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Chapter One
I was woken up from a dreamless sleep by a warm wet sensation on my cock. Picking up my head I couldn't suppress the groan of pleasure that escaped my lips at the sight of my mom bobbing up and down my hard on. Mom looked up when I moaned and pulled up off my dick for a second, holding it in her hand and stroking it lightly.
"Morning." Then she gave me this devilish smile and went right back to sucking and licking my dick, her bare tits swaying heavily with her movements. I just lay back and enjoyed the pleasures her mouth was giving me. Before too long she had me cumming in her mouth while she swallowed it down. The power burgeoned within me once again and overflowed into her, setting off her own orgasm.
"Now that is a good way to wake up." I said once we had both recovered.
"I'm glad you liked it honey." Mom leaned back and pulled her robe closed around her large breasts. Tying it firmly in place as she checked her hair in the mirror above my dresser. "Now get up we have a long day ahead of us. Throwing me a mischievous smile she slipped out of my room. I could hear her humming happily to herself as she made her way down the hall.
I got up and made my ablutions and got dressed. Then headed down to grab some breakfast before heading out. I met my cousin in the hall, on her way to take a shower. She was dressed only in a towel with her hair pulled up. Her eyes got hot the second she saw me and as we passed each other, she pressed me up against the wall, her mouth seeking mine out and kissing me with fierce passion.
My hands traveled up and down her tight body, cupping her ass and pulling her against me. Then she pulled away from me and flounced down to the bathroom. Knowing I was staring at her tiny ass and bouncing tits as she went. She threw me a wink just before she shut the door behind her. The little minx. My dick was rigid in my pants and I could feel the beginnings of a power headache starting to form behind my eyes. I tried to ignore it though as I went down the hall to the kitchen.
My mom was busy mixing batter and scrambling eggs. "There is coffee brewing. Could you get the paper and wake up your aunt for me?"
"Sure mom." I said. I took the opportunity to check my defense system while I walked out to get the paper. There wasn't anything amiss, much to my relief. I still didn't know what the Enemy could be or what kinds of threats it might pose. But I was resolved to stay ready for anything. The second I began thinking about what I could do to better prepare, my mind began to dream up all sorts of ideas. Tactics to better defend our house, wards of the Power that could be placed upon myself or others, strategies for going safely out in public and many others. I began to lose myself in these thoughts, not paying attention to my surroundings or the headache that was throbbing more and more insistently. It was in this distracted state that I walked into the guest bedroom without knocking or checking on my aunt with the power. What I saw froze me in my tracks.
Laying in the middle of the bed, with the covers thrown back was my aunt... completely naked. She had her legs spread wide and one hand furiously working on her pussy while the other gripped the sheets tightly. Her pussy was waxed clean, and her breasts stood out high and proud, capped with light pink nipples much like her daughters. At the sound of the door knob swinging into the wall her eyes popped open and she stared at me in horror. The two of us were frozen for half a second before she hopped out of the bed, dragging the comforter around herself as she did so and yelling for me to get out. I didn't though. I couldn't.
The thoughts of tactics and the Enemy flew from my mind. All I could think of was my throbbing headache, the need for relief and the sexy curvy woman before me. My elaborate plan to seduce my aunt went out the window in that moment and I knew I was going to take her now. One way or the other.
I stepped into the room and threw the door shut behind me. When it slammed into place aunt Sharon jumped and clutched more tightly to the comforter. The look on my face must have been frightful because fear stole over Sharon's face and she cowered back into the corner of the room. I walked over to her and tore the comforter away from her naked body. The sight of her jiggling tits and wide eyes put extra steel into my dick.
"Sean!" She yelled while trying to cover up her tits with one arm and her pussy with the other, "What on earth are you doing?"
I didn't even think of using the power, my need was so great. I just reached down and unbuckled my belt. Aunt Sharon's eyes followed my movement and a small whimper escaped from her throat. She pulled back farther, pressing her whole body up against the wall, but her eyes remained on my crotch. As my dick came into view her mouth opened into a small "o".
"Sean," she whispered hoarsely, "What..."
But I didn't let her get any farther. I reached out and grabbed a hold of her forearm and dragged her forward, roughly tossing her onto the bed. She fell face down, bent at the waist on the mattresses edge. Her thick glossy hair spreading out from her beautiful face like a halo. She squawked in alarm and tried to get up but I reached out and placed a hand on her back holding her down. She pushed up against me, struggling to get free. I just reached back with my other hand and smacked it down hard on her ass. The sound of my hand smacking her bare ass rang out in the room. I think the sound more than anything startled Sharon and she stilled under me.
"Lay still aunt Sharon," I said. I could hear the urgency in my own words and I grabbed a hold of her hips and pulled her legs up straight. Her beautiful round ass stood before me and as I pulled my dick up against her pussy lips I could feel how incredibly wet she was.
"Oh God! No Sean! You can't do this, it’s wrong. So WroNNNNNNGGGGGGGG!!!!!!!!!!" The word turned into a scream of pleasure as I plunged my dick inside her. I knew instantly where my cousin got her tightness. My aunts pussy was tiny! Still a bit looser than her daughter, but far tighter than my mom. She was so wet that I slid right in to the hilt. I didn't bother with easing into her for the fucking. My headache was gone once I made contact but I couldn't stop myself. I started pounding into her hard and furious. Holding her hips with both hands and pulling her against me with each thrust.
"So wrong! Oh GOD! Fuck! Stop this Sean! Oh, god YES! Stop!" Aunt Sharon grunted out her implications for me to stop what I was doing. But her body told another story. She was pushing back against me with each thrust and her hands had a tight grip on the sheets. Her endless words began to annoy me.
"Shut up woman and just enjoy it!" I growled at her, spiking my words with a lick of the Power. Apparently, she was already enjoying it a lot because she instantly began to shudder and moan in a powerful orgasm. Throwing her head back, her hair whipping back and across her back, she arched her back as the force of it rolled through her. Her pussy clenched down on my cock so hard that it began to push me out of her.
My words spiked with the Power had been a suggestion and not a command and as Sharon came down from the heights of her orgasm she collapsed upon the bed and rolled her head to look at me over her shoulder.
"God Sean, I needed that. That was... That was amazing." I went to push my dick back into her but she pulled away from me. "Not yet Sean, give me a second. I forgot how sensitive I get after an orgasm." I pulled back but couldn't help the growl of frustration that escaped my lips. Sharon just laughed at that and swung around on the bed. Laying on her stomach with her elbows on the edge of the bed and her head even with my dick. She looked up at me and I was amazed at the transformation in her. The tightness around her eyes and features was gone, she seemed years younger and far more relaxed. She looked so much like my mom at that moment, but a smaller darker version. "Come here big boy." She said with a mischievous grin that reminded me of her daughter.
I didn't need any more prompting. With my own grin, I stepped forward and slid the head of my dick between my aunt’s thick pouty lips. The position was a little awkward at first and Sharon was a bit out of practice. But soon I got into a steady rhythm of fucking in and out of her mouth. I held the sides of her face and felt my dick hitting the back of her throat. I pulled out and slid the head across her lips as she looked up into my eyes. I reached out into her mind with the Power and found a war going on in there. She still felt what we were doing was wrong and she had a tremendous amount of guilt. But she had given herself over to the moment. The work I had done to drive her insane with pleasure the night before had paved the way for her acceptance. She would worry and stress about this later. But for right now all she cared about was getting my dick in her again and I was only too happy to oblige.
"Scoot over, I want you to ride me." I commanded. Sharon popped up and crawled over to the other side of the bed on all fours. I enjoyed the sight of her jiggling bits and the enthusiasm she showed. Her eyes traced my body as I climbed up and lay down, then I was pulling her over and positioning her over me. Her hand snaked between us and took a firm grip on my dick, putting the head in between her lips.
"God Sean, you are so big." Sharon whispered as she leaned down to kiss me. I slowly fucked up into her. Feeding her more and more of my dick as I did. "I have never seen anything like it! Oh, god baby! That's it! Fuck me with that big cock boy!" And fuck her I did. Sharon’s tits hung down near my face and I took one of her pink nipples into my mouth. "That feels so good! MMMMmmmmm Sean you don't know how much I needed this! How frustrated I was." I bit down on the nipple I had been sucking and started fucking her harder. "Yes!!!!! Just like that baby! Bite down on that nipple you nasty boy! Fuck your aunt!" I drove pleasure into her mind with the Power and Sharon had a huge orgasm, once again her pussy clamped down on my cock and almost shoved me out of her.
She made mewling noises in my ear as she came down. Then started whispering nasty things. I couldn't believe the things she was saying! Like I said earlier, as prim and proper as my mom is, my aunt has always been far worse. The typical frosty rich bitch. Or at least she was when she doesn't have a dick in her.
I didn't have much patience so I started fucking her again after just a short rest. I reached down and took a hold of her ass cheeks. Then as I built up a good tempo I slipped one finger down along my cock going in and out of her, getting it wet in her juices. Then I slipped the tip of the finger into her asshole, fucking it in and out lightly as I did. I wasn't prepared for the reaction I got from Aunt Sharon though. She hit the fucking roof! A full-throated scream left her lips and her pussy clamped down so hard in her orgasm that this time my dick was shoved right out of her. I thought her scream would wake the neighbors.
I watched her convulse in amusement. Her whole-body tense and relaxed at the same time. Then she fell beside me, panting and covered in sweat. I couldn't wait though so I got up and lay on top of her pressing her stomach and tits into the mattress while I slid my dick into her from behind. She was incredibly tight with her pussy walls still spamming slightly. Sharon still wasn't making any sense and when I scanned her mind it was in chaos. Though a chaos of pleasure and warm feelings. She was hoping I would shove my dick into her ass. Something that her husband would do on special occasions (for her benefit). I didn't though. I fucked her with a need. Reaching beneath my aunt I took one of her large round tits in a hand and then slipped my other hand around her throat, squeezing it lightly. She began to grunt and squeak. Almost inhuman sounds escaping from her perfect pouty lips. It didn't take me long though before I was shooting blast after blast of cum into her pussy. The explosion of my power and her orgasm was like a bomb being set off in the room. I heard a loud moan from outside the door and realized that my cousin was out there and had been within range. My orgasm had reached her there and pushed her into her own.
I picked myself up off aunt Sharon and started pulling on my pants. She just lay there with a blissful look on her face as she watched me dress. I scanned her mind and found nothing but pleasure and joy there. Though digging deeper, I saw she would hate herself and feel deep shame later for her actions. I pressed upon those thoughts, reshaping them. She would still feel some shame and guilt, but now she would be more reasonable about them. I designed her thoughts so that she could be convinced that what we did was good and to not do it again would be a tragedy. The things I had told my mother to talk about with aunt Sharon would be perfect to convince her of the need for more sex.
Leaving the room, stepping over a panting Mary crumpled against the wall, I headed out to the kitchen. My mom had a knowing smirk on her face. I wolfed down some pancakes and eggs while I told her what had happened.
"Jesus Sean! That is wild! But good for you, my sister needed that." Mom sipped her coffee and fanned herself with one hand while saying, "I knew you would get to her eventually but I never dreamed it would be so soon. To think, I always thought Sharon was such a prude!"
"You will still need to have a talk with her this afternoon mom. I think she might start having some second thoughts and doubts about what we did. She could use you."
Mom reached out and patted my arm, "Don't worry Sean. I'll convince her. Though if she had a taste of that cock of yours I seriously doubt she will need much convincing. Right Mary?"
I turned to see that my cousin had changed into a tight little red dress and matching red boots. The dress was dangerously low cut. Her round firm tits were all but spilling out of the top of it. Her makeup and hair were all done up perfectly too.
"Did you hear her aunt Becky? It sounded like Sean was killing her with that big dick of his!" Mary sat down at the table and my mom set a plate of food in front of her. Mary thanked my mom and dug into it.
"What are your plans for the day Sean?" Mom asked.
"I have to go to school and get some things set up with my classes then run some errands around town. I should be back before dinner though."
"Then I'll make sure to have something special prepared." Mom said with an impish grin. "Tonight, should be rather interesting."
I couldn't even begin to imagine the debauchery we would all be getting into tonight. I couldn't wait. I got up and put my dishes in the sink, giving my mom a kiss goodbye. Once again it was passionate and not at all the kind of kiss a son should be giving his mother. I left though before things got out of hand, though I know mom was disappointed slightly.
Mary followed me out to the garage saying she had nothing to do around the house so she would tag along. I had already decided I should bring her along so I welcomed her. Part of the defense I had thought up earlier, before ravishing my aunt, was to always have a member of my harem close at hand in case I needed relief. Things could get dangerous otherwise. Like they had when I went to the bank.
We climbed into the car and I started driving out of town towards college, while Mary played with the radio. She talked almost endlessly about friends and drama back home. About silly boys who were trying to date here and she had 'friend-zoned'. Listening to her, the joy she got from doing this to boys, Mary seemed a little cruel. Then she started talking about the night before still in awe of the fact it had happened.
"I went back to my room and couldn't sleep for hours! I just kept thinking about you fucking your mom and how hot and nasty it looked. I couldn't get over how you just took me there in the bathroom and fucked me like that! No boy has ever been so... so... in charge like that before." Mary looked over at me with lust in her eyes. One hand trailing up her thigh and dragging her tight skirt up her leg.
"It was pretty fucking crazy." I said. "I can't believe everything that's happened myself." I was speaking about more than just all the sex, but Mary didn't need to know. I had resolved to keep my Power as much of a secret as possible for as long as I could.
Mary had dragged the bottom of her dress up past her hips and I saw she wasn't wearing any panties. "Tell me what it was like fucking my mom." She spread her legs and started rubbing herself lightly as she looked over at me. Her eyes glazed in lust.
So, I told her everything that happened. Walking in and seeing her masturbating, just like Mary was now. How she had jumped up embarrassed and ashamed. Then how I had forced myself on her and how much she had loved it. The sight of this tiny and sexy 18yr old getting off on me fucking her mom was almost too much for me. I told the story slowly, savoring the details for her. Mary was moaning but she didn't interrupt me until I told her about how her mom reacted to my finger in her ass.
"That slut! She must love it in the butt." Mary considered this, looking inward and thinking to herself. But we had gotten to the campus and I pulled into a parking spot deep in the back of the lot. Once I had turned the car off I looked over at her then looked pointedly at my dick pressing against the confines of my pants. She knew instantly what to do. With a big grin on her face she knelt on the seat and leaned over the middle console. Pulling down my zipper and fishing out my cock.
