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Chapter One

Great Uncle Albert was always a bit of a recluse. To the rest of the family, he was the eccentric uncle who might show up to ever third Christmas. If he did come it was with dozens of well thought out gifts. He was related to my dad's side, but no one ever really knew how. He had just always been crazy old Uncle Albert.

My first memory of the man he arrived early one Christmas morning just as the snows began to fall. The gentle white flakes sticking to the icy pavement as a long elegant car drove down the street. Our small town of Brewster, Nebraska had never seen anything so fancy before.

He hopped out of the car dressed in an expensive suit and carrying bags of presents into the house. The presents were clothes and other practical goods, but on that first Christmas, I met him he gave me only one gift. It was an ancient wooden box, and inside arranged neatly were several glass tiles with gold on then, spools of sire and other odd things to my ten-year-old mind. Tucked within the lid was a slim book listing all sorts of different circuits and basic electronics information. I had no idea what it all was at first and thought the wire was meant to be the toy. 

He only stayed a few minutes to hug my dad and mom, drop off their peasants and give my odd box. Then he asked if I would walk him to his car and my parents look at each other, as if to say, that’s rather odd, but agreed. Great Uncle Albert walked with slow steps through the fresh snow and paused at the sidewalk. I hugged my coat, wondering what the strange man wanted with me.

“I’ve been told you excel with your studies,” he finally said quietly his small eyes suddenly very sharp as they gauged me, “that you have been placed in the gifted programs.”

“There isn't much of a gifted program," I said laughing, "it's a student-teacher and two other kids. We mostly make baking soda and vinegar volcanos, because the county budget can only afford a box of baking soda.”

“Is that so,” He said with a frown, “It’s a shame your grandfather moved out here, but I haven’t come to litigate the past. I’ve come to find the next key-holder.”

“Next what?” I asked.

“I have a challenge for you,” he said his eyes boring into mine, "The box I gave you contains several items. The challenge is to use what’s in that box, and only what’s in that box, to construct a device that will turn a light bulb on and off without touching it.”

“Ok,” I said grinning, “That sounds pretty cool. But by when?”

“Good question,” he said with a small smile, “You have exactly one year, give or take a few hours. I will be here next Christmas to see your results. Any more questions?”

“What do I get if I beat the challenge?” I asked.

He smiled a small sly smile and said, “A key.”

“To what lock?” I asked, puzzled. The old man just laughed and headed out to his car.

“The lock is in Massachusetts. You should visit sometime!" Then he hopped in the back of his car and the driver sped off. That was crazy old Great Uncle Albert. I spent the whole year playing with that box, but I solved the puzzle.

Now I sat in my dorm room with a letter, written in calligraphy, informing me that Great Uncle Albert has passed away the weekend before and that my presence was requested at his lawyer’s office in Boston. Along with the letter was an ancient key. I hadn't been especially close to Uncle Albert, the man wasn't close to anyone in the family, so I couldn't imagine what he would have left me. I thought after I got into MIT at sixteen that he might visit more often, seeing as how he lived somewhere in Massachusetts, but I hadn’t heard from him in the three years I had been at the school so far.

It had been a rough transition moving from Nebraska to MIT at such a young age. But I couldn’t turn down the scholarship the prestigious university offered me. I had always been into science, electronics and mathematics growing up, my interest sparked by Uncle Alberts constant puzzles and challenges throughout the years. The school was amazing and for the first time in my life, I felt challenged and engaged with really meaningful material.

Living in the dorms was never fun when you're a few years younger than every roommate they assign you. But not having a social life helped me to focus on my studies and I got top marks in nearly all of my courses. Though my studies went well, I never really made friends at school and never dated. In my second year, I got up the nerve to ask a plump sweet redhead from my Complex Numbers and Complex Exponentials course. I stood outside the classroom, struggling to meet her eyes as I asked for her number. The look of surprise and awkwardness on the girls face when she said, ‘no sorry, I’m seeing someone’, cut to my heart. I resigned myself to a life of celibacy and study.

The door to my room opened and my roommate and one of his lacrosse friends came in talking loudly to one another.

“So, I told Todd, that girl is a slut even Blake should be able to hook up with her,” Eaton glanced at me standing in front of my small computer desk, “The little pimple could even hook up with her. Right pimp?” He snickered at the nickname in his cruel way. He shoved me aside and the letter slipped from my fingers. His friend snatched it out of the air before I could grab it. Holding me off easily as I tried to grab it back from him.

“Give that back!” I said the anger boiling up in me. I usually put up with my roommate's bullying, but something felt ragged inside me, perhaps it was the loss I felt finding an outlet.

“What is it?” Eaton asked in his snide voice, “A love note from his boyfriend?”

“To the young master Aiden Alric Agustus Sussex,” Eaton’s friend read off the letting in a mocking voice.

“Young masturbater, huh huh,” Eaton said.

“We regret to inform you of the passing of your Great Uncle Albert Alric Agustus Sussex the II,” he frowned at that, “Ahh your uncle passed away, damn man I’m sorry.”

“Give me that,” Eaton said snatching the paper out of his hand, frowning as he read it, “Looks like you’re getting some inheritance. Maybe you can get off the voucher program, huh huh, fucking Pimple.” He pushed me with one hard shove and snatched up his lacrosse bag and slouched from the room. His friend bent and picked up the paper and handed it to me, with an apologetic look then tagged along after the walking chode I had been forced to room with for the past three years.

Pulling out my cell phone I called the lawyer's office and asked a pleasant-sounding woman for its address, as the letter I’d received had no return address and I couldn’t find any information on it online, which was strange.

“Young Master Sussex, a car will be sent to pick you up at your current residence. You are still located at Westgate?”

“Yes,” I said, “how did you know that?”

“Young Master Sussex,” she said in her pleasant manner, “Cohn & Stepford, have been the personal attorneys for the estate and all its antecedents for over a century. You will find that we keep ourselves informed and discreet about our client’s business.”

“Then if you have to communicate with me again, just send an email,” I said wryly, “that letter wasn’t very discreet.”

“My sincerest apologies Young Master,” the woman said, sounding shaken, “I assure you we will adjust out communications to coincide with your wishes in the future. We have been operating as per your Great Uncles wishes up until now, and it would behoove us to modernize our systems.”

“Umm, ok,” I said.

“The car will be arriving in the next three minutes, we look forward to your arrival Young Master, and have a pleasant trip.” She hung up and I sat up and quickly began to change, running into the bathroom and slicking back my unruly black hair, as best I could. I threw on my old jacket and a tie, not knowing what to expect, but wishing to be respectful. I threw my laptop and a book into my backpack and ran downstairs and out to the street.

There was a small crowd gathered near a car that looked like it had been stolen from a 1930's tycoon. It was all black and chrome, with a long engine block and big scoop fenders. The cab was lined with soft black leather and appointed in mahogany and silver. Standing next to the vintage car was a short blond woman dressed in a uniform of dark blue and white, wearing black leather driving gloves and dark shades. Her hair was pulled back into a tight braid that hung down her back. As I came running up, I saw her stand straighter and turn to open the back door of the car. The small crowd began to mutter as I walked up.

“Hey Pimple,” I heard a familiar voice from the crowd. I turned to see Eaton swagger out of a small pack of his lacrosse friends, “have fun burying your dead gay uncle!” He laughed his stupid ‘huh huh' laugh and a few of his friends laughed along, most looked slightly uncomfortable though. I turned back to the car ignoring him.

“Aiden Sussex?” The blond woman asked, her eyes searching my face in a strange way, almost like she was looking for an old friend and recognizing it, afraid to find out it wasn’t who she thought it was. I could see now as I drew close, she was perhaps in her mid-twenties. She was also really cute, with a button nose, and bow-shaped lips. I tried not to notice how well her uniform showed off her slender body, and round behind, but it was hard not to.

“Yea, that’s me,” I said with a smile and her expression of relief and joy at my words took me aback. Then she bowed low at the waist, her braid swinging down with the motion.

“Young Master I am so sorry for your loss,” she stood, her face solemn, “I am Penny, I will be your driver.”

“Thank you,” I said sincerely, “it was a shock.”

“Please, sir, they are awaiting your arrival,” then she stepped aside and opened the door, bowing low as she did.

I stepped into the back of the car and found the seat even more comfortable than it looked. The young woman closed the door softly and hopped into the driver seat. The small crowd still watched on, Eaton with a sour look to his face. I saw one of the kids in the same engineering major as me. He raised a hand and waved as we drove off, his face puzzled.

“Where are we going?” I asked the driver as she began to pull out.

“The offices of Cohen & Stepford,” she said, speeding away.

“Do you know what this is all about?” I asked, hoping to get some information before I walked into the offices of lawyers.

“I think it would be best if they answer your questions, Sir,” she said in a courteous tone.


Chapter Two

I sat in the back staring out the window as we raced through the narrow Boston streets winding our way to downtown. The car was so beautiful inside that it looked like a museum piece. The wood and silver both polished to a mirror shine. It was still very comfortable though and I marveled at the soft leather interior. The seat I sat in was a small bench seat, that looked like it could fit three people snuggly. It was tucked back in the car, with only two small tinted windows to see out of. I was hidden from the world back here and found I thoroughly enjoyed the experience. The car drew stares wherever we went and as we drove deeper into the heart of downtown, I saw more and more suit-wearing gentlemen stare after us with undisguised envy.

Finally, the car pulled to a stop before a large brick building with no signs or markings to identify it. Penny came around and opened the door and I climbed out, feeling the cold wind whip through my thin jacket. I glanced up and down the street and say old law offices and financial firms, housed in businesses that dated back to before the turn of the century or even to before the founding of the republic.

“You can head on in Young Master,” Penny said with a short bow, “They are expecting you.”

“Please just call me Aiden,” I said with a pained grimace.

“Very well, Young Master Aiden,” she gave me a small amused grin.

I sighed and walked the steps and pushed open the heavy green door. Within I found a nice cozy waiting room with a small desk I one corner. A pretty young woman sat behind it and she leaped to her feet when I stepped in. She smoothed down her tight vest and pushed back her thick dark brown hair and gave me a large winning smile.

“Young Master Sussex!” She walked around her desk and I saw she wore a narrow pencil skirt and black heels that showed off her legs wonderfully. I did my best to ignore her hourglass beauty and the perfume that wafted off her, like sweet summer flowers, as she pulled open a side door, showing a narrow staircase that lead up, “I am Please follow me and I will show you up.”

“Thank you,” I said glancing around curiously as I made my way over.

“Have you ever been in a colonial building before?” She asked me as she led the way upstairs.

“No. Is this building really that old?” I asked.

“Yes, it’s one of the oldest in the city,” she said, “both it and the surrounding property have been in the Sussex family for centuries now. Unfortunately, the rest of the block was torn down many decades ago to make way for more modern construction, but your Great Uncle had this building designated as a historical landmark.”

“So, my uncle owned property in the city?" I asked curiously.

"He did…" the pretty woman paused at the top of the stairs, "You will learn today that there were many things about your great uncle's life…" her eyes searched mine, looking for what I had no idea, “We only ask that you keep an open mind. His work was very important, and we believe you are the perfect man to continue it.”

“His work?” I asked as the woman paused at the end of the hallway before a large set of double doors.

“My mother and Cynthia will have to inform you of all the work your uncle was doing,” her smile was warm as she gazed at me, and I felt a little uncomfortable at the way her eyes lit with an emotion I didn’t recognize. She took a half step up to me and I saw her wet her bottom lip with her tongue before biting it, some internal struggle going on in her. Then to my great surprise, she pulled me into a firm hug, and I was all too aware of her big firm breasts and soft body pressing against me.

"I am so excited for you to become out new lord," she whispered in my ear as she held me tight, her hands sliding down my back. My awkward grip held her loosely, trying to shift my hips to the side, so she couldn’t feel my rapidly firming manhood.

"I pray you to accept the proposal," Leaning back she looked me deep in the eyes, hers holding a smoldering promise that both excited and unnerved me, “Without you, we will all be lost, the world will be lost."

“Ok,” I said.

She was my look of unease and her grin deepened and she kissed me on one cheek, her soft thick lips burning where they came in contact with my skin. Then she stepped back, smoothing out her skirts and vest and gave me a sly wink, before pulling the two doors open and stepping back with a small bow.

The room opened up into a massive office with twin desks at either end facing one another. Two women stood up from the desks each dressed similar to Sarah in business attire with form-fitting skirts. Each was beautiful and older, clearly in their late forties or fifties but with an elegance and self-assurance that spoke volumes about them. One was clearly Sarah's mother, each had the same thick dark hair, cut in a similar fashion. The older woman had thick red lips and bright blue eyes framed by long lashes. Her slightly plump form was dominated by a heavy bust and wide hip. The other woman was tall and slender, with thick-framed glasses and her red hair styled in waves full of body and bounce as she moved. They each came out from behind their desks and walked to the middle of the room, where a low table and three chairs had been set up, along with a stack of paperwork.

“Young Master Aiden,” said the taller blond woman, “welcome to our offices, Sarah thank you, that will be all,” The younger woman gave a brief bow and backed out of the room, closing the door gently behind herself. The glance she sent me just as the door closed unnerved me, I’d never had a woman look at me that way before and I had no idea what it meant.

“I am Cynthia Bain,” she continued when the door was shut, “and this is my associate Muriel Cohn, we represented your Great Uncle in his estate and business ventures.”

“It is a pleasure to meet you Young Master Aiden,” the brunette said in a voice like warm brandy over ice, “please have a seat,” she motioned to one of the chairs before the table.

