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Chapter One
I had brought the light to a dark place. That was one solace to our new existence. We had made a home deep in the heart of a mountain range and turned this dank dreary cavern into a hall of love and life.
Let me backtrack a bit and give a quick rundown of everything that has happened up until now. Feel free to skip the next few paragraphs if you have been keeping up.
----------
I fell deathly ill on my nineteenth birthday and had some crazy dreams that night; a collection of men from throughout the ages told me I was destined for something. I woke that morning with an incredible strength that I call the Power. I was very weak in it, only able to reach a few dozen feet or so and affect change, but I learned that day with the help of my step-mom that the Power is bound by love. That it will grow in strength with every orgasm I have with another person. 
I was not wise in those early days and traveled around with no thought to my own defense or any threat that may exist in the greater world. I went into the woods the next day and practiced what was possible with the Power, and it seemed that it was only limited by my imagination and level of strength. 
I came up with a plan, rudimentary and rough though it was, which was; build a harem, get financial security and learn about both the Enemy and the Power. Then I went about making it happen.
First, I visited a bank and made the acquaintance of a financial services and loan officer names Asuka. I learned a valuable lesson there with Asuka; the Power is a very dangerous tool, especially if I lost focus for even a moment. I did damage to the poor woman's mind, laying deep in her a desire to please and worship me. I did my best to correct it, but the damage was done, and I learned the dangers of a lack of focus when wielding the Power.
Soon my harem grew, my step-cousin Mary and aunt Sharon came to visit that weekend and one thing led to another. Mary is a fiery young thing with a touch of darkness and maybe a little cruelty in her, her mother Sharon is a kind and gentle woman, collected and poised, but she too shares her daughters’ appetites and hungers.
My cousin and I went to my college and were able to fix it so that I got perfect grades and never had to attend class again. There I met a young woman who I felt an instant connection with. Something about the shape and color of her soul drew me in, and I felt a deep connection. Kate it turns out is my soulmate and would one day, on a world far flung, give birth to my children.
That evening I had my first real harem foursome and it was absolutely amazing, but just as I fell asleep, I felt Kate being taken by something evil. She had been abducted by the Enemies minions. I went in search of her and with my mom’s help I was able to discover a way of astral projecting my soul, or consciousness out of my body and affect the world far from myself, but I was terribly vulnerable while doing this. 
I found Kate in the city jail, guarded by evil creatures and was able to destroy them, freeing her and discovering a new form of traveling through shadows that made my skin crawl, but has proven incredibly useful.
I knew that I was vulnerable and began to really think about defense, but things happened so quickly over the next day or two, it was all I could do to keep up. I found a large cavern with fresh water, deep in the heart of a mountain range and there I began the construction of a safe house. Little did I know how prescient this would turn out.
Upon returning to our home I made another discovery, that if I drew enough Power into my body, it would emanate from my flesh and drive the women touching me to new heights of pleasure, but that if I had an orgasm in that state, the Power would grow in strength, in greater magnitudes than when not. The real importance of a harem began to become clear to me.
That evening was one of the most significant of my life for many reasons, and my golden discovery was the least among them. My sister Ashlyn was caught in the wake of that first Golden orgasm, and learned of my Powers that way. The enemy sent minions to attack my home that night and Ashlyn was hurt, bad. I defeated them, but Ashlyn was on death's door. The Power reached out and healed her, filling her body and endowing her with a Power of her own. I’d been told by the old men in my dreams that this was not possible, so we are on new ground now.
I came clean with everyone that night, explaining the Power and what I knew of the Enemy and my dreams. They were all so supportive and that evening I tasted my step-sister Ashlyn, perhaps the most beautiful blonde woman alive. My circle of love was nearly complete.
The next day I planned for our defense and Ashlyn went out to bring in Asuka. On the way she stopped off at Phi Delta Kappa and using her own Power manipulated the minds of seven young women and brought them into the harem. Her actions did not go unnoticed however and the Enemy soon showed up. I believe they think it was me in the sorority house and that's why the Enemy himself came in force. I felt his terrible Power however, akin to mine but twisted and wrong, and felt my death coming. 
We managed to escape down into the cavern I had set aside as a safe house. The wards and protections I had set previously have kept us safe for now. One final discovery was made there in our cavern home, a near tragedy. My step-mom was cut by a knife, an accident in the kitchen, and she was bleeding out quickly. In that moment, where space exists between life and death, the Power filled that space, and my mother. Death, we learned was the secret to my ability to gift the Power to my sister and mom.
----------
That catches us up to the present. A week has passed since then and a lot has happened in that time. We have found a comfortable little rhythm to our lives here, and Ashlyn has begun to spread her influence throughout the world while mom uses her Power to build and secure our home.
Our first night after mom had gained the Power was intense. She rested with aunt Sharon and Diane, Kate's mom. Ashlyn brought me into the master bedroom and told me to lay down and relax. The experience of transferring the Power to another person was draining, but it was mostly the emotional toll of almost losing my mom that affected me. She brought me a glass of wine and soon I nodded off into slumber.
I was woken several hours later by the sounds of the two doors to my bedroom being thrown open. I sat up in surprise as they banged into the walls outside; in walked Ashlyn with Kate by her side. They both wore baby blue lacy lingerie, that barely covered their heavenly curves.
Seeing them side by side I was struck at how different they looked; Ashlyn was tall and golden gorgeous. With large perfect breasts, wide hips and toned long legs. Her face looked like it was sculpted by a master artist with high cheekbones and thick ruby red lips. Kate was slight of frame and build, with slim arms and legs and small firm breasts. Her face was heart shaped and the mischievous smile she wore tugged at my heart strings. 
“You two sure are a pleasant sight,” I said, my cock already growing stiff as the two of them crawled onto the giant bed. They both slipped under my arms on either side of me, Kate nuzzling close and Ashlyn pulling back to look at me, her eyes dancing with suppressed emotion.
“Tonight, we begin your training, little brother,” Ashlyn said, her voice caressing the words as she ran her fingers through my hair.
“Training?” I asked puzzled, “I am not sure what you girls can teach me in the Power,” I chuckled, “but I’m ready to learn.”
“We all know what we face now.” Kate said from my other side, her voice small and serious, “We know how dangerous it is and how powerful that creature and his minions are.” She shuddered with fright and I pulled her closer.
“I have spoken to all of the women here,” Ashlyn said, “and they all agree with what must be done.”
“What?” I asked, but just then the other women began to stream into the room. As I watched each come in, more beautiful and sexier than the last, Kate kissed her way down my chest and stomach, drawing my pants down my legs and taking my cock in her hand. She began to stroke me to steely hardness as the women climbed onto the bed and stood around it.
They were all wearing matching blue lingerie but each cut in different styles to show off each woman's best assets. I drew in a small fraction of Power and reached out with my mind, making sure all was secure and reading every mind as the women came in. Ashlyn sensed what I was doing, but she just continued her gentle touching and kissing of my neck and face as Kate ministered to my thick cock with her gentle and loving mouth and hands. Coating it in her saliva.
