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Kevin awoke in his bedroom, greeted by the familiar sensation of a mouth wrapped around his cock. He recognized the feel of Rosie’s hot little mouth on him. It had been about a week since Chad had introduced her to him and she had been over at Kevin’s every day since.

As Rosie worked his massive member with her mouth, he felt a tongue lick away at his testicles and Kevin opened his eyes to see who the second mouth belonged to. When his vision came into focus, he determined that it was none other than his college professor, Vivian. Following Kevin’s confrontation with Vivian regarding his failing grade, she seamlessly integrated into his harem, making visiting him part of her morning routine.

This arrangement allowed both parties to fulfill their respective needs. For Kevin, Vivian made sure his college studies were on track, and for Vivian, she needed access to his massive cock. And now here she was, sucking his balls while Rosie worked his shaft. As he lay sprawled across his luxuriously comfortable king-size bed. The crisp linens stretched beneath him as he shifted his position ever so slightly. He couldn’t help but notice how skilled they both were.

Since his transformation, scenes like this had become the established norm. At any given time, a member of his harem was readily available, eager to fulfill any of his desires. This dynamic was something that Kevin never imagined possible, let alone having the opportunity to experience it firsthand. However, with each passing day, he grew increasingly accustomed to it. After all, it wasn’t every day that you get to have several women vying for your attention simultaneously.

Kevin observed Rosie and Vivian, noticing a distinct physical transformation. Their breasts had grown larger, lips fuller, complexions cleaner and smoother, and their hair now possessed a noticeable shine.

In fact, every one of the women in his harem had undergone a dramatic change in appearance, becoming more voluptuous with well-defined curves, giving her an alluring appeal that rivaled the most attractive models. Each aspect of their physiques saw significant improvement, creating an undeniably irresistible package. All of his harem displayed clear signs of evolution alongside Kevin, indicating his growing influence on them, perhaps granting them heightened sensuality in response to his newfound potency.

The reason for the transformation was still a mystery to him. Though many theories emerged among the girls, including mutant genes triggered by radiation exposure, divine intervention, or extraterrestrial involvement, all of it was speculation. But he embraced it nonetheless, taking full advantage of his enhanced capabilities. He enjoyed providing a sense of relief for these women, knowing deep within that they too benefited greatly from his touch.

Kevin’s thoughts were snapped back to the moment as Rosie took his massive member deep into her throat. Her cheeks puffed out, struggling against the force of his thick shaft filling her mouth. Meanwhile, Vivian moved upward, latching onto his other testicle, skillfully alternating suction pressure and rhythm to bring maximum pleasure. This scenario played out in perfect harmony, as if choreographed, illustrating just how adept Rosie and Vivian had become in pleasing him.

“Good morning Kevin,” Vivian whispered.

“Morning,” replied Kevin sleepily, opening his eyes fully now to find both Rosie and Vivian performing simultaneous acts of fellatio on him, moving their heads together in sync.

Rosie giggled excitedly as her mouth went deeper down his length, her lips brushing against his sac occasionally.

Vivian kissed Kevin lightly on the forehead, saying with a slight smile, “Thank you, Kevin, for sharing your cock with us.”

Kevin responded, smiling back at her, “No problem.” He looked over at Rosie, who had been diligently bobbing her head. “You’re welcome, ladies.” Both ladies then proceeded to switch positions, ensuring that they were in prime positions to receive the best stimulation.

Vivian took Kevin’s massive tool between her lips, sliding her tongue down his shaft while maintaining eye contact with him. Rosie moved closer, grasping his scrotum and expertly rolling his testicles between her fingers. The women’s movements became more synchronized, mimicking each other’s techniques and adjustments as they continued their work.

Kevin began to stroke their hair affectionately, caressing their scalp gently while they performed their oral services. They moaned softly, signaling their appreciation for his touch. It didn’t take long for Kevin to reach another level of arousal, bringing his hips forward and thrusting deeply into their welcoming mouths. They eagerly accepted his increased pace, matching their moves accordingly, demonstrating their complete understanding of what pleased him most.

Kevin groaned as he quickly began to peak. His breath caught as he stared at the mirror above the dresser, reflecting his image. He marveled at the sight of the perfectly formed pink head peeking out from the folds of their wet, open mouths. Gripping the edges of the mattress tightly, he pulled himself upright and leaned forward towards the edge of the bed. The sight of his looming presence stirring Rosie only encouraged her to redouble her efforts, swirling her tongue deftly around his shaft, causing waves of delight to course through his veins.

Vivian matched her intensity, employing various sucking patterns to maximize the pleasure she delivered to him. With each move, the pair seemed more connected - almost telepathically aligned in their pursuit of sexual satisfaction.

Kevin groaned and gritted his teeth as he quickly sped over the edge, erupting into orgasm, spewing his hot seeming into the air. The room was filled with the sounds of passionate moans, cries, and gasps. Vivian and Rosie’s tongues glided smoothly against his sensitive flesh as he came. The warmth of their mouths radiated heat that penetrated Kevin’s core, sending ripples of ecstasy coursing through his body.

