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Chapter One
Many of you will not believe this tale, but that is expected. Your belief is not necessary. What is necessary though is the peace of mind I receive in writing it. I will go to the beginning, always a good place for a story to start. Not the beginning of my human life, but the beginning of my life as a being of Power.
It all began when I fell deathly ill the evening before my nineteenth birthday. It came over me suddenly during third period. First fever and chills, then my stomach began to roil and finally the muscle aches. It was feeling so bad by lunch that I left school early.
My mom was concerned when she got me home and tried to get me to drink some Gatorade but I ignored her stumbling into my room I threw down my bag and fell onto the bed. Not bothering with the covers, I passed out in a feverish and uneasy sleep. I woke up briefly several times throughout the night. First to my mother’s gentle hands placing a cool cloth on my forehead. Later I woke awash in cold sweats, my muscles wracked with cramps and my head aching with a dull sickening throb. It was the worst night of my life.
The sickness drove me in and out of a deep sleep. While sleeping, I had the same dream, repeated over and over. I found myself sitting cross-legged in a hazy and washed out world that gained definition and focus as the dream repeated. I sat in a circle with men of all ages, and from all ages. A group with representatives from every age of mankind. Surrounding us above and behind were monolithic stones, placed to contain and harness. Contain and harness what exactly I wasn’t sure, but I could sense that this fever dream was in a way truer than my own reality. And that confused me as surely as it must you. Outside the stones was the edge of nothing and the beginning of everything. I was the youngest and the last amongst this brotherhood.
What at first were incoherent mumblings from the blurred men around me, became the words of a primitive language as time seemed to stretch on forever in the dream. As the night wore closer to morning and my fever worsened, my body wracked in pain and alternating hot and cold sweats, the strange language began to make sense to me. Just as dawn broke above the horizon and the moment of my birth passed, the dream came once more but this time in sharp focus.
The man directly to my left, who looked like a typical fifties era businessman, turned to regard me with a sober expression and spoke in a hurried clipped tone.
“The Power is yours now, train it. Grow it strong for the days when you are called forth to act.”
Then the man beside him, who looked like a dapper New Yorker from the roaring twenties spoke. “Gather your harem and gain for yourself an unassailable position. Our ancient Enemy stirs.” The others around the circle nodded.
Far down the line an ancient man with a long gray beard spoke in a reedy voice, “Your days ahead will be filled with wonder and excess, but temperance is needed as well. You must remain vigilant against His agents. Some of us here succumbed to their traps. Entire ages were lost to the Enemies influence.” The old man looked over to a group of bedraggled and threadbare men. They had the hollowed and shadowed eyes of addicts. Weakness and shame painted each of their faces.
At the far end of the circle directly across from me a small black man whose head was covered in thick white dreadlocks spoke in a near whisper. “Seek our counsel during the full moon.” He paused. It seemed to take a lot of energy for him to speak, each word dragged forth from some great distance of time and space. “Three times you may visit this place, then you will be on your own.” Then in a near whisper he said, “Welcome... to the Brotherhood.”
Murmurs of welcome came from the men around the circle. I opened my mouth to speak then, somewhat curious as to why I hadn’t thought to before, but the second I tried the dream evaporated around me like mist.
I awoke to the dawn's light streaming through my blinds, tangled in a sweaty mess of blankets and lying sideways on my mattress. I felt great though, amazingly so. All signs of the illness that had assaulted me the night before were gone. The dream began to fade too, not in the way of most dreams. It didn’t disappear entirely from my mind it floated to the back and submerged beneath a new awareness that had blossomed within my head. I lay still for many minutes trying to sort what exactly it was.
It was there within my mind. Like a muscle, I could feel but had never flexed. Somehow either my fever or the strange dream had made me aware of its existence. Tentatively I stretched it ever so slightly. When I did I felt my awareness… blossom. There is no other way to describe it.
I could sense my mother down stairs like a glowing ball of life, sense the wood in the wall, the nails and glue holding them together. It felt like I should be able to sense the particles within the air itself. My awareness focused on my mom. I could feel her anxiety over my sickness and the mountain of love she felt for my sister and me. There was a vacancy in her emotions too, a black hole that devoured her happiness. I sensed she was fundamentally unfulfilled. My father had run out on us just after I was adopted and she had been alone since. Caring for her children had been more important than finding a lover and she had always felt there was a higher purpose awaiting her. Something she saved her love and intimacy for.
I could read her mind! Not like a book but like one reads the river. Sensing the deeper currents beneath from ripples on the surface. Like a river too, most of her surface thoughts were clear to me but much more was hidden beneath.
I was stunned at this Power; my whole world was turned upside down. I tried to process it all as I lay there in bed. Mentally making a list of questions for the next time I dreamed myself into that strange place. Thinking of those men reminded me of their advice; that I explore and increase my skills with this new power.
Stretching out, I extend my awareness as far as it would go. I could sense the neighbors to either side of our house. I could even just feel those who lived across the street. All those minds, all those individual thoughts invading my mind at once. A wave of vertigo swept through me and at first I thought I was getting sick again. But the truth was it was just my first experience in embracing multiple minds, which is never an easy or pleasant task. I pulled back to just an awareness of my mom, already gaining more control over the Power. Though I had no idea of its true potential.
My mom’s anxiety had spiked within her. She was worried about why I hadn’t gotten up yet. Without knowing what I did, I sent her reassuring thoughts calming her anxiety. Wonder of wonders it worked! Her anxieties eased and she relaxed. Her thoughts drifting in different paths. Not only could I read her mind but I could influence it as well! A whole world of possibilities opened to me. But those plans would have to wait I realized. First things first, I had to eat. I was ravenously hungry.
So, I threw on some flannel pants and headed down stairs. I was still watching my mom’s mind when I entered the kitchen. She was surprised to see me up and healthy. Under her surprise though one of those dark pits in her mind move slightly and I felt her drive it back down with a firm will. Again, I felt that wave of vertigo as I saw myself from her eyes, my vision almost doubling. But this was much easier to control that having so many minds in my head at once. I simply had to exercise some control on how much of her awareness I allowed to intrude upon my own. I liken it to listening to music while you’re thinking of other things. Mom was aware of me though in a way that surprised me. Aware of me in a way that a woman is of a man. Her eyes wanted to linger of my shirtless chest and shoulders but instead she forced herself to meet my eyes saying, “You’re up! Happy Birthday Sean! I’ve been so worried about you since you came home sick yesterday.”
“Yeah, I guess the fever broke sometime during the night.” I said lamely, moving over to the cupboard to get a bowl for some cereal.
“Don’t worry about that, I am going to fix you some eggs and sausage. You’re the birthday boy after all!” With that she puttered around the kitchen getting breakfast ready. “I cancelled the party for tonight because I thought you would be sick, but your sister is flying down from Seattle for the weekend. She’ll be here tomorrow. So maybe we can plan something for then? I know your aunt is looking forward to coming to visit too.”
“Whatever’s fine. Tomorrow works. I’m still kind of tired so I just want to relax today anyway.” I lied. I just sat at the kitchen table marveling in my new awareness and playing with my power slightly. I desired poached eggs instead of the normal scramble mom usually makes. So, I sent the thought to her. This time trying to pay more attention to how I did it. It seemed to be more a matter of will than anything else, but I was still a fledgling user. Without missing a beat in her chatter, she got a pot of water and started preparing poached eggs. I felt a giddy sensation washed over me and I realized it was joy mingled with just a little apprehension. The power was intoxicating. I pulled back into my own head and the comfort of only having to worry about my own thoughts. That first morning was one stunning realization after another for me.
I was fundamentally changed from the young man I had been the day before. The Power had removed me from my previous benign existence and I saw the world around me with new eyes. As my mom puttered around the kitchen, I looked at her as if for the first time. She is a beautiful woman. No, she is gorgeous. She’s of average height and slim with thick golden hair that hangs down to the middle of her back in loose curls. She usually has it pulled back in a ponytail to keep it out of her face but this morning she had it down. At 41 she still has smooth flawless skin and an angelic face with bright blue eyes that shine when she laughs. Her wide full lipped mouth is ever ready with a beautiful smile too. Though she has always been thin of waist her hips flare out slightly and she has very large heavy breasts. Her breasts cause men and to stare wherever we go. Though she always dressed very conservatively, hiding her large tits underneath sweaters or loose blouses. She was wearing pajama bottoms and a thick robe this morning and I couldn’t help but wonder how great her tits might look if they were free of that robe.
I hadn’t thought about my mom that way since I was very young and just beginning to masturbate. I would take her panties out of the laundry and use them to masturbate with. Then I discovered porn and moved on. I was thinking about her that way now though. How could I have missed how incredibly sexy my mom was until just this moment? What could a little peak hurt though?
I decided to test some of my power out. My horny eighteen year old mind making up all the justifications it needed. I sent a suggestion into my mom’s mind. Then curious I reached out again and reviewed her thoughts. She was still talking, now about her sister Sharon who had just gotten back from a vacation to Hawaii, when she went to the cupboard and pulled out two plates. When she set them down on the table she leaned far over, much farther than she needed to and I got a great view down her robe. I could see the round curves of the insides of her tits and the dark shadow between them. I was staring hungrily when my mom looked up and caught me.
I was reviewing her mind, so I caught her catching me in the act. I was embarrassed and she was instantly annoyed. Or at least she thought she should be annoyed. She tried to project annoyance to herself and outwardly to me as she turned back to the eggs and sausage. But again, I felt that deep part of her mind stir and I could sense her excitement. A low tingle down in her pussy and her nipples become erect against her will. Once again though she drove the thoughts down, only this time I followed. I was forced to exert some fine control and extend a bit more power to see those secret parts of her mind. My full focus was demanded for the task.  But what I found there amazed me.
What I saw within my mom’s mind was her most secret fantasies and forbidden desires. I saw stories and videos she had read and watched. They were all a theme. Taboo relationships between a stepmom and her son, even sometimes real mothers. More so than that, they were of mothers who became subservient to their sons. Women who were either blackmailed, coerced or extreme submissive. All of whom found in their son’s a perfect master. My mom had been fantasizing about this for years. I saw in a shame filled place of her mind a picture of me, taken after a water polo game the year before. I was just wearing a speedo and smiling for the camera with my arm around an ex-girlfriend. The picture was folded so the girl was hidden and it sat just beneath a small pink vibrator under a hidden panel in her nightstand. She tried so hard to ignore these thoughts. But often she would wake in the middle of the night restless and feeling a great emptiness inside. She would fantasize about me and play with herself, and for those few minutes feel complete. There was more at work here than met the eye I could sense. A thread of the power had been at work on her, preparing her for my eventual need. This I didn’t find out for a long time.
