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		Part I

		

		Good News

		

		"Begin Diagnostics on subject"

		. I heard the metallic sounding voice say, faintly on my ears as I felt the straps loosen on my wrists. Not that I could actually do anything if I had them off. I was drugged up from all the medicine and drugs I had put in my system for this test.

		I doubted that my mind was still completely intact. The drugs made sure that I was just like a vegetable. Still and powerless. I haven't seen the outside world since the war and explosions ended... The last thing I remember was pushing the needle into my arm. This had been all part of the contingency plan put in place, once we knew the nuclear war was imminent. After that my eyes would never see anything again for some time.

		At least that's what I thought. The only thing I could do was breath and think. Everything else was under this robotic system analytic power.

		All I wanted was to stop being sick. I was certain I had contracted radiation poisoning. For that thought I was now useless to myself. I need to know what was in me. The disease that could be killing me was something they foresaw. My life meant nothing but a solution to one of their problems. If I survived the blasts, and evaded the radiation, it was possible others had survived also.

		I have no idea I was under sedation, but I was awakened by the robotic voice, checking for indication of life. I could see on the monitor my vital signs were seemingly normal.

		"All tests are concluded. Al results are negative. Subject must rest, and take nourishment." I heard the robot state.

		It was six months ago when it happened. When the world came to an end. Nuclear war had erupted between the U.S. and the Middle East, and a week later, nothing was left. At least not in my part of the country. I live in the southwest, my home is nestled in a small valley. Small, but evidently, big enough to shield me from the deadly radiation that plagues the rest of the country. I only assume that the entire world is dead, I don't know for sure. I would die if I left the valley, and there is no more electricity.

		The diagnostic equipment was powered by batteries, and I could see on the blinking yellow indicator the batteries needed recharged. Not going to happen without electricity. So the diagnostics is a one off so to speak. I am clean now, but I won't be able to check my status at any later time without electricity.

		The remaining family I had and all my friends were dead. I was all alone. The loneliness is what killed me. No more parties, no more heart to hearts, no more hanging out. But the worst part of this whole situation, to me, was no more SEX.

		To say I was horny was an understatement. I was a raving, fuck-crazy, always-wet sex lunatic

		

		You can call me a slut if you want, but I did have quite a bit of sex when the world was still alive. Men, women, both sexes made great partners in bed, and of course orgies were great, too. What can I say? It was my favorite pastime. But now I was alone, completely alone, and no one to fuck but myself. And don't get me wrong, masturbation is great, but nothing beats having someone else to suck, lick, kiss, and fuck, and after more than 5 months without sex, I was going insane.

		I had tons of canned food (this war wasn't a huge secret, everyone knew it was coming), so there wasn't a real need to farm or anything like that. So with nothing to do, and nowhere to go, I had plenty of time to be horny as fucking hell. I masturbated 24/7. My vibrator had run the juice out of my last batteries weeks before, so I was getting off on anything I could, my hand, candle, hairbrushes, anything that was long and fit into my sopping wet cunt. I was also humping everything in sight. Rubbing my clit against...well against everything and anything that could bring me to orgasm.

		But it wasn't enough. Sex began to occupy my mind completely, it was the only thing I could think about. All day I thought about it. I began to see everything as a sexual object, a flashlight became a nice big dick, and an abstract painting hanging in the hallway became a full beautiful pussy, ready for me to lick. At night, when I could sleep, I dreamed of being in a sea of fucking bodies, where dick and pussy were the only things that existed and needed to exist, and life was one long orgasm. Waking up was hell every day. Just another day of sadness, loneliness, and a roaring sexual craving inside me that would never die down.

		Then, one day, God had mercy on me. I was outside, sweeping the porch. I actually wasn't getting much sweeping done, because ten minutes into my task, I had sunk the plastic shaft of the broom into my pussy (there was no need for clothes, with no one around). I was trying to fuck myself crazy, when I heard a noise far away, kind of a crashing sound. I became scared, I knew that it wasn't just a branch falling or something, the noise had to be made by a person. I hurried inside and threw on a robe, and with a mix of fear and excitement in my belly, went towards where the sound had been heard.

		I ended up having to walk all the way to the end of the valley, when some more noise became clear to my ears. I walked slowly now, not wanting whoever was there to hear me right away. I snuck behind a large bush, and peeked around it, and gazed at what lay before me.

		Whoever it was, they were wearing a bright blue suit with a blue helmet on. The helmet only had eyeholes, and from where I was I couldn't even see the eyes. The person had come over the lip of the valley dragging some kind of cart, and they must have fallen over the side and the cart had crashed.

		They were gathering up what had fallen out of their cart (which wasn't much, just some canned food and blankets) and putting it back in. I watched whoever it was as they fixed up their things. It had been so long since I'd seen another human being I couldn't stop watching them. Yet I still had yet to find out who this mystery person was. I had only a few more moments to wait, though. And finally, the person began to take the helmet off.

		The blue helmet lifted, and the most beautiful human female face I had seen in a while was exposed. She had blonde hair up in a bun, and before I could wonder how long it was, she unclasped it and let it fall. It was below shoulder length, but not extremely long. I thought her face was amazing, but was under the suit was too much for me. She undid the buttons going down to the crotch and when she peeled the top part off first, and I was amazed to see the she wore nothing underneath.

		Her round and full breasts were there for me to see. Then she took it off completely, and I saw her luscious legs, and the muff of blonde hair covering her pussy. The sun shone off her sweaty, naked skin, and she felt her breasts up and sighed, glad to be rid of her suit.

		As I stared at her naked, sumptuous body, I felt something rumbling inside me. I began to tremble, as the lust that had raged inside me for so long was boiling over. I was no longer in control of my mind, my pussy had seized every sensor in my brain, and I was helpless. I stood up from behind the bush, threw off the robe, and walked over to the beauty that I had so suddenly been blessed with. She saw me immediately of course, and jumped, startled.

		"Oh my God! Do you live here? Is it.safe?"

		Her voice trailed off as she saw the look of raw lust in my eyes, and she began to back away a little. She giggled a bit, almost coyly. Oh no! She wasn't going anywhere! I grabbed her by the wrist and pulled her to me. She gasped, she bit her bottom lip, looked at me with half lidded eyes, but said nothing as I pulled our pussies together.

		Pleasure as I had never known it before erupted in my pussy and spread all over my body. I leaned us up against a rock, because my knees were giving away. I grinded our pussies together, reveling at the feel of another hard clit rubbing against mine. After all these long months I was finally fucking someone again. I humped against her harder than anyone I'd humped before, all of my senses lost, the only feeling I felt was the pleasure that had been taken away from me for so long.

		My clitty throbbed and I screamed out loud in absolute ecstasy. I was basking in the feeling of another pussy, and I reached down with my hand to touch her. I felt her stiff clit, her pussy wet and hot. Her pubic hair was silky smooth, and then I trailed both my hands up her body, feeling her breasts. They were soft and warm, the nipples rigid, and I massaged them as we fucked. It felt so good I almost cried with happiness.

		For how long we screwed I have no idea, but I must have had ten powerful orgasms and maybe more, each one more intense than the last, but finally, my pussy wore out. My clit over sensitized and I stopped humping. I sighed deeply, finally coming down from my sexual high.

		This was the first time since the world had come to an end that I felt real sexual satisfaction again, and exhaustion took me. I leaned up against her wonderful body, breathing hard, kissing her breasts and feeling our hearts pound.