Mary then proceeded to give me an inexperienced but very enthusiastic blow job. She continued to play with herself. The sight of her perfectly black hair draped around my crotch and her tiny ass wiggling happily had me near orgasm quickly. I didn't bother to warn her when I came and much of it spilled out of her mouth, shooting along her cheek. Mary could care less though, for once again my orgasm triggered a massive one in her. Once she had calmed down she licked me clean. Wiping the cum off her cheek and sucking it off her finger while smiling at me in perfect coquettish fashion. I couldn't help but kiss her sweet little mouth. Ignoring the salty taste on her lips.
Then we got out walked up to the campus. Mary asking me a never-ending stream of questions about college and my classes, all the while holding onto my arm in a very possessive manner.
"What’s your major? Who is your favorite teacher? Why don't you live in the dorms?"
I answered them all as best I could. All the while keeping an eye out for anything strange or out of place. I was stretching my senses out and trying to monitor my surroundings as well. My college wasn't a large one but it was still big enough that I didn't know even a fraction of the people who attended it. Early on I had decided that if the Enemy wanted to strike at me this would be a perfect place for him or her to do it. I needed to make sure I would pass all my classes without having to attend (no problem now with the Power) and grab a few things from the library. There was also a group of sorority bitches I had plans for.
The girls from Phi Delta Cape were notorious on campus as being the most beautiful and the cruelest girls in school. During my freshman year, I had been humiliated (along with a couple dozen other dudes) by several of the girls. I don't plan on reliving those stories for you here. They deserved what was coming to them but they might have to wait a few days or so.
I stopped by two of my professors offices, asking Mary to wait outside, and proceeded to impress upon them with the Power how I would be getting A's in their classes but would be unable to attend for the rest of the semester. I didn't have any trouble with this. The skill of crafting these subtle instructions was coming easier and easier the more powerful I become. The last professor wasn't in his office but I managed to track him down in the cafeteria and gave him the same instructions as the others. With that taken care of, I headed to the library.
The University library was a magnificent building. All gray stone and thick columns. It had white tile floors and high ceilings so that every footstep echoed, filling the open space with haunting sounds. This was my favorite place to study, and I was quite sad I couldn't afford to come back. I passed by the librarians desk and gave her mind the command not to investigate anything she heard to closely. Then I lead Mary back into the stack. There were several texts I had heard of and had meant to read for years. They sounded interesting and applicable to my current situation. First and foremost being Sun Tzu's The Art of War.
I could tell Mary was bored when we entered the library. She sighed loudly and asked how long this would take as I consulted the computer database for several titles. I did my best to ignore her. Noting down where several of the books where I headed off to dig them up. It took me about twenty minutes to gather up a nice pile of books. Then I dragged Mary to find one of the study rooms, so I could decide on what I wanted to keep. Mary had begun to flirt with me outrageously to relieve her boredom.
As we walked past the small rooms I saw that most were empty but down at the end of the wall was a room with one girl sitting in it. She was bent over taking notes from a large tome and was surrounded by open books, binders and full sheets of note paper. Mary had been pressing herself up against me and trailing her hand over the small bulge forming in my pants and I brushed her hands away as I reached out to open the door and found it locked. The girl picked up her head at the sound and I noticed she was cute in a mousy bookworm way. She wore glasses with thick black frames and her dark hair framed an oval face with a button nose. Our eyes met and I felt something catch inside me.
I reached into the lock and the girl with the power. Feeling at both at the same time. It only took half a second for me to understand how the lock was engineered. The girl was curious about who I was and what I wanted. I was surprised to realize she recognized me from around campus and had always thought I was attractive. I moved the tumblers around and the door popped open. I dug deeply into her mind and found first that she was one of those girls obsessed with fantasy books and vampire novels. The girl opened her mouth to utter a protest but I cut her off before she could.
"Say nothing." I said and she responded immediately. What I had sensed in her mind caused that little catch I had felt earlier morph into a flip flopping in my guts and shortness of breath. Mary looked at me curiously but I just pushed her into the room, giving her a little wink. I closed the door behind me then pulled the blinds down on the one window considering the study room.
Mary had worked me up while I was finding my books, rubbing up against me and flirting and I had a powerful need for some relief. Turning back, I saw Mary was standing against one wall looking from me to the girl sitting down at the desk. Scanning both their minds I found Mary was excited to see what would happen and the girl nervous and just a little afraid. She looked from me in t-shirt and jeans, to my made-up goth cousin, then back to me. Her breath coming short and her eyes wide with surprise
"Mary step outside for a minute I need to talk to her alone." I said.
"But Sean..." Mary began to whine, before I cut her off with my fiercest glare. That shut her up and she scampered out the room shutting the door quickly behind her.
I stood there and just stared at the girl in her chair. I was delving deeply into her mind looking through her past and gleaning details about her. She was a quiet and shy girl, very self-conscious though with little reason. But I sensed a depth within her and a hidden wit that was intriguing. She dressed in multiple layers of thick baggy clothes, always hiding the body she was ashamed of. Her hair cut short had a swoop of bangs that she used to cover her face and hide behind. Two boyfriends in her past, one in high school and one in college. Both had cheated on her and it had further destroyed herself worth and confidence. The sex had always been a chore and the only time she found any real sexual pleasure was when she was curled up under the covers with a steamy romance novel, preferably one with vampires or the occult. I could tell she wanted to say something but she was staying quiet because of my command. Even though I hadn't used any of the Power to enforce it, interesting. I waved my hand impatiently letting her know she could speak. I could feel another headache coming on.
"Who are you?" She asked in a small voice.
"You heard Mary call me Sean. That is my name, Kate." She gasped when I used her name and I could sense she was more unsettled now. There are perks to being able to read someone’s mind. I had resolved to keep my Power a secret but for some reason when I saw the cute girl sitting here studying so hard, I threw that resolution out the window and decided to tell her everything. Or most everything. This girl was doing strange things to me emotionally. Things I had no desire to dwell on. Not with the headache building.
"How do you know my name? Did someone tell you?" She asked in a breathless voice.
"No. No one told me." I walked around the table to stand next to her. She looked up at me over her thick frames. Her eyes were a startling light green. I felt I could fall in them if I looked too long. "I pulled your name from your mind."
"My mind? You mean you can read my thoughts?" She sounded disbelieving but I could tell that deep down she really wanted to believe me. I reached out with one hand and passed it over all her books and papers. Using the Power I closed them all, papers shuffled free from one another and spun through the air. Then I snapped my fingers and the papers flew into binders, books and binders stacking themselves neatly in the corner. In a matter of seconds the table was cleared off and the room was suddenly very still and silent.
Kate had watched the whole display with awe on her face. When everything had settled neatly in the corner she looked up at me, fascination written plainly on her face. I reached down and traced the curve of her cheek with one finger. The second my finger touched her the Power leaped up in me eager and responsive. Flames of desire tracked the place where my fingertip touched her. Palpable for both of us. When my finger got down beneath her chin I drew her up to stand before me.
"The world you know will again never be the same Kate." I could tell, even without my presence in her mind, that this was the perfect thing to say. She had always secretly known there was more in store for her than just a mundane life. The rest of my words sprung from my lips unbidden, "You will be mine. Just as Mary and several others are. I will take my pleasure from you just as I do them," She frowned at that but I kept talking. "But unlike the others you will know the truth of me. No one else knows of my Power. No one else will know my struggles. Can I trust you with this knowledge?"
The weight of that question hung between us for a second. I could sense her struggling to take in all that I had said and to give me an honest answer. I did nothing to her mind as I felt her come to the realization that she could hold this confidence. Then with a determined look she nodded, fixing me with her gaze. I could sense a deep reservoir of will and strength in this girl. She was far stronger than she or anyone else realized and for some reason I knew I could tap that strength if I ever needed to. Here was someone who would follow me with all her heart.
I talked to her then, one hand softly cupping her cheek. The words just poured out of me. I told her of the dream and the strange men. The Power that I realized I had in the morning. I told her everything, from the first encounter with my mother, to the bank, to the defense system I had set up. I told her about my worries of the Enemy and how I knew soon I would be confronting it. She stood there and quietly listened to everything. By turns she was alarmed, interested, turned on, and wishing she felt more disgusted than she did. As I talked I felt an invisible burden lift from me, tension I didn't know was there melted from my shoulders. The headache was still there, but it wasn't growing as it always had. Somehow, touching Kate with just my palm, I had found a measure of peace.
When I finished Kate just leaned forward and gave me a light kiss on the lips. The power of her lips upon mine blasted all thought from my head. It wasn't filled with passion or lust. Nor was it filled with calm love; like when I kissed my mother. This was somehow deeper. This was something I couldn't explain or codify and that both frightened and reassured me.
"Thank you, Sean, for confiding in me." She breathed into my chest once our kiss was ended. "But why me?" She asked while picking her head up and regarding me with curious eyes.
"I have no idea. I fear what you know could be used against me. I also fear that if I hadn't confessed to someone I might become a monster." I pulled back from her then saying, "I should check on Mary. It’s been a while."
"Have her come in." Kate said.
I went to the door and found Mary sitting against the wall. She looked up at me expectantly when I peeked my head out.
"Did you fuck her?" She asked with all the grace an 18yr old troubled girl could.
"No. Get in here." Mary hopped up and followed me back into the small room.
When I got back inside I saw that Kate had pulled off her sweater and a couple layers of shirts all ready. She stood there in her baggy jeans and white bra a little shy and nervous, slowly looking up at me through her thick lenses. Kate is thin but not in a boney way, she has small perky breasts and slim hips. As she stood there she looked elfin and infinitely graceful to me. When her eyes met mine she could see how hungrily I devoured her body with my gaze and all her fears melted. I stepped forward and pulled her into my arms. Mary said something encouraging from behind me but I couldn't hear her, the blood was pounding too strongly in my ears. Desire was a lion's roar inside me.
I don't know how it happened but before I knew it we were both naked and I had her pressed up against the wall. Our lips were locked together and I held her up with both hands under her ass. Lifting her up my dick slid inside her and we both let out a sigh of pleasure. It was like we were both complete. I reached into her mind and did something I have never been able to do with anyone else; I pulled her back into mine. Our souls sat there intermingling and inter-meshed. Kate gasped out loud at that, her eyes opening wide.
"It’s amazing when he first gets inside you, isn't it?" Mary said from behind me.
"You have no idea..." Kate said as she looked over her shoulder at Mary. For a second I felt vertigo as I saw through her eyes and mine. Mary was sitting in the chair that Kate had abandoned with her dress pulled up and once again she was fingering herself and playing with one of her tits.
Then Mary disappeared from my and Kate's thoughts. All we could think of was each other and the perfect pleasure we were getting. We made love standing there for several minutes then I laid her down on the table and we fucked passionately right next to Mary. We were quiet and intense. The intensity was not in our movements but in our emotions. With her in my mind I had no need to reach out and give her pleasure, she was getting it already. In amounts that neither of us dreamed were possible. That first orgasm hit the two of us with such power that our minds were driven into a hazy white world of pleasure. The force of the Power released hit Mary like a shock wave. It threw her back, tilting her into the wall in the chair. The orgasm that hit her was the biggest of her life, but still nowhere near where me and Kate were. When we came down I could feel the Power had burgeoned within to scary proportions. That one orgasm had more than quadrupled my already not inconsiderable strength.
Kate was out of my mind now but we shared a connection. We lay there quietly kissing and cuddling with one another while Mary gathered her wits back. Kate and I lay there for a while on that small cold table just enjoying the feel of each other. The three of us were stunned by what had happened. Kate and I got up and dressed and Mary watched us with a knowing smile on her lips. That smile brought a blush to Kate's cheeks. Then she turned to me with a smile of her own.
"Well mister I don't think it’s out of line to ask for your number. Not after that!"
I could only laugh and Kate and Mary laughed with me. Kate and I exchanged numbers and promised to be in touch with each other soon. I asked Mary to wait out in the hall and she said. "OK love birds I'll give you some space. Just so you know Kate, I'm getting this tonight!" Then she reached forward and laid her hand on my crotch.
Kate laughed. "You're a lucky girl then. I can't wait till I get some again myself. Just so YOU know Mary, there is no jealousy here." She looked up at me when she continued, "Sean has needs and I know you will help him fulfill them."
I leaned down and kissed her deeply while Mary left the room. Then I placed my hands on either side of her head, feeling the connection still between us. With it, I could sense her emotions and that she was safe. But I wanted to do more to protect her, so weaving a complex net of the Power I wrought a ward around her mind. With it I could ensure that no one else would have access to her thoughts. There was also a nasty surprise there for anyone who attempted reading or controlling her. I explained all this to Kate as I did it.
"It’s amazing, I can't feel a thing." She said in awe. "When can I see you next?"
"Can you make into town tomorrow? We can meet for coffee at that little independent coffee shop on Main St."
"I get out of my final class at noon."
"Then I will see you tomorrow." I said. With one final kiss that went on forever, and hands that seemed incapable of letting go of one another, I gathered up my books and left. It was in a dream like state that I walked back to the car with Mary. I got in and sat behind the wheel without saying a word. The two of us sat there in silence. Mary kept looking over at me with a big grin on her face and finally I looked back at her and grinned myself.
"Well that was an interesting trip to the library." Mary said.
"I did not expect that to happen." I said while looking down at my hands. Almost shy after showing such powerful emotions.
"Kate seems like a sweetheart. She will be good for you." Mary looked forward and I started up the car heading out of the parking lot. "She needs some fashion advice though. I'll have to take her shopping before I leave." I looked over and took in the tiny red dress and bright red boots my cousin was wearing. She must have known what I was thinking because she laughed out loud saying, "I'm not gonna dress her like me! I will find the right things to fit her look. Things that aren't sweaters two sizes too large and baggy jeans. She is hot underneath all that stuff! Why doesn't she dress to show it off?"
"She is hot." I said, "And I don't know why. Don't try to change her too much though. I kinda like her the way she is."
Mary's eyes got soft when I said that and she snuggled down into her seat. "Does this mean you don't have any use for me?" She squeezed her upper arms together, pressing her cleavage together and almost pop out of the top of her dress. The sight of her thick pouty lips and heavy boobs got my dick stirring in my pants again. What was coming over me? Not thirty minutes after the best sex of my life and I was ready to go again. I searched my mind and couldn't find an objection to sleeping with other women, even if I was falling in love with Kate. FALLING IN LOVE?? Seriously, what was going on with me?? I barely knew the girl!
