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Why did I ever crave an ordinary life? For some strange reason my idea of an ideal world was one where I blended in, didn’t rock the boat and got on with things with my head down. What a fool I was being. An ordinary life might be fine for an ordinary person but I was no such person; I was someone gifted with great power. 

At first I considered the power to warp the minds as others as a curse, an inconvenient ability which limited my interaction with others and negatively influenced my life. How could I of been so blind? My power was no inconvenience, it was a gateway to greater things. 

Now that I’d truly discovered and mastered my power things had only gotten better for me. I was going to pass university with top grades despite the fact that I didn’t even attend anymore, I had a large cash flow coming in without actually having to do anything and most important of all I had six beautiful, sexy, women to look after me. 

It was one of those days where I had all six of my beautiful brides to tend to me, Amy managing to get the day off from her pop career to come and satisfy me. Basically it was just an ordinary day for me. 

Between my legs I had a trio of hungry mouths. The lips of Becky, my step-sister, and Sarah, my classmate, where both kissing, licking and generally making out with my erect cock that stood tall between my legs. Under them, worshipping my sack with succulent, wet, slurps was my former teacher, Hayley, lapping up the strong, manly taste of my musky body. 

Pressed into either side of me, with their asses being molested like putty in my hands were Maria, the latino clerk I’d recruited from the nearby store and Amy, the famous pop princess who now cared more for my body than her music career. 

Up above me, letting me suckle on her milky, lactation breasts was my step-mom, Sandra. I loved the strong milk which flowed from her nipples, my lips slurping it up greedily. 

It was official, I really was living the dream. This was the fantasy of men all around the world and I was living it. 

My eyes were closed as I bathed in the bliss of the mass of bodies lying over me, sinking into my hands. This was a blissful life and I was savoring every moment. Then my senses were disturbed by a loud knock on the door. I tried to ignore it, I didn’t want to ruin this moment with a salesperson or whoever it was knocking in the middle of the day but they were insistent, refusing to leave. There was no way I’d be able to enjoy my harem with such a racket going on all day, I had no choice but to check it out. 

I peeled out from under the wiggling meat of my concubines, quickly throwing a makeshift outfit together. Their whines pierced through the air but I just sighed back. 

“I’ll go get rid of whoever it is then we can continue.” 

Rushing I made my way down the stairs, not wanting to leave my beauties alone for too long. 

Opening the door though I’d find another beauty. 

Standing on the porch, wearing a fine suit dress was a dark skinned woman wearing a pair of sunglasses. While I couldn’t get the best look at her face with those shades in the way it was clear to me she was very good looking; her dress didn’t really hide her sexy figure as well. Had fate delivered another woman to me? It seemed so. 

“Afternoon sir,” she asked, directed to me, “Would you happen to be Dylan Teague?” 

I raised an eyebrow. I expected some basic door to door activity but it seemed to be directly related to me. 

“Yes that’s me. Who’s asking?” 

She reached her hand into her pocket, “The name’s Michelle Costa. I’d just like to ask a few questions about some reports we’ve been receiving recently. May I come in?” 

Shit. Was this to do with my powers? Had somebody noticed? This was bad. I’d have to clear her mind of all suspicion. 

“Certainly, come in.” 

I offered up entry for Michelle who walked on past me and into the house. I had to formulate my plan of attack now. I couldn’t have it getting out that I had some great power, perhaps targeting Amy had been a bad idea? 

As I was busy planning though I felt something sharp press down into my neck as a firm weight pushed up against my back, slamming me forwards into the door. I gasped out in panic as something was injected into me, my eyes flicking back to see what was going on. Michelle had pinned me into the wall and was injecting me with a needle, right into my neck. 

It only took her a few seconds to finish, long enough to avoid me struggling free. She was tall and strong for a woman, she might not have been able to subdue me for much longer than a moment but that was all she needed. 

“What’s the meaning of this!?” I yelled out. “Put your hands behind your head, now!” 

The woman laughed at me, actually laughed. She ran her fingers up through her hair and brushed her fingers through the locks, showing me her ear which had been hidden beneath her hair. It was plugged up tight, she couldn’t hear a thing which meant my power would have no effect! 