Years of this had apparently gone on where she was racked with secret guilt and shame. She had finally convinced herself about a year before that it was just a fantasy and nothing more. Still though she tried to stay away from the thoughts as much as possible because the urges were so powerful.
I was concentrating so hard that I had completely ignored what my mom had been saying. The world snapped back into focus when she waved her hand right in front of my face. I broke off from her mind, exiting my trancelike state.
“Hello in there! Honey are you sure you’re OK?” She asked with concern in her voice as she reached up and placed the back of her hand on my forehead.
“Yea sorry mom I was just daydreaming is all.” I said while looking down and noticing the breakfast laid before me.
“Well you don’t feel hot. I guess you... Oh my!” The shock in her voice caused me to look up. She was staring down at my crotch. My dick was hard as a rock and pointing straight up! My flannel pants were tented by a dick many inches bigger than the one I remember going to sleep with the night before. The hot and taboo thoughts in my mom’s mind had made me incredibly horny. That realization came just on the heels of a powerful throbbing of my Power. I felt the Power become uncontrollable as my lust grew. It was a strange sensation but much like a muscle under too much strain it began to fluctuate wildly. Spasming out and in. I sensed the neighbor’s minds and even delved deeply into Mr. Reynolds head, reviewing his idyllic childhood even though I had no desire to. I tried to calm myself down but I was inside my mom’s head too and she was staring at my crotch, with thoughts of my dick and all the things she dreamed about doing with it filling her mind. The combination of wild fluctuations, multiple minds and my own wild desires were causing me a great deal of pain. I didn’t know how to control it all. The power was getting away from me.
“Oh God!” I said loudly, when a spike of Power stabbed through my brain.
“Oh baby, what’s wrong?” Said mom when she saw the look of pain on my face. “What’s going on with you?” She pulled my head to her chest cradling me like she had when I was younger. She was leaning down to hold me and her robe was already loose. One of her breasts nearly came out. The huge mound of flesh hanging down just inches from my face. The pain redoubled.
“I’m sorry mom.” I heard myself saying in a croaking voice, “You are just so beautiful that sometimes I can’t take it.”
“What’s that?” She asked. Pulling back slightly she looked down on me with a slight smile marrying the look of concern on her face.
“I don’t know.” I said in all honesty. “I just... I just need... It’s just I’m still trying to deal with...something.” My needs were powerful and the pain climbed while they went unmet.
“Hush,” She said as she stroked my hair back from my forehead. “Mommy knows what you need. I will take care of you.” I was aware of her thoughts as she said this, she was thinking ‘Oh my god Rebecca! You are going to do it! Why now of all times?! Because he needs this. I can tell, look at that thing. Why do I know, that without this relief, his life could be in danger?’
To this day, I don’t know if what happened was because I somehow used my Powers influence to guide my mom to the decision, or whether she came to it on her own. She says she would have done it one way or the other eventually and looking deep into her mind I must agree.
My power still fluctuated wildly, there was now the snap of metal bending slightly from within drawers and small plumes of smoke erupting from thin air around the room. I had a sharp migraine and a throbbing in my loins that was reaching dangerous levels. So, it was with blurry vision that I saw my mother kneel before me. There was a hungry look in her eyes as she reached up with tentative hands and slipped her fingers into the waistband of my pants. She looked up at me with pleading eyes.
“You need this Sean. Don’t ask me why I know, but I do. And if you don’t get relieved now whatever is going on could kill you.” I wasn’t certain that was the truth. At that moment though I wasn’t sure of anything except the pain was becoming unbearable in my head and I feared hurting someone by the wild fluctuations. I heard my mom muttering under her breath, “Dear god forgive me I need this too.”
Then she pulled down the top of my pants dragging them quickly under my butt and down around my ankles. My dick stood up big and hard before her face. It was much bigger than it had been when I went to sleep the night before. I was always average size but now I was a good 10 inches and thick around. My mom made a small sound in the back of her throat, almost a grunt or a groan when she saw my dick for the first time. Then reaching out almost in prayer she grasped the shaft in two hands. At the first contact of her cold hands I felt almost instant relief from the Power. It settled down right away and the pleasure of her hands washed over me.
For a while she just slowly pumped her hands up and down the shaft slowly staring at me in wonder. Then she looked up into my face to see what my reaction to this was. She saw love and pleasure and got the confirmation she needed that she was doing the right thing. I felt at her mind; that hollow place inside of her, that aching loneliness that had been there for years and years, it filled almost instantly. We gazed into each other’s eyes, she down on her knees before me, me sitting in a chair like a throne before her, and we both knew things would never be the same. The thought made both of us happy and nervous.
My eyes traveled over her beautiful face to her perfect lips and then down her slim neck to the dark shadow at the V of her robes neckline. She followed my gaze and her mouth quirked in a knowing smile. She took one hand from my dick, the other continuing its gentle stroking, and pushed her robe down off her shoulders. Then slowly and sexily she pulled the robe open revealing first one magnificent breast and then the other. They were the most beautiful things I had ever seen. I was no virgin and I have seen more than my fair share of porn, but these tits put them all to shame. They were huge and heavy things with just a slight amount of sag to them. Her nipples were large, thick and pink. Standing out hard in her excitement.
“Do you like them?” She asked in a shy voice. One hand caressed them lightly, first cupping one and then sliding over to run along the bottom of the others nipple.
“Mom, they are amazing.” I said breathlessly but that was about the extent of my vocabulary. This was all happening too fast. First the Power manifesting and now my mother topless and holding my dick.
“Good.” She said with a measure of satisfaction. “They are all for you my Sean. All of me. Whatever you need and whenever you need it. I am here for you. My body is yours.” Then she leaned forward and I watched the head of my dick slide past her thick red lips. The feeling of her warm wet mouth was amazing and I groaned in pleasure at the sensation. She sucked me back into her mouth and bobbed her head up and down. She pulled back and looked into my eyes as she slid her tongue around the head of my dick and kissing the tip before sucking me back into her mouth hungrily. She bobbed up and down and made her tits sway heavily beneath her.
I wanted her to know my pleasure so I quested into her mind and drove the pleasure there. There was already so much though. I could never have imagined that giving her own son head, could have made my mom so fulfilled and feel such intense pleasure but she was. The pleasure I sent into her drove her over the edge and with my dick in her mouth, one hand holding the shaft and the other pulling hard at one of her nipples she had a powerful orgasm. Watching my mom with her eyes squeezed shut, shuddering and moaning around my dick and sucking uncontrollably hard as she came was enough to send me over the edge. I announced in a shaky voice, “I’m cumming mom!” But she just nodded her head and drawing back off my dick so she was just sucking on the head and stroking me fast. The orgasm hit me like a wave, rolling through my whole body and coming out in ropes of cum that my mom hungrily swallowed down. Or that’s to say she tried to swallow down, my orgasm came out of me in the power too and hit her as well, driving her to another even more powerful orgasm. She shuddered back off my dick as her body was racked by powerful shudders and moans. The last few blasts of my cum splashing onto her chin and the tops of her swaying breasts.
There was a release of tension that had nothing to do with the powerful orgasm I had just had. I felt that muscle of Power in my head relax and swell in new strength. I had grown slightly in power in the wake of my release. Very interesting, I remember thinking. My mom just sat back on the kitchen floor where she had been kneeling. She was breathing heavily and looking up at me with a shy look on her face. Questing out to her quickly I found she was amazed at the powerful response she had without even touching her own pussy. She was also worried about how I was dealing with what we had just done. I eased her fears and at the same time smiled down at her with all the love I felt.
“God mom,” I said, “That was amazing.”
“No, that thing is amazing,” She said while pointedly looking at my dick. Then she looked up at me with a serious look, “You know Sean... what we just did...”
“I know mom. No one can ever know about it.” I said, finishing her sentence. “Don’t worry I will never tell anyone about what we do together.”
“Good,” She said, sounding reassured and when I checked her mind she was. “and I meant what I said too. Whatever you need. You just come to me. I am here to provide any loving you want.” One of her hands was trailing a finger through the cum on her chest as she said that and she couldn’t seem to drag her eyes away from my cock.
I remembered her most secret fantasies weren’t just about having sex with me, but about being subservient as well. So, I said, “So you will do anything I ask of you? Satisfy my every want or desire?”
Her breath caught and she looked up into my face and replied in a quiet voice, “Yes Sean... I will.”
“Then follow me.” I said. And getting up I walked out through the living room and down the hallway to her bedroom. Questing out to her I felt her joy at following my command and the juices flowing in her once again when she saw where I was taking her.
I paused inside the doorway of her bedroom and when she walked in I pulled her close, kissing her deeply. She was a little hesitant at first, mostly because it had been so long since she’d kissed a man like that before. But soon she got into it. She even slipped her tongue into my mouth and before long we were moaning against each other. My hands roamed her body. Starting with her ass, I groped and fondled my way up to her massive tits. Cupping a heavy mound of flesh in one hand I gave her nipple a light pinch and she ground her crotch into my hard dick in response. Pulling back from her mouth I took the nipple into mine, sucking and nibbling on it lightly. All the while she moaned and whispered into my ear, while stroking my head and fondling my cock, “Oh my boy, my sweet Sean. I have been wanting this for so long. Your mom had been saving herself for you. I am going to make you feel so good. Anything you want baby, it’s all for you.”
The Power lay forgotten in the wake of this new pleasure, but my control and strength grows with every orgasm I have while in contact with a woman. In all my research, I have yet to find the reason for this. Though I have a theory that has something to do with propagation of the species and the latent abilities with the Power needing to pass through bloodlines. It is all a bit academic and still needs a lot of research, but the fact remains; when I have sex, I grow more powerful. When I am, horny and can’t get quick relief, the Power grows erratic and wild. Bringing on severe migraines and even bleeding from the nose or ears. The men from the dreams advice, about securing a harem, would prove wise indeed.
Finally, after sucking on those lovely tits for a long time I stepped back and sat on the bed. I pointed at my mom’s pajama bottoms. “Take them off.” I commanded. Meekly, and with a small smile on her lips, she slipped the bottoms over her hips and let them fall to the ground. I caught my first glimpse of her neatly trimmed pussy. I could see her curly golden hair glistening with her juices even from where I sat and smell the musky aroma of her arousal. “I want you to suck it again before I fuck you.”
The words came out somewhat awkwardly. I had never used language like that around my conservative mother without being called down for it. This time though she moaned in pleasure and fell to her knees before me, taking my dick into her hands and mouth. She licked and sucked the length of it, lightly playing with my balls and then pulling me deeply into her mouth. The feeling was just as incredible as it had been when she did it before.  Again, I pushed pleasure into her. Telling her to look into my eyes as I drove her past the heights and into another big orgasm. The look in her eyes as she came almost drove me to orgasm myself, but I exerted some control.
