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Chapter One
I woke from my nap and felt a moment of disorientation as I realized it was eight in the morning and not eight in the evening. My step-mom and step-sister still slept next to me and I still felt the Power deep inside my sister, like a faint echo of my own. The lack of it in my mother, was like an empty space on my other side. It grated on my nerves profoundly for some reason.
So I rolled onto my side and took in her sleeping form. Her graceful curves and peaceful face got my blood boiling almost instantly, but I put that out of my mind and focused on my own Power, trying to remember what I had done when gifting Ashlyn.
Reaching inside I attempted to replicate what I had done the night before. Taking ahold of my own Power I split off a sliver of my soul, drawing the golden piece forth. It came free easily enough but when I moved it towards my mom I felt resistance. It was like trying to punch underwater. No matter how hard I pushed or how gently I tried to cajole it the sliver just wouldn’t take root in my mom as it had with Ashlyn. I laid there for several minutes trying to do exactly as I had before but to no avail.
I was just beginning to get frustrated when Ashlyn began to stir at my side. As I watched her big beautiful blue eyes slowly opened, blinking away grogginess and sleep. She smiled when she noticed me watching her and rolled onto her back stretching like a cat and yawning. The sight of her large firm breasts so beautifully displayed drove the frustrations from my mind and I pulled her close.
Ashlyn moaned into my mouth as we kissed deeply. After a few moments she pulled her head back, sliding a hand down my side and across my hip before taking my hardness into her fist.
“Mmmm, this is the perfect way to wake up little brother.” I could only moan out as she gripped me tight and rolled me on top of her. Then before I knew it I was inside, moving slowly and gently as we made love in the pale morning light.
For a time I forgot about the Enemy and his minions. I forgot about all my troubles and “best laid plans” in the immediacy of feeling Ashlyn beneath me. Her warm tightness drew all the stress from my mind and body and soon I felt refreshed. It was a surprise to I realized she was using the Power on me and was using it far more subtle than I would have thought her capable of. Whether it was her influence or my own trust in her, and I guess it doesn’t matter which, I could only feel grateful to her for it.
I leaned back, lifting myself up on my hands and looked down on my sister and knew she could see all the love in my eyes. She reached up and caressed the side of my face a gentle hand. Then she gripped a handful of my hair almost painfully, surprising me.
“Go golden Sean.” Ashlyn said with breathless excitement. “Like you did yesterday.” Her eyes lit with passion as I drew the Power into myself and rolled onto my back.
I timed it perfectly. I rolled onto my back and drove up hard into Ashlyn just as my body burst into golden light. Ashlyn yelled out and threw her head back. Her arms flung to the sides as a powerful orgasm rolled through her body. Then I was fucking up into her with long powerful strokes. She rested her hand on my chest and hung her head, grunting all the while as she came continuously. Her tits looked so perfect squeezed between her arms and jiggling with my every thrust.
Then my stepmother was there, stroking the hair out of my face and kissing my cheek and lips. Her other hand slid down my stomach and between me and Ashlyn, the fingers parting to slip on either side of my cock. She began to moan in my ear as my golden skin did its magic on her. It wasn’t long after, with my mothers rounded curves pressed to my side and my sisters perfect body riding on top of me, before I felt my orgasm boiling out of me. The Power exploded out of me and throughout the whole house once more. There was that strange echo as it bounced off the Power in Ashlyn triggering a powerful orgasm from her and expanding her strength. Ashlyn collapsed on me, her body drenched in sweat and her breathing shallow and rapid.
It was a couple minutes before the three of us began to catch our breath. I kissed them both on the forehead and disentangled myself from their bodies and the twisted sheets. Both mom and Ashlyn whimpered in protest but soon they were cuddled together watching me as I drew a robe about my shoulders.
“Ash, I have a job for you to do today.” I said over my shoulder as I dug through my closet pulling out clothes. “There are a couple women I need you to go round up and bring back here.”
For just a second Ashlyn’s face twisted in jealousy then she smiled realizing the trust I placed in her.
“I can’t leave the house just in case those creatures attack when I am gone. You’re the only person besides myself who has a chance out there.” I said, turning back and looking at the two of them cuddled up together.
“Sean,” asked mom, “How is it that Ashlyn has your Power too? Didn’t those old men in the stone circle tell you it’s impossible to gift another person with it? Can you...” Mom looked down embarrassed, “Could you also, I don’t know, give it to me too?”
I walked back to the bed and sat down on its edge, reaching out I stroked the side of my mom’s face. “I tried doing just that this morning, but for some reason the Power wouldn’t take root.” Mom nodded it understanding but I could tell she was disappointed.
“Don’t worry though,” I reassured her, “I’ll figure it out.”
“What do you need me to do?” Ashlyn asked as she sat up, stretching her arms and yawning once more.
“There is a woman named Asuka.” I started to explain but Ashlyn cut me off.
“You told us all about her and the work she is doing for you last night.” She said. “So you want me to get her and bring her back here?”
“Yes. Her and her friend.” I said. I shrugged with just a touch of embarrassment. “I know I seem like the worst sort of lech, but I think I will need more women if I am going to truly grow my Power.”
“That golden thing you do,” said mom as she too sat up, pulling the blanket around her shoulders as she did, “It is amazing but I can’t seem to handle that amount of pleasure for too long before I need a break. I’m able to handle more and more though.” That last came out somewhat defensive.
“It’s not you mom,” said Ashlyn, “it’s the Power. And the more powerful Sean becomes the harder it’s going to be to handle him. He will need to rotate through women if he wants to ever cum again.” She turned to look at me with avarice in her eyes and I knew what she was thinking: if Ash wanted to get powerful then I would need to have a lot of orgasms. For every orgasm I had in her presence seemed to increase her own Power.
“That's it exactly Ash. If Asukas friend is willing, then bring her here too. If she isn’t then no worries. Just get yourself back as fast as you can. I worry it’s not safe out there.”
I stood then, dropping the clothes I had pulled out of the closet over the back of my computer chair and moved to the door. “I am going to hop in the shower then see what I can do about fixing the damage to the house.”
“Alright, I am going to get ready as well.” Said Ashlyn. She stood up and moved out of my room with sure purposeful strides. This was the confident and self assured sister I remembered. The sight of her eased my worries and some of her confidence rubbed off on me.
Mom lay back down on my bed and pulled the blankets up under her chin, nodding off almost immediately with a lazy smile on her face. If anyone could avoid the Enemies minions and make it back safe with Asuka, then it was Ashlyn and scanning my mom’s mind I saw she thought it was already a foregone conclusion. So I headed into the bathroom started the hot water.
Still though, there was a seed of unease in my gut. I had dealt with the creatures who had attacked us the night before, but how many others could there be out there? What if an army of the evil things attacked? This sleepy suburb would be turned into a battlefield out of hell’s own nightmare.
I was so deep in thought that I didn’t even notice that someone had slipped into the shower behind me. I almost jumped out of my skin as a small hand slid down my back and pinched my butt. I spun around and laughed out loud at the mischievous look on Mary’s face. She stood in the steam filled shower nude, holding a bar of soap in one hand. Without saying a thing she began to lather me up. Taking her time to soap up my whole body carefully avoiding my rapidly stiffening member.
