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In the weeks before I truly realized just how great my power could be, the power to warp the minds of others with only my voice, there was an event I was planning to head to with my step-sister. It was a meet and greet autograph session with the award winning popstar Strobe. 

Everybody knew who she was. She’d only broken onto the scene a few years back but already she was one of the most popular artists working on the market with a wide selection of high-tempo, catchy songs. While she was more popular with females she certainly wasn’t someone who men disliked. A lot of that had to do with her appearance. 

Strobe was everything the music industry wanted in their teen sensation; she was absolutely stunning. Really it was no surprise she also did modeling, acting and appeared on every show they would have her and they’d all have her. Her brand had been pushed far and wide. 

While I was mainly going with my sister as she was a huge Strobe fan I certainly enjoyed her work as well. It was so easy to find yourself humming along to her songs and of course every boy found themselves enchanted with her appearance in one way or another. 

I did not forget about this autograph session when my lust began to grow and the number of women in my harem increased to five. If I could have any woman that I wanted them it only made sense that I could have the woman of every man’s dreams. 

I was not just going to this event to meet and greet with the star. I was going their to claim her as my woman. 

The event wasn’t in our small time, me and Becky had to go into the city for the session. Seeing as this was a huge event on a weekend the trains were full which made them tight, hot, stuffed; basically they were uncomfortable. I found myself being jammed up tightly into my step-sister as we were packed in like sardines. Too packed into even relieve the erection I was rubbing into her side. I was hoping to save it all for Strobe but there was no way I was going to be able to hold this in all day. 

As soon as we got off at the station I pulled Becky aside into the men's bathroom to give us a little bit of privacy. I had no other choice, I wouldn’t be able to stay like this for the full day. 

By the time we got to the store where the signing took place the lines were already spanning around the block. I sighed out as I saw just how many people there were here. 

Becky gave me a jab in the side and looked at me with an annoyed look on her face. 

“This is because you took so long relieving yourself,” she complained. 

“Well maybe you should have done a better job of it,” I snarked, looking at her to see her face distraught. My power probably activated and made her feel down, sometimes it could be so inconvenient. “Kidding, just kidding. You did great.” 

Her lips curled up into a pout as she glared up at me. “Stop teasing me you jerk,” giving me another jab in the side. My ribs would be bruised if this carried on all day. 

Slowly we advanced forwards with the focus being on the slowly part. I looked around to see how far away we were from the entrance, and inside would probably be packed as well. At this rate we’d be in there by evening. 

I wasn’t the only one annoyed as Becky was groaning like a child, stomping her feet on the spot. 

She was never the most patient. 

“How long are we gonna have to wait for? Is there no way this line could move any faster.” 

Her mind got the cogs working in my brain. There may not be a way to get this line moving quicker but there was definitely a way that me and Becky could get in there faster. 

I took a firm hold of her hand and pulled her, turning her cheeks a bright red in the process. 

Women. 

“Come on,” I called back to her, “I’ve got an idea, follow me.” 

She whined as I suddenly dragged her out of the line and marched our way up towards the entrance to the building where two guards were waiting. Rightfully so as well, there was nothing that could get out of hand faster than a line filled with teenage girls. 

“Sorry sir, miss,” the guard said as we approached, holding a hand out, “The store is closed today for normal use. If you’d like to meet Strobe then please move to the back of the line.” 

“It’s okay,” I said, my lips curling into a smile. “We’re VIPs. We’re allowed to move to the front of the line.” 

I made sure to project my voice quite loud. Not because I needed the guard to understand me, I did but he’d know even if I said it softly, I just needed all those around to hear as well so I didn’t have to suffer through a stampede of screaming children trying to claw at us. 

“Oh absolutely sir, please come right on in.” 

Sometimes it was easy to forget that I could use this power for things other than ensnaring beautiful woman as me and Becky moved into the building, bypassing that tedious waiting around. She was obviously a lot more pleased with this than standing outside. 

“Wow I didn’t know we were VIPs, why didn’t you tell me sooner?” 