"No, I still have plenty of uses for you." I said while trying to keep my eyes on both the road and Mary's perfectly rounded body at the same time. "What Kate and I have is different." And when I said that I knew it to be true. She would never be jealous of the other women. In that regard, she would be even better than my mom. Kate held my secrets. That thought was both amazing and frightening.
"Good. Because watching the two of you got me so wet I think I ruined that chair!" Mary squirmed a little, rubbing herself like a cat on the seat. "Can we pull over somewhere?" She asked in a throaty voice.
We were close to the park I had stopped at the day before. So, I pulled off the highway and drove through a few country roads. Then pulled into a small shadowed parking lot.
Mary didn't waste any time, she was on me the second I put the car in park. Kissing me and tearing at my pants in her haste to get them down my legs. Her dress was hiked up and her hands had my dick free in seconds it seemed like. The space between the seat and the steering wheel was awkward but Mary was small enough to fit without much trouble. She paused there with my dick in her two little hands, holding it lightly and staring at it. I could only stare at her big tits that were about to burst free of the top of her dress. I reached up and helped them out, marveling once again at how large and firm they were. Mary's body was built to drive men wild.
"I can't believe I finally have you alone and all to myself." She said. Then looking up into my eyes and smiling she said, "I am going to enjoy this." She leaned forward and kissed me. Slipping her tongue into my mouth and positioning my dick at the entrance of her pussy. It took a while to get it inside her, even with how wet she was. Her tiny pussy slowly stretched out to encompass my girth. Mary moaned against my mouth the entire time. Little orgasms like tiny explosions going off inside her. After a couple minutes, she was finally sitting firmly in my lap. My balls pressed up against her ass crack. My hands cupping and playing with her tits. Alternately squeezing their firm flesh and pinching her small pink nipples. Then Mary began to rock her hips back and forth, grinding her clit into my pelvis. It almost felt like her tight cunt was going to tear my dick off, but the pain was pleasurable. Mary bit down on my lip and ground away at me. She bit down hard.
Without thinking I pulled my head back and slapped her across the cheek. Not hard, but firm enough to let her know who was in charge. Mary's eyes filled with such pleasure at that I was almost worried.
"Do that again!" She said. I reached up and took a firm hold on her throat, squeezing it tightly. Then I slapped a stinging blow across her cheek. "UUGGGHHH!!!!!! YES!" Mary choked out around my grip on her throat.
"You like that bitch?" I whispered fiercely in her ear.
"YES! GOD YES!! Punish me! Make me your slut!!!!" Mary had stopped grinding on my dick. I could feel her pussy trembling in the beginnings of an orgasm. I smacked her hard on the ass and growled in her ear.
"Ride my dick bitch. I didn't tell you to stop!" She leapt to obey, furiously riding up and down. I hauled off another slap to the other side of her face. "Slower slave. I want to enjoy your tiny pussy." That put Mary over the edge. She had a shuddering orgasm on my dick, shaking like a leaf in my grip. But she kept riding me and slowly now. Sliding up and down my entire length. I held tight to her throat and took a firm grip of her hip with my other hand, driving her down hard against me. She got the picture. Going slow but hard as she rode me. I shoved two fingers in her mouth and she sucked on them hungrily.
"Get them wet because they are going in your ass." Her eyes widened at this and I felt the trembling of another orgasm begin in her. "Got to get this little asshole of yours ready to be fucked tonight."
She coated my fingers good and I reached behind her, inserting first one finger and then a second into her perfect little asshole. It took a few seconds for her to adjust and I could feel my dick sliding in and out of her, that's how tiny she is. Then I began to saw my fingers in and out of her roughly and in time with our fucking. In seconds, she was cumming again and the power of her quivering pussy sent me over the edge. My orgasm wasn't nearly as powerful as it had been with Kate, but I shot off a good load of cum inside Mary. She nearly passed out when the Power hit her with another orgasm right behind the one she just had. Panting and gasping for breath we kissed as she calmed down and I slowly slid out of her. She collapsed into her seat and mewling quietly to herself, curled up into a ball. I drove us back home while Mary gazed at me with adoration and wonder.
We walked into the house to find the place lit up with candles and the scents of a wonderful meal wafting out of the kitchen. My mom and aunt came scurrying out of the kitchen to greet us. They both had big grins on their faces, but it was their clothing that stunned me. They were in matching negligées. My mothers in white and my aunts in black. High lacy bras held their huge tit and garter belts with tiny panties were pulled over their shapely hips and legs. Over this was a long see-through blouse, almost a dress, that hung down to their knees and was tied together just once with a lacy bow. The sight of them froze me and my cousin in our tracks.
They both fell to their knees right there on the carpet, holding their heads down and looking up at me from beneath thick lashes. How do women make their eyelashes seem twice as long as normal? Makeup can be magical.
"Sharon and I had a long talk this afternoon." Mom said with a look to her sister, "We came to some decisions." My tongue was still frozen to the roof of my mouth, so my mom continued. "We decided that we would both like to serve as your slaves..."
"That is right," Sharon said almost defiantly. "Your mother told me about everything that passed between you two and I want the same thing." She paused there seeming to gather her will. "No, I NEED the same thing." Then she looked over at Mary as if for the first time. "Mary there is something waiting for you on your bed. Put it on and come back here please."
Mary looked up at me and I nodded for her to go. Both mom and aunt Sharon smiled at this. Mary flounced off to her room and I walked forward in, taking in the sight of my mom and aunt on their knees before me. I stopped before them and looked down with a serious face. Scanning their minds, I found that they were both very willing and excited about the prospect and a little nervous about doing it in front of one another. Mom I had already know wanted this but my aunt’s willingness and readiness was a welcome surprise.
"Then you will be my women, my slaves, my lovers and matriarchs of my harem. Tonight, I will test your resolve." I said my eyes sweeping their bodies and open willing faces. The two sisters so alike and yet so different, both mirrored beauties of dark and light knelt before me with parted lips, heaving chests and open hungry eyes, "I want to see you two kiss” I breathed, the desire just popping out of my mouth.
Both mom and aunt Sharon gave a small start at that. They had known this might be asked of them but they had no idea it would happen so soon. I watched them turn towards one another hesitantly, then lean forward and with tentative hands pull each other close. At first their kiss was chaste, like something you would expect from sisters. But then they heard my belt being undone and my zipper unzipped then I saw both quicken with desire. Their kiss became more passionate and my mom slipped her tongue into my aunt's mouth. Soon they were french kissing and sliding their hands over each other’s bodies.
I undressed as I watch them get more into making out. Once I was fully disrobed I stepped up and took a hold of each of their heads, pulling them slightly apart and sliding my dick in between their lips. Moms and aunt Sharon's eyes popped open and they both looked up at me with pure lust. Their lips and tongue started sucking and licking my dick all over. Trading the head back and forth in their mouths. One would be bobbing up and down while the other slid her tongue up and down the shaft or sucked on my balls. Their hands came up and began pulling open the tie at each other’s blouses and dragging them off. Their bras following quickly after. The sight of my mom and aunt; their massive heavy tits being drug into my sight by each other’s hands was heavenly. I drove pleasure like a slowly building, massive wave into each of them with the Power. Their orgasms, once they peaked, left them both moaning and clinging to each other to stay up.
With the loud sounds of their sucking and moaning filling up the living room, my cousin walked back in. She was dressed in a matching outfit with my mom and aunt, only Mary's was in red. She saw my aunt and mom kneeling at my feet and she hurried over. I moved back to sit on the couch and ordered the three of them around me.
My aunt on the left, my cousin on the right and my mom between my legs. The three of them spent their time coaxing the cum out of my cock. While two would be sucking, and licking on me, the other would be up kissing my lips neck and face. I was in pure bliss. I held off as long as I could, but eventually I felt my orgasm building to a peak.
"ALL OF YOU ON YOUR KNEES BEFORE ME!" I bellowed. Standing up, I positioned my dick above each of their faces, pressed in close together and mouths open wide. Then as my orgasm hit me I shot rope after rope of cum across their faces. Again, my orgasm expanded out of me with the Power and all four of us were cumming.
My mother, aunt and cousin all fell on one another, while I collapsed on the couch. They kissed and cuddled, licking my cum off each other’s faces. They shot glances up at me, licking their lips and making sure I was appreciating the sight of the three of them grinding together for my enjoyment. Enjoy it I did. My dick was rock hard in no time. I reached down and pulled up mom, taking her over to the edge of the couch and bending her over the armrest.
"Get ready for it slave. This is going into your wet pussy." I said as I pressed my dick against her lips.
"Yes Master! God Sean, I have been waiting for this all day!"
"Mary, I want to see your face in your moms pussy. Your gonna eat her out while she watches me fuck her sister." I looked over and met aunt Sharon's eyes as I shoved deep into my mom. "Make sure you finger that asshole of hers Mary. It’s getting fucked next."
"Ung!" Moaned aunt Sharon. Mary wasted no time. She crawled down and started licking her mom’s pussy. Shoving her ass up into the air and wiggling it slightly for my benefit. I couldn't spend too much time appreciating it though. I had a wild bucking mom beneath me who was fucking me for all she was worth. Her pussy was cumming on my dick from the second I entered her, the taboo of what we were all doing driving her over the edge. She never really stopped either. I love the sight of my mother’s wide smooth ass rolling before me, her asshole winking out of her butt cheeks. I could just make out her giant tits swaying wildly around beneath her. She would throw glances back at me, when she was coherent enough to think of it. They would smolder with passion and pleasure. After five minutes of hard fucking mom was collapsed against the couch, too sensitive to continue just then.
I saw my aunt had her eyes closed and was trying to enjoy being eaten out. It was new for her and her shoulders were a bit tensed up. I went over and got on my knees by her face. Pressing the head of my dick against her lips I slid it into her mouth. I pressed on her thoughts and caused her to calm down and really feel the pleasure her daughter was giving her. Reaching down and taking a hold of the back of her head I began fucking her mouth slowly.
"Remember her ass, Mary. She loves it." Mary looked up at my words and flashed a devilish smile with her perfect red lips. Then I saw a hand snake up between my mom’s legs. Sharon’s mouth sucked down hard and her eyes popped open when she felt the fingers enter her. It didn't take long for her to really get into it. Grunting around my dick and rocking her hips to fuck against her daughters face and hand.
"How does your sisters cum taste slave?" I asked my aunt.
"MMMMfghMMMM!" She smiled up at me from around my shaft as it slid deep into her mouth. That almost drove me over the edge. I pulled out of her mouth and slid down her body. Pushing my cousin out of the way I grabbed my aunts ankles and threw them over my shoulders. My dick slid up Sharon's ass crack and she moaned out incoherently as she closed her eyes tight and swung her head back and forth.
"Mom I want to see you get Mary off. And you better make her cum before I fill your sisters ass with cum, or else there will be consequences!" I glared over at my mom who was just pulling her wits together. She flashed a smile of pleasure and muttered a "Yes Master!" before crawling over and pushing my cousin down. Kissing the young girl on the lips first before making her way down Mary's tiny tight body.
I looked down and took in the sight of my short busty aunt, she was humping her asshole down on the tip of my dick in her eagerness to be assfucked. Taking my dick in hand I obliged her. I slid it along her pussy lips, getting it coated in the mixture of her juices and my cousins saliva. Then I pressed my large head up against her tight hole. I felt more than heard her sigh when she felt the pressure. She relaxed visibly and the tip slid right in. I leaned over her body, her legs still over my shoulders, and began to fuck down into her in slow deep strokes.
"Fuck me Sean!... SO BIG!... SO FUCKING GOOD!!!!... UHH!! YES!!!" My aunt screamed out in between thrusts. My cousin was watching with an amazed expression as her mom writhed underneath me. Even my mom picked her head up from Mary/s pussy to watch her sister get fucked. In just under a minute my aunt was having the biggest orgasm of her life. Unlike her pussy though, I could just keep fucking and she kept having orgasms. After several minutes, I flipped her on her side, facing Mary and my mom. Mary reached out and cupped her mom’s tits, climbing to her own orgasm with my mom’s help.
I took a handful of my aunt’s other tit, holding onto it tightly as I fucked her ass hard. The other hand I used to playfully slap her ass. My orgasm came on me suddenly and before I could try to stave it off I was bellowing out, "Fuck!! CUMMING AUNT SHARON!!!!!!!"
"FILL ME UP SEAN!!!! YES MASTER!!! UNGG I CAN FEEL IT!!! SO MUCH CUM!!!!!" The orgasm washed over everyone making us all wild with it.
I collapsed on my women and felt them cuddle in around me licking, sucking and kissing. With the power in me we fucked for hours that night. I took them all in every position I could think of. Watched them get each other off and even have a daisy chain while I jerked off over them. I didn't fuck my cousins ass yet, that would wait for another time. But I took my mom and aunt in that manner several times. We all three went in and out of my mom’s large shower together. They fed me a wonderful meal while my cousin was coached in blow jobs by her mom. That in itself was a wonder to behold. My pristine aunt showing my tiny cousin how to give me head, sharing my dick back and forth between themselves. Mary never got the lesson on swallowing though because my mom came over and pushed them both away, hopping on and riding me like she had the night before. Wild and sexy like some fuck goddess out of ancient times, my aunt and cousin could only look on in wonder as mother rode son.
It was nearing morning and we were all snuggling and dozing on my mom’s large bed when I felt panic shot through my brain. It was a spike of fear that I couldn't place right away. At first I thought it was my defense system being triggered but then as I was casting around to find the broken webs, I heard Kate cry out faintly in my mind.
"They are pounding on the door! Help Sean!" Her voice was desperate with fear. I lurched up from where I had been laying and furiously sent out a line of Power to her. She was so far away that I would have never reached her if it weren't for our link.
"Who is it Kate? What is there?!" I tried to moderate my own panic and fear, but the thoughts I sent here felt a little brittle even to me.
"They say it’s the police! Oh god, now they are breaking down the door! Help Sean!" Her voice dwindled near the end, sounding faint and hollow.
"Kate! I am coming!" I tried to get a better grip on her fading thoughts. "Is it the cops?!!"
"Yes, but there is...." Her thoughts cut out then, dwindling away to nothing. No matter how hard I stretched myself out I couldn't seem to reach her.
"Kate!" I sent the thought hurling towards her with all my Power. No response though. It seems the Enemy was making its first move. I could only hope I was ready and would be able to rescue Kate from their clutches.




