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It’d been a tiring few days. Sandra had already been driving me to exhaustion with her libido and now I’d gone ahead and introduced Becky into the world of perversions as well and had to deal with her as well. Keeping two lustful women satisfied wasn’t an easy task and it was seriously starting to cut into my ordinary life. 

Despite having the power to warp minds it was a normal life which I craved the most, not becoming some sideshow act but already twice I had given myself up to temptation; I had to make sure it wouldn’t happen again. 

The only reason I had accidentally made my step-mother and step-sister into my playthings in the first place was because I had to interact with them. Luckily for me I was a shadow in the grand play called life, a background character who drew little attention, so there was almost no danger of me needing to or accidentally using my powers on some unsuspecting victim drawn close to me. 

Fate is cruel. 

“Today,” my economics professor barked out through the room, “I will be assigning each of your partners for a joint assignment.” 

Group work, the work I loathed so much. If I was a devil it would be my favorite, a chance to force my partner to unknowingly do all the work for me but for a man of principles it was not my style. 

“Can’t we pick our own partners?” a voice called back with a sentiment I agreed with fully; then I’d be able to try and get out of having a partner altogether. 

“That would go against the very reason for this assignment. No I shall be assigning you all partners to work with.” 

Great, I was going to be stuck in forced socialization with somebody for a while which meant more being careful about what I say. Having to hold one's tongue constantly is a very tiring act. 

It made it hard to appreciate being paired with another even when I found out who my partner was and it was a partner most guys would want to group with in an instant. 

Sarah Bristol was maybe the hottest girl in any of my classes. She was a smoking beauty with thick, flowing, brown locks of hair and a curvy body with an ass boys behind her couldn’t help but admire. Most guys would claim they’d hit the jackpot but I was just concentrating on not saying anything stupid. 

“Dylan? Who’s that?” I heard Sarah asking her gal pals. I didn’t really stand out much, it was only natural that I’d blend into the scenery a bit. 

“Excuse me Sarah.” 

“Hmm, do I know you?” she asked with a raised eyebrow, turning her head to the sound of my voice creeping in from behind. 

“Well, maybe. I’m not sure. Anyway I’m Dylan, I’m your partner.” 

Her eyes glanced up my face before trailing down along my body and then back up to the face. 

Any man knew this action, she was checking me out! 

Sarah sighed, “Well let’s get this over with then.” I can only presume I didn’t pass her grading process. 

You know how they say never meet your heroes? While Sarah wasn’t a hero, or even my hero, or even a person I actually cared about meeting I could see the sentiment in the comment. She was the hottest girl in the class, a woman all the guys looked at and fantasized about as being the untouchable gem. However after speaking to her for a short while I found that the insides didn’t quite live up to the outsides. 

“Come on can’t you find it any faster? Do you want me to fail this assignment?” 

“Wouldn’t it go faster if you researched as well?” 

“Look we already decided the roles. I would do the writing and you would do all the research.” 

“I didn’t agree to that, you just decided for me as you wanted to take the easier role.” 

“Are you trying to claim I’m not pulling my weight? I’d have this thing written out by now if you weren’t slacking off on the research.” 

To say she was bossy would not give full credit to her attitude. If anything she was closer to a spoiled brat. These assignments were research heavy, she wasn’t splitting up the work at all, she was just trying to get out of doing the hard and more boring bit. While I was slaving away in books and research sites she was busy going on Facebook on her phone; she wasn’t exactly suffering for this work. 

“But if we both researched together we’d get it done faster.” 

“Erm I already told you what your job is so hurry up and get it done David so we can be done with this.” 

“My name is Dylan.” 

“Oh interesting. This could all be time spent researching though.” She wasn’t even really paying attention to me, she was too busy messing around on her phone. This shouldn’t have came to a surprise to me. Newsflash, hot popular girl turns out to be a bitch. This was a teenage drama’s dream. 

“I’m not going to do all this work alone just so you can take the credit,” I complained to her, dragging out a long sigh from her mouth. 