“Please just call me Aiden,” I said uncomfortably as I sat down, “all this Young Master stuff is a little weird.”

“Sir,” Cynthia said, glancing at Muriel who nodded before she continued, “Unfortunately the will was most explicit in certain… regards. If you chose to accept the burden of your Great Uncles holdings then you, of course, can change the terms of address, but I fear you will find that those in your Great Uncles employ are… enthusiastic… about the prospect of you as our new lord. You will have to forgive a certain amount of respect and subservience.”

“I’m sorry,” I said shaking my head, “what is all this about?”

“Let me explain,” Muriel said, and I felt a shiver down my spine at her voice, so sexy and powerful was it, “Your Great Uncle was one of a long line that stretches back for generation to before the birth of this nation. He was of your family but at the same time not,” she saw my confused look and smiled, “You see each Lord of Starmount is chosen by the previous Lord. Your great Uncle was given the responsibility and honor of ruling the estate by his grandfather, chosen over twenty-two other male relatives. Your Great Uncle chose you, out of the nineteen other males of the Sussex line, spread out around the world.”

“Why me?” I asked, feeling lost and grateful to my crazy old uncle.

“That has to do with the nature of a test you were given as a boy,” Cynthia said, “your name was given to us during Christmas of your eleventh year. We have been preparing for your ascension ever since.”

“Ascension?” I asked, “What am I becoming a king?” I laughed at the absurdity of it but my laughter died off as I saw the two women glance at one another.

"In away… yes, you will be," Muriel said, “Once you sign these papers you will be the Lord of Starmount, and rights holder to all that seat entails. The lands you will lay claim to are matched only by the Crown of England itself, you will no longer be only a citizen of the United States, you will be the ruler of an autonomous protectorate. In secret court filings written by John Jay and James Madison, before the founding of the Republic, your ancestors were provided special dispensation, that thought secret remains to this day."

“What she means,” Cynthia said with a warm smile, “Is the government will never interfere with how you run your lands or how you chose to govern your people.”

“Why?” I asked, the first of a hundred more I wanted to ask them.

“That is because of the work your Great Uncle and those before him have been working on, work he has groomed you to continue,” Muriel pulled out a manila folder from the bottom of the stack and handed it over, “We were told to let you read through your Great Uncles notes before you decided anything. He wanted you to be fully informed of the task ahead.”

Intrigued I took the folder and opened it. I was soon lost in the diagrams and notes that had been left in the first section. There was no written note, laying out what he had been working on but that made sense. Something this complicated and complicated could be explained so much quicker to a technical mind through test results and mechanical drawings.

“But this is…” I flipped through more pages, stunned at what I was reading, “this is impossible…”

"I assure you, Young Master," Cynthia said, "all of the Lords of Starmount have been driven by the same task. One your government has been aware of and quietly encouraging. Although it is entirely self-funded and free from any outside influence.”

"This is based on Nikola Tesla's theory of free energy transmission and generation,” I said glancing up from the papers, “From the looks of this his initial research has been progressed over at least a century.”

“Ahh,” Muriel said with a wide smile, “In truth the research that was stolen from your Great, Great, Great Grandfather was used by Nikola Tesla, to further his own theories.”

“These are devices and cables that can transmit electricity without loss if I read these calculations properly… wires with no resistance… why have I never heard of such products?”

The two women glanced up and behind them to an ancient plaque on the wall. On it was a quote, engraved into a copper plate that had been buffed to a brilliant shine. It read:

“A Warm Light For All Mankind”

I knew the answer without them having to say anything. Flipping through the folder I pulled out a small stack from the bottom, ancient pages of notes mixed with more modern ones in the elegant script of my Great Uncle.

“A form of Cold Fusion…” I breathed, “a final answer to the energy problem of humanity… never to be sold through,” I glanced up and saw both women had warm encouraging smiles on their faces, “They planned to give it to the entire world… but how has it been kept secret for so long? The amount of research and experimentations that must have been done to get this close.”

"Now you see the wisdom in your ancestor carving out a special dispensation from the founders of this nation," Muriel said, standing and walking over to a large safe door, embedded into the wall, "Other than the chief justice of the supreme court and a few local magistrates, none even know about the extent of the Starmount estate.” She pulled an ancient yellowed parchment, pressed between two sheets of gorilla glass out of the safe and brought it over for me to read over.

“Ensuring the independence and special dispensation of our greatest mind, so that a warm light for all mankind can be born, in the birthplace of our republic,” I read aloud, “that handwriting looks familiar.”

“I would hope it does,” Muriel said as she brought it back to the safe, “it’s the same hand and pen that wrote the Declaration of Independence.”

“What the fuck…” I breathed; it was all too much. My mind, so happy to work on engineering and math problems all day and ignore the rest of the world, wanted nothing more than to dive into the stack of notes before me. It was a world of research and knowledge that I’d been told my whole life couldn’t possibly exist, and yet here it was.

“So if I take control of my Great Uncles estate, I’ll get to work on this?” I said patting the stack of notes and drawings.

“Yes,” Muriel said with a big grin matched by Cynthia. Each was a stunning woman, older, brilliant and self-assured. My whole life women like that had made me nervous and filled me with desire at the same time. I thought I’d buried my MILF obsession years ago, but as they two pretty women gazed at me, I found it come roaring back.

“There are other… responsibilities that come with being the Lord of Starmount,” Cynthia said and I saw them exchange another look, “You see many have come to believe in the cause your Great Uncle and forebearers have been working on, and have given over their entire lives and… bodies in service to that great task.”

“The work has remained secret for all these years because the Lords of Starmount have kept themselves isolated, having no wives and never mixing with the rest of the world. It is an isolating task and one that requires you to maintain a perfect mental focus for years and years. It is not a thing to be undertaken lightly," Muriel said.

“I can never marry?” I asked, feeling like my stomach was falling out of my body.

"Unfortunately, that is true," Cynthia said, "If you chose to accept the terms your Great Uncle set for you then you would never be allowed to marry or give your last name to any of your offspring. There is a clause that allows you to step aside after a year if you find that this life is not for you."

That should have been enough to turn me away, but honestly, the prospect of never needing to worry about marriage was comforting. I'd never done well with women, always being a bit too awkward and nerdy for them. I thought back on my Great Uncle and all the small puzzles he had given me over the years and the encouraging words about my studies. I saw now that he had been guiding my education into fields of study that would be most useful to continue the work, he had been doing. I felt such an upswelling of love and respect for the man that my eyes misted slightly. My parents had always questioned why the man hand never married and settled down, and now I knew the reason because he had devoted his life to a higher cause.

I realized my mind was made up, and if my sacrifice was to remain a wifeless virgin my whole life, then so be it. At the very least I would be working on the coolest project I could imagine, and if these drawings and notes were any evidence, I could play with some amazing toys and in an amazing lab.

“Ok,” I said with a firm nod, “I’ll do it.” The woman smiled broadly and pulled out a few papers. They went over the details with me in full, spending a full hour making sure I understood the various clauses. When I finally signed my name on the line they indicated, I saw both women sag and sigh in obvious pleasure.

"Is that all?" I asked. The two women glanced at one another, their cheeks coloring and then turned bright eyes to me, their lips pressing together in near-identical firm smiles.

“That is all for today, Young Master,” Cynthia said, “unless there is something you would require from us?” Her voice was heated, and I felt instantly nervous as she lifted one red nailed hand to graze soft fingers over the swell of her firm bust.

“Cynthia,” Muriel said in a warning tone, “the Young Master has no use for a couple old women like us, let him find new girls for those needs.” Cynthia frowned and nodded; her face grew sad as if she had just lost something she had been desperately hoping for. I was totally lost, my mind still overwhelmed with everything I’d learned.

“Do I just go back to my dorm now?” I asked, kind of at a loss for what to do next and ignoring what I didn’t yet understand.

“You are the Lord of Starmount now,” Muriel said with a smile, “You won’t be living in dorms anymore. We will inform your household staff of the decision and they will be awaiting your arrival at the Manor. Do you require anything from your dorm rooms immediately?”

“No,” I said hefting my backpack on my shoulder, “I guess not right now.”

“Well it was a privilege to meet you, Young Master," Cynthia said standing, her hands clasped before her waist, knuckles white as it she was holding herself back from something, "I pray we can be of service to you in the future."

“Please take this packet,” Muriel said, handing me a thick red leather folio from her desk, “It has keys, credit cards, information on the estate's holdings, staff information as well as a list of approved patents that are now held in your name.”

“Thanks,” I said taking the folio and turning to the door. I felt strongly empty-headed as if I was floating through reality. I paused at the door and turned back, to find both women watching me with hopeful looks, their hands fidgeting at the buttons of their coats, “Can I come back if I have any questions? It really was nice talking with you both, I’m sorry I’m just a little overwhelmed right now.”

“Of course, you can,” Cynthia said her smile warm and understanding.

“You are welcome here anytime, Young Master Aiden,” Muriel breathed out, “we will be here… ready and waiting.”


Chapter Three

I stepped back out into the hall. My mind going straight to dirty places as I imagined what those two sexy older women might be like without their posh clothing and perfect demeanors. My nineteen-year-old brain already thinking about sex. I shook my head, driving off the distracting thoughts and found Sarah standing in the hallway, hands clasped before herself. She glanced down and saw the red leather folio in my hands and her pump lips grew into a big grin.

“Oh, Young Master!” She enthused, stepping up and bowing low, “I am so very happy that you accepted the title,” she glanced up, eyes twinkling as she caught me glancing down her blouse. The pale flesh of her plump breasts drew my eyes down into the magical shadows within.

“Thank you, Sarah,” I said awkwardly, “it’s all rather sudden.”

The young woman stood and her look softened and a small smile played across her lips. She turned, still holding my arm and pressing it against her body as she drew me down the hall and to the stairs.

“May I ask a question of you, Young Master?” She asked delicately.

“Of course,” I said, hoping to be done with it quickly. The pressure of her firm breasts and soft body against my side was driving me crazy. I’d never been so close to a woman as pretty as she was, let alone had one clinging to me.

“Do you have a girlfriend or lover, currently?”

“No, I don’t,” I grumbled, “never had one, why?”

“That is perfect, Young Master,” she said with a winsome smile, “you see none on the staff were looking forward to the competition. As much as we all love and respect one another, it can get a little catty at times, as I’m sure you could guess, and adding an outsider who doesn’t understand our culture… well, none of us were looking forward to that.”

“Yea, sure,” I said, “Wait, what do you mean by competition?”

“You don’t know,” she said her eyes widening in realization, “I assumed you just didn’t want my mom or Cynthia…” she glanced down the stairs quickly and then back down the hall to the now closed and locked double doors. Then a mischievous smile stole over her face and she dragged me to the side. I just wanted the sweet torture of her sexy body so close to me, to stop. She pushed us into a small side office her voice breathless as she spoke.

“Anna will never forgive me if I steal her thunder, she will tell you everything,” she pushed me back against the wall and I felt stunned into silence as I felt the young woman’s hand slide across my chest and down my stomach and across my already hard dick, “But you are our Lord in all things, sir. I gave my life over to this purpose, we all have.” Then she dropped into a squat, her knees widening and, my ever-widening eyes caught a glimpse of bright pink lacy panties peeking out.

“Can you keep a secret Aiden?” She breathed while looking up at me with passionate dark eyes.

“Yes,” I managed to croak out. She grinned wide and my jaw dropped as her hand slid up to my belt and unhooked the leather, then with deft hands she slipped it and the buttons free. My pants-dropping around my ankles. She ran her hand up my thighs, her eyes wide as she stared at my hard cock tenting my boxer-briefs.

"Oh my… I've been dreaming of this for years," she smiled brightly as her fingertips slid over the waistband of my underwear. I panicked and reached down to grip her wrists.

“What are you doing?” I asked, cursing myself for stopping her but also freaked out by this turn of events.

“I am going to suck my Lords cock,” she said, her eyes smoldering, “and drink down his cum… please, sir?”

The plaintive tone of her voice and the sincerity in her expression shook me to my core. I released my grip on her wrists and nodded, not knowing what else to do, and letting my hormones drive my brain. She grinned and drew my boxer-briefs down. Slipping one hand around the base of my cock, her cool fingers causing me to shiver at the touch.

“My Lord’s cock is beautiful,” she said staring at it in awe, making me a little self-conscious but also filling me with pride, “Mhmm long, thick and hard… we’re all blessed indeed.”


What the fuck is going on today?!
 I thought.

Then the thoughts were shattered as I watched her thick smiling lips kiss the tip, then around the head, until they parted, and my cockhead slipped into her hot mouth. She sucked me down a few inches, then her tongue began to play around the head, as she sucked me in and out of her mouth.

“Ohh god… that’s better than I imagined,” I moaned out.

“Young Master," Sarah said her voice in disbelief, "Is this your first blowjob?" She pulled back of my cock, her hand slowly stroking the shaft.

“Yes,” I said hesitantly. Both ashamed and nervous that something I might do would cause her to stop this glorious moment.

“I am so grateful and honored that you allowed me to be your first,” her smile was genuine as she settled her knees on the ground, hiking up her skirt and undoing the top two buttons of her blouse quickly, “Relax my Lord and let me ease your great need.”

