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CHAPTER 1

It was early morning when Kari Vega finally woke up. Kato had deposited her into his bed and slept on the couch, expecting her to be up sometime during the night. It wasn’t until he had pulled himself out of bed and begun to make coffee that his teacher reentered the realm of consciousness.

“Kato…what-“

She jumped up suddenly, as though the memories of the night before had come back to her in a torrent. Kato poured coffee into two mugs, doing his best to play it cool.

“Ms. Vega, how do you like your coffee?”

She shook her head and stomped over to him. The look on her face was a mixture of confusion and awe.

“Kato, I saw you last night…I mean, I saw you!” 

Kato took a sip from his own mug and did his best to smile at his teacher.

“Of course you saw me, Ms. Vega. You stopped by for something, probably around six or seven.” Kato walked over to the refrigerator and started browsing his morning selection. “You collapsed right after you came inside. I was so worried, I almost called 911.”

Ms. Vega was shaking her head. Her gaze hadn’t drifted off Kato since she’d woken up. He knew that wasn’t a good sign.

“Kato, I remember!” She yelled the words out, as if casting some type of magical incantation. “You were not yourself when I came in. I mean, your face, it looked like it was part…wolf.”

Kato did his best to feign amusement. This defense had always been his primary one in the past. The idea of someone actually seeing a werewolf and being taken seriously, or even being able to trust their own eyes afterwards, was in itself, ridiculous.

“Are you…joking around, or something, Ms. Vega?” Kato clapped his hands on his cheeks, and then smiled at her. “Do I still look like a werewolf right now, or…?”

“I never said werewolf, Kato, I said part wolf!”

“Isn’t that the same thing?”

Ms. Vega was breathing heavily, and Kato could tell that the woman was more than a little upset. She was still wearing the same low-cut blouse and short sleeve shirt from the day before, except now with an additional night’s wrinkles and a bad case of bedhead. She was an attractive woman, and usually when Kato had an attractive woman in his apartment, they were only there for one reason.

“Kato, you are one of my students,” said Ms. Vega. “I need you to come clean with me, and tell me the truth. What happened last night?”

“Well, we’ve already been through this once, Ms. Vega. You came to my door, and passed out almost immediately. Speaking of which…just what were you doing at my apartment?”

“I, I was…” Ms. Vega hesitated slightly, and Kato saw his opportunity.

“I saw you watching me after school, but to think that you’d come all the way back to where I live, that’s a little outside the bounds for a teacher, isn’t it? On top of that, I had Amy with me…what exactly were you there to watch, Ms. Vega?”

His teacher blushed bright red, and let out a nervous cough.

“That’s not strictly relevant, young man.” Ms. Vega pulled a small pocket mirror out of her purse and began fixing her hair. “I take an interest in all of my students, especially someone who joins us midway through the year.”

“That’s fine, but please, call ahead next time,” said Kato. “That would be a much more appropriate way of handling things. Now I believe that we both are going to be late for school if we don’t get moving.”

“Kato…I know what I saw.” Ms. Vega pulled back to her original point. She walked over and stood right in front of him, closer than a teacher should stand to her student. “I trust my own eyes. If you don’t want to tell me what’s going on right now, fine. I can’t make you do anything. But I will discover the truth for myself.”

Kato sighed, and took another sip of his coffee, wishing that it was something stronger. He did his best to play it off, holding up his hands and wrinkling his brow in the most harmless gesture he could think of.

“Alright, whatever Ms. Vega. I have no idea what you’re talking about, but I also have nothing to hide. You can investigate me as closely as you like.”

Ms. Vega smiled at him. There was intelligence in her eyes, along with a fierce, resourceful nature that Kato recognized and found himself slightly concerned about. She walked slowly towards the door, keeping her eyes on him the entire time, and then left without saying goodbye.

As soon as Ms. Vega was down the bottom stairs of his apartment complex, Kato knocked over a stack of magazines he kept on his coffee table. She was too smart for her own good, and if he didn’t do something fast, she was going to ruin everything. Kato didn’t want to have to travel again, and find somewhere new to settle down. He wanted to continue what he had started.

Kato was used to keeping himself under control and bottling up his emotions, but he found it strangely challenging to do in his new predicament. He walked around his apartment, making the bed that she had slept in and putting things away, and then headed outside to his motorcycle.

He found himself wishing that he was like some of the other lycanthropes that he had met during his travels. Kato’s policy had always been to avoid shedding innocent blood at all costs. In some situations, that meant putting himself in danger, or worse, risking discovery.

But as soon as the thought had entered his head, he pushed it back out. Ms. Vega had been kind to him, and it was because of that kindness and her obsessive need to care that she had seen what she’d seen. Kato couldn’t hold it against her.

On top of that, the image of her in his mind seemed to have a strange emotion attached to it. She was beautiful, and different from any other woman that he’d met before. Her intelligence and wit made for an interesting personality, and combined with the fact that she was in a position of power over Kato, even more so now, he was curious about just how things would play out.

Kato strapped on his motorcycle helmet, started the black bike’s engine up, and headed off for school. His emotions were wild, swinging from one side of the spectrum to the other as he thought about Kari Vega, the woman who held his life in her hands.

He drove faster and more dangerously than usual, passing cars and running stop signs. His inner beast had gained a foothold over him through the turmoil of the past night, and it was using it to full effect. Kato ended up arriving at school early, with the parking lot still over half empty.

The sky was deeply overcast, giving the morning a dark and dull atmosphere. Kato walked up the stairs of the entranceway and headed for his locker. He tried to go through one of his breathing exercises as he walked, pushing all thoughts of his impending doom out of mind.

Surprisingly, Amy was waiting for him at his locker. She was wearing a pair of skin tight jeans, and a white t-shirt with the top opening cut extra-large, offering a tantalizing glimpse of her bra strap. Kato smiled at her as he walked over, feeling genuinely glad to have a distraction from his problems.

“Hey Kato!” She seemed excited to see him, in a way that only a teenage girl can pull off. “Did you sleep well?”

Kato leaned up against the locker next to his as he put in his combination. Amy was so young and eager, with such nice breasts and perfect skin.

“Honestly, I slept horribly last night,” said Kato. “I just couldn’t relax properly. I had something really heavy on my mind.”

“Care to share?”

Kato shook his head.

“It’s nothing important, but thanks.” Kato pushed his bag into his locker, and then shut it closed. “There is something you can do for me if you want to make me feel better, though.”

“Anything!”

Kato smiled, and took Amy by the hand. The halls were still mostly deserted, along with a nearby classroom. It was open, and Kato led her into it, closing and locking the door behind him. He went over to the teacher’s desk and sat down in the chair.

“Hmm…So just what is it that you want me to do for you, Mr. Lancer?” Amy was a smart, sexy girl, and she seemed to pick up on what Kato was playing at without him needing to guide her into it.

“Well, Amy, I feel like a part of my body is a little tenser than usual,” he said. “Maybe you can help me out with that?”

Amy walked over to him slowly, bubbling with seduction. She looked back towards the door once, and then grinned at him as she lowered herself down in front of his chair.

“I think something can be arranged for that, Mr. Lancer.” She ran her hand over his crotch, and Kato felt his cock rising to the occasion. “We wouldn’t want you walking around today feeling tense, now would we?”

Kato felt his heart begin to beat faster, and his animalistic side began to rise up as the busty blond girl unzipped his jeans. His dick was rock hard, and it poked out jauntily against the fabric of his boxers.

“You’ll have to be quick about it,” said Kato. “The school is going to start filling up any second now.”

Amy nodded, her cheeks slightly red, and then went to work. She pulled Kato’s cock out through the hole of his boxers, and then gave it a gentle kiss on the head. Kato moaned and leaned his head back. This was exactly what he needed.