First through the door was small and buxom Mary with her black short hair and rounded curves, she looked like an anime character and the hunger for Power within her gave me pause. Beside her was Melinda, tall, slim and graceful her every movement poised and elegant. This woman had always felt deep down both worse and better than everyone else, and now for the first time she was confronted with the truth of it. A man she could worship and truly love, one of influence and power, who would accomplish great things lay before her, naked and waiting. The fact that these other women would be with him did not bother her one bit, she was confident in her beauty and worth. Then she glanced to his side and once again was struck by Ashlyn. A woman who was confident, intelligent, powerful, secure and liberated… all of that and she was the most gorgeous woman Melinda had ever seen. It still struck her as strange, but Ashlyn was a friend and not a rival; perhaps she wished her to be more than a friend, if she was honest with herself.
Asuka the sexy little Asian financier walked in, a woman on either arm and a dangerous and hungry look in her eyes. On her left was Sylvia her curvy, sultry Latina lover and her best friend and on her right was Meegan a coed from Phi Delta Kappa who was just as wild and down to party as Asuka and Sylvia. Up until recent events Asuka thought she and Sylvia had gotten up to some wild escapades. But now she was fucking a god like man, with magical powers and wicked hot chicks everywhere. Even better than that though, Ashlyn had promised her access to certain financial institutions records, and she would be able to fully realize her plan to make Sean and all of them financially secure.
I lay on the bed and the five women crawled on, beginning to touch and kiss one another as they did. Asuka drew Kate up off my cock and kissed her full on the lips a deep and passionate kiss that surprised Kate with its depth. 
Looking around I saw one lovely sight after another. Meegan had pulled Mary close and was laying her down, sliding one hand between the buxom dark-haired girls’ legs as she sucked on one puffy pink nipple. Mary arched her back in pleasure and my hands ached to slide down her flat stomach and cup her big firm young tits. 
“Go Golden Sean,” Ashlyn whispered in my ear, “and you will hold it for one hour.”
“I don’t think I can hold it that long.” I said, my heart began to beat in my chest. This wouldn’t be just pleasure and indulgence then, I would need to maintain my concentration and focus throughout, for extended periods of time. If I lose control for even an instant I could seriously hurt or even kill one of these women. That I could not allow. 
So, my love and devotion to each of them, was the guiding light that I set my will towards. I could not let myself hurt any of them so I must get better and stronger.
Firming my will, I drew in more and more of the Power until my skin began to glow and then burst afire with the golden light. Ashlyn moaned into my ear and I felt her using her own Power to separate herself from me. I felt her leave my side and an emptiness filled me but it was soon replaced as Melinda slipped across my hips, her perfect slim legs leading to either side of me.
Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as I gripped her hips in gentle but firm hands and began to slide her up and down my shaft, pressed between our bodies. I could feel the pleasure sweeping through her, numbing her mind, but Melinda is made of firmer stuff than most and her eyes popped back into focus and looked down at me.
“Take me…. Please.” I could only smile as I looked deep in her eyes and lifted her hips slightly. Sylvia was right there, positioning my cock at the head of Melinda's pussy, but the little minx slipped her thick soft lips over the head of my cock and did something with her tongue that had me seeing stars in seconds.
“Nnnngh!” I groaned out, Melinda still struggling to hold her focus looked down between our bodies in frustration and then laughed when Sylvia winked at her and let me cock pop free of her lips and enter Melinda’s pussy.
“Yes!!” She hissed as slidding down onto my cock, taking it in an inch at a time. She was so tight there was no way I could shove my whole cock in her in one go. Sylvia stayed down there, licking and sucking my balls and licking Melinda’s ass as she slid down, he in little jerk movements.
I had held the golden energy to a minimum up until that point but I let it begin to flow stronger and more brightly. The two women touching me began to orgasm almost immediately and soon I was holding Melinda’s nearly rag doll like body in place as I fucked up into her. Soon it was too much for her and I was laying Sylvia down and crawling between her sexy thick thighs. Her pussy was sopping wet and I drove home, now desperate with need.
“Oh Papi!!” Fuck…. unnnghg……. Me!!!!!” I could feel that first orgasm beginning to approach but Sylvia was way too sensitive after just a couple minutes of our passionate fucking.
I pulled back and off her and waiting to either side were Kate and Asuka. The two of them were on their hands and knees facing towards me on either side of Sylvia's body, faces beside one another they began to kiss and suck my cock together. Their tongues sliding along my head and shaft licking off Sylvia and Melinda’s cum. They teased my cock head with light flicks of their tongues together almost as if they had trained for this. The sight of their beautiful faces servicing my cock, scrunched up in their own pleasure as the golden energy drove them to new heights, and their narrow hips and small firm asses had me right on the edge of orgasm. 
It was when I saw Sylvia reach up with both hands and slide a finger into either woman’s pussy that I felt the cum gush out of my cock. The orgasm rolled out of me in a wave of golden power that swept through the whole place, hitting every woman and making them cum. I felt my strength grow and twin Powers grow too in my step-sister and step-mother.
The Power though craved more, needed more and so did I. My cock was still a raging bar, and the three women beneath me were nearly catatonic after being so near the epicenter of my orgasm. 
I turned but Ashlyn was already there and had filled one of my empty arms with the eager and hungry Mary. I felt a tight wet sensation wash pleasure from my cock through my body and I looked down to see Meegan had pushed the other women aside and was kneeling between my legs, happily stroking and sucking on my cock. Her thick pink lips, bright bottle blond hair and dark tan skin reminded me once again that I was living a fantasy. Literally. I had fantasized about Meegan throughout my whole freshman year at college. Every guy had. She was the most well-known party chick at school and her talented, eager mouth was slurping down my long pole. 
If pleasure can become pain and pain pleasure, then Mary and Meegan might be the two best women for fucking while I am a raging golden inferno. Each is a dirty little slut, eager to please and hungry for dick in any position. They can also take my cock and the pleasure it drives into them for longer than most of the other women, both finding a strange pleasure at their minds being driven into oblivion.
So it was that I came for the second time having just fucked Mary until she passed out, her legs wrapped tightly around me and holding me deep inside her, until slack and limp she lay down. I pulled out of her and Meegan climbed under me, laying on top of Mary in her haste to be fucked.
As I slid into Meegan our bodies both sweaty messes, with Mary passed out beside and partly beneath, I happened to be looking at in Meegan’s eyes and I was stunned to see a tear formed in the corner of one. I quested with the Power into her mind and was stunned to see that this was the first time in her life she was cumming from penetration. Something she had been frustrated by for so long.
Meegan is one of the greatest lovers in the world, some women have tight pussies, some women have great dirty talk, or look amazing or what have you. Meegan does things with her hips and the muscles inside her pussy that can only be described as milking. I was drawn into her, and she took control of me, I was driving in and out of her in hard fast strokes, matching the pace she wanted and felt her second orgasm cresting and building, drawing me up with it. In an almost holy experience without even seeming to notice me, Meegan had a massive and bed rattling orgasm, that drove me to a matching one, which in turn made hers bigger with the wash of Power pouring from me.
Once again Ashlyn was there and her gentle hands and perfect form were drawing me down the hall and into another room. There I found Jessica and Justine the two twins in a naked embrace with Tajwa the small and brilliantly kinky Indian girl from Phi Delta Kappa. Ashlyn had prepared them for my coming, each was wet and horny. 