“Your power won’t work on me,” she said slowly and coldly, “And once you wake up your power will be gone for good. That injection I gave you wasn’t just a tranquilizer, it also contained a serum which takes away that nasty power of yours.” 

I moved forward to grasp her but I felt my legs turn to jelly as I dropped down onto my knees in front of her. The energy had gone from my body, it had been completely sapped free; I could barely find the strength to raise my arms. 

“W-what, I don’t understand?” I slurred out as I began to feel sleepy, my eyelids growing heavy as I struggled to stay awake. 

“Try not to slur so much, it’s hard to lip read when you start drooling like that. Just go asleep like a good boy and we’ll be at the agency before you know it.” 

As my body began to drift into unconsciousness my mind wandered back to the letter that my dad had left to me when I first realized how useful my power could be. He warned me not to use my powers, he said an agency had came and taken him away. Was it my turn now? Would the agency claim me too? 

“What’s going on!?” I heard screaming from the stairs as my step-mom, Sandra, had quickly

rushed down to see what the noise was about, flanked by the rest of my girls, all to find me collapsing on the floor. 

“Don’t try anything,” Michelle ordered as she dragged a gun from her jacket and pointed it at my harem. Shit, she was even armed, was there really no way that I could win here? Was this going to be the end of me? My whole world drifted to blackness. 

“Get up Dylan!” 

While I was cast into a void of blackness I could still hear the distant sound of voices calling out to me. 

“Please get up!” 

While the noise sounded a mile away at first the more the calls came the closer and closer they felt to me. They got louder, clearer as the time passed, my world of nothing suddenly filled with their voices. 

“Don’t go! Get up please!” 

“Keep fighting! Don’t leave us!” 

“We love you!” 

They were calling me, bringing me back. This was no time to be passed out. This was no time to be giving up. I was the man who could do anything, I was the man lucky enough to be in a house surrounded by women who adored him, I could not allow myself to be beaten like this. 

“It’s useless,” Michelle said, taking her phone out of her pocket as she removed her ear plugs. 

“He’s out cold now. Say goodbye as this is the last you’ll be seeing of him.” 

“Put that down,” I commanded with a growl as my vision returned to me, the darkness breaking away and reality coming back into view. 

Michelle dropped her phone down to the floor, snarling back at me with a small grunt. 

“Impossible! No man could wake up that quickly from that. Well I’ll just need to give you a second helping.” 

From in her jacket she fished out another vial of that serum she’d pumped into neck, the one that had left my body weak. I may have woken back up but still my body was too weak to fight back and my mind was being slow to react. 

My salvation came in the form of my wonderful lovers who dove across the room and pounced onto the back of Michelle who had her attention snapped away by my presence. They threw their bodies forward against her, sending her tumbling down to the floor and all of her possessions tumbling away. She may have been strong for a woman but she wasn’t strong enough to overpower six, loving, determined ones. 

Slowly I could feel my strength returning to me as I heaved my aching joints upwards into a sitting position, looking down at that snarling agent. 

“You won’t get away with this. Now that your power is gone you can’t do anything to me.” 

“We’ll see about that!” I snarled. She listened when I told her to drop it. If my power was going it hadn’t gone just yet. I still had some left in the tank. 

I leaned my body forward and grasped her hands down onto her cheeks, cupping her face firmly so she couldn’t bring her focus away from me. She could struggle all she wanted but with all of us holding her there was no escape for the house crasher. 

“Be my woman,” I said clearly as I stared down into her eyes. “Be my woman, be my woman, be

my woman, be my woman…” 

Staring into her eyes, keeping her face held firmly I drilled the command into her over and over again, saying it with more intent than anything I’d ever said in my life. If I was going out I was going out with a bang. 

With intent I continued, filling her head with my words until she couldn’t ignore them nor deny them. I was going to make it clear to her just what she was, and that was my woman. 

She laughed. I tried my hardest to command her, to warp her mind, but she just laughed at my efforts. 

“Is that the best you can do?” she snickered, her face warped into a huge grin, “I told you it’s useless. Your power is gone, it won’t work anymore.” 

“Then why are you getting so wet?” Hayley asked from her vantage point, pinning down her legs, giving her a view up the raised skirt of the ebony agent. 