Amy paced herself, slowly working her soft, luscious lips down over Kato’s tool. Her mouth was warm, and she knew exactly what to do with her tongue. Kato felt himself being transported to another dimension, one of pure, unadulterated sexual pleasure, where his concerns and problems were just whispers on the air.

It felt a little obscene to Kato to have Amy suck his cock right there in school. A teacher would be sitting on the chair he was in within an hour. The teacher might be headed their way right that second, he realized. The thrill that the thought sent through his body only seemed to make the sensations of Amy’s sucking and slurping more intense.

She was good with her mouth, and used it to give attention to almost every inch of Kato’s member. His cock was large, and Kato could tell that she was having trouble getting all of it within her lips. He wondered about what it would feel like to push his tool deeper inside, and to have her deep throat him in the style of slutty, practiced porn star.

Amy was bobbing her head up and down. Every few passes, she would stop and lick Kato’s member all the way from the base to the tip. It felt amazing, and made Kato’s inner beast threaten to rise up and take over. That would be the end of him, if it happened there in school, and he forced himself to relax and let himself be satisfied with the sensations he was feeling.

Amy increased her pace, sucking harder and using her tongue more aggressively, and Kato felt himself slip over the edge. He began to cum, spraying his white hot seed deep into Amy’s pretty pink mouth. She drank down every drop like a good girl, smiling up at him as she finished and tucked his tool away for him.

“All better?” she asked, leaning forward and giving him a polite kiss on the cheek.

“Much,” said Kato. “Thanks.”

“I have to run to my locker. I’ll see you at lunch, okay?”

“Yeah, sure.” Kato watched as Amy skipped out of the room. She was pleased with herself, and it was a little hard for Kato to understand why. But he did feel more relaxed, and the beast inside him had calmed down. It was exactly what he needed if he stood any chance of making it through Ms. Vega’s homeroom without incident.


CHAPTER 2

Kato made it to his homeroom just as the first bell began to ring. Most of the students in the class had already sat down, and Ms. Vega was busily sorting through papers behind her desk as he walked inside. He looked over to her, and she met his gaze with knowing, accusatory eyes, but said nothing.

Brett was still sitting in the seat next to his, and Kato used the boy as a distraction as he walked down the aisle. If felt as though everybody in the classroom was aware of what had happened the previous day, and Kato used it to his advantage, sitting down in his chair and allowing the tension in the room to build.

All of the students were waiting for a second encounter that would never come. Brett’s hand was bandaged, and his eyes were turned towards the far wall. That was fine, as far as Kato was concerned. He had no intention of pushing the situation further unless more drama came of it. He had bigger problems to worry about.

Ms. Vega was one of them. She was still staring at Kato, seeing him and his secrets. He looked up at her and smiled, doing his very best to act normal and unassuming. It didn’t work, but eventually Ms. Vega looked up at the clock, and then began with the morning announcements.

“Good morning, everyone. I hope you all have been having a productive week so far.” She was clearly distracted, and the intonation she was using didn’t match what she was saying. “There is going to be an assembly later this week discussing the school’s policy on lockdowns, we’ll have no homeroom on that day.”

She stopped speaking for a moment. Kato was getting sick of the look she was giving him. The expression on his teacher’s face told the whole story. She wasn’t going to let what she had discovered the night before drop, not until she had tried to dig deeper and get to the truth.

“They’ll be a fire drill sometime this week, so all of you should be prepared for that.” Ms. Vega was reading from a paper In front of her, and flipped it over. “Also, parking passes for the school parking lot are-“

A new student, someone that Kato hadn’t seen before, walked into the classroom. He was tall and lanky, with gaunt features and medium length jet black hair. Kato recognized his smell from the hall the day before. The boy in front of him was Gabriel Nemas, and he was a vampire.

“Gabe, you’re late,” said Ms. Vega sternly. “Don’t make a habit of it, please. Your attendance record this year is already bordering on abysmal.”

“My apologies, Ms. Vega.” Gabriel’s voice was quiet and concise. He slowly walked further into the room, heading down one of the aisles and towards an empty seat near Kato.

“As I was saying, if you don’t currently have a parking pass and drive to school, you’re going to need to purchase one from the main office by the end of the week.” Ms. Vega continued on with the announcements, but Kato’s focus was entirely elsewhere.

“Do you mind if I sit here?” Gabriel Nemas was smiling as he spoke to Kato, in the same quiet, confident voice that he had used before. Kato wished that the boy wasn’t wearing the dark sunglasses, so he could look directly into the eyes of the vampire, and possibly get a sense of his intent.

“Have a seat,” said Kato. “Be my guest.”

Gabriel nodded, and slowly moved the chair out and sat down on it. There was a new, almost electrified tension in the room. Kato had dealt with only a couple of vampires before, and each one had been more unpredictable than the last. He watched the pale boy very carefully as he reached into his bag and pulled out a pencil.

“I haven’t seen you around before, are you new?” asked Gabriel. There was a hidden implication in his words that Kato picked up on. 

“I moved to the area just recently,” said Kato. “I like it here, quite a bit.”

Gabriel nodded slowly, and then extended his hand towards him across the aisle. Ms. Vega was watching the two of them, but was distracted by another student who was asking her a question.

“My name is Gabriel. You can call me Gabe.”

Kato nodded, and shook the boy’s hand.

“Kato,” he said. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Gabe.”

The handshake felt like the first true encounter. Both of them were tensed up, and used the strength in their arms and fingers to size one another up. Kato found himself being very glad that it was late in a lunar cycle. Vampires were some of his trickiest enemies, especially when his abilities were not at peak capacity.

Ms. Vega finished up with the announcements right as the bell for second period rang. Most of the students rushed out of the classroom, but Gabe and Kato were cautious, standing up and minding each other’s space as they made their way to the door.

“Kato, I want you to stop by my office during lunch,” said Ms. Vega. She had her arms crossed, and though it was clear that she was unwilling to take no for an answer, Kato loathed giving her any opportunity to work him into a corner.

“I’m really busy today Ms. Vega, we’ll have to see.” He quickly rushed out of the classroom before she could object and headed for his locker. Gabe was leaning against it, which Kato had been half expecting.

“Kato! My new best friend!” Gabe did have one thing in common with some of the vampires he had dealt with before, in that his personality was almost totally unpredictable. 

“Is there something you need, Gabe?” Kato wasn’t easily intimidated, and he moved in close to the other boy, spinning in his locker’s combination without giving ground.

“Do you want to know how I knew this was your locker?” asked Gabe. He sounded incredibly pleased with himself.

“I know how you knew this was my locker,” said Kato, swinging open the door. “What do you want?”

“Oh come on, if you’re going to be that way, why don’t we just settle things right now?” Gabe lowered his glasses, revealing the blood red eyes behind them. Kato felt his inner beast beginning to power up and expand into his awareness.

“I’m kidding! Come on, tough guy, can’t you take a joke?” Gabe laughed, and slapped Kato on the back.

“Just get to the fucking point,” said Kato. “I don’t have any patience for your games.”

“Okay, okay. Look, I’ve been in this area for a while, and I like it here.” Gabe leaned in close, as though he was getting ready to whisper something into his ear. “I’ve gotten to know a lot of the people here pretty well, and I know that most of them would flip out if they knew that a WEREWOLF was kicking around town!”

Kato felt anger begin to boil up in his chest. He reached his hands forward to grab the scruff of the vampire boy’s shirt, an action that was greeted with more laughter from him.

“Hey hey hey, just another joke, buddy!” Gabe gestured around to the students nearby, who seemed to be completely oblivious to what was going on. “They can’t hear me unless I want them to hear me.”