She took me back into her mouth and I moaned out in pleasure. Her sucking mouth, stroking hand and every moving tongue soon had me near the edge of orgasm. I looked down trying to memorize this crazy, sexy sight. The hot older legal secretary in her business clothes, with the tops of her plump tits out and jiggling. Her thick red lips wrapped around my cock, eyes staring up at me filled with desire and hunger. She wrapped her lips around the tip of my cock and suck hard. My toes curled, my hands clenched into fists, and I may have blacked out for a second as I leaned heavily against the wall. Catching my breath, I glanced down to see Sarah with her eyes closed, sucking her lips into her mouth as she licked up all of my cum, swallowing the white pearly substance down.

“That was… oh my god, that was amazing,” I sighed as she stood, pushing back a few disheveled locks from her face.

“My Lord is even more potent than I dreamed," Sarah said with an impish grin before turning to lead me out into the hall and down the stairs. “I trust the Young Master is a little more clear-headed now?” She asked in the stairway.

"I am," I said, realizing that she was right. In the wake of all that had happened, getting my first blowjob an older woman, practically a stranger, wasn't nearly the craziest thing. After my orgasm, my thoughts were clearer and more orderly as well.

“Thank you,” I said awkwardly, “that really was… just… wow.”

“You do me too much honor Young Master,” she said with a small bow before a mischievous smile played across her lips, “I will be sure to get you just as you arrive next time.” Then we were in the small foyer, with her tiny desk and I spotted Penny standing with her hands crossed behind her back just inside the door. The small blond woman rose an eyebrow at the sight of the disheveled secretary but said nothing as she turned and opened the door for me. Glancing back, I saw Sarah sitting at her desk with a beatific grin on her face, as she pulled over her laptop and dug into her work.

I stepped out onto the street, glancing up and down the block before stepping into the backseat of the old Rolls Royce once more. Penny climbed behind the wheel and sped us off through town. I sat in silence for a long time, pondering all that I had heard and trying not to think about how quickly I could get back to the lovely Sarah and her strange, but welcome manners.

“Young Master,” Penny said glancing back into the mirror, “It will be several hours before we arrive at the estate. Is there anything you require?”

“No,” I said, “thank you, though.” She looked slightly disappointed, and maybe a touch offended. I tried to ignore the woman, as I opened the folio and thumbed through its contents. The inside flap had a series of credit and bank cards. All from different major brands and banks, and with my name on them. I pulled out document after document reviewing them and trying to get a handle on all of this. From the looks of things, this was an ancient estate, with roots back into Europe. There were dozens of properties in England, Germany, Austria and France that dated back hundreds of years. Most were being managed by local companies, and each had lists of assets and bills of sale for various work, renters, and leases. Not just property but investments and bonds all over. The holdings within America were just as vast. There was a finger in nearly every pie, from biotech companies to steel mills, from organic dairy farms to Silicon Valley software companies.

I set the first packet of documents aside and pulled out a small list of staffers. The first thing I noticed immediately was that the entire staff was female. There was a small picture beside each name and a brief description of their duties and hours. There was a strange mix of household staff a scientist, and two different types of engineers. In the back of the packed were copies of contracts that each woman had signed. The single-page documents were written in such tiny and compressed script that I would need a magnifying glass, if not a microscope to read them.

The last third of the folio held the true treasure, at least to me. A stack of the most incredible inventions all centered around electronics, applications of physics, and complex parts designed for power transmission. I lost myself in the documentation and drawings. Slowly piecing together what they had been working on for so long. It was incredible. The focus of so many of my ancestors all driven to the same task; find a way to power and heat the world with free and clean energy.


Chapter Four

We pulled into a service station and Penny started to fill the tank. I was curious so I told her I was going inside for a bottle of water and grabbed one of the bank cards from the folio. I ran into the mini-mart and found a small ATM near the back. I put in the pin code from the notes and checked the account balance and yelled out in surprise, turning to look around behind myself, suddenly fearful. I glanced back and a hand covered my mouth as I looked at the balance again. More than 300 million dollars in just this one account. I withdrew $40 and whipped the card out of the machine. Suddenly things were very real. I bought a bottle of water and walked back to the car. Penny was just pulling the nozzle out of the car as I slipped into the backseat.

“Is everything ok?” She asked me when she got behind the wheel.

“Yea,” I said, “things are perfect.”

We took off and I watched the countryside roll by the last hour of the drive. We got to more and more remote country until finally we climbed around a mountain and dropped down into a green valley. The valley was filled with orchards and vineyards and had a small river running through the center of it. We drive along the wide country lane and saw no one.

“Where is the estate?” I asked and Penny glanced back in the mirror smiling.

“You’re looking at it, Sir,” she said, “Sussex lands extend outside of the valley for a few acres in all directions.”

I watched the manicured and park-like lands roll by realizing that I now owned everything I saw. It still seemed unreal to me. The rolls Royce pulled through a wide steel gate that swung open as we approached. She drove down a wide lane with ancient oak trees marching up either side of it, their spreading limbs arching over the road like a tunnel. We emerged and my breath caught in my throat. Standing before us was a massive manor house that looked more like a castle than a home. It was easily five stories tall, with round towers reaching up from two back corners. The whole of the building was faced in slate gray stone, trimmed in white wood. There were several smaller outbuildings, including a large garage filled with luxury cars.

Perhaps the most stunning sight was the line of women standing outside of the manor house. They all wore uniforms of black and white, similar to Penny’s. Several were in black and white maids’ outfits and I felt my eyes widen at their short frilly skirts and plunging necklines. A couple of women were dressed in lab coats and three wore aprons like they were cooking staff. At their head was an elegant woman who wore a full-length black uniform, that hugged her form like a second skin.

Penny pulled the car to a stop in front of the manor house and had the car door opened before I could manage it. I climbed free and stretched my legs looking around myself. 

“Welcome to Starmount, Lord Essex,” the elegant woman said as she and the others lined up behind her followed suit. The woman before me was gorgeous, utterly without flaw to my eyes and I felt my tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth as I struggled to speak. Her pale blue eyes, flashed with wit and intelligence and gazed upon me with a warmth and welcome that was comforting. All while her body drew my eyes like a lodestone. She had a narrow waist and flat stomach, with wide hips and a perfectly plump behind, her most arresting feature, besides her flawless and noble face, was her massive breasts. They were large and heavy and barely contained within her tight black uniform. The neckline plunged just enough to offer me a tantalizing view of the soft pale flesh and the deep shadow between them. She caught me glancing down her uniform and I saw a small smile tug at the corner of her lips. Though whether it was in annoyance or pleasure I couldn’t tell.

“Thank you,” I finally managed to get out, cursing myself for my croaking voice.

“I am Anna the Housekeeper, and I have been running the household staff and managing the affairs of the manor for the past seven years. If the Young Master would like, I will now introduce the staff here.”

"It's a pleasure to meet you, Anna," I said, finally getting some moisture in my mouth.

“The pleasure is all our Young Master,” her voice was soft and caressing as she said it, then she turned and motioned to the women behind her who all stood a little straighter.

“This will be your household staff,” she said indicating the first few women. The first two me indicated were both wearing matching maids’ outfits and the next three in the white aprons of kitchen staff. She said the women’s names, and each said hello and curtseyed but to be honest I couldn’t register any of it. The plethora of beautiful older women, each different and more adorable than the last was overwhelming. I smiled and nodded and walked awkwardly beside Anna as she motioned and spoke. We got to the end of the line and I was surprised when she introduced the final three women.

“Here are your lab staff, Frita, Hitomi and Mina,” Frita was an older pretty blond with straight hair and a cold hard look to her, Hitomi was a short slightly plump Japanese woman, young, perhaps early twenties with big round eyes and dimples when she smiled. Mina was a shy and quiet woman in her early thirties, whose face grew beet red when she glanced up at me, before looking back down at the dirt at her toes.

“They will bring you up to speed on the work that’s been done so far and the current state of our great task,” Anna said with a satisfied smile.

"I look forward to working with each of you," I said, "your resumes and professional accomplishments are impressive. I can only hope I live up to this honor." The three women glanced at one another sharing small smiles before curtsying again.

“If my lord cares to visit the lab tomorrow, we can give you a tour,” Frita said in a thick German accent, “Work out the kinks of our new arrangement.”

“That would be great,” I said, ignoring her odd choice of words.

“Yes,” Anna said with a slight frown to Frita, I could read the tension between the two women, “Well it is getting late, and I am sure you are hungry and tired from your long day my Lord. If you would be so kind as to follow me, I will take you to the rooms we have prepared for you.”

“Yes,” I said, “thank you.”

The women who had been standing in a line all broke off into pairs and small groups when Anna clapped her hands, heading back to their work or rooms. I could feel all of their eyes on me as I followed Anna up the wide stairs and into the grand entrance of the Manor house. A great spiraling staircase rose up from the foyer and inside framed in white marble columns was a room fit for a king. Paintings hung on the walls and thickly padded fine furniture filled the spaces. Door and stairs ways lead off in all directions, but Anna lead me up the great spiraling staircase and back through a series of small halls. I was already lost when she took me to a set of double doors and pushed them open.

“Here are your rooms Young Master,” she strode into the room and pushed the drapes back, letting light into the large space.

The room was dominated by a giant bed against one wall, massive and covered in soft down blankets. There was also a sitting area with a few chairs and a small couch. Over on one side of the room was a large desk set up with a bank of three monitors. The system looks powerful and I was eager to check it out. I dropped my backpack on one of the chairs and looked out the window. The view looked out over the back property and was breathtaking. The hills rose up behind and just outside the building was a beautiful garden of brightly colored flowers, sculpted shrubs, and fruit trees, all dotted through the bright green grass.

I heard the door to the rooms close and turned to find Anna the head Housekeeper turning the large bolt. She turned back into the room, her eyes upon me and a small smile pulling at her thick lips.

“Lord Aiden,” she said, “I wondered if I could have a moment of your time, there are somethings of a delicate nature and I believe it would be best if we dispensed with it all now.”

“Of course, Anna,” I motioned to one of the chairs as I sat in the other. She nodded graciously and sat, her back straight and hands smoothing out nonexistent wrinkles in her dress. I struggled to keep my eyes on hers, the woman’s bosom swayed with her every motion and it was all I could do not to stare.

“My lord is aware of the great work your family has undertaken here,” she said, and I nodded, “and that work requires as much of your attention and focus as possible.” She paused then her eyes searching my face as she continued slowly, “The blessing of children and family will be absent from your life. The work will take a toll, that you cannot comprehend, not one as young as yourself.”

“I’m not that young,” I said, irrationally I wanted this gorgeous older woman to see me as a man.

“You understand what I’m saying right?” She asked, her gaze searching mine.

"That I will never have a girlfriend, never date, marry or father children with my own name," I said, feeling the sadness touch my face. But my resolve firmed, "These are small prices to pay, for a life with real purpose.”

Anna relaxed and I saw her face soften, her smile growing, “I am so glad to hear that you are of the same opinion as the rest of us. You do not have a girlfriend or lover… currently?”

I shook my head, suddenly frozen as I remembered what followed the last time, I had been asked that question. But surely such a thing would never happen with this woman, who stood head and shoulders over any woman I’d seen in real life before.

“That is excellent,” she breathed, and I couldn’t help but glance down as I saw her large nipple press against the fabric of her black uniform top. “Am I correct in assuming that you didn’t read the fine print when you accepted your inheritance?”

“It was a little small,” I laughed, “but I planned to request a PDF that I can read in full.”

"There is something in that document that pertains to your staff here at the estate, as well as all those in your employ, including your lawyers. You see we have devoted our lives and bodies to the same cause as you, Young Master. We each serve in our capacity, in the house, on the grounds, or in the lab; and we have been selected everyone, and chosen for this role, because of our absolute devotion to the mission that our Lord and Master be free of distractions and desires when he is at his work.” Her eyes held a heat and a promise that I dared not believe.

“I’m not sure I understand,” I said slowly, and Anna’s eyes twinkled as she stood.

“I believe you do Young Master,” slow graceful movements as her fingers undid the buttons of her uniform. Slowly her massive pale breasts were revealed to my eyes, and a strange sound came from my throat, almost a squeal. Slow motions as she pulled the top over her shoulders and let the fabric fall around her waist. Her tits were perfect, heavenly, and cupped in a lacy black bra. The only thing I could think of was she looked like a natural version of the porn star Ava Addams, the image even more so as she pulled the clip from her hair, shaking its thick lose locks out.

“Your staff is yours to command as you see fit my Lord,” she took a half step forward, her hands sliding down her sides and pushing the dress down over her wide hips. The pair of lacy black panties that matched the bra revealed, “You may release any who do not please you, I know some of us are older than the others, there are dozens of younger women who would eagerly jump at the chance… tell me, my Lord, do I please you?"

“Yes,” I said in a strained voice, realizing that I was pressing myself back into the chair, “Jesus… Anna, you're not too old at all… but are you saying… all those women I just met…” I couldn’t complete the thought, and as my eyes finally met hers, I saw the pleased smile on her face as she nodded.

“Every one of them would rather be here with you, than anywhere else in the world,” she breathed and I realized she stood just before my knees now, “Tomorrow you begin your great work Young Master, but tonight… tonight I get the great honor of satisfying your needs.”


Chapter Five

She held out a hand and I reached up, taking it in mine. She drew me to my feet, and I found I was taller than her, her presence and personality seem so large. Turning, she led me slowly to the bed, I watched her perfect wide ass bob side to side before me. My cock was diamond-hard in my pants.