When she had finished with my front she made a little spinning motion with her hand. I took in her tiny busty body one last time with a sigh and I turned around to let her finish washing me. Her little hands felt heavenly as they massaged the soap into my tense shoulders. Her fingers kneading the muscles of my back and easing tension I hadn’t realized I was carrying.
After several minutes of this I turned back around and reached out and pulled Mary close, kissing her deeply. Though I wasn’t drawing on the Power I could feel the love and contentment pouring out of her. By now I was hard as a rock and Mary reached down grabbing my dick tightly in her little fist. I reached behind me to turn off the water but Mary growled under her breath and gripped me almost painfully, looking up into my eyes with just a hint of anger.
I laughed and scooped Mary up, turning off the water and carrying her from the shower. My little cousin yelped in joy and surprise as I plopped her ass down on the cold counter top. Then I reached out and grabbed her throat with one hand and held my dick in the other. Dripping water from our shower, the bathroom filled with steam and Mary's whimpers of pleasure, I put the head of my dick at the opening of her tiny bald pussy.
As I held her firmly in place by my grip on her throat, Mary struggled to shove herself forward onto my dick. But I kept the tip just on the edge of her lips, teasing her. I drew in the Power slightly and reached out caressing her body with a hundred fingers of pleasure. Mary groaned out so loud I worried she would wake our mothers sleeping just down the hall but then I ceased caring as I slipped into her hungry hole.
It was almost like her small pussy sucked my dick inside itself. Before I knew it I was bottomed out inside her and her mouth opened in a silent ‘O’ of pleasure as she came on my dick.
Mary's juices oozed white and creamy down my dick as I slowly drew back out of her. Still holding her in place with a firm grip on her throat I ran my other hand up her flat stomach to her firm high tits massaging it into her chest, pressing the nipple down with the flat of my hand before pinching and pulling on it.
I fucked her with long slow strokes as I played with her tits. Mary's legs wrapped around my hips, pulling me into her harder and harder. Soon I was fucking her furiously hard, slamming her back against the counter and mirror.
Without meaning to the Power filled me. My skin burst in golden light as I picked Mary up and slammed her back into the wall. I took a firm grip on her ass with one hand as the hand around her throat slipped to the back of her neck, holding her up and against me. I was like a man possessed as I fucked her against the wall.
The second I began to glow Mary went over the edge into the biggest orgasm of her life. Her pussy tightened down on my dick felt like it was going to rip it off, nothing new when her tiny pussy was cumming, and her eyes rolled back into her head. The moans of pleasure coming from her mouth turned into shrieks then incoherent gurgles as she lost all ability to think clearly.
I was nowhere near my own orgasm when Mary’s body locked up, her mind going white. I knew pleasure was soon approaching the point of pain and possible damage of her mind. With a concerted effort I lifted Mary off my dick, and turned to set her down on the bathmat. As I turned I saw I had been snuck up on again. Kneeling behind me, one hand working furiously on her pussy and the other tugging on a great big tit was my aunt Sharon.
The second my cousin rested comfortably on the ground, unconscious from pleasure, my aunt had engulfed my cock in her mouth. She sucked me relentlessly, the hand that had been pulling on her tits now forming a tight ring with thumb and finger that slid just before her lips. Sharon looked up and our eyes met. She smiled around he dick in her mouth and then went back to her noisy ministrations.
“MMMMhmmmhmmm, I love this dick!” She managed to mumble around the shaft forcing its way down her throat.
The sight was enough to take my breath away; perfect little eighteen year old Mary was curled up on the ground from the fucking of her life as her mother sucked her cum off my dick, giant tits swinging back and forth with her motions. I could have watched that sight all day, but my hands had a powerful need to be filled with something, so I reached down and pulled Sharon to her feet.
With no other prompting Sharon spun around and leaned over the sink, pulling my dick forward and resting the head of it on her tight little butt hole. Then I was sliding home inside her.
“Yes Sean! Just take me!” Sharon yelled out, “Fuck my ass you beautiful boy!”  I didn’t bother taking my time, instead I licked the muscles of her rectum with the Power, relaxing them. I allowed myself to glow golden once more and Sharon was cumming on it immediately. She hollered out in her pleasure and I grunted in exertion as I fucked her furiously.
In less than a minute Sharon’s mind was overwhelmed with the pleasure and I was forced to pull out of her in frustration. I turned to Mary but she was still groggy from the fucking I had just given her. In exasperation
I grabbed both women and tossed their floppy weak-limbed bodies over my glowing shoulder and hurried down the hall. When I got to my room I found my mom awake and just sitting up in bed. I tossed Mary and aunt Sharon onto the bed next to her, then I was pressing my mom back.
“Oh yes! God!” She screamed as I slipped between her legs. Then her words slurred together incoherently as my glowing dick drove all thought from her mind.
We three stayed in my bed till the sun climbed high above the house. I held onto the Power the entire time and managed to have two powerful orgasms, expanding my Power significantly. Unfortunately the women couldn't handle too much of me as I got stronger and I had to juggle the three of them quite adroitly to avoid giving them permanent harm.
In the wake of one of my orgasms as the ladies lay unconscious beside me, I tried to craft a buffer for them. Desensitizing them to my Power-wrought cock. I had hopes of it working too, until Mary climbed up onto my glowing dick ten minutes later and the buffer was shredded like a paper napkin, before the pleasure.
I came for a fourth and final time that morning in my step-aunt's mouth as her daughter stroked my shaft and my step-mom sucked my balls. Then we all collapsed upon the bed. Before nodding off I double checked my wards, strengthening them with my new found Power.




Chapter Two
This next part I gleaned from my sisters mind well after the events had unfolded, so I apologize if the narrative is somewhat choppy.
Ashlyn’s thoughts were moving a mile a minute as she drove away from her childhood home. The events of the past day had thrown her for a loop. First there her brother. Sean had always been a nice boy, perhaps a bit too nice, handsome and kind but with an unassuming character. He never had a large group of friends in school and his awkwardness had always made it too easy to make fun of him. Now though... Well now that awkwardness was no longer evident.
Sean had grown into himself. The young man she saw now was confident and self assured in a way that was entirely enthralling. There was something about him now that drew the eye. Some deep underlying tone in his voice that caused the ear to strain for more.
Ashlyn had always thought her brother was handsome, in fact there had been a time or two in highschool where she had fantasized about crawling into his bed at night. Those had just been fantasies of course, she never dreamed she might fulfill them. That all changed when she saw him with their mother.
When she walked into the house she was hit with two powerful ogasms that had been forced on her by some external force and it had unsettled her mind. Then she saw HIM standing there, so confident and so powerful. The nude man standing in that hallway was everything Ashlyn had wanted, but had never dreamed of finding. Tall and well muscled, confident and comfortable in his nakedness. His spear of flesh drew her eyes like a lodestone, so hard and straight, her fingers ached to reach out and grasp it.
As she sat in her room trying to process her mother and brothers relationship; she determined that she would have him too. Then the house was attacked.
As she was trying to figure out what was happening, with chaos all around, Sean showed up and then BOOM! Her world went black. She felt herself moving towards a distant light, peace filling her soul. Then a warm golden glow drew her back, embracing her with the breath of life. Her eyes opened and everything was different. Sean stood above her and she could sense him and her surroundings with a new awareness.