“Mmmmm.” Rosie and Vivian moaned in delight as they licked his cock and chest, cleaning every bit of the creamy essence from his body.

Rosie’s finger traced a droplet of cum from the tip of his cock with her finger and placed it into her mouth. She swallowed, satisfaction etched on her face.

“Thank you,” Rosie said softly.

“Anytime” Kevin grinned.

Vivian licked her lips. She gently extracted herself from their shared embrace and stood up gracefully from the bed. “Your breakfast should be ready in the kitchen,” Vivian commented before leaving Kevin’s room.

“We have a special surprise for you,” Rosie whispered, looking directly into Kevin’s eyes with a twinkle of excitement.

“Really?” he asked, genuinely curious.

“Yes, really. Come to the kitchen when you’re ready.” Rosie confirmed, rising out of bed and leaving the bedroom.

Kevin took a quick shower and dried off.

Adjusting his boxers to make sure they fit comfortably, he made his way towards the kitchen. Stepping into the large space, teeming with energy, curiosity, and anticipation, Kevin found his harem gathered around the countertop. They wore nothing but bright, playful expressions on their faces – an expression indicative of great things ahead.

Julia turned her head toward him, bending over the counter and presenting her ass to him. “Morning handsome.”

“Ohhhh!” exclaimed Kevin, approaching the group.

Emma’s curvy body leaned over the counter next to Julia, winking back at Kevin seductively. “Feeling hungry? We decided to come together and lay out a buffet for you.”

Kevin looked at all four of the harem offering their asses as they bent over eagerly for the taking. It seems all five of them got along quite well with each other during breakfast preparation. Despite Chad, who Kevin noticed was busy in front of the stove making french toast and bacon.

“Hey dude.” Chad greeted, wearing an apron. “Enjoy your dessert first,” He waved his hand at the row of women in Kevin’s harem.

Kevin smiled widely at the women, all of whom grinned back at him as if they were begging to be taken first.

He couldn’t help but feel empowered once again. The thought of satisfying each of these beauties sent tremors of excitement surging through his veins. In response, each woman raised her ass higher in invitation, urging him forward.

Quietly approaching Julia from behind, Kevin decided that he would take them in the order they became bound to him. Leaning close enough to catch her scent, Kevin let his hands glide over her curvaceous body, feeling the suppleness of her skin. As he touched her, electric currents shot through his body. He could see the raw desire in her eyes. “Ready?” he asked, letting his thumb graze across her lower lip, stopping right below where his thumb rested.

Without uttering a word, Julia nodded, arching her back to give Kevin better access. Kevin felt the anticipation build inside him like a raging inferno, yet he managed to maintain composure. Kevin yanked down his boxers, revealing his towering erection, firm and pulsing, standing proudly amidst the gathering. His cock gleamed under the kitchen lights, illuminating its natural beauty as he leveled it to line it up with Julia’s dripping entrance.

Kevin paused for a second, allowing anticipation to amplify his excitement further. Then he entered her without any hesitation. It wasn’t gentle—it was brutish, primal even. There was no finesse here—only unbridled passion.

“Ohhhh!” Julia panted, biting her lower lip. The women lined up next to her, in awe of Kevin’s prowess. The sensual sound of his powerful strokes reverberated in the kitchen, accompanied by heavy breathing and moist slapping noise. Their eyes remained locked on him, mirroring the hunger burning in Kevin’s gaze. Taking note of everyone watching him intently, Kevin picked up his pace, driving harder and faster into Julia’s welcoming depths.

Kevin’s thoughts drifted back to the day when his foster mom transformed from a total bitch to a submissive bimbo. Her personality underwent an instantaneous shift right after he fainted in the diner on his 18th birthday. The next morning Kevin woke up with a new body and a massive member that Julia couldn’t get enough of, giving him his first blow job and taking his virginity.

His mind was snapped back to the moment as Julia cried out his name. “Kevin! Oh- f- fuck! I’m c- cumming!”

She pressed her ass back into his groin as she began to convulse into orgasm. The symphony of moans and grunts intensified, echoing through the quiet kitchen. Kevin’s grip on Julia tightened with each passing second, pushing deeper into her as she shook. As Julia’s climax subsided, she collapsed onto the counter, weak and spent. Kevin removed himself slowly, drawing forth the last remnants of her juices as he did so.

Charged with adrenaline, Kevin sidestepped behind Emma, who was bent over the counter next to Julia. Emma offered her ass to him in submission, allowing Kevin to explore her deliciously tight body.

“Take me, please.” She implored, writhing beneath him with wanton abandonment. Kevin’s nostrils flared as the sweet fragrance of her sweat mixed with his own potent musk engulfed him. Reaching out tentatively, he groped her round ass cheeks with experienced ease. Emma moaned deeply, her breasts rubbing provocatively against the countertop underneath her.