“Anna,” I said, feeling like a fool but needing to know, “this isn’t part of your job, you don’t have to do this.” She stopped and turned around; her face concerned as she looked into my eyes. She seemed to see something that pleased her, and I felt myself pulled into a passionate kiss, her body pressed to mine, making it even harder to think rationally. Then she pulled back her head and looked in my eyes.

“I have wanted you for years, Aiden Essex. Each of us hopes to be the type of woman who might please your eyes best, as you’re the man who we have all come to care so much about already.”

“You’re the sexiest woman I have ever seen,” I said in all honesty, “and I still feel like I’m dreaming.”

“The dream has yet to begin,” she said, and then she was kissing me again her arms pulling at me hungrily, tongue questing in my mouth. Her kisses strangely inexperienced for a woman in her mid-thirties and I found myself leading our little dance of lips and tongues. I pressed her down on the large bed and felt the two of us sink deep down into the soft comforters and mattress.

“This is my first time,” I breathed into her thick hair, ashamed but needing to be honest. She pulled back and I saw a big grin on her face.

“It is mine too,” she said, and I froze stunned and grinned tight and fierce before rolling atop me. Her fingers flickered and the buttons on my shirt and pants came undone, dragging the shirt off with a graceful motion she let her fingertips slide down my skin softly. I sat there and reached out two hands and felt her sides, her body shivering beneath my first touch. It was only then, as I looked into her face and she into mine, that I saw that she felt just as excited and nervous about what was to come as I did.

My hands slid up her back and after a first fumbled attempt, unhooked her lacy black bra. She held the fabric to her breasts, before slowly drawing them down and away, revealing the heavy curving flesh to my feasting gaze. Her nipples were large and hard, with puffy soft areola and licking my lips I reached out and cupped the heavy flesh. It felt like my cock was going to rip out of my boxer briefs and I shifted uncomfortably, unwilling to take my hands off her incredible body.

“Let me take care of that,” she sighed as her soft hand slid over the fabric covering my cock. Then her hand slid into my underwear and I felt her cool fingers encircle the hot turgid flesh. Her eyes went wide and she looked down, pulling my cock out of my underwear.

“Oh, my Lord,” she said her grin widening, “It seems we are triply blessed." She watched her hand slide up and down my cock and I slid a hand down her flat stomach and into her lacy panties.

“Oh!” she cried and turned her face to me, we kissed, each exploring the other, her hand searching out for my most pleasurable places just as mine did with her.

“I’m getting close,” I said as her hand worked the head of my cock, then I felt her slacken the pressure and back off.

“I wouldn’t have my Lord spent so early in our fun,” she panted into my neck.

“Hah! It’s going to take more than once or twice until I’m spent
 tonight,” I said chuckling.

"Then let me watch you cum Young Master," she said grinning and pressing herself up against my side, licking her bottom lips as we watched her hand grip me and pull my cock. The sight of her big heavy breast swaying with the motion of her hand was so sexy, and the feeling of her hand on my cock, so amazing that I couldn't hold back for another second. Thick jets of cum shot out of my cock, landing on her tits and my stomach. She jerked back in shock for one second then watched the pearly white cum slide along her hands and breasts.

I was laying there panting, feeling my toes tingling when I saw her lift a hand tentatively to her mouth and her delicate tongue slid out, tasting my cum. My cock grew hard right there and then doubly so when she turned to look at me with delighted surprise.

“You taste wonderful Young Master, not nearly as terrible as I’ve heard,” then she leaned forward and began to kiss, lick and suck the cum away from my flesh, finishing with my cock.

"Oh, Anna… that is heaven… fuck that's hot…" Anna had taken my cock into her mouth and knelt up at my side, her breasts swaying as she rose and fell. My cock taken in and out of her sucking mouth. I felt her throat grip the tip of my cock and my mind went black with pleasure. I could smell the woman’s sweet musk and reached out and gripped her firm-wide hips. She yelped in surprise then smiled around my dick when she realized what I was after. 

Her thigh slide across my face and I slid my tongue across her outer lips, getting the barest taste of her sex, and loving the way her body shivered in pleasure. My tongue slid into her and I found the hard nubbin of her clit. Licking it with a steady rhythm down into her depth and up around the firm flesh, then back in tasting her. I felt her orgasm, as clit got harder and harder then finally unable to focus on pleasuring me at all, she pulled my cock out of her mouth and panting and shuddering, I drive her up and over the brink of ecstasy. She came with a scream, her thighs closing on my head and then she slumped to the side, panting, muscles liquid.

The most beautiful and buxom woman I’d ever seen had just had a big, body shaking orgasm from me. Pride and joy swelled within and I got up between her legs. Her smile was languid as she bit her bottom lip and reached down taking ahold of my cock. She pressed the fat tip to her small hole and our eyes both went wide, staring into one another’s, as I slid into her incredible tightness. I drew back slightly, and her wetness coated my cock, easing its way in deeper as I pushed back in. I felt something tear and her body tensed for one second. I stopped, barely able to control myself, the feeling was so powerful. I looked to Anna and saw her face tense a second before, relaxing into a big grin.

“It’s ok,” she breathed, “Oh… you feel so good… Please, Lord Aiden… Ohh god… ahh… ahh!” I was sliding my hips back and forth; the walls of her pussy were a hot sucking vortex of pleasure that fought against my will to make me cum again. I held the older beautiful woman close, clutching her ass and back and I drove into her again and again. I felt her body begin to tense, her nails raking down my back and then the walls of her pussy were twitching on my cock, milking it as she came.

“OHHH!!! GGOOODDDD!!!!!!” She screamed and I bellowed as well as I came inside her, my cock throbbing again and again. I didn’t even think about condoms or pulling out in the madness of everything and as I collapsed beside her, panting and sweaty on the bed, the thought flickered in my mind. Then out in a second as she rolled over, stretching and purring like a kitten on its back. Her massive breasts hanging down as she climbed to hands and knees.

“I seem to recall my Lord mentioning something about more than once or twice,” her grin was wicked as she crawled up my body, dragging her breasts over my half-hard cock.

She sat back and took it up in two hands, her eyes on my face as she slowly jacked it off, using the juices of our mingles sex as lube. Her titties bouncing each time her hand rose and fell. In moments I was hard again and she was grinning, then she sank on my cock. Taking control of the motions as she rode me slowly. Long glorious minutes passed where I kissed, sucked and touched those big tits as they hung in my face, and pulled the MILF’s sexy thick lips to mine as I gripped her ass, our slow fucking building the tension and inevitable release to a fever pitch. When we came our lips were glued together, our arms clutching each other’s bodies tight.

We lay for a time in quiet darkness, the sun having set outside. There were a thousand questions I wanted to ask her, but I didn't want to shatter this perfect night. Eventually, our touches grew more heated and soon we were at it again. This time I took her bent over. Her ass up in the air and face down in the sheets as I pounded her hard. Two more times throughout the evening we made love until finally, we both passed out naked and in each other's arms.

I woke with the strange feeling that I was still in a dream. My narrow dorm room bed was gone, and my body sunk deep into a luxurious mattress, and a soft down comforter, in a 1000 thread count duvet cover kept me toasty warm. I didn't want to move but the insistent beeping of an alarm forced my eyes open. I lifted my head and saw a side door open and one of the maids I’d seen the day before slipped in. She kept her eyes down and moved silently over to a wall and threw back the curtains. I covered my face to shield my eyes from the morning sun, but it was still dark out. I groaned realizing it was hours earlier than I had any desire to be awake.

“It is time for waking my Lord,” she said in a sweet voice, thick with an English accent. The young woman had dark brown hair and big round brown eyes. She was short, with large round boobs and a small firm behind.

“Morning,” I said rolling out of the bed. I realized I was still naked from the night before and quickly pulled a blanket around my waist, “You’ll have to forgive me,” I said, “I seem to have forgotten your name.”

"I'm Elsie, my Lord," she said with a big grin as she brought over a thick soft robe. She held out the robe and I had to drop the blanket to slip into it. Her eyes dropped to my naked body and I saw hers widen and her smile deepened. Then her eyes met mine and she bit her bottom lip.

“My Lord still has his morning wood,” she tilted her head glancing up through her lashes, “would you care to have it… ministered to?”

“Umm,” I said frozen in awkwardness, “maybe another time.”

“Of course,” she said, and I thought I could detect a hint of sadness in her voice, “If you would you care to the bathing chamber? My apologies my Lord, we will learn your habits and have things better prepared in the future.”

“A shower would be great,” I said, pulling on the robe and cinching the waist.

“Follow me, my Lord," she said with a small bow and turned and lead me to the side door she had come in from. There was a small room on the other side with a large closet and stool and a full-length mirror. On the other side of that small room was a large plush bathroom, with a deep spa tub set into the floor in the back corner, and a large glass-walled shower on one side.


Chapter Six

Elsie left me to shower and get ready for the day. The shower had three heads on three different walls, and it felt like I was in the middle of a warm storm of soapy water as I shampooed my hair. The bathroom had high end and luxurious creams, soaps and lotions. I just brushed my teeth with a toothbrush and paste I found in a drawer and pulled the robes back on. The interior of this place was like a museum or a royal manor, but I loved the intricate detail paid by the craftsmen who built the place, that showed in the smallest touches. Such as the drawers in the bathroom. They were built by the finest craftsmen, probably over a hundred years ago, and still slid perfectly smoothly and fit snug.

I stood there for few long moments staring in the mirror. My whole life had flipped upside down and I felt adrift and lost. I felt like a fraud, and that I probably wasn’t going to be much help to the project and the goals they were all working towards. I certainly wasn’t worthy of the attentions of so many beautiful older women. I was standing there, anxiety building within when there was a slight knock on the bathroom door, that startled me out of my reverie. I shook my head and pulled the door open.

“My Lord, we have a schedule we try to maintain, I have no desire to rush you, but they will be expecting is in the gym.”

“I’m ready, sorry,” I said stepping into the small room and finding a set of workout clothes laid out for me, “wait the gym?”

“Yes, my Lord,” the woman said with a small sympathetic smile, “Awake at 4, showered by 430, then a 20-minute workout for increased blood flow to the brain, enhancing focus and cognitive thought. Then a perfectly balanced meal, and off to the lab. Lunch will be brought to you and the lab staff at noon, and you will end for the day at 5pm sharp. Returning to the mansion for dinner and a few hours of entertainments, whatever you choose,” her grin was wicked at that, “Then asleep by nine, in order to get a perfect seven hours. Your Sundays are yours to do with as you see fit, and it’s a day of rest for some of the staff as well. Though have no fear, there will always be enough on hand to attend my Lord in all he may want or need. If my Lord would dress, please, I wouldn’t have you be late on your first day.”

“Of course,” I said and felt a moment of panic when I realized she intended to stand there and watch me get dressed. The woman must have been in her mid-twenties and if she was one of my T.A.’s or a young professor, I would have fallen for her on the first day, she was so lovely. Her body, hidden so poorly beneath that maids’ outfit, was incredible. I turned my back on her, her earlier offer to ‘minister’
 to my morning boner flitting through my thoughts. I pushed them down and dropped the robe and dressed quickly. When I turned back around, I saw a smile crinkling the edges of the woman’s eyes.

“Follow me my Lord,” she said as she led me back through my bedroom and down the hallway. The day before I hadn’t paid much attention to my surroundings. If I was being honest with myself most of my attention was paid to the perfect bottom of Housekeeper Anna as she took me to my rooms. This morning though I craned my head left and right trying to take in all that I saw. The ceilings were tall, the rich woods worked into intricate patterns by master craftsmen. The walls were covered by paintings showing countryside’s and portraits.

“This floor is yours to set up as you will my Lord,” Elsie said in her thick accent, “Just let the staff know, either Gwen, Anna or myself and we will see that everything is arranged.”

“Thanks,” I said, “My stuff from the dorms, do you think I could go grab that?”

“Gwen is at your old residence currently packing everything up.” Elsie said with a smile, “She should have everything here for you by the time you return from the lab this evening.”

“Everything?” I asked with an audible gulp.

“Was there anything you wanted her to leave behind?” She asked pulled out an iPhone from a pocket at her waist, “I can let her know.”

“No, nothing!” I said hurriedly, “Tell her thanks,” I don’t know how I was going to explain my collection of vintage eroge game collection of hentai magazines. I felt my cheeks coloring as Elsie lead me downstairs and into a workout room.

The workout room had every machine you could think of and along one wall was a whole collection of free weights that I couldn’t hope to lift. A tall red headed woman I recognized from the day before stood stretching in front of the floor to ceiling mirrors. When we walked in she stood and turned a big grin stretching her freckled cheeks wide.

“Lord Aiden this is Rosie, she is both personal trainer and the head groundskeeper for the property,” Elsie said with a bow and then turned and left, throwing a final smile over her shoulder.

“You don’t mind if we skip all the formal Lord this and Lord that while we workout, do you?” The woman asked in a sweet, voice all high-pitched girlishness.

“I would welcome it,” I said with a grin, then holding out my hand, “Aiden.”

“Rosie!” She said and slapped the palm with hers and then hit my fist in a dap I barely registered, “Let’s start with some stretches, then see where you’re at, sound good.”

“You’re the boss,” I said. I had been dreading anything having to do with working out most of my entire life, but Rosie managed to keep things fun. The stretches were comfortable, and I didn’t feel like I was about to tear a muscle. Then we played basketball for ten minutes, and then she had me on the rowing machine while she rode the boke beside me. I couldn’t fail to notice how she was in such incredible shape as we worked out. Her loose workout shirt covering a black spandex top and pants that hugged a body without an ounce of fat.