I pulled out of her mouth as she finished shuddering and scooted back onto the bed. She knew what to do. Crawling up and spreading her legs outside of mine she straddled my waist. My big dick lay flat against my stomach and she pressed her wet pussy against it. The desperate look on her face said she meant to push it straight in. But I reached up and took hold of her hips. Grabbing them firmly with two hands and looking up at the awesome sight of her sitting upon me. Her tits hanging down, perfect and shapely and her hair a glorious golden tousled mess. She took hold of my forearms and looked down on me with a mixture of lust and love.
“There is no going back now, mom.” I said with a self-control I didn’t know I had.
“Oh, god baby, I know.’ She said. Then she leaned down and kissed me deeply. Her lips so soft against mine.
Then I rocked her hips down into the mattress feeling the tip of my dick slide along her wet lips. The head found her hole and slid in slightly. Her whimpers of pleasure against my mouth drove all thought from me and I tried to push right inside her but she was tight. Very tight. Her pussy felt so warm, wet and amazing. Like a heaven built for my dick alone. I had to go slowly though, my newfound size filling her more completely than she ever thought possible. Sliding in and out I fit an inch or two more in with each careful thrust. When I was halfway in her body went stiff. Her hands clutching at my shoulders and neck tightly, her nails digging into me and her breath coming in heavy pants. I could feel the walls of her pussy tightened convulsively around my dick and I used the flutters of her muscles to slide all the way home. Once I was fully inside her she had her most powerful orgasm yet. The force of it amazed me and obviously startled her.
“Oh god!... Fuck!... Never Baby...God! Fucking never been... so full!... Cumming so hard!” She panted the words out in gasps. I had never heard her swear like that and it was a powerful turn on for me. I knew she probably needed a second to recover but I couldn't help myself. Taking ahold of her ass with two hands I started driving up into her. Fucking her with long hard strokes. Our moans and groans filled the room and our sweaty bodies mingled as I drove into her with varying degrees of speed and power, trying to stave off my own orgasm and enjoy this for as long as possible.
Mom had several more orgasms as we fucked, I think at one point she even passed out from pure pleasure. But as my orgasm approached she could sense the urgency in me. She leaned back, sitting up straight on my dick and fondled her big tits with two hands. Rocking her hips back and forth I could feel her clenching and unclenching her pussy around my dick. It was the greatest feeling I’d ever felt. She reached down and took up my hands, placing them on her tits and kneading them in. Looking down on me with such utter lust; and that was the greatest sight I’d ever seen.
“God Sean!... Your amazing! Fuck mommy baby! You fuck her so good! Please cum in me. I want to feel you.” She leaned back down as she said this, kissing me deeply. “I want to feel you shoot inside me Sean.”
Waves of warm tight joy spread through me and I let her feel them too. I drove the pleasure into her, bringing her to orgasm at the same time as me. My toes curled and my brain was a white wall of bliss. Atop me my mom had a series of convulsions and she was yelling out loudly in her joy. Her hands clawed at me and I pulled on her nipples, biting and sucking on her neck.
We both finally came to rest and I could feel our mingled juices leaking out of her and down my balls in a cool flood. We were both covered in sweat, our hair matted to our heads and more fulfilled than we ever had been before. I felt at the Power, marveling at newfound strength. But I wouldn’t get a chance to play with it yet. I had another new toy.
“I love you Sean.” Mom whispered in my ear. Then she whispered fiercely, “God that was amazing. I never imagined it could be that good.”
“I love you too mom.” I said back to her. “This is only the beginning too.”
She nipped at my ear saying, “I don’t know how much more I can take.”
“You’ll take it every minute of every day if I tell you to!” I growled in her ear, giving her ass a hard slap. I don’t know where it came from but I found my new role as the dominant one very compelling. Mom gave a yelp of pleasure and pain at this. I could sense burning desire to serve and deep fulfillment when I quested out to her mind.
We lay in bed for another couple of hours. Kissing and making love. I took her in every position I could think of. The sex just kept getting better and better. Neither of us could believe it. My power grew in strength with every orgasm. Her favorite was when we were walking to her bathroom to shower and the sight of her round ass swaying before me got me horny again. I bent her over the dresser right there and took her from behind. I fucked her almost violently, mauling at her heavy tits and watching the look of pleasure on her face in the mirror atop the dresser. We came with her screaming out my name, her legs giving out beneath her. She sagged against the dresser only kept up by my weight pressed up against her.
When we got into the shower she spent a lot of time washing me. Taking special attention of my cock, she couldn’t help herself and spent a good 5 minutes blowing me with the water raining down on her head, then slipping my dick between her tits and coaxing me on as I fucked them. I wanted something else though. So, I told her to stand up and face the wall. Grabbing her hips, I pulled them out towards me. Then spreading her cheeks, I squeezed out a dollop of liquid soap onto her asshole, massaging it in with a finger.
“Oh, god Sean.” She said while looking over a shoulder and back at me. “I’ve never done it there before and you’re so big. You might rip me open.”
“I have never done it either.” I said, “but I have always wanted to.”
“For you then baby,” She said leaning back and kissing me. “Just be careful.”
“I will be. Relax.” I said. Then reaching out I sent reassurance and relaxation into her mind. I kept up my monitoring, to make sure the pain never became too intense for her and that she relaxed her ass when I was entering her. It took some time but eventually I could slip all if it inside her. To both of our surprise mom had a large orgasm once I got all the way in. She had several more as I fucked away at her ass. Playing with her tits and massaging her clit as I fucked her both hard and slow then faster as I neared orgasm. I didn’t cum inside her though, I thought that might get messy. Instead I pulled out and let the shower wash my dick clean, mom dropped to her knees and swallowed my load, frigging herself as she did so to another orgasm.
Finally, exhausted, and after a quick meal of sandwiches. Plus, a quickie with her bent over the sink. We passed out in her bed. It was a great birthday all told. I was just beginning to learn my power, but as I drifted off to sleep I sent my awareness out once again, amazed that I could now encompass several streets worth of houses. Many dozens of people held within my minds-eye. Though the vertigo was still there, it was less than it had been. I would need to practice at it, and spend some time discovering everything else the Power allowed me to do. I knew I was just scratching the surface of my capabilities. I drifted off to sleep wondering about the other things the men from my dream had talked about. Who was the Enemy? What were the drawbacks to my new-found Power?
A dreamless sleep found me. I woke up rested to a warm wet sensation. Mom was sucking my stiff dick into her mouth, making loud slurping noises and she fingered herself beneath the blankets. I took her there first thing in the morning, letting her ride herself to several powerful orgasms before I shot off inside her. She collapsed beside me already covered in sweat from our lovemaking. I sent out my awareness reassuring myself that the Power wasn’t a dream. No, it was still there and stronger now from having just cum.
“Your sister, aunt and cousin should be showing up around noon.” Mom said as she nuzzled into my neck. Her love and fulfillment coming off her in waves. “We better get this out of your system before they get here.” She said with a little giggle and a flick of her hand at my slowly deflating dick.
“Who said we have to stop when they’re here?” I asked in mock puzzlement.
“Mom looked at me with wide eyes, before smiling and swatting my chest playfully. “You’re bad mister.”
“That’s Master to you mom.” I said in a stern voice. Mom looked up at me meekly and nodded, I could feel the juices oozing out of her pussy and her intense joy when I said that title. “And I will fuck whomever I want, wherever I want and whenever I want.”  Mom nodded meekly at this too and when I reached out to her mind I saw her mulling over the idea of me fucking her sister or daughter. The idea wasn’t repellant to her and with just a slight push she would even welcome watching. Aunt Sharon and Mary are both hot as well, if not quite as stunning as mom. I began thinking again about the idea of a harem. We would have to see what the day brings.




Chapter Two
The Power had come on me so suddenly, then with the chaotic day and evening I spent with my mom I hadn’t been able to come to grips with everything that was happening to me. So, the morning of the second day I decided to leave the house for a while. After eating a large breakfast, I got ready to head out. Mom gave me a kiss goodbye at the front door. It was deep and filled with passion. It got me hard instantly
I wanted my mother right there and then. So, I ordered her to turn around and hold onto the banister right there in the foyer. She threw me a look of lascivious hunger and turned around pushing her ass out at me. I dragged open my fly and lifted my shirt, tucking it under my chin. Once I had my dick out I grabbed the bottom of her long conservative skirts and dragged it over her hips. The minx had anticipated my horny teenage needs and wasn't
wearing any panties under the skirt.
“Oh, yes Sean!” She moaned as I pulled up the skirt, “One final time before your aunt and cousin get here!”
I had other ideas about what would happen once my aunt and cousin got to the house later, but I was too preoccupied with the sight of the wide white ass before me, to think about them now. Without warning or even bothering to really aim, I took a hold of her hips and drove my dick straight into her pussy with full force. She was so wet that I slid right in.
“OH...Yes!!!!” Mom moaned loudly as I bottomed out in her. I sent my awareness into her mind and saw she was already on the verge of an orgasm. Wanting to feel the spasming walls of her cunt convulse around my cock, I drove pleasure into her, sending her over the edge. “OHHH MYYY GOD!!!” She screamed out loud. I wasn’t disappointed as I started pistoning in and out of her, her pussy shuddering all around my dick.
“You fill me up Sean! No one has ever filled me up like this!” As I pounded into her I could see her hands in a white knuckled grip on the banister. It didn’t take long for her to have another shaking orgasm, this one unassisted by the Power. Her massive tits bounced wildly up and down within the loose blouse she wore. I couldn’t help myself so I reached forward and took a big handful of tit flesh, squeezing it firmly and pinching at the large nipple poking against the fabric.
The feel and sight of my mother, so wanton and slutty beneath me, pushing back against my dick and grunting in pure pleasure; soon drove me over the edge. “I am cumming mom... Tell me. Where do you want it?”
“Oh, god baby! Inside me please! I want to feel your cum inside me all day!” I didn’t need any more instruction. I shot off a huge load inside her pussy, filling it up. My orgasm once more crashing through me in a wave of pleasure that spilled out of me, through the Power, and into her. Screaming and collapsing against the banister my mom almost passed out with the force of her Power induced orgasm. Once more, in the wake of orgasmic bliss I felt my Power burgeon within.
How far would it grow? Would every sexual encounter make me stronger? These questions hovered on the edge of my thoughts, slightly disturbing and intriguing at the same time. With no ready answers, I would have to wait until I got more data.
Pushing off my mom I said, “I am heading out to take care of some things. Get yourself cleaned up and the house ready for aunt Sharon.”