Kevin lined up his impressive member with her quivering opening, positioning just right for optimal penetration. Without warning, he plunged deep within her. Emma gave a sharp cry, throwing her head back as Kevin’s power moved her against the counter.

“Yes!” She screamed. “Fuck m- me! F- Fuck me hard!”

She her hips backward in rhythm with Kevin’s relentless thrusts. Her fingers dug painfully into the countertop as she sought purchase, desperate to escape the heavenly torment ravaging her innermost core. Every time Kevin pushed past her limits, another wave of indescribable pleasure washed over her, making her clench her jaw tightly. Each powerful stroke elicited a throaty growl of aroused submission from Emma.

Vivian and Rosie watched closely, their breath hitching in sync as they observed Kevin’s mastery. It was clear that both of them longed to experience what Emma was currently enduring.

Meanwhile, Chad continued cooking nearby while humming cheerily to himself, seemingly oblivious to the steamy proceedings unfolding around him.

Kevin reflected on Emma’s transformative journey. From a timid, preppy schoolgirl with limited romantic experience, she had evolved into a willing bimbo who was eager to please Kevin. Though she was cute before, her body underwent a striking transformation- she was breathtakingly beautiful. Her cup size had increased, and her legs and ass had gained a toned and sculpted definition. Any man who saw her now couldn’t help being overtaken by lust, wanting to bury their cocks so deep inside her that they’d wish it’d disappear.

“Oh! O- OH!” Emma grunted, clawing at the countertop for support. Unable to hold back any longer, she threw her head back and released her pent-up screams. “Harder!”

Her voice cracked slightly due to the intensity of the pleasure rocketing through her. Feeling a sudden increase in pressure from Kevin’s insistent thrusts, Emma knew she was nearing her peak. “Y- Yes! Yes!” She shouted.

Kevin continued stroking powerfully into Emma from behind, his movements becoming more fervent and erratic. His muscular arms flexed with each forceful thrust, causing tiny waves of shuddering sensation to run through Emma’s entire frame. Kevin’s hands tightened around her waist, digging into her flesh almost possessively.

Emma closed her eyes, savoring the intense mixture of pain and pleasure streaming through her body. The walls of her sex contracted reflexively around Kevin’s thick length with each hard thrust, making her speed quickly to climax.

Emma’s body tensed up, and she bit her lips as her orgasm took hold of her. Her body thrashed against the counter as every part of her seemed to explode simultaneously. Her loud cries pierced the kitchen and filled Kevin with an immense sense of satisfaction. Seeing the others watch their performance excited Kevin even more.

He pulled away from Emma, still hard and fully erect. With confidence brimming off him, he stepped towards Vivian.

“Yay! My turn,” she said excitedly. Her body radiated sexual energy from every curve of her slender body.

Without breaking eye contact, Kevin approached the blonde Vivian from behind and he aligned his rock-hard shaft perfectly with the college teacher’s wet entrance. Vivian whimpered softly, hungry for his cock. She leaned forward over the counter, offering herself completely to Kevin.

Kevin grasped her hips with firm hands, steadying himself as he pushed gently into her welcoming heat. Vivian moaned softly, her mouth falling open as she absorbed his size. Kevin eased back slowly and then drove home again, forcing her to swallow his monstrous member inch by excruciating inch. Vivian squirmed with delight, closing her eyes as tears spilled down her face from the intensity.

Kevin held her steady as his large hands guided her through ecstatic release. “Yes, that’s it, baby,” he whispered in her ear, sending chills down her spine. “Feels good? Doesn’t it?”

Vivian’s whole body shook, lost in sensation, her body responding wildly to the forceful motion of Kevin’s powerful cock.

“Oh, God! Yessss… So big…so good…” Vivian murmured, unable to stop the flood of compliments pouring from her lips.

Kevin grinned with pride, knowing he was everything she desired. He continued moving in and out of her with expert precision, feeling his balls draw tighter with each pump. He reached over and pinched one of her nipples, eliciting a high-pitched moan from her.

Vivian’s orgasm was steadily building. She pushed her frame back into Kevin’s massive member, meeting his thrusts. He could feel her inner walls start to ripple in response to his vigorous movements. The air was alive with erotic tension.

Droplets of sweat formed along Kevin’s brow, testament to the intense nature of their coupling. Intrigued by the sensation, he started picking up his pace. Growling with desire, he felt his body tensing with each increasing thrust. His heart beat frantically, matching Vivian’s rising tempo.

Finally, reaching her climax, Vivian let out a shrill cry. Her body trembled violently under the assault of Kevin’s powerful thrusts. Spasms wracked her body, her nails raked across the countertop. Kevin watched the storm of emotion play out on her face - shock, fear, disbelief. Then finally acceptance and enjoyment. This was pure ecstasy, and it showed clearly on her expressive features.