“Enough of this, I have places to be.” Kato grabbed the books he needed and turned to shut his locker and leave. Gabe held up his finger and smiled. 

“We should hang out.” Gabe was nodding repeatedly and pointing back and forth between the two of them in a manner that was almost comical. “To tell you the truth, I’ve never actually met a werewolf before. I’ve heard about them, but never actually met one in person.”

Kato felt exhausted by the encounter. He shook his head.

“Not interested, I have enough on my plate to deal with right now.” He shut his locker and started to walk away from Gabe.

“I think you’d rather have me as a friend, than as an enemy.” Gabe shouted to him, and Kato stopped for a moment and turned back. “Seriously. I’m good with people, and very good at helping them remember things…or forget things.”

Kato turned and walked back to him. He was angry with himself for letting the encounter play out this way. He should have tracked Gabe down immediately after discovering his presence yesterday, and figured out who and what he was dealing with outside of the open environment of the school.

“Let’s talk after school, Gabe,” said Kato. “I don’t need anything from you other than to stay out of my way, and mind your own business.”

“I think you’re a lot more vulnerable than you know, Mr. Beast. I mean, aren’t we all?”

The two of them stared into each other’s eyes, neither say anything for a moment. The hallway was still crowded and loud, but the silence the hung in the air between them was loaded and volatile.

“If you want to have a go at me right here, go right ahead Kato.” Gabe had a disarming smile on his face that contrasted his words. “But you have much more to lose than I do, it seems.”

“Fuck you.” Kato walked forward, knocking his shoulder into the other boy as he passed by.

The situation was slipping from his grasp, and Kato felt the beast within him straining madly for control. What he needed to do at that moment was to stay calm, and he knew it.


CHAPTER 3

Kato’s thoughts were scattered as he went through his first few classes of the day. He barely managed to focus enough to keep up with what the teacher was saying in English, and completely forewent taking any notes in Science. The type of solutions his teacher was explaining in the latter were entirely different from the solutions he needed at that moment.

He took a bathroom break midway through second period, and used it as a chance to follow Gabe’s scent to the classroom he was in. Kato knew that it wouldn’t lead to any information that wasn’t already obvious to him, but he was restless, and his impulses were hard to control.

Gabe was in math class, and seemed to be going along with it, just like all of the other students. There was nothing unusual about his behavior, but to Kato, that was the biggest red flag of all. What business did a vampire have being a student in a high school? Then again, what business did he have being there, either?

Kato caught Gabe’s eye right before he turned to leave. The vampire lowered his glasses and winked at him with one of his blood red eyes. It confirmed something that Kato already knew: his new friend was completely unable to take anything seriously.

He headed back to his classroom, and shortly after, the bell rang for lunch. Kato spilled out into the hall, and ran into Amy headed the opposite way. She smiled at him and hugged her books tight against her chest as she approached.

“Hey Kato!” she said, beaming at him. “Let’s have lunch together! I’ll share some of mine with you, if you aren’t interested in eating the school’s.”

“Yeah, sure,” replied Kato. “Just let me drop some stuff off first.”

Amy nodded, and headed off towards the cafeteria. Kato hurried towards his locker. On his way there, he felt somebody grab his arm. He tensed up and turned quickly, expecting it to be Gabe, only to find the slight figure of Ms. Vega holding onto his sleeve.

“Kato, we have to talk. Now.” 

His encounter with Gabe had effectively made him push his concerns of being uncovered by Ms. Vega into the back of his head. There was still a danger of it, but compared to what he had on his plate with the vampire, it seemed like a lesser problem.

“Ms. Vega, I was headed to the cafeteria to have lunch with Amy,” said Kato. “Look, can we talk about this some other time?”

Kari Vega stepped in close to her student and stared deep into his eyes. Kato could tell that she was trying to overwhelm him with her presence, but all it really seemed to accomplish was to make his inner beast flare up.

“I’m not taking no for an answer, young man. Come with me right this instant if you don’t want to make a scene.”

Kato sighed, and shrugged his shoulders.

“Just let me put my stuff in my locker,” he said.

Ms. Vega followed him all the way there. If Kato were any other student, having a teacher escort him through the halls would have been a little embarrassing. For him, the antics of his homeroom teacher were more amusing than anything. What she knew did give her a certain amount of power over him, but Kato was beginning to get the feeling that she wasn’t going to take advantage of it.

Kato dropped his books off, and then nodded to Ms. Vega and gestured forward with his hand. She walked with confident determination, as though leading a prisoner into an interrogation room. The two of them made their way into her classroom, and she locked the door behind them.

It was almost uncanny just how quickly Kato’s teacher began her verbal onslaught against him. He opened his mouth to begin defending himself, but Ms. Vega was right in his face before he could say anything, hot with anger.

“If you think you can just treat me like I’m crazy and brush this under the rug, you’re wrong!” Ms. Vega yelled at him, and the emotion in her voice said more than her actual words. “Kato, I know what I saw! Tell me what’s going on!”

Instead of being cowed into confessing, Kato felt an irritable itch manifest itself within his own chest. He glared at his teacher, feeling as though her beauty only made it harder for him to deal with her effectively, and spoke in his defense.

“Ms. Vega, you’re the one who was stalking me for most of yesterday afternoon, so get your accusations out of my face!”

He lifted his finger up and pointed at her, and his teacher slapped it down.

“If you think I’m just going to stay quiet and keep your secret, you’re wrong!” Ms. Vega reached forward and grabbed Kato by his shirt. “I’ll tell everyone if you don’t explain Kato, the principal, the other students, I’ll tell-“

Kato leaned in and kissed Ms. Vega passionately on the lips, surprising himself as much as her. His beast had taken over without him realizing it, and triggered a primal, animalistic lust that turned the entire situation onto its head.

Ms. Vega didn’t pull away, and for a moment, the two of them made out, like lovers reconciling after a fierce fight. Kato’s hands ran across her back, one of them coming to a rest on her butt, and the other identifying and sizing up her bra strap.

His lips pulled away, and then he dropped them down, kissing his teacher’s neck and pushing himself against her as he felt his inner beast readying itself for action. Ms. Vega was in a trance, and seemed to reciprocate her advances, up until his fingers began to grope at one of her big, soft, supple breasts.

“No, Kato, we can’t!” Ms. Vega pushed him back. Her face was flushed bright red, and when she spoke, her voice was quiet and wavering. 

Kato felt the familiar signs of an oncoming transformation. He knew that his eyes would soon be red, along with the extension of his canine teeth, and then the appearance of his claws and fur. He turned away from Ms. Vega, and did his best to focus on his breathing and calm himself down.

“Kato, what’s wrong?” She stepped towards him, and Kato held his arm out to signal to her to stay back.

It became clear to him that he wasn’t going to be able to stop it from happening. Kato kept his gaze low to the ground, and hurried passed Ms. Vega out of the classroom, who was too embarrassed and confused to continue putting up the inquisitional front that she had been maintaining before.

“Sorry Ms. Vega,” he said. “I have to go.”

He rushed down the hall, moving at a speed far beyond what a regular human would be capable of. All of the teachers and students of Westbrook High were either in lunch or in class, and Kato was able to make it to one of the bathrooms without being spotted. He pushed into one of the stalls and collapsed into a seat against the wall.

Kato was fully aware of just how close he had come to fucking everything up. His heart was pounding in his chest, and his hands in front of him still looked hairy, still looked like paws. If his transformation had gone on for even just a couple of seconds longer, that would have been it.

Having Ms. Vega discover him in the early phases of his wolf form, at home, where he was under control, was completely different than this. She could have called people in, and started a veritable witch hunt. Kato didn’t know whether it was his own speed in getting to the bathroom that had saved him, or Ms. Vega being too shocked from what had happened between them. 