“Look just get it done alright? You want to pass, I want to pass. You’re going to do it anyway so just stop moaning about it you’re wasting my time. It’s bad enough I have to waste my breaks here with you without you going on about it.” 

She stretched her arms up high and let out a loud yawn as she slumped back into her seat. Her attitude was really starting to piss me off. 

“Look stop being a bitch!” I blurted out in frustration at her antics, not thinking it through properly until the command had already been said. 

Sarah jolted up in her seat from her slumped back groaning position, sitting up straight as she actually brought her attention back towards me. 

“Alright let’s get this work done.” 

Sometimes I had to step back and truly appreciate just how incredible my power really was, that

I could turn someone like Sarah from work avoidant bitch into helpful colleague with just one sentence. A part of me wanted to undo my spell right away and tell her to be a bitch again but then again why would I ever want to tell somebody to start being a bitch again to me? Sure it was probably the morale thing to do but even principled people like me have a line somewhere. 

Despite my principles I couldn’t help feeling sour about the way she tried to push all of the research onto me. Surely a bit of payback wouldn’t be too bad? 

“Well you said you wanted to do all the research. You want to do the research.” 

She blinked and then suddenly said, “Oh yeah. I’ll get started.” 

It was really that easy for me to put a thought into someone’s head. That’d teach her for being such a bitch to me. Most likely it wouldn’t teach her anything actually but it’d make me feel better in the moment, and that’s what really mattered. 

I relaxed back on the spot and watched her get to work. I was expecting a great moment of triumph to wash through me as I watched her do the work for me but slowly it failed to creep on me and I was just some guy watching a girl I’d hypnotized to do all the work for me. That was low. 

“Wait stop,” I interjected, “It’d be better if we did it together.” 

“But I wanted to do it all.” 

“You think it would actually be better if we did it together,” I wasn’t as workshy as she naturally was after all. Doing work was part of the ordinary life. 

“Sure then, let’s do it together.” 

Having a chance to get on with the classes dream girl rather than just watching her work like some sort of slave driver was definitely a much more pleasant experience. 

The issue with using my power just once or twice was it had a habit of making it easier for me to do it the third or fourth time. Usually I was very careful with what I would say to avoid activation but after using it so casually I was letting it slip out so easily. 

“Stop checking your phone,” I blurted out after Sarah had gotten her phone out once again. 

Teenage girls, why can’t they keep those phones away for two minutes? Becky is exactly the same, unless she’s preoccupied with my dick. 

Like a good hypnotized girl she put it straight away and didn’t get it back out no matter how many times that it began to buzz and vibrate in her pocket. 

“Does that thing never stop buzzing?” 

“Sorry I’m getting some notifications from Facebook. Can I check it?” 

I sighed, “Alright but once you do turn it off. The buzzing is annoying.” 

She nodded as she got out her pocket and began to mess around with it before switching it off. 

Seeing as how despite being mind warped both Sandra and Becky mainly did what they wanted and just used me as an object to relieve themselves I hadn’t fully appreciated just how much I liked an obedient girl. When Sarah was being a bossy bitch and ordering me about I wanted nothing to do with her but now she was being so good and following everything I said without question I found it rather thrilling. 

Being so close to her like this I could smell her perfume, the pleasant smell tickling my senses. I was allowing my mind to wander away from the work. 

Recently I’d been having so much sex with my family that my libido had really rocketed. I found myself getting hard just from letting my imagination get away from me for a momen. In the last few weeks I’d naturally been training my body to get hard and then release, an erection was what I wanted least of all right now. 

If I’d been at home I could have gotten either Sandra or Becky to take care of it but in university I didn’t have that luxury, I was just going to have to try and ignore it. 

I hoped that other time it would just go away but it was doing an excellent job of defying me. I tried to concentrate on working but my focus couldn’t simply ignore the fact that I was currently straining the front of my pants with a large tent, or the fact that the hottest girl in my class was sitting right next to me. 

My eyes wandered across her exposed arm flesh as my nostrils slurped up her feminine aura, making my length throb within. There was no way I was going to be able to work like this, I needed to go to the toilets to take care of it. 