The Power was a revelation. Her entire life Ashlyn had felt like she wasn’t entirely complete. Like some part inside of her was waiting to be filled. The Power bridged that gap and her evening with Sean put an exclamation mark on it. When he was glowing like some greek god, there was no denying him. There was also no satisfying him, not when his mere touch could send a woman into such ecstasy that her mind began to fragment when she took too much. That was one thing Ashlyn determined to fix.
Ashlyn thought she knew real strength when she first held the Power but once Sean had his first orgasm near her, and she felt her strength grow in the wash of his growth, then she knew what she had to do.
Ashlyn pulled into the parking lot of the bank Sean had mentioned and headed straight in. As usual all eyes turned to stare at her. She had become used to this and barely ignored the hungry sad looks in mens faces, sad because they knew in their heart of hearts they would never be with a woman like her. And the jealous or hungry looks in the women as their eyes traveled up and down her curvy body. Her flat shoes clicked on the cold tile floor of the bank and silence trailed in her wake.
Attention Ashlyn was used to, but as she glanced around she saw strange looks on the faces of the banks patrons and employees. There was a hunger to their gazes she had never seen before. Ignoring them she marched right up to the small loan officers desk.
Asuka, had been looking down at her paperwork but she looked up when Ashlyn stopped at her desk. Her eyes started at two perfect feet flowing smoothly into slim, muscled legs, then up perfectly rounded hips and her jaw dropped slowly as she took in one sight more perfect than the next, her eyes finally coming to rest on familiar bright blue eyes.
“How can I....” That was all Asuka could get out before her voice dried up. Her tongue becoming unaccountably dry and awkward. Asuka hadn’t desired anyone else, not even her lover Sylvia, since Sean had come into her life. But she wanted this woman, wanted to worship at the altar of this busty blonde goddess.
“Sean needs you.” Ashlyn said without preamble, “You and that friend of yours.”
“Excuse me?” Asuka said, trying to buy some time and work through her confusion. “I don’t know what you’re talking about but please, have a seat.”
“Yes you do. Sean needs you to come live with us.” Not bothering to sit down Ashlyn crossed her arms, causing Asuka and most everyone else in the bank to draw in deep breaths, as her arms did wonderful things to her large breasts.
“You know Sean?” Asuka asked in a squeaking voice. The thought of competing with this goddess for Sean’s attentions caused Asuka no small amount of anxiety.
“He is my brother.” Ashlyn replied, “Why are you still sitting there? I have other errands to do before I can head home.” Glancing around with a slightly fearful look she said almost under her breath, “And I don’t like being out in the open anymore.”
“I have some work to finish here,” Asuka said while motioning down at the paperwork before her. “But I can head over after-”
“No.” Ashlyn said emphatically. “Sean needs you now.” The thought of Sean needing her sent a thrill through Asuka, but she needed to get some time sensitive paperwork done first.
Ashlyn saw that Asuka was about to begin equivocating and she cursed herself for a fool. She embraced the Power, feeling the thrill of it flood her body. Reaching out she began pouring through Asuka’s mind. This was the first time she had done so without Sean there to guide her and the experience almost overwhelmed her. At first she dug too far too fast, seeing a young Asuka under the iron rule of strict asian parents. Memories and sensations flowed through her threatening to drown her before she pulled back. There was an almost painful desire within this woman to please Sean. So linking her command to that Ashlyn drove home that Sean needed her now.
Asuka jumped to her feet awkwardly and slammed some papers in her satchel. and walking around the desk ready to go. The woman turned to go and the branch manager opened his mouth to say something but Ashlyn just gave him a glance, not bothering to use the Power. Her natural charms were more than enough to dry the man's tongue up, killing the words of protest as he lost his best loan officer.
Walking through the parking lot Ashlyn turned to regard Asuka for the first time. The woman was petite and her face was a perfect china dolls, framed in blue-black hair that shimmered in the morning sunlight. Ashlyn couldn’t wait to see her impaled on her brothers large dick. That thought itself gave her pause, what was happening to her?
Pulling out pen and paper from her purse, Ashlyn wrote down her address and handed it over to Asuka.
“Get your girlfriend and head straight there.” Ashlyn warned her as they stood by the small asian woman’s BMW. “Go as quickly as you can and be careful.”
“Careful of what? What’s going on?” Asuka looked up at the blond goddess before her, “I don’t even know your name.”
Ashlyn reached out with the Power and calmed the nervousness growing in Asuka. Then rested a hand on the side of the smaller woman's face.
“My name is Ashlyn. Don’t worry, Sean will be waiting for you and once you get near him everything will be OK.” Leaning forward she brushed her lips against Asuka's. “Tell my brother I will be there soon and I'll be bringing him a surprise.”
A beatific smile lit up Asuka’s face and she nodded before climbing into her car and driving away. Ashlyn climbed into her own vehicle and drove straight for the college. She had her own smile as she thought about what she was going to do.
She was just pulling off the highway when she felt a tremendous presence press down on her. It felt as though she was being smothered in a pile of wet sand. Panic fluttered into her breast and her imagination conjured up all sorts of horrors before the weight lifted and then she felt the reassuring paths of her brothers thoughts.
Sean sent concern and questions about where she was headed but Ashlyn fended them off with a mental smile and warm waves of love. She didn't think she could keep the information from him if he pressed her or dug for it, but Sean trusted his sister and she felt his presence draw back.
Thankfully the whole exchange took no more than a few heartbeats as it was still hard for Ashlyn to split her awareness while using the Power. She drove through the intersection and down the College Parkway.
Ashlyn had wanted to get far away from her home town after graduating high school. So she had applied to schools at least a few states away. She loved her small liberal arts college perhaps most for its two hour flight home. Sean on the other hand had enrolled for his freshman year in the state college close to home.
When she had first embraced the Power the night before. After the initial heady rush, she felt Sean reaching out and subconsciously steady her mind. There had been a sharing then, something Ashlyn didn't think Sean was even aware of. She had swum the currents of his thoughts, brushing past random memories and images. It had been brief but a few things had stuck out to her. One was a way she could provide what her brother needed in order to flourish in his Power and Ashlyn would be right there, basking in the wash of Power, becoming more powerful along with Sean.
She pulled into the gravel turnout in front of the old Victorian that was the Phi Beta sorority house. Getting out of the car Ashlyn paused to look down at her reflection in the mirror. Insecurities and fear began fluttering through her belly when she thought about where she was heading. Into the wolves den... no worse than that, into a pack of angry cats with their hair up and claws out. Women like the ones inside this sorority house had made Ashlyn's life miserable; beauty and the strength to speak your mind was never well received by the popular girls. Any girl who has gone through high school can attest to that.
Then a smile grew on Ashlyn's face and with a deep breath she drew in the Power. She felt waves of tingling energy sweep down her limbs and suddenly her fear of bitchy girls melted away. Staring down at herself she found herself reveling in the Power, finally able to fix all those pesky minor imperfections that makeup and hair care products just didn't quite accomplish.