And Kato still didn’t understand just what had happened between the two of them. She was such an attractive woman, and in that moment, her beauty and breeding potential had become the only thing his beast cared about. Her lips had tasted so sweet, and her smell…so clean. But she was his teacher, and Kato forced the illicit thoughts of her out of his mind, hoping that there was some way that the two of them could come to an impasse.

He took his time calming himself down, finally stepping out of the stall after a couple of minutes. He stared into the mirror, seeing his curly, shaggy hair, brown eyes, and human features. Kato breathed a sigh of relief, and then headed out into the school.

The hallway was still empty. Kato had been half expecting Ms. Vega to be waiting for him there, ready to out him for what he was, or at least hurl accusations at him. He didn’t bother waiting around to see if she was on her way, and instead hurried to the lunch room.

Kato had been hoping to be able to just get some food, and have a break momentarily. A quick scan of the cafeteria tables let him know that it wouldn’t be the case. Amy was sitting at one of them, and Gabe was right across from her, the two of them engaged in a very active conversation. Kato hurried over.

Amy was laughing at something Gabe had said. She turned as Kato sat down next to her. 

“Oh, hey Kato. You know Gabe, right?” Amy had a smile on her face that was blissfully unaware of the tension simmering under the surface between the two teens.

“Oh yes, I know Gabe,” said Kato. He was grinning, and it was genuine, pushed to the surface by his inner beast. “Where’s your food Gabe? Not hungry?”

Gabe shook his head, and tapped the table next to his empty tray.

“No, cafeteria food doesn’t really do it for me,” he said. “But of course, you already know that, Kato.”

“What do you mean?” Amy looked confused, and looked back and forth between them.

“We talked about it earlier today.” Kato rubbed Amy’s hand, and then put his folded arm on the table and leaned over it towards his new friend. “It seems that Gabe is a bit of a picky eater.”

“Yeah, not like you Kato. When you get hungry I bet you eat everything in sight!” Gabe began laughing, as though he had told the funniest joke of the day. Amy looked around nervously.

“Anyway, thanks for keeping Amy company,” said Kato. “You can go now.”

Gabe looked at Kato for a moment, smiling broadly. He mouthed the word later, and then reached for Amy’s fingers, who held them out gingerly.

“It’s been a pleasure dining with you, milady.” He kissed the back of her hand, and then locked eyes with her for a moment. Amy began to blush.

“Oh, jeez, you are a sweet talker, aren’t you?” Amy started to giggle, and Gabe pulled away from the table, walking quickly out of the cafeteria.

Kato wasn’t angry. It would not have been the right reaction, and even his animal side knew it. Instead, he found himself going over every piece of information that he could think of about vampires. If it came to blows, Gabe would not hesitate to kill him, and he needed to get into that same mindset.

“He’s a really nice guy,” said Amy. “I always used to think of him as a bit of a nerd. The quiet type, you know? He never really said much in class. Kato? Are you listening?”

Kato’s mind was preoccupied with wondering about whether he still had any garlic in his apartment, and if he’d be able to focus and grip things well enough to use a wooden stake in wolf form.

“Sorry, what were you saying?” He scratched his head and smiled at Amy.


CHAPTER 4

The rest of the day went by in a blur for Kato. He was angry, at himself and at the world. The entire reason he had come to Westbrook was to take another shot at living a normal life, and now it was as though his own indiscretion and the fates were conspiring to ruin it for him.

The last bell rang, and he headed out into the student packed hallway towards his locker. It took him several minutes to get there, and Kato used the time to think about what it would be like to be a normal high school student. They all had the privilege of being able to go about their lives without running into any problems beyond homework and relationships. It was almost unbelievable to him.

Kato stopped in front of his locker and put in the combination. No sooner than he had gotten it open, Amy arrived, giving him a kiss on the cheek as she settled in next to him.

“Hey! Let’s hang out after school again today!” She was peppy and enthusiastic, so different from the way that Kato typically felt about himself and the world. Amy was beautiful, and Kato appreciated her company, but it still seemed almost like a practical joke of the universe for him to be the one she had become infatuated with.

“I can’t, sorry,” he replied. “How about tomorrow night?”

Amy looked crestfallen, and she stomped her foot on the ground like a little girl that had been denied something that she wanted.

“Oh, come on! What are you going to do instead?”

Kato leaned towards her and cupped her cheek in his hand.

“Sorry, that’s classified.” He smiled at her, and then leaned in and kissed her tenderly on the lips.

Amy stared at him as he pulled away, as though she was trying to see deep into his soul.

“Kato, you don’t have to be so closed off, you know.” She flicked a strand of her out of her face, and stood up on her toes so that her eyes were level with his. “You can tell me what’s going on inside your head, I’ll listen…”

Kato ran his hand across her forehead.

“Maybe some other time, Amy,” he said. “Just trust me.”

The girl looked a little hurt, but she nodded, and then turned away from him. Kato watched her walk down the hall, feeling a little more emotion at having to push her away than he had expected.

It didn’t take him long to come back to the problem at hand. Gabe needed to be dealt with, and Kato needed to figure out just what dealing with him would entail. In a straight up fight, he wasn’t sure which of them would have the power advantage.

On top of that, he wasn’t sure what kind of vampire Gabe really was. Kato had worked to temper a moral compass into his behavior over the years. If Gabe was taking advantage of people using his abilities, and living like many of the vampires that Kato had encountered in the past, he would have no choice other than to put him down.

Easier said than done, a voice in his head chimed in. Kato pulled out his messenger bag, dropped off his books, and then shut his locker and headed down the hall. As he exited the school, he could feel the effects of the nearly full moon, even though it was still day time. It was the only saving grace to the danger he could be heading into that night.

His cell phone rang in his pocket, and he pulled it out. The number on the preview was one Kato didn’t recognize it, and he tapped it on and held it up to his ear.

“Yeah?”

“…Kato, I wanted to talk to you about what happened in my classroom today.” The voice of Ms. Vega was not what Kato was expecting to hear. He looked around, noticing students rushing by him and towards the parking lot and bus loading area. Kato headed around the corner and leaned against the wall of the school.

“Ms. Vega…Kari…I don’t really have anything to say about it. Things happened, I didn’t mean for them to.”

There was a pause on the other end of the line. Kato realized that he felt something for his teacher, something that went beyond normal concern, or the fear of her revealing his secret.

“Call me Ms. Vega, Kato,” she finally said. “Look…It takes two to tango. I…I kissed you back, and it wasn’t right.”

It was Kato’s turn to be silent. A long second went by before he found the words to respond with.

“Look, I’m not going to tell anyone about it,” said Kato. “You have my word. You can still be my teacher, and I can still be your student, and we can just put everything that’s happened in the past few days behind us…”

“Kato…what exactly did happen over the past few days?” Ms. Vega’s voice was soft and concerned, different from accusatory tone that she had taken on earlier that day. “Your eyes…and your teeth...I’ve seen it more than once now. I need you to tell me what’s going on with you.”

Kato mouthed an expletive, and glared at the ground. He was so close to having one of his problems wrapped up into a neat and clean solution.

“I don’t know what to tell you, Ms. Vega.” Kato let out a frustrated sigh. “It would seem as though we both have our secrets.”

“What are you saying?”

“I’m saying, if you want me to stay quiet about what happened in our classroom, you should avoid telling people what you just told me.” It was underhanded, but Kato didn’t have a choice. If blackmail was the only way to keep his teacher from blowing his cover, then so be it.