Chapter Two
Rage filled me with the knowledge that someone had taken the girl I loved.
The last mental images I saw through Kate’s mind had been disjointed and colored by fear. Then it abruptly cut off and I couldn’t seem to reach her. Fear came and pushed out the anger for a small time. I couldn’t allow myself to think the worst had happened. Someone or something cut us off from each other. Who could it be? Was it the Enemy? Of course, it must be, but how?
I leaped from bed and began pulling on clothes and threw my mind desperately along the link I had forged with Kate, trying to reach her with a concerted effort. I couldn’t seem to reach her. It was like there was a wall of something keeping me out. A barrier of the Power that I couldn’t push against.
“Honey what is it?” Mom asked as she propped herself up on one elbow. “Is there something wrong?”
“Nothing you need to worry about.” Even in my distracted and distraught state I couldn’t help but admire my mother’s voluptuous beauty. Even woken from sleep her golden hair fell in perfect tresses over her shoulders and the heavy weight of her breasts, capped in soft pink nipples, had me breathing heavily.
“I can tell from the look on your face that something is very wrong. Tell me what it is Sean.” Mom sat up and climbed out of the bed. Pulling a silk robe over her shoulders. She lead me out into the hall so we wouldn’t disturb Mary and aunt Sharon who still slumbered on the bed, curled up tight against one another.
“I’m not sure I can fully explain it but that girl I met earlier today, Kate. Something has happened to her.” I rubbed my face still trying to sort through her last sending to me. “I need to go and see if she’s alright.”
“That’s terrible Sean. But surely whatever it is can wait until morning.” Mom said, resting a hand comfortingly on my upper arm and giving it a squeeze.
“I don’t think it can mom. I feel… I need to go now.”
“Then I am coming with you.” Mom said, determination in her voice.
“No, it’s ok. I will be fine alone.”
“Nonsense. What if something happens to you? What if you need some... relief?” Her hesitation surprised me, but as far as mom had come in the past few days she was still very conservative at heart. “I’m coming and that’s final.”
I didn’t want to get into an argument over it, so I went to my room and got dressed as fast as I could. Mom was ready when I came downstairs. Dressed in a knee length skirt and white blouse with a coat over top. Her hair was pulled back in a bun and she had her driving glasses on.
I grabbed up the keys and we hopped in the Cadillac and drove off. I sped down the road, driving as fast as I thought safe, explaining the previous day’s events to mom as we went.
It took about half an hour to get near the college. Mom was digesting everything I’d just told her, she had been quiet ever since I told her of my powerful connection with Kate. I hadn’t explained everything about my Power to her, but she seemed to know I would when the time was right.
I focused my mind on Kate trying to pierce that barrier once more but to no avail. I had hoped being closer would help me break through but the only thing different I got was a vague direction leading deeper into the city away from the college. My worry climbed a notch as I drove on passing the campus.
“Where are you going Sean?” Mom asked.
“I sense Kate is somewhere deeper in the city.” I pulled over on the side of the road then, “Would you drive? I want to focus as much as possible on Kate.”
“Sure honey.” I got out and walked around the car, already distracted as mom scooted over into the driver’s seat.
I gave out directions, focusing my Power on reading everything I could from Kate. There was some kind of interference trying to mask her presence. Like fuzz creeping into the picture of a television. I could block out most of the fuzz, but the wall was still there and it was blocking off the lion’s share of my connection with Kate.
Mom drove us deeper into the city and I gave her directions as I felt us getting closer and closer. Eventually I knew Kate was very near to us, within a block, but it was hard to get more specific. I told mom to pull over and got out of the car staring at the block across the street. Thankfully the whole block was taken up by one building, so I knew right where Kate was. Unfortunately, the building was a police station.
I wasn’t thinking straight. It had been so long since I’d rested and my emotions were on the ragged edge but some sixth sense or echo of the Power warned me something was wrong. I told mom to wait in the car, she was worried for me but she agreed to wait.
I made my way slowly, walking around the police station with my hoodie pulled up, just another kid walking around the neighborhood. All the while sending out tendrils of the Power and scanning the minds of the cops within. Again, there was a haze clouding my senses. It was like swimming through soup.
What I could sense from the cops and administrators inside disturbed me. There was something... off... about their minds. Their emotions were dampened down and their thoughts sluggish. This wasn’t right. I had no idea what I would be walking into if I went into the police station. It felt like a trap though so I made my way back to the car. Climbing in with a sigh, I rubbed my temples. Mom put her hand on my knee squeezing it lightly.
“What did you find out?” She asked.
“Not much.” I replied tiredly. “Kate is in there and she is safe as far as I can tell. But there is something strange about that whole place. I need to rest and think about this.”
“I saw a hotel near here when we drove up. We will rent a room and get you some rest.” Mom patted my thigh once more and drove off into traffic.
Within the hour, she had booked a room and we were tiredly walking into the pastel painted space. A window looked out over a couple rooftops and I could just make out the police station two blocks away. Mom went into the bathroom to freshen up and I plopped down on the bed laying back and thinking through the situation.
If this was the Enemies work, and I was certain it was, then it made sense for him to hide himself amongst law enforcement. He or it would be in an almost unassailable position. His minions would be the authority in any situation they found themselves. I had to admit to myself, the thought had never entered my mind to do the same. My respect for my Enemy grew and I knew I must work hard to never underestimate it.
The door to the bathroom opened and mom walked out, her blouse untucked and a few buttons undone. She had her heels in one hand as she walked over to the small desk in the room. Setting them down and laying out her coat. I watched, propped up against the bed headboard as she unbuttoned her blouse the rest of the way and slipped it from her shoulders, laying the garment out atop her jacket so it didn’t wrinkle.
As she unzipped and pulled down her skirt a thought entered my mind. I felt with tendrils of Power, once more at the wall keeping me out of Kate’s thoughts. Perhaps a powerful and sudden burst of Power could get me through. I knew just where to get one too. Part of me felt guilty as I stood and walked over to my mom but the greater part of me thought this just might work. And besides, how could I stare as my gorgeous mother undressing and not get aroused?
I moved up behind her just as she was stepping free of the skirt. I slid my hands across her hips and around her waist pulling her ass tight against my crotch and rapidly hardening dick. Mom let out a low moan as she stood up pressing her back against my chest and turning her head to me. My hands slid up to her massive heavy tits, cupping and lifting them as our lips met. Mom tried to turn in my arms but I pushed forward trapping her against the back of the chair.
My need became fierce as I pulled her breasts free of the bra still confining them, loving the feel of her hard nipples pressing into my fingers. My rock-hard cock was poking into her ass as she ground against me. With one last squeeze for her tits I dropped my hands to my belt tearing my pants off and dragging her panties down in seconds.
“Oh, yes baby!” Mom said looking over her shoulder at me as I lined my dick up to her soaking pussy. “I couldn't wait till we were alone again. Shove your dick inside me Sean, I need you so bad!” Her eyes were almost desperate with lust as the head of my dick pressed against her pussy lips.
I began placing lines of power in my mind, building a framework for what I planned to do. As I did this, I absently dragged the head of my dick up and down moms lips, coating myself in her juices.
“Don’t tease me baby, please fuck mommy!” Mom was pushing back against me in her desire. The taboo nature of her actions sending an added thrill through her. I couldn’t hold back any longer and I slid my dick home with one slow thrust. She was so wet I slid in with ease. Her tight confines welcoming me, almost pulling me into their depths.
“Yesssss!!!!” Mom hissed. One hand was holding her up on the back of the chair and the other came up to grab a handful of her own tit flesh. Kneading it as she threw her head back, her golden hair cascaded across her back as I started fucking her deep and slow.
I only paid half a mind to my mother’s cries of pleasure and her orgasms as her pussy tightened down on my dick. I just kept fucking away at her varying my pace with the needs of my Power built construct. I was building a ritual out of lines of Power and the swaying of our bodies. I fueled the ritual with our mingled pleasure. Allowing the golden energy of our lovemaking to fuel it, an energy I didn’t fully understand even as I made use of it.
Letting the ritual carry me away with it, my body began to move unconsciously. I picked up mom under her thighs my dick still buried in her. Vaguely I heard mom squeak in surprise but I ignored it. I held her up with Power enhanced muscles and walked over to the full-length mirror against the bathroom door.  Mom leaned back against me reaching up and holding onto the back of my head as we both stared at our reflections in the mirror. Holding her up like that I bent my knees and leaned back fucking into her with powerful strokes. Mom watched the mirror in fascination. My long thick dick disappearing in and out of her pussy, coated in her white juices. She could see my attraction reflected in my eyes as I stared at her beautiful body. She was helpless as I held her and fucked up into her pussy driving us both towards a powerful orgasm. Then we were cumming, our juices spurting from our bodies and the wave of Power crashed forward out of us and into the mirror reflected back flowing into my construct.
Like a laser beam my awareness shot forward, propelled down the rifled barrel of my Power. Both of our orgasms were the explosion that set off the ritual. My sending burst forth and crashed into the wall blocking Kates mind, shattering it instantly. That was when the bulk of my ritual came into effect. The safety net tightened down on my awareness holding me back from blowing through Kates mind and obliterating it.
Confusion.
A pushing from Kate as she tried to fight off the intrusion. Her flailing mind was weak though. Like a butterfly trying to push away a badger.
“It’s me, Sean.” I sent, once order came.
“Sean! The cops took me, locked me up.”
“Why?” Even as I asked I poured through her recent memories. Something was pressing down around my awareness, and it was sharpening as it pressed against me. It felt like a bear trap snapping shut on my mind.
“They say I was selling Adderall?! I’ve never even tried the stuff! I’m scared Sean my parents are going to kill me!” Kate sounded so desperate it broke my heart.
“You will be OK. I promise, I will do everything I can to get you free. Don’t worry Kate.” Just as I was sending the thought I felt the trap on my mind snap shut quickly and fiercely. A combination of wills had joined to throw their strength behind the trap. If I stayed where I was they would trap my mind for sure. If I pulled away they still might. I drove ALL of my awareness into Kate. It may have been foolhardy but I have always been the type to run headlong into danger rather than retreat.
I was in Kate's body and I sat in a cell. Outside in the rooms all around sat thirteen... creatures. That’s the only way I could describe them. Their thoughts were foreign, those thoughts I could somehow glean, their features were vaguely human like with wolfish features. Protruding mouths with fangs, and tufts of stiff grey hair racing back from low sloping foreheads.
These things were using a bastardized form of the Power to try and snap the trap closed on me. When I use the Power, it feels pure and natural. When these things used the Power, it felt tainted and rancid. I knew them to be unholy creations the moment I entered Kate’s body and I sensed their surprise when I could do so.
My anger was hot and furious, so I brought fire first. Wall to wall fire so hot the stones began to melt. The creatures screamed and writhed in pain but were not destroyed. Their concentration was diverted from the trap to protect their bodies and so with part of my awareness divided to the task I could strip away the trap completely. I released the fire and focused on one creature bringing my will bear on it. Like a clod of sand between a child's fingers I popped its awareness. Breaking its very essence into millions of tiny pieces. The others backed away from the body now nothing more than an empty shell. Fear stole through the creatures, its scent making me salivate, then they broke scattering in a dozen directions.
I lifted Kates hand before me and tore the solid steel door from its hinges. I walked her body into the hallway, lights flashing red as the smoke alarm blared. A single creature stood guard in the hall staring at me for a stunned moment before I flexed my power ever so slightly, crushing it against the wall. The stone wall crumbled in around the thing in a perfect circle and I stared amazed as it fell unconscious to the ground.
Guards piled into the hallway to let prisoners out of their cells. As I reached out with the Power once more I noticed the interference I had felt earlier was gone. I could sense small bursts of Power as the unholy creatures dove into shadows, disappearing from my senses. Before me two cops pulled up short drawing their weapons when they saw the destruction I had made by tearing the door free. They drew forth pistols and ordered me to the ground.
I had no desire to kill anyone. Certainly, not these cops. If I planned to fight my way free from this place though, people would almost certainly die, and I might be playing into another trap of the Enemy. I had Kate step into the shadow of the broken door. I remembered what those creatures had done and hoping I got it right I sent Kate through the shadows. I wasn’t able to pass through in my spirit form so it fled back to my body.
My eyes snapped open and I found myself sitting on the ground my back pressed up against the wall. Mom was kneeling in front of me a worried look on her face.
“Oh, thank god you’re back!” Mom said clutching at my face with both hands. “When you fell down I thought something had happened to you, and then you wouldn’t respond to me. You just stared off into space for so long!”
“It’s OK, mom. Just give me a second.” I said as I got unsteadily to my feet and sat on the edge of the bed. Mom knelt in front of me stroking the side of my face but my awareness was far away again.
“Kate, are you OK?!” I asked as I sought out and found the link between Kate and me.
“Yes!” Came her reply and there was a rush of emotions from both of us as we shared our joy. “Why am I at my parents’ house?” She asked.
“I sent you there. I’m still not exactly sure how. You need to get out of town for a while. Take your parents and go to the mountains or up north.”
“Why?”
“It’s not safe for you. I don’t know what’s going on, but I don’t want anything like what happened tonight to happen again. I will be in contact with you. There will be an account at Redwood Bank in your name. I will get to the bottom of everything and then you can come back.”
“OK.” Her response was quiet and thoughtful, “Sean you be careful. I don’t want anything happening to you.”
“Don’t worry I will be.” I said, sending my fondness and love through our bond. “You better hurry I don’t know how long you have.
We said our goodbyes and I came back to myself. To find mom sitting next to me on the bed holding my hand. A wave of exhaustion swept through me so strongly it was all I could do to climb up onto the bed and get under the blankets. Mom helped me pull back and untuck the tight hotel bed covers. Then she snuggled up against me and we drifted off to sleep.
I awoke with a start. I had been sleeping so soundly it was a surprise when my eyes snapped open. Sunlight streamed in through the curtains and my mom still slumbered beside me. Reaching out I found that Kate was still safe. She dozed in the car as her parents drove up to a cabin in the mountains, excited about this spur of the moment vacation. Sending my awareness, the other way I checked on my security network. There was an increased about of vehicle traffic on our streets but nothing that set off my alarms. My cousin and aunt were puttering around in the kitchen making some lunch and talking. The sight of them sitting together and finally opening up to one another warmed my heart.