		But now my rational mind was returning, and I suddenly realized that I had most likely shocked the shit out of this poor girl who had gone through who knows what. I quickly looked up, ready to apologize my heart out, but the look on her face told me she didn't exactly suffer from what had just happened. Her head was leaned back; her eyes closed, and the big smile on her face couldn't be ignored. Her hands were still on my ass; she had been helping us screw each other. Still, I knew I needed to say something.

		"I'm so sorry..." I managed to say. "I so sorry, I didn't mean for it to happen, I just...had no control....did I......hurt you?"

		She looked up at me; her eyes were a deep brown, and it was a moment before she replied.

		"No. I'm not hurt.....just very shocked....What just happened?"

		I felt like such a fucking pig. How was I going to explain this to this girl who was a total stranger to me?

		"Well, I've just been here in this valley by myself for the last six months, and...Well it's just that it gets very lonely sometimes...all the time...and I get...well I just kind of start to feel....."

		"Horny?"

		"Uh, yeah. Anyway, that's been building up for a while, and when I saw you here...naked."

		The arousal was creeping back into me, as I gazed at the gorgeous body I had just ravaged.

		"I just lost control of myself, I guess. I'm so sorry, I couldn't control it I swear."

		"Well, I'm still a little shaken, but it's so good to see another human alive I don't care! And..." She gazed at my nude form. "it does feel good to be with someone again after all this time."

		She stroked my arms softly and I shivered. "What's your name?"

		"Sarah." I replied.

		"Who are you?"

		"Hannah. It's nice to meet you." She smiled, and extended her hand.

		I looked down at her hand, and then it finally hit me that I really wasn't alone anymore. There was still someone other than me alive in this horror that my life had become. I held back the tears that were threatening to pour from my eyes. I gladly took her hand and shook it warmly, smiling back. Somehow I knew I would never be lonely again.

		

	
		Part II

		

		I Think We Should Introduce Ourselves

		After that little "incident," I helped Hannah with her cart and gave her the robe, and I led her back to my house. On the way she explained how she got here.

		"I was a scientist in Nevada, doing radioactive researching. When we got word that nuclear war would probably break out soon, our director decided that it would be a good idea if we began trying to find ways to survive after a nuclear blast."

		She pointed towards the bright blue suit, which she stowed in the cart.

		"That suit was one of our developments. The plastic material is one of the few substances that shields whatever it's covering from the harmful effects of radiation."

		"Amazing," I said, marveling.

		I noticed now that the cart too, was covered in the blue plastic.

		"As you can see, I've covered most everything with it."

		"Yeah. Were you the only one left alive after the war?"

		"No. My entire team was in a bomb shelter we had constructed when the blasts came. After a few days, when everything seemed quiet and we figured no one might be left alive, we sent one of our team to go out in one of the suits to look. When he came back, he said that no one in the immediate vicinity was alive. We didn't know what we should do after that."

		I pressed her on. "So what did you do?"

		"Well," she continued, "That's when our director came up with a plan. He suggested that each of us take a suit, pack some supplies with us, leave the shelter, and travel in different directions across the country, to see if anyone was left. I went south, one member went towards California, and another went north Towards Montana, and so on."

		"I see. But what if you ran out of supplies before you found anyone? You or any one of you could die."

		"Well there's not much to live for now anyway, is there?"

		I couldn't fault her on that. "I guess so."

		"But," she said, "We have these transmitters." She paused now to open the cart up, and out of it she took a thing that looked kind of like a radio to me. "With these, we can beep in to each other, and with it we can tell if we're all still alive. There were six of us. But lately there are only five beeps. I guess one of us is gone. I could also tell where another member is if I could, but we said we wouldn't do that until we found somewhere habitable."

		I took her hand and said, "Well you've found somewhere now. I've been living here for the last six months after the war's end, and I'm still alive and kicking." I gave her palm a squeeze. "Just really lonely."

		She smiled. "As soon as we get to your home, I'll contact our director, he's the one who went to California and he should be closest. If it's alright with you, of course. I mean, do you have enough food to support six people for the rest of our lives?"

		"As long as I'm not alone anymore I don't care if there isn't. I'm just tired of being here by myself with nothing to do but wait to die of misery."

		Hannah looked up at me with her deep brown eyes. I felt like I was staring at the most intricate patterns of the bark of the darkest oak tree. They were filled with sadness.

		"I know how you mean. It was so horrible out there. I felt like I was the only life left on earth, and I was damned to be left alone, forever surrounded by dead bodies, burned homes and complete ruin."

		She was staring at me intently now, it seemed almost as if she were never blinking.

		"I almost took my own life but I knew there had to be someone else left alive, that there had to be something good left."

		Then she breathed deeply and lay her head on my breast, putting her arms around me. I felt a rush of compassion and love go through me as I held this woman in my hands. A tear made its way down my cheek.

		She sighed again. "And I was right. Thank you for staying alive."

		I found nothing to say, so I just stood there with her, holding her and stroking her hair, breathing her scent of sweat and earth. Then, we pulled away, I picked up the cart handle, and we continued on through the valley toward my home.

		When we arrived, I parked the cart beside the front steps. She took the transmitter out of it, and then we went inside.

		"You must be tired," I said. "Please, sit down and I'll get you something to drink. I only have water though."

		"Water sounds great," she said, sounding relieved I actually had some.

		"All I've had to drink is the dirty warm water from canteens."

		"Well even though there's no electricity, it's still pretty cool in the basement, so I think it's at least a little cool."

		I got us both some water and I sat down with her to drink. She looked around and asked, "So you've been here by yourself for the last six months?"

		"Yep."

		"It has to be hard."

		"Yeah. I mean, I do have plenty of food, it's just the loneliness that kills."

		She nodded. "Well, I'd better contact my director so he can come here as fast as possible."

		She started to get up to get it, but I got up and brought it to her instead. She smiled. "Thank you."

		Hannah sat for a while, playing with some buttons and stuff that I had no idea about, and after a moment she spoke into the speaker.

		"Hello? Hello? Is anyone there?"

		About a minute passed. Then, to my amazement, a male voice answered. "Hello? Hannah is that you?!"

		She grinned. "Seth, thank God you're alive! Listen, you won't believe it....."

		She went on talking, and I decided to make myself decent. I quietly excused myself and went to my room to put on some clothes. It actually felt odd to wear clothes again. I laughed to myself as I thought this. A few minutes later, I came back into the living room, dressed in black jeans (no panties), and a slightly loose fitting button down shirt. I also took the liberty of getting some clothes for her, too. She was still talking to Seth, her director, I assumed.

		There was a look of astonishment on her face. "Amazing! But I guess it does make sense. Are you sure traveling is safe?"

		"Totally sure," the voice on the other end answered. "As long as we're wearing the suits, driving a car should be ok. And it's been in the valley too, so it's not tainted with radiation."

		"Great. She said. We'll look for your coming. Be careful!"

		Then she shut the machine off. She looked at me with hope shining through on her face.

		I sat down next to her. "Well," I asked, "What happened?"

		She said, "I told him about finding the valley and that a woman was alive in it. I told him that he could come here, but then he told me that he too has found a valley just outside California that's a lot like this one, except there is a small community there, with at least 150 people in it. And they've all managed to stay alive too. He had contacted most of the other members of our team and was about to find me when I called."

		"That's great!"

		"That's not the greatest part. The people in the valley had cars that hadn't been used in months, so they were still full of gas and ready to drive, and he's going to drive one of them here to pick us up and take us with him!"

		I almost cried. "That's the most wonderful news I've ever heard!"