“Kato, you can’t be serious!” The frustration was boiling over in Ms. Vega’s voice, and it made Kato feel even worse about what he was doing. “Let me help you, I can-“

“You can’t do anything, Ms. Vega,” he said. “Just leave me be.”

She didn’t say anything for a moment, and Kato considered hanging up the phone. Before he could, her voice began yelling out the speaker.

“I will find out what’s going on with you, Kato! If you think I was onto you before, just wait until-“

Kato tapped the end call button on his screen and then slipped his phone into his pocket. Ms. Vega was feisty, and potentially dangerous with what she knew, but at least for the moment, he had more pressing issues to deal with.

Gabe was waiting for him by his bike, his face adorned with sunglasses and a wide grin. Time seemed to slow down a little bit as Kato made his way over, waiting for the vampire to make a move if he was going to make one.

“Right on time, Kato!” Gabe shouted out to him as soon as he stepped onto the parking lot. “I knew you’d be right on time! I love that about you!”

Kato felt his heart beat, and the familiar red hue of his transformation began to infringe on the edges of his vision. He forced himself to stay calm and controlled as he walked over to Gabe, crossing his arms and staring into the eyes of his rival.

He didn’t say anything, not at first. It was hard for him to get a read on Gabe. His animal instincts were screaming for him to attack, but the area outside the school was much too public, and there was no possible way it would work.

“Gabe,” said Kato. “I think we should talk somewhere more private than this, where we can both be open about our intentions.”

“You read my mind, Kato!” Gabe’s voice was wild, over-enthusiastic, and crazy. “I love the way you think, man! Let’s go to your place!”

Kato stared at the vampire, his face cold and expressionless.

“Oh come on, it’s fine,” said Gabe. “I already know where you live! Your smell is all over that apartment complex, there’s no need to be modest.”

Kato sighed, and then climbed onto his bike. He glared at Gabe and then pulled on his helmet.

“You’ll have to walk, or take the bus,” said Kato. “This thing is a tight fit for two.”

“Oh, but of course,” said Gabe. “I’ll meet you there, buddy!”

The short drive gave Kato a chance to clear his head, and get his animal instincts back in check. Every word that Gabe spoke seemed to be part of a performance that he was putting on. Kato was usually quite good at reading people, but it was impossible for him to get any sense of what was going on inside the vampire’s mind.

He was surprised to find Gabe already waiting in front of his building. He parked his bike, and watched as his new friend waved to him with the same corny, over the top eagerness that he was always exuding. Kato locked up his helmet and then walked over.

“This place is nice, man!” said Gabe. “How the heck do you afford it?”

Kato didn’t say anything. He was hyper alert as he led the vampire up to the second floor, unlocking the door to his apartment and gesturing for Gabe to step inside. He followed and then closed and locked the door behind them.

This was it. If there ever was a moment to attack, it was now. Kato knew that if he transformed quickly enough and attack without hesitating, Gabe would be at a disadvantage. The sun was still out and streaming through the windows, and the vampire might be weakened enough for Kato to be able to take him out without using anything extra.

Gabe looked as though he could sense exactly what Kato was thinking, and moved almost as though to tempt him into it. He faced away from the door, exposing his back, but it was obvious to Kato from his posture that his new friend was every bit as ready and prepared to fight if things should come to violence as he was.

“I’ve got it!” Gabe suddenly whirled, turning back towards Kato and snapping his fingers. “You’re new to this town, right?”

Kato smiled. In a strange, unexpected sort of way, Gabe’s eccentric nature was beginning to grow on him. He was still on guard and wary of his friend, but made his way into the kitchen and began pouring them each a drink.

“Indeed I am, Gabe,” he said. “Do you have something in mind?”

“Oh boy, do I ever buddy!” Gabe jumped over to him and wrapped his arm around Kato. “It’s Tuesday night! There’s a party we can go to!”

Kato just smiled. He handed Gabe a glass of gin and tonic, and then took a sip of his own.

“That sounds interesting,” he replied. “Count me in.”

Gabe laughed, and stuck his hand in front of Kato’s chest. After a moment, Kato reached out and shook it, feeling as though he was agreeing to more in the mind of the vampire than he actually was.

“Awesome! This is cool!” Gabe broke away from Kato, and walked over to the door of the apartment. “I have to take care of some things in the meantime, but we will do it up tonight, Kato! I’ll show you just how interesting this town can be if you know where to look!”

The young vampire rushed out of Kato’s apartment, his hyper excitability bordering on the verge of a manic break. Kato was still smiling. There was something very infectious about Gabe’s enthusiasm, and he went with it, even though he knew that eventually he’d have to bring the ride to an end.


CHAPTER 5

Kato spent the next few hours relaxing in his apartment, sipping slowly at the drink he had poured himself. He had homework, and after a couple of attempts, he managed to push all of the distractions out of his mind and take a proper stab at it. It was around 9 PM when he finally put away his books and started to get ready to meet up with Gabe. There was a knock, not from the door, but from his kitchen window, and Kato was not at all surprised to see that it was his vampire friend.

“Kato!” whispered Gabe. “Are you ready to roll, bud?”

Kato sighed and nodded his head.

“Yeah Gabe, I’m ready.”

The two of them walked down the street from Kato’s apartment. He was expecting Gabe to lead him downtown, but they headed east through the night, towards one of Westbrook’s suburban enclaves.

“You’ll get a kick out of this, man,” said Gabe. “I’ve been in this town long enough to find some fun people, a really open minded bunch.”

“What exactly do you mean by that?” asked Kato.

“Relax Kato! You’ll see when we get there!”

It didn’t take them long to reach their destination. They stood outside a very regular looking house, almost identical to the others on the block, with a clean cut, well maintained lawn and no loud music sounding from within. Gabe walked up to the door and knocked on it gently.

After a minute or so, and attractive looking goth girl opened it and greeted them. She smiled at Gabe leaned against the doorframe, and scanned Kato from head to toe.

“Hey Gabe, you didn’t tell us that you’d have company tonight.”

“Trust me Tamara, this guy is cool!” Gabe pulled the girl into a hug, and she met Kato’s eyes as she looked over the vampire’s shoulder. “He’s going to fit right in here, I promise!”

Tamara crossed her arms and looked at Kato more closely. He returned her gaze with a cold, neutral look of his own.

“Alright, come on in,” said Tamara.

Kato and Gabe walked into the house. Other than a couple of strangely dressed people walking around the living room, there was nothing to suggest any type of party taking place. Tamara led them toward a staircase, and Gabe and Kato followed her down into a large basement, with heavy metal music playing and a number of people drinking and gathering around tables.

“What’s your name?” Tamara had sidled up close to Kato. He looked to his right and noticed that Gabe had disappeared over towards another group of people.

“Kato,” he said. “I’m new in town.”

“Yeah, I can tell. I’ve never seen you around here before.” Tamara was a pretty girl, with medium sized breasts, jet black hair and dark eyeliner. Kato felt a little strange looking at her. The music got louder, and he wasn’t sure if it was his ears becoming more sensitive as the night went on or somebody turning up the volume.

“Gabe vouching for you means a lot to us,” said Tamara. “He’s the life of the party around here.”

Tamara hooked her arm through Kato’s and he felt a chill run down his spine. Gabe was sitting on a couch in the corner, taking a hit from a large pipe that one of the goth kids had passed to him.

“He’s definitely an interesting guy,” said Kato. “How long has he been coming here for?”

Tamara seemed to think for a moment. Kato recognized the look in her eyes. It was the same look that anyone who has been on the receiving end of a vampire’s power of suggestion has when recalling the event.

“To tell you the truth, I can’t really remember,” she said. “It’s like he’s…always been around.”

Gabe exhaled a huge cloud of smoke over to the side, and the people around him began laughing and clapping him on the back. He gave Kato a thumbs up, and then held the pipe in his direction.