“Is everything alright Daniel?” Those words snapped my focus back to reality, Sarah having her gaze fixed upon me. 

“Huh? Yeah, just fine. It’s Dylan by the way. Why do you ask?” 

“It’s just you stopped working and started staring off into space with some weird look on your face.” 

I didn’t want to let her know that it was her and not space I was staring into. I could probably

turn it into some cheesy chat up line. Why stare into space when I have the brightest star right here? Ha, who needs chat up lines when you have the ability to warp minds to your will. 

Yes that was right, I had the power to warp minds. My body reminded me of this fact by making my dick throb again as my eyes wandered across the expression on the beautiful woman in front of me. Sure I’d already used my powers to seduce two women, even if one of them was a huge mistake and the second still was just a slip of the tongue, but that was no excuse to get aroused by the thought of doing it again. 

I had to remember who I was. I was a man of principles. Despite my extraordinary powers I’d decided to continue the pursuit of an ordinary life. My power was not a gift, but a curse, I just needed to remind myself of all that. 

“See you’re doing it again!” Sarah helpfully pointed out to snap me out of another deep state of contemplation. “What is it? It’s really creeping me out?” 

This was ridiculous, I wasn’t going to be able to get any peace here. I jumped from my seat sharply. 

“I just gotta, erm… head to the bathroom real fast.” 

She gasped out, “Ah, you’re not sick are you?” 

I waved my hands in protest, not wanting to concern her, “No nothing like that it’s just…” and then I realized I’d turned in her direction and was giving her a front row view to my bulge, mainly by the way her face suddenly lit up in shock. 

“Dylan!” she hissed out, “Get that thing away from me, that’s disgusting!” 

Did she have to say that so loud? The attention of all the people close to us was looking this way. 

Did she forgot this was a library? 

“Shh,” I quickly commanded as I jumped back down into my seat before anybody noticed me, 

“Be quiet.” 

I slumped forwards with my hands covering my crotch, hoping nobody saw the tent I was spouting while Sarah wiggled around with her mental gag in place, keeping her from saying anything. My eyes meanwhile were darting around making sure nobody was paying much attention. The coast was clear, good. 

Sarah was still wiggling around, not saying anything, not by choice so I sighed again and undid my last command. 

“You can speak again just be more quiet, don’t yell.” 

“How did you do that?” she whispered out in an instant. “When you told me to be quiet I couldn’t speak at all. What did you do? What was that?” 

I gulped. Oh stupid, I’d been using my powers too much. Usually I just put thoughts into people’s heads and it was hard for them to realize they had been hypnotized but when I’m suddenly stopping others from talking how were they not supposed to find that completely weird? Even telling her not to get her phone out could be seen as her being kind, not being able to speak is completely obvious. 

My options now were clear. Either hypnotize her again to forget about it or get outed as some freak and wait for the government to come and put me in a lab where they can prod my brain with metal rods. Then my mind began to wander again, if I’ve already gone this far then why stop now? My still erect cock throbbed in support of that idea. 

“Listen carefully Sarah,” I said, of course managing to have her full attention now. “The reason you did exactly what I told you is because you’re in love with me and will do anything I tell you because of it.” 

Once again my secret was safe. Goodbye government, not so scary now. When Sarah nodded her head and her cheeks began to glow red it became clear that she’d gotten the picture. 

“Oh… I see… I guess that explains that.” 

“That’s right and when I get hard because of you I need you to take care of it for me.” 

I pushed my hips upwards to emphasize my lap which was still being tented out by my boner. It was her fault, she had to take care of it, and she seemed happy to oblige. 

She nodded, looking around nervously as she ran her hand down across my bulge, squirming her fingers upwards onto my zipper and dragging it down slowly. This wasn’t like at home when Sandra and Becky didn’t consider what they were doing as anything bad, Sarah was well aware of the circumstances of doing something like this here; she simply could not resist. 

Reaching into my fly she managed to fish out the item which had been causing me so much discomfort for this session, my rock hard erection which pulsed in her palm and those curling fingers which were wrapped around the girth. 