Rosie’s gaze turned hot and hungry as she imagined experiencing the same level of physical fulfillment. Watching Kevin take complete possession of Vivian left her yearning to feel his unstoppable power surge within her. However, her jealousy only fueled her ardor, creating a combustible mix that made her even more desirable to Kevin.

“Alright, you little tease,” Kevin laughed, sidestepping behind Rosie. “Let’s see if you can handle this.” His words were charged with sexual intent, adding fuel to Rosie’s already burning passion.

“Take me!” Rosie begged.

Stepping up close behind her, Kevin wrapped his hands around her narrow waist. His towering presence loomed above her, casting a shadow upon her smaller form. Already enamored by his raw masculinity, Rosie found herself growing ever more entranced as she awaited his amazing cock.

Kevin gripped his enormous cock by its base and placed it between her legs. Rosie’s sex was thoroughly soaked, and her juices dipped down onto the tip of his cock. Closing her eyes, she surrendered herself completely to Kevin. Excitement coursed through her veins as she waited for the moment when Kevin would claim her. Her anticipation heightened further, her breath coming faster and shallower as her excitement grew. Her breasts heaved gently with each labored breath.

As Rosie’s readiness intensified, Kevin pressed the broad head of his magnificent erection against her wetness. Rosie winced involuntarily, yet she couldn’t deny the fierce hunger pulsing through her core. Desire burned like fire in her belly, urging her to welcome Kevin’s manhood inside her. She wanted nothing more than to submit to his superiority.

Noting her enthusiasm, Kevin carefully entered Rosie, letting her adjust to his considerable size. Despite his bulk, there wasn’t much resistance as he stretched her walls open, allowing entry without too much pain.

Once settled in place, Kevin began to move in earnest, setting a quick, firm pace. Rosie gasped and moaned as he pushed deeper inside her, taking advantage of her tight passageway.

Her small but well-formed body quaked beneath his weight. Kevin kept thrusting relentlessly, enjoying the sight of her body submit.

“Ughhhh, yes! Yes!” Rosie cried out, her cheeks reddening.

Kevlin grunted, pressing harder into her as his rhythm accelerated. Rosie’s breath came in short bursts, her eyes rolling back in her head as she lost track of reality.

Every stroke sent sharp jolts of pleasure shooting through her body, threatening to break her apart. It was clear that she was no match for Kevin’s incredible prowess, which only served to make her long for submission more. Each thrust brought her closer to an explosion of pleasure unlike anything she had ever experienced before.

Kevin noticed her struggle to maintain composure, her grip tightening around the edges of the kitchen counter. He understood her need to give in entirely, willingly submitting to his superior strength.

Emboldened by her trust, Kevin picked up the pace, hammering into her with abandon. Roaring obscenities, Kevin reveled in her helplessness. Every time he went deeper, she gasped in surprise, overcome by the unexpected invasion. Tears streamed down her face, a combination of pain and exquisite pleasure melding together to push her past her limits.

“I- I’m! C-C- Cumming!” She screamed, convulsing around Kevin’s relentless thrusts. Her vision blurred, darkness creeping in from the corners of her world. But just as she thought she might lose consciousness, Kevin increased his pace once more.

Rosie cried out in a mixture of joy and pain, both driven by the overwhelming intensity of what they shared. Their bodies collided furiously, their combined efforts pushing boundaries that neither could have dared dream possible alone.

Kevin’s powerful strokes echoed throughout the house, punctuated by Rosie’s gasps and groans. He knew he was driving her insane with lust, and it gave him great satisfaction. As he neared his own peak, Kevin withdrew his member from Rosie’s tight hole.

“Kneel!” He commanded his harem.

Even though exhausted, his members ached to please him. All four of them immediately kneeled in front of him. They looked up at him in admiration, captivated by his endurance, raw power, and ability to please so many at once.

Kevin’s face contorted with effort, clenching his jaw tightly as an intense wave of pleasure coursed through his veins. The pinnacle of ecstasy had arrived, unleashing a powerful surge as he released a torrent of semen into his harem’s awaiting mouths. Each one of these devotees was voracious in their desire for his essence, and they would stop at nothing to consume every last ounce of it. Kevin made sure they got a massive rope of cum as he aimed his cock at each of their faces. As the last spasms subsided, leaving only the lingering afterglow of satisfaction, Kevin knew that he had once again demonstrated his mastery over both his own desires and the expectations of those who worshipped him.

Each girl wiped away her share of the sticky fluid from Kevin’s release from her mouth, savoring the last drops of his essence on her tongue.

“Breakfast is ready!” Chad announced, bringing everyone back to reality.

* * *

As Kevin and company finished their breakfast, the doorbell rang, accompanied by a swift knock. They exchanged quizzical glances, wondering who could possibly be visiting them.

Kevin looked around, realizing everyone but Chad was naked. “Can you get that, Chad?” Kevin asked, pointing at the door.