		She giggled and pulled me in for a tight hug. I looked at her, seriously and said, "Thank you so much. You just saved me."

		A tear leaked from her left eye.

		"Man," she sniffled. "Do you know how long it's been since I've felt this good?"

		I looked down at her beautiful body, clad only in my silk lavender robe. I licked my lips.

		"I wonder if I can make you feel even better," I uttered, tracing small patterns near her collarbone.

		Hannah looked at me with passion in her eyes. Then she closed her eyes and leaned into me, and I leaned into her, and we shared a passionate and wonderful kiss that was our first. That first kiss evolved into a second, that was more urgent, and I reached down to undo her robe. Suddenly she broke away, and there was worry in her pretty face.

		"I've known you for three hours," She laughed. "And I feel that this is right, but.....I'm scared. I don't know what to do."

		I wanted to ask what about earlier but I realized that had basically been me humping on her.

		"It will come to you when it's time. Just let your instincts guide you. Trust me. I've done this before," I said, reassuring her.

		But never had I done this with someone who in so little time, was starting to mean so much to me. Maybe it was the fact that I hadn't been with anyone for so long, but I was definitely feeling something I never had before. But now was not the time to think. All I had to do now was listen to my feelings.

		I put my lips to hers, and we shared another kiss, this one more lustful, more urgent than ever before. I finished unbelting her robe, and slowly drew it apart. Her breasts, now that I was looking at them more intently, were beautiful. They were round and full, but not huge, and her nipples were short and perked. I leaned down, and took one in my mouth, and gently began to suck.

		She sighed heavily with pleasure and shook off the robe completely. Following her example, I undid my jeans and slid them off. She leaned back, lying down on the sofa, and I alternated between sucking and nibbling at her sensitive buds. She was sighing and her chest was heaving up and down as her breathing got harder and harder.

		When I decided she was ready, I slid down her body, dipping my tongue in her navel for a brief second, then continuing down. She parted her legs for me, just wide enough so that my face could get in between. I got in front of her pussy and looked up at her.

		There was arousal in her eyes, but also just a hint of being scared. I gave her a small smile, trying to quail her fears. Then I looked her pussy. It was wet; her lips flared out like a beautiful orchid, and her clitoris stuck out, and I immediately wanted to suck it. My tongue slid up in between her pussy lips, tasting her sweet juices, and caressing her clit with my tongue gently at first, then harder, kissing it and wrapping my mouth around it.

		Hannah moaned loudly, her hands were on my head, pushing me harder into her sex. One, then two of my fingers pushed their way into her pussy, and I began to slide them in and out of her, pumping her hard with my fingers, still licking and sucking her delicious clit.

		She was moaning frantically now, writhing on the sofa and moving her hips up and down. I wanted so badly to give her the release she needed. I moved my other hand up to her small asshole, and tickled it gently, while sucking her clit as hard as I could.

		It was then Hannah finally arched her back and screamed long and loud, as her orgasm swept her away like a tidal wave.

		"Ohhhhh, ohhhh, ohhhhhhhhhhh God aarrrrgghh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" She cried.

		I didn't stop, I kept licking and licking until she pushed me away and brought me up into her arms.

		"Please...stop...I'm too sensitive right now.....oh God..." she panted.

		"I.....I...."

		I looked at her, longing for her to finish what she was trying to say.

		"I...I want to make you feel the same way," She breathed.

		Just then all of my senses were seized and held tightly, and I could do nothing but feel as her fingers entered me forcefully, and she slowly began moving them in and out of me.

		"Ohhhhhhhh," I groaned, and we switched places, with me on my back, and her on top of me. She sat up between my thighs and fingered me hard. I brought my hands up and hastily unbuttoned my shirt, exposing my rather large breasts. She leaned back down and started sucking them like I had to her, only she sucked harder. I moved my hand onto her back, caressing her as she pleasured me, and I got ever nearer to my climax. It came slowly, as she fucked me harder, and harder.

		"Oooooooh," I moaned, as it came, "Oh, Oh! Aaaahh yes! Aaaaahaaaa ohhh God yeah, ohhh."

		Never before had an orgasm been so intense, so pleasurable, and caused so many feelings inside me. As my vagina exploded, my heart too, exploded, with so many new emotions erupting in me. Emotions that couldn't be given any name except Love. And it was for Hannah. Oh my God, I thought, as I finally came down from my orgasm, I'm in love with her.

		I wanted to tell her more than anything right then, but as soon as my breathing returned to normal, she kissed me long and deep. I closed my eyes and kissed back; we could talk about our feelings later, I decided. I didn't know how she felt about me and I couldn't ruin this moment.

		"Thank you," I whispered. "I've never felt so good."

		She lay her head on my breast, playing with my hair.

		"Thank you. No one's ever made me feel like you have."

		We kissed softly once more, and then settled down to sleep. As I drifted off, feeling her soft skin, I remember thinking that life had turned around. Nothing could spoil this quickly budding relationship. At least nothing did until the next day.

		-

		

	
		Part III

		

		The Sickness Arrives

		

		The next morning I woke up alone. I assumed Hannah was just in the bathroom or something so I turned over and went back to sleep. But ten minutes later I was awoken with a start, as a large crash sounded from outside.

		I leaped up from the sofa, threw on a robe and ran out the door, where I gasped in fright. The cart Hannah had brought into the valley was tipped over, the cans and other things inside spilled out. Hannah was clinging to it, bent over on her knees, breathing heavily. She was wearing the clothes I'd brought down for her the night before, and she was covered in sweat.

		"Hannah!" I cried, running down to her. "Hannah what's wrong??"

		I helped her up and she was trembling. "I....I don't know..." She panted, "..I came out to get something, and I felt nauseous. I...I threw up in the bushes over there and then I couldn't keep my balance, I grabbed the cart and....It fell......"

		"Let's get you inside."

		I Put her arm over my shoulder and helped her in and upstairs to my bedroom. As I lay her down I asked, "What happened?"

		"I don't know....It feels like I have the flu...only worse. Maybe..."

		She trailed off, and a look of fear crossed her face.

		"Maybe what?? What?"

		"Well...I was thinking...there could have been a leak in my radiation suit. If there was, I could have caught something from the outside. Or I could have mild radiation poisoning."

		I froze. Radiation was deadly. Even I knew that. "Does that mean...is it fatal?"

		She looked at me, and sadness appeared in her eyes. "Chances are....that it will be."

		My insides began to crumble. I bit my lip, trying to stop the tears, and took a deep breath. "What...what can I do?"

		"Well, take my temperature, and, get all the medicine you have. I'm sure there's..." She let out a groan of pain. "Something we can do."

		"Ok," I said, and went downstairs. As I reached the bottom stair, I paused, and collapsed on the floor, sobbing my eyes out. The miracle that had come into my life not 24 hours ago, and who I was falling terribly in love with, was going to die. No, no, I couldn't let it happen. I had to do something.

		I wiped my tears away quickly, and got up to go into the kitchen, where I kept the medical supplies. At first I just got the thermometer and aspirin, but I decided to grab the whole kit and bring it up to her. I entered her room carrying the carton with all the supplies in it. She wasn't breathing heavy anymore, but still sweating and trembling. I got out the thermometer.

		"Ok, I have the thermometer. Open up."

		She gulped and opened her mouth, and I gently placed the object under her tongue. While her temp was being taken, I brought out the aspirin, went to the bathroom to get a cup of water. I also got a washcloth and soaked it in some cool water.

		I came back to her, and placed the cup and washcloth on the bedside table. I removed the thermometer and looked closely at it. My heart sank.