Her eyes kept looking up and around to make sure there was nobody who could see us as she began to pump her hand up and down my length, her breathing getting faster as she jerked my length in the school library. 

My fingers grasped onto the edge of the desk we were sitting at as she leaned over my body and stroked my manhood. Her touches were clumsy but the softness of her small hand felt so good stroking along my hard length. My pre bubbled from the head and began to drool down my engrossed member. 

“Is it good?” she asked me in a whisper that could be considered a whisper’s whisper. She really didn’t want anyone to hear. 

“Hmm, yeah baby. Keep doing that and I’ll cum soon.” 

She nodded as she diligently continued her actions, jerking me up and down with the long strokes of her wrists, her eyes staying focus on my cock in a strange fascination, slowly getting settled into the action over the scenery. 

Sarah may not have had the technique that my step-mom had, or the obvious insider knowledge I possessed, but she was still sending my cock surging and was making my orgasm build up. I could feel the tingle from down the base as the warning lights started flashing in my mind. It was coming. 

“Sarah. It’s coming, I can feel it coming.” 

“Well, what do I do with it? I can’t just let it… go everywhere.” 

“Bend down, catch it in your mouth.” 

Even if she didn’t want to, even if she was nervous, she’d been commanded. Sarah took a deep breath and lowered her head down into my lap, wrapping her lips around the head of my cock as my orgasm squirted out of my cock and into her mouth. 

I heard a soft muffled squeal pour out from below as my juicy cumload squirted out into her waiting mouth, one of my hands quickly coming down and resting on her head to keep her in place as I milked my orgasm out in her hot, warm, inners which were now being painted white with ropes of sticky boy cream. 

Once my orgasm had subsided I let her head go, Sarah pulling her head up with a wet pop, white drooly ropes flicking down along her lips and chin. She probably should have taken it a bit deeper, her mouth foaming with white. 

“Whah do I do wih ih now?” she mumbled out as she swirled my stickiness around in her mouth. 

Seeing that creamy froff being swirled between her lips was so arousing. 

“Swallow it. You want to swallow it.” 

She nodded before holding her head back, mouth closing. When I looked carefully I could see her gulping it down, drinking up my thick cum batter. Her small mannerisms were just too sexy. 

Sarah opened her mouth when she was finished, breathing even heavier than she had done so before with her cheeks illuminated a bright shade of red. 

“It tasted bitter,” she complained, her face still messy from the session. 

“But so good.” 

“I guess it did taste kinda good…” 

Watching her acting so meek, grinding her fingertips together while she peeked at me with a bright crimson face, how was I meant to act calm? Especially when I had a cock that was used to going all evening. 

“We have a small problem,” I said to her as I pointed down to my lap, showing her my still hard cock. 

“D-do you want me to do it again?” 

“Follow me, I have a better idea.” 

“What if somebody sees me?” Sarah complained. Even if it was a complaint it was probably a valid one. The two of us were currently occupying one of the stalls in the male’s bathroom of the library. Luckily this place had more than one and I knew which was the quietest, the best for hiding away with my new flame. 

I could have simply gotten rid of all her fears with one command but seeing her acting so helpless, it was something spectacular. 

“Try not to get spotted then,” I chuckled out as I slipped my hands under her skirt and slid it up over her back, exposing that class famous ass towards me only hidden now in a pair of pink panties. That wet spot between her thighs was of particular interest to me. 

I pressed my fingers down onto the leaking patch above her mound, rubbing it tightly to her crotch and making her legs shake around as her hands remained desperately pressed up tightly against the wall. 

“Well what’s all this?” I asked her as my fingers continued to rub along her pussy lips, grinding along the wet length. 

“I-I-It’s…” 

“Did you get wet from jerking me in the library? Did you get hot from sucking me off? Or is all this wetness from fantasizing about what’s going to come next?” 

As I dragged apart my fingers which were pressed against her lips, spreading her pussy into those panties a hot moan dribbled from her quivering lips. She was really starting to get soaked. 

“A-are we going to have s-s-s-” 

“If you don’t say it you won’t get it.” 