“W-what!?” 

“When Dylan was talking to you you started to get really wet, see?” 

Hayley brushed her fingers down between those thighs, running her hands over the panties of the intruder, lifting back up to show the glistening wet ropes hanging from her fingertips. She was right, this woman was getting wet. My power may have been greatly weakened but it was still working. 

“If I’m going down, you’re going down with me,” I said to her as I gripped her face firmly again and once again began to instill my command into her; “Be my woman, be my woman, be my woman.” 

My fading power was no longer strong enough to simply warp one's mind and instantly have them perform my will, right now Michelle was still able to deny my advances which never would have been possible earlier. If I couldn’t simply command her to be under my will I’d have to put her there. 

I pointed up the stairs once I’d managed to get the strength back into my body and had drilled my orders into Michelle until I was red in the face. 

“Take her upstairs to the bedroom. We’re going to punish this one for trying to take me away from you all.” 

My grinning girls didn’t seem to have any issue with that as they grasped at her body, restraining her with their combined effort. Even if my power was truly going to go I was going to honour its final wish, to pay back this agent for taking it away. 

We threw the ebony agent down onto the bed and fished around in her pockets to get rid of any other nasty tricks she may have been hiding under her sleeves. She was the kind of woman who would drug me from behind and turn a gun on my harem; she was not somebody who could be trusted easily. 

Sandra took over the restraint of the woman, using some of my father’s old ties to tie her hands together behind her back, restraining Michelle in place. Perhaps if I’d listened to my father in the first place and headed the warning of his letter then none of this would have happened. Too late to think about that really, I had to take care of the here and now. 

“Don’t think you’ll get away with this,” the resilient agent grunted as the restraints were tightly secured, my girls then getting to stripping her out of that suit attire and down into her purple underwear. “Once I get free of here I’m taking all of you down.” 

“You don’t understand. I’m not letting you go until you become my submissive slave.” 

“Ha! Don’t you get it yet!? Your power is gone, it’s gone for good. There is no reverse to our serum, once we use it your powers are gone forever.” 

I clicked my tongue. Was she lying just to rattle me? I couldn’t tell, all I knew was I couldn’t give up. 

“My power has already done more than enough. If it’s left your body hot and horny then you’re practically already mine. I’ve spent every day pleasuring all the women around me. The female body no longer holds any mysteries from me.” 

Michelle’s panties were wiggled down to expose her pussy for my viewing pleasure. It was coated in the wetness which Hayley had already noted down. Guess teacher’s really do have superior perception. My lovers had done enough already though, it was my turn now. 

I slid down between Michelle’s thighs and worked my fingers up and down along her pussy walls. She may have stolen my gift but I wasn’t going to conquer her with evil and cruelty, it was going to be with pleasure. I caressed my touch up and down her labia, softness growing slightly firmer with each lap before sinking two digits inwards, twisting up to push tightly into her most sensitive spot. 

A gasp poured from her lips as I easily found the spot I was looking for. My harem weren’t the only ones learning to please the opposite sex, I now knew every spot where a woman loved to be touched. 

Slowly I pushed my mouth down and teased my lips to the small button which peeked out of its hood. My mouth suckled and let my tongue roll up and stroke along the underside, fingers still grinding up against her g-spot, not giving her a moment’s rest. I could feel her feet rubbing along my upper back as her body shuddered. 

“No! Stop touching me there you animal. I am not one of your sluts!” 

She may have been screaming out in hate but I knew it was to try and mask the pleasure her body was feeling, her movements were revealing every secret to me like she was an open book. I was fluent in all the small convulses of the female form. From the way her body shivered I could tell which actions she liked the most; which actions drove her completely wild. 

I read the tightening of her body as her insides began to tense. I knew what was causing it and it was a sign I could not allow myself to ease up, fully assaulting her weak points with my rubbing fingers and my suckling lips. 

“Stop it! Stop it! Don’t, not like this!” 

She could complain all she wanted but she’d entered my world and there was no getting off until I was done. I gave her the final push to drive her over the edge, her hips jerking as a spray of juice came shooting from her insides. She was orgasming, the pleasure coursing through every inch of her shaking body. 