		"God...your temperature is 103."

		She groaned. "Oh no.That's bad."

		I got a couple of aspirin out and asked if they would help. "Maybe," She said. "It's worth a try."

		She took them, and I put the cloth on her head. She sighed. "That's better. Seth should be here by tonight, I hope he has plenty of gas. He'll probably have better supplies, and maybe....I think if he does get here, by this evening, he can help me get well again."

		"I hope he does," I said, taking her hand gently. "I hope we can save you."

		"Don't worry. Even if I don't make it, he can still take you to that town he found in California."

		"I don't care about that!" I said maybe a little too sternly. "I care about you. And it's not just because you're the first human I've seen in months, it's because I...I don't know. I just really really care about you. I've grown to like you so much I..."

		She craned her head up, listening intently to my stuttering words.

		"I really care about you," I finished, I still couldn't bring myself to say my true feelings for her.

		"Oh Sarah," She breathed, clutching my hand in hers. "I don't want to die. I care about you so much too. I'm not ready to lose you yet. I don't want to be ready to lose you."

		Tears were streaming down our faces now.

		"Shhh" I said, trying to calm her down. "Don't get upset, you need to rest. I'll do my best until Seth can get here....Are you contagious?"

		She sniffled. "I don't think radiation poisoning is, no."

		I lifted her delicate hand up and kissed it. It was moist and burning. "I'll be back in a sec."

		She smiled weakly, closed her eyes and fell asleep. I left her alone, and wept once more outside her room

		. I checked on her every hour, and when I wasn't watching over her, I kept an eye out for Seth. Hannah told me what car he said he had, and that he'd be wearing a bright blue suit like she had been. Her temperature fluctuated up and down throughout the day, the highest it got to was 104. Her condition steadily worsened.

		Around 3 pm she said her throat was sore, and she trembled all the time. I gave her aspirin and kept soaking her head in cool water often, I did the best I could to help her stay alive until Seth came with better supplies.

		A little after 9:30 pm, and making sure she was ok for the moment, I had a chance to sit outside in the dark, and think about all that had happened. Everything had happened so fast, but finally I had a chance to think it through.

		Hannah was so special to me. If she...I could barely even think of it. If she left my life now, I couldn't imagine what I'd do. I couldn't believe how I was feeling. I had met this woman yesterday. Was I really falling in love with her?

		"No, I told myself, It must be a spur of the moment thing, it's just because I haven't seen another human being in months, that has to be why."

		But as much as I tried to convince myself it wasn't true love I was feeling, I still could not stop thinking about Hannah. The feeling I had inside was hard and strong, and it never went away. It was always there in my mind, like a cancer. No, not a cancer. This wasn't bad, it wouldn't kill me. This was a feeling that wasn't like anything else I'd experienced.

		I thought about Hannah and I, going to that valley in California, owning a house, making love with such intensity and feeling that I would never have sex with anyone else ever again, and it would be fine with me! I thought about us talking, having fun, doing everything and spending the rest of our lives together, and finally growing old, and dying in each other's arms, warm and happy with each other even in the long and dark eternal sleep.

		I almost cried as the entire scene played out in my head. I was the most beautiful sight I could ever imagine. I didn't want to think of my life becoming anything unless beautiful Hannah was in it. Even if the vision in my head never came true exactly as I thought of it, I didn't care what happened as long as she was there with me. Any doubts I had been having were gone now. I was madly in love with Hannah, and I had to tell her before it was too late.

		I got up and started for the front door, when a faint light suddenly shone against my house. I looked behind me for the source, and was shocked to see two lights making their way towards me. The light got brighter and brighter as they got closer. I couldn't see the shape of what it was yet, but it didn't take a genius to know that I was seeing headlights. Help had finally arrived.

		I rushed inside and grabbed an old oil lantern that I had sometimes used to go outside at night. I went back outside and help the lantern I and I shouted loud,

		"Here, here!!!! We need help! OVER HERE!!!!!"

		I screamed my lungs out and waved the lantern around so hard I might have dropped it and set the house on fire. But I had to get his attention, I just had to make sure he got here.

		He saw me. He was heading right for me, as he got closer, I saw he was driving a small red car, kind of an old model. About ten feet away from my front stair, he stopped and turned everything off, and out of it stepped a form with another blue suit. He came forward took off the helmet, and I found myself looking face to face with a relatively handsome young man. He looked at me then took my hand and shook it warmly.

		"You must be Sarah, I'm Seth," he said "It's great to meet more human beings who have survived all this."

		"Yeah great," I said impatiently. "Do you have medical supplies with you?"

		He looked at me curiously. "Yes, I always carry a wide array of supplies."

		"Good." I took a deep breath. "Hannah is sick."

		His eyes got wide, but before he could answer I went on. "Get what you have and come with me, it's serious."

		As soon as he got his stuff, I led him upstairs to where she lay. I went in first, then motioned him to follow. She was awake, her eyes were bloodshot. I felt her forehead, she was on fire. She was mumbling something I couldn't understand. Seth must have heard it.

		He said, "She's delirious."

		I winced, that was not good. "Hannah?" I said quietly. "Honey can you hear me?"

		She turned her head a little.

		"Who..." she said, her voice barely above a whisper. "Sarah...?"

		"Yes, yes it's me. Seth's here, hon, he can help now."

		"I'm...sorry."

		Before I could ask what she was sorry for, Seth interrupted.

		"It's obvious she has radiation poisoning. When did this start?"

		"This morning," I replied shakily. "Around...10 am I think probably."

		"Take her temperature," he said, and opened up his medical kit.

		I opened up her mouth gently and put the thermometer in. After a couple minutes I pulled it out, and gasped in despair. "106," I groaned.

		"Shit. OK, let me take it from here, I'd like to be alone to do this."

		The last thing I wanted to do was to leave Hannah right now, but I knew that Seth could heal her better than I could, so I convinced myself to be torn away from her. I took her hand again, she barely moved.

		"I'll be back," I whispered. "Don't die."

		Then I let go, and left the room. Seth shut the door behind me. Downstairs I walked sullenly, and sat on the couch where Hannah and I had made sweet love. I buried my face in my hands, and felt my heart breaking inside.

		-

		

	
		Part IV

		

		Keeping a Vigil

		

		All night Seth was with Hannah, I heard nothing from her room, and he never came out and told me how she was doing or anything. In the meantime I lay on the couch, sleep impossible, breathing in the scent she had left behind, crying because I was afraid it would be all I had left of her. Eventually, the exhaustion of tending to Hannah all day came down on me, and slept finally took me.

		I dreamed that night. I dreamed that I kneeled on a lump of dirt, where underneath my one true love lay. I just sat there on my knees, eyes closed, on top of the mound of fresh dug soil. Tears occasionally making their way down my cheek. I lay on the grave, dying, dying.....until my skeleton lay on top of the soil, and all was lost.

		Then I was shaking, and someone was calling.....

		I woke with a start to Seth shaking me and calling my name. "Sarah! Are you awake?"

		I sat up so suddenly he was startled himself.

		"How is she?" I demanded immediately.

		He took a deep breath. "Well, I did get her temperature down a little. Enough to keep her alive. I've treated her with medicine that can be used for radiation poisoning, but she had it so long before treatment....." He trailed and looked at me sadly. "She had it for hours, and it was intense. I've done all I can, but it's hard to tell if she'll live or not. All we can do now is hope."

