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Preface

 


The themes and
events in this short story are not only unrealistic, but often
misogynistic. It’s important that these themes are framed from a
point of view of catharsis and not endorsement. Whether you have
similar thoughts or are a victim of them, this story is meant as a
safe way to explore this prevalent attitude. This method of coping
is not for everybody, so indulge accordingly. Enjoy.


​​​​​​​​​ Babe Island #2

 


“Is everything okay?”

 


Cole looked over at Rystica who was
looking up at him with concern.

 


“Yes,” Cole replied. He smiled at the
beautiful young woman and placed a hand on her shoulder. “It’s just
been so long.”

 


Cole and Rystica were standing at the
top of a large hill at the edge of forest looking out onto a
beautiful old city. Cole was stunned at the sight. It was as if he
was looking at Aztec ruins except instead of ruins there was a rich
and vibrant city that was very much still in full
operation.

 


Cole was lying to Rystica. It hadn’t
been ‘so long’ at all. He had never seen the city in front of him
nor had he ever been to the island where he stood. Or if he had
then he certainly didn’t remember it. The tricky thing was that
Rystica whole-heartedly believed that Cole was a god and the only
male to exist on the island in 1000 years.

 


Rystica’s beliefs felt a little less
outlandish after she brought Cole to an old shrine where there were
statues that looked exactly like him, even down to the size and
shape of his cock.

 


It was a lot to take in for Cole and he
had a lot of questions but Rystica was helping him ease into his
strange situation because of her devotion to Cole and her
dedication to always serving his desires any time and in any way he
wanted.

 


“I hope the city will still be
pleasing to you,” Rystica said with a bow. Cole didn’t hesitate to
steal a glance down her skimpy warrior bikini top to admire her
generous jiggling cleavage.

 


“It’s too early to say,” Cole replied.
He had only been on the mysterious island for half a day and he was
quickly learning to be very careful with his words and actions. If
he truly was going to be regarded as a god then it came with a
hefty amount of responsibility.

 


“I imagine you’ll want to be taken
directly to Regina?” Rystica asked.

 


Cole nodded. Rystica had mentioned
Regina a few times and made it clear that she was a leader of some
sort. Cole’s eye went right to the large structure at the centre of
the city. It sat on top of a hill that the city was built around
and looked to be a mix between a temple and a castle.
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