“Hey Kato!” he yelled. “Come on man, unwind with me!”

“I’m all set, thanks.” Kato felt himself beginning to get a little angry. This was a waste of time, and he was unsure of why he had agreed to it in the first place. His frustration began to well up, and his inner beast pleaded within his chest for the reigns of control.

“Tamara, why don’t you and some of the other girls help Kato relax?” Gabe gestured to a couple of attractive girls in their early twenties who were gathered around a pool table. “Just go with it Kato, you’ll love this!”

He opened his mouth to object, but Tamara smiled at him, and rubbed her hand on his chest in a way that sent waves of arousal shooting through his body. Two other girls walked over, one of them blond, busty and a little plump, and the other tall, with red hair and an athletic build.

The three girls gently grabbed onto his hands and shoulders and led him into another room off to the side of the basement. There was a bed in the center, and Kato sat down on it without resisting as one of them closed the door behind him.

“You are pretty hot Kato,” said Tamara. “I don’t know why it took me so long to notice…”

She had that look in her eye again. Kato thought about leaving, but his primal instincts were acting up, buoyed into the front of his awareness by the power of the lunar cycle and the night. He didn’t care if she and the other girls had been influenced by Gabe or not. At that moment, all he wanted was to see what they had to offer him, and feel their soft bodies against him.

Tamara pushed herself onto him and kissed Kato’s neck, her black lipstick smudging and smearing. The blond girl began to massage his chest, rubbing her fingers up his arm, and the tall redhead slowly began to undress him, starting with his shoes and socks and working her way up.

From the other room, Kato could hear Gabe laughing, followed by a scream of mock outrage from a woman. The girls taking care of him didn’t seem to notice, and continued rubbing their hands on his body and stripping off his clothes.

“I hope you like what I have to offer, Kato,” said Tamara. “I’m not used to disappointing.”

She pulled the black halter top up and over her head, revealing a very nice looking set of breasts underneath. Tamara had the trifecta of nose, lip, and tongue piercings, and as she leaned in and kissed Kato again, he began to grow curious about how her jewelry would feel against other parts of his body.

The women were breathing heavily, and moved against Kato’s body as if they were in a trance. Slowly and deliberately, they began to strip their clothes off. Kato’s cock throbbed as he watched them dance in front of him, and he struggled to keep his inner beast contained.

He had never seen so much naked, willing, female skin before in his life. All three of the girls were hot enough to one day end up as stellar trophy wives, and all three of them were pressing forward onto him as though his cock contained their hearts’ deepest desires.

The door behind them had apparently not closed all the way and it creaked open, revealing that the scene in the other room mirrored the one that Kato was experiencing. Gabe was at the center of it, making out heavily with one half naked woman and having another one massage his crotch.

“Oh, Kato,” moaned Tamara. “Your cock is so beautiful…Can I kiss it for you?”

Kato slowly nodded, and then almost gasped as the young goth girl began to run her tongue up the length of his shaft. She kissed it softly, and the other two women moved into position on either side of her, lending their lips and tongues to the job and overloading Kato’s pleasure center.

They worked at his tool with focused passion, and Kato could feel raw lust beginning to take over his mind. It was so different from what he had done with Amy, and even from the illicit and hurried make out session that he had shared with his teacher.

Tamara pulled back, slipping out of her panties and then climbing up and over Kato. She slowly lowered herself down and onto him, teasing the head of his cock with her warm, wet inner folds. Kato grabbed at her soft hips and began to pull her down, the pleasure overwhelming his ability to wait.

“This is how you have fun, Kato!” Gabe called to him from the other room. The vampire’s eyes were glowing blood red as he fucked another cute goth girl with savage intensity, but nobody around him seemed to notice.

“Ooh, Kato, you’re so big!” Tamara let out a feminine cry as she speared herself onto Kato’s shaft. The two other girls were still engaged in the action, kissing and massaging his chest and face.

Kato reached his hand behind the girl and grabbed one of her soft, luscious buttocks with it. He bounced his hips up in time with each of her drops down, and listened as Tamara began to scream out in ecstasy at the depth of his thrusts.

His shaft was slick with her sweet juices, and Kato could smell the girl’s perfume in the air. One of the other two kissed him deeply, and then pushed her big breasts into his face. He felt like he had discovered temptation far beyond anything that he knew to have existed, and given into it completely.

Kato began to feel as though he desperately needed release, and for some reason, hang ups began to pop into his head. He saw Amy, and thought of how devastated she would be to see her new boyfriend rolling around in a pile of naked females. He thought of Ms. Vega, her curiosity, her morals, and her beauty.

The image of his sweet teacher was too much for him to handle. Kato felt his cock move past its limit. He exploded within Tamara, shooting his hot seed deep inside of her. The goth girl was breathing heavy and acting incredibly pleased with herself.

“Man, I thought you’d never finish! You have some serious stamina, Kato!”

Gabe was already done with his girl and getting dressed in the other room. Seeing him pulled Kato back into the reality of the situation, and he suddenly began to feel ashamed and disgusted at himself. He pushed the girls back, and quickly started pulling on his clothes.

“I told you we were going to have fun tonight!” Gabe laughed and slapped his hand on his thigh. “Remember? Didn’t I tell you that Kato?”

Kato forced himself to stay calm, and keep his breathing even. He was angrier with himself than he was with the vampire. He pulled his shirt on, and then walked over to the stairs.

“”Enough, Gabe,” he said. “That’s enough.”


CHAPTER 6

Kato left the house as quickly as he could. Gabe was following behind him, laughing and yelling things that didn’t register. It was late, and he could feel the light of the moon shining down on him.

“Kato, slow down, man!” yelled Gabe. “Hey, the night is still young! We got other things to do.”

Kato kept moving at the same pace. He felt dirty, as if giving in to the temptation at the party had undone all of the work he’d put into making a normal life for himself.

“Not interested, Gabe,” he said.

Gabe was not keen on taking no for an answer. He skipped over to Kato, his eyes glowing red and his fangs fully extended.

“I think I know what this is about. Look, I’m not going to tell your little girlfriend, okay? You should have a sense that I can keep secrets for you at this point, seriously.”

Kato kept walking. His new friend was beginning to annoy him, and he needed a break. 

“I don’t know about you, but I had fun!” Gabe continued talking away, totally oblivious to Kato’s cold exterior. “Man, those goth girls sure do know how to party. None of them will remember any of it in the morning, if that’s something you’re concerned about. They’ll remember us coming over, and they’ll remember having fun…but the sex? Scratched out of their minds!”

“Have you been living like this for the entire time you’ve been in Westbrook, Gabe?” Kato looked at him over his shoulder, feeling his inner beast beginning to react to the heavy moonlight. “Just taking advantage of people wherever and whenever you please?”

“Quit being such a moralist, Kato!” Gabe slapped him on the back again, and it took all of Kato’s willpower to not punch him in the face. “I know you’ve dealt with vampires before. Compared to the baseline, I may as well be a damned saint! Get it? A damned saint?”

Gabe laughed, and the two of them turned around a corner. There was a homeless man walking ahead of them, headed in the same direction, and Gabe leaned his head over and whispered into his ear.

“You need to loosen up, Kato! I think I might know what your problem is...” The vampire stepped ahead of him, walking backwards and continuing to whisper as he went. “You’re hungry Kato, aren’t you? Don’t worry, your ol’ buddy Gabe has you covered!”

Kato watched as Gabe moved with paranormal speed, leaping in front of the man ahead of them and using his gaze to freeze him in place. He stared at Gabe, seeing him for what he was more clearly than he had all day.