“Yes master.” My mom said with an impish smile on her lips. Giving her ass one last firm slap and feeling a measure of satisfaction at her grunt of pleasure. I headed out of the house and drove off in her brand-new Prius.
My plans were far from fully established but I needed some time to think. I kept my Power under firm control when driving. I worried what might happen if I became distracted. I made my way across town along the back roads, for no reason other than I liked the drive. I ended up at a large park out on the county roads, one designed for hiking and horseback riding. I parked in an out of the way place and sat thinking for a long time. I pulled out some scratch paper and a pen from the glove box and made myself a short list of what I needed to get done.
1: Secure a harem for building up my power base.

2: Explore my capabilities with the Power more fully.

3: Establish a large and secure source of income.

4: Figure out who the Enemy is.

Looking at the list it seemed unfinished and far too broad in scope, but these things would keep me busy for a while. I had already started on the Harem, with my mom, and there was something very comforting in the thought of its members being from my own family. I knew their deep love for me would be a great basis for my Power to work upon. I had a moment's pause about the moral ramifications of what I planned to do. But quickly I realized normal morality didn’t apply to me anymore. I was operating on some higher level now. Of course, this would have to be within reason. My teenage mind was coping with a massive amount of power and possibility. Tyranny didn’t lay too far off I knew. That old adage ran through my head, ‘Absolute power corrupts absolutely’.
Feeling a little more secure, I stepped out of the car and entered the forest. I spent several hours playing with the Power there. Much of what I tried to do I did from reflex and not conscious thought. It would take a lot more practice till I understood exactly what I was doing. But after those hours of practice I found there was much I could do. I could move small objects with my mind, start and put out fires and freeze and thaw water. I already knew about reading and influencing minds but I found I could do the same with animals. Though some things didn't translate. For instance, a squirrel I found; I could get it to come down out of a tree and climb on my shoulder, but it couldn't grasp the idea of sitting up to beg, and its thoughts were so foreign and thin compared to a human mind that I wasn’t sure how to translate. With enough study of its mind I knew I could, but I didn’t have the time.
Several hours had passed and I was growing slightly weary from all the expenditures of Power. It was the first time I had grown tired from direct use of the power, and it had taken me a few hours to do so. But then again, I was a lot stronger now than I had been the day before. So, I headed back to the car and drove downtown. I parked by an open-air mall and walked through the light press of people who were enjoying a warm Saturday afternoon of shopping. I found I could expand my thoughts now to include about two dozen minds without getting the double vision and vertigo that trying to read too many induced. It is always a strange experience having so many thoughts rolling around in my head. I’m not sure I can explain it in a way that would make sense to you. But I will try. Imagine juggling three different balls, but each of those balls are talking to you about different things. No matter what you do, you are forced to focus on all three conversations at once, splitting your awareness, while at the same time continuing to juggle. I guess it is somewhat like that. Now imagine doing that with twelve balls, one hundred balls or even a million. Difficult doesn’t even begin to explain it.
At the end of the mall was a small bank. Before entering I sent out my thoughts to the branch manager, causing him to turn off the cameras, then I went in. I sat down at the loan officer's desk and pushed my thoughts out to all the people in the bank convincing them to ignore me. The loan officer was a surprisingly attractive little Asian woman. She must have been about thirty years old. She looked up and smiled when I sat down. She had large brown eyes and a bright white smile that lit up her face. I felt a stirring in my loins and the beginnings of a Power headache, but I tried to ignore them both.
“Hello young man,” she said with just the trace of an accent. “My name is Asuka. How may I help you today?” I was just finishing pressing my thoughts on the other employees, making sure they wouldn't notice or remember me, when I gave her a smile in return.
“Hello Asuka, my name is Sean. I have some questions about different loans.” I said.
“Very well.” Her eyes lit up and when I sent my awareness into her I could tell she was excited about the prospect of selling a loan, though a bit dubious that a 19 yr old kid would qualify. As she dug into her drawer pulling out packets of glossy paperwork, filled with information on different loans, I took the opportunity to dig deeply into her mind. Looking for information on what I sought took only a second. I found it and a wealth of sexual images that caused my headache to grow. This woman was a nympho! Literally! She would go to clubs every weekend and pick up the first dude who hit on her, fucking him in the bathroom or the alley behind the club. She might do this several times in a night if she found the opportunity. Her and a girlfriend were regulars at several clubs in the City, the two of them having an almost insatiable desire for sex. Somehow Asuka had managed not to catch VD yet or not since her last test. It was just a matter of time though, especially with the wanton lifestyle she led. The image of this tiny woman hungrily devouring cock in all her holes had my head throbbing in pain. But I tried to ignore it, dragging forth the loan information I had gotten from her.
“I need a working capital loan for a non-profit organization I’ve started.” I managed to get out.
She paused and regarded me with a somewhat disbelieving stare, “You have all the paperwork to prove your organization exists and the requisite government tax documents?”
“I haven’t brought them in with me today, I was just here shopping different rates.” I said thinking fast. I could just force her to give me the loan without taking any paperwork, but someone higher up in the bank would probably question it. I felt the need to be as discreet as possible, thus the cameras.
“Very well. How much of a line of credit would you need?” She asked while sorting through the paperwork on her desk.
“I believe 2 million to start out with will be enough.” I replied.
“Oh my,” Asuka said, “That is a larger sum than we can handle at this branch, but I can handle the loan through our corporate office.” Her eyes took on a look of interest as she gazed at me now. “Tell me Sean what does your non-profit do?”
I already had an answer prepared for this one, but my headache was pounding now. There was a throbbing ache just behind my eyes. “We provide textbooks for inmates. Books for them to pass their GED and different college courses. As well as vocational study guides.” I squeezed my eyes shut at a sharp spike of pain lanced through my mind. I could feel the power starting to fluctuate once again as it had the day before with my mom.
“Are you OK Sean?” Asuka asked with concern in her voice.
“I am sorry,” I managed to get out. “There wouldn’t happen to be a place I could be alone for a few minutes is there?”
“I am not sure what you mean by alone... There is the bathroom.” She said. “Would that work?”
“Yes!” I said. A fluctuation Power had thrown me deep into her mind, calling up sordid details of her past. An eighteen-year-old Asuka riding her best friend's dad’s cock in his den late at night, her at college drunk and eating out her dorm mate, Asuka the weekend before, swallowing some strangers cum in a dirty bathroom stall while her best friend Sylvia watched and masturbated. “Please... help me there.” I croaked while staggering to my feet.
Asuka came around the desk and helped me up. Her thoughts alternating from concern, to the fantasies of doing dirty things in the bathroom of work she had never had the heart to fulfill. We staggered to the bathroom. One of my arms was thrown over her shoulder as she struggled to keep me upright. We got into the bathroom and I shut the door firmly behind us. I flipped the latch on the lock and turned back to regard the tiny loan officer.
“Sean?” She asked with a breathy voice. “What are you doing? Why did you lock the door?”
I stood there leaning against the door staring at the slight woman before me. She was dressed in a black pantsuit that clung tightly to her thin frame with her hair up in a bun and bangs framing her cute face. Her breasts were small, but she had a lovely little round ass that stood out proudly in her slacks. ‘Yes, she would do nicely for my harem’, I thought.
“Take off those clothes women.” I managed to get out through gritted teeth. It wasn’t just the pain in my head, it was the control I was forced to exert to keep the Power under some semblance of control.
“What?!” She asked. Placing a hand against her breast. “Get outta my way. Let me out of here!”
It took all the control I could muster up but I drove myself back into her mind. She wanted me I could tell but her natural instincts of self-preservation were over riding her desire. She was scared and unsure of what was going on with me. I overrode these thoughts though and without my usual control I implanted a powerful change in her. No longer would she desire sex with random strangers. Now she would only get pleasure from pleasing me. All of her great sexual impulses would now be focused on me and my desires.
I didn’t mean for the Power to hit her so hard, it was a wild fluctuation. But it drove all thought from her mind except the thought of pleasing me and thus pleasing herself. Asuka tore at her clothes in her haste to get them off her body. The sounds of buttons popping off and cloth tearing accompanied her. I could barely make her out as she stood naked before me because the pain had become so intense. I felt a trickle of warm fluid dribble out of my nose and then she was on me. Tearing at my clothes and kissing my lips and neck. Her hand found my rock-hard cock pressed against my pants and she growled loudly in desire, almost tearing my pants in her haste to free my dick it from its confines. The second her hands and lips touched me I felt the pain vanish and the Power suddenly calmed within. I had been holding it in check with such force of will that I sagged in relief more from no longer having to control the Power than the absence of pain.
I felt a wet warmth on my cock and looked down to see Asuka hungrily sucking me down her throat, trying her best to fit me as far down as she could. While gently fondling my balls with one hand. The other had two fingers fucking in and out of her sopping pussy. The sounds she was making as she choked on my dick were a big turn on, but when I expanded my awareness into her mind what I found there filled me with a mixture of revulsion and awe. In my desperate need for relief and the powerful push of my uncontrollable power I had completely buried the woman Asuka beneath a powerful geas. Before me was the shell of a human being, filled with nothing more that the desire to please me. I was awed by my ability to do this to someone, and I was repulsed by the act, which was tantamount to murder of the psyche.
Part of my mind couldn’t help but revel in the pleasure she was giving me. Her mouth was like a vacuum. I hated to admit it but Asuka was far more experienced at giving head than my mother. Far better than any woman who had ever sucked my dick, the feeling of her mouth and hand were euphoric. With the Power I dug deeply into her mind, drawing forth the woman I had buried under my powerful commands. Sweat began to pop out on my forehead from the delicate and strenuous work of prying off my suggestions. It took time and the distraction of her mouth on my dick didn’t help, but eventually I was able to restore most of the woman to herself. I left in much lighter versions of the commands I had first placed on her. That she would seek no other partners but me and that pleasing me was how she would get relief.
Soon though I stopped working on her mind and focused on her kneeling before me naked. She had yet to cum, and I realized that she almost never came to orgasm while having sex or masturbating. This was part of her constant frustration. I reached down and grabbed her hair lifting her off my dick. There was an audible pop as she came off my cock still staring at it hungrily. I pulled her face to mine kissing her deeply and reached down to replace the hand she had working on her cunt with mine. The second I touched her sex I drove pleasure into her mind, at the same time tearing down the walls within her psyche that kept her from normally getting relaxed enough to cum.