I was drawn down onto the couch and the twins were guiding me into Tajwa's tiny little pussy as she began to ride me. The beautiful and slim mirror like twins cuddled up on either arm, taking turns kissing me and my neck as I fingered their bald slits. I felt myself having to focus as I maintained the Power throughout my body. It grew harder and harder as time wore on.
It went like that for the full hour. This was Ashlyn’s training. Each night she would extend the time and each morning we would do the same thing. Twice daily I would have threesomes and foursomes or whatever else was in the offering. During these times I would stay golden and have a half dozen or more orgasms. During the rest of the day I often got up to fun with various women, but these training sessions twice daily became a ritual. Ashlyn monitored my condition throughout and would strive to have me constantly push myself. I could never have done it without her.
After the morning training session, I would take a bath with Melinda and Taylor the little jewish baker from the sorority house. The two of them were good friends and Taylor had taken over as something of a household maids’ duties, while Melinda had become a sort of personal assistant to me, well Ashlyn really.
We would all follow that up with a meal prepared by Sylvia and Diane who were both excellent home cooks. They had formed a good relationship with one another, both with Hispanic ancestry and taught by their grandmothers. Diane had been taught to cook by her French grandmother and Sylvia by her Mexican grandmother and their meals were always phenomenal.
The larder of the estate was filled almost like magic by the golems that quietly and unobtrusively went about their work. If someone wanted something specific, they had only to record it on a dry erase board that Melinda had wisely set up. It would appear either within the fridges, freezer or cupboards within hours. Occasionally a golem could be seen carrying an item or some groceries about, but for the life of me I never really cared to figured out how they did it. I always had more important things to worry about.
The rest of the morning I would spend in my sanctuary. It was the one place I was left alone and in peace. I had formed the small island out of basalt in the middle of a small underground lake within the cavern. There was a trickling waterfall and reflecting pool, and I had even cultivated a thick underground moss to cover the hard-stone surfaces. Off in the distance I could see the cheery lights of the castle filled with gorgeous women, and the lights reflected off the massive stalactites hanging from the ceiling. 
I am no monastic to sit cross legged and meditate for hours on end. I made a bench. 
Sitting there I found, was the best way to train my Power. I would draw in as much as possible and hold it within me. I would ride it, waves of churning energy that threatened at every moment to send me crashing to destruction. It sounds like an empty pursuit but what I found was that the more I held the huge quantities of the Power and was able to maintain more and more control over such vast churning energies. I was also increasing my finer skills at weaving intricate patterns within minds and detection or defensive wards. Strength in one equaled strength in the other
My mind was bent on only one thing and that was the war with the Enemy. Specifically, my abilities at both offense and defense. I thought of every fantasy book I have ever read, every spell of imagined trap that might help me in these times. I created everything I could think of, traps within traps tied and bound to items I could hold about my person. A cloak that could reflect any kind of kinetic energy directed at it back at the attacker. This I made for Ashlyn as well as any others who traveled outside. Even if it afforded them a few seconds of defense, it was better than nothing. I tried for days to make an item that would allow someone other than me to shadow walk, but that proved to be a dead end. 
Ashlyn that bright mind discovered her own version of travel in those early weeks, but she wouldn’t tell me how she learned.
After spending a few hours out on my sanctuary, I would head back to the castle and take care of whatever chores or issues there were, there seemed to be a never-ending list of things to do domestically. Between me and the golems however we were able to make a remarkably comfortable and relaxing home in a short time.
The true wonders were my step aunt Sharon, my mom and Diane. The three of them soon had the whole household organized and rooms upon rooms were set aside and furnished. I don’t know how many women they were planning to bring in here, but they were like three generals marshalling their troops. The younger women fell in line with aplomb and for the most part there was little drama within the keep in those first couple weeks.
I was deep within my training with the Power in that first week, fine tuning my control constantly as I grew in strength to levels that began to frighten me. I would love to relay all of the encounters of those training sessions as they were so wild and amazing every time, but that would take up far more space than I can afford in this tale, so let me leave you with a few choice moments as well as this one truth: as time progressed, as I grew more powerful and the women more comfortable and open, the sex got better and better. Interesting bonds were formed in that time between the women, and we all drew immensely close together. 
If Ashlyn was in the compound then she would sleep in bed with me at night. Kate would often, but not always, she had other bonds that drew her away and I loved her even more for it. My stepmom would always be there when I woke, often with her mouth softly and gently fellating my cock as heavenly dreams and the pleasure drew me from sleep.
It was a wonderful and peaceful time, a peace that was surely needed.
Always though hovering on the edge of conversation but never talked about was the decision I had to make about gifting the Power to the women. I wrestled with it daily and knew the longer I waited to decide the more I could be weakening the harem. But I feared what might happen if we made a mistake, and I lost one of these women to my own hubris. Ashlyn would help me to see the wise path near the end of that first week.
As for what went on when on while I was busy training, I was unaware of it at the time. So, I will let Ashlyn relay that in her own words.




Chapter Two
Let me just say this right at the start, my brother Sean has many wonderful and amazing talents but one thing he has always lacked is the ability to properly manage a wide-ranging project. He is like a sniper bullet or arrow fired at a target, beautiful, true and oblivious to the equally necessary battle being fought around him.
This war if nothing else is a very wide-ranging project and would take place on multiple fronts. I could see it so clearly. No matter if Sean was able to defeat this Enemy, the minions would swarm him, and all of us. Sean needed his own army. 
Sean had begun to put some of the pieces in place, but now he needed to focus on getting more powerful and fine tune his ability to use that strength. I however was never one to sit around and wait. So I constructed my own plans and put them into motion.
First thing first was making sure all of the women in our little community knew what the stakes were and what was necessary, if we were to have any chance of beating that monster and his minions. That first night as Sean slept, we had the first meeting of The Circle, as the women had begun to call themselves.
I looked around at the large group of women and drew in the Power, feeling as always wonder and joy as it filled me. I delved deep into the hearts and minds of all here and was delighted to see that most of them understood the gravity of our situation and what would be needed. I was also surprised to see a hunger in many of them and a question about when they too would receive Sean’s gift of the Power.
“What I see as our greatest weakness is our lack of information about this Enemy and his creatures.” I said, starting things off.
“I agree,” said Tajwa, her eyes looking into the distance as she concentrated, “If he is as ancient as Sean says then there must be historical evidence of his or his minions’ influence on history. Perhaps with knowledge of his existence things in our own history will begin to make more sense.”
“That's all well and good,” said Melinda, “but how does that help us now?”
“If we can establish patterns in the Enemies actions, we may be able to build a model that could be applied to our current world, giving us information on their locations or plans.”
“Is that even possible?” Kate asked
“Oh yes,” said Tajwa looking around with an owlish expression, “It would be a relatively simple model to construct, if I am able to find the relevant historical data.”
“What would you need to accomplish this?” I asked, intrigued by the possibility and reassured at Tajwa’s confidence which she felt down to her core.
“I need complete access to the Al-Qarawiyyin Library in Morocco.” Tajwa replied immediately, “and at least two hours to photograph certain documents and records, then I will need a month for translation and construction of the model. I will know within the first week of research if the Enemy can be tracked or if the effort is folly.”