“Sure man,” Chad answered as he rose from the table. When he answered the door, Kevin heard a woman’s voice.

“Good afternoon.” The voice greeted. “I’m Agent Blackwell from the NSA and this is Agent Lowe from the CIA. Is Kevin Miller here?”

“Ummm…” Chad replied, somewhat confused by their presence. He looked down the hallway where Kevin was seated at the table.

Anxiety and curiosity etched across Kevin’s face. Why were the NSA and CIA here? Was this somehow linked to his abilities? It had to be. Fortunately, it was a woman at the door. Kevin could charm her and talk his way out of it.

As he tried to figure things out, Rosie covered herself hastily with a blanket, not wanting any unexpected visitors to see them half-naked. Emma pulled on a robe, and Vivian and Julia went to the bedroom to find clothes.

“He’s not in trouble.” Agent Blackwell continued. “We just need to speak with him.”

“I’m here,” Kevin shouted from down the hallway. “Just give me a moment.”

As he finished his words, Julia threw a pair of pants and a shirt at him. Kevin quickly put them on and walked slowly to the door, determined to maintain composure despite the sudden intrusion.

As Kevin rounded the hallway to the front door, he caught his first glimpse of Agent Blackwell. Her beauty struck him immediately. She was stunning. Her hair fell elegantly over her shoulders, perfectly enhancing her hourglass figure. Even though she wore a professional business suit, it couldn’t hide her curves. Her cleavage almost escaped the confines of her buttoned-up blouse, threatening to expose the black lace bra beneath. Her skirt rode high on her hips, leaving little doubt about her assets hidden below. Though well aware of her physical appeal, he also couldn’t help but notice her confident demeanor, which radiated professionalism.

Her colleague, Agent Lowe, appeared competent in appearance. He was several inches shorter than Agent Blackwell, sported sunglasses, an earpiece, and dressed in smart slacks paired with a button-down shirt, complemented by a suit jacket.

In Agent Lowe’s hand, he had a tablet that he was looking down on. He peaked up at Kevin and then back down at his tablet. “That’s him.” Agent Lowe confirmed to Agent Blackwell before he turned and walked away, leaving the gorgeous blonde NSA agent by herself.

Agent Blackwell gave Mr. Lowe a glance, as if his exit was planned. She turned to Kevin at the door. “Hello, Mr. Miller. I’m Nadia Blackwell from the National Security Agency. I need to speak with you about a very important matter. May I come in?”

Agent Blackwell smiled and Kevin hesitated briefly, trying to gauge whether accepting her request might lead to further complications. But seeing her genuine interest piqued his curiosity. “Yes, please do,” he said, gesturing for her to enter. Stepping aside, he led her into the living area, wondering why the CIA and NSA agents had sought him out.

The other occupants watched with curious expressions as Agent Blackwell entered the home, followed closely behind by Kevin. He led her to the living where they would be comfortable for a conversation.

“You’re likely wondering why I’m here.” She said as she took a seat on the sofa. She crossed her legs seductively, exposing her smooth thighs and a hint of her garters beneath her stockings.

“Yes,” Kevin answered. “It’s not every day I get a visit from the NSA and CIA.”

The Agent smiled at Kevin. “Yes, I’m sure it can be intimidating, but rest assured, I bring answers regarding why you were an orphan and the reason for your recent… transformation.”

Kevin raised an eyebrow. “How do you know about my transformation?” he asked.

She paused for a moment, gathering her thoughts. “What I’m about to say may be troubling or difficult to process. Feel free to ask questions as I go along.”

Kevin nodded, eager to learn more about his origins.

“Your father, David Green,” She continued. “was part of a top-secret project funded jointly by both our organizations. This project focused on producing super soldiers with extraordinary capabilities - including the ability to resolve conflicts peacefully instead of resorting to violence.”

Kevin’s eyes widened in disbelief. ‘My father?’ he thought. ‘Why didn’t anyone ever mention anything about him?’ He wondered silently.

Agent Blackwell noticed the confusion writ large on Kevin’s features and chose her words carefully. She leaned forward towards him sympathetically, reaching out her hand to touch his arm reassuringly. “We understand this must be a lot to absorb,” she said, her tone gentle yet firm.

“But let me explain further.” She said.

“So, my father…” he began tentatively.

“David Green, yes,” Agent Blackwell responded, her voice filled with sympathy. “He was involved in a highly classified operation, codenamed Project Peacekeeper. The operation aimed to produce soldiers whom enemies wouldn’t want to engage, creating scenarios where our adversaries would willingly abandon their weapons and embrace a… friendly demeanor.”

This revelation sent shockwaves throughout Kevin’s body. Intrigued by what else he did not know, he pressed deeper into the conversation. “My father was one of these peacekeeper soldiers?”

Nadia sensed his growing unease. She reached out again to comfort him with understanding eyes and gentle palms, rubbing his arms. “Yes, David Green, your father, was the first and only patient.”