“I wanted it to be a surprise,” I lied, “Now come on, let’s go and meet Strobe.” 

Using my unique power to get us through the security and to avoid any arguments or accusations from the long line of people patiently waiting who didn’t possess the same gifts that I did, we managed to jump our way straight to the front which meant the next people to see Strobe would be us, and it only took us minutes rather than hours. 

Finally the call of next came and myself and Becky walked forwards towards the table which contained the pop idol. 

If those model pictures of hers had used photoshop then they needn’t had, Strobe was just as beautiful in person as she’d looked on TV. She was a stunning, button nose, blue eyed, tanned skin model with flowing locks of platinum blonde hair with an amazing figure being contained in one of her white and pink girly pop outfits. She was like something straight out of a guy’s fantasies. 

“Hey there guys,” her clear, girly, voice flowed out to pleasantly caress the ears. She was a singer, even speaking her voice sounded great. 

While I was busy admiring Becky went ahead and swiftly lost her shit. She screamed out and threatened to jump across the table and set herself upon the popstar. Luckily for me she just slapped her hands down onto the table and began to rant. 

“Oh my god it’s really Strobe! I’m your biggest fan I have all your albums at home and then I bought all your singles too and I’ve seen all your movies and I bought them too and I got all your posters and…” 

I zoned out, I couldn’t be listening to all this. Strobe just kept nodding politely, her lips still curled up into a smile. She was probably used to this kind of intensity and used to signing a mountain of goods which Becky emptied out of her bag onto the table. How did she even manage carrying so many cases around with her, she listened to the songs on her phone anyway. 

“Alright that’s everything,” Strobe giggled out happily. Inside she was probably ecstatic to be done signing things for this crazy woman. 

“One last thing,” I called over, having remained silent until now. “Can we get a picture of you.” 

“Oh my god yes, a picture! I almost forgot!” 

“Yep that’s fine. You and your boyfriend just get over here next to me.” 

Becky’s face lit up bright again, burning up a deep shade of crimson. “H-he’s not my boyfriend!” 

“We’re brother and sister actually,” I said as I took my position onto the other side of Strobe who leaned over the table into the perfect position for me to whisper to her. “Meet me at the Hillstone Hotel after your work tonight. Room 803. Don’t tell anyone where you’re going.” 

While Becky got herself the picture with Strobe she’d been dying for I got myself something very different. I got myself the way to my own popstar toy. 

It was late evening by the time there was a knock on the door to my hotel room that wasn’t room service. Wearing nothing but a bathrobe I looked through the door to spy who it was who was calling for me and was pleased with the sight. She may have been covered up to disguise herself but I could still recognize that as being the pop sensation I’d been lusting for. 

Opening the door I smiled as I offered her passage into the room, “Come on in.” 

“Thanks,” she said as she came into the room with a bit of confusion on her face. She knew she had to come here, she was compelled to, but she probably didn’t know why. 

The first thing she’d notice after walking into the room was the sight on the bed. It was Becky, sprawled out on her back, legs spread, pussy juices and cum dribbling out of her body. I was glad that I booked this hotel room before coming into the city as it meant me and Becky could spend the day together usefully while I was waiting for my prey to arrive. 

“Did you do that?” she asked in shock at the sight of my quivering, panting, dripping step-sister. 

“Yeah that was me.” 

“I thought you said you were siblings.” 

“Oh we are, but she’s also my woman.” 

I placed my hand down, resting it onto the ass of Strobe who sharply slapped it away, hissing back to me as she darted forward. 

“Don’t touch me you pervert,” her words dripping with venom. She should have been lucky to have a man like me touching her but instead she wished to offend me. Little did she know that she already trapped in my web. 

“But I’m not a pervert. I’m your secret lover.” I’d had a full day to consider the kind of things I was going to say to her, now it was time to make her mine. 

“Lover?” she asked as her mind wandered into a daze, her mind accepting my words

“That’s right. Your lover that you need to hide from your fans, your friends, your family, your production company. Your lover you keep a secret from everyone but him and his other lovers?” 