“Why this library?” my mom asked.
“It is one of the oldest functioning libraries in the world and has a broad selection of ancient texts and histories from the past two and a half thousand years of human civilization. If the goal is to spend as little time as possible on the surface, then this is the location that I can maximize my time. If Alexandria still existed, I would want to be there.”
“Where?” Meegan asked.
“Never mind,” I said, “excellent plan Tajwa.” I let me intense pride in her show and she beamed back. “Tajwa has given us one way to track the enemy, but it can’t be the only thing we rely upon. We need backup plans for everything.”
“I would be willing to bet he has his evil fingers involved in the capital markets.” Said Asuka with a small smile. “Yes, I am almost certain he must be.” 
“So, finance?” I asked. “New York then.”
“Yes.” Asuka said with a firm nod.
“We will also need our own financial security, that is something else I wanted to talk about.” I said.
“I have that covered, if I can get back to my office or to one of our corporate trading terminals.” Asuka replied.
“Very well,” I said with a sigh, “Looks like you will be taking a trip. Can you find a terminal in New York?”
“If you and your Power are there with me then I believe so. They have terminals all over the bank’s headquarters in Manhattan.”
“Perfect.” I said.
“What about Sean and taking care of what he needs?” Mom asked looking around the room with a small smile, “You are all gorgeous and beautiful women, and I can’t thank you enough for being here for my Sean,” she turned back to look at me with a determined expression, “But in a few weeks, if he keeps on as he is, he will need even more women to satisfy him.”
Looking around I saw several of the women's faces grow red and embarrassed at my mom’s frank words, but when I read their minds and hearts, they one and all were looking forward to more time with my step brother. Though I could feel here and there sparks of jealousy in some of the women. There would be conflict, not even Sean could make all the issues between women disappear, but she could feel the beginning of love forming between all of the women here.
“That ties in with what I really wanted to talk about,” I said, gravely looking around and catching every woman's eye before I began to lay out my plan. You could hear a pin drop in the room as I spoke.
Soon the women were nodding along with smiling hopeful faces as it was all laid out for them. Once I had put it out there, each woman gave her thoughts and advice. Again, I was reminded at how competent, thoughtful and brave these gorgeous women are.
We spent hours going over the plans and breaking parts of it down. Finally, we ended our meeting of The Circle by all joining hands and I sent a wave of Power out and through each woman, connecting all of us. 
Faces turned to look at one another in wonder as every woman's emotions, desires and surface thoughts were shared all around. We stood there for a minute feeling as one.
“We did not start in any formalized way, but we will next time.” I said, “but I would like to end with this ritual each session.”
“A miracle,” whispered Mary and Sharon together before they looked at one another and smiled.
“You all know what you have to do, let's not waste any time.” With that we all dropped hands and began to bustle about the house.
Those first few days were about setting up a routine, one that challenged Sean and was also sustainable day in and day out. While that was going on Jessica and Justine began their search through the greatest hospitals in the world, Asuka began to plan her infiltration and then plan for what to do about our finances and Tajwa made a list of texts she wanted to study.
It was an exhausting task to manage and run the household, but thankfully Mom, Aunt Sharon and Diane seemed to relish the job. They soon had the household running smoothly and with Mom there I knew Sean would always be taken care of and given all the hungry mouths, pussies and assholes he needed to sate his desires.
Melinda was also a great help to me. I rarely make female friends, not ones who are close and willing to open up to me, but with Melinda I knew I had found one for life. With every woman here I had love and friendship, but with Melinda it was stronger.
She seemed almost to read my mind about what needed to be done and I knew that when I left, she would be there to watch over him more objectively than Mom or Kate could be trusted to.
My most important task during those first few days was to learn about my own Power. It takes a different shape than Sean’s, I seem to be much better at manipulating minds and the delicate intricate work of molding flesh. I’ve seen my little brother do many miracles with the Power but there was one that I knew to be far beyond all the rest. And he seemed willfully blind to their efficacy.
It was the Golems.
These autonomous creatures would take commands and perform tasks with amazing alacrity. I saw reason in their movements. I saw thoughtfulness in the way they performed tasks, going beyond the parameters of commands in order to accomplish the task as it should be completed.
On our second full day in our new home I was finally able to sit down with one of the creatures and I delved deeply into it with the Power. I was amazed to discover layer upon layer of consciousness in these creatures, like an onion, but the layers interacted with one another in intricate and complex patterns. I realized with wonder that it was a neural network that I was witnessing and the network grew before my eyes.
Weaving a connection between the creatures’ foreign mental patterns and my own, I was able to form a matrix of connecting lines of power that translated thought between us.
“Ahhhhhhhhhhhh,” the soft sound was felt in my mind, and not heard with my ears, similar to when I speak with Sean over the Power. “We are so happy to taste the flavor of your thoughts human. It has been so long.”
It wasn’t just the single Golem that was speaking to me, that was what struck me first. All of them spoke with the same voice, each an individual but somehow of the same body. I felt a shiver ran through my flesh at the alien-ness of the thoughts brushing up against my own. I could feel the golem hive mind rifling through my mind and I held back from forcing it out.
“Are you done?” I asked after a few seconds.
“Yessss you are so polite to let us taste.” 
“What are you really?” I asked, my own tendrils of Power delving deeply into the hive mind, unsure and confused at what I was finding. Each layer of its psyche was older and stranger than the last. “You can’t be what my brother thinks you are.”
“Ohhhhh but weeee are…. God gave us shape; it gave us form. It sets will to want and we are happy to serve.” It paused then and I could sense it struggling to form thoughts into communication, before beginning haltingly.
“We are not new… we came here long ago… from all lands.” It grew more confident as it spoke, the words coming easier as I let it pick at my mind. “We were the hearts of springs and mountains, worshiped and forged by belief.”
Their words didn’t paint a complete picture, but I could discern more meaning behind them, conveyed in mental images. They had been born from the faith of humans. Worshipped as minor gods in polytheistic societies. The cultures had faded and their gods been forgotten. What was left were echoes of thought and desire, finally wandering their way down into the roots of the world. Waiting for some spark or voice to call them again, so they could be of service.
My brother, that stupid and wonderful young man, had no idea what he had created here. These golems had semi-autonomous wills, they knew the surface topography and being made of metal and stone, were able to step back into the earth and reach through it, pulling back anything. 
I spent hours upon hours studying them and at the end of that first day, I walked over to the edge of the cavern and drawing deeply on the Power, stepped into the solid rock wall, feeling strange as the atoms of my being slipped between the atoms of the rock. With a thought I was speeding up and away, stepping free of the earth and standing on the mountains frozen peak, wind whipping my hair around me.
I felt a rush of exultation at my discovery, for it meant freedom and the ability to travel wherever I needed to in the world. I didn’t think I would ever be able to shadow travel like Sean, but I had found my own form that served the same purpose. 
Stepping back through the stone I made a detour and then emerged into my bedroom with a pint of vanilla Haggen Daz nabbed from a market and no one else the wiser. 
Soon Melinda came to check on me and I drew her into my bed. Her lithe graceful beauty always draws my eyes and seeing he with Sean earlier in the day had made me wild with passion to hold and touch the woman.