A bit of the Power wiped away the small scar underneath her eye that she had gotten from falling onto a table corner as a kid. Another delicate manipulation of the Power washed out the redness of her cheeks and upper arms that had always bothered her. Then she moved onto her hair, and in the space of a minute it hung thick and flowing past her shoulders in waves that seemed to shine with their own inner light of the palest golden.
More confident and certain of herself than she ever had been before Ashlyn drew in more of the Power and walked up to the front door of the beautiful old house. She threw the door back and sauntered into the foyer, the door crashing loudly against the opposite wall. A head poked out of the kitchen, and Ashlyn saw a cute slim face with flour dusted on her nose and chin. The girl stood as if in a daze and Ashlyn looked her up and down. She was a small girl with thin legs and a tiny little butt. Her face was cute but sharp featured.
Ashlyn began digging into the girls mind, learning her name was Taylor and that she was from a Jewish family on Long Island. All of her college friends lived here in the house and she was very inexperienced sexually. The poor girl had never even had a real orgasm! 'This is almost too easy,' Ashlyn thought.
Just as Ashlyn was opening her mouth to speak to Taylor another girl walked in from a side entrance. She was a tall leggy brunette wearing a short stylish dress and heels that showed off her legs to full effect. She had a superior and haughty look to her face as she walked in to confront this rude guest who liked to bang doors. But the look melted off her face when she took in the blond goddess standing before her.
“Wha.. Who...?” the brunette stammered as she look Ashlyn in from head to toe.
“Don't worry.” Ashlyn replied calmly, “You will all find out soon enough.” And with that she reached out taking the brunettes mind just as easily as she had taken Taylor's. Using the Power to take and twist minds came very naturally to Ashlyn.
Ashlyn spent the drive here pondering the morality of what she had planned. She was committing multiple felonies in carrying it out. Twisting these women's minds to be slaves for her brothers sexual whims. Try though she might, she could never get herself to feel guilty for the actions. What her brother had become, what she was becoming. These things were outside of civil law, and with the threat of the Enemy out there, it was more important that they become stronger than to worry about the freedom of a handful of sorority girls. Besides it wasn’t like they weren’t going to have the greatest time of their lives.
The brunette was named Melinda and she was the head of this house. She was like a wound up cord in Ashlyn's mind. The girl was a cold and accomplished social climber, sometimes cruel and sometimes kind, but rarely ever relaxed. Melinda only slept with women but despite what everyone thought,she wasn't a lesbian. She was afraid of men and sex ever since a traumatic encounter when she was young.
Ashlyn processed all of this in moments then motioned to the living room, “Please, why don't you women take a seat while I round up the other ladies of the house.” reinforcing the suggestion with the Power the two women moved calmly into the living room and took seats together on a couch.
Ashlyn walked through the house, searching out girls with her mind. Wherever she found one she did the same thing as before, enslaving them and digesting their sexual proclivities in moments. When she had the last of them rounded up she headed down to the living room and took in the whole group.
There were seven sorority sisters in the house, including Taylor and Melinda. Jessica and Justine were a pair of willowy blond twins, both very shy and aristocratic. They had been raised by mayflower blue bloods and they were extremely wealthy. Private school backgrounds but eventually heading off to a state college far away from home to get away from their parents. Ashlyn could relate to the two of them, and she knew Sean would never believe the twins thin pale beauty.
Meegan a vapid bottle blonde, with overly tan skin and perky fake tits, who slept with anything in a numbered jersey. She was the life and blood of any good party on campus and a joke to anyone with an ounce of class. Ashlyn felt certain the girl must have every STD under the sun.
Tajwa keep the houses GPA up with her  perfect grades. The silent Indian girl came from a family with more servants than there had been students in Ashlyn's college. The olive skinned girl hid a mind sharper than anything Ashlyn had yet encountered and her flowing robe like dress hid a smooth skinned virgin body that ached for a mans touch.
Finally there was Gabrielle a thick ebony girl with a large ass and a pair of massive tits that dwarfed even Ashlyn's moms. Gabrielle wore poise like others wear clothing and with it she could master anyone she had ever met. Anyone except Melinda that is. That tall cold girl was moved by very little. Gabrielle was also secretly the freakiest of the group of girls. When she was eighteen years old visiting Miami with her family she had seduced her step-uncle. Letting the man pop her cherry and turn her into his personal fuck toy for a weekend. Neither of them had told a soul, but Ashlyn was able to dig the secret up.
Reaching out with the Power she wove a web between herself and the girls; lines of resonating emotion that would build upon her words and influence all the girl at once. Ashlyn had tried looking into all of their minds at once but she had almost been driven to her knees by the vertigo. It was just too much awareness and information. So she had devised the web trick, only having to exert a small amount of the Power to achieve the same end.
“You are all probably wondering why I am here.” Ashlyn said. “I have come to let you know about a social event you will all be attending.”
The girls before her look at one another in confusion, but they accepted what Ashlyn said, their thoughts being manipulated by the web.
“My name is Ashlyn and you are all being invited into an exclusive club, with special privileges for its members.” Walking down the line Ashlyn knew she had their undivided attention now. If there was one thing all these girls shared it was a desire to belong. And though none of them might admit it aloud they were drawn to this gorgeous blond beauty. Ashlyns confidence was addictive.
“This is a woman's club. With one very special male member.” Ashlyn went on.
“Who is the dude?” Melinda asked, while crossing her arms.
Ashlyn reached out and tugged on the young woman's thoughts directly as she replied, “You will see when you arrive. Don't worry you will be pleased once you meet him.” She drew forth on deep memories from Melinda's childhood of kindly and strong men and felt the cold girl relax slightly.
With Melinda open to the idea it proved an easy task to convince the rest. It still took forty minutes for all the girls to get ready. Ashlyn wandered through the house as Melinda herded the girls along. She passed by Gabrielle's room and saw the ebony skinny girl pulling a v-neck over her head and unclasping her bra.
Ashlyn pushed open the door the rest of the way, Gabrielle turned and Ashlyn took in the two massive pendulous breasts.
“My brother is going to love playing with those pretty titties.” Ashlyn said as she walked forward into the room. It was a mess, with clothes and books scattered everywhere, but Ashlyn ignored all that and reaching out she caressed the side of one heavy black breast, pulling down hard on one nipple. Gabrielle who had remained silent up until then pulled back.
“Excuse me?” Gabrielle asked with an arched eyebrow. “Your brother?”
“Yes.” Ashlyn replied, leaning forward and looming, “my brother Sean is going to turn you into his little fuck puppet, just like your uncle Lamarr did.” Gabrielle's eyes opened wide at that and her mouth hung open like a fish fighting for air. “Only Sean's dick is much bigger than Lamarr's and he won't be afraid to shove it into that asshole of yours like you dream about.”
Gabrielle's mouth just keep working silently as Ashlyn reached up and patted her cheek then slapped the side of one of her heavy duggs lightly. “Hurry up and get dressed. I can't wait for this party to start.”
Finally the girls were assembled, dressed to the nines and looking as lovely as a group of flowers. Ashlyn drove one car and Melinda the other as they headed across town and down the freeway.
Taylor, and the twins Jessica and Justine rode with Ashlyn and they were a group of chattering magpies. Ashlyn just began to tune them out when she felt a sharp stab of virulent crackling power stab at her mind, questing.