“Fuck!!” She mumbled against my mouth. Her whole body shook against me with the most powerful orgasm she had ever experienced. While she was still cumming, I picked her up and plopped her ass down on the nearest sink. “Yes baby!” She nearly screamed at me, “Fuck me with that big thing!” Her lips were pulled back in a near snarl as she hooked her legs around my waist pulling me close. Her legs were surprisingly strong for being such skinny things. It was all I could do to aim my dick at her hole and then I was inside her. She wasn’t nearly as tight as my mom, but she felt amazing. I especially love how her whole body got into it. As I fucked in and out of her, her hands ran all over my body and through my hair. They never stopped. She locked her fingers behind my neck and interlocked her ankles behind my ass. Before I knew it, she had lifted herself up on my hips and was fucking down on me! I just stood there as this wanton slut got herself off on my dick. She drove herself to another orgasm without me helping her at all. A warm wetness sprayed out all over my cock and balls. She was squirting!
The sight of her head thrown back, guttural moans coming from her throat and her little titties jiggling as she humped up and down on my dick had me to the brink of orgasm quickly. “Get ready bitch, I am cumming in this little pussy!” I yelled.
“Do it! Do it! Cum you motherfucker! God, damn it this is the greatest fuck ever!” When I started cumming deep inside her she opened her eyes and looked deeply into mine with tremendous pleasure. Then she sat down hard on my cock, once again the power sending my own pleasure out of me and into her. Throwing her into a far more powerful orgasm that she had ever had before. Her juices were shooting out all over me, drenching my crotch and the pants down around my ankles. Once more, as with every time I have an orgasm with a woman, I felt the power burgeon with strength inside me.
After her shudders had subsided Asuka clung to me weakly saying, “Oh my god, Oh my god, Oh my god!” Over and over under her breath. Then lifting herself off me with shaky legs and arms she looked up with utter devotion, giving me a deep and slow kiss.
“That is what I have been waiting for my whole life.” She said while considering my eyes, “I don’t know where you came from Sean, but I need this cock again and again!” She reached down and softly gripped my dick.
I smiled down at her, “Then I guess I can get your number?” I asked with a cocky smile on my lips.
“Yes!” Asuka said, “And you better call me too. This was nothing, I will rock your world boy. I promise.” Giving her mind a light scan I saw that she would too. She was willing to do anything to get my dick.
“Good. Cause I want you again.” I said while disengaging myself from her. Then remembering her friend, I said, “Perhaps you can bring a friend along too.”
A thrill of pleasure at the knowledge that she could fulfill my desire coursed through Asuka and she said, “I know just the girl.”
We spent some time getting ourselves put back together and I did my best to ignore her sexy ass as she pulled her pant suit back on. She had some trouble hiding the missing buttons and torn seams but eventually she was happy with the way she looked. Meanwhile I monitored the minds of those outside the bathroom, making sure any memory of our loud sex was wiped from their minds. Before leaving the bank, I made sure to get Asuka’s number. As well as leaving the commands in her mind to send me all the requisite paperwork for my non-profit and loan application. Then moving quickly back through the mall, so people wouldn’t notice the big wet stain on my pants I made it back to the car.
There was something strange though. When I got into the car I found the door unlocked and I distinctly remembered locking it. Searching through the car I found nothing of value had been taken. The piece of scratch paper I had made my notes on was missing though. Could this be the work of the Enemy or one of his henchmen? Or perhaps a strange thief? All the sudden what I just did at the bank and with Asuka seemed very foolish to me. I had been much to exposed. I would need to take more care when heading out into public in the future. I drove back home with these dark thoughts rolling through my mind. When I pulled into the drive it was still early afternoon. My aunt and cousin hadn’t shown up yet.
I walked into the house to the smell of roasting meat. I could hear mom in the kitchen puttering around, preparing a feast to welcome all our guests. When entered the kitchen she flashed me a big grin with her ruby red lips. She was wearing a small red and white dress that flared out from the hips stopping just past her knees and it clung tightly to her bosom. Over the dress was a pink and white apron with ruffles around the edge and on her feet, were a low pair of red heels. Her hair was teased up and she had carefully applied makeup.
“God mom, you look amazing!” I managed to get out, while scanning her body up and down.
She noticed me devouring her with my hot gaze and did a slow spin holding her arms out to the sides, “Do you like it? I put these on just for you.” She could see the undisguised lust in my eyes and she raised her hand in a warding gesture, “Now now, mister. Don’t go getting any ideas, Sharon and Mary should be here in the next couple hours. We can’t afford to get caught.”
“I will say what we can’t afford to do.” I said in a growl. “Get over here.”
“Sean, we can’t!” Mom protested, while smoothing the apron against her flat stomach.
“Do I have to give you a direct order...slave?” Reaching out with my mind I was curious how she would take that. I didn’t want to use the power on my mom but I had a powerful need for her at that moment. It took less than a second to delve into her mind and see how turned on she was by my use of the term slave. Even before I said that she was prepared to do whatever I wanted. She would do it with her own sister and niece looking on if it gave me pleasure. She was drawing this out like foreplay.
“No master. This is my fault.” She said in a small voice as she sashayed over to me. “I dressed this way to turn you on. So, it’s my job to get you off.” That last came out in a fierce whisper. The possessive quality in her voice was endearing and a big turn on. My dick was rock hard against my pants. As she knelt before me I remembered having sex with the squirting Asuka, and how I had yet to clean up from it.
“You will clean my cock of the whore I just fucked and get me ready to fuck your ass.” I was enjoying pushing my mom to her limits, or at least testing whether or not she had any with me.
Mom was on her knees unbuckling my belt when I said this and she froze in place. Carefully not looking me in the eyes, she said, “You fucked a whore?”
I gave her mind a scan and found the thought of me with another woman excited her, so long as I came home to her afterward. But she was worried about me catching some disease, so I decided to reassure her.
“She was a loan officer at the bank. A good catholic girl, who’s practically a virgin.” The lie couldn’t hurt and I could tell mom was instantly reassured.
“You are insatiable Sean.” Mom purred as she pulled down my pants. Then with a note of pride in her voice she said, “I bet you gave her the fuck of her life.” She held my rapidly hardening cock gently in her hands, the evidence of my most recent conquest had dried in a white mess all around the base of my cock and in my pubic hair. She leaned forward tentatively and licked at the base of my cock tasting Asuka’s and my mingled juices. I enjoyed the view down the top of her dress.
“Have you ever tasted pussy before mom?” I asked her.
“No, never.” Mom replied before getting back to work on my cock. She licked and sucked up and down my dick, cleaning it off. “Does it turn you on to watch your mother taste another woman on you?”
“Oh yeah,” I moaned. The pleasure of her mouth and hands were getting to me now.
“Good.” She said with satisfaction in her voice. “Maybe someday you can watch me eat your cum out of another woman. Would you like that?” I gave a start of surprise and stared down at my mom. She was looking up and met my eyes with a wicked grin on her face, clearly satisfied that she had stunned me. Scanning her mind, I found she was willing to do it too! The thought of me getting off on the sight of her face in another woman’s pussy was enough to make her willing and ready.
“God damn mom, you are one hot bitch!” I groaned.
“Language young man!” She said with mock severity.
I just smiled at her and reached down grabbing the back of her head and shoved my dick in her mouth. I fucked her face for a few minutes, marveling how she came to a powerful orgasm without my using the power on her once. Her beautiful perfect red lips stretching around my dick. After she had cum and when my dick was covered in saliva I told her to bend over the sink. She knew what was coming, so she lifted her dress up, pulling down the skimpy pair of black panties she wore and grabbed a hold of the edge of the sink. Looking back over her shoulder at me with a lusty gaze.
I stepped up behind her taking a hold of her hip with one hand and slid my dick into her sopping tight wet pussy with the other. I coated it in her juices. Mom moaned loudly and started cumming the second I entered her. “God, I will never get over the feeling of your massive cock inside me Sean! So perfect!” But once my dick was coated I pulled out of her pussy and held the tip of my dick against her ass with one hand. With the other I reached up and pulled one of her tits out of the top of her dress.
With my dick pressed against her ass and fingers pulling hard on one of her large nipples I said, “Beg me for it.” With my awareness in mom’s mind I felt pleasure spike in her at the command. She was so submissive it startled me!
“Please Sean! Fuck my ass! God baby mommy needs it so bad!” She began pushing back against my dick, rocking slightly as she begged, “Last night was so amazing I’ve been dreaming about this all day. Fuck my ass baby! Fuck your mommy!”
Hearing her say those forbidden words drove me wild and I pressed forward. I pushed slowly into her ass not wanting to hurt it. But mom was having none of that, she pushed against me hard, driving half of my cock inside her in one fell swoop. She let out a loud moan and arched her back. Sensing how desperate for it she was, and with my own powerful need to be inside her, I pressed her up against the sink driving my dick the rest of the way in. Triggering a powerful orgasm in her with the Power.
“Yes! That’s it baby! Make me your dirty whore! Make mommy your dirty ass slut!” Once again, the filthy words coming out of my proper conservative mother drove me mad with lust. I pulled both of her tits out of the top of her dress and she is reaching up to help me. I fucked her there against the sink for a long time. Giving her slow powerful strokes. Relishing in the feel and sight of her tight asshole sliding up and down my cock. She had several orgasms on her own, but I heightened them with the power. Finally, she had an orgasm so big that her ass cinched down on my dick and her legs went rubbery beneath her. Her blond hair was in disarray and her lips and cheeks flushed with lust and exertion. I pulled out of her and she whimpered softly. I picked her up I lay her on her back on the kitchen table. Mom looked up at me with wild eyes not yet understanding what I was doing. Lifting her legs, I threw them over my shoulders and put my dick back into her ass.
“Oh, god yes!” She moaned, closing her eyes and tilting her head back in ecstasy.
I took one of her hands and placed it on her pussy and she started rubbing it instantly. With the other she started playing with one of her massive tits. Pulling at the nipple and squeezing the mountain of flesh. I held onto her thighs and pounded her ass hard. The squishing sounds and smell of our sex filled the kitchen, mingling with the smells of the cooking dinner. I sensed my orgasm approaching so I drove pleasure into her with the Power pushing mother into another massive orgasm. Then I pulled out to shot ropes of warm cum all over her ass and thighs, but to my surprise and in the midst of her powerful orgasm she slid off the table and opened her mouth holding the tip near her lips and looking up into my eyes. Our eyes met as I started shooting ropes of sticky warm cum into her mouth. My Power rocking her with another orgasm. Blasts of cum hit her in the cheeks and chin but mom took them like a champ, swallowing it all down when I was done shooting. Then reaching over to the counter for a rag she cleaned off my dick and gave it a little kiss causing it to jump from the contact to its oversensitive tip.
“Baby you are a god at this.” Mom said, and I could only smile at the irony of her words. “Why weren’t we doing this years ago?”
“You’re not so bad yourself there lady,” I said.