She was delighted at my advances and soon we were in bed naked and embracing, her fingers and tongue trailing fire across my skin.  I have been with women a couple times in my life but never with one quite as talented with her tongue as Melinda. We slept in each other’s arms and I woke early to set up the days training for Sean.
This morning I wanted to change things up for him and mom, aunt Sharon and Diane were sent in. He had himself a wild time with the MILFs of the house and then I sent in the twins for the next round, and so it went.
On the third day I finally felt prepared for our first foray into the outer world. 
The Circle was on hand to witness our first time traveling, ready with medical aid and Mothers own Power just in case. I drew deeply on the Power and reach out to hold hands with Tajwa on one side and Asuka on the other. I dared not take any more with me yet. 
I had practiced small jumps through the stone taking mom with me just in case and it was incredibly hard to maintain my focus on another person as we traveled. If I lost that focus and control then she could be lost within the earth's crust for all time. I wasn’t sure if I would be able to find them, if I lost grip for even an instant, and I dared not test it out.
I could sense fear and wonder in both Tajwa and Asuka but above all else I sensed trust from them and that gave me a big boost of confidence and it was with a sure stride that lead us into the stone.
We traveled to Syria first, the journey was quick but I was overjoyed to realize as we traveled that there was no signature of the Power detectable around us, it was located in such small spaces that I felt sure Sean couldn’t sense them even a few feet away. I hoped that would be enough to mask out movements from the Enemy and his minions. The golems didn’t seem to be detected so I felt some assurance. 
Still I was wary as we stepped out into the sweltering heat of a sun blasted hillside. Off in the distance the Library stood and without a word Tajwa began marching off in that direction. Her mind determined and already pouring over the list she had created and memorized. 
The weave of Power energies I had tied to her were the most intricate thing I had done to this point and I couldn’t help but feel proud of it. A knot of isolated Power influence that was tied to Tajwa and activated whenever she spoke or made physical contact with a person. The strength of the influence was tied to the volume of her voice, the quieter she spoke the more powerful the compulsion would be on those listening. There was some chance of discovery but the Enemies minions would have to right on top of Tajwa when she spoke to feel it.
It should both protect her and help her get access to the archives and repositories she needed. I had built the same weave of Power and set it on Asuka and I took her hand now and stepped back into the rock, slipping beneath the earth's surface to travel halfway around the world.
We stepped out into Battery Park in Manhattan and I looked around pleased to see no one had noticed us step free of the concrete wall. Asuka had a determined look on her face but I could sense her fear as well. She began to head off in the direction of Wall Street just a couple blocks away, but I held her hand tight.
“Wait,” I said and drawing deeply on the Power I sunk my senses into the surface of the streets and sent it questing out in a fan throughout Manhattan as far as I could reach. After so many amazing orgasms over the past few days I surprised myself when I felt the tendrils of Power reach out over seven football fields of distance.
I had felt the Enemy and his minions’ signature twice now and it was what I looked for now. Like a bloodhound on a scent I used fine filaments of Power to sample and test the city. What I found deeply disturbed me. 
Dark essence was spread all over Manhattan, faint and weak but the creatures had definitely been here and in many places.
“They are here.” I said to Asuka's questioning look.
Asuka froze in place, fear bubbling up in her and drowning out reason, I was just about to flex the Power and calm her down, but she managed to calm herself with a couple of deep breaths.
“We can’t afford to fail here.” Asuka had a hard and determined look to her face again and only I could sense how strongly the fear gripped her, “What do we do now?”
“We keep to the plan,” I said, “but I will come with you.” I tried to pull her after me through the park but Asuka wouldn’t move. Turning I scanned her and felt myself get frustrated at her thinking. The brave stupid beautiful woman.
“You know we can’t afford to skip the hospital, and besides,” Asuka said motioning around with one hand, “you aren’t exactly inconspicuous Ashlyn.”
I tend to ignore the looks I draw in public, but I took note now, not having to turn and look; with the Power at my fingertips. Asuka did have a point, there was far too much attention coming my way. I could use the Power to adjust my appearance and make myself less but there was a chance that could be detected.
“Very well,” I said and I had to struggle to keep the frustration from my voice, “then you stick to the plan and signal me as soon as possible.” Then I pulled the smaller woman into a fierce embrace and released her quickly, wiping at a tear that was falling down one cheek, “Go quickly then.”
Asuka gave me a tight-lipped smile and her face once again determined she began marching off in the direction of Wall Street. I didn’t wait around to watch her go, not wanting to draw any more attention to myself. I slipped back under the bridge and found some dark shadows where I could slip back beneath the earth without being noticed.
Stepping out into an alley I felt the icy wind of Rochester; Minnesota pull at my skin and I took a moment to get my bearings. Once more I reached out with feather light fingers of the Power but I could sense nothing of the Enemies foul presence in this city. My real fear was for Asuka in the city, so I hurried out of the alley and down the street to the tall building that was my destination, and held my hope for victory.
The Mayo Clinic houses some of the greatest medical technology and physicians in the world and it was for exactly this reason I had come. Pausing in the lobby I closed my eyes and let the Power fill me and send it questing out, searching for her. In a few seconds I found her talking to a patient on an upper floor.
Ignoring the stares, I was getting I headed over to the elevators and made my way up. Distracting security guards along the way with a tiny flex of Power I passed several checkpoints and then finally felt myself nearing her.
Her mind shone with a brilliance of synaptic connections that dwarfed all others in the building, and this was home to world class doctors. Ignoring the rest of the hospitals personnel I stepped into the patient's room to find the woman glaring at me as I interrupted her.
“I am in the middle of a consultation, please remove yourself from the room.” The woman turned back to her patient; certain her words would be heeded. I could never remember being so thoroughly dismissed by another person before.
Dr. Lorelai Khan is a giant in her field and at thirty-four had pioneered several medical techniques that were even now saving lives all around the globe. Beneath a drab exterior she was also a striking Eurasian beauty. Standing at mid height with smooth pale skin and the most gorgeous almond shaped eyes. Her little button nose looked like it belonged on a Korean pop-star instead of the leading neuro-scientist in the world. I couldn’t make out much of her body beneath the big white coat and baggy cargo pants the woman wore and unbrushed hair. There was definitely a Laney Boggs feel from the She’s All That movie, somewhere under that unkempt appearance was a beautiful woman, too distracted to care what she looked like.
“Are you the Dr. Kahn that wrote the paper on Induced Sub-neural Simulated Death and its Applications?” I let the Power lace my words, drawing the woman’s annoyed attention once more. I couldn’t afford to play around with this woman’s mind, it was far too valuable to risk damaging it. But I’m not above helping myself get noticed.
“Can’t this wait? I am with a patient,” she motioned towards an overweight man with pale waxy skin laying propped up in his hospital bed.
“No,” I said locking the hospital door behind me and approaching the bed. Dr. Khan looked alarmed and reached for the nurse’s button on the bed, hitting it repeatedly as she said.
“I won’t write you a prescription! Security will be here in seconds!” Her voice rising shrilly as she backed away from the bed holding her clipboard tight to her chest. Her patient was watching her in confusion and annoyance more than he was me.