I had a few errands to run today before we went home so I got up, stretching and hopped in the shower. Washing off quickly I stepped out to find my mom sitting up against the headboard. Her legs, bent at the knees and spread before her. Her eyes lit up when she saw me. One hand trailing down to absently brush against her pussy as the other stroked down one heavy breast.
“We have to find some way to get your friend out of jail today?” Mom asked. Her eyes never leaving my dick. A smile tugged at her lips when she saw it twitching to life.
“That is already taken care of. She and her parents are headed into the mountains, someplace safe.” I said while walking forward, climbing on the bed and crawling towards her.
“Already?” She asked, surprised. “Seems our adventure is done then.”
“Not quite, I still have to head to the bank before we leave town.” I kissed my way down the inside of moms thigh looking up into her beautiful eyes. “We don’t have to leave right yet do we?”
“Oh baby,” Mom said her hands reaching out to cup my cheeks. “We can stay here as long as you like.”
She tried to pull me up into a kiss but I resisted, lowering my face to her pussy and brushing my lips across hers. Mom moaned loudly and settled back into the pillows, arching her back as my tongue pressed against her folds. I slid the tip of my tongue up and down brushing lightly against her outer lips, taking my time, before I pushed it in and slid it around her clit. As I did I let a lick of Power course through her and throw her over the edge and into an orgasm. Her thighs clamped down on my head and she shook as my tongue continued to plumb her depths.
“You are amazing Sean! Your tongue feels so good!” Mom gasped out as she stroked my hair.
I brought a hand up and slipped a finger inside her. Crooking it slightly and rubbing on the backside of her clit as I sucked on it. Soon she was thrashing again in another powerful orgasm, her juices coating my face as they gushed forth. Taking my head in her hands she pulled me up her body. I took my time, kissing up her stomach and all over her breasts and nipples as I went. I had never heard the mewling sounds that came from my mom as I kissed her neck but they sent a shiver of lust through my body.
Moms hand was between our bodies, snaking down my stomach to take hold of my rigid dick. She held it in a firm grip and positioned it at her entrance. I leaned back and slid my dick inside her watching as her beautiful mouth made an “OOOOOOOOhhhhhh,” of pleasure. Her eyes opened and we stared at one another. I leaned forward kissing her deeply and she held me tightly against her as we slowly made love. Gentle hands and soft sounds filling the room.
Soon the slow passionate love making wasn’t enough for me and I was fucking hard and deep into my mom’s pussy. She moaned and grunted with each thrust. My hands wandered down her body, taking their time on her tits but eventually making their way to her ass. I held her firm butt tightly as I pounded down into her. One finger slid down and I coated it in her juices then rubbed it around her tight little backdoor.
Mom cried out in orgasm as my finger contacted her tight opening. I rolled over letting her climb on top of me and marveled at the sight of her slim waist and heavy tits as she bounced on my dick. I reached back again and fingered her ass. I love the mix of surprise and pleasure on her face whenever I played with her butt.
“You want me there baby?” Mom said as she leaned down against me, kissing me softly and whispering in my ear. “Does my baby want to fuck his mommy’s ass?”
“Oh, god yes mom. I do!”
“Then take it Sean.” Her voice was husky as she said this. I threw her off me and mom gave a little yelp as she plopped down on the bed. I climbed up and took her head in my hands shoving my dick in her mouth. Mom was surprised but soon she was sucking on my dick, slobbering all over it and coating it in her saliva.
I have said it before but I will never get over the sight of mom’s thick lips wrapped around my dick, her hair hanging around her face in loose curls and the satisfied happy look in her eyes. The best part though is the sight of her huge heavy tits swaying back and forth as my dick presses against the back of her throat.
I let her suck hungrily for about a minute before I ordered her to run around. She was on her knees on the carpet her elbows propped up on the edge of the bed, bent slightly forward. I knelt behind her and taking my dick in a firm grip pressed it against her tight little hole. I stroked her back with one hand and sent out relaxing thoughts into her mind. She was already relaxed though, in fact she was desperate for the pain of me as I filled her up. I slid into her reaching around and playing with her clit as I pressed up tight against her. My other hand held her hip, fingers sliding around into the groove where her thighs met her stomach. Then I was fucking her for all I was worth. I thought about holding back, not wanting to hurt her, but neither of us were having any of it.
I held onto her hips with two hands and was fucking her ass with abandon. In a matter of minutes mom was cumming, her sphincter cinching down so tight I thought she might rip my dick off. I could only pause and let her ride out the pleasure, before she relaxed enough for me to keep fucking her. Mom neared another orgasm just as I felt mine coming on me. I pulled out of her and stood up.
“I’m cumming!” I shouted, but mom was already moving, turning around and holding up her tits. I jerked my cock and sprayed her tits and face with my cum. The wave of Power flowing through us as always, my Power growing once more in the wake of release. I stood there for a while marveling in her beauty as she scooped up my cum and licked it off her fingers. “I will never get over how beautiful you are mom.”
Mom looked up at me, pleased with my compliments. “You are pretty handsome there yourself mister.” She reached up and slid a finger along my dick, “And I will never get over how much pleasure you give to me. More than I ever thought possible.” Then she stood and made her way over to the shower.
“Come on young man, you could use another shower after what we just did.” I wanted to protest but the lustful look in her eyes drew me forward. We took a long hot shower and mom wouldn’t let me leave the bathroom until she gave me a slow blowjob. She swallowed my load as we both came together.
In the morning, we both dressed and checked out of the hotel room. I directed mom to Asuka’s bank and she parked in the garage while I headed in. I took a few moments to scan the surrounding area for anything strange or out of the ordinary, but I didn't sense anything like what I had encountered in the police station.
Asuka was sitting at her desk when I walked in the bank. She was with a customer and I sat at a desk nearby waiting for her to be free. It only took a moment or two for her to notice me. When our eyes met, her face lit up and she wetted her lips with the tip of her tongue. It just took her a few minutes to finish up with her client and hustle him out. Then she came over and took my hand warmly in both of hers.
“I’m so glad you’re back Sean. I have all of your paperwork set up.” As Asuka lead me back to her desk, I couldn’t help but stare at her tiny waist and small butt, so perfectly sculpted by her skirt. When we sat down I saw the mischievous light in her perfect porcelain face, she knew what I had just been staring at.
“Excellent. That is part of what I came in to talk to you about.” I said. “I also wanted to talk about setting up a few joint checking accounts.”
“Really? A few?” Asuka asked a curious frown marring her pristine beauty. I sent a thread of Power into her mind. She was still marked by our previous encounter, still wholly devoted to me and I could sense the roiling passion inside her. She had remained faithful and there was a powerful itch in her to get fucked again.
“Yes, I was wondering if we could speak about it over dinner. Next Friday evening work for you?” I asked.
Asuka gave me a sly smile and winked with one heavily made up eyes. “That would be perfect. Just me and you then? Or should I invite Sylvia as well?”
“I think you should,” I said with a smile, “but tell her we will pick her up after a cocktail. I’d like you to myself for a bit.” Asuka’s spike of pleasure at my statement sent a shiver down to my crotch. This little woman’s pure sexuality was clouding my thoughts. “I do need one account set up today though.”
“I think we can manage that.” She reached into a drawer at her side and pulled forth a stack of paperwork, handing it over to me. Explaining that it was the documents for setting up the NPO. I told her I would review them this evening. After I had signed some paperwork and set up an account under Kates name I stood ready to get out of there. I was feeling a bit exposed out and about like this. Asuka had other ideas though. As I stood to leave she came around her desk, taking my arm and walking me out of the branch.
“I can take a short break,” Asuka said with a twinkle in her eye as she looked up at me. “Are you parked close?”
“The car should be in the garage.” I said. She clung tightly to my arm as we walked out into the parking lot, her motives were obvious even to one who couldn’t read her mind, which I could. She wanted to have a little fun in the backseat. Well this would certainly be interesting.
The Caddy was parked up on the second floor tucked back in a shadowed alcove. I pulled the back door open and Asuka slipped in, her slim form sliding across the large leather seats. I climbed in after her to see Asuka and my mom staring at one another.
“Who is this?” Mom asked.
“Is she your driver or something?” Asuka asked right on top of mom. I reached out with the Power monitoring their minds, mom was legitimately curious and Asuka was struck by moms’ voluptuous beauty. I kept up the monitoring on their thoughts, ready to smooth over any resistance to what I planned.
“This is Asuka, the loan officer I told you about, and Asuka this is my Mother.” I sat back watching how they would both take this. Mom gave the petite Asian woman a once over, she was envious of Asuka's slim figure, but she didn’t feel threatened at all. Asuka looked from me to my mom, still not quite getting it and who could blame her.
“Well it’s nice to meet you Ma’am.” Asuka said while holding out her hand. Mom shook it with a small amused smile on her lips. “I guess I should be getting back to work then Sean. It was very nice meeting you again.”
I laughed out loud and pressed on Asoka’s mind, flaring her already powerful desires. The small woman twisted in her seat, going for the door handle. The lock clicked shut just as she was about to open the door though. Asuka looked up in surprise at my mom who had hit the child safety lock.
“Were you going to leave before you got what you came for?” Mom asked with that small smile still on her lips. She ran a hand down the inside of her blouses collar and looked from Asuka to me with lust in her eyes. “I love watching Sean work. I would hate to miss the sight of you two together.” My mom’s forwardness amazed me. Even though she was submissive with me, I could sense a part of her that wanted to dominate this small Asian woman. I decided to give her the chance in the future. So many delicious possibilities.
Asuka looked from me to my mom and back, her mouth opening as realization hit her. “You can’t be serious! You and your mom!”
“What can I say? Our house is quite exciting.” I said.
“That is so hot!” Asuka didn’t wait for a reply from me though. She hopped across the seat and straddled my lap, kissing me deeply and grinding her crotch against mine. I had almost forgotten what a wild cat Asuka could be. In less than a minute she had dragged my shirt over my head and pushed my pants down around my ankles. Then she tore off her blouse and hiked up her own skirt. My dick was in her hands then sliding in her pussy before I could say anything.
“Oh God!!! I have been waiting for your big fucking dick!” I licked her mind with Power making her explode in the orgasm her body craved, the second my dick bottomed out in her. Asuka just sat there for several seconds shuddering and moaning quietly into my chest. I looked over her shoulder to see mom had moved around in her seat leaning against the door and watching us with wonder. She had a hand buried in her crotch fingering herself.
When she had recovered Asuka whipped her hair back and took in a deep breath. Pulling back, she stared deep into my eyes and took my face between her two hands. “I am going to make this wonderful dick feel so good. Just relax Sean, let me do all the work.”
With that she... flexed... the muscles inside her pussy. It felt like each muscle was playing along my dick, hitting every sweet spot. Asuka draped her arms over my shoulders and leaned down kissing me on the lips and neck as she started to grind her pussy back and forth, still clenching and releasing me in her tight confines. She rode me slowly and deliciously for several minutes, then we both could hear the wet sounds and heavy breathing of my mom getting herself off in the front seat. Asuka threw a look over her shoulder and I felt a rush of fluids over my cock.
“This is SO fucking kinky!” Then she turned back to me, the fluctuations of her pussy coming faster and more irregular. Her eyes dilated and she leaned down whispering in my ear, “I would pay money to see you fuck your mom, baby.”
“Oh, don’t worry you will see that and more, tomorrow night.” I reached around and took ahold of Asuka’s tiny ass lifting her up and putting her on her back. She weighed almost nothing, wrapping her legs around me and meeting my thrusts as I fucked her passionately, the wet smacking sounds drowning out mom as she climbed to orgasm.
Asuka soon had another orgasm, shuddering under me and gulping deep breaths. Though she was a nympho the woman had almost never had a true orgasm in her life, and now they were coming back to back. I started fucking her harder feeling myself near my own orgasm. The sight of her tiny little titties shaking with each thrust was hot and I knew I was about to blow, but then Asuka went over the edge again, raking her nails down my back painfully and clawing at my hair. Her whole body convulsed and when she finished, she pushed against my chest holding me back.
“Please...” She panted between breaths, “Its too much right now. Fuck I’ve never been fucked like that.” Her perfect porcelain face stared up at me intently. I had been right on the edge of cumming and she could see it. Pushing me back she got down next to me, taking slow licks of my cock, cleaning it of her juices. As she was working one half of the shaft she looked over at my mom who was still fingering herself, the glaze of lust still in her eyes. She must have smiled or winked or something, cause before I knew it mom was scrambling forward and squeezing herself between the seats and sucking on the tip of my dick.
“Goddamn that’s wild.” Asuka murmured as she watched mom suck on me. The small woman sat back marveling as my beautiful mother tried to shove all my cock down her throat and unbutton her blouse at the same time.
Mom got her tits free and I started to play with them, looking over at Asuka and then nodding down at where mom worked me over. The small woman dropped down and took over blowing my dick. Taking it in her hands and sucking it down. She couldn’t get much past the head stuffed into her small mouth, but it still felt amazing. Her tongue was a miracle as it flicked around my knob and up and down my shaft.
It was a bit awkward for them both, being crammed in the car like that, but I didn't care. I just stared down at a busty blond vixen and a black haired Asian sex kitten as they both did their best to please me. Even with all I had been through lately, there was no denying that this was a blessed life.
They took their time, and I was in no mood to rush them. I ran my hands over their bodies, and kissed them both whenever their mouths were free. Then mom pulled back and started frenching Asuka just above the head of my dick as she pulled on my shaft with smooth firm strokes. I felt the cum boiling inside me and I gave them a warning. They both looked down, opening their mouths and pressing their cheeks together just over the head of my dick. My cum shot forth, jet after jet hitting them on the chin and lips, some of it even making its way into their mouths.
The orgasm was so powerful for me that I didn’t even register the wave of Power that flowed into them both. It hit them so hard that they both glazed out, unconscious for a few seconds, while explosions of pleasure filled their bodies.
“That... that was amazing.” Asuka said as she collapsed beside me. “Oh, Sean can we go again? I could fuck you forever.”
I reached a hand down and stroked her straight blue/black hair. “I wish we could. Unfortunately, I think you have to get back to work and me and mom have to get home.”
“Your aunt will be worried if we don’t get home soon. I texted that we would be there an hour ago.” Mom said as she leaned back in the front seat, cleaning herself off.
“Your aunt?!” Asuka said popping up and hitting me playfully on the arm. “Just how many of your family members are you fucking stud?”
“Just three.” So far, I thought.