“Hey, hey, don’t give me that look!” Gabe’s fangs extended even further, and Kato could see from the look in his eyes that the vampire was ready to feast. “Nobody is going to miss this guy. You can eat as much as you want. We both can.”

Kato’s inner beast began to rage, and not for the reason that Gabe was suggesting. He knew that he should be focusing on his breathing, but didn’t want to. Instead, Kato let himself get angrier, walking towards the vampire with focused intent.

“Don’t you fucking touch that man, Gabe,” said Kato. “Let him go.”

“I’m not going to do that! Come on Kato, live a little!”

The moon was almost completely full, and it called to Kato. He felt his canine teeth begin to enlarge, along with the lengthening of his face, and sprouting of coarse, grey hair all over his body. Gabe was laughing as he looked at him, and Kato began to feel an overwhelming urge to wipe the smug look off his face.

“Let him go, now!” Kato growled more than he spoke, and felt his shirt and jeans ripping as his body took on new proportions. 

“Kato, you don’t want to do this.” Gabe pushed the man to the side, and focused all of his attention on the transformation of his friend. His black hair looked smoky in the moonlight, and his eyes were the color of blood.

Kato could feel his heart pounding. Everything in front of him was in red hues, and his mind was taken over by base, primal instincts. Gabe was grinning at him and holding both hands out to the side, a gesture that managed to look disarming and sinister instead of peaceful.

Silence hung on the air for a moment, and then he pushed himself forward. Kato’s form was half man, and half wolf. He moved upright, but his body was larger and more muscular than that of any human, with beastlike features and deadly claws and teeth.

Gabe laughed maniacally and turned to move out of the way, underestimating Kato’s speed and taking a blow to the chest. The vampire was thrown back, but he twisted himself back into an upright position with superhuman speed.

Kato was forced onto the defensive as Gabe returned the onslaught. The vampires had extended nails from his fingers and swung them at him with the strength and accuracy of an experienced killer. In his wolf form, it was harder for Kato to keep his focus and fight with a balanced strategy. His rage was overwhelming, and it screamed inside his chest for him to throw himself forward like a berserker.

The grin on Gabe’s face widened as his fingers found their target and dug into Kato’s shoulder. He let out a howl, and flipped backwards, throwing the vampire across the street with a powerful kick from one of his hind legs. Gabe crashed ungracefully into a couple of garbage cans set out for collection.

Kato took a second to breathe, and let himself shift a little further out of his werewolf form. It was more to his advantage at that point to fight as a human. Though his strength and speed were virtually boundless when transformed, it left him unfocused and open to counterattacks. With just his eyes, claws and canines out, he had the best of both worlds.

Gabe flew up into the air, and then dove down at him. Kato could see his attacks coming more clearly, and defended himself by dodging when he could, and blocking when he couldn’t. Gabe was relentless, and his black clothing worked to hide his movements in the dark of the night.

This wasn’t Kato’s first fight with a vampire, however. Gabe was different from the ones he had fought before, but not in every way. Kato caught him off guard by moving into wrestling distance, and tempting the creature in biting at his neck. It was easy for him to roll out of it, slamming his knee up and flipping Gabe onto the ground.

“Alright, alright!” Gabe coughed and sputtered on the ground, and for some reason, Kato took pity on him. It was more than that, however. The fight was exhausting, and every extra minute it went on for made it more likely that the two of them would be discovered.

“I’ve killed vampires before, Gabe,” said Kato. “It’s nothing that gives me pause.”

“And I’ve put down wild dogs before, Kato.” Gabe stood up, and Kato could see a small stream of blood running from the corner of his mouth. “Death is nothing special. You know it as well as I know it.”

The two of them stared at each other for a moment, and Kato felt as though the tension that hung on the air was heavy enough to crush the entire town underneath it. Gabe finally began to laugh again, and shook one of his fingers in the air at him.

“Man, was I right about you! Kato, you are an interesting guy, for sure!” Gabe almost doubled over, holding his stomach and acting as though what had just happened was the height of hilarity. It went on for a couple of seconds, and then quite suddenly, he stopped, and stared into Kato’s eyes.

“I consider you to be one of my closest friends, Kato.” Gabe’s voice was confident, and crazy. “Don’t throw away my trust so easily.”

“Gabe, if I catch you trying to feed on an innocent person again, I’ll-“

“You’ll do what, Kato? Kill me? How did that work out for you just now?”

Silence again. Kato felt his rage fading. He considered his options, with one of them being attacking Gabe again on the spot, and the other being to walk away. Gabe saved him from having to make a decision by stepping back, and vanishing into the darkness of the alleyway behind him.

“I’ll see you around, buddy!” said Gabe. “Let’s do this again sometime!”

Kato stood on the street for a moment, feeling more confused than anything. The homeless man that had been the catalyst of the encounter had fled, leaving Kato alone on an empty block. He crossed his arms and looked up at the moon for a minute, and then turned and started back towards his apartment.
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FREE EXCERPT FROM LAST MAN ALIVE

CHAPTER 1

The morning did not hold any major significance to Julius.

It was Sunday, the last day of his survivalist camping trip, and he was tired. It had been two long weeks of hands on nature adventuring, and his body felt as though it had reached the point of exhaustion. 

The summer was drawing to a close, and Julius was ready to enter his senior year of high school. His trip had actually been a way for him to blow off steam in preparation for it. He wanted to take the last of his time in secondary school more seriously, and was sure that nothing short of perfection would be enough to meet the expectations of his dad and step-mom.

Julius pushed through the trees, following the same, almost undetectable trail out that he had taken in. He had always had a penchant for being out in the woods. It was a place untouched by civilization, separated from modern society and much closer to the world of the past, and he loved it.

As he made his way the last few feet back to the small parking area off the side of the worn dirt road he had taken his car up, he heard a noise. Turning around, he realized that there was another hiker approaching from a different trail across the road. She stepped out from behind a throng of leaves, and Julius got his first look at her.

The woman was in her late twenties or early thirties, and was dressed in a rugged top that highlighted her generous cleavage and a pair of tight, incredibly short jean cutoffs. Julius immediately found himself having to fight the urge to check her out. Her breasts were large, as she bent over to brush some dirt off her leg, he snuck a guilty glance at one of her briefly exposed nipples.

Strangely enough, she turned to look at him, and he found her stare to be just as focused and invasive as he imagined his own to be, if not more so. She walked over slowly, almost as if she was an animal sneaking up on its prey.

“Hey there,” said Julius. “How’s it going?”

“You…you’re alive?” said the woman, in disbelief. “How is that possible?”

“I don’t know, I mean…the forest isn’t really too bad when you have food and supplies.”

She walked over and grabbed his hand, and Julius just watched, totally confused and thrown off guard. She smiled at him, and then set her hand on his chest. It felt warm, and Julius could feel himself getting a little excited at her touch.

He saw that there was a wedding ring on her hand, and it only seemed to make the situation seem even weirder. The woman leaned close to him. Julius’s first reaction was to pull back, but it had been weeks since he’d been around a woman, and she had such a pretty face…

The two of them kissed. The woman seemed to have a passion within her that went beyond simple infatuation. She pushed her tongue into Julius’s mouth and pulled his hands onto her breasts, as though she needed to be touched. He obliged her and began running his fingers across her bosom.

“Please do it,” said the woman. “I know this is a dream, but please,”

Julius’s horniness outweighed his confusion at what the woman was saying, and he pressed forward, sliding his hands slowly down her back and then pulling her top up and over her head.

She was a married woman, and they were out in the open next to a hiking trail. This was not a good idea on paper. Julius also felt a little guilty for instigating her into infidelity. But she was strikingly beautiful, and his cock was responding to what was happening and leading him towards taking it further.