“You have other lovers?” 

“I do but you don’t mind that. You know I deserve more than one lover and you’re happy to let me have them as long as you can keep on being my lover as well.” 

She nodded obediently as the words were implanted into her brain. I was no longer than stranger she’d just met for the first time a few hours ago, I was now her secret love. 

While her mind was wandering I approached her again and allowed my hand to slip down, rubbing against her round, perky butt. This time there was no slap, no recoil, no complaint; Strobe melted into my rubbing and moaned out softly. 

“O-oh…” she looked perplexed as her beautiful sapphire eyes pondered me. 

“Dylan. Your lovers name is Dylan.” 

“Oh Dylan. I feel so happy when I’m with you.” 

I couldn’t help but love the way that once they’d hypnotized they’d act as if we’d been entwined together forever. The human mind was really a weak thing that I could manipulate for my pleasure. 

“I know you do Strobe. Being a popstar and an actress might be fun but there is nothing more satisfying than serving and pleasuring me, your man.” 

“Don’t call me Strobe when I’m not at work,” she whined out as my other hand had sneaked up across her body and was rubbing over one of her perky breasts. “Call me Amy.” 

Amy Wainwright, better known by her stage name as Strobe. Seemed that when she was getting passionate she preferred to go by her real name, perhaps favoring the intimacy. 

“Do you prefer it when your boyfriends call you by your real name?” 

“You’re the first boyfriend I’ve ever had dumbo.” 

My mouth began to salivate. Not only way I going to be able to claim myself this world famous popstar I was also going to be able to take away her first time as well. Becky and Sarah being virgins when I first claimed them was something but a famous, stunning, popstar? That was something else. It was also getting me throbbing under my robe. 

Quickly I began to strip her down out of her coat. I wasn’t interested in such a cumbersome outfit, I was barely interested in the exposing outfit she had on back at the store. I wanted to see her in the way that the public had never been able to look at her before, completely and utterly naked. 

My hands peeled her out of her coat and then free of the showy outfit she was wearing to strip her down to something which was a lot easier on my eyes, just her underwear. Pink with small red hearts on the fabric, even popstars wear some cute underwear then. She was pretty much my age though, having started her career before becoming an adult, so maturity hadn’t well and truly taken her yet. 

I trailed small kisses down across the side of her neck as my hands rubbed up along the sides of her exposed midriff, admiring the beautiful sight of her stunning body. 

“Hmm such a beautiful lover I have in you,” my fingers sliding down lower and working my way into the waistband of her panties, pushing lower and lower so I could molest her directly. 

She turned to putty in my hands, her surprisingly innocent body easy pickings for my skilled touches. I’d learned to pleasure multiple different woman every day, learning all of their different weak spots and how to touch them to get then squirming. There was no reason I couldn’t do the same to her, squirming my fingers around until the room was filled up with her moans. 

“No Dylan stop, don’t. Not like that, if you d-d-do…” 

“If I do what you’ll do what?” I teased as I pushed a little deeper and made her entire body jerk, hips tensing up as her legs were shaking furiously. 

“C-c-c-cumming!” 

I pressed my thumb down onto her button and held firmly as she convulsed and began to gush, spraying her juices into my fingers and into those sweet panties, pasting them with a hot squirt of

juices which left them wet and soaking, transparent to her flesh. 

As I drew my hands out of her bottoms she stumbled backwards and landed on the floor with a oomph of her round buns, slit clinging into the soaked patch that had formed into the fabric of her stained panties. With her sitting beneath me I cast open my robe and exposed her eyes to my full might and my throbbing manhood which stood tall and engrossed. 

“Now it’s time for you to pay me back. Surely even a virgin like you must know what a blowjob is.” 

“Like of course! I’ve just… never given one before…” 

“You’ve seen it in adult movies haven’t you?” 

“Yeah but… hmph!” I was her lover, there was no way she was going to want to disappoint me. 

She raised up from her behind onto her knees, closing her eyes as she opened her mouth nice and wide and slowly slid my hard member up between her lips and into her hot insides. 