Reacting without thought she threw up walls to repel the intrusion. That proved to be a mistake as the presence, quite foreign and definitely not her brother, sensed the strangeness to her thoughts and pulled back for only for a heartbeat before rushing forward a chaotic series of powerful stabs trying to breach her defenses.
Ashlyn gritted her teeth at the pain, tears streaking down her face as her vision blurred. It was taking all of her concentration to keep the enemy out of her thoughts. Her focus was drifting away from diving and so she slowed down pulling over to the side of the road. The girls asking questions she couldn't hear.
All of the sudden the attacks redoubled their efforts and Ashlyn felt her defenses crumbling. Tearing, ripping, evil Power began to wiggle its way into her mind.
“AHHHHH!!!!!! Sean help!” Ashlyn screamed. Her white knuckled hands gripped the wheel and she bowed her head before the terrible onslaught of evil Power. Just as she felt death closing in a massive warmth enveloped her, as Sean reached out with his Power, all the way from home, scattering the Enemies minions. There was a ripple of shadows off to the side of the road and Sean stepped through glowing with his own golden radiance.
Even though she had seen the sight before it took her breath away. All he wore were a pair of loose slacks, bare feet in the grass and wind blowing his hair artfully. If ever there was a hero shot this was it. Ashlyn could feel the influence Sean had on the other women as well. Even Melinda in the car behind them felt her heart quicken and long to be embraced by those strong arms.
Sean stepped forward a determined look on his face as he squared off against the gathering minions, then the whole world went dark. He glanced to the sky and Ashlyn's eyes followed his. Dark swirling clouds drew down in a mighty whirlwind, a figure high up falling to earth with frightening speed.
Blackness and shadow wreathed the figure, sorrow and pain emanated from it. Hope leached from Ashlyn as she felt the terrible presence of the Enemy. The Power descending on them dwarfed Sean's. This was Power to crack continents, a blackness from beyond the stars and an anger she couldn't comprehend.
Their deaths descended upon them and she saw the sick realization in Sean's face. He drew in all the Power he could hold, glowing so bright Ashlyn could barely look at him, still though the glow began to dim in the presence of the awesome Power above.
With a cry of desperation and anger Sean threw out his arms, gathering all the light into his fists and hurling it up at the Enemy. One claw like hand reached forth and the incandescent glowing ball of Power, enough to level a city, was deflected easily to the side. A cackle began to emerge from the darkness, so terrible Ashlyn wept in fear.
I knew the blast of energy wouldn't stop the Enemy. His Power was awesome to behold. I might last for a minute or two against him, but in the end I knew I would fall. So I sent the blast of Power with all my surface thoughts bent on attack, hoping the Enemy was lulled by the diversion I pulled shadows like a cloak over my sisters car and her friends, then stepping in myself I sent us home.
The cars popped out at awkward angles next to the garage, girls screaming in fear and confusion. Ashlyn and a posh brunette were yelling at the girls and getting them under control as I turned to the house.
I ran to the door just as my mom opened it with a concerned look on her face.
“Get the girls, we have to leave here now!” I could feel the enemies presence drawing closer and probing at my defensive barrier. It wouldn't take long to worm its way through, then I feared what would happen.
There was a scramble of women all around me as mom and aunt Sharon threw luggage stuffed with clothes out onto the lawn. It felt like forever but they managed to make a nice pile of essentials in very short time.
“What was that thing?!” The posh brunette asked.
“I'm still not entirely sure.” I said, distracted as I cataloged the route I would have to take to make sure we weren't followed. Another part of my mind prepared the shadows around the yard, drawing them around my mom, aunt Sharon, Mary, Asuka and the rest of the women. Where the hell did all these girls come from?
“It felt evil.” The girl said, shivering slightly and hugging herself.
“Don't worry,” I replied, “Soon we will all be safe.” The girl looked at me with a mixture of fear and awe.
“I trust you,” She shook her head as she said this. “I don't know why, but I do.” Then turning to the new group she said, “Come on girls gather in close. I think we will be leaving again. Shut up Meegan! We will get an explanation when we get there!”
The Enemy pounded at my wards, battering at them with a fury I couldn't believe. Looking around I saw the women were all ready.
“Form a circle and join hands. This might feel a little... strange.” I said.
Once the last pair of hands clasped together I threw shadows around the lot of us and we barreled through. I dragged us around half the world, lurching and pulling us all hither and thither. To the women around me it felt as though their stomachs were being flipped end over end, too fast for nausea to seep.
Finally after what seemed like hours I pulled us to our destination, throwing the women out into the large rock cavern I had found deep in the mountains. Women and girls collapsed all round me, vomiting and reeling from vertigo. I instantly surrounded the cavern with the most powerful ward I could. Then I sunk to my knees, panting heavily from exhaustion and looking around, taking stock.
The place looked exactly as I had imagined it, a gorgeous white marble mansion on one side, fronted by Greek columns. Softly glowing lights remained where I had left them and I added more, filling the cavern.
My mom came forward and embraced me, worry creasing her face. My own hubris had brought us to this place. I thought I had become Powerful but the Enemy had disabused me of that notion in seconds. I’d been forced to flee and the feeling didn't sit well inside me and I felt hate curling within my heart for the first time.
The Enemy thought he could attack my sister? Thought he could draw me forth and kill my family? No, I would show him. I had measured his Power, and though it was daunting, I was determined to match it, strength for strength.
I drew my mom close and looked over the beautiful women laid out before me. And reaching forth with the Power I eased their fears.
“This will be our new home until I can defeat that monster once and for all.” I scanned their faces, pausing on the new girls and Sylvia, Asuka's friend who I had barely noticed at the house. “Your every desire shall be met and when we are ready we shall rid the world of that creature and all his minions.”
My mom sidled up close to me and kissed me on the cheek. The golems I had created came forward then, bearing food laid out on trays. They startled the women at first, then mother, Ashlyn and I herded them into the great house, being enveloped in its comforting warmth.
For the foreseeable future, this would be my stronghold and safe haven. The opening battles of the War had been fought and I now knew my Enemy as none of the old men from my dreams had.




Chapter Three
I'd managed to escaped the Enemy but just barely and in so doing I'd brought my family and almost all of the other women in my life along with me. The natural cavern I'd created as a refuge 'just in case' ended up saving all of our lives. And though I didn't know it then it would become our home for quite some time.
I was exhausted. Weariness had sunk it's inescapable claws deep into my bones. All I wanted to do was to lay down and sleep but there were still things I needed to do before I could begin to feel safe.
The first thing was to gather in Kate and her mother, then secure the cavern from attack. Reaching through my connection to Kate, I found her and her mother were safe and I couldn't hold in my sigh of relief. She was aware of me instantly and I was able to tell her everything that had happened in the past 24 hours. Then working through the same connection I pulled them both through the shadows and into my hide-out. What I would do about Kate's mom being amongst my harem I had no idea. Problems for another time.
After they were both safe and secure with my mom and Ashlyn, I wandered the cavern checking and rechecking our protections, shoring up any weaknesses I found and dreaming up nasty traps to deal with intruders. I drew in trickles of the Power and reached out with my senses to just beneath the ground far above us, alert for anything and setting up alarms that would warn and investigate even the slightest tremor or sound.
