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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 #1

 


“Twenty minutes until you
reach your destination.”

 


“Now that can’t be right,” Cole spoke
out loud back to his GPS.

 


Cole Campbell was driving his pick-up
truck up to his cottage and only had his GPS turned on because his
mind had a tendency to wander. He hadn’t been paying close
attention but he had been to his cottage enough times to know that
he should have had at least 90 more minutes of driving
time.

 


Cole turned off his music and took a
look at his phone.

 


“Where the hell am I?” Cole grunted.
Nothing on the map looked familiar despite the fact that his
destination was still set as his cottage.

 


Cole turned his music back up and
decided to just keep driving. It was probably just a detour, he
figured. It would sort itself out in no time.

 


Cole was trying to minimize his
frustrations. The reason he was driving to his cottage in the first
place was to get away from his increasingly stressful life at home.
After a swift rise at his company over the course of 5 years he had
been suddenly fired just one week after his wife had asked for a
divorce.

 


One month earlier and Cole felt like
he was on top of the world and now everything was falling
apart.

 


“Fifteen minutes until you
reach your destination.”

 


Cole let out a loaded exhale and turned
his music up. He didn’t feel like looking any problem in the
face.

 


The drive up to his cottage normally
involved plenty of driving through the forest but the trees looked
thicker than usual to Cole. It was fine, he figured. He had taken a
full week off and he had a full tank of gas. He could afford to get
a little lost.

 


So Cole continued to drive exactly
where the GPS directed him.

 


“Continue and your
destination will be all around you.”

 


Okay that was definitely new, Cole
thought. Was there an update that he didn’t know about?

 


Cole was just about to take another look
at his phone when his truck burst out of the woods and bright light
surrounded him. Cole put his arm up in front of his eyes and
slammed on the brakes.

 


When Cole looked up he was stunned to
see that he had driven right onto a beach. He stopped his truck and
leapt out of the vehicle to get a proper look around.

 


“What the-” Cole gasped. The
beach he was on was gorgeous and completely vacant of other people.
It was as if he was suddenly in a tropical paradise. The bright sun
and warm weather added to that sensation. Cole looked behind his
truck and didn’t see the woods where he had just been driving.
There was a thick forest but it was well away from the beach and
across a field. Cole figured he must have just driven further than
he thought.
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