This wasn’t the first time I was getting a clumsy, inexperienced blowjob from a girl but it was the first time I was getting one from an idol. She may not have had the talent which other members of my harem had but she had the strong desire to make me feel good so she wouldn’t be giving any less than her absolute best. 

Just like she’d seen and just like she pictured it she kept her lips wrapped firmly around my girth and slipped her head forward and back, applying a strong suction around my member the best she could. She really took sucking me off seriously. 

I cupped my hands around her head and helped to guide her movements forward and back, sliding her lips along my erect member as she lathered me in her drool, the wet slurp of her suckling mouth filling up the room. It may have been clumsy but that didn’t stop it from feeling good. 

My orgasm was slowly building as she rocked along the length of my girthy meat, keeping her eyes shut tightly as she worked my cock over. My insides throbbed from the attention and began to surge when she pushed in tighter to my lap, squeezing me into her throat and holding in place, lips puckered to my lap. She was deepthroating me, she’d really taken all her tips from adult films. 

Having this sexy popstar pinned down around my cock, her throat vibrating around my hardness, there was no way I was going to be able to last. My hands grasped at her head and held her in place, squirming into my lap. 

“I’m cumming,” I grunted, teeth grinding together, “Swallow down all my cum.” 

My hips jerked as the ropes of cum came surging out of my member, spraying down into her throat and leaving her insides hot with my cream. My dick just seemed to keep on pulsing, milking more splurts of jizz from my sack and into the confines of her stomach. 

It was only once I’d finished up that I drew my hips back, letting her cough softly as she had to catch her breath after being pinned down for so long. 

“Open your mouth,” I ordered, “I need to make sure you did as I told.” 

She followed both orders. She opened her mouth and rolled her tongue outwards to show that her

mouth was free of the thick white froff of my cum, having already gobbled it all down. What a good girl, even if she didn’t truly have a say. 

“Like this?” she managed to mumble out. 

“That’s right, good girl, you make your man very happy but look, your man isn’t satisfied just yet.” 

I pointed down to my cock which still hadn’t gone soft. How could it when it knew it had the opportunity to snatch away the virginity of one of the world’s most sought after and desirable celebrities? 

“W-what should I do?” 

“Don’t worry, I’ll take the lead,” I was an alpha male, there was no reason to leave everything to my newest woman. 

Finding space on the bed I guided her down onto her back, wrapping my fingers into her panties so that I could peel that wet fabric down her soft thighs and her expose her wet, tender, virgin, pussy; dripping with juices. 

A soft squeak burst from her pursed lips as I undressed her and exposed her nakedness to her audience, me her new lover. She was already soaked and my member was laced with her drool, our bodies had already been lubed up enough for what was to come next. I pressed the head of my cock against her juicy lips and rubbed softly, watching her tense up and squeal softly. 

“Don’t worry,” I told her as she shivered in place, “This will feel really good.” 

Some girls had to worry about pain but when I told them differently they’d feel differently. 

When I thrust my hips down and squeezed myself into her pussy, popping her cherry, the only sensations she felt were pleasure. 

Amy moaned out as her body tensed up around me, insides squeezing to my shaft as her arms dragged around the bed, grasping up at the covers in two tight fists as she looked for something to hold onto. It was so irresistible to see my girls squirming around beneath me like that. 

Unable to hold myself back I kept my hands held onto her hips and began to rock forward and back, connecting our bodies in the ancient art of sex, stirring her insides up and molding them for my personal use. 

Every time I thrust myself in she let out a small squeak, her chest bouncing upwards, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her veins. There was no pain from having her first time taken, my power had turned it all into magic which lit her nerves up and served a large dose of bliss to her mind. 

“Ah it’s amazing!” she cried out as I rocked our bodies together, fucking her tight little mound, 

“I never knew that sex would feel so good!” 

I pushed myself over her, locking my fingers down to entwine in hers, keeping her pinned down under me as I thrust in from above. 