“Go clean up mister. While I put myself back together and finish dinner.” Mom said as she stood on wobbly legs patting at her hair in disarray. There was a slightly glazed look in mom’s eyes and when I scanned her mind she was deep in the throes of bliss. Thoughts of a completely fulfilled life and ultimate motherhood were swimming around in her mind amidst wonder at how much pleasure she was getting from fucking her son. It was all beyond her wildest dreams and fantasies. I went up to take a shower and change. Walking around in my own bliss filled state.




Chapter Three
As I stood in the shower, letting the hot water wash over me, I thought about how much sex I had had during the day. Four times so far. So far! God, that in itself was an incredible thought. Beyond the thought of how swiftly my life had changed, was the thought that usually I masturbated at most 4 times a day. It seemed my stamina had gone up. Working through the logic of it was a relatively easy task for me now. I needed more power, so my body adapted the necessary requirements to facilitate this. This wasn’t a conscious thought. So, I was operating on an instinctual level. Some part of me knew there was a threat out there. A threat I needed me to gain strength quickly to combat. It all added up rather easily to me; The Enemy. My body’s response, along with the theft from my mother’s car and then the warning of the night before. I had been thinking there would be more time to adjust myself to the Power and my new life. Perhaps that assumption was wrong. Would it come to a physical confrontation? Or perhaps something more spiritual or abstract, like a propaganda pogrom against me?
Standing there under the water I sent out my awareness. I probed in a large swath directly in front of me, in order to take in more minds farther away. Then turning, I did a full scan of the area, making sure there was nothing out of the ordinary or any strangers. There was a teenager who had snuck into one of the neighbor’s daughter’s bedrooms, the two were sneaking a cigarette and awkwardly flirting. Other than that, there was nothing amiss. At least nothing I could sense. I went to the first mind near me. The neighbor’s wife Mindy. I planted in her a subtle command to look out the window every couple hours or so, whenever she was home and except when she was sleeping. Then moving around the neighborhood from mind to mind I did the same. I adjusted the times for each so that there should always be a person monitoring the streets, leading to my house, for suspicious activity. When people would be sleeping or where there were gaps to fill I tapped into animals. It took a lot longer to explain to the smaller more primitive minds what it was I desired, but eventually I got through. The last and final step was to tie the whole web together with lines of Power. So that if anyone did notice something I would be made aware. One of the strands from my great web sending me a warning.
I came to myself then and realized I had been standing still in the shower for over an hour, my focus elsewhere, my hands and feet wrinkled. Then I beheld what I’d worked with the Power. The enormity of it stunned me. For 6 blocks in every direction I had built a security system. All done without disturbing a single person in my neighborhood. I had just brushed the surface of the Power’s potential earlier in the day. It was capable of far more subtlety than just making fireballs or shards of ice. I got out of the shower and headed to my room to change. I had just begun to put on my pants when a subtle warning came from the system I had just wrought. There was a BMW SUV driving into the neighborhood and no one knew who it was. I sent out my awareness, marveling at how much easier it has become to direct it like this. I looked through one of the neighbor’s eyes and watched as my aunt and cousin drove closer in their car.
I spent some time dressing and noticed something for the first time. My body was changing along with my sex drive and stamina. Muscles I never had before were slightly defined now. I had never been fat, but I had always had a little paunch. This had melted away and there was the vague definition of abs on my stomach. Perhaps there were other subtler changes that I hadn’t noticed yet. Time would tell.
Finally, though I headed down the stairs and heard loud voices talking in the living room. When I walked in I saw my aunt and cousin sitting and chatting with my mom. Let me get their descriptions out of the way now. As I believe I said before, neither are as stunningly attractive as my mom is. Few women are. She lucked out in the gene lottery, her and my sister Ashlyn both. But my aunt and her daughter were still very beautiful.
My aunt Sharon is on the short side with dark brown hair that falls just past her shoulders. She has a cute round face, with thick lips and a button nose. She is far from fat, but she has wide flaring hips, thick thighs and large heavy breasts that are just slightly smaller than my mom’s. Though they seem larger in some clothes because she is shorter. My uncle died in a tragic accident at the navy shipping yard when I was just a kid. As a result, Sharon got paid a huge sum of money from the government and hasn’t worked a day since then. My mom said one time that they paid her millions of dollars, with another large amount held in trust for Mary until she reached 21. So, aunt Sharon dresses in the nicest and most expensive clothing. She is always trendy. This afternoon when I walked in I saw she was wearing a couture cashmere sweater pulled down over a very expensive long dress and her hair was elegantly styled to a glossy shine.
My cousin Mary was 18 and a bit of a problem child. She always had been. I guess it stands to reason, her father died when she was just a young child and so she rebelled against her mom in misplaced anger. She was like a smaller, goth version of my aunt. Her dark brown hair was dyed black and hung straight down. While her face was done up with a lot of stylized makeup. Bright red lips, pale cover-up and thick black eye eyeliner had all been very carefully applied. She wore a narrow black leather top that barely contained her large, firm, young tits and ended just above her belly button. Showing a strip of pale stomach and the curve of her waist. Her legs were covered in a tiny pink mini skirt and black tights with pink mesh tights pulled over them and she had on a funny pair of silver moon boots (only way I can describe them).
When I walked into the living room I carefully spread out my awareness and scanned both their minds. They were both happy to see me, though Mary did her best to hide that fact. I was gratified to see that they had both noticed the changes taking place in me. Both spent a second checking out my new muscles and my height. It was somewhat humorous how both mother and daughter saw the same things at the same time. I pushed harder on the thoughts in their minds, and as I said hello and came over to give them both a hug, I drove up their desire and attraction to me. Here they both had very different reactions. Mary for her part got really turned on and her mind associated the taboo desire as an act of ultimate rebellion, turning her on further. As she sat down she looked at me with new eyes, memorizing me for later fantasies. I knew she wouldn’t be a problem. Aunt Sharon though froze in the act of giving me a hug. When desire and attraction woke up in her, a flood of juices hit her pussy; first startling and then disgusting the conservative widow. She sat back on the couch in a distracted manner, berating herself inwardly for these dangerous and dirty thoughts. This was more the reaction I had expected.
I spent some time, while we all engaged in small talk about their drive across the state, to dig through her thoughts and figure out where the major problems lay. It seems that like my mom, she had been abstinent since her husband passed away. The first few years were difficult. She had even gone out to bars trying to meet guys or get laid. But then when the troubles with Mary started up she decided that introducing a man into their lives would be like setting a spark in a powder keg. After a few years, she had begun to forget about sex entirely. Only the odd night when the summer heat got to her or an especially racy novel, did she find herself horny enough to masturbate. Even then it was with a measure of guilt.
As we sat there and chatted, my mom heading back and forth to the kitchen to make sure supper was good, I worked on Sharon and Mary’s minds. Mary was already primed and with only a minimal amount of influence; the thought of fucking her hot older cousin already had her juices flowing and she squirmed in her seat with the need to take care of herself. I almost laughed out loud when she pulled a big pair of sunglasses out of her purse so she could stare at me openly without being noticed. Her mother though; I began working over with subtle changes to her thoughts. I had to be careful, I love my aunt, and I had no desire to irrevocably change or damage her psyche like I had almost done with Asuka earlier. Surprisingly it was less the idea of taboo and more the thought of sex in general that turned her off. So, I pulled up memories of my uncle and her. She replayed in vivid detail memories of the two of them having passionate sex. This was a slow way to progress in my work of making her a willing concubine, but it was much preferable to just making her a mindless slave. I wanted all my women to be as willing and excited as my mom was. That gave me another idea.
Mom came in and announced that dinner was ready. So, we all went in and sat around the table. “Here is your gift Sean,” Sharon said while handing me an envelope.
I sat down at the table and opened the card. Inside it was some generic platitude and a gift card to an electronics store, “Thank you aunt Sharon and thanks Mary. Really you didn’t have to. I think I’m getting too old for this kind of stuff.”
“Nonsense,” said mom. “You’re never too old to celebrate your birthday. I wish we had done more yesterday,” her cheeks blushed a deep red when she said that, memories of sucking my dick right here in this room for the first time, rolling through her head, “but I was hoping your sister would make it today.”
“Where is Ashlyn, aunt Becky?” Mary asked. I was deep in aunt Sharon’s mind influencing her thoughts and inserting subtle commands, but a sliver of my awareness was monitoring my cousins mind too. She recognized the smells of sex, underlying the smell of cooked dinner, in the kitchen. She was thinking my mom must have a lover and she was looking at her in a new light.
“Ashlyn wanted to fly down today, but she got stuck at school up in Seattle. She should be down next weekend.” Mom replied while dishing out plates of pot roast and vegetables. “How long do you plan to stay in town Sharon?”
“Wha-?” Sharon said in a distracted voice. Shaking her head and wondering what had come over her, she tossed me and my muscular form a surreptitious glance from beneath her long lashes. “Oh, we were planning on staying the whole week. If that’s OK that is.”
“Yeah, that’s perfect.” Mom said. I noticed a hint of disappointment in her voice. In her mind, she was wondering how she was ever going to get my dick in her with the family about. “You will get a chance to see Ashlyn then. She should fly in Friday night.”
“Maybe you can show me around town Sean,” Mary said with a sly smile directed at me. “It’s been years since we really hung out.” Then leaning forward so I couldn’t help but see down between her big firm tits she said in a sultry voice, “I’d love to go for a ride... Can you take me for a ride Sean?”
I was a bit stunned at her audacity and lack of subtlety. My mom and aunt couldn’t help but notice what she was doing either. “Mary!” Aunt Sharon barked, “You will behave yourself young woman!” Then turning to my mom, she said, “Honestly I don’t know what has come over her lately. Please forgive her, she is deliberately shocking sometimes.”
“I’m right here mom!” Mary yelled out, “You don’t need to talk over my head like that!”
“Peace, ladies.” I worked my voice with subtle intonations of the Power. Forcing the words into a command phrase. I didn’t even know that was possible before I did it, but it worked. Tempers calmed down around the table and we got back to civil conversation, my aunt asking about college and my cousin sitting in silence.
Something interesting had happened in the minds around the table though from that little confrontation. My mom instantly saw my aunt and cousin in a new light. They both had become viable sexual partners for me. She thought I would be able to help them both by imposing some discipline on them. The thought of Mary over my knee getting spanked, her legs kicking futilely and her naked ass red with hand marks, had moms pussy soaking. The girl needed a strong male figure. For that matter, Sharon needed a man in her life too. Someone to assuage her crushing insecurity and relax all that pent-up tension she lived with. I was amazed at how wonderfully to my liking mom was thinking. She truly is a perfect woman for me. Meanwhile my aunt felt a spark of competition flare within her breast. She was doing her best to bury it, but I wouldn’t allow that to happen. She was jealous of her daughter’s younger body and flirtatious ways. She thought of herself this old fat cow, unwanted and unattractive. I knew I could fix that eventually. The memories I was bringing up in her head, I began to replace her husband with me. At the first one Sharon gave an audible moan at the table. She managed to cover it by remarking how great the food was. But for the rest of dinner she kept sending me glances, her pussy soaking through her panties and her mind alternating between berating herself for such dirty thoughts and relishing the new sensations.