I helped Asuka clean up and get dressed. We spent a few minutes kissing and holding each other outside the car, she didn’t seem to be able to let go of me, before she ran back down and out of the parking garage, her heels clicking as she hurried back to work. Then I got back in the passenger seat and looked over at mom, who had a proud little smile on her face.
“You really are god’s gift to women, aren’t you?” She held up a hand to stave off my reply and started the car, driving away. “I’m glad I could share that experience with you. Though I am sad that I will be sharing you with so many women now. I have a feeling this is just the start too.”
I looked out the window, thinking on several plans I had. Would I be able to carry them out? How large should my harem be? And could the women of my harem be of more use than just for sex? I would have to consider that. Mom reached over and squeezed my knee.
“Just try to make sure we get some special time together, ok baby?”
“Oh mom, of course. I love you. You mean the world to me.” I held her hand tightly within my own. “There is no other woman I would rather spend the rest of my life with.” She smiled warmly at me and I could tell I had made her feel good and appreciated.
“Good, now let’s get you home and under my covers. I imagine your cousin and aunt would like to join too.” Mom drove faster down the highway speeding home. Her pussy already beginning to get drenched at the thought of another orgy. My dick was twitching to life as well.
Kate was safe, or as safe as I could make her right now. My defenses were adequate and I had walked away from my first confrontation with the Enemies minions. Not a bad day so far. My Power needed to grow though. The Enemy's forces were already working against me and I would need every bit of Power I could muster for the fights I knew would be coming.
As mom and I walked into the house we saw another car parked in the driveway. My sister had come home early it seemed. Mom looked over at me with a worried expression on her face. She thought our games were over until sis went back to college. My sister is so tightly wound and prissy she makes my mother look like Courtney Love. She was also the hottest girl in three counties, by a wide margin.
I got out of the car and held the front door open for mom. Looking up at the sky I couldn’t help but wonder if something was engineering things to work out so perfectly in my favor. Then I entered the house, already planning my sisters seduction. This would have to be handled carefully. Luckily, I had already been thinking on how to go about it.




Chapter Three
Mom and I made our way into the house and I froze in my tracks, just inside the kitchen. There on the wall was my mom’s calendar. It was covered in her fine flowing script with errands and appointments. At the bottom corner of several days were symbols showing the moon. Tonight, it would be full. I swore softly to myself. I would get the chance to meet with those old men from my dream again. Good, because I had a lot of questions to ask them.
I might have to put the seduction of my sister on the back burner for a day. I had a few things I needed to take care of. After hanging my jacket up in the hallway, I ran up to my room. Passing the bathroom, I heard the shower going and knew Ashlyn must be getting washed after her long drive.
When I got into my room I closed and locked the door behind me. Then I collapsed on my bed. As I lay there I realized just how tired I was. It had been a long couple of days and I could really use a nap. First though I wanted to set something up.
I knew sending Kate away seemed like a dumb move at first glance. It would have made more sense for me to take her home and keep her safe. But when I’d freed her the day before I’d realized that even my childhood home could be vulnerable. I needed a bolt hole. Somewhere safe, so that if all else failed I could retreat there and stay hidden from my Enemy.
With a resigned sigh, I got up and opened my closet. I pulled on a thick coat and stepped inside. I moved to the deep shadows in the back and called up the Power, stepping through shadows. I stepped out in the shadow of a large tree, deep in the mountains. I had gleaned Kate’s destination from her mind and I was now in the forest just outside the cabin she was headed to. Just as I had done around my house I cast a net of Power around the surrounding area; a protective net that would monitor the movements of anyone who drew close.
I marveled as I worked the Power. Not only had I grown immensely stronger over the past few days but my dexterity was greatly increases too. I could spin a much more nuanced and efficacious web than any before. I would need to replace the one around my house with one like this. Once that was done I cast my senses deep into the earth and found what I was looking for just to the north.
I stepped through the shadows once more, still not quite sure how I did it, and stepped out into the eerie silence of a large underground cavern. The pitch black engulfed my senses and I stumbled for a second, just a little disoriented. Then I created a glowing orb of Power and sent it up into the air, lighting the cavern in soft golden light. ‘Yes,’ I thought to myself as I looked around, ‘this will do nicely.’
The cave stretched for about the length of a football field, with high ceilings dotted with stalagmites and a small underground river passing through the far end. I delved into the river with my Power and found it to be clean and sweet from mineral deposits. I tested the integrity of the walls and found them solid. Then I walked over to a rock and took a seat, crossing my legs and placing my hands on my knees. Closing my eyes, I centered my mind and drew in a deep breath, drowning myself in the Power.
My body felt afire with energy and my mind expanded; my understanding and wisdom deepening in relation to the amount of Power I drew and held. Though I wasn’t watching, I knew my body was glowing slightly. Faint wafting of the Power bled and trailed along my skin like golden smoke.
First I placed the net of protection around the whole cavern and then expanded it up to just beneath the surface hundreds of meters above me. I cleared spaces inside the cavern, using thick sharp bottomed wedges of the Power, for structures and storehouses. Then I went to work reinforcing the walls and surrounding rock. After 30 minutes the rock of the cavern was harder than steel and immune to breaking or cracking.
I pulled in large clumps of gold, silver and iron from deposits in the surrounding area. Once more I would allow D&D to help inform my Power in its use. I molded the gold and silver into a dozen 6ft tall creatures that were vaguely man-like. Iron formed their wide and squat skeletons. The silver I alloyed with Power and made it strong and flexible. This new substance became the golems flesh. The gold I added as decoration and armor, hardening the golden plates till nothing on earth would shatter them.
Then I drew in more and more of the Power. Pulling it into an ever-tightening knot. The Power enhanced my mind to exponential levels and I discovered with so much I could endow the creatures with a narrow artificial intelligence. A small burst of the Power gifted my golems with the rudimentary skills to fight and build. Then I pulled in a small mountain of marble. After placing an architectural design in the golems minds I released them to do my bidding. The work was tiring but I loved finally having a practical use for my Power.
After many hours, I finally opened my eyes and looked around at my haven. It was far from the prying senses of the Enemy and his minions. Close to where Kate would be hiding and soon it would be a livable space. There would be more than just the necessities here. My golems were already laying a foundation of a building, at a frightening pace. I couldn’t help but stare at the silver and golden creatures; marveling at my own brilliance in their design and creation.
Except for food and various other sundry supplies my ‘bolt-hole’ was being set up nicely. I shadow-shifted back up to the surface and reached across my bond with Kate. Once more I found there was a lot I could do through our bond, even without her being aware of it. Kate and her parents were just a couple hours away from their cabin. When they had stopped for lunch Kate had made a withdrawal from the account I had set up in her name. Ensuring they had more than enough cash to buy supplies.
I reached first into her parents minds, tinkering with their thoughts and memories. When they got to the cabin, her father would drop them off and slowly forget of their existence. Then he would continue, driving around the country with the ghost presence of his daughter and wife in his mind. To any who might monitor the man, it would seem like the three of them were driving across the country together. It wouldn’t hold off the enemy for long I knew, but it might fool his minions for a time. And if nothing else it would hide Kate and her mother.
The two women would be safe in the cabin and if anything did attack them, I would get a good warning and be able to come to their aid. I placed several other contingencies in the minds of Kate’s parents and then once finished I slumped to the ground. Sitting on the rocky soil, my back to a tree and the pine needles poking through my pants I nodded off right there, my exhaustion was so great.
I woke with a start, the afternoon light streaming into my face. My head had slumped forward onto my chest and it was a few painful moments before I was able to straighten it. I cast out with my senses once more and found Kate and her mom were safe in the cabin. Her father well on his way along the highway. The two women were settling in and unpacking the groceries they had bought from the small town a mile down the road.
My desire to visit Kate was great but I knew I had to get back home. Plus, I didn’t want to have to deal with explaining anything to her mom just yet. I wasn’t quite sure how far I wanted to take things with her. Kate had been surprisingly OK with the idea of me sleeping with my own family as part of my Harem, but how would she take it if I fucked her own mother? I knew if I visited, my desires might get the best of me, so I decided to wait. There would be plenty of time over the next couple days to visit her. I stepped through the shadows once more and back into my closet.
As I walked into my room I suddenly realized that I was starving. I put on some pajama bottoms and a t-shirt then headed down to the kitchen to make a sandwich. My cousin was sitting in the living room watching some trashy MTV show when I walked through. She looked me up and down with a predatory gleam in her eyes.
“Your mom and sister went out to a restaurant. They were going to take you but Aunt Becky said you needed your rest.” There was a small smirk on her small mouth as she said this.
“Yeah, I’ve had a hard couple of days.” I said, heading into the kitchen and getting out the PB&J and bread.
“I’m sure it was... hard.” Mary said with that smirk again. “So, everything is OK with Kate?”
“Yea she is heading up to a cabin her family has in the mountains. She should be safe there.” My hunger felt like someone had cored out my insides and I hurriedly slathered jelly on a couple pieces of bread. “You want a sandwich?”
“Sure.” She pulled up a stool and rested her elbows on the kitchen bar. She squeezed her upper arms together ever so slightly, deepening the already dark shadow between her firm tits. My eyes trailed down and couldn’t help but fall into that glorious depth.
I felt myself harden almost against my will. I wanted a full night’s sleep but the sight of Mary in her small t-shirt and boxer shorts, so small and rounded, had me thinking other thoughts. We ate our sandwiches in silence, the tension building. Our eyes took each other in with a hunger the food did little to abate.
I finished eating and started cleaning up when aunt Sharon walked into the kitchen. She was in a thick college sweater and a small pair of boxer shorts like her daughters. She paused just inside the kitchen glancing from me to Mary. Then she walked towards me, her large breasts swaying so heavily under the sweater that I knew she was topless beneath it. She let her hips rock back and forth in a hypnotic manner as she walked right up to me, placing a hand upon my chest and staring up into my eyes.
“We are so glad you’re back home Sean.” Then she stood on her tiptoes kissing me lightly on the lips. There was a scrape as Mary scooted back her stood, then she too was beside me, pressed tight against my body. The sight of this mother and daughter couple, so alike and yet so very different, wrapping their rounded flesh against me had me rock hard and filled with lust.
“Upstairs.” I said when I managed to pull my mouth free from theirs. “Now.”
They responded immediately, dragging me up the stairs and pulling my clothes free as we went. They flounced and giggled to each other as they dropped their own clothes. Finally, we pushed our way through the door of my room; a tangle of naked flesh and entwined limbs.
The two of them pushed me up against my bed and then forced me to sit. I was happy to let them take charge. Then they stood back and reached towards each other. Lightly running their hands over each other’s body.
“Don’t you love my mom’s huge tits Sean? I hope mine get that big someday.” With that Mary leaned down and sucked lightly on one of her mother’s nipples. Aunt Sharon leaned her head back and moaned in pleasure.
“This is so bad.” Sharon said around her moan, then she turned her glazed eyes to mine. “We will do anything for you Sean. We talked about it today, if you want us to we will even bear your children.”
I sat in stunned silence as their hands roamed each other’s bodies. Their fingers slipped into each other’s pussies, soaked with juices already. Their minds told me they were telling the truth. They had spoken for many hours about this and many other things. Reaffirming their love for each other and me. They had decided to do everything in their power to support me. I suppose considering everything else that’s happened I shouldn’t be surprised by this but I still was. I felt a large swell of love for them both. I wanted this night to be extra special for them So I drew in the Power just as I had done in the cave. Holding it inside and suffusing my flesh.
The glow was evident in the dim light of my room. Both aunt Sharon and Mary’s eyes widened at the sight and they stopped playing with each other. Though I hadn’t touched them with the Power at all, the zeal of worship entered their eyes. If I hadn’t been filled with the wisdom of the Power, my pride might have let me believe as they do, that I was godly. But I knew all too well how mortal I was.
“Come to me.” I said. The Power held within flowed through my words and aunt Sharon and Mary were stumbling over themselves to as they fell down at my feet. They sat on their knees between my legs, and each reached out with a tentative hand to take hold of my rock-hard cock. As their skin contacted mine all three of us gasped in wonder.
It was like an echo. I felt their pleasure and they felt mine. As I stared at the two beautiful women; my aunt with her round and heavy tits and wide flaring hips, my cousin with her firm high breasts, bubble butt and flat stomach. They could feel how much I desired them. And I in turn saw myself through theirs. My eyes apparently were flashing with an inner light, their blue almost gem like in the dim light. My muscled ‘david-esque’ physique glowing with golden wisps of Power. They had never seen anything more beautiful and it shocked me.
Then their hands were moving, sliding up and down my cock. They crawled up on the bed beside me, crouched on their knees. Aunt Sharon kissed her way down my navel and took the head of my dick in her mouth sucking me slowly and deeply into her mouth. Mary played with my balls with one hand and leaned forward kissing me on the lips and stroking my face and chest. Then they switched places their moans of pleasure growing the longer they touched me.
I reached out with my hands and traced fingers down their backs. As my hands drew close to their asses I felt their pleasure building higher and higher. When I reached their lower back, I pressed upon a nerve cluster I somehow knew was there and they both exploded in orgasm. Their backs arched like twin cats stretching and they screamed in pleasure. The orgasms rolled through their bodies like waves, coming and going almost painfully. Then they collapsed upon me; kissing, stroking and mewling.
I couldn’t take any more of it, so I rolled over putting aunt Sharon on her back. Her eyes opened wide and she reached up pulling me close and kissing me deeply. Then I was thrusting inside of her. My cock, as with all my flesh, was still infused with Power and drove Sharon to orgasm immediately. An even larger one than before. She was out of her mind with pleasure as I fucked her hard.
I leaned back and lifted her legs up high. Mary scooted over and started sucking on one of her mom’s tits. All the while Sharon’s arms flailed weakly and uncontrollably. She was sweating profusely and I felt her pussy tightening down on me again and again. Orgasms like explosions going off inside her again and again. I sensed the pleasure was at an almost painful level for my aunt and so I pulled out of her.
I grabbed Mary’s hips and pulled her close. She screamed in pleasure as I drove into her. Just as with her mother she came the instant I entered her and never stopped cumming. I fucked her incredibly tight pussy with slow steady strokes as she lay back against her mom. One of her hands clutched my upper arm, the other clung to Sharon’s thigh. My own hands roamed her small tight body, occasionally moving over to feel at my aunts large tits and ass.
Aunt Sharon began to come around and she pressed herself tightly to her daughter whispering in the girls ear and stroking her hair back from her forehead.