He pulled her over towards his car, and then opened the door to the backseat and helped her inside. He left it open, giving her room to extend her legs out into the air, and then climbed in after. The woman quickly began taking off his belt and pulling down his pants, and he felt a hot sensation run through his member as she began to massage it with her hands.

“Please,” the woman whispered. “Put it in me.”

Julius leaned forward and kissed her, and the set about pulling the skin tight jean cutoffs she was wearing off her legs. She helped by wiggling her hips back and forth in a manner that Julius found to be almost intoxicating to watch.

Her panties caught on the fabric of her shorts and were pulled along. The woman had a small patch of neatly trimmed pubic hair, and as Julius began to rub his hard cock against her womanhood, he could feel its warmth tempting him to take things further.

He brought the head of his dick to the entrance of her cunt and slowly pushed in. The woman immediately began to scream with pleasure, acting almost as though she had never been fucked before. She felt amazing, and his cock was twitching with ecstasy as he went further in.

At the same time, however, guilt was eating away at Julius. This was clearly a married woman, and from the way she was acting, it didn’t seem like she was in her right mind. These thoughts seemed to battle with his lust and desire inside his mind, and the more primal elements seemed to be winning out.

He began to build up to a faster pace, thrusting into the woman with animalistic intent. The contrast between the time he had spent amongst nature, away from other human beings, to what was happening to him now seemed to be almost unreal.

The woman had wrapped her legs around his waist and was pulling him into her, lifting her hips up to meet each of his thrusts as though trying to wrestle him into submission. It pushed Julius to fuck her even harder, slamming his cock into her as she cried out underneath him.

“Oh god, yes!” yelled the woman. “Please, don’t stop. Cum inside me, I want you to cum inside me!”

She began to tense up, the motion of her hips arrested as an orgasm wracked over her body. Julius was still pumping into her, pushing deeper and faster and feeling his own limit approach. He bucked forward one last time and felt his cock explode, spraying his white hot load deep inside the woman.

Julius took a moment to breath, and then stepped out of his car and began getting dressed. The woman lied there for a minute after, her eyes looking almost glazed over, and he began to wonder if she was okay.

“Hey, what’s wrong?” asked Julius. “Are you worried about your husband?”

“When am I going to wake up?” the woman asked.

“You’re not dreaming,” he said. “I’m a real person.”

She looked at him with a shocked expression on your face. She began to blush bright red and scrambled to cover her modesty.

“That’s not possible, all of the men are…” she said, trailing off as her thoughts jumped ahead. “Oh my god!”

The woman quickly grabbed the rest of her clothes and then began running towards her own car. She got inside and drove off, disappearing just as suddenly and unexpectedly as she had arrived. Julius shook his head, confused, and then climbed into the driver’s seat. Something very strange seemed to be going on, and he wanted to figure out what it was.


CHAPTER 2

Julius felt disoriented as he drove back to his house. The small town that he and his family lived in looked the same as usual from a distance, but as he drove deeper into it, he began to get a strange feeling of something being out of place.

It almost felt as though he was coming back to an alien copy of the town, where the basics had been sufficiently replicated, but some of the finer details had been left out. As he began to see people walking on the street, he realized what it was.

There were only women around, wherever he looked. He thought it was just a coincidence at first. He’d had a similar feeling as a kid a couple of times when he had walked to school and not seen any cars or people for the entire journey. But in like in those instances, the sensation was not being proven to be unfounded.

He looked in all directions as he drove, but still didn’t see a single male. His stomach began to twist, and his palms began to get sweaty. Something was definitely up, and it was impossible for him to even speculate as to what it was. Somehow, it made him feel almost like he was in mortal danger.

Julius ran a red light at one of the few intersections in his town in a rush to make it back to his parent’s house. He forced himself to breathe, and tried to calm down. Everything would be explained once he got home. He could work things out then, and get a proper sense of what was happening.

Finally, he pulled into the driveway of the family home. It was a middle class two story house, well maintained, but nothing extravagant. He got out of his car and rushed inside, throwing the door open and scanning the living room.

“Mom? Dad?” he called. “Is anybody home?”

Julius turned and saw his step-mom, Laura, making her way out of the kitchen. The expression on her face was strange, a mixture of shock, confusion, and relief. She walked towards him slowly, tears beginning to well up in the corners of her eyes.

“Julius?” she muttered. “How on Earth…?”

His mom took her hand and brought it up to his face. It was soft against his cheek, and made him feel a little excited, to his own discomfort.  Laura was an attractive woman, with large breasts, a solid butt, and a thin waist that made her body a pleasure to look at. It made him feel like a bit of a pervert to admit, but at 34 years old, she was still a total bombshell, and certainly provided the neighborhood with an ample amount of eye candy.

She was wearing a loose summer dress, low cut in the front and short on the bottom. Julius reached his arms out to pull her into a hug, feeling the fabric of the dress against his hands and the softness of her breasts against his chest. She wasn’t wearing a bra, he realized.

“Mom, what’s going on?” he asked.

Laura sobbed into his shoulder and hugged him even tighter. He did the best he could to console her, rubbing his hands up and down her back until she was in a state to speak.

“Julius…he’s dead. Your father…is dead,” she whispered. “All of the men are, Julius. They all are dead!”

He looked at her blankly, not sure if he was correctly hearing what she was saying.

“What…How, how is that…” he started to speak, but found it almost impossible to find any words. “Mom, what are you talking about?”

Laura walked over to the couch, sat down, and then straightened out her dress. Tears were running down her face, and she looked at him as though he were a condemned man.

“There was a sickness…some type of disease, or virus,” she said. “It killed all of the men, and all of the boys. All of them! Julius…so many people have died...”

“Mom, that doesn’t make any sense,” said Julius. “It couldn’t have killed everyone. I’m still alive, and I feel fine.”

She seemed to snap back to reality, as though realizing what it meant for him to be there in front of her.

“Oh god, no, sweetie!” she cried. “We, we have to get you to quarantine! Do you feel okay? Don’t let yourself fall asleep! It always seems to happen after going to sleep!”

“I’m not tired mom, relax,” he said. “Don’t panic, we’ll figure things out.”

“Julius, I’m so…happy,” she said, stepping towards him. “I never thought I’d see you again.”

He smiled at her, and held his arms open. Laura stepped into his embrace, leaning her head against her son’s chest. Her hair was so soft, and he felt his lower half responding to the feeling of having her body so close, even though she was his mother.

Laura looked up at him, and his eyes met hers. Something outside of the reality he had once known and lived in was happening and there was no way for him to stop it, but all he could think about in the moment was how beautiful and enticing his mom’s eyes were. He felt his face drawing closer to hers, and then their lips met.

The embrace instantly seemed to heat up and become something illicit, and sexually compelling. Julius felt his hands running up and down his mom’s back, and she lifted her leg up slightly and pushed her crotch against him. His cock was quickly stirring in his pants, but before things could go any further, an alarm went off on Laura’s phone.

“Oh, uh, sorry,” she said. “That’s for the pie I’m baking. We’re having a memorial tomorrow morning at the church.”

Julius coughed, and a strange, awkward silence seemed to descend over the room. He had no idea what had just happened between him and his mom. It must just be the tension of the situation, or how relieved she was to find out that he was alive, he thought.

“Mom…” he said. “If everything you’ve told me is true, then how am I not dead?”

“I have no idea sweetie, and frankly, I don’t care,” she replied. “I’m just glad that you’re alive.”

She smiled at him, and he smiled back.

“Please, let me make you dinner,” Laura said. “With Liza still away and your father…well, let’s just say it’s been very lonely around here lately.

“Alright mom, thanks,” said Julius. “At this point, I could definitely use a hot meal.”
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