She caught me looking at her ass, while she peddled on her bike and when I noticed and blushed, she just winked. A minute later she called a halt to the exertions announcing that the workout was over. Time had flown by, but I still felt a sheen of sweat coating my body as I stood panting and walked over to get a bottle of water from the fridge against one wall.

“You don’t really get what all this is yet do you?” Rosie asked as she walked up behind me, grabbing her own bottle of water. She was stood close as she spoke, close enough I could smell the sweat coating her sexy body.

“To maximize cognitive functions for when I have to work in the lab?” I asked.

“Well, yes,” she said with a surprised frown, “but do you know where Mina and Hitomi are right now?”

“No,” I said.

“They have their tongues buried in each other’s pussies making sure they each have a nice big orgasm before they head into the office,” she stared into my eyes as she said it, and couldn’t help but miss how her words startled me.

“Mina is 32 years old, and Hitomi is 26. Do you know what that means?” When I shook my head she continued, “Research shows that Mina will be three times as effective in problem-solving and attention-to-detail if she had 1.3 orgasms in the morning, before a healthy balanced meal. While Hitomi will be at peak effectiveness with 0.7 orgasms.”

“What research?” I managed to ask; my voice strangled.

“I’ll have the white papers sent to your room,” she said with a smile, “But my point is this, do you know how many orgasms a nineteen-year-old with a 285 IQ requires in order to think clearly?” When I just stared at her she said, “2.7 orgasms. I know this is all new to you, but just trust the process and I promise you’ll find it really is a help.”

I glanced down at where her large breasts nearly brushed my chest and then looked up into her eyes, swallowing audibly. She tilted her head back and laughed.

“Don’t worry Aiden, I’m not going to jump you,” then her smile grew hungry and she said, “yet. I just wanted you to understand why all of this is here,” she twirled a finger in the air indicating the whole mansion.

“Thank you,” I said, “honestly I’m pretty fucking freaked out about all this. I haven’t even called my parents… not that I’d know what to tell them… last night… fuck last night I had the most amazing, well anyway. Thanks.”

“Oh, I know all about your night,” she said stepping back and leading the way over to the exit, “Anna had been planning that for years.”

“Really?” I said, I hadn’t let myself believe the gorgeous woman the night before, in spite of the proof that it really had been her first time too. Rosie paused and looked at me with small secretive smile then changed the topic.

“Do you think Elsie is pretty?” she asked, pausing with her hand on the door handle.

“Of course, she’s hot,” I said, shocked into admitting the truth. Rosie had a way about her, right from the start she had been easy to talk to, the sexual tension was cut through by her easy going personality and I felt like I was hanging out with an older sister, instead of a sexy red head.

“And would you like to see her pretty little mouth wrapped around your cock?” She asked in a purr.

“What?!” I asked in a strangled voice.

“It’s a simple question Aiden,” she said her voice tinged with exasperation, “You need to understand that we take our jobs seriously here. We’ve all decided to devote our lives to this work. Do you imagine Elsie would have taken her job, as your chamber maid, if she wasn’t willing, no eager
, to pleasure her Lord?”

“What the fuck, Rosie… you have to hear how crazy that sounds… right?” I asked, my eyes wide, and trying to tamp down the lecherous beast that reared its head within my heart.

“You’re telling me,” she said with a grin, “Two things to remember: polyamory is a long-standing tradition in your family’s history, and number two, we all have faith and believe in the work here. Do we think a cure for the world’s ills will be discovered this year? This decade? Or even this century? Probably not,” she shrugged, “but we will always, always be working towards that noble goal. And third,”

“I thought you said two things,” I said with a grin.

“Shut up kid,” she grinned back, “Third thing, and if you don’t remember any of the others remember this one. All of the women here have come to serve you, Aiden, most of us never even met the old Lord, but we learned about you years ago and have been given pictures and reports on your progress ever since you started at MIT. Every woman here was selected because of their compatibility to you.” She leaned forward and I froze, stunned as her soft lips pressed to mine, her hand pulling my lower body close to hers, my cock throbbing awake and then the pulled the door open and pushed me through, laughing as she did.


Chapter Seven

“Elsie take care of the young Lord,” Rosie winked at me, “he seems to have a big problem there.” Then she shut the door to the gym, and I turned slowly, finding Elsie sitting in a chair against the wall, looking over with a bright smile. My face blanched then went red. How much of that had the young woman heard?

“My Lord if you will follow me,” she said smoothly while standing and leading me back to my rooms. There she had laid out a set of blue slacks, fitted white shirt and a comfortable pair of brown shoes and socks. I turned to thank her and found the young woman less than a foot behind me, and I shuffled back but she stepped up with me. Her large firm tits pressing into my chest.

“My lord,” she breathed, her thick bow shaped lips curling into a mischievous smile, “Please allow me to perform my duties,” she looked up into my eyes, her bright blues shining and wide.

“Very well,” I said, and the young woman grinned a mischievous smile, “on one condition,” I said feeling nervous but daring.

“Anything,” she breathed, practically bouncing on her toes, her small hands moved to my chest and I felt my nerves afire as her hands slid along my workout shirt, fingers delicately touching me.

“I’d like to shower after the workout from now on,” I said chickening out from what I’d wanted to say. I’d wanted to tell her not to wear panties when she served me, but I was a coward. She smiled and nodded.

“Would you care for a shower now, my Lord?” Her fingers slid down my side and into the waistband of my gym shorts. Her fingers slid along the skin of my thighs and my cock tented the shorts, “Oh it looks like that your big
 problem is back! Let me take care of this first.”

She sank to her knees and drew my shorts down with her. I gasped as my cock sprang into view. The pretty brunette’s eyes widened, and I saw real pleasure and desire there, and felt myself relaxing muscles I hadn’t known were tense. Her small hands slipped around my cock and I gasped at the sensation. Her cold fingers on my hot cock felt like heaven.

“Gwen will be so jealous I got to you before she did,” Elsie said with a grin, she looked up into my eyes, her grin gentle and loving, “I’ve wanted to do this since the moment I laid eyes on you, please sir… show me how to pleasure you. Guide me.”

She took the head of my cock in her hot mouth, and I hissed in pleasure. One hand reached down and I lid my fingers into her hair. She pressed her head into my hand as she pushed more of my cock into her mouth, her tongue sliding all over and under the sensitive parts.

“Just like that,” I breathed, “oh fuck that feels amazing,” I looked down and saw her grin, then she closed her eyes, sucking hard and devoting her whole attention to ministering my dick. I felt like a Lord in truth as I stood in the beautiful room and looked down on the gorgeous woman in a maid’s uniform sucking me off. I felt the pleasure peaking quickly, my toes tingling with pleasure.

My hand in her hair held her in place, as I felt my orgasm approach. Elsie looked up at me and smiled, and the look was so sexy and submissive I felt the orgasm rush through me there. Elsie swallowed my cum as it poured forth, her cheeks coloring and a low hum of pleasure escaping the back of her throat.

I staggered back and she sat up, her eyes opening as she sucked in her bottom lip, swallowing the last of my cum. I panted, staring at the woman with a clear head, amazed at what had just happened. As I stood there she stood smoothly and bobbed a small curtsy. Then she stepped over to a small table and lifted a silver lid, revealing a plate of eggs, bacon, fruit and a small bowl of flax seeds and yogurt.

I sat at the small table once I’d dressed, Elsie cleaning up in the room as I ate down the food, ravenous. I’d never had scrambled eggs this good before. They were creamy and salty, the bacon perfectly crisp. The yogurt had a small amount of golden honey drizzled on top. A red folder had been slipped onto the tray. I pulled it out and opened it up, inside was a stack of notes, outlining the projects history going back decades and decades.

I got lost in the notes. Before I realized it, Elsie was escorting me down and through back hallways, I kept reading though, flipping through pages, fascinated by the problems they had been working on and solving. I didn’t even quite realize when we got to the lab. I seemed to remember a tunnel, but I’d been lost in the notes.

“Greetings my Lord,” the tall cold blonde scientist Frita said.

“Please let’s ignore the formalities in the lab,” I said, “Umm can I see the data from the phasoid test you did in 1997?”

“Of course, sir!” She said in surprise. We spent the morning reviewing various topics. There was so much to learn that I could lose myself in it all. But I chose just the topics most pressing for the current research.

Hitomi and Mina slipped into the lab and brought their laptops over. Soon we had a full-on study session going. The women pulled out notes and sat cross legged in their chairs, bouncing around from topic to topic as I peppered them with questions.

Currently they were working on two major projects. The first was a battery cell that could store energy more efficiently and longer lasting in its recharging capabilities. The second was the big project, a self-sustaining energy system.

At noon we broke for lunch. Elsie had brought a tray of sandwiches, a mix of grilled and cold and four bowls of fresh potato salad. Then I sat with a new MacBook they had given me and began to pull files and drawings off the server so I could study them further. The rest of that day I saw in a small cubicle and lost myself in the data. I was startled from a deep analysis by Hitomi and looked around surprised to see how late it was.

“It’s 5pm, Aiden,” she short busty woman said, “Take off for the night, rest your mind, tomorrow we will begin to break down the device for you.”

“I can’t wait,” I said with a grin. The device was a system that my great uncle had begun building years before, and something he had become obsessed with. Most of what I had been researching were from various projects that had gone into the device’s initial construction.

I stood stretching and walked out of the lab, feeling mighty hungry. I walked through the underground tunnel that lead back to the mansion and found the buxom beauty Gwen standing at the bottom of the stairs awaiting my return. She gave a deep bow when she saw me.

“Welcome home my Lord,” she said, “I have taken the liberty of unpacking your things that I got from your dorm room. They’re awaiting you in your rooms.”

“All of it eh?” I asked with a wince, I waved her forward and she led me down to the dining room, “You didn’t happen to see my roommate did you.”

“Yes, sir, I saw Mr. Eaton, he inquired as to when you would be returning to your rooms,” she paused, her face twisting in distaste, “he was most rude.”

“Yea, that’s Eaton,” I said, “Fuck that guy.”

“He inquired about my availability for relations Young Master,” she said with a shake of her head, “but I informed him that unless he was our handsome, trillionaire heir, with a brain as big as his dick, he couldn’t hope to sleep with me, let alone the dozen women now eager for you to crawl into their beds.”

I made a choked sound in the back of my throat and Gwen looked over, her smile devilish.

“The young man nearly bit his own tongue off, when I told him what you were doing with us out here. Speaking of,” she said with a twinkle in her eyes, “you taste in literature was very… revealing.”

“Don’t tell me you read through the manga,” I said with a wince. She pulled open the doors to a vast dining room, in the center of which was a long elegant table, with silverware set for one person at the head.

“I did browse through it my Lord,” she said, “In the interest of getting to know you better. I hope I haven’t upset you.”

“No,” I said waving my hand, “Not upset, just really embarrassed,” I glanced around the dining room, “Can I just eat in my rooms or something? This place is a little stuffy and uncomfortable to relax after a long day.”

“Right this way,” she said with an understanding smile, then lead me down the hall to a narrow servant’s stairway. We got to the bottom of the stairs and Gwen pulled a key out of a pocket and turned back to me, stepping close as she spoke.

“There is no reason to be embarrassed my Lord,” she said with a grin that lit a fire in my loins, “I’m so grateful I got to learn what you like and excites you. Trust me,” she said with a wink, “nothing I saw made me uncomfortable or was a turn off. In fact, just the opposite, I’d never imagined some of the more… taboo things I saw in your Japanese porn games.” Her hand slid over the bulge in my pants and I sucked in a breath, “And I know for certain Anna and the others are game for anything. Now let’s get some food in that belly of yours, Anna has plans for your tonight, but tomorrow morning,” her grin grew hungry, “tomorrow morning you’re mine and Elsie’s, so don’t you forget it.”

She stepped up on my step and planted a kiss on my lips, her soft tongue slipping into my mouth and my hand gripped her waist, just as she stepped back down, a mischievous grin on her lips. Then she pulled open the door and the warm smells of a kitchen wafted to my nose.


Chapter Eight

We walked in and found the cook and her two assistants bustling about, cleaning and prepping the next day’s meals. Gwen called Bess and the cook spun, coming over to us with a wide grin splitting her dark features. Bess was narrow of waist and wide of hip, with a massive heavy bosom, and black kinky hair, worked into a braid down her back.

“I thought you could give Lord Aiden a tour of the kitchens,” Gwen said as she walked over to side table and picked up a dinner roll, slathering it with soft butter, “he wanted to eat in his rooms, unpack and relax.”

“Of course, my Lord!” Bess said, “Sarah! Lydia!” she called over her shoulder, “bring the young master’s dinner to his room, you’ll be serving him this evening.” The two women scurried about, Sarah was a short slender little thing, who glanced around nervously when we had come in and now dashed around piling a plate high with food, and filling dishes with sauces and pastries. Her companion moved with slow grace. Lydia her opposite in all things was an older large blond woman, with a bust so expansive and wide I thought she must tip over.

Bess linked her arm in mine and lead me around the kitchens, showing me the walk on fridge if I ever wanted a midnight snack or ice cream, and the great collection of ovens and ranges she had acquired over the years. There was even a drying room, where she had several cuts of meat dry aging, and even various charcuterie meats hanging.

The woman was an outrageous flirt and I found myself relaxing around her like I rarely did around beautiful women. She took me into the pantry and showed me where the different snacks and chips were, in case I felt a bit peckish throughout the day.