“Was?” Kevin inquired, already aware of the answer but feeling compelled to ask, nonetheless.

“Unfortunately, David Green passed away a week after his transformation.”

Kevin was saddened by this news. Though he never met his father, it didn’t make it any easier to digest. His father had been a unique individual among humans, possessing qualities beyond normal human comprehension. Yet, the circumstances surrounding his death remained mysterious, unexplained even amidst this surprising revelation. Agent Blackwell seemed to sense his discomfort and offered assurance in her response.

“Mr. Miller, please don’t worry. Your father died during the course of duty, attempting to carry out an objective of utmost importance to us.”

Her warm tone calmed Kevin slightly. However, something stirred deep inside him. His head swirled with questions. “Why didn’t anyone try to contact me sooner?”

Agent Blackwell acknowledged his concern. “Shortly after you were born, we tested you for any signs of the augmentation, and there were none. Unfortunately, your mother succumbed to madness after your father’s death, rendering her incapable of caring for you. With no family to speak of, you were released into foster care, and due to the secrecy of the program, everything needed to be tight-lipped.”

“My mother went crazy?” Kevin asked.

The room grew quiet for a few moments as Agent Blackwell contemplated what to disclose next. Finally, she spoke softly, choosing her words wisely. “Your mother was one of the scientists involved in Project Peacekeeper. After the experiment and subsequent transformation, she fell in love with your father. Just like every woman in the entire facility.”

Sounds familiar, Kevin thought. His mind began thinking about his harem. They were crazy for him, but they could still go about their normal routines.

“Along with falling in love with your father, they underwent physical changes such as larger breasts, hourglass hips, sweeping legs, slender, healthy bodies, clearer and smoother skin, symmetrical faces, and more youthful appearances.”

Kevin listened intently, and everything began to fall into place for him. Julia, Emma, Vivian, and Rosie were all undergoing some, if not all, of the changes Agent Blackwell had mentioned. Especially his foster mom, Julia. She was now a 30-year-old supermodel version of her previous self.

“With all the women in the facility lusting after your father, there were several husbands and boyfriends that got jealous. One of those individuals murdered your father. After his death, all the women who loved him developed a psychosis.” Nadia explained.

“I see,” Kevin said, taking it all in. While he was getting the answers to his questions, there were still missing pieces. “You said they tested me before they put me into a foster home and nothing came up. So how did this happen to me?”

Agent Blackwell took a breath before continuing. “Project Peacekeeper modified the genes of your father. We believe this gene remained dormant throughout most of your life and was somehow activated upon turning eighteen years old…”

Kevin felt his heart pounding rapidly against his chest, processing this astonishing revelation. His mouth opened without utterance, stunned and speechless. Fear gripped Kevin at the thought of Chad seeking revenge for taking Rosie like the jealous husband of the scientists at Project Peacekeeper. He also worried that his harem might start going crazy. However, Chad’s demeanor around the house in the last few days painted a different picture. He appeared amicable and friendly. Furthermore, Kevin’s harem seemed to be holding it together well, and it had been weeks since his transformation.

Agent Blackwell gave Kevin a moment before continuing. “We also have a reason to believe that when the Peace Keeper serum was passed down through your father’s genes and into you, his progeny, somehow all the psychosis-inducing flaws in the serum were neutralized.”

Despite his anxiety, Kevin found solace in Agent Blackwell’s explanation. Her words alleviated much of his concern about the effects of his powers. Despite knowing his origin, however, certain aspects of the narrative left him puzzled. “Why wait until now? Why approach me only now?” he queried, indicating his suspicion and apprehensions.

“Well, we’ve been keeping a close on eye you.” She said. “Just in case anything manifested.”

“You’ve been watching me!?” Kevin asked.

“Yes,” she answered candidly, “mainly checking your social media. But we also kept an eye on your medical and educational records. We didn’t have a white van following you around or anything.” She joked lightheartedly. “That would’ve been quite conspicuous!”

Kevin grinned faintly, appreciating her humor despite his concerns.

Agent Blackwell leaned backward onto the sofa, crossing her legs once more, allowing herself another sultry glance at Kevin. “Our primary interest was ensuring your safety because we didn’t know if your powers could manifest themselves. But once your harem started posting pictures of themselves on social media about how their tits and body looked amazing, we took notice.”

A hint of relief spread across Kevin’s face. “So what happens now?” he questioned, looking directly into her eyes.

Agent Blackwell returned his gaze calmly, a slight smile forming on her lips. “It means we need to discuss your future involvement with the organization, Kevin.”

Intrigue coursed through Kevin’s veins. For the first time in his life, he felt he belonged somewhere. The thought of working alongside his father’s peers excited him deeply. But it also raised other issues.

“Does this mean my life will change drastically? Will I still get to live here?” he asked, anxious over the implications.