When dinner was over I offered to clean up. Sharon and Mary went to get themselves unpacked and comfortable in the guest bedrooms. Mom was a little tipsy from the bottle of wine she and Sharon had shared, so she went out to the living room to watch the news. After a few minutes though she wandered back into the kitchen looking for something sweet to eat. I had just cleared the table and put everything in the dishwasher. When mom got to the fridge I walked up behind her and circled my hands around her waist. Pressing one hand against her pussy and lifting the other up to cup one of her heavy tits.
“Sean!” She said in a breathless gasp. “What are you doing?!”
“Whatever I want.” I nuzzled my lips into her neck and nipped at the soft skin there. She moaned in response. My dick got hard at her moan and I pressed it against her ass.
“Not here... Oh god that feels good. We can’t Sean not with you aunt and cousin here. What if they hear us?” she asked while pressing her ass against my crotch.
“I don’t care if they hear. I’m not going to make it a week without having you.” I pressed my fingers harder against her crotch, rubbing her clit. “I’m going to eat this pussy soon.” I promised.
“Oh, my god!” Mom whispered loudly, “Are you always this horny? Was it Mary? That girl is going to get herself in trouble one of these days acting like that.” Mom was trying to change the subject but I wouldn't let her.
“She is going to get my dick in her is what she’s going to get.” I scanned in her mind to see how she would take this admission. Images of me and my younger cousin flitted through my mom’s head. A small spike of jealousy hit her, but only briefly.
“Don’t say such things Sean. What we do is bad enough.” She was still pressing her ass into my hard dick, her hands gripping the fridge door.
“Do you really think this is bad?” I asked while squeezing her tit hard and pressing my fingers into her pussy through the thin material of her dress and panties.
Mom just sighed in pleasure and said, “No. In all honesty I don’t think it’s wrong... Though I should.”
“Then you will help me fuck Mary and aunt Sharon.”
“Is that an order?” Mom asked in a breathless voice.
“It is, slave. I order you to help me fuck your sister and niece.” Mom moaned in pleasure at the taboo command. “They will join you as my slaves.”
“You are so terrible master!” Her voice and actions betrayed the words though.
I whispered my instructions to her, giving her the perfect phrases to say to my aunt, paving the way for the inevitable. Laying out her part in my plan. Then I said “Get in the bathroom mom. I need a blow job.”
Mom wasted no time. She almost ran to the bathroom. I took my time, not quite ready for my aunt and cousin to realize what was going on. When I got inside mom was already on her knees in front of the sink. Her dress was pulled down and her massive tits were hanging free. They swung heavily back and forth as she tied up her hair. I wasted no time pulling my dick out and shoving it in her mouth. She spent her time sucking me off. Having several orgasms herself before she swallowed down my load. Then she lovingly cleaned my cock with her tongue. I got hard again while she was licking and sucking on me. She was making little mewling noises in the back of her throat and playing with her tits for my benefit. I took the opportunity of my quick recovery and told her in whispers to sit on the toilet. Then I put a dollop of lotion on her tits. She knew what was coming and smiled up in joy that she could give me this. I was still amazing to me how fulfilled my mom was at being able to give me pleasure. She lifted her tits in two hands and let me place my dick between them. Then she squeezed them together pillowing my cock between those massive mammaries. The feeling of her warm tit flesh engulfing me was amazing. It was even more amazing when she bent her chin down and licked at the tip whenever it peaked through the top of her tits. I slowly fucked her tits running my hands through her hair and along her face and shoulders. Reaching behind I fingered her pussy. Running the tip of one finger lightly around her clit then sliding two fingers into her. Reading her thoughts, I was able to give the exact right pressure in the perfect places. Soon she was having a powerful orgasm.
I sent my awareness out to see where my aunt and cousin were. My aunt was busy unpacking, thoughts of sex with a faceless young man rolling through her head. She tried to ignore both the thoughts and the fact that the young man looked remarkably like me. Mary had just finished unpacking and was about to lay down with her small vibrator, thoughts of me and the taboo nature if it rolling through her head. Instead I planted another notion.
With a sliver of my mind I monitored Mary and I kept fucking my mom’s massive tits. Taking a firm handful of her hair I pulled her head back and said fiercely, “Who are you?”
Mom gave me a confused look then said, “I’m your mother.”
My cousin had just gotten to the outside of the bathroom and was lifting her hand to the doorknob when I said, “What are you woman?”
The firm tone of command in my voice, brought a wave of pleasure to my mom and she said, “I am your slave, master. I am my son’s sex slave!”
I caressed her cheek when she said this, still fucking my dick in and out of her tits. Mary meanwhile was frozen in shock outside the door. I had timed it perfectly. She heard my mother’s admission and was stunned. She was already horny and her pussy wet; but this sent her over the edge. Not to mention my subtle influence on her brain. I pulled my dick from between mom’s tits and still holding her hair in one hand brought her mouth down on it. She knew what to do and wasted no time in sucking me deep into her throat. The slurping sounds of her blow job carried faintly through the door. Mary meanwhile had one hand pressed tightly against her pussy rubbing it through her tights. Between her own twisted sexual tastes and my influence on her mind she was going crazy with lust. Shocked by the sounds of her aunt giving her cousin a blow job. Just on the other side of this door!
I shoved my dick deep into mom’s throat and then sent one more command to Mary and another for Sharon, so she would stay in her room. The sound of the door opening made my mom stiffen beneath me and moan in horror, her eyes went wide and focused on the doorway. I turned my head casually to regard Mary standing frozen with her hand on the door handle, a look of pure lust on her face as she looked on the scene before her. I crooked my finger, motioning for Mary to come in. Then I looked down at my mom and said, “Well looks like it will happen sooner than we thought. What are we going to do with this little whore?”
Mary walked into the room like a zombie. I held a finger to my lips motioning my mom to silence then pulled my dick out of her mouth. She gave a small groan of disappointment but that was all. Her wide eyes follow me as I moved over to my tiny busty cousin. I walked around her slowly taking in her body with an approving eye. Then I gave my mom a wink. Mary’s eyes were staring at my big dick with disbelief. She had never seen anything that big before. In fact, for all her wanton ways she had only fucked one dude before, a couple of times, and he had been pathetically small. When I paused to stare down into her face she opened her mouth to speak but I silenced her with a finger across her lips. She kissed my finger staring up at me with wide eyes. Her hands still pressed to her crotch.
“It seems you have been a bad girl Mary.” I said in a steely voice of command. Both mom and Mary moaned at that. What a couple of subservient sluts I have! “You are going to have to be punished for snooping around and poking your nose in where it doesn’t belong.”
She opened her mouth to speak again but I grabbed her violently. Placing one hand over her mouth and the other I grabbed the back of her neck, pushing her up against the sink so she faced the mirror. My face was just above her shoulder and my mom was sitting on the toilet, still visible in the mirror. The top of her dress pulled down below her tits and the bottom of it up above her waist. Her neatly trimmed pussy was visible as it oozed juices.
“You want that?” I asked Mary fiercely while motioning with my chin at my mother. “You want to be my little whore?” Mary’s eyes went to my mom who was trailing a hand down to her pussy, as she watched me dominate her niece. Monitoring mom’s thoughts I found she was powerfully turned on by my aggressiveness. Mary’s nodded her head slowly in my grasp and pressed her firm teenage ass into my exposed dick moaning softly against the hand I had over her mouth.
I released my firm hold of her but told her to stay where she was. I pulled up her hands, placing them on the counter top. Positioning myself behind and over her. I ran my own hands all over her body, feeling her firm tits and tight ass. She mewled in pleasure while I explored her body. I didn’t have to add any pleasure to her mind with the Power but I did anyway. Driving her to a powerful orgasm when my fingers brushed over her pussy covered in its two pairs of tights.
“Fuck Sean!!! I’m...!!! Oh, god I’m cumming!!” Her voice was filled with surprise that I had made her cum so easily. My mom just smiled on with a knowing grin. I was carefully monitoring both, wary of jealousy in my mom. But she wasn’t at all, she felt pleasure at watching me. Relishing the sight of my naked body as I manhandled Mary. She also felt pride at my prowess and skill. Deep down I sensed just a hint of jealousy but it was because I had never handled here with such force before. We both knew there was time enough for that in the future.
“I told you to stay quiet,” I said as I slid a hand along Mary’s exposed midriff and up under her tight top, grabbing one of her firm tits. Her nipples were hard little rocks poking through the top. I reached up and dragged her top off, letting those wonderful tits bounce free. They stood out high and proud from her chest, capped in small pale pink nipples and looking huge on her tiny frame. I just kept dragging my hands down her body, pulling the tights off as well. Soon my cousin stood before me naked, her clothes in a pile at her feet. Then I stood up behind her. My dick poking her in the lower back as she tried to lift her ass, a pleading look in her eyes.
“Please Sean, I need it.” She shot an embarrassed look at my mom who was watching us with an intense stare. Her desire was now at an all-time high. Her small eighteen-year-old body squirmed with it.
“You need to learn to follow directions girl.” I said with the note of steel back in my voice. “It seems I am going to have to teach you some discipline. For you are sorely lacking it. This is for your own good.” With that said I turned to the side, noting the confusion on Mary’s face. Then I brought my hand down hard on her exposed ass. The sound of the slap was like a whip crack in the small bathroom. Mary jumped in surprise and pain. While my mom groaned out loud in pleasure, one hand rubbing at her clit while the other massaged her giant tits. The sight of her getting off on this turned me on so much I almost couldn’t go on with the punishment. But I knew it was necessary. I proceeded to spank Mary with my open hand ten times. Her yelps of pain growing with each slap upon her quickly reddening ass. Her face was scrunched up in pain, but she didn’t utter a sound. I could also sense how powerfully turned on she was by the spanking.
When I was done, I said, “Am I going to have any more trouble from you?” Mary looked up at me with her big eyes and just shook her head back and forth. “Good, you took your punishment well. Especially for the first time. So, I will reward you.” Mary couldn’t help a moan of pleasure as I got behind her and took a hold of her slim hips in my hands pulling her up on her toes. I slid a finger into her from the front and found she was sopping wet, juices dripping out of her cleanly shaven pussy. Her lips parted in bliss and the tip of her tongue slid along her top lip wetting it in a pretty way. I slid my finger in and out of her as I positioned my dick at the entrance of her hole. Holding it there firmly.