“Down here is where I store the potatoes and onions,” she said bending over in front of me a she dug into a tub. She glanced back and I saw a devilish smile twist her lips and I glanced over and saw her whit uniform was riding up her wide ass, and her bare black pussy was peeking through. My eyes widened and I bit my bottom lip. Glancing around the kitchen I saw the other two women had left with the trays of food. I looked back down and Bess had a hungry look in her eyes.

“See anything you like my Lord?” She asked, “If you do, you just feel free to take it… these are your kitchens after all…”

I stared at the woman’s sexy ass, and her willing and excited grin. I felt my own grin steal over my face and a rush suffuse my limbs. I pulled my fly down and fished out my nearly hard dick and stepped up behind Bess’s thick dark thighs. I pressed the head of my cock to her soaking gash and sighed in pleasure as my cock sank into her warmth.

“Oh Lord… uhh… fuck me sir… fuck… that’s a big dick daddy!” Her ass undulated beneath me, her sucking depth drawing me in further and further. I pulled out and sank in deeper as her wetness coated my dick.

I stood in the pantry, slowly driving in and out of the older black woman, gripping her hips. Her massive breasts swaying even in her uniform, her apron swishing about as she gripped the shelves in a white knuckled grip.

Long slow minutes passed as my pleasure built and built, the only sounds that of our sexes slapping together wetly and her low moans and groans of pleasure. My cock was throbbing, and I felt my orgasm get close when Bess began to fuck back against me with wild rolling hips.

“Oh daddy, I’m cumming on that big dick… I’m cumming! Oh Lord!” Her spasming pussy walls pulled me up to the edge as well.

“I’m going to cum,” I said my voice breathless and strained.

“Don’t pull out! I want to feel you shoot… please daddy… oh fuck… I feel it… so deep!”

My knees went weak as I came deep within her soft wet hole. Panting she stood up, both of our knees weak, and planted a wet hungry kiss on my lips.

“That was fucking amazing my Lord,” she breathed when she finally pulled back from our kiss, “Anytime you’re hungering for a quick snack like that, you come find ole Bess.”

“That was incredible,” I said with a big grin, “and you have my promise, I’ll be back for seconds.”

She laughed with me and we walked out into the kitchen proper. Bess tutted and went over to a bog, giving it a stir.

“Head on up to your room, Young Master,” she said over her shoulder to me, “my girls will be cross if they don’t get to feed you.”

“Yes, Ma’am,” I said and laughed when she frowned at me. I walked out into the foyer, feeling like I was on top of the world and found Anna the Housekeeper standing at the foot of the stairs.

“Ahh, Lord Aiden, there you are,” she gave me a deep curtsy and I couldn’t help but glance down into the great shadowed expanse of her cleavage. She looked up before rising and smiled when she saw where I was looking.

“Sarah and Lydia have brought the evening meal to your rooms, and I know Gwen had unpacked your things,” she said as we began walking up to my rooms, “I know all of this must be very strange and trying for you. I just wanted to say everyone is very impressed with how well you’re adjusting here, my Lord.”

“Thank you,” I said with a sigh of relief, “to be honest it all still very over whelming.”

“I’ve instructed the staff to give you the rest of the evening alone,” she said with a soft smile, “I know how hard it can be to adjust to change, and I thought it might help.”

“Oh Anna,” I said with genuine relief, “thank you, I’m not sure I would have asked for it, but I need it, and appreciate it. I just need a little time to unpack, call my parents and relax.”

“Of course, my Lord,” she said with a smile as we stopped before the doors to my rooms, “if there is anything else you require, please don’t hesitate to ask.” She gave another deep, her glorious cleavage on display, and then rose smoothly and glided down the hall.

I entered my rooms and found all of my stuff form my dorm had been neatly unpacked and put away the last few boxes sitting in the middle of the room. I sat at the small table I’d eaten breakfast at and dug into the delicious meal of roast beef, and vegetables, covering everything with the gravy and brown beef sauce they had left for me.

When I was full, I pulled out my phone and called my parents. I’d been dreading the call, but it went much smoother than id hoped. They both knew Uncle Albert had passed and knew he had put me in his will. They had no idea what it truly meant, and I had no desire to inform them. Not that night at least. We said our goodbyes, and I promised I would still plan to visit on the coming holiday.

Crawling into bed, exhausted I pulled out my old laptop and began transferring my files and programs over to the new one I’d gotten that day. I went over the project again and saw that they had been stuck on a single problem for years now. The housing for their device had a thermal expansion problem and would bleed off energy unless it was cooled to a temp so cold it would be impractical.

I dug through old records reading up on old break throughs and abandoned projects. I found documents and drawings describing a wireless energy transmission system, that could transmit electricity wirelessly without loss. It was determined to be impractical decades ago, requiring so much land to construct the network that it could never be built. Finally letting my eyes close, I nodded off.

The alarm woke me again and I reached over and shut it off, turning my head to see the side door open once again and the lovely Elsie walk in with a bright cheerful smile on her lips. Behind her carrying a pile of clean linens was Gwen, the bigger massively endowed maidservant. Both were dressed in identical black and white maids’ uniforms as ever and I felt my morning hardon throb at the sexy sight.

“How is my Lord feeling this morning?” Elsie asked in a chipper voice.

“This waking up before the sun rises is going to take some getting used to,” I grumbled.

“if my Lord wishes to adjust the schedule,” Gwen said, setting the clean sheets down on a chair and coming around beside Elsie next to the bed, “You can speak to Mistress Anna.”

“No, that’s ok,” I said yawning, and swinging my legs off the mattress, “I’m just grumbling, don’t mind me.”

“Oh my,” Gwen said covering her mouth with one hand as she glanced at my crotch. I looked down and saw to my embarrassment that my morning wood was tenting my boxers out obscenely. I pulled the comforter over myself in embarrassment and glanced at the two women.

They exchanged secretive smiles and both of them stepped forward as one. Gwen pulling the comforter out of my grasp and to the side even as Elsie began to slowly unbutton the top of her white blouse, slowly exposing her firm breasts pushed together by her bra.

“I was so jealous that Elsie was here to service you without me my Lord,” Gwen said her smile gentle and hands soft as they pressed me back into the bed, sliding down to the top of my boxers, “Just relax sir, let us comfort you.”

“Both of you?” I said disbelieving.

Elsie looked at me with a big grin on her face as she did an artful twist and her uniform slid free of her body. The black bra and panties covered her high firm breasts and firm behind but left little to the imagination.

“We are your chamber maids my Lord,” Elsie said as Gwen drew my boxers off, leaving me naked. Gwen sat back on the bed and began to unto the top of her uniform and my eyes wide as her massive breasts began to slowly come into view.

“We had a duty sir,” Gwen breathed as the uniform fell about her glorious body, her white bra and panties barely containing her treasures, “Please allow us to… do it.” Her grin was lascivious, and I couldn’t contain my own smile of elation.

Elsie bent at the waist and I hissed in pleasure as her small hand encircled my cock. She grinned and glanced over at her friend to see the larger blond woman moving to my other side. As I watched in awe the two women took turns sucking and licking my cock, then the height of pleasure as they both ran their tongues up and down either side. Watching their lips touch over the head of my cock, and the heavenly feeling of their soft tongues playing along the sensitive areas had me cumming.

“I’m going to cum,” I said and both women grinned eyes flaring wide. Elsie stroked me faster and Gwen’s soft tongue flicked over my pee slit, then bubbling pearly white cum flew out. Both women sharing my dick back and forth as they sucked and licked it clean.

“Now that my Lord is properly relaxed,” Gwen said sitting back and unhooking her large white bra, “We can begin your mornings workout.” Her massive tits came into view and I felt Elsie stroking my cock slowly, it thickened in her hand at the sexy sight before me. Her panties flew off and then she was crawling up my body, dragging her hard nipples along my skin.

I reached up and pulled her face to mine, letting my hands wander down and explore her body as I felt Elsie push my cock into the older woman’s hot wet folds. She rode me, with desperate passion and I could tell how much she needed it. Her pussy came on my cock in minutes and then I rolled her over, hammering her down into the bed as in pulled one great big pink nipple into my mouth. My own orgasm was about to hit as I pulled out of her, rising up feeling like the king of the world as I gripped the now nude Elsie. The cute younger woman giggling as I pressed her down on top of Gwen. Their lips meeting in wet passionate kisses and their wet pussies lined up one above the other.

I pressed my hard dick into Elsie’s tiny wet pussy and sighed in pleasure as I felt her push back into me. Her grunt of pleasure filling me with pride. I fucked her with long sure stroked and then pulled out and drove into Gwen. The older woman moaned out in surprise and both women looked back at me grinning.

I came deep in Elsie many minutes later, the small brunette bent over, face in the mattress after Gwen and slid from under her and was not pressed to my side. The blond woman’s hand playing with the younger woman’s clit and pussy, while she fed me one great tit to suckle on. My cock throbbed and spit its load deep into Elsie.

The three of us collapsed on the bed, sweaty and panting from the exertion. The two women clung to one another giggling in pleasure when I slapped both of their firm behinds. I hauled myself out of the bed and staggered over to the bathroom. The two women following me. We crawled into the deep tub, Gwen filling it with hot water, while Elsie brought over soap and sponges. We spent the next thirty minutes luxuriating in the warm soapy water, before I took both of them bent over the edge of the tub in turn. When I came I had them both crouch down below me and I watched in wonder as I sprayed white jism across their beautiful face. The two women swallowed my cum with smiles on their faces, before kissing one another passionately, licking the rest from their lips and chins.


Chapter Nine

My work out that morning was short, and full of cardio. Rosie was in fine spirits as always, happy to see that I was taking advantage of the willing and horny servants. She was like an older sister as we worked out, giving me advice and listening to me talk about how strange this new world was. She left me with a piece of advice, that I was a Lord now, according to ancient traditions, and in the power I now wielded. It served no one any good if I didn’t act like it. Me least of all.

Ten minutes later I found myself sitting at my small dining table eating another perfectly balanced breakfast. My mind clear and feeling like a king or a god or something. I’d certainly never expected to have a threesome in my life, and now it looked like I could have one every day if I wanted. I shook my head and pulled up my notes from the day before, reviewing the wireless transmission project.

After breakfast I headed down to the lab, eager to start the day. I bug into information pulling up old records and data and cross referencing it with what the women had told me the day before. I was deep into it when the women began to filter into the office. I felt on the verge of a breakthrough but the more I poured over the data, the more impossible it seemed. Finally, I set it aside in frustration and dug into the work of the day with Hitomi. Working with her on her design for the device housing, trying to determine if a series of ventilation ports could cool it down enough so it wouldn’t turn into a bomb after running hot for an hour.

The day in the lab ended on a frustrating note, with me and Hitomi unable to get a working model. I spent hours in SolidWorks playing with her 3D models. I had taken a few classes in the program and felt competent, but watching Hitomi design complex parts in minutes, using hotkeys and shortcuts to accomplish everything quickly and efficiently, I felt like the total noob I was.

I did get to know the small Japanese woman really well throughout the day though. Spending lunch with her, chatting about her life growing up on the west coast. She had a similar experience to me, going to an ivy league college when she was a young teenager. Awkward and out of place in every class and lecture.

She had spent several years working for a Silicon Valley firm, designing the first smart phone LCD screens. She had hated the work and wanted to do something meaningful with her life. After applying to many grant programs working on clean energy projects she had been recruited to work in the lab. After a week here she had fallen in love with the project, the manor and its grounds and the lifestyle. She and Mina had met and started a relationship, both deeply committed to one another.

I left the lab exhausted and brain fried and made my way up to the kitchens to grab a snack. I found Bess and her small assistant Sarah finishing up their evening work. Bess showed me where the granola bars were in the pantry bending over once more to point them out. I felt my cock grow stiff when I saw her wide black skinned butt spread out before me and I glanced over to see Sarah watching with avid interest.

The nervousness never came, as I pulled hard dick out and slid into Bess’s tight wet folds. I took her there bent over in the kitchen while her tiny little assistant masturbated watching us. When I felt Bess cum on my cock in shuddering pleasure, I pulled out and walked over to Sarah. The small woman grinning broadly as I stepped between her spread legs, and shoved my cock into her tiny pussy. She was incredibly tight, and I held onto her narrow hips, fucking her with powerful thrusts. I’d never spoken to her for more than a minute but now I had her half naked on a kitchen table, legs spread and crying for me to fuck her harder.

“Take her Daddy,” Bess breathed in my ear as I fucked Sarah, “show her who her Lord is.” The small woman yelped in pleasure as Bess reached down and slid a finger into her butt, tickling my balls as she did.

“I’m cumming Bess,” she moaned, “Oh Lord!” I pulled out once her pussy was done quivering and watched Bess’s dark hands stroke my cock off, the white pearly goo spraying across the tiny woman’s stomach and apron.

I left them in the kitchen both humming in pleasure. I gotto my rooms to find Anna was there, putting the last of my clothes away in a closet. The woman was wearing her sexy uniform and the sight of her perfect, stacked body sent a thrill to my exhausted cock.

“My Lord,” she said when I stepped in, “I have taken the liberty of running you a hot bath, if you would care to relax after your long day in the lab.”

“That sounds amazing Anna,” I said, smiling with genuine pleasure, “You’re the best, truly.”

“Thank you, my Lord,” she smiled in delight at my words, “please let’s get those clothes off you.”

She pulled my pants down and saw the evidence of my recent session with the kitchen help and she grinned up at me.