Agent Blackwell shook her head. “Unfortunately, you will have to move. Our government believes that we can’t have someone with your abilities free in the streets knowing what effect it will have on the population.”

Kevin nodded slowly, accepting the reality. He saw the big picture and knew that she was right. If he kept following his primal urges and adding women to his harem, it would destabilize communities. While part of him wanted to have a line around the block of hot sluts waiting to suck his cock, it would cause chaos in other people’s lives. He would be breaking up lovers and families.

“What kind of work do you envision for me, then?” Kevin asked finally.

Agent Blackwell smiled broadly, pleased with his acceptance. “We have numerous projects for which you’d be suitable. But we at the NSA and CIA think your skills would be perfect for diplomacy. You’d be working closely with the Department of State, especially when the foreign dignitary is the opposite sex.”

Kevin understood the strategic value of his talents in global relations. It made sense considering his charm, charisma, good looks, and superhuman capabilities. Such assets would undoubtedly help with successful negotiations. But as he thought about it, he noticed Julia and Emma peak around the corner.

“What about my ladies?” Kevin asked. “They’re like family to me.”

Agent Blackwell smiled, looking him up and down. “They can come with you. Even Chad. Once they have been given clearance, they will all be given a cover story and can live out their lives normally. The government will foot the bill for their housing, but they will have to keep your abilities secret.”

Kevin nodded understandingly. He realized that maintaining a low profile while living amongst powerful government operatives wasn’t just necessary for his own safety but for everyone else’s, too. “I agree.”

“Great. Now I have one last thing to go over with you.” Agent Blackwell smiled and looked him up and down, her gaze stopping on his crotch.

“And what’s that?” Kevin asked after a moment of silence.

She rose from the sofa and stood before him. “I need to do an inspection of our new asset.”

Agent Blackwell stated matter-of-factly.

“An inspection?” Kevin replied, somewhat surprised.

Agent Blackwell laughed slightly. “Don’t worry, sweetheart. I just want to make sure everything checks out physically.” She approached closer, running her fingers seductively along his torso.

Kevin hesitated briefly before replying, “Fine. But what does this inspection entail exactly?”

“First, we need to verify your capabilities,” she continued, drawing even nearer. “To ensure your penetrative power hasn’t diminished.”

Her hand went down to his crotch, and she began rubbing his bulge through the fabric of his pants. Her eyes widened as she felt his considerable size. “Looks like the hardware checks out.” She said approvingly.

Kevin couldn’t suppress a satisfied smirk, proud of his impressive package. He moved closer to her and his hands instinctively reached out to caress Agent Blackwell’s curvaceous figure. Their kiss grew deeper, passionate, their tongues dancing hungrily against each other. She seemed to melt into his kiss, and her arms encircled his neck possessively, pulling him towards her.

Breaking away from the kiss, Kevin nibbled delicately on her earlobe, sending shivers of excitement down her spine. In response, Agent Blackwell pulled him further into the embrace, reaching down to stroke his bulging crotch teasingly.

She began unbuttoning his shirt while Kevin’s hands gripped her ass, feeling its firmness underneath her skirt. They kissed again, the heat intensifying, their bodies pressed tightly against each other.

Without saying a word, both of them slipped out of their clothes, leaving behind a trail of discarded garments on the floor. Naked skin met with bare flesh, electrifying sensations coursing through them.

Their hands roamed hungrily, exploring every curve and crevice of each other’s bodies, relentlessly searching for pleasure zones. Kevin ran his tongue slowly down Agent Blackwell’s neck. She responded by nipping playfully at his shoulder, causing him to moan softly. This sent electric shockwaves throughout their connection, heightening their desires even further.

Within moments, their mouths came crashing together once more, this time with greater intensity than ever before. Their passion became fierce as their sweaty palms grasped onto each other’s strong limbs with a vice-like grip. With every breath they shared, it seemed to fuel their desire to devour each other completely.

Nadia broke away from his kiss and pushed him onto the sofa. She kneeled down between his legs. “Now, onto the next phase of the oral examination.” She whispered.

Her hands trailed down his chest and gripped onto his towering member. Nadia guided it between her lips, taking it fully within her warm, wet mouth. The sight alone caused Kevin to shudder violently with lustful arousal. He gasped audibly, feeling his erection surge with renewed vigor, yearning for release.

Nadia expertly used her mouth and nimble tongue, driving Kevin wild with delightful sensations. His muscles flexed beneath her touch, clenched in anticipation of the explosion to follow.

Nadia increased the tempo of her movements, masterfully alternating between gentle strokes and frenzied sucks. Each pulse brought Kevin dangerously close to climax, yet she managed to prolong the exquisite torture. His throbbing member quivered in her expertly controlled hold, straining against her tender grip.

Then, without warning, he grabbed her shoulders roughly, signaling his imminent arrival. She plunged her mouth deeper on his massive cock, taking him deep in her throat. He groaned loudly, his hips bucking reflexively. Nadia swallowed him whole, savoring every inch.