“It’s amazing isn’t it baby? You two look so beautiful together.” Then looking up at me she said, “Fuck her Sean. Give her that amazing dick of yours.”
“Oh mom!! NNN GGGGHHHH!!!!!!!!!!” Mary’s head lolled to the side; the pleasure was so powerful.
“I know baby. Mommy knows.” Sharon replied to her daughters groaning moan.
I pulled out of Mary and grabbed my aunt pulling her onto her knees over my cousin. Lining their pussies up. I thrust into my aunt and she screamed out in pleasure. I switched between them every few strokes. They held onto one another gasping into each other’s mouths and whispering their pleasure to one another.
Finally, the position was too awkward for me so I pulled first Mary and they her mother on top of me. Letting them ride my dick in slow movements. I came for the first time into aunt Sharon. I held her heavy tits to my mouth, sucking the large nipples as Mary lay next to me on her side watching. The orgasm hit me suddenly and I felt the Power flow out of me in a titanic wave and washed through the entire house as I shot rope after rope of cum into her pussy. Distantly I head a pair of cries but I was too occupied to pay much attention to them.
Aunt Sharon sat up straight, her back arching and no sound coming from her open mouth. Her eyes were opened wide and her arms flung out to the sides. Every hair on her body standing on end. Then she collapsed on top of me unconscious. Mary too writhed in orgasm, her most powerful of the night.
I was far from finished though. In fact, an almost animal like hunger came over me. The Power which had been infusing me for our entire lovemaking was expended in my orgasm, but then it came rushing back, more powerful than before. It filled me and I glowed even brighter. My senses that much sharper. Then I was kneeling over my cousin, cradling her head and slipping my cock into her mouth. Her eyes flashed open as I slipped past her teeth and she started sucking on me hungrily.
I flipped Mary onto her knees and slid into her from behind. Her narrow waist and dimpled lower back were insanely sexy and the sight of her round little butt rolling with each of my thrusts drove me on as I pounded her into the bed. Mary stretched out her arms and took up handfuls of the bed covers, now in disarray, clutching them tightly as she tried to hold herself in place as I fucked her.
Once more the orgasms were hitting her hard and fast and soon she was completely catatonic as I fucked her. Just a grunting humping animal beneath me. Aunt Sharon started to come to her senses, crawling over she grabbed my face between her two hands. Holding me tightly she stared into my eyes.
She seemed to be trying to speak but eventually she gave up and just kissed me deeply. Her kiss said more than she ever could. I felt her love and the import of what she had just experienced. Between the kiss and my cousins incredibly tight fluctuating pussy I felt myself pushed over the edge again. I shot off in Mary in a powerful orgasm. She jumped off my cock, her whole body locking up and just as my aunt had she froze, mouth open and eyes wide, before passing out from pleasure.
My dick kept shooting cum across the bed and my aunt fell forward trying to capture it on her hands but the explosion of Power once again hit her and the surrounding area. I watched her laying there panting, eyes rolled back into her head. Another reason why I need a harem, I thought. As my Power grows I won’t be able to fuck a woman till I cum without destroying her mind with pleasure.
The pounding in my head began to recede and I registered the sound of whispers coming from the hallway outside my door. I felt a sense of dread as I walked naked to the door. I pulled it open and saw to my relief that it was my mom sitting against the wall. Her face was flushed and her legs splayed out before her. She was obviously in the throes of a powerful orgasm just as my aunt was. I felt my dick hardening at the sight of her in the loose blouse and jeans she was wearing. Her lips were parted and wet and I stepped into the hall reaching for her. That’s when I saw Ashlyn.
At the end of the hall, collapsed on the ground was my older sister. Her straight golden hair lay around her head like a halo. She was in tight pants, heeled boots and a tight sweater. Her perfect face was just as I remembered it. High cheekbones and my mom’s wide full lips. She has a perky nose and eyes so blue that men lose the ability to speak when they look into them. Ashlyn has always been the most beautiful girl in any room and I had always been powerfully attracted to her. But looking into her horror filled face I felt a small shiver of terror.
Ashlyn stared at my nakedness in horror and something else. I reached out and read her mind. This had been the second orgasm of her life. The first having come just minutes before as she walked through the front door with mom. There was a war going on inside her. Too many emotions to count, rolling just underneath the surface. Two things were clearer than anything else though. She had never before dreamed of feeling such pleasure as she had from just being near my own orgasm. The details of how it had happened confusing and frightening her. Also, her horror at the lust she felt for her younger brother, a brother she had always thought of as underfoot and annoying.
I was about to take a step forward, still unsure how to fix the situation without using the Power to influence her mind, something I was loath to do. When mom sat up, all thought besides that of lust, driven from her mind. She lunged forward and engulfed my cock in her mouth, grasping the base in one hand and loudly slurping me deep into her throat. I was arrested by her move. The pleasure was intense and sudden.
We three stood there for a few seconds. Mom sucking me hungrily, unbuttoning her blouse with one hand, while Ashlyn and I stared into each other’s eyes. Ashlyn sat up then and made a half move forward as if she would come to me and mom. Then with a cry she threw herself down the hall, running to her room and slamming the door shut behind her before collapsing on her bed.
“Mom...” I began to say, my voice strained.
She pulled back off my dick with a plopping sound, “It will be fine Sean. We will all be yours, one way or another. Ash will be OK.”
“I don’t know about that.” I said looking down as mom unclasped her bra and stood up letting the garment fall to the ground.
“Just give her some time. This was strange for all of us at first.” I could only agree with that. The sight of mom topless, those beautiful uncommonly large breasts of hers swaying slightly with her hand movements as she stroked my dick, drove all concerns of my sister out of my head. I sent one small command with the Power, ensuring that no one would think to leave the house until I allowed it. Then I drew in the Power once more, mom gasped at the sight and pleasure our skin on skin contact gave her.
I drew her into my room. My cousin and aunt were somewhat recovered as I led mom into the room. “Undress her.” I ordered them. They both leapt to their feet and hurried to obey me, unbuttoning and dragging down her pants and panties as they knelt beside her. I then lead mom to my bed and lay her on her back. My Power filled body drove her to orgasm as I entered her.
The next four hours were a blur for me. I traded off between the three of them whenever they couldn’t take the pleasure I gave them any longer. As the night progressed and my own orgasms and Power grew they could take less and less of me. Eventually I had to release the Power from my body as I fucked my aunt and mother in the ass one last time trading between the two of them and cumming deep into Sharon’s bowels as all four of us (five if you include my sister who was hit with the proximity orgasms) collapsed in exhaustion.
The thing I learned during my first orgasm that night with my aunt was not only was our pleasure increased when I held the Power and came but the increase of my Power was far greater than when I didn’t hold it. As I lay between my beautiful women and nodded off to sleep I couldn’t help but be a little frightened by how great my Power had grown that night. I was slightly scared of it and didn’t delve too deeply into it just yet. Then sleep claimed me and all faded to black.
-----------------------
My eyes opened and I found myself sitting in the ring of ancient stones once more. Mists shrouded the world outside the stones. Arrayed before me was the same ring of older men as the first time.
“Greetings brother.” Said the ancient black man with the long thick dreads. “We congratulate you on surviving this long. Ask your questions of us, our time is short.”
“Thanks.” I said while settling back on the rough stone block I was sitting on. “I guess my first question is; Who is the Enemy? Are there more like me in the world?”
“Little has been gleaned about our enemy in the centuries since he arrived.” It was the 20’s era man who spoke. “None of our brotherhood have laid eyes on the creature, though we have encountered his minions often enough.”
“You are the vessel for this age of man. There is only ever one.” Said the ancient man, “If you should perish in your fight another will eventually be born, unless you can find a way to defeat the Enemy for good.” Said the ancient man.
“He arrived?” I asked.
“Near as we can tell it was five millenia ago that the creature arrived on our world. There was a sword of fire that lit the sky. It crashed down upon a southern continent and ever since that day, the Enemy has plagued our world.” The medieval knight said.
“Where do his minions come from?” I asked. “I fought some of them and they seem to use the same Power.”
“If you have encountered his minions and lived to talk about it then you have been doing quite well brother.” Said the ancient black man once more with a lecherous grin twisting his face. “Dozens have fallen to them over the centuries.” With that he turned to a wise looking man in rich noble robes, a tabard across his chest and a noble look to his bearded face.
“The enemy crafts his minions. A sliver of his Power is placed in each of them. Their strength, near as we can tell, grows with time. While your own grows with love, both physical and ephemeral.” He settled back into his own seat and took on a professorial air, “Long have we debated the nature of the Power. It manifests itself in each of us in similar but not identical ways. Allowing you to manifest your will and harness your imagination to affect your surroundings through the prism of your experience and self. While it seems, the Enemy has different abilities; for instance, he and his minions can travel anywhere in the world, seemingly at will. This has proven to be deadly for many of us. It is too easy to be cornered and destroyed by them.” He paused then and cleared his throat a look of apology on his face.
“Forgive me I stray from the topic at hand. The Enemies minions are formed from men. He takes and twists them, placing a small amount of his Power within them, as I said.”
I sat there mulling over what they had just told me then I spoke up, “Can I create minions like the Enemy? Place a small amount of my Power within others?”
“Many of us have tried, the result every time has been death for the person we try to empower.” Said a man in 1800’s garb.
“But you said, only the Enemy can travel to distant places.” I was cut off by the ancient black man once more.
“Do not try this thing, it will mean the instant destruction of your soul if you do. It is a thing of the Enemies Power, not our own.” With that he motioned to gaps in the circle of men.
Suspicion began to cloud my mind and I looked around the circle with narrowed eyes. “What game is this you’re playing? I have shadow-shifted many times and my soul is perfectly fine.”
Those words left a stunned silence around the room, the men looking from one to another with surprise, concern and disbelief on their faces.
“Would you allow me to see if you speak truth young brother?” The ancient black man asked. I nodded my head once and he shuffled forward on gnarled, spindly legs, taking far too few steps for the distance he traveled. He placed a hand upon my brow and closed his eyes. I felt a faint echo of the Power from him as he delved into my mind. I felt thoughts and memories being shifted around and poured through. The old man inhaled a sharp breath, he could see the truth of my words instantly. He muttered under his breath, “How can this be?”
At his mutter, there were excited whispers around the circle of men. The old man still touched my forehead though and delved deeply into my mind. It was not a comfortable experience and I was just about to pull back when the old man cried out, falling back and backing away from me.
“What?!” I asked, and I could hear the fear creeping into my voice. “What is it? Is there something wrong with me?”
“I sensed the Enemy within you, his terrible, cold Power is there. Deep within you.” The old man stood and walked back to his seat, rubbing his arms as if they were chilled.
“But the covenant!” Cried one man from the back. “He has come on the full moon. None of the Enemies ilk could do this thing!”
There was excited conversations and arguments popping up all around the circle but the old man stayed silent. Staring at me with unreadable eyes. I was troubled by this news. I had used abilities that apparently only the Enemy and his minions could. The creatures I had encountered in the police station had been pure evil, I had felt that instantly, and yet shadow-shifting didn’t feel evil at all.
After a minute or two the old noble raised his hands and called for silence. Then he turned to me with a grave expression on his face.
“We will speak of this thing you do. This shadow-shifting. Tell us how is it accomplished, in what way does the Power manifest?”
Just as I was about to respond, a warning bell rang off in my head. Then several more began to scream at me. My defensive system around the house was going off and I had forgotten to upgrade it!
“The Enemy is attacking!” I shouted, I pinched myself, trying to wake but nothing happened. “Quick, I must wake up!” The men around the circle tensed and looked out the ancient stones with wariness.
“Go,” said the ancient black man. “You will wake if you leave the circle. Hurry then, the Enemy must not take you so soon. All would be lost.”
I stood and moved to leave, I paused at the edge of the stones and looked back. “You don’t have to worry. I’m going to kill this son of a bitch.” With that I leapt out of the circle.
My eyes opened and I found myself lying in bed still. I jumped to my feet clad in nothing but a pair of flannel pants. Feeling at my defensive net as I did so. It had been set off in one, two... no a dozen places! It was still going off as more and more of the Enemies minions shifted into the neighborhood. I could feel them drawing closer. Like black stains on reality their presence... offended.
My first thought was to send mom, Ashlyn, Sharon and Mary to safety but I wasn’t sure I could shift all of them at once and besides there wasn’t time. I drew in the Power with a quick intake of breath, as much as I could hold. Then I was swaying on my feet, disoriented by the amount that poured into me. After my evening with aunt Sharon, mom and Mary, I was now ten times more powerful than I had been this morning.
I had to do something with it immediately or it felt like it would burn me up from the inside. So, I wove a dome of immense strength, enclosing the whole neighborhood. As before I acted on instinct, not entirely sure what the dome would do, only knowing nothing could come in or go out any longer. Not even the Enemies minions.
I was glowing so bright I was like a second sun. Mom and aunt Sharon stirred in bed looking up at me with groggy eyes.
“Sean what-” Mom began to ask but I cut her off.
“Get everyone into the basement. Now.” She must have seen something in my eyes. That or it was the sight of her son glowing like some Greek god. But mom was up, shaking Mary awake and herding the women out of the room. I couldn’t spare much thought for them, the first wave of enemies was closing in fast.
Drawing deeply on the Power, I drew shadows around myself and stepped out onto the roof of our house. There arrayed before me on the street were three black cloaked figures. They started in surprise when I appeared on the roof. Their surprise didn’t last long though, for even as I shot and arc of lightning out at one of them; a great bolt two feet wide that split the air with thunder, they attacked.
I was rocked back as twin detonations exploded beside me. I reacted by instinct, throwing a shield of pure energy up around myself in the split second before I was torn asunder. The explosions sent me reeling all the same. Even as I staggered on the roof though I saw the remaining creatures dashing to safety behind two cars.
Once I had my balance I reached out with two grasping hands of Power and took ahold of the cars, crushing the creatures into the doors with blankets of pure Power, not letting them shift away. I tied the blankets of Power tight and then hurled the cars out against the barrier I had wrought.  Even as they flew, their destruction assured, I reached out hunting for more and was dismayed at what I found.
Mom had gathered the women and was herding them down the hall and into the basement but Ashlyn was arguing with her and refusing to go without an explanation. Meanwhile three enemies had slipped into the house and were stalking them in the shadows. In a matter of seconds, they would find them.