“I can see Bess and her helpers have been treating you well,” she glanced to my eyes shyly, “If my Lord is too tired for any… assistance this evening, I can leave you to rest alone.”

“No!” I said started to realize I could have another night with her, “Please I would love it if you stayed.”

“It is my pleasure my lord,” she said with a grin and taking my hand lead me back through the changing room and into the large bathroom. The mirrors were fogged up and the tub filled with soapy hot water. I slipped into the small pool and turned to see Anna slowly removing her uniform. Revealing the sexy lacy white bra and panties beneath. She folded the uniform neatly and set it to the side and drew off her bra and panties. She was shy and moved quickly but I was in awe and took ever second to drink in her incredible curves.

“Anna…” I breathed when she was slipping into the steamy water, “you are the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen… and your body is absolutely incredible.”

“Thank you,” she said slipping up and into my arms, “I’ve always been self-conscious and hated the attention of men, but from you… I find I love when you look at me my Lord,” her grin was mischievous as her hand slipped beneath the bubbles and took my cock in a sift grip.

“Hmm and I could never have imagined how good this would feel inside me,” I pulled her into my arms and kissed her soft lips, feeling her body press against mine. My hardon pressing into her stomach.

We spent a couple hours bathing one another and making love. She rode me slowly and gently for the longest time, her cries of pleasure and the twisted look on her face as she reached sweet bliss driving me wild. She was innocent and at the same time had the body of a porn star and the lust of a MILF.

I lay her back on the cold tiles and licked her to sweet release, tasting her nearly virginal folds. Then we cleaned the soap off, toweled each other dry and fell into the bed. Making love one final time, her beneath me, her fingers digging into my back, my lips on her neck and hands caressing her breasts and ass.

I slept like the dead that night and dreamed of nothing better than the life I was living.

I woke the next morning to find Elsie and Gwen already climbing into my bed, the pretty older women having shed their uniforms and giggling, crawled under the covers with me. Waking with two sexy, horny women, eagerly to suck and fuck may be the greatest way to wake in the world.

After a half hour delighting in the two of them and letting myself relax and take a bit more command of the situation, I went down to the gym in an excellent mood. Rosie and I lifted light weights and did a circuit routine. None of it was super taxing, but I worked up a good sweat by the end of it. Once again, she pushed and pressed for how I was feeling and doing with all of the changes. I reassured her that I was coming to grips with things and after she pestered, even told her about my evening the night before, and all the shenanigans I’d gotten into.

“That Bess is a randy old broad,” she said with a big grin, “but I never imagined Mistress Anna to become so taken with you my Lord.”

“I think it’s me who is enchanted,” I said and caught her looking at me curiously changed the subject quickly.

I’d promised myself not to get too close to any of the women. In spite of the sexiness we got up to, I knew I was the type that would fall head over heels, and I had no desire to put that kind of pressure on any of the women. Still, Anna was so beautiful and so sweet and capable in everything she did, that I found it hard not to admire her whenever I saw her moving about the mansion, giving orders to staff or overseeing the household.

Sarah delivered breakfast to my rooms just as I was stepping out of the shower and toweling off. She waited for me beside the table and after politely begging, I allowed her to climb beneath the table and fish out my cock. She said this had been her biggest fantasy for years, and I could almost believe it, as I smelled her musky sex fill the room. She fairly wiggled in pleasure as she sucked softly on my cock, taking her time and worshipping it. She insisted I eat, smiling with submissive pleasure as I let her work, trying my best to ignore her.

I came in her throat, the small woman deep throating me with amazing skill. I was panting, my whole body relaxed and content as she stood, licking her lips clean. Then with a deep curtsy she thanked me for letting her drink my cum. Thanked me!


With everything that had happened up till that point I could only shake my head in wonder as she left my rooms. I dressed quickly and was in the lab before the women showed up. The women were in fine spirits as always, eagerly jumping into their work, but I was frustrated. Time and time again I came up against the same heating issues with the device and could see no way around it.

Frita had given up hope on the device and was already working on something else, tasking Mina to help her. Meanwhile Hitomi was giving up on the device as well after confirming that our attempts to add in heat relief were ineffective.

“It’s just not viable,” she said with a frown at the end of the day, “Sometimes you just have to cut your losses.”

I went to the kitchen and got a big glass of milk and a sandwich, trying to ignore my frustrations. Thanking Bess for the sandwich and begging off when she tried to entice me between her legs, I slipped out a side door of the manor and went for a long walk through the gardens.

The place was immaculately landscaped, and I felt like I was walking through a true English garden. I found a quiet place and sat on a stone bench, enjoying the bird song that came to my ears and watching the colorful flowers wave in the gentle breeze. Often a little bit of exercise outside would clear my head and help my get past a frustrating problem, but my mind wouldn’t let it go.

I kept coming back to the issue again and again. Finally brimming with frustration, I went back inside and climbed up to my rooms. Ignoring dinner and everything else I crawled beneath the thick blankets and passed out early.


Chapter Ten

The next morning I woke and was surprised to find Anna slip into my rooms from the servants door.

“My Lord,” she said with a warm smile when she saw me getting out of bed, “I came to check on you. You were so out of sorts last night.”

She walked up and cupped one of my cheeks with her soft warm hand and I felt the frustration melt away. I stood and pulled the older, beautiful woman into my arms. Hugging her close.

“It’s nothing,” I said, “I just tend to get lost in problems with no solutions sometimes, don’t mind me.”

“So long as you are ok,” she said with concern, “Don’t take too much on yourself, my Lord. You’ve been here a few days. You can’t expect miracles.”

“I know,” I said, feeling a knot of tension relax inside as her hands stroked my back and my fingers played along her uniform, “I just don’t show some kind of progress. To give back for all that you have done for me.”

“My Lord,” she said softly, “we do not love you because of the work you do, we love you for who you are. A good and smart young man, honest and honorable, kind and compassionate. You are our Lord, Aiden, and nothing will change that.” She pulled my face down and gazed into my eyes, hers soft and filled with love, warming my insides.

“Thank you,” I said feeling a swell of love within, threatening to bring tears to my eyes. I leaned forward and our lips met.

First the kiss was gentle, then our tongue touched, and my hands moved down her incredible body. Our kiss grew heated and then clothes were flying off. I pushed her back onto the mattress and was between her legs, her heels drawing me in deeper and deeper into her incredibly tightness.

She was even more desperate for the sex than I was, and she rolled me over, her hips gyrating on mine, grinding into me. Then she sat back, and I gripped her hips, and she held onto my forearms, her head thrown back, thick dark hair bouncing as she rode me. I watched her massive tits swaying and jiggling with my every thrust and as her pussy walls began to flutter, her climax approaching, a thought popped into my head. The heat of our lovemaking building, beads of sweat running down her massive breasts. Her nipples inscribed figure eights as they bounced and I couldn’t get the image of a gyroscope, swaying in space out of my head.

She came on me, screaming in pleasure and collapsing on top of me. My own cock was rock hard but my mind was gone, running down paths of possibility.

“My lord has yet to cum,” she purred into my neck, “should I call in Elsie and Gwen to help me coax that delicious nectar from you?”

“Three…” I breathed my mind exploding with insight, “Anna you’re a genius!” I said and kissing her I leapt up on the bed, “It’s so obvious now… but the trajectories… I don’t know if its possible… we will need to caculate it…”

I had hopped off the bed and was pacing back and forth my mind whirling.

“My Lord?” Anna asked, pulling a sheet up to cover her pink nipples, looking at me unsure.

“Anna,” I turned to look her full in the eyes, my grin wild and wide, “I think I’ve solved it, with your help, your wonderful help!”

“Solved what?” She asked, slipping out from under the comforter and walking up to me, her face concerned.

“It!” I said, “Everything! It’s been here all along, just the application was implemented improperly and then they solved the other issue in the past decade, the loss transmission problem. Hitomi’s device will work! It might all work!”

“You’re serious,” she said a hand coming up to cover her mouth.

“I have to get to the lab,” I said rushing over to throw on my boxers and a shirt, not bothering with pants, turning to look at Anna with wild eyes and a big smile. She had a look of concern on her face, thinking maybe I had gone mad or something but she smiled to me.

“Go,” she said, “and then come back and finish what you started,” she grinned wide as I ran over and pulled her into a quick, fierce kiss. Then I was dashing out the door and down the hall. I got to the lab before I realized I’d only put one sock on.

It was empty but that was perfect. I pulled up the old files and drawings, setting the different projects that would apply to my idea up on the projectors, covering one wall with several disparate systems and data.

When Frita, Hitomi and Mina walked in they found me pacing back and forth. The lab was surprisingly chilly when you didn’t have pants, or a coat and only one sock.

“Frita,” I said when she looked at me questioningly, “do you have the data on the old team’s wireless transmission tests?”

“Yes,” she said puzzled, “what good would they do though? It’s much too impractical to implement.”

“Yes, yes,” I said waving that away, “I need the data on their longest transmission tests, and anything down to one mile. Anything you have on directional vectoring.”

“Ok,” she said pulling her laptop over and searching through the server.

“Mina, can you calculate some trajectories for me?”

“Of course,” she said, and when I sat her down and described what calculation I needed she grinned. The brilliant woman already seeing what I was trying to figure out.

“Hitomi, can you bring up those simulations we ran yesterday of your device and how it would function in a vacuum?”

“Sure,” she said, “but all of the simulations were failures.”

“Yes, but I’d like to change one of the parameters,” I walked over to her computer and reaching over her should input different variables into her algorithm, “One device can’t handle the heat generation, but if we divide the workload between four devices, and have then in 0-G space,”

“We tested that,” she said shaking her head in frustration, “There is still the issue of interference, and no control system could handle that workload. Nothing we would trust to regulate that much energy that is.”

“Here,” I said, drawing out my idea and inputting the final variable, “If we build a gimbal housing for the devices, like this,” I pulled out the small sketch I had made that morning and showed her, “and set the attractive properties to be more or less powerful depending on each devices temperature…”

“Then we could ensure only one device at a time is within range!” Hitomi said jumping to her feet and looking around, “They would regulate themselves!”

“Exactly,” I said, “Can you design a model? We need to see how it would function in geo-synchronous orbit.”

“If it’s in orbit,” Hitomi said and she looked to Frita.

“And the wireless transmission has no loss when passing through the atmosphere…” Frita continued her eyes wide.

“The generation devices will be able to function until the metals give out to fatigue!” Mina said picking her head up from her calculations, “That would be,” she looked to the sky, calculating in her head, “over 200 years of free, clean power… with four devices running at once… that’s enough to power the entire eastern seaboard.”

“Let’s not get ahead of ourselves,” I said suppressing my own elation, “we have to be absolutely certain of our calculations.”

“Aiden…” Hitomi breathed looking at me, “My Lord… how did you figure this out… and in your first week!”

“This morning I was watching,” I bit my tongue before I finished the sentence, not wanting to admit that Anna’s perfect tits had given me the inspiration, “It doesn’t matter,” I finished lamely and Hitomi and Mina gave me sly smiles before they went back to their work.

That morning and afternoon flew by and we got a lot of work done. By 3pm we had a working model of my idea. The massive amount of computing power on hand was all devoted to crunching the numbers and running through simulations. We all stood, holding our breaths as we watched the first results come in.

They all passed.

The women screamed in joy, jumping and dancing around.

“What’s going on?” A voice called form the lab door and I turned to see Anna, Elsie and Gwen standing there, looks of concern and worry on their faces.

“We heard the screams and came right away,” said Gwen a confused frown marring her pretty face.

“Master did it!” Hitomi called running over and grabbing Elsie and Gwen’s hands, “Come and see, he solved it!”

“It’s true then?” Anna asked disbelieving, “My Lord, but how?”

“It’s the oscillation and leveraging the thermal expansion against basic laws of physics,” Mina said.

“What?” Asked Gwen.

“It doesn’t matter Gwen,” laughed Hitomi, “we have a solution to the worlds energy problems. Free and safe and remarkably cheap to implement.”

“That’s do to your amazing design,” I told Hitomi with a smile, “We still have a lot of tests to run, and numbers to crunch. We should build and test a prototype in the next couple months, but if everything checks out, as it has so far. Within the next year or two my Great Uncle and all of his ancestors dream will be realized.”

“This calls for a party!” Elsie said.

“I agree!” Said Frita, and everyone turned shocked stares to the cold tall blond, “What?”

“I never thought you were the partying type,” said Mina.

“Tonight,” Anna said with a big grin, “Elsie go let Bess and Sarah know that we’re feasting tonight and to break out the wine!”

They all cheered, and Anna walked over and gave me a big hug, Elsie coming over to do the same, then Frita. Soon every woman was hugging each other with me in the middle as we laughed and cried in joy.


Chapter Eleven

I don’t know when she found the time, but Elsie had laid out a nice suit for me by the time I got back to my rooms. I took my time, bathing and shaving before I got dressed before the great stand mirror in the corner.

Wonder of wonders, as I stood there seeing myself in the fancy suit, surrounded by wealth and beauty, I didn’t feel like a fraud at all. I felt, for the first time that I was worthy of this place, of the wealth and power I had been given. I resolved to never be unworthy of it in the future. I thought of the beautiful women downstairs, each could have wealth and freedom at any moment they wanted. They were all here because they wanted to be, because they wanted to be nowhere else. I felt my cock throb at the thought. I glanced over to the wall and saw, Gwen had put my manga books up on a shelf. On the top shelf in a special place, were my harem books. She was telling me something there, and I smiled, grateful to my Great Uncle and to these gorgeous women, for giving me the greatest gift I’d ever gotten. Their love and devotion.