Kevin clutched the edges of the sofa and exploded, thrusting his hips forward as his seed filled her mouth. He grunted heavily, feeling waves of ecstasy wash over him. She remained unfazed, continuing to bob rhythmically on his length until his orgasm subsided. Nadia released him, allowing a stream of semen to dribble from her lips.

“My God, that was a lot!” She remarked. She traced a finger on her lips and placed it into her mouth to suck it clean.

“Did I pass the examination?” Kevin asked coyly.

After giving the question some consideration, Agent Blackwell took another look at his member, noticing that it was still hard.

“Seeing as you are still hard, yes,” Nadia answered cheekily. She got back up onto her feet and lay beside him on the sofa. “Now let’s see how long it stays hard.”

She spread her legs and reached for her clit and rubbed it slowly with her finger. “Take me.” She whispered.

They stared into each other’s eyes, communicating silently the depth of their attraction. There was no fear or uncertainty – only raw animal magnetism. Slowly, Kevin lowered his body over hers, positioning his enormous member only an inch from her entrance.

Agent Blackwell arched her head back slightly, offering him access to her inviting entrance. “Just take me already,” she demanded eagerly.

Kevin entered her carefully, inch by tantalizing inch, pushing inside as far as he could manage. He paused to give them both time to adjust to the incredible fullness. Feeling the tension rising within him, he began to move gradually, ensuring each progressive motion was accompanied by a pleasurable moan from Nadia.

“Oh, my god. So huge.” She whispered.

With each push, Kevin felt her walls contracting around him, eliciting primal responses. Every little slip, brush, or poke from his loins stirred feelings of urgency and desire.

Their union started off slowly, building momentum as they found their respective rhythms. Their faces were locked in an intimate embrace, their breathing synchronized perfectly. Time ceased to exist as they lost themselves in the moment, absorbed solely in physical gratification.

Kevin’s strokes became longer and harder, his breathing heavy and erratic. Nadia began to moan as she claimed toward climax. Her toes curled, and her fingers dug deeply into Kevin’s broad shoulders. Kevin matched her fervor, moving faster, thrusting harder. “Oh, oh, ohhh!” she cried repeatedly.

Kevin quickened his pace when he heard her approaching climax. It didn’t seem possible that anyone could get more turned on by sex, but watching someone enjoy herself made him feel even more excited. It was hot seeing someone so beautiful, and knowing he was responsible for bringing her to such heights.

“I- I’m cumming!” Her moans echoed around the room.

Spread eagle on the couch, Nadia had thrown all decorum aside, embracing the thrill of submission. She bit her lip as he continued to thrust, growing his satisfaction. The friction amplified her sexual experience, intensifying the adrenaline rushing through her veins. The pleasure consumed her, turning her world upside down and she loved every second of it.

Kevin was lost in the beauty of her body, admiring the way it undulated beneath him. He gritted his teeth, struggling to hold back his orgasm.

Nadia’s body convulsed beneath him, another climax hitting her with lightning force. Their combined releases shook the entire structure of the house. Kevin buried his face in her breasts, reveling in the knowledge that he had left her breathless, disorientated, and begging for more.

Withdrawing from her with great effort, he laid down alongside her, his heart thumping wildly in his chest. Despite the chaos that raged through his system, his cock still stood erect.

Nadia looked at his member as still towered over his chest. “I may need to call for backup.” She joked. “But seriously, you’re fucking huge. It feels like nothing else could possibly fit inside me.”

Kevin didn’t say anything. He gazed at her amazing body with admiration. He wanted to explore every part of her, discovering her most erogenous zones. Nadia nodded in agreement, encouraging him to continue. Their journey led them to different positions, testing the limits of their comfort zone and skills.

With each new angle, they discovered something fascinating about each other’s bodies. Kevin couldn’t help but marvel at the size of her breasts, which contrasted starkly with her lithe frame. Meanwhile, Nadia admired his sculpted physique, running her hands across his well-defined abs, and appreciating the power hidden just below the surface.

Kevin and Nadia continued well into the day. The rest of his harem came in to watch and join in periodically. Overwhelmed by the attention, Kevin experienced a powerful sense of validation and accomplishment. It wasn’t just his extraordinary abilities making him stand out anymore, but also his unprecedented virility.

“You’re going to make a skilled agent, Kevin.” Nadia complimented him after hours of lust. “It seems your stamina never ends, Soldier.”

Weeks later, Kevin began his training at the CIA in Washington, DC. Nadia taught him advanced techniques in espionage, weaponry, and intelligence gathering. There was always an undercurrent of chemistry between them that simmered constantly.

The government also moved his harem out to DC and they formed an indispensable support network for Kevin as he trained. Kevin spent his nights entwined in passionate encounters, each session delving further into their shared obsession with pleasure. His life, once an impossible dream, was now his new reality.

~THE END~
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