It was late evening when I collapsed. I'd been functioning on reserves of strength I didn't know I had, for hours. It was Kate who came to me and without a word reached up, putting her arm around my shoulders. My mind was so numb it took a few seconds to realize she was steering me towards the house. My mom and the rest of the women had been spending their time doing those thousand and one little things that turn four walls and a roof into a welcoming place of rest.
I was fumble footed as I walked up the steps and down the halls to the master bedroom. Without bothering to undress I collapsed onto the mattress, falling into unconsciousness.
I woke that morning to a wonderful sensation. I was laying on the great four poster bed in the master bedroom, with a warm wet mouth hungrily devouring my cock and another set of lips kissing my neck softly.
With a groan I picked up my head and saw Kate's slim figure pressed to my side and Mary, my tiny and well rounded cousin merrily slurping away on my dick.
“This is the perfect wake up.” I mumbled, pulling Kate closer and kissing her.
“I knew you'd like it big cousin.” Mary said in a sultry voice. I reached down and took a handful of her hair and without looking shoved her down onto my dick. She started gagging almost immediately but a happy moan escaped from deep in her belly as well. I let go of her head but she continued trying to deepthroat my cock. With my other arm I held Kate close, savoring the feel and smell of her. Our powerful connection was alive and well as I held her, without words or even coherent thoughts we could feel the love we had for each other.
Then Kate pulled back and kissed her way down my neck and chest. Mary released my dick from the confines of her throat and held it at the base pointing it towards Kate. With delight written on her elfin features, Kate pounced on my dick licking, sucking and kissing the tip. Soon the two of them were trading my dick back and forth until I couldn't take anymore.
Sitting up I pulled Kate into my lap, my hands were gentle but my actions were forceful as I held her slim waist, slowly easing her down onto my steely hardness. Kate began to cum almost immediately after I entered her and drawing faintly on the Power I could feel her intense joy at finally being able to make love to me again. I held Kate gently kissing her and stroking her back as I drew in more and more of the Power.
I began to glow faintly, then brighter and brighter, the pleasure built up in Kate until her eyes opened wide in wonder and then wider still as the most intense orgasm of her life took over her body, her juices practically gushed down around my dick. Mary meanwhile was rubbing her pussy up and down my shin, having her own minor eruptions and oozing her juices all over my leg.
I wanted nothing more than to make love to Kate for the next hour or two but she could only handle so much, and Mary's tiny little body with its bubble butt and high round tits, drew my attention and lust as well.
I left the two of them cuddled together in my bed, sleeping drowsily, with contented smiles on their faces. Then I headed out onto the grounds. That had been a wonderful way to wake up, but I had work to do.
My golems: semi-intelligent creations of the Power, had built the mansion in remarkably short time. They were also very efficacious in supplying the place with everything we could want. How the hell they managed to do that, I have no idea. But life and love seem to be inherent in my Power and anathema to the Enemies.
I drew deeply on the Power and added to the golems ranks. Hardening and enhancing all of their Power-wrought golden armor to increase their efficacy. Then I set them to building a castle and several outbuildings next to the underground lake. Replete with soaring towers, secret passages and underground laboratories. Mostly for my own amusement but partly because I knew I would want a sanctuary for myself and who wouldn't want their own a castle?
When I got back to the mansion I saw most of the women had fallen back asleep. But there were two sitting up and having a glass of wine in the study.
'Wine?' I thought to myself. 'How did those damn golem's get wine down here?'
After stretching a bit I wandered down the hall to the study. I marveled as I walked through the mansion, in a short matter of time the place had become a home. I could hear voices speaking but not what was being said. Walking in I saw Ashlyn and the tall brunette Melinda seated in two comfortable chairs. Between them was a half empty bottle of wine and two half full glasses. Their words cut off as I stepped into the doorway and they both turned to look at me.
Ashlyn's eyes grew fond with love but her smile had a hungry, lewd cast to it. Melinda's face remained as impassive as always but her cheeks reddened slightly. I drew in the barest trickle of Power and scanned her mind.
It was like looking into a gaping wound. The poor girl had developed her cold mien to mask and protect deep scars within. I felt compelled and dove slightly further into her subconscious and was appalled at the repressed memories lying within. A face floated into my minds eye, a perpetrator of heinous crimes, and I vowed that one day I would see justice delivered to him.
“Ashlyn,” I said, “would you mind going to get us another bottle of wine? I’d like to have a chat with Melinda.”
Ashlyn's mouth twisted in a wicked smile and she nodded as she stood, pausing to give me a kiss on the cheek and press her perfect curves against my side before sashaying out. Melinda's back had stiffened when she saw my sister press against me and her cheeks colored but there was envy seeping through her thoughts as she watched Ash kiss me.
I just stood there silent once we had the room to ourselves. Then I walked forward slowly until I was standing just before the seated sorority girl. Melinda looked up at me with apprehension, fear and budding desire swirling through her thoughts. Her face however was serenely composed.
“You wanted to talk?” She asked while raising one delicate eyebrow.
Truth be told I had planned on talking at length. Had worked out a whole script to draw her out and gain her trust; all of which would be reinforced with the Power. But the roots of this ancient Power, as I have said before, are found in love and healing is a large aspect of love. Words would never heal her wounds.
The Power filled me on its own, and I saw in an instant exactly what Melinda needed in order for her to be healed. She would be suspicious of any great changes and might rebel against the Power, destroying her mind in the process. I could almost feel a turning within the Power, a desire to be used to heal and I gave it full reign. It filled me deeply and wreathed out in visible feather like flows, that gently caressed Melinda with warmth and pleasure.
Her eyes opened wide and she opened her mouth to speak but I placed a finger gently against her lips and stopped the words just short of her tongue. Withdrawing my finger I drew her to her feet and smiled reassuringly. Holding her hand I lead her silently to a washroom at the end of the hall. I allowed bands of the Power to be visible as golden energy as I reached forth to the large bath set into the floor, heating it. Instantly the water began to steam, filling the room with its warm vapors.
I let go of Melinda's hand and reached down, dropping my flannel pants to the wet floor. Then I stepped into the tub letting its warm, mineral rich waters relax my muscles. The bath felt so good I almost forgot Melinda as I walked forward down the steps and submerged myself. When I stood back up, letting the warm water slough down my body, I turned and saw Melinda standing there with an unsure look on her face.
Once more with visible flows of the Power I reached out and slowly broke the seams holding her clothing together. The garments fell down her body, revealing one sexy inch after another.
Drawing in more of the Power I reached into the air and lifted Melinda on semi-ethereal hands just like my own. Here eyes widened in wonder at my display as the last few pieces of clothing fell off her just as she entered the water beside me. I drew my hands in and pulled her close.
I've never felt a more delicate woman than Melinda. She is willowy and thin, though not in a bony way. Her breasts are very slight, with small dark pink nipples capping them. She is tall, almost as tall as I am, and holding her for the first time I felt her trembling as desire and fear raged within her.
As I pulled her close Melinda drew in a deep breath and tensed her muscles, waiting for me to force myself on her, but I just held her close. When she looked up into my eyes, she saw my sincerity and patience.
Still not having said a word I leaned down and kissed her deeply. After a few seconds her arms encircled my neck and her lips parted, her quick little tongue slipping hungrily into my mouth. Then her legs were encircling my waist. My hands slid down her back and took hold of her firm ass as I lifted her up pulling her in closer.