My hands, my lips, they parted from her body to leave it shaking and quivering, facing the aftershocks of my work. I wasn’t content to let her rest just yet. I climbed my way up her body and pressed my hands up to caress her exposed, erect, nipples as she weakly kicked her shivering legs up at me. 

“What now? More? You really think this will get to me?” 

“Of course?” I said, my lips turning into a wide grin. “I know how to get a woman screaming with pleasure which means I also know how to get a woman begging for more.” 

Those words were not lies, my lips sinking down to lather her neck in kisses as my fingers rubbed around the boundaries of her stiff nipples. I’d become an expert in pleasing women, making sure each of my needy harem was satisfied but with that knowledge I also knew how to keep them needing more. 

I displayed all the knowledge I’d acquired over my time building this harem of beauties from all walks of life. I targeted her most sensitive spots, probed her body to find her weak spots and showed her new sources of pleasure she probably never dreamed of. There was no part of her body which I left unsullied, every part of her a target for the advances of my touch, or my mouth. 

As time passed so did her resistance. She never said it with words, her body said everything for her. It broke down its tenseness, its resistance, and offered itself to my touches on a silver platter. 

Even as the agent still said no her body begged with an overwhelming yes. However this was not enough for me. I could not simply claim a woman’s body if I didn’t also claim her mind and her heart. I was going to seduce her, caress her, tantalize her until I finally got the response I wanted from her. 

The juices gushing from betwixt her thighs left a pool onto the sheets of the bed. Three hours I spent treating her like a goddess. She may have tried to take me away but this was my way to defeat her, my way to conquer her body and soul. 

After so long it was her who’d had all of her energy sapped away, her body offering no resistance to my touches and sometimes arching up into me, but still her mind tried to fight me. 

“N-no more,” she whimpered out, her body seated in my lap as my hands caressed around her front, rubbing down her stomach to her private spot below. 

“I can’t stop now, I can’t stop until you agree to become my woman.” 

“But you’ve been teasing me for hours!” 

“And? You should be lucky to get this blessing from me at all.” 

I sunk by fingers back down across her throbbing, swollen, button, making her hips jerk as her overly sensitive mound pulsed. She’d been driven to a long string of orgasms which had drained the fight from her; she was bordering on the edge as I began to rub again. 

“Please no more, I’m going to go crazy.” 

Slowly I moved my lips in and began brushing them down her neck, “Hmm that’s fine, as long as you go crazy for me then I’ll show you the true pleasures of a woman.” 

I rolled her body back to allow my erect member to fit itself down between her legs, slipping under her mound and arching up in its thick, meaty, pillar. I’d been contain myself for hours now, by shaft ready to burst. Her teary eyes latched onto my bulbous cockhead and starred, a slight glisten of drool running down her lips. 

“You’re so big…” 

“I am, only the best for my girls. You should see the way they moan in pleasure when I fill them up. What I’ve given you is nothing compared to that.” 

She bit down on her bottom lip and nibbled, her eyes darting between my teasing mouth and my throbbing python, ready to slither its way into her deepest depths to plunder her core. I rocked myself slowly, up and down, grinding against her fat lips with my heavy girth, making her moan. 

“Please…” her voice whispered out softly. 

“Please what?” 

“Please do it…” 

“No I need you to say it, I need you to consent, I need you to submit to me.” 

She gasped as I grasped her hips tightly and held her body in place, letting me rock and grind against her with long up and down strokes of my manhood. 

“Oh god I can’t take it anymore, please fuck me. Fuck me please, I’m desperate!” 

Her wish was my command, my hands lifting her hips up to allow me entry into her needy, dripping, slit. My thick cockhead kissed into her lower mouth as I pressed my strength upwards to part her tightness and allow my dick passage into the warmth of her hot, squirming, insides. I grasped her body tight as I forced my way up into her, forcing a loud scream from her mouth which echoed around the room. 

Michelle was more than ready for me. Over the course of hours I prepared her body for this, I set the stage for me to make her insides go wild and claim her as my property, beginning to drill my hard meat upwards from, below, bouncing her sharply up and down with a solid slap of her meaty ass drumming down around my lap as I bucked her around on my erect member. 