“Of course, nothing feels better than sex. Nothing feels better than having sex with me. From now on you’ll come to me for sex whenever you can.” 

“Yes! Yes yes! I’ll come to you every day, every night, just please keep helping me feel this way!” 

Her face was a deep shade of red, her lips were quivering and her glowing blue eyes looked up at me with adoration. It was the face of yet another woman I’d conquered as my own personal property, a woman who now lived to satisfy my urges. 

I felt myself getting close as our bodies grinding together in hot, sweaty, passion. I was going to do it, I was going to fill up the womb of a world famous popstar. 

My insides began to bubble as I pressed my weight down onto her, keeping her pinned below my heavier, muscular body. 

“I’m going to cum Amy. I’m going to make you my woman forever!” 

“Please! I need you, I need to be your woman!” 

Her legs came up and latched around my hips as I buried my full manhood down into her hot, velvet insides and began to throb before my release shot through me and entered into her. Hot, thick, shots of cum came surging and unloaded deep to her pussy, packing her womb with my fertile cream. I wasn’t just marking her mind as my personal property I was doing the same to her cunt. It was being painted in my seed and claimed as mine. Amy, Strobe, she was now mine. 

Slowly I parted our bodies, leaving her insides dripping with my hot, white, cream, both of us panting heavily as we’d sunk all our energy into the desperate search for pleasure. 

I watched Amy, enjoying the beautiful and gratifying sight of my cum leaking from her pussy when my sight was blocked. Becky had awoken and had crawled her way over to the scene, pushing her mouth in close to that used pussy so she could lap up all of the white jizz which was dripping out. What an intoxicating sight. 

“Aww Becky, did you get jealous that I was using somebody other than you?” 

My step-sister looked up to me, lips pouting as her cheeks glowed red. She never admitted it but I was well aware that really she wanted me all to herself. 

“What? No, why would I ever be jealous of someone with you stupid?” 

“Even if it’s your favorite popstar?” 

Becky blinked, a look of confusion on her face at my words. She pulled her head out from between her thighs and actually carefully inspected the girl who she’d been eating out. 

“Oh my god it’s Strobe!” she screamed in that same familiar uncool fashion she’d used at the signing. 

“Oh… hi there.” 

I gave Becky a firm slap on her exposed ass as she was busy making a fuss. I grasped at her buns and pressed her body firmly down, pinning her body down on the top of Amy’s as I fed my cock, which had managed to grow stiff again, inbetween their compacted pubic mounds, making them sandwich around my rolling manhood. 

“There is no reason to make such a scene over Amy. She’s just like you now, a woman made to satisfy me. In fact she’ll be visiting us back at the house sometimes, won’t you Amy?” 

“Ah! Yes! Whenever I can!” 

“See Becky. Now why don’t you two kiss and makeup?” 

They hadn’t fallen out to begin with, I simply wanted to see my hot step-sister making out with a famous popstar while I thrust myself between their soft, hot, wet mounds, the sensation of their compressed bodies squeezing tightly around my girth a heaven that few ordinary men would ever be able to experience. I was lucky I was no ordinary man then. 

Becky and Amy swapped their drool as they made out with each other, hot moans slurring from around their locked lips as their sexy, teenage bodies grinded together, burning up from my lustful thrusts from down between their spread thighs; I had to reward them for being such a sexy sight by unloading my seed all over their tight stomachs. 

“From now on you two will be best friends and of course my personal sex slaves!” I grunted as my orgasm unleashed from within the soft twat sandwich and unleashed all over their bodies, marking their skin in my heavy squirts of seed. 

My step-sister rolled off Amy once I’d finished creaming their bodies, the two showing my marking all over their bellies in long, sticky, white ropes. The two of them looking up at me adoringly, hands locked together as they moaned hotly in unison. 

“We love you Dylan.” 

These girls, they managed to get me hard again. Just how long were they planning on keeping me up for? 

“I love you too girls now let’s screw around until we pass out.” 

Of course that would still take a few hours though. I had my sister on one side and a popstar on the other. It was only natural that this was going to go all night long. 
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