		Hope. The word had meant nothing to me for the last six months, I had given it up. I had accepted that I couldn't be saved, that I was doomed to live alone and in torture until the day my miserable life ended. I had been wrong. Hannah had saved me. She'd shown me that hope was worth it, there was always some to be found, even if it could not be soon. And I had to have some now. I had to hope for her, because I knew I could save her if I did. I had hope.

		"Thank you," I said. "Thank you so much. Could I...."

		Seth looked in my eyes.

		"Go ahead. She wants to see you."

		He was beginning to understand what feelings were between us. I gave him a hug, and then went up the stairs. Slowly I opened the door to her room and peeked inside. Her eyes were open. She was waiting for me.

		"Come in," she said quietly, her voice still faint.

		I stepped into her room. Medical instruments were strewn around on the table, I ignored them and sat down on the chair next to her bed. She wasn't trembling anymore, but she was still sweating. I touched her forehead, she wasn't burning, but still hot. She might have been dying, but her eyes were clear and bright, the way they were when I first saw her up close. I didn't know what to say. But she did.

		"Hi," she said.

		"Hi," I replied weakly. "I missed you." I laughed. I don't know why.

		"I missed you more."

		"I'm sorry."

		Then I remembered when she had said that before. I thought it was just part of the delirium, but she really meant it.

		"Why? For what?"

		"I love you."

		All the sadness I was feeling disappeared; this was what true love felt like, when I had found out that the woman I had adored more than anyone else felt the same way about me. My joy at that moment was endless. There was no more fear or doubt.

		"Hannah....I love you too. So much."

		"I know." She took a deep breath. "But I'm sorry to both of us...because soon I'll be gone. And I just fell in love with you....I've never been in love before..."

		"Me neither," I breathed. It was true.

		"I'm sorry I have to die...I don't want to..."

		"Then don't believe it. You have to have hope. And even if you don't, there's always some there."

		She coughed harshly, an awful sound. "How do you know?"

		"Because I never did, but I got it anyway." I took her hand.

		"And now I have more than ever before. Please believe with me."

		She gave my hand a weak squeeze.

		"I believe in you. I'll believe with you."

		We were crying together again. I wiped her tears away gently, then brushed her hair back from her eyes, leaned forward and kissed her forehead sweetly, pressing my lips to her skin, hopefully giving her even a little bit of pleasure.

		"I love you," I whispered. "Don't die."

		She scooted her head over so there was more room on the pillow. I placed my head on it next to hers, and we both slept then. For me, I know some visions danced around my head while I slumbered, but I did not remember them when I awoke.

		Seth woke me up in the evening. I glanced over and saw that Hannah was still asleep. I lifted my head from her pillow and Seth said, "I need to give her some meds. Could you wait for me downstairs? I just want to talk to you."

		I nodded sleepily and left the room quietly, shutting the door. A few minutes later, I was downstairs on the couch with my thoughts again, and looked up as Seth came back down the stairs, looking at me.

		"Hi," I said. I was a little nervous, what did he want to talk to me about?

		"Hey," he replied. "I just wanted to ask you. And please don't be offended, I don't mean it, but....do you..." he paused. "..Have feelings for Hannah?"

		"Yes." My reply was immediate. "I love her."

		His eyes widened. "But she said she only got here the day before yesterday. Did you know her before the end of the world?"

		"No."

		"But...that means you've only known her for less than two days! How can you be in love?"

		"I don't know. I don't know what causes a thing like that. All I know is that I do love her very much, and now that she's in my life, I can't live without her. She loves me too, you know."

		"Yes I got that feeling..." He looked at me sadly. "But Sarah, I don't know if she'll live. She is doing better but whether she'll live or not is basically in a your-guess-is-as-good-as-mine state. What will you do if she dies?"

		I looked at the ground. I didn't know. I guess he could read the look on my face.

		"Can you promise me this? Whatever happens to her, you'll come back to the place I found? Even if she dies, you shouldn't be here by yourself anymore. There is nothing for you here, only disdain. So no matter what, will you promise to come back with me to California?"

		"I can't promise anything." I looked back up at him then. "I don't want to make decisions that surround Hannah's death until she might actually die. But if she is going to die soon, I'll give you my decision afterwards. I can't give it now."

		He did nothing for a moment, and then nodded, accepting my answer. Then he gave me a weak smile.

		"I think it's only fair for you to know; I once dated Hannah."

		Now it was my turn for my eyes to go wide.

		"You did?"

		"Yes. It didn't last long, we soon found out that we were better off friends. I knew there was something about her, that she didn't like guys. But she never outright told me that she was a lesbian so I didn't say anything."

		"She didn't say anything about it either, but I think I have an answer anyway,"

		I laughed, and he laughed too. Our laughter didn't last long, as the reality of the sad, sad situation sank back in. We were both silent for a while. The silence wasn't that bad, though. It was actually kind of peaceful.

		Suddenly we both sat up, as a short scream came from upstairs. Panic filled me and for a second I didn't move. Thank goodness for Seth's reflexes; he was up and running in an instant. I followed soon after. He burst into Hannah's room, while I stood in the doorway, not wanting to get in his way. Hannah was wrapping her hands around her stomach and her face was contorted in pain.

		"What's wrong??" Seth demanded.

		"My stomach....God it hurts!" She grated.

		Seth looked around the room quickly and said to me, "Get a pan!"

		I kicked myself for not bringing one up earlier. I rushed downstairs, grabbed a large saucepan from the bottom cupboard and ran back upstairs with it. Before I could go into the room, Seth met me at the entrance, blocking my way into the room. He took the pan from me and said, "Thanks, now please, its better I be left alone to..."

		I shoved by him and rushed to my love's bedside. Holding her head in my hands, I kissed her lips softly. Then I looked intently at her face and spoke firmly. "Hannah, honey can you hear me?"

		She barely opened her eyes in response, and she clenched her teeth together, grimacing in pain.

		"Honey listen to me. Remember what I said. Hold on to the hope there is!! I still have it!" Seth grabbed me and dragged me away from her, but I wasn't done shouting. "I still have it!!!!!"

		He practically threw me from the room and shut the door, and again I was alone while she suffered. Rage suddenly began to roar inside me, and I banged my fists against the wall, letting out a harsh growling cry from deep within my throat as I writhed in my anger. My blind foaming fury led me to the edge of the stairs, over the top, and I found myself flying head over heels. It seemed as though I were catapulting in slow motion, down the staircase

		. Away, farther and farther away from where Hannah was. I finally crashed on the bottom landing, and felt my head slam against the wall, and a suffocating darkness swallowed me whole.

		

	
		Part V

		

		Where Am I

		

		With a pounding head and blurring vision I woke up hours later, and opened my eyes. By the look of the light in the room if was very late at night. I sat bolt upright, then crashed back down clutching my head.

		"Ow." I managed to mumble.

		"Oh, you're awake."

		As fast as I could without increasing the pain waves in my head, I turned to where Seth was sitting on the other end of the sofa where he must have moved me after finding my unconscious body. I asked the obvious question that had first popped into my mind.

		"How is she Is she okay?" He looked at with sadness and pity in his face, and his eyes slid away from my gaze. My heart dropped like cement. He didn't have to answer, but he did anyway.

		"Hannah's dead."

		Every nerve within me froze. My whole body went cold, I felt as I was frozen in time, the love of my life was dead. Then my heart burst. My voice cracked as I let out a wailing screech. I tried to get off the couch, but my legs wouldn't work, and I stumbled and landed on my knees beside the couch.