“S-sex!” she whined out. Poor things entire body was rocking in place. 

“That’s right Sarah, we’re going to have sex. You seem nervous, it couldn’t be your first time could it?” 

She nodded her head up and down. Seriously, she was a virgin too? Her and Becky were the two hottest girls I knew. If they weren’t getting laid then who the hell was? Not that it mattered to me as it meant I simply got to have both of their first times. 

“Lucky you, getting to have your first time with the man you love. When I take you and pop your cherry it means you’re going to be my sex slave forever.” 

It was making me feel like a caveman, like a primal being. I was going to be the only man whose taste and shape she’d ever know. Her body was going to belong to me and nobody else. I began to peel those stained panties down around her thighs, I was more than ready to make my claim on her tender, young, body. 

Sarah’s legs were shaking drastically as those panties fell down around her ankles, exposing her bare behind and her trickling pink cunny to me. I brushed my fingers through a small patch of her along her crotch. Both my step-mom and sister were completely shaven, this was the first time I got to see some natural woman. 

My fingers traced down from her hair over her clit, my fingers making sure to give it a

complimentary squeeze as I slipped pass, forcing another moan to pop from between her lips. 

“Do you want it Sarah?” I growled into her ear as I leaned over her body. 

“Y-y-yes.” 

“Then say it for me. Say what you want and what it will make you.” 

I wasn’t sure if my power would force her or if her lust was so great it didn’t matter but she swayed her ass for me and moaned out, filling the bathroom stall. 

“P-please, have sex with me Dylan. Please make me your sex slave.” 

Both of my hands squeezed onto her thighs, holding her in place as I slowly squeezed my way into her pussy, taking away her virginity and conquering both her body and mind, turning Sarah into my eternal plaything. 

I slipped my member in deep to get her insides used to the feeling of my stiffness, her wet pussy spreading and squeezing my throbbing thickness which was so eager to please and claim this hot teen as my own. 

Once I’d finished getting her insides used to my size I began to work my hips in and out slowly, thrusting my thick manhood in and out of her tight pussy which continued to drip with lust. She was like a bitch in heat, lusting for my cock. If it wasn’t for my earlier command the whole building would probably be able to hear her moans squealing out, consolidated down into muffled moans for my pleasure only. 

My eagerness forced her to balance on her tiptoes as my thrusting made her apple shaped ass clap in place, being turned into the matching colour slowly with every spank of our bodies connecting. Her tight body was blissful and I knew she felt the same. 

“It’s so good,” she moaned out to me, “It’s so good. Dylan your cock is amazing, sex is amazing.” 

“You’re amazing Sarah. From now on you’re my sex slave. I’m going to fuck you everyday. 

Hell if you ever come around to my house I’ll fuck you every night as well.” 

“I’ll come over every night,” she continued to squeal out, “I’ll come every night for more and more of your cock.” 

“I expect no less,” I growled as I went into overdrive. Her sexual talk was music to my ears which were sending me to the limit. I could feel my patience being tested as my orgasm begged for release, begged for release into her tight, young, pussy. I didn’t have the self restraint nor the control to stop it from racing, it was only a matter of time. 

“Here it comes,” I said to her as I pumped myself into her honeypot, “Here comes my cum. Take it all and be mine.” 

The explosion erupted my gooey cream deep within her body as I hilted in and allowed myself to mark the very depths of her body. She moaned out blissfully and sprayed her juices down across the toilet as I filled her up with all of my cum, rope after rope being pumped out by her twitching, velvet, tightness. 

Slowly I pulled my length back, satisfied with that sweet pussy, leaving it dripping with whitness

as she struggled to stand, her legs looking like they could collapse at any moment. 

“I love you Dylan,” she whimpered blissfully to me over her shoulder, “Thank you for making me your sex slave.” 

My ordinary life was starting to get away from me but why did I need to care? If I had the choice between staying in that library studying all day or coming in here and doing this with her all over again I’d choose the latter every time. Sure I wanted an ordinary life but perhaps having a harem wasn’t so bad either. 

We would have to go and do that research once we’d finished cleaning up though. 
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