Once I was dressed and ready, I headed downstairs to the formal dining room. As I approached, I heard the sounds of laughter and gentle music spilling forth from the room. I froze in the doorway at the sight before me. All of the women who worked at the mansion were there, all dressed to the nine in elegant gowns and attire. They paused in their conversations to turn and smile at me, almost as one when I stood in the doorway. Hitomi began to clap and then soon they all were.

I blushed a under all their stares, but I didn’t feel nearly as embarrassed or like a fraud as I had even a day before. I smiled and nodded, and Anna came out from the group, the woman was in a black dress with a slip up one thigh and a plunging neckline that showed a vast amount of her large soft bosom. She smiled her special smile when she noticed me checking out her tits, and linked her arm in mine, drawing me into the room.

“All wish to show their devotion and give thanks to you my Lord,” Anna said, “But first lets get you something to drink.”

Elsie walked over, the small busty brunette in a tight red dress that left nothing to the imagination. She walked with a strut as she stepped up before me and handed me a glass of champagne.

“Thank you,” I said with a smile, sipping the bubbly drink. I’d never been a fan of champagne but right then I didn’t mind, because it tasted like victory. Also, as I looked around the room, I saw the women were downing the golden drink like it was water. Bess already looked quite tipsy as she pulled Lydia’s large body into a sloppy embrace.

“You are more than welcome, my Lord,” She said with a wicked grin.. glancing to Anna she said, “Please tell me we’re going to have the New Years celebration tonight,”

“New Years?” I asked, the holiday was still months off.

“Oh yes,” Anna told Elsie with a small smile, “All will have their chance to… give their appreciation.”

“Oh perfect!” Elsie said and she looked up at me with bright eyes, “I’ll go tell the girls,” then she walked off, her firm ass swaying beneath the red dress in a way that drew my eyes.

“What was she talking about?” I asked Anna.

“My Lord will find out soon,” She said with a mysterious smile, “We were planning a special celebration for you, for all of us. Ahh Rosie, I’m so glad you got the message.”

The fit redhead was stuffing her face with finger sandwiches when we stopped near the table. I reached down and took a couple, realizing I was ravenous.

“Aye, Mistress,” she said with a broad grin, “wouldn’t miss it for the world. It’s true then, what Frita said about the project?”

“So, it appears,” Anna said with a proud smile looking up at me, “our Young Master here has proven himself to be the greatest of his line. He saved the world today.”

“Mhmm,” Rosie said her eyes taking on a hungry look as she looked me up and down. Then she bit her bottom lip and turned around, looking over her shoulder with a smoldering look she pressed her round firm ass back against my crotch, “Would my Lord care to take his reward now?”

“Rosie,” Anna said disapprovingly, “Let the man eat, he must be starving, and then give him a few to digest. Then we will begin the festivities.”

“Yes Mistress,” she said with a chuckle and I realized Rosie was already quite tipsy as she staggered off, seeing Gwen talking with Frita she went over and butted into their conversation.

“Rosie is a fan of the…. Backdoor love,” Anna whispered ot me with a slight blush.

“Oh,” I said feeling my cock stiffen as I stuffed another finger sandwich into my mouth, “that’s good to know.”

Anna laughed and called over Hitomi who was standing awkwardly in the corner. The busty little Japanese woman smiled relieved. We chatted for several minutes, others coming over and offering congratulation. The bubbles flowed and soon Sarah came out of the Kitchen bearing a large tray of roasted and smoked meats. Bess and Lydia followed with trays of vegetables and sauces and soon we were all standing around, eating and laughing. Everyone in high spirits.

I was going out of my mind with the amount of flirtations and dirty comments I was getting from the women. They were all so beautiful and sexy with their hair done up and their dangerous cures on display.

I had a nice buzz going and my food had settled down in my stomach. Speaking with Mina about her time at Cal Berkley, I saw Anna step up at the head of the table. She clinked a fork on her champagne flute and all of the conversations died down, all eyes turning to the gorgeous head of the household.

“We have come here to celebrate our Lord’s great achievement today,” she held up her glass and all the women began to clap and turned adoring faces on me. I dipped my head and smiled, still a little awkward under so many beautiful women’s stares.

“More important than that,” Anna continued, “To us here at least. Is that we have come to celebrate the man that we have all devoted our lives to, and each other. For we are one family, one body. I would have waited until the New Year, when our lord has had a chance to get to know every one of you, and be comfortable with this, but tonight seems like the perfect time.”

She stepped to the side and Elsie opened a door behind her showing a large study, strangely appointed in furniture.

“Lord Aiden we have a boon to ask of you,” Anna said with formality and I saw the other women setting down their glasses, and folding their hands over their hearts, even as Anna did the same, “We wish to bind our union, all of us, in a sacred trust. Each of us wants to bind ourselves to you, if you will have us.”

I looked around the room, stunned and saw a dozen faced turned to me, each shining with love. This was more than I could have dreamed of. My tongue was cleaved to the roof of my mouth so I just nodded, turning back to Anna with a big grin.

“If you would all come into the study,” Anna said with a wide smile, “we will let the true festivities begin.”

I followed the women in, they were whispering to one another, the friends and lovers pairing off as they spread out. The room was a large study, the walls covered in books and paintings, but there was no desk, just a small cushioned chair at one end and arrayed around it in a half circle were couches, piles of pillows and blankets. I looked to Anna curious and she came over linking her arm in mine once more and lead me over to the chair.

Pressing me into the chair she turned to address the rest of the women who had taken up seats or lounged upon the floor spread out around me. I felt my hands trembling as I realized what was about to happen and I couldn’t keep the giant grin off my face.

A low throbbing music was playing in the background and the light was warm and hazy. As I glanced around the half circle my mind fuzzy from the champagne, I saw women beginning to pull other women to themselves. Hands exploring, lips kissing, and clothing slowly being peeled off. Bess had stripped Lydia of her flowing dress and the black woman had a hand down between the big blonds’ thighs, their massive tits smashed against one another as their tongues danced together.

Anna leaned down and kissed my cheek and I turned wide eyes on her and saw her excited smile.

“My Lord has yet to gift young Penny with his touch,” she whispered in my ear and I turned me head back to the front just in time to see the tiny blond driver, stepped up from the group, her blue cocktail dress pooling at her feet.

My jaw dropped open when I saw she was nude beneath, her slender and tight body sauntering up to me.

“I wanted you to come visit me in the garage my Lord,” Penny said as she slipped her legs to either side of mine, sitting her firm ass on my thighs and leaned down to kiss me, then said, “but you were busy saving the world, so I guess I can forgive you.” She kissed me again, her small fingers undoing the button of my shirt.

“I didn’t know,” I said lamely my hands coming up to slide up her firm hips and across the tight muscles of her back. Her skin was so soft and tender.

“My Lord knows now,” she said with a wink a she slipped down between my legs unhooking my belt, and letting my rock-hard cock stand free, “Mhmm and now I know my Lord feels the same about me!”

With a grin I watched her small pink tongue slide up the underside of my cock. I groaned out in pleasure and when I looked up the sight in front of my eyes stole my breath. All around the study beautiful women were in the throes of passion. Slowly stripping each other of clothes, fingers and tongues teasing delicate parts.

“I will just get a taste of you tonight Young Master,” Penny said, her hot breath caressing the head of my cock, “Because all here must have their chance, but I want you soon…” Her eyes bore into me and I saw real need there and I reached down slipping my fingers in her hair and pulling her lips to mine, our kiss passionate.

Then I took control of her, laying the tiny woman down and feeling her shudder in pleasure as my dick pressed down into her sex. I reached down and pressed the fat head into her wet folds, and she cried out in joy.

I could sense others coming over. Felt hands on my ass and back, fingers running through my hair as soft flesh pressed in. But my focus was on Penny. The tiny little woman was a wild cat beneath me. Her fingers digging into my back, her body writhing against me. I felt her firm nipple press against my chest and my hand still in her hair, the other on her ass, we kissed and fucked with wild passion.

Penny came beneath me screaming out her pleasure. Her strong little hands held me off as she panted.

“So sensitive… oh god Aiden that was amazing,” she pulled me into a kiss and then rolled me over.

“What?” I asked in distress as I felt her weight lift up off me, her lips still on mine, then an incredibly hot wet pussy was sliding down over me as another pair of thighs straddled my hips. I looked up and saw the incredibly big and sagging tits of Lydia, the older blond looked down at me with desire and a just a touch of nervousness.

Her nervousness disappeared when she saw my face and the desire for her writ plain on it. I reached up and took two handfuls of soft tit flesh as she rode me slowly. Bess slid up to her friend side, kissing the large woman and sliding a hand down to tease and play with her clit. Lydia came with a small shudder minutes later, after I pulled her down, tasting her thick soft lips with mine.

She rolled off me and into Penny’s arms. Then Elsie was there, the happy little maid sucking my cock into her talented mouth. The young woman really did love to suck me off. She would release my cock until I had deposited a huge load of cum into it, and across her pretty face. Sarah pulled Elsie into a kiss and happily licked the other woman face clean of my cum.

Then Hitomi was pulling me up and dragging me over to the couch Frita and Mina shared. I stared down at my naked lab staff and shook my head in disbelief at all of this. Then smiled and stepped up to them.

“Let us thank you properly for your brilliance today,” Frita said, with a wink.

The tall thin beauty sucked my soft cock into her mouth, Mina at her side kissing one thigh while Hitomi kissed the other. The women traded off blowing me, passing my rapidly hardening cock back and forth between them. I stood and went from one to the other, fucking their faces and loving the sight of two or three pairs of lips and tongues sliding along my length, or trading me back and forth between them.

“I need to be inside you,” I said with a grin and the three glanced from one to the other then all grinned at once. The women hopped up onto the couch on their knees, elbows on the back. Three amazing asses and dripping wet pussies lined up before me. I stepped up to Mina in the middle and the small brunette arched her back in pleasure as I drove my cock into her in one powerful thrust. After several hard thrusts, feeling her pussy clenching up in pleasure I pulled out and drove into Hitomi, the tiny Asian woman had an incredibly tight pussy and soon I pulled out of her and then stepped over to Frita.

Like a Lord or a King in truth I moved between the women. They kissed one another, hands caressing and pleasuring, along with my fingers and hands, whoever I wasn’t fucking at the time. Each of their pleasure heightening moment by moment. The women each came at least once, either with my cock in them or with another’s hands teasing and pleasing them. I felt my orgasm about to hit and ordered them all at my feet. My knees shook and toes curled as I saw three pretty faces turned up and waiting for my cum to cover them.

I had an audience of a half dozen of the women and as I began to shoot several came over and pressed themselves to my sides. Hand pulling me into kisses and then pressing me back down onto the floor.

The next hour was a haze of pleasure, sweaty flesh and beautiful naked bodies. Gwen rode me to a massive orgasm, her best friend Elsie there at her side, her big tits swaying deliciously. Then I had Sarah bent over and the tiny kitchen helper fucked back at me with desperate need. She was the wildest little fuck toy, saying the nastiest things as I drove into her. Bess at her side, whispering for ‘daddy’ to fuck his little toy, over and over again. The two of them had a kink for the taboo that kept my dick diamond hard.

Rosie stole me away after that and all watched as I bent her over a chair, taking control of the sexy redhead and pressing my cum covered cock into her tiny tight ass. Anna was there, guiding me and teasing the red heads pussy as I fucked her. I came deep in her bowels and stumbled back exhausted.

The women continued to pour glasses of champagne and make love, in pairs and threesomes, and even a foursome around the room. I looked down on them all and felt my heart about to burst with love and appreciation.

Then Anna was leading me out of the room and into my bathroom. There she already had a soapy hot bath set up. I felt utterly grateful for the gorgeous older woman as we sank down into the hot water. She bathed me with gentle hands and I her. I would never admit it out loud, but Anna was hands down the most beautiful of the women in the mansion and I felt most comfortable with her. We spent the next hour in the bath, making love again and again and just touching and holding one another. The best was when she rode me in the water, her massive perfect breasts bouncing in the water as she rose and fell slowly. We drew our pleasure out of a long thirty minutes, both of us riding right on the edge of orgasm until we finally exploded.

I lay in bed with her that night. Holding her in my arms I drifted off to sleep with nothing but hope and joy for the future to come.

Epilogue

It took several years before we were able to roll the devices out to the public. We had to file and get approval for the patents. Which required a trip to the lawyers, Cohn & Bain. Let me tell you, the reception I received when I got there was… incredible. Muriel and Cynthia were so excited they jumped my bone right there in the offices. The sexy older women simply raising their skirts and riding me. Sarah, Muriel’s daughter gave me a lot more than she had the first time we met, once she realized what was going on in the office, and joined in. That was so amazing I invited them all to the Mansion for a weekend of fun soon, and all three eagerly agreed.

Then we had the initial design phases and proto builds. Testing and licensing were a very time intensive process as well. When we rolled the devices out to the world, there was a great celebration, also a massive disruption as energy companies all over the world now struggled to exist. I didn’t fear for them however, because there were plenty of jobs installing and maintaining out systems around the world.

The great mission of my ancestors has been completed and now I live for today. We are creating a new mission, me and my harem of wives. The next great challenge for humanity… reaching our race out into the stars… ensuring the species survives no matter what. That is what we are bending our minds and wills to now. But there is no rush, and I intend to enjoy myself now that I have total comfort with my bevy of gorgeous MILFs.

THE END
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