		Seth wrapped his arms around me, and I yelled again and began to sob into his shoulders. Unbridled grief would be an understatement. Dead! Dead! She was dead! I would never see her beautiful face alive again! No more smiles, no more of her shining blue eyes! Nothing! Nothing! Nothing ever again!! Nothing!

		I pulled away from Seth and somehow made my way up the stairs. I rushed into her room and gasped. She wasn't awake to greet me this time. She lay quietly. Her eyes closed, her hands lay folded on her chest. I ran over and knelt by her bed. I wanted to think she didn't look dead, but she did. Her face was pale and her lips were blue. I was afraid to touch her.

		Still, slowly, I moved my trembling fingers towards her still face. She was cold. Her skin was hard. But the most chilling and awful part that I experienced, was her breath. It wasn't there. No breath came from her lips or her nose. It was that final experience that drove it into. Hannah was dead. The only person I had ever really loved, was dead. She was gone from me forever.

		I don't know how long I knelt there by her deathbed. But then I heard Seth's voice behind me.

		"Do you have a decision now?"

		I wrenched my eyes away from her cold face to turn and look at him.

		"She's dead, Sarah. She's gone. And now, there is nothing here for you. Will you help me lay down her body? And after that, will you leave with me?"

		I didn't know what to say. But I did tell him that I wasn't going to tell him whether or not I'd leave the valley with him after Hannah died, until after she actually died. And now....now the time had come. I had to make a decision.

		I looked back at Hannah's pale face and passed my hand over her face without feeling her breath. I shut my eyes and sighed, turning back to Seth slowly. My decision was made, and I slowly opened my mouth to answer.

		***

		Then...I opened my eyes. I was in the living room again. The light in the room showed me it was very late at night. What the....didn't this already happen? I sat bolt upright, then, once again it seemed, the pounding in my head forced me to throw myself back on the couch. I was too dumbfounded to say ow.

		Again clutching my forehead, I growled in pain and confusion. I was on the couch again! What the hell was going on, didn't I just go through all this?! I tried to settle down and calm myself. This wasn't possible. Did God hate me so much he was making go through the torture of learning about my love's demise again? Did that tumble down the stairs kill me and this was my purgatory??

		Or was it......something else...no it couldn't be. I gasped. No way...couldn't it be possible. Was all that had just happened a vision? Was waking up and learning that Hannah was dead all.....all a dream?

		"Oh, you're awake." I sat up again, forcing myself to ignore the pain. Seth was sitting there.

		"NO!" I screamed.

		Not this time! This time I was finding out for myself! I stumbled clumsily up the stairs (I was still a little lightheaded) and to Hannah's door. I paused. I didn't know what to expect, I had never felt this much anxiety before. But I wasn't going to find out anything by just standing there, so I held my breath and thrust the door open wide.

		The room was empty. The bed was empty. She wasn't there. Now I was more confused than ever. And I was getting really pissed off. Leaving the room, I ran down the stairs, but as I reached the bottom the fact that I got up too quickly from a near-concussion caught up with me and I nearly fell down a second time.

		Luckily arms were there to catch my fall. "Hey, easy." I heard Seth say

		. I looked up, expecting the voice to match the face, but what I saw stopped my heart dead. Hannah's face was above me. She was holding my shaky frame in her delicate hands, and she looked at me with concern. "Are you alright?" She asked softly.

		Seth was just a few feet behind her. Her voice nearly brought me to tears. It sounded the same as it did when we first met. Bright and cheerful, yet with definite seriousness. It was the most beautiful thing I ever heard.

		"Hannah..." I breathed. Her lips formed a small smile as she helped me down to the floor to sit. I looked at her body....she was dressed in my clothes, a small white cotton t-shirt and some pajama bottoms. She looked dry, and she sat still, no more feverish sweating or uncontrollable trembling.

		Timidly I reached my hand up to touch her face. Yes! Her skin was warm and soft, and...Oh God! I could feel her breath on my wrist! I started to cry gently

		. "Oh God," I gasped. "You're alive!"

		Hannah wrapped her arms around me and I fell into her embrace. I never thought I'd feel those arms around me again. I hugged her back hard and cried and sobbed into her golden long hair. Suddenly, to my surprise, I could feel her hot tears hitting my back and neck.

		"Yes," She said. "I am alive. And I'm going to stay alive. It's because of you. You helped me live." I drew back to look at her. "You gave me hope. Thank you." She whispered.

		Her eyes were clear, and her tears were running down her cheeks; I gently brushed them away with my hand. It was all I could do to keep from smothering her newly healthy body with my love. I couldn't say anything else, I don't know if there was anything else to say. I turned my head and leaned forward but hesitated. Somehow I felt like I didn't know what to do next. My senses were almost overloaded. But she took my face in her hands and brought our lips together, and we kissed again.

		Sparks when off in the pleasure centers of my brain as our lips touched that was the most wonderful kiss of my life. My arms went around her shoulders, and our kiss deepened, as our tongues wandered out of our mouths to meet each other. As we sat there on the floor, and slowly French kissed, it felt as though we were kneeling in a pool of light.

		Our tongues danced in and out of each other's mouths, tasting each other's flavor. Our hand were in one another's hair, we reveled and each other's softness, purity, and existence. Nothing could be, or had ever been more perfect than that moment. After a few minutes Seth spoke again.

		"I guess I don't have to tell you that Hannah is alive. What happened in the bedroom before you got knocked out was just like an aftershock, like a last repercussion after the poisoning has passed. According to all of my tests, though, I'm pretty sure she'll be ok. I'm glad you're ok too, Sarah, you took a really bad blow to the head, there."

		Hannah and I finally parted lips. "Yeah." I whispered, not really paying attention.

		I looked her right in the eye then, my face serious. "I love you."

		"I love you, too." She murmured.

		Then we embraced again. I would never love again the amount of love I felt at that moment for her. Time was momentarily stopped as we held each other, memorizing the feeling of each other's soul.

		

	
		Part VI

		

		Crisis Averted

		

		The next few days were spent making sure Hannah got a lot of rest, and was in full health to travel. Because now that it was sure she was going to stay alive, we began to make plans for leaving the valley. Seth had been right; no matter what, there was nothing left for us in it. All it was a reminder of the pain and suffering that had taken place in it since the world ended as we knew it ended. It would be for the best to leave.

		As Hannah rested, I tidied up the house and yard. For some reason, I wanted it to be clean when I left it. I guess just to make it feel like I had finished here, like I didn't just leave without having time to make things right. We packed as much as Seth's small car could carry.

		I was disappointed that I'd have to leave the big things behind, but it was worth it. In the end we took some clothes, some jewelry, and a few books with us. By the end of the fourth day of Hannah's recovery, we decided the time had come. I was finally going to leave my little house in the valley.

		We all dressed in the bright blue radiation suits. Both Seth and Hannah had had an extra when they came into the valley so I was set. As we piled into Seth's car, I hesitated, looking back at the place that I hadn't left for months and months that felt like years. Now, I was kind of afraid to leave it. I gazed for a while, then felt a hand on my shoulder. I looked over to meet Hannah's vision.

		"It's scary, isn't it?" I nodded.

		"Will you be ok?

		"Yeah." I said. "It's just....it'll be hard to change after so long, you know?"

		She leaned her head on my shoulder. "I'll be here to help you through it."

		I sighed. "I don't know how else I could."

		We got in, put on the helmets, and Seth started the car. It was a two day journey, one of which Seth had luckily brought enough fuel. As we drove through the nuclear-wasted southwestern landscape, I saw for the first time the horror the world had become outside of my little haven.