She may have been desperate but I shared the sentiment; she’d at least got to orgasm multiple times while I’d been forced to wait. Now that I had my chance to unleash all of my desires into her I wasn’t going to let it up. 

My hips moved with an intensity that I’d never used before, swinging sharply and making her whole body shake up and down as her insides were violated and stretched to the shape of my cock, her moans squealing through the air as I drilled her sensitive twat with the force of a wild

beast. 

“It’s amazing! It’s amazing! I didn’t know sex could feel this good!” she admitted in her lustful state, her mindset being turned to that of a bitch in heat. I didn’t need my voice to turn a woman into my lover, I didn’t need some unnatural power, I just needed to use the talents I had developed. 

The rest of my harem watched in awe as I took Michelle with an intensity they could only envy. I was ruining her insides for any man but me, switching her mind from one which loathed to one which loved me. This wasn’t just about sating my desires, I was going to make her into my woman. 

“You’re my woman now aren’t you?” I grunted as I worked her up and down like a toy, her insides throbbing around my veiny shaft. 

“Yes I’ll be your woman just don’t stop! Please! You’re making me lose my mind!” 

“You’re not losing it you’re giving it to me. You’re giving everything to me. You’re my woman now.” 

I had just the thing to mark our ceremony. My cock was pulsing eagerly, there was no way I was going to be able to hold back any longer. I tightly gripped her body in my powerful arms and dragged her down to the base of my shaft, buried to the hilt in her velvet insides. Trapped around her I began to release, letting my built up, backed up, orgasm spray itself into the depths of her pussy. Her insides were getting flooded, stained with a huge load of thick white cream which just seemed to keep coming and coming, packing more of my molten jizz deep into her womb. There was no way she’d be able to beat me now. 

Her body collapsed back after I was finished, her own body being brought to another convulsing orgasm as her insides drunk up my hotness, her hot breaths rolling out, chest heaving itself in and out. 

“T-that was amazing,” she panted hotly, drool pouring from the corner of her mouth. 

“You think we’re done?” I said to her, rolling her body over, “I teased you for three hours, there is no way I could just be satisfied with one load.” 

“You mean you’re still hard!?” 

“Damn right. I think we’re going to have to stay at it all day before I’m finally satisfied.” 

“Us too Dylan!” I heard crying out from my horny harem, watching me with eager, hungry, eyes. 

A chuckle poured from my lips as I opened my arms wide open, allowing them to embrace into my frame. 

“Of course, let’s make Michelle here feel welcome.” 

She was about to find out that it took more than one load to satisfy me. Or two. Or three. When the sky outside turned dark finally our bodies collapsed in satisfaction. 

“I let the company know there had been a mistake, they won’t be bothering you now,” Michelle said as she put her phone away, wiggling from side to side as she pouted up at me sadly. “Sorry for taking your power away.” 

She hadn’t been bluffing about the serum, it really did take away hypnotic powers and the same had happened to me. I’d abused my power far too much and now it’d gone away from me. Once again I’d been put back into the realm of the normal; it was fun while it lasted. 

“It’s okay, you were just doing your job.” I leant over and pressed a kiss to her lips. She was just a field agent, not the boss and besides she was now one of my lovers, I couldn’t stay mad at her. 

My power may have left me but it still didn’t change the fact that I had seven loving women eager to tend to me and satisfy my needs. Even with my ability gone they all still loved me and wouldn’t be leaving me and I was grateful for that. The ordinary life I’d once desired might have been peeking over the horizon once again but I’d be able to walk it happily knowing back at home there were seven extraordinary lovers waiting for me. 

“Even if you’re going to have to start going into university again, it’s still Sunday today,” 

Michelle said as she grinned up at me, squirming around on the spot, “Any plans on how you’d like to spend the day?” 

The throbbing into my tenting boxers had already done the deciding for me as I wrapped an arm around her body and began to drag her back towards the bedroom where the rest of my lovers were waiting for me. 

“Of course, the same way we’re going to spend every weekend from now on.” 

I’d settle for an ordinary life when it came to nine to five knowing once I got back home my extraordinary life could begin again. 
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And be sure to check out my full catalogue for more of my work. 
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