“Calm down,” I said in an annoyed tone, “I don’t want drugs and I’m not here to hurt anyone. I just wanted to ask you a few questions about your procedure.”
“My… my procedure?” Dr. Khan repositioned her glasses and blinked looking around in surprise before narrowing her eyes on me in sharp contrast to how she looked seconds before, very strange woman. “What do you want with a procedure to trick the mind into thinking the body is dead?”
“Only to save the world.” I said it quietly staring straight into the woman’s eyes and for one brief moment she wanted to believe me, then she barked a laugh.
“You’re a mad woman. It has applications for research but little else without the use of a lab in Eastern Europe and willing human subjects, and I would never agree to such research.”
“I can provide human subjects willing to undergo the procedure, given its great rewards and certitude of their safety.” I could see the war going on inside the woman as she took me in again. Shrewd eyes taking in my designer clothes and shoes, hair and makeup.
“You’re with Pfizer?” She asked, her lips pulling up in a sneer. “I already told those suits I won’t work with them for any price.” She looked over my shoulder at the door, wondering where security was.
“No,” I said again with a smile this time, “I am not with any pharma corporations I’m with a private individual but I assure you, if your procedure works the price my master is willing to pay is one you would never say no to.
“I doubt that very much,” Dr Khan said, “now please leave.”
I held up one hand and drew the Power deeply into myself, deeper and deeper until I could feel the edges of tingling pain prick my extremities and then my skin began to glow with faint trailing wisps of golden light. It was hard to see the golden energy flowing around my skin and trailing off it, but not impossible. Dr Khan and her patient looked on with wide awe filled eyes as my hand filled with the golden light, the Power pooling and coalescing into a warping wobbling ball of glowing golden energy.
“Not even for the power to truly heal a person?” My voice was soft as a whisper as I reached over to the man, he pulled back in fear for just one second and then the Power was flowing down into him like a waterfall out of my hand.
He breathed in a shocked gasp and then let it out in a slow deep sigh; his color returning in seconds. The construct I had learn to create the day before, did its work within him. Logical flows of the Power swept out through the man’s body, detecting where things were functioning properly and then swarming around cancerous cells obliterating them and replacing it with what the genetic recipe called for.
The man’s face was flush, and he was breathing in smooth steady breaths in moments. It didn’t stop just at the cancer, the Power wrought construct continued on moving through the rest of his body, find and healing old scar tissue. It ate away at fat in excess and deposited muscle fibers in proper proportions. All of this taking place while the mind is numbed as if under a powerful narcotic. It was crude requiring extreme amounts of power to fill in the gaps of my lack of knowledge but effective and worked quicker than I thought it would.
Dr Khan rushed forward and checked the man’s vitals, hands pressing at his abdomen and lymph nodes.
“This is not possible.” She said turning to look at me, her awe filled eye still holding a light of analyzing intelligence. “The tumors are gone, how? Who or what are you?”
“I am just a woman, or I was before I was gifted this Power.” I replied, baiting the hook.
“Gifted?” Her eyes scanned me again, taking in the golden wisps of Power, and I could see her for the first time really taking in my beauty; as I recognized the slightly intimidated tightness around her eyes, and in her thoughts.
“I had been wounded,” I said, not wanting to relive those terrible moments, but knowing this was what she needed to hear.
“Laying on the edge of death as I stared up into my brother and mothers’ eyes.” She was captivated by my story and my Power enhanced words. “When the world closed in before my eyes and I felt as though I was at the end of a dark tunnel, with life on the other end retreating ever further from me.”
“A typical NDE response.” Dr Khan whispered, her arms once more wrapped around the clipboard and hugging it to her chest.
“I don’t know what an NDE is, but I felt death near, I could taste it. And then a Golden light,” I lifted my hand once more and filled it with a glowing sphere of the Power, “drifted from the center of my step brothers chest and into mine and with it the breath of life, healing my injuries and endowing me with this.” I said raising my hand up before my face.
The woman blinked and looked from the glowing energy to me and her faced screwed up in irritation at her unsated curiosity.
“How did you brother receive this gift? What is it really? What laws govern its use? No chemistry, biology or physics I know could cause what I witnessed here. Is it only the ability to heal? What was the catalyst for the endowment? Was the transfer not begun until actual death occurred? Because if it is actual death them, I am no sure my procedure will be of use to you. I still have reservation about human testing, no matter your healing powers. Where is your lab? Out of the country? I refuse to fly, so would need to provide adequate ground transportation if I agreed. Train is preferred and I will need to review the records of any driver who will be transporting me. Is your localized energy granted from a lab? Are you affiliated with any universities or are you truly independent? Does that energy glow any color besides golden? Could the spectrum have some interaction with your energies wavelengths?”
She began moving almost as soon as speaking and just as quickly. Going about the bed, removing IV and all the other items attached to the sleeping man. Finally, her babble of chatter ran to an end and she paused eyes resting where they had refused to look for a couple minutes, into the healthy sleeping face of a man who up until minutes before had been destined for death. He had been overweight and all around unhealthy in addition to the cancerous cells that riddled his body. Laying before her now was a perfectly healthy man.
The doctor reached out, her fingers fishing in the man’s mouth and came out with two fillings.
“His… teeth…” she turned to look at me in fascinated horror, “are perfect. They regrew.”
I looked at the woman and cocked an eyebrow at her in my most: Now do you get what the fuck I’m talking about? kind of expression. For some reason it was the teeth that got through to her.
“What the fuck!” She shouted, then she turned on me falling to her knees and reaching out her hands toward me pleading, “Please, I will do anything for the gift to heal people with this efficacy! You will let me try? My procedure? Anything!!”
I gave the woman a smirk and crossed my arms, glancing at the clock I nodded to the door behind me.
“Go, you have twenty minutes to gather what you need.” The woman began to rush off and I reached out a hand, halting her in place. “Please bring only what you can carry and meet me in the lobby, we travel swiftly.”
Her mind filled with fear at thoughts of flying, panic choked her throat, so she just nodded and rushed off. Feeling for the first time in her life like she had won the lottery, mind racing to inventory exactly what she needed.
I spent the most agonizing seventeen minutes of my life waiting in the lobby for her to show up. I sensed no dark presence anywhere near or ever having been nearby recently, but still the skin on my shoulder blades crawled with nerves. I felt eyes in the back of my head.
The schedule was being pushed to the absolute limit as a frazzled and hurried Lorelai Khan cane sliding out of a side door and over to me. She had several satchels draped over her shoulders and clutched two laptops beneath her arms, along with a pile of cords that looked like they had been yanked out of a wall.
Turning I lead the woman out of the building and down to a different alleyway in the opposite direction. There I didn’t say a word, not wanting to deal with the hassle of explaining what was about to happen. I took her shoulder in one Power strong hand and walked us into the concrete wall of the building and holding the shaking confused woman in a grip of iron will we stepped out into a subway tunnel just off grand central station.
Dr Khan squawked something at my side, but I ignored her and quested out quickly, relieved to discover Asuka nearby in the upper station floor, near the food court. I send her a strong mental signal and could feel her want to sob in relief. The tough woman just began moving in my direction as I laid out a map to us.