		There was nothing green anymore. There was no grass, just the barren, dusty dirt. Gnarled stumps of what used to be trees were scattered along the terrain, and the remains of skeletons of deer and coyotes and other creatures were littered about. The sky was an eerie combination of dull orange and blue. It was an awful sight to behold.

		"I've never actually seen it." I said breathlessly. "I mean the world after the end of the war. This is the first time I've seen it..."

		Hannah looked out of the window gravely with me.

		"Yes." She said. "I wandered through it for over a month, and I'm still not used to it. It's such a waste."

		"Yeah." Seth said. "But the place I found is a lot like the valley you lived in, Sarah. It's perfect compared to this."

		"Anything is perfect compared to this." I said with a hint of bitterness in my voice.

		Near the end of the last day, as we passed over the California border, nervousness stirred within me. I expressed my thoughts to Hannah. Ever since she got better I'd been talking to her and Seth constantly, I suppose to make up for no one to talk to for months and months. I never really though before talking anymore, so I just told Hannah about my anxiousness as soon as I felt it.

		"You know I haven't been around other people for....for quite a long time. I'm uh...I'm feeling a little. Well, nervous, you know?" I stammered with an awkward laugh.

		She smiled at me. "Yeah, it'll probably be hard getting used to acting around people again right?"

		"Well it's not just that." I lowered my voice to a whisper. "I mean, when you live by yourself for a long time...you start to develop practices that...well that one wouldn't normally do when there are a lot of. People around...like uh..."

		She lowered her voice and grinned at me. "Like walking around the outdoors naked and forcing yourself on unsuspecting strangers?"

		I blushed madly. "Well that....and walking around naked indoors as well...and masturbating yourself on everything in sight."

		Hannah nodded. "I thought your place smelled a little like pussy."

		I cocked an eyebrow. "How, may I ask, do you know how pussy smells?"

		Now it was her turn to blush. "Well...I'll explain later...but as for forgetting old habits like that, I think it'll be easier than you think. It'll be ok, don't worry about it."

		She snuggled up to me, and even though it must have looked silly with us wearing our blue suits, but it felt good to have her so close. She was right, it would be okay. Meanwhile, my mind was swimming with ideas on how often she had gotten close enough to a woman's cunt to take in its scent.

		

	
		Part VII

		

		Our New Home

		

		... Our small red car drove into the town Seth had found, probably a little after 11 PM. It was dark, but we could see distant flashes of light come up in the distance as we made our way in. The town was in a valley, a little bigger than the one I had inhabited but otherwise just like it. The flashes of light, as it turned out were flashlights, and they got closer and closer as the people holding them ran towards us.

		.We pulled up to a stop eventually, and when we got out, there were about 20 people there to greet us, all of them looking extremely happy and relieved. We took off our helmets and introduced ourselves, then after about an hour of explaining, we were all quite exhausted, and we retired to the house Seth had been living in.

		As we entered, he explained where we were to sleep.

		"I've made a nice bedroom out of the basement. I have a cot set up, and then a mattress because originally, I assumed you'd be sleeping separately. But now..." He looked at us with a mischievous smile on his face. "Am I correct in assuming you only need the cot?"

		Hannah and I looked at each other, and I blushed again. "Only if it's alright with you, my dear." I said.

		She gave me a small kiss and smiled in response. I sat alone on the cot in the basement about 15 minutes later, in my nightie, waiting for Hannah to finish changing into hers upstairs. When she came down, I stood and embraced her. Our lips met briefly, but we were tired, and slipped into bed quickly. She lay on top of me, her arms around my middle, and my arm draped around her back. "I'm so glad we're here, together." I whispered

		"Me too." She breathed sleepily. "Goodnight, angel."

		I closed my eyes and sighed with happiness. "Goodnight."

		The next day, we got ourselves moved in. We walked around town and met some more people, and learned what it everyone did and stuff. That night, after we ate a little dinner, Hannah and I adjourned to our room where we did something that we not yet done before. We sat down, talked, and got to know each other.

		That night I learned she was born and raised in Oklahoma, went to college at Ohio State that her favorite color was green, and that she had always had a liking for show tunes.

		I told her I was born in New York, spent my teen years on a farm in Arizona, and that my favorite animals were horses.

		We talked for half the night. Finally we got around to the question I had been aching to ask. "Hannah, have you ever been with another woman? Other than me?"

		She looked at her feet suddenly, as though she were ashamed.

		"Yes...I've always been a lesbian....but in a last couple years I've tried not to be."

		This surprised me. "Why?"

		"Because of my family. They disowned me when I told them, and I wanted them back. I started dating Seth to show them I was straight, I just wanted them to love me again."

		She was beginning to cry quietly. "I only wanted them to love me. But now they have to be dead." I put my arm around her. She continued. "But I've gotten over that. And I've accepted what I am once and for all. I like women."

		She turned to me and looked into my eyes. "And I love you."

		I smiled. "May I ask how many partners you've had? I'm just curious, that's all." She flushed again.

		"Well, not that many really. My best friend in high school became my lover for about a year, and after that I only had a couple more girlfriends before I went through my little straight phase."

		"Were you in love with her? You're high school sweetheart?"

		"I think I was...but she cheated on me and I left her. Looking back we didn't make a very good couple. We only made love once. In fact that's....that's the only time I've ever made love to a woman. That's why I said I didn't really know what to do when we..."

		Her voice trailed. I knew she was referring to the first and only time we had properly made love.

		"Hey it's ok, don't be ashamed to say it."

		"It's not exactly that, it's just that, I'm worried...that time, did I do alright?"

		"Did you do alright? Hannah, you were wonderful! I've never felt that good!"

		"You're just saying that." She said smiling widely.

		"Well...if you want the chance to do better..." I let the sentence hang, and trailed my fingers along her arm.

		She shivered and licked her lips. I drew her close and craned her neck up, and kissed her forehead. Then the bridge of her delicate nose. I kissed the places of her face, tenderly, breathing on her softly. Her eyes were closed and her breathing was getting shallower.

		Finally I moved onto her lips. She held me tight as our lips touched, making our kiss loving, yet passionately urgent. "I love you so much, and I want to make you feel so good." I caressed her tongue with mine. "I want to take you as hard as I did when I first saw you. But this time I want your permission."

		She looked at me. There was hunger and lust in her eyes when she answered. "You have it."

		I pulled our lips together again suddenly, and shoved her back roughly onto the bed. I pinned her arms down and told her to keep them there, as I moved my mouth onto her neck and began using my teeth on it, biting her. She let out a moan of arousal. With my teeth still attached to her neck, I moved my hands down to the fly of her pants, and shoved the zipper down, and her pants and panties went next.

		I found myself staring at her naked pussy again. I growled my need, but I had said I wanted to take her like I did the first time I saw her. I withdrew from her beautiful pussy and she looked at me with such longing it almost looked like she was in pain. I positioned my crotch near her face.

		"Take off my pants." I said hungrily.

		She grabbed the zipper and pulled it down so violently I thought she was going to rip the inseam out. Then, once again with almost ripping strength, she tore off my panties. With them off, I moved on top of her again, and looked her straight in the eyes as I lowered my pussy onto her, and pushed my hips down.

		Her eyelids closed at the contact, and she moved her hands on my hips, trying to force me to hump her. But, I grabbed her hands, and pinned them down. Like the first time, I was going to fuck her at my own pace. Which, I might add, was very fast, and very hard.