I looked in the mirror at my mom who was still busy fingering herself. Mom noticed me looking and she gave me a nod, as if to say, ‘go ahead’. In fact, that’s exactly what she was thinking. She couldn’t wait to see me fucking my little cousin. So, I started to slide my big dick into Mary’s tiny little pussy. I could only get the head in before having to pull out and then inch another little bit in slowly. Mary lifted up pressing her hands upon the mirror and pushing back against me. She grunted and moaned with every inch that I managed to get into her. I felt an orgasm building inside her and helped it along with the Power driving her to a shuddering climax when only half of my dick was inside. Mary bit down on her bottom lip to keep from screaming and moaning. Though some squeals still managed to get through a little. It took some time but finally I managed to get the whole thing in her. I paused there, feeling her pussy walls adjusting to my girth. She climaxed again, more powerfully than the first time and as she shook, biting her tongue to keep from calling out again. I took pity on her and said, “You can speak now, but quietly. I don’t want to disturb your mother. I’m not ready to fuck her just yet.”
Mary’s eyes popped open in surprise at this last comment and a wicked little grin came to her face, then she was lost once again in the pleasure of my dick filling her up. “Fuck!” She moaned in a muffled voice. “This beyond wild!” Then I started slowly fucking in and out of her. Her juices flowed around my dick and dribbled down her thighs. I reached around her and felt her firm tits. They stood out from her chest high and proud. I used both hands to cup and fondle them. Pulling and pinching on her sensitive pink nipples.
“Jesus! I can’t believe this!” She came to another powerful orgasm her legs growing weak beneath her. “You’re huge Sean!” She panted out, “I’m so fucking filled up!”
“I want you on top.” I said. Pulling out of her with a wet sound and a whimper from Mary, I lay down on the bathmat. My head near my mom’s feet so she could look down on us. Mary quickly straddled, me taking my dick in her hands and marveling at its length. To my surprise, she leaned down and quickly sucked the head into her mouth, sucking and licking her cum off it. My mom and I both groaned at the sight and Mary looked up to meet my eyes with a mischievous grin. Then she climbed up on me and took a hold of my dick, slipping it back inside her tight hot hole. We both groaned as she sank down on it.
She rode me with abandon, leaning down to kiss me deeply and whisper in my ear. Telling me how hot this was, how crazy it was to be fucking her cousin while her aunt watched. “I want to watch while you fuck my prissy bitch of a mother!” She said as she bit down on my neck with her little white teeth. I slapped her ass and loved her little yelp of surprise. Then I slid a hand around her throat, choking her slightly and pushing her up so she leaned back. I fucked up into her with long hard strokes while she lost herself in the pleasure of it. Her makeup was spread all over her face by this point. Along with her tousled hair it made her look like some young fuck goddess. Her high firm tits bounced as I fucked up into her. They swayed back and forth with her body, then she had her biggest orgasm yet, my hand tight around her throat. This one was completely unassisted by the Power and the feel of her pussy cumming around my cock had me getting closer to my own orgasm.
“I am going to cum!” I moaned out loud.
“Inside me!” Mary gasped, “I want to feel you shoot inside me!” I was tempted to. I didn’t want to leave her tiny little pussy. But I also didn’t want to run the risk of getting her pregnant. I pushed her off me and stood up.
My mom dropped to her knees before me with Mary pushing next to her. The sight of the two beautiful women waiting with mouths open for my cum, was such a beautiful sight I paused to enjoy the moment. Slowly stroking my cock, I looked from one to another, monitoring their minds and sensing the profound love and devotion they both felt for me.
“Let me baby,” Mom said as she reached up and replaced my hand with hers. Then she started stroking me.
“God that is so hot!” Hissed Mary. She sat up on her knees and flicked her tongue at the tip of my dick. My mom giggled and then leaned forward and did the same. The two of them trading off licking and sucking lightly at my dick. Their lips occasionally meeting, or their tongues brushing against each other. They looked at each other and shared a smile then looked back up at me. With their big beautiful eyes looking up at me plus the feel of tongues and stroking hands all over my dick had me shooting in no time. I couldn’t help myself from bellowing out in pleasure. This was by far the biggest orgasm I had ever had. Rope after rope of cum shot out onto their faces, mouths and tits. They both tried to catch the cum in their mouths, but the force of my orgasm sent out a blast of Power that rolled through both and outward. They both had massive orgasms in the wake of mine, shuddering and falling on their asses. They shook uncontrollably like leaves in a breeze as the Power rolled through them. Their eyes glazed over in ecstasy and their faces glazed in my cum.
When it was over all three of us sat there in a stupor for a few minutes. I sent my awareness out and found my aunt had laid down to sleep, but had been woken from a sexy dream of sucking on my dick. The force of the Power had extended to where she lay and hit her. She had screamed out in her orgasm, her legs splayed out and a puddle of cum beneath her ass. She lay there panting and wondering if anyone had heard her.
“That was the most insane thing ever!” Mary said. She sounded both tired and satisfied. “How long have you guys been doing this?”
Mom looked from me to her with a slightly embarrassed expression, “Yesterday was our first time.”
“Wow. This is so hot!” Mary lay on her side, in a sexy pose with her head cradled in her hand. “I want to see you two fuck.”
“Oh, you will. That and much more,” I said. “Tomorrow when I go out to take care of school, you two will start working on Sharon.” Then I related to Mary the instructions I had given mom. The things to say and bring up in her presence. Mom and Mary shared a small smile. Mom stood to get a towel to wipe herself clean but Mary popped up with a mischievous look at me. Then sticking out her tongue she proceeded to lick my cum off my mom’s tits, neck and face. She spent some time sucking on my mom’s big nipples. My dick began to stir at the sight. I sent out my thoughts to see how they were both taking this turn of events. Mary couldn’t even believe what she was doing, all she knew was she had to have my dick again, as soon as possible and she knew this would turn me on. Mom for her part was nervous at first. This was the first time another woman had touched her in this way and it was her niece no less! But despite herself she found it pleasurable, and the sight of my dick twitching to life caused her to get into it.
Once Mary had cleaned off my mom, swallowing down my cum. Mom grabbed a handful of the smaller girl’s hair. Then holding Mary’s head back and looking straight into my eyes she bent down and sucked first one hard pink nipple and then the other. Mary let out a moan lifting her hands to cup my mom’s tits. Mom performed the same task my cousin had, cleaning and swallowing my cum from the young girl’s upper body. When Mary was cleaned they, both looked over at me as I slowly stroked my dick. Then mom leaned down and kissed Mary firmly on the lips. There was no tongue but the kiss lingered as she sent me a sly look, making sure I was enjoying it. And I was.
Stepping forward I encircled my arms around both of their waists, sharing my kisses between the two of them. Our hands exploring each other’s bodies. Both mom and Mary had hands on my dick stroking me.
“Let’s take this into your shower mom.” I knew it would be big enough to fit all three of us.
“We need to dress in case your aunt is about.” Mom said in a worried voice. I made sure she was fast asleep. The orgasm had exhausted her and she was passed out like the dead. I sparked a series of dreams in her that all involved me and her thrusting bodies.
“She is, I’m certain.” I replied. “Gather up these clothes and we can go.” They each picked up an armful of garments and we walked down the hall. I had an arm around both and they couldn’t seem to keep their hands off my body as we climbed the stairs. We got to mom’s room and she locked the door behind us, shoving a towel at the base of the door, to cut down on noise. Then she peeled all the way out of her dress and underwear and the three of us climbed into the shower.
It got hot and steamy in there in moments. Mom and Mary each took turns sucking on my dick while the other soaped herself sexily in front of me. Mary was inexperienced at giving head but she soon learned to figure out what pleased me. The best was when they both got down and sucked me together. Trading my dick back and forth between their mouths and kissing around the tip while fondling each other’s tits. At Mary’s urging I stood my mom up and turned her around fucking her to several powerful orgasms. Mary stood next to us, kissing me with her perfect little mouth and cheering us on. I must say Mary looks much cuter without all that heavy goth makeup on her face. After mom had a screaming orgasm, her legs shaking and quivering. I grabbed Mary and pressing her against the wall and fucking into her tight pussy like a piston. This time mom stood next to us running her hands all over me and urging me on with nasty words.
“You like that tiny little pussy of hers?” Mom moaned in my ear. Then she slid a hand down Mary’s wet back and slipped a finger into the girl’s ass. Mary yelped out in surprise and just a little anger but the sound of an approving groan from my throat caused her to try and enjoy it. A little push of the Power and she really was enjoying it. “That's it Mary. You need to get your butt ready. I know my boy.” She gave me a deep tongue kiss as she said this. Looking at me but talking to Mary she said, “He is going to want to fuck this little ass of yours soon.” Mary whimpered in fear at the thought. Once again, there would be time to work her in later. I didn’t have the patience or need right then. Instead I fucked the tightest little pussy I had ever been in and drove Mary to another orgasm. Putting her over the top with a strong burst of Power.
I still wanted to fuck Mary but I could sense that she was worn out. Her young pussy was sore from my size and all the sex we been having in such a short time. So, I pulled out of her and turned to my mom. She pulled me out of the shower and sat me firmly down on the toilet lid. Then she straddled my legs. Holding my stiff rod up so she could sit on it. Mary watched us from the shower, playing with her pussy lightly with one hand and marveling at the sight of mother and son having sex. She was treated to a wild show too. Mom was in rare form as she rode me. She held my face to her tits, letting me suck and fondle her. Just as I neared orgasm she hopped off me. I almost gave her and order to get back, but then she turned around and shoved my dick back in her pussy. She rode me reverse cowgirl and played with her clit and my balls. I held her up by her hips. The grunts of pleasure that came from her mouth sounded like a rutting animal and before I could send her any pleasure my mom was cumming all over my dick. The convulsing pussy walls triggered my own orgasm. Pushing mom’s orgasm into her biggest ever, I pulled out and stood up. Mary scrambled over from the shower at a look and I shot my load into her waiting mouth. My mom collapsed on the bathroom floor almost passing out from pleasure. Mary struggled to swallow all my cum down, but Mom licked up what spilled out of her mouth.
The rest of the shower was lazy as we quietly cleaned each other up. Then we got out and toweled each other dry. With a few good night kisses for my ladies, Mary headed off to her guest bedroom and I went into my own room. I could have slept in my mother’s bed like I had the night before, but I couldn’t risk aunt Sharon catching us just yet. Hopefully the next night would be different. I climbed into bed and marveled at the day I'd had. So much sex! I was FAR more powerful than I had been during the morning. Each orgasm had expanded my strength. I reached out and checked my security web and found all was as it should be. Once I felt secure, exhaustion took me and I nodded off into a dreamless sleep.
To be continued in…
The Power: Volume Two
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