I had just begun to feel confident and sure that we could pull this off when the creeping darkness and itching evil of the Enemies shadow presence began to seep through the tunnels of the subway. Like a stench on the wind it grew stronger and I could almost feel them drawing close.
Dr Khan must have sensed something of my unease as she quickly grew silent and drew close to me, my concentration reaching out in as quiet a voice as possible and telling Asuka to hurry.
There was the screech of steel on steel and the head light of a subway train appeared at the end of the tunnel approaching our platform and the reek of their evil presence hit me stronger than ever. I drew the Power in deeply, fear spiking in my guts.
Fuck.
They were hundreds of meters away and approaching fast, at least a half dozen of the creatures. I was raising my hand, Power coalescing and ready to blast whatever foul creature emerged from the car, when Asuka burst around the corner and the second her hand lit upon my wrist we were sinking down and away from that place as fast as I could take us.
I could sense the minions swarming out of the car, sniffing around and searching for the Power’s origin. I caught a hint of their minds as we left, my own strength amazing me, and I was able to learn much.
They had no idea I and my Mother had the Power in us now. They knew, just like those old men in my brothers’ dreams, that the Power lived only in one male, every generation.
My nerves were still on edge, but I was filled with excitement as we stepped out into the baking heat of Syria. Dr Khan was blessedly silent and Tajwa was waiting exactly where she was supposed to be with a big grin on her face.
“Did you find anything useful?” I asked, voice filled with hope.
“Even better!” She said, “I know where the monsters lair is!”
“Tajwa, you’re a genius.”
It was a difficult journey back to our cavern holdfast, but the success of our mission gave me extra focus and drive as we sped our way back to find the Circle waiting our return. The women burst out in cheers when we emerged from the stone wall, crowding around a confused Dr Khan and handing out glasses of bubbles.
“You did it!” Mom said as she gave me a big hug.
“Of course, I did.” I said, “Now the hard part, convincing Sean.”
“I don’t think it will be too difficult,” Mom replied, “I have given that some thought.




Chapter Three
I awoke one morning to find Ashlyn waiting for me with a cup of steaming coffee. She had a serious expression on her face, and I could sense what she was here to talk about.
“It’s time Sean to share the Power with the rest of them.” She said it in a soothing voice.
I swung my legs over the side of the bed and took the cup of coffee from her.
“I’m still not sure it’s the wisest course,” I began but Ashlyn cut me off.
“That’s nonsense and you know it. Every one of those women are sitting ducks with no way to defend themselves if the Enemy were to attack us.” She crossed her arms and looked at me with a concerned expression, “What is it that really bothers you?”
“When I endowed you and mom with the Power, if weakened me.” I admitted, “It is a terrifying feeling being that much weaker all of the sudden and I fear, endowing so many women would leave me too vulnerable.” Having finally admitted the shameful truth I couldn’t meet her eyes.
“Don’t you see though!” Ashlyn said, her eyes intense, “You aren’t weaker for sharing the Power, with my strength added to yours, you were stronger than before you gave it to me. And it was the same with mom, I felt it.” Then Ashlyn stood and pulled off her shirt revealing her large and perfectly shaped breasts, then pushing down her jeans she stepped forward taking the coffee cup from my hands and setting it on the floor.
“Once you have given them the Power,” She pressed me back onto the bed and crawled atop my hips, reached down with her soft hand stroked my dick, positioning it at her tight wet entrance. Leaning over me she whispered in my ear as she sheathed my cock in her tight pussy.
“Think of it,” her lips brushed my ear and my hands slipped up her smooth thighs and hips, caressing her heavenly body, “Orgies of golden glowing bodies, orgasms unending.”
I had already given in to her argument, but I let her ride me, whispering dirtier and dirtier things into my ears, enjoying her trying to convince me. Then I lost myself in the pleasure of her, not bothering to go golden and worry about increasing my Power maximally, just making love to my gorgeous step-sister.
When we emerged from the rooms twenty minutes later, I found the women had set up a number of pieces of equipment and a bed in the middle of one room. They all stood around, nervously talking to one another but they stopped when Ashlyn and I walked in. I took a moment to meet each woman’s eyes, in each one I saw some mixture of resolve, hope, fear and desire. Finally, I turned to the new face in the room.
She stood in a tight green dress that showed off her stunning hourglass figure to perfection. I had no idea the woman was such a beauty, her legs were strong and tan, with smooth supple skin, her breasts were large and seemed to have weight to them, as the plunging neckline of her dress showed them off to best advantage. She was nervously wiping the palms of her hands on her thighs and adjusted her glasses for a third time that minute, her eyes holding a mixture of awe and tremulous joy at finally seeing me.
I didn’t bother to speak, I just held out my hand and let the Power become visible as I read her deeply. I was halted by the complexity and intricacy of the synaptic matrix of her mind, turning I gave Ashlyn a smile.
“You found a wonder sister,” turning back I said, “It is a pleasure to meet you Dr Khan.”
“The pleasure is all mine,” she replied with a small smile.
I continued my reading of her. Mid-thirties and completely driven by her work, to heal as much of the world as possible from sickness and pain. She was normally ambivalent to her appearance, but Ashlyn had begun to work on her in, interesting ways. She was normally ambivalent to sex and pleasures of the flesh and looking around the room at all of these beautiful women, enthralled to one man, she wasn’t sure how she felt about that.
“Very well,” I said, “Let us begin and see if this will work.” There was a great sigh from around the room as the women let out their collectively held breaths. Dr Khan went over to the table and began finalizing her set up as Kate walked forward.
I opened my mouth to speak but Ashlyn gripped my arm tightly and I heard her voice in my mind. “She insisted on being first and seeing her go through it will give the others the reassurance they need.”
I held my tongue, but all the sudden things became even more real for me.
I approached the table and held Kates hand as Dr Khan inserted the IV and electrodes into her and set up the machines. She looked up at me with hopeful and tear-filled eyes then Dr Khan inserted a needle into the IV port and the fluid began to stream into Kates veins.
“When you wake,” I said keeping my voice calm and quiet, “you will be amongst us.” And I pulled Ashlyn close, my mother was standing on the other side of the bed, both were drawing the Power into themselves just in case.
Kates eyes lids began to flutter almost instantly, and I looked up at Dr Khan and she gave me a small nod and turned back to monitoring her systems.
“Prepare yourself, whatever you need to do,” she said, “the moment of simulated death will approach quickly and then I will need to begin to dial back the medications.” I nodded and drew the Power into myself, feeling my flesh begin to glow with its light.
The rest of the women huddled close and I could feel them holding their breaths as I drew forth a sliver of my soul once more, the glowing small crystal of power diminished my own strength slightly, but I held it above Kate, waiting.
Slow seconds passed; the room silent except for Kates deep breaths. I was just about to give up hope that the procedure would work, and then I felt it. A fluttering darkness around the edges of her mind as the embrace of death almost but not quite swallowed it. That opening was exactly what the Power needed to take root.
The glowing golden sliver of Power descended into Kates chest and with a might gasp the dark haired beautiful young woman sat up, her eyes wide in wonder as a thimble full of Power filled her. A stunned silent moment as she reached out with the Power and caressed my cheek.