		I lifted my hands from hers to massage her breasts. She didn't move her hands after I left them. I sucked on her almost rock hard nipples as I humped her madly. Too deaf I had been the first time, to hear her noises of pleasure, but I let myself hear them now loud and clear. Her moans and cries of lust went through me, heightening my pleasure. She was so loud I wondered if Seth could hear us.

		"Sarah! Ohhhhhh god harder! Ohhh god!"

		I began to moan in earnest now, our clits were sliding against each other, I rubbed our pussies together harder, my cunt sliding up and down hers, our erect, hard clits throbbing against each other. We were fucking so hard, it didn't take long for us to reach the orgasm we both so desperately needed now. With a loud groan and a hard shudder for both of us, we came.

		I think it had taken about three minutes. We lay panting and breathing heavily in each other's arms for a moment before moving again. Finally she moved her head to look at me, and I looked at her. She was so beautiful in the afterglow of orgasm. She looked at me for a second, then, to my immense surprise, she raised a hand and slapped me straight across my face.

		I wasn't sure what the hell that was about. Before I could ask, Hannah whispered, "The first time you took me like that, I was so shocked and it felt so good, I forgot to get mad. I guess what I did was a delayed reaction, but that was for not asking me first."

		I thought for a second, then nodded and said, "I did deserve that. I am sorry for what happened."

		She held my face within her hands and kissed me gently. "I understand."

		I held her closer in my arms and we French kissed tenderly and lovingly. It was perfect. Neither of us had a care in the world at that moment, there was only us. Hannah and I framed in this everlasting moment. We became oblivious to time, as we lay there in each other's arms for I don't know how long, no feeling dwelling inside other than the love we felt.

		Nothing mattered, not the fact that the world had been reduced to a gray waste, or that as far as we knew, our newfound colony was the last remaining human habitat on earth, and that we and the 60 other people in this town were the only people on earth alive. It didn't mean anything to us right then, it was only Hannah and I. There was nothing else, and nothing else mattered. We were our own world.

		Finally the spell of our kiss lifted. We staring in each other's eyes again. Two words suddenly came to mind. "Your shirt." Hannah wriggled her arms underneath her t-shirt and threw it off, and she helped me do the same with mine. Instinctively I took one of her breasts in my hands and began massaging it, playing with the nipple, which was fast growing firmer. She groaned slightly and leaned forward, kissing in my cleavage.

		When I felt my nipple get enveloped in her mouth, I moaned and put my own mouth to her delicate neck, while my hand traveled down between her legs, finding her already beginning to leak her heatedness onto my hand. I moved my face down, between her breasts, over her naval, and down to where the most treasured part of her body lay.

		My tongue dragged from the bottom of her naval to her mound, over that to her clit. She trembled and whimpered. My tongue went in circles around her clit slowly, before I surrounded the sensitive button with my mouth, then released it, pulling on it slightly. She let something between a sigh and a moan. "Sarah......."

		Her clit went into my mouth again, and this time I sucked slowly, while tracing my finger around and around her hole. I didn't tease her like that for long, she was already so wet when I sank two of my fingers into her. She began to moan and tremble in earnest now.

		"Ah! Ohhhh Ohhhhhhhh harder, please.....ohhh my......"

		By "harder" I didn't know if she meant my sucking or fucking, so I increased my speeds of both. That was the ticket. Her hips were now moving up and down, forcing me to use my fingers harder. Opening my eyes, I looked up at her. There was a look of absolute pleasure on her face, she was in heaven, I could tell. I wanted to keep her there forever, but I also wanted to make her feel an incredible orgasm.

		So I gently nipped at her rigid clit with my teeth, and, tentatively, moved the little finger of my free hand to her asshole. I massaged it gently, and when I felt her whole body stiffen, I thrust my finger inside her tight ass.

		Hannah's back arched as she let out a loud scream, her hips bucked and her warm girl cum spilled out of her cunt as she came. Feeling her vagina and ass close around my fingers at once was almost too much for me, as I had a mini-orgasm just feeling and watching her. I massaged her clitoris as she came down, setting off another small climax for her.

		After she was done, she opened her eyes to find me looking into her face. She held me around my neck and buried her face in my hair, and just breathed. "That was sooo good..."

		She might have been relieved, but I wasn't even close. My arousal had been brought up to very high levels while making her cum, and now I needed her to make love to me.

		"Hannah..." I breathed, and moved her hand to my breast. "I need..."

		I almost laughed; somehow I couldn't tell her. But Hannah didn't need words to understand me. She looked at me briefly, with love, and moved us up so that we were both kneeling. Then her mouth moved to my tit, suckling my nipple. I moaned, I needed her so bad. But again, as if there were a telepathic link between us, her hand was suddenly between my legs, fondling my pussy.

		"Mmmmmmm unhh" I groaned as her fingers found my throbbing clit, and began to stroke it.

		She moved her mouth to bite the nape of my neck. Suddenly my whole body spasmed; I felt her teeth dig into my skin, and my mouth opened in a silent gasp of pleasure; she had given me a hickey. I barely had time to recover when she thrust not only three fingers in my soaking cunt, but her pinky finger slid into my ass.

		I couldn't kneel any longer, with a loud moan I began to fall back onto our bed, and she helped me lower down so that I didn't land hard. Without removing her fingers from me, she moved her mouth to my ear and said, "That felt really good when you did it to me. I knew you would like it too."

		"Please Hannah....honey, please fuck me, make me cum!" I begged her without shame to give me the pleasure only she could give.

		With most of her hand still inside me, she kissed me, and then moved her face down to my mound. She began pumping me much faster and harder, and gave my erect clit the oral attention it needed. I felt it go into her warm mouth and get sucked hard. Finally I reached my peak, thrashed wildly and came harder than I ever had; I'm sure I coated her hand with at least a gallon of my love fluids; I could almost feel it squirting out of me.

		I screamed out loud and moaned over and over until I finally came down, what had to be a good forty seconds later. I lay back on the bed, panting, unable to move until my breathing finally returned to normal. I was exhausted. Her arm went across my chest.

		Opening my eyes I looked at her dreamily. Hannah gave me a small smile, and leaned closer to my face. Her fair face was now serious.

		"Thank you for everything. I don't know what else I can say except...." She smiled again.

		"I love you. I love you so much."

		I thought I saw tears of happiness in her eyes. I know they were in mine.

		"Thank you." I whispered. "And I love you so much too. I want to be with you forever."

		She leaned forward, and we kissed again, sweetly, but with enough love to fill my entire being. When we pulled away, she said the words that truly gave that wonderful night a perfect end.

		"You will."

		We slept away the rest of that night, peacefully. It is now six months since then. Hannah and I are still together, and are still very in love with each other. Not much has changed, we're still living in Seth's basement, since there is nowhere else to go, but we've taken an active role in helping our new community sustain us all, and be as good as it can.

		Seth's been elected the leader of our little group, which is great. He has wonderful leadership skills, and as a scientist, he can really help us learn to live in this post-war environment. He says that in about another six months, the radiation levels will be low enough for us to venture out without radiation suits, to see if anyone else is out there, to see what's left.

		There isn't a lot of hope among most of us that we'll find anything, but I know better. Hannah and I knew better. We know that it is useless to give up hope, because even when we do, it might find us anyway. Hannah had unwittingly been my hope, and I unwittingly hers.

		Now I wonder...did Hannah find me? Or is it vice versa? Both? It doesn't really matter I guess, but it's interesting to think about. What does matter is that we were both found, we were saved from a life of hell, alone and lonely after the end. Hannah and I are still here, still together, still in love. We still hope.

		END
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