"It has been so long.” Melinda managed to get out between passionate kisses, “I don't know... if I can do it... with a guy anymore.” I kept interrupting her with kisses as I held her up in the bath
Walking over to the edge of the tub I sat down right on the tub edge. One hand slid up her back as the other softly massaged one of her tiny sensitive breasts. Then I slowly pressed her down onto the tiles and kissed my way down her neck, pausing once to kiss and lick her hard little nipples, enhancing my tongue with the barest hint of the Power. Melinda drew in a sharp breath as my tongue dragged over her hard little buds of pleasure. Then my lips led a trail of fire down her tight flat stomach and along her slender thighs.
My tongue trailed lightly along her outer lips and I felt her whole body shiver. I pressed harder and slipped my tongue along her tight inner lips and up until the tip just barely grazed her clit. I kept this up, slowly circling her clit and sometimes sucking on it lightly. Increasing my pressure and speed as I felt Melinda relax and her juices began to gush out of her. After just a minute of eating her out, I felt the first trembles of an orgasm begin deep inside her. I stopped and pulled back just before she was about to cum.
“No! Don't stop now!” She begged, lifting her head to look at me with vacant lust filled eyes. But I stood up and took a hold of my dick by its base, stepping forward I rubbed the head up and down her pussy, teasing her. Melinda crunched her body forward and reached out with both hands wrapping them over mine and drawing me into her. She was a woman who would never feel fully at ease unless she had taken the initiative making that final move.
“Oh god Sean!” She whispered loudly as the head slipped into her heavenly little hole. “Yes! This is... uhnng, fuck!... exactly what I need!”
I eased my dick in inch by inch, backing it out of her every so often to coat it and her pussy lips in her wetness. Melinda breathed out deeply as I filled her, resting one hand on her flat stomach and planting the other above her head for support.
“OH FUCK!” She cried as I drew back and really thrust into her for the first time, watching as my thighs connected with her small ass cheeks. There was still a good inch or two or steel hard dick outside of her perfect pink pussy but she reached out with her hands and pressed the palms against my abdomen. “Hold... *pant pant pant* too big... *pant pant* just hold there for a second.” She took several deep breaths as her fingertips brushed over the rolling muscles of my abs.
I could feel her incredibly tight pussy slowly relaxing around my dick. Her inner muscles fluttered in delicate spasms as they released their vise like grip into something more accommodating. Just then her whole body tensed up and she curled in towards me her hands clenching my sides in a death grip, while her arms and legs trembled. Her orgasm was powerful and completely free of any Power manipulations and I couldn't help but be surprised by its intensity.
When Melinda came down from her powerful orgasm she was panting quietly into my chest. Pulling back and flipping she silken hair over one shoulder she looked up at me. Then her hands slid up my body and took ahold of the sides of my head, pulling me into a passionate kiss.
“Lay down.” She said, between desperate kisses. Even now she wanted to take control of the situation. “I want to ride this great big thing.”
I took a firm hold of her ass and held her on my dick as I rolled over and lay back on the cold tile. Melinda leaned back, her perfectly slim figure arching into long graceful lines that drew the eyes, as she settled slowly settled down fully onto my dick. There was a look of pride on her face when she finally got it all inside her. Then she began to rock her hips slowly back and forth rubbing her clit against me.
After a minute of this perfect display of elegant beauty I sat up, pulling her tightly against me. I held her up by her ass cheeks and walking out into the steaming bath, I lifted her up and down on my dick with each step driving into her slow and hard. Melinda wrapped her arms around my neck and I buried my face in her small tits.
“Do.. Do it... Ung! Fuck!!!!!!!!! Do it Sean... Go.... Golden..... UUUGGGHHH! like you did... bbbbefore!” She managed to get the words out between screams of pleasure.
I drew in small bits of the Power letting a faint glow take my skin and pleasure washed into Melinda in waves. “Do it baby brother!” I heard a voice say from the doorway. Looking over I saw Ashlyn strutting into the room, carefully placing one slim foot before the other as she let her loose dress fall slide from her shoulders and fall to the floor.
“Let her see the god that's fucking her, in all his glory.” Ashlyn seemed to float towards us even before she entered the water. Coming up to Melinda she ran a hand down Melinda's perfectly slender form and between our bodies, her fingers parting to run along either side of my cock. “It's true you know.” She whispered in Melinda's ear, loud enough for me to hear.
“Wha, what?” Melinda asked. Still at a loss at how to handle a woman with as much sheer presence as my sister.
“That thought you just had.” Ashlyn said with a small mysterious smile on her lips. “My brother Sean is the only man worthy of you. The only man worthy of all these dynamic women. But are you worthy of him?” Then she leaned over and kissed me passionately. Her use of the Power was so subtle that I barely registered it. My own Power flowed into me and what had been a faint glow exploded into a flaming golden halo.
Melinda was unprepared for the onslaught of sensations hitting her all at once. Her back arched in ecstasy, mouth open wide and head thrown back in a silent scream. To call what she experienced an orgasm was to call a bucket an ocean. Her hair practically stood out straight for the endless second it took for the Power to flow through her and into a now orgasmic Ashlyn. I flipped Melinda onto her hands and knees on the tiles, like a rag doll, and took her doggy style as Ashlyn knelt by my side. The sight of her heavy perfect tits and full mouth drove me to an almost mindless passion, much like out first time together.
Melinda was in a nirvana so complete that she didn't even notice when I pulled out of her and pressed my sister down beside her. Eventually Ashlyn's screams and hollers drew Melinda out of her state of groggy bliss and she moved over kissing my sister passionately and mewling in her ear.
“It's just like you said! It's so good. You were right Ashlyn, he's a god!” She said this while looking up into my eyes and filling one of her hands with Ashlyn's perfect tit flesh. Massaging it expertly and pulling down on the nipple just like my sister loves. Needless to say the flames of my ego were stoked as I pounded away and my sister grunted in response to Melinda.
After a few minutes I pulled out of my sister but before I could make a move Melinda lurched down on it, sucking it deep and licking up Ashlyn's juices. Pleasure filled moans escaping her lips.
Melinda may be inexperienced at giving head but she was so enthusiastic and the sight of her perfect, aquiline face between my sister's thighs got me so turned on that it was all I could do to hold back my orgasm. Ashlyn sat up and joined her, the two of them took turns licking and sucking my golden dick and trading the head back and forth as they kissed with my dick between them. The two of them were soon cumming hard from the Power emanating from my flesh and the sight sent me over the edge.
I started shooting rope after rope of glowing golden cum onto both girls face and tits. The Power exploded out of me and swept through the whole mansion. I felt my strength grow once again and it echoed off Ashlyn, elevating her as well. The explosion also hit every other woman in the house sending them into the throes of orgasm, shivering and shaking just like the two women before me.




Chapter Four
I left Melinda and Ashlyn in the tub, slowly washing and stroking each other as they calmed down. My sister sent me a mental push down the hall, letting me know she would gather up the fragile pieces of Melinda and comfort her in a way I couldn't. I think that was when they became best friends, in those quiet morning hours spent bathing together.