“My love…” she whispered, and then collapsed on the bed passing out from the exhaustion of her ordeal, just as my sister and mother had.
There was an explosion of cheers around the room as the woman capered and hugged one another in their exuberance. Everyone that is except for Dr Khan who was furiously typing notes into a laptop and checking that her software was still recording the events and readouts from her systems.
“Me next!” Shouted Melinda.
“No, me!” Cried Tajwa.
Then a chorus of voices were calling out. It took my sister all of two seconds to calm the women down and then she had them moving Kate to her bed and setting up the next woman on the table.
The process was a little draining on me, but mostly it was the loss of strength that hurt me so deeply. Each woman that came before me was a miracle as I was able to infuse and endow her with the Power. But at the same time each woman drew away from me Power I had begun to covet dearly.
Mother was carrying the last woman in my harem to be gifted with the Power out of the room on flows of Power and Ashlyn came to give me a big hug.
“I know how hard that was little brother, but don’t worry. We will build our strength back up, all of us together.” She pulled back and looked me deep in the eyes.
“I didn’t tell you the best part!” and then she was sharing her memories with me, the thoughts she had pulled from the minions minds, and with a great sigh of relief I learned the Enemy had no idea I could gift these women the Power. I had hoped to keep the advantage secret and was happy to learn we still had it.
We both turned to find Dr Khan fitting an IV to her own arm and preparing the medications.
“There is something about the Power you should know first, Dr Khan,” Ashlyn began, “you see it will still be tied to Sean here. You will be no stronger than the women you saw leave here today, still able to heal any person who appears before you.”
The doctor paused there her face growing suspicious.
“But…” she said, prompting Ashlyn.
“But you will only grow more powerful if you are near Sean when he… achieves his completion.” The doctor just laughed and inserted the needle, beginning the process on herself.
“Girl I assumed I would have to sleep with your brother in order to be granted the Power. I’ve already consoled myself to the fact that I might have to sleep with this gorgeous young man.” Her smile was mischievous as she said it and I could already feel her beginning to fade.
The Power slipped down into the woman’s chest and she started up with awe on her face, “My data!” She shouted, before she too passed out.
I slept like the dead that night and woke up feeling depressed and sad as I drew in the Power, feeling only dribbles of it trickle into me, compared to what I had been able to wield the day before. As I manipulated the Power however I was amazed to find that the greater dexterity and efficacy that I had gained when becoming more powerful was still there, it was only my level of Power that was decreased.
So, I was in a somewhat better mood than I woke in as headed out of my bedroom in search of the rest of the women. What I found drove all thought from my mind. I heard them first, Ashlyn voice calling out loudest of all over the hum of the others conversing with one another. Small detonations and hair razing zaps filled the hair before I turned the corner to find all of the women practicing with the Power, under my sisters guidance.
I could only stare in wonder at the sight of all sixteen beautiful and strong women, dancing around one another as they hurled fire and lightning back and forth. Some tried swaying other minds and others were simply playing with the Power, Gabrielle was flying through the air a beatific expression on her face.
Why had I never thought to fly? I thought in envy.
They one and all had been perfected in ways by the Powers influence on their bodies. Much as I and my sister had been. Looking around; their inner beauty was reflected through their greatest outer qualities, and their bodies took on the shape that the woman desired most, thus in turn feeding the inner beauty with confidence.
When they noticed I was standing there they stopped their practice.
“Looks like the real training can finally begin.” Ashlyn said and the hunger in her eyes excited me as I felt incredibly horny all of the sudden, almost mad with desire. Looking around I saw both my huge breasted stepmom and my little busty cousin working weaves of the Power on my, increasing my libido and blood flow.
All around the room women began slipping free of their clothes. Naked flesh both pale, tan and dark was revealed in a multitude before my eyes; breasts and hips and asses each more lovely than the last.
I reached out with the Power and dragged Kate onto my cock, not bothering with foreplay in my desperate need. I saw Ashlyn grin a feral grin as she pulled Melinda into a tight embrace, her hand forming a big Power forged cock between her legs that she slipped into Melinda’s tight pussy. The elegant brunette tossed her head back and cried out in surprise and pleasure, arms of her own Power reaching back, pulling my sister even deeper into her pussy.
Gabrielle had found a willing and happy sub in my stepmom and she had her on her knees face between her thick dark thighs, as she teased and tickled my mom’s pussy with her own Power. One of the twins had peeled off with Diane, Kates mom and the older woman was taking her time, in awe of the new lithe young blond toy she got to play with.
The other twin came to press herself against my back touching and caressing me, my skin alighting with golden energy and both she and Kate cried out in orgasm. I lay Kate on her back and positioned Justine above her on hands and knees and alternated between sliding my big hard cock in and out of each tight young pussy. It was just a couple of strokes before I felt my orgasm crash through me, the golden energy washed through the room in a wake of orgasmic energy.
Each woman exploded in orgasm, minor little waves of their pleasure rippling and bouncing all around the room, each echo melding with the others. The experience was like nothing I have ever felt before, a second less powerful orgasm hit me moments after the first, sending a second shockwave through the group and repeating the process, the aftershocks coming weaker and weaker. Until finally several minutes later we all managed to lift our limp heads and look around at one another in amazement.
Dr Khan, who I hadn’t really noticed up until now, had her arms wrapped tightly around Tajwa and her breathing came hard and fast, her eyes somewhat wild but still so shrewd.
“Like roots,” she said, and everyone turned dazed faces to regard her, “or a network that is interconnected. There is a feedback loop.” Then her eyes alighted with an idea and she turned to look at Ashlyn, “We can use this, if we test it properly and find the systems upper and lower bounds.”
“What?” Ashlyn and I said at the same time.
“Your strength.” Said Tajwa, nodding and smiling at Dr Khan before turning to look at me, “did it grow the normal amount?”
I pulled myself free of Kate and Justine and drew the Power in deeply. It was hard to tell with how much my strength had changed throughout the day before, but I was almost certain that I was far stronger than I had been when I woke.
“How is this possible?” I asked.
“The network reached a critical mass state thus allowing for exponential growth from the feedback loop.” Said Dr Khan, “I will have to test for it, have to find a way to measure your strength, see if this is even an optimal number for the configuration. Perhaps a prime number could be best… But if my theory is correct then each woman in the Circle will exponentially increase the Power you gain each… time.”
I turned to stare at Ashlyn, our eyes meeting as understanding hit.
“We have a chance.” I whispered and I felt my desire climbing once more and my cock growing hard, looking up I saw my stepmom and aunt Sharon walking towards me, Power emanating from them both.
“We grew more powerful too Sean,” my mom said, “Far stronger than your sister and I had before.”
Women began to stir around the room, the air heavy with hunger and desire once more, the smells of sweat and sex thick upon the air. The Power swirling amongst the harem, like a living force of love and strength that bound us all together.
“You have work to do young man…” Aunt Sharon whispered, and with a sharp intake of breath I felt my mom’s wet warm mouth close over the head of my cock.
With a sigh of joy and a smile for the pleasure about to come, I drew in the Power, going golden. This orgy had just begun, and soon we would be taking the fight to the Enemy himself.
The final chapter of The
Power is coming soon!
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