That first full day my nerves were on edge expecting an attack at any moment. Trying to find a way to calm myself I spent all my free time finding private moments with each and every woman. Making sure they all felt comfortable and secure. It ended up being a very exhausting day in its own right. Though what a wonderful way to get tired! As the day ended, I found myself stumbling in weariness but filled with such contentment as no other man has ever felt.
I could spend another hundred thousand words describing the different combinations and positions the sixteen of us engaged in over the next several days and perhaps at some point I will add those chapters in here. For now let me describe, in brief, how the rest of that first day went so you can get an understanding.
Just after my bath my mother pushed me into a closet and knelt at my feet as she gave me one of her perfect blowjobs. Her hair was in a loose braid and she wore jeans and a short sleeved blouse. Her nipples pressed against the fabric as her braless breasts swayed. Taking me deep into her mouth, I felt her throat clutch at the head of my dick, making me shiver in pleasure. Then mom slowly unbuttoned her blouse, teasing me as she let one bare inch of shadowed flesh free at a time. Finally the garment fell to the floor and I watched in fascination as she played with her tits, moaning and mumbling around my dick. My orgasm came so fast and sudden I couldn’t warn her but she swallowed my cum without missing a drop and her own orgasm was so powerful I feared she would have a heart attack.
Gabrielle dragged me into her room then she and I made the twins Jessica and Justine, submit to our nasty orders. Making them take turns going down on us and each other. We fucked the twins as they lay in a 69, and I enchanted Gabrielle's large black strapon to always glow golden and radiate pleasure. It wasn’t long until they couldn’t take it anymore and collapsed in a heap upon the bed.
I went golden and grabbed Gabrielle up in powerful arms, throwing her on her back on the bed. She threw her ankles over my shoulders and forced my dick into her achingly soft pussy. We fucked in several positions and she had multiple powerful orgasms, but proved to be made of firmer stuff as she hung on to consciousness the whole time. The sight of her wide mocha colored ass and enormous swaying tits were incredible and finally too much for me. My orgasm poured out of my in waves as I came inside her. I couldn’t help myself and pulled out, spraying her thick thighs and ass with several ropey white lines.
After that I made my way to the kitchen for some food and ran into my aunt Sharon, who happened to be bringing me a sandwich.
“Come on,” she said while pulling me down the hall to her room. “I know a man who needs a break when I see one.”
I could only smile and nod my head politely. The truth was I still felt pretty good. My strength and stamina were growing everyday. My thoughts slid upon the enemy for a second and fear of his awesome dark Power coursed like adrenaline through my veins.
‘No, it’s not rest I need.’ I thought to myself as I looked down at my aunts heavy curves pressed to my side. ‘It’s more Power I need and it seems I’m about to get another little burst.’ I had recognized the look of determination on Sharon’s face as she ushered me into her room and over onto an elegant red couch that had found its way in here. I noticed she didn’t bother closing the door on us and couldn’t help but wondered at that.
As I ate my sandwich and chips we talked about the mansion and what might be needed to make it easier to live there. She was the perfect person for this as she generally had excellent taste and a very organized mind. Just as I took the last bite of my sandwich aunt Sharon slid to the floor before me, pulling down my pants and flung them to the side. She rested her hand on my thighs and stared hungrily at my slowly hardening dick before moving forward and dragging her face up between my thighs, letting my dick slide along her cheek and down her neck until it rested at the top of her tits.
My step-aunts clothing disappeared in an instant and my dick was sandwiched between her breasts. She fucked me with her soft tits until my dick was rock hard, kissing and sucking on the tip whenever it poked through. Then giving me one last little suck she climbed up onto my lap.
“Oh god Sean,” she whispered in my ears as her hand grabbed the base of my dick. “This is so amazing... ooooo..... all of it.” She was so wet that she had slid down to the hilt in one go. Then she pulled back and looked me in the eyes, cradling my face with her hands like she had always done when I was younger.
“My Sean,” and there was such a gentle love in her voice that I grew very still, my hands resting on her thighs. “My perfect step-nephew. You have become something amazing and unbelievable.” Her pussy muscles flexed on my dick and I grew even harder within her. “And I am so proud of you and of being a part of it.” Sharon flexed her pussy again and began rocking her hips slightly. Then she leaned forward feeding me one of her nipples as she slowly fucked me.
We made love there on the couch with tender passion. My hands explored every inch of her body and Sharon gloried in the attention. Sharon clutched at the back of the couch, her face scrunched up in ecstasy and her big tits swaying all around my face when her orgasm hit. Then I drove my dick as deeply as it would go and shot wad after wad of cum into her. It ended up being too much for aunt Sharon and after screaming herself hoarse she collapsed on top of me completely catatonic.
If aunt Sharon gave me the most gentle sex of the day, Asuka, Sylvia and the sorority whore Meegan gave me the hardest and nastiest. The three of them were kindred spirits, each having an almost insatiable appetite for partying, causing a scene and sex.
That night we all had our evening meal together. The food and wine flowed freely and the fear and intensity of the day before was washed out by the joy and love of our little family.
I'd been unsure what to do about Kate's mom but she and Ashlyn took the decision from me. Between Kates explanations and Ashlyns subtle use of the Power she was sooner primed and eager. They presented her to me after dinner wearing nothing but a red bow. But this story of how I claimed Kate's mom will have to be relayed another time for the most important discovery I made happened just after out meal that night.
Just as I was heading to the bedroom with Ashlyn, Kate and her mother I sensed an accident in the kitchen; a dropped knife and a cut to the thigh. Lots of blood. Mom! I leapt to my feet and rushed into the kitchen. Dismay hit me like a blow to the chest as I stepped through the doorway and came up short. A ghastly amount of blood covered the floor of the kitchen.
Walking forward I saw the pale form of my mother curled up on the floor, the light in her eyes fading as I watched. The Power leapt, alive in me instantly and reaching into her I found almost all of her blood had poured from her body in only a dozen seconds and her heart was beating its last beats.
Flashing golden I felt the Power fill me deeply and pour into mother. Last time I had been desperate, in the middle of a battle and exhausted. I hadn't paid close enough attention to what I did with the Power. This time though I saw it clearly.
Life slipped from my step-mom, her soul or spirit... something... floated away from her body but a golden part of my own soul broke off bridging the gap. A piece of me now lived inside her, and with it the Power.
Moms eyes flashed open and I saw Power behind them. It filled her, healing her wounds and replenishing her blood. Her instant of clarity was lost behind exhaustion as her eyelids fluttered closed, her hand reached up to my arm but then fell back as her mind tumbled into unconsciousness.
“It's death!” Said my Ashlyn. I had forgotten she was there in the immediacy of healing mom and I looked at her dazedly. She picked up the bloody knife with a fascinating look on her face. “With this,” and then gesturing at the surrounding frightened face, “and with them you can forge an army little brother.”
“Nothing like that is going to happen.” I said, exhausted and unsettled by the implications of her words. “Get mom to bed. I have some thinking to do.”
With this discovery I knew that for the first time someone with the Power could match the Enemy, minion for minion. But did I wan’t these women who I had come to care so much for to have to fight those battles? Looking around at the beautiful, determined and now hopeful faces around me I knew my answer...
To be continued in…
The Power: Volume Four
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