Just as I was shadow-shifting six more of the creatures appeared on the street. They flowed forward in their dark robes, wolf like pasty faces hidden by hoods. I disappeared just as dark bolts of energy flew from their hands towards me. I stepped out next to my sister and heard her squeak in surprise even as the house was rocked in six explosions.
Two of the creatures appeared before me, surprised to find me there but still quick to lash out. I deflected their attacks into the walls, plaster and insulation flying as they struck. Two more attacks came right behind the first but I deflect those as well. These two were far older than any of the others I had seen and far more powerful. The house was trembling around us as I parried attack after attack. I could probably have destroyed the two creatures but I risked harming my mom and sister who huddled behind me.
“Sean!” screamed my sister. I turned to see another of the minions, this one ancient and bent over, raising a desiccated claw, about to blast the three of us from existence. I turned, screaming in anger and desperation, I tried to craft a shield but I was just a split second too late. The ancient creatures attack hit Ashlyn just before the shield sprang into being. I saw her body shake and she screamed out in pain. The sound was unlike anything else I had ever heard. Blood spurted from her mouth, eyes, nose and ears. Mom cried out and moved forward catching Ashlyn just as she fell to the ground. Her pained eyes reached deep into my soul and drew forth a blood curdling scream of my own.
The world went red with the blood of my enemies. I reached forward and drew all three of them to me, crushing them together with as much Power as I had ever wielded. The three of them struggled vainly, pushing with their own not inconsiderable Power against me. I could not be stopped though as I pressed them against each other. Crushing their ancient bodies tighter and tighter until finally I had a round ball the size of a basketball. This I threw out the window into the street. My rage was so great all I wanted to do was kill but as I went to stalk more of the creatures my mom grabbed my leg.
I looked down to see she was cradling my sister in her arms, tears streaming down her face as Ashlyn coughed blood onto her chest. Ashlyn’s eyes were filled with pain.
“Sean...” Sobbed my mom, “Can you do anything? Please?”
“I don’t know. I’ll try.” I had never healed anyone with the Power before and didn’t even know how to begin. I knelt at her side and reached out taking one of her hands in mine. I delved into her body and found severe internal damage, she was bleeding from the inside out. I didn’t think modern medicine would be able to save her. I tried to repair the damage but it was too intense and the work far too delicate for me to try without knowing more about the human body.
I sighed, just about to tell my mom that I couldn’t save her. Then I stopped. I reached deep into myself, harnessing my Power and I... split... a piece of myself off. Feeling my own Power diminish ever so slightly as I did so. This small sliver of my soul I drew forth. It slid from the middle of my chest, a shining golden crystal of pure Power floating in the air. Then I willed it into my sister.
As the crystal of Power slid into Ashlyn’s chest she drew a ragged breath of air. My senses still inside her felt the Power take hold, flickering with dim light. Her wounds began to close, the internal damage healing slowly and her face relaxed from pain.
Her eyes flickered open and looked up at me in wonder. I knew she was feeling the Power within her and experiencing the wonder of reaching out, just as I had that first morning. I stood then and turned to the front door. I drew deeply on the Power once more, glowing brightly.
“Sean?” Mom asked, concern in her voice.
I looked down and smiled at her and Ashlyn, then at my cousin and aunt who were peeking through the cellar door. “I have a few things to finish. Then I will be back and we will talk.” I bent down and stroked Ashlyn’s cheek. At the touch I calmed her nerves, speaking in her mind without words; reassuring her that all would be revealed when I returned.
Then I strode from the house, the Power outlining me like a halo. When I emerged on the street a pack of thirteen creatures, that had been gathering, drew back in shock and fear. They thought their Elders would have destroyed me. Nothing should have been able to stand up to the assault of those three ancients. They would soon learn that I had grown in Power far faster than any who had ever held it before.
I reached forward and crushed one like a man might crush a bug beneath his boot. The casualness with which I destroyed the eldest of them sent fear into the others. They tried to flee into the shadows but I wouldn’t let them. Rage burned in me at the near death of my sister, but it was a cold rage. A calm rage.
I walked down the street and slew the creatures with controlled attacks of the Power. Finally, one emerged who had some wit, gathering a coterie of half a dozen they tried to destroy me with their combined wills.
I drew deeply on the Power and scattered their wills. Burning their bodies in six towering infernos that were so hot they melted the concrete beneath them. It was ten minutes later when I hunted the last of them down. I found it huddled against the wall of the dome I’d created in the beginning of the fight. I grabbed the creature in the Power and drew it close.
“You I shall let live.” I stared into the hideous pasty white face and swallowed my disgust. “Return to your master and tell him of what transpired this day. Tell him that I will be coming and soon I will destroy him.” The creature hissed in anger and fear but I ignored it. With a flick of my hand I dropped the barrier and released the creature. In seconds, it had fled into the shadows disappearing.
As the anger and Power drained out of me I felt exhaustion come sweeping in to fill the void. It was on heavy legs that I made my way back home. I checked on Kate and found she and her mother were safe but our house was destroyed. The roof was in disarray from the blasts that had struck it and half of the bottom floor wrecked from my fight with the three ancients. As I stumbled through the front door my mom was there, wrapping me in her arms and putting one arm around me, helping me over to a chair.
Looking down I saw blood on my leg from a cut I didn’t remember taking and it coated my side as well. A large sliver of wood pierced my side, where it had come from, I had no idea. I grasped it in one hand and drew it forth with a grunt of pain, flinging it to the floor. The wound began healing almost instantly and my exhaustion deepened. Mom ran to get a rag to clean my wounds. Mary and aunt Sharon sat together on the couch. Ashlyn paced back and forth, casting glances my way before finally stopping before me and crossing her arms underneath her large chest. Her pajamas were torn and bloody. She looked like some figure from a comic book, with her long golden hair in disarray, her face soot stained and torn pajamas just covering her almost inhuman beauty. I felt her reach forth and brush my mind with her fledgling Power, then it shuddered away. My own instinctive defenses repelling her.
“What the hell is going on Sean?” Ashlyn asked with anger just beginning to touch her voice.
I hung my head in my hands tiredly and waited as mom hurried back into the room with a damp cloth. She knelt beside me, wiping the blood and sweat from my face and arms. I had resolved to keep much about the Power a secret from everyone but Kate but looking around at the faces of my loved ones I knew it would be selfish to do so. Especially now that I had somehow gifted Ashlyn with a sliver of the Power. I sat back in the chair and started from the beginning.
It took over two hours for me to explain everything to them, or almost everything, I kept a few plans and tidbits back. They sat and stood in silence waiting for me to finish. Mom was unsurprised by all of it but aunt Sharon struggled to believe and I had to show her and Mary a few flashy tricks with the Power before they fully believed. Ashlyn went through the gamut of emotions from anger to awe to wonder.
“Then I woke up tonight and found the Enemies foul minions setting off my defenses. The rest you all know.” I sat back exhausted but feeling like a burden had been lifted from my shoulders at the same time.
“So, what you did to me...” Ashlyn began to ask.
“Yea apparently, it’s not supposed to be able to happen. I can do many things this Enemy can that the other Power users haven’t been able to. I don’t know why.” I answered her unasked question.
“I can... feel the Power in you Sean.” Ashlyn said. “It’s like staring at the sun while I am just a dimly glowing light bulb.”
“This is all new to me Ash, I don’t know what to say. I’m sorry, I just didn’t know any other way to save you.”
“No, I’m not mad.” Ashlyn said as she paced once more. “This Enemy though is a threat to our family.” I reached out monitoring her mind. Her instinctive defenses tried to push me away but it was like a fly trying to lift a rhino. She whirled on me and gave me an annoyed expression. It wasn’t that I was reading her thoughts that annoyed her, it was how easily I was doing it. More than anything though she was angry at the threat to our family. There was also a quickening of desire in her as she asked, “Like that, you’re just so strong Sean. How can I get as strong? Do I have to... you know?”
I could feel mom, Sharon and Mary getting wet at the thought, their minds hungering for me the way a junkie might hunger for his heroin.
“I don’t know. The Enemies minions gain strength over time, but I gain it through love. I don’t know how it has manifested in you.” I said honestly. “Look we have all had a long night and mine isn’t over yet. Why don’t you all get some rest and we will talk again in the morning?” They all nodded and stood to head to bed.
Mom gave me a warm hug and a lingering kiss on the lips before whispering in my ear. “You make me so proud Sean.” Then she slipped up the stairs to her room. Mary and aunt Sharon both gave me deep kisses as well, Mary gyrating her body against mine, telling me what was on her mind. I ignored her though. Ashlyn stood watching through it all. Her mind working a mile a minute. I had stopped monitoring her thoughts, giving her space to deal with everything. It was an act of will not to delve her mind right then.
I didn’t say anything to her though. I took a deep breath and drew the Power in deep, my body glowing dimly, for I wouldn’t need my full Power for this. I sent my awareness out, scanning the minds and changing the memories of everyone in the neighborhood and surrounding area. Erasing from their thoughts that a battle had ever taken place here and giving the reason for our houses destruction as a gas explosion. Then I sent the Power into our house, shoring up the structure so there was no fear of any walls collapsing and sealing the holes so the cold night air couldn't get in. Then I rewove the warding defending the area, adding in a few little surprises. If the Enemy ever sent his minions again they would find a rude welcome.
While I worked, Ashlyn watched in fascination. I could feel her reaching out with the Power trying to figure out what I was doing. She was still far too weak though. It was all she could do to read one person’s mind, let alone the tens of thousands I could.
When I finished my work, I stood there and looked at her. She was breathing heavily as she looked me up and down, her nipples hardening against her torn shirt. The sight of her sent a shiver through my loins. Had I lost any chance with her after tonight? Or would my dream of taking her to my bed still come true? I was thinking about this and what I should say to her when she whirled away from me and headed up the stairs to her room. With a sigh, I too climbed the stairs and stumbled into my room. I fell into my bed and was asleep in seconds.
I was woken from my deep sleep by morning light that streamed in through the window. As I opened my eyes groggily, I felt the presence of someone else in the room. I drew in Power instantly turning and lifted my head ready for anything but it was only Ashlyn. She sat on my computer chair, her knees pulled up to her chest and her arms wrapped tightly around her legs. She smiled at my reaction and shook her head.
“Where is the sweet quiet boy I have always known?” She asked rhetorically. “You have changed little brother.”
I lay back on my bed and relaxed my grip on the Power. “Ash so much has happened in the last week or so, that I can’t even begin to figure out how I’ve changed. It’s still me though. Still the brother who you used to pick on at school. Still the brother who used to hide all your panties in the freezer when you had friends sleeping over.” Ashlyn smiled and waved a hand dismissively.
“That’s not what I am talking about. You are more in control now, more confident. How much of that is your Power and how much is you?” I wasn’t sure if she was asking me or being rhetorical again.
“You have it too now. Do you feel it’s changed you?” I asked. I couldn’t hide the real curiosity in my voice.
“I don’t know. I have been thinking about it all night. I think maybe it has. Certain things... thoughts that would have been unthinkable,” she glanced at my uncovered chest and stomach, her eyes betraying her as they trailed down to the blankets covering my crotch, “Now I find myself thinking those old taboos are silly.”
“Hmm, I know what you mean.” I leaned back on my pillows resting my hands behind my head, “I sometimes think I must be mad to be doing what I’m doing with mom and the others... but it just doesn’t feel wrong. It’s like the Power has a will of its own.”
“That’s it exactly.” Ashlyn said. “A will of its own. If we wish to embrace the Power we need to embrace the desires it calls to life in us. Or at least that was the conclusion I came to an hour ago.” With that she stood up. I could see she had changed out of her ruined pajamas from the night before and now she wore a large t-shirt and a baggy pair of flannel pants much like my own. There was a small secret smile on her full lips. I recognized the smile as one she always had when there was a secret only she knew. I went to reach out and scan her mind but she saw what I was doing and held up her hand and I stopped. She reached forward with her own Power weak though it was and drew back my covers.
Ashlyn reached down and grabbed the bottom of her shirt, lifting it over her head, revealing her naked torso to me. My mouth went dry at the sight. Ashlyn isn’t quite as busty as our mom but she is damn close, and her tits are still high and firm, making them look almost bigger. They are capped in large dark nipples that were standing out stiff and proud in the chilly morning air. Her cheeks colored and her arms drew in on herself in a shy manner as she dropped the shirt to the floor. I went to speak but she reached forward and placed a finger against my lips.
“Shh, don’t say anything or I will lose my nerve.” With that she quickly pulled down her bottoms revealing her nakedness to me for a second. Her pussy was covered in a small patch of blond hair, trimmed close. Then Ashlyn crawled into bed beside me cuddling up against my side. I rolled towards her and reached around her waist pulling her close.
We lay there like that for many moments staring into each other’s matching blue eyes. I wish I could describe my sister adequately for you but words fail to do her justice. Think of the most beautiful woman you have ever seen. She would be an 8 to Ashlyn’s 10.
Ashlyn’s body was tense at first but she began to relax into me, her desire and our love for one another easing the way to our first kiss. It was a magical thing. The morning light lit out faces and warmed our skin. That first kiss sent shivers of pleasure through our bodies and the soft gentle contact soon grew into a more intense and passionate kiss. Our tongues interlocked and my hand began to roam her body. I stroked her back and then moved down to cup one perfect ass cheek, pulling her tightly against me.
Her hands too slid along my muscled chest and arms. Small whimpers escaped her lips and as my hand trailed down her stomach, slipping between her legs, she pulled back from our kiss and stared between us. I thought at first, she was having second thoughts but then she parted her legs and lay back. Allowing me full access to her tight lips. I trailed one finger over the outside of her lips as I took in the sight of her huge tits, so firm they stood up against gravity, and the flat plane of her stomach.
Her eyes were closed and her lips slightly parted and I slid my finger into her inner lips feeling a flood of juices coat it. I slid the finger up and down her inner lips, circling her clit and making her whimper louder. For several minutes, I fingered her. Kissing my way down her neck to one perfect nipple. I took her nipple into my mouth sucking it and nibbling lightly. Ashlyn seemed to love this because she reached up and took the back of my head pressing me firmly to her. Then I performed the same task on her other breast. My sister was moaning loudly now and before I knew it she was shuddering under my hand. A flood of her juices coated my hand as she came.
“Oh god!!” Ashlyn moaned as she turned into me clutching me tightly. She opened her eyes once she had recovered and we looked at one another again. There was only joy and pleasure in her eyes as she said, “Well I guess my Power won’t grow with orgasms.”
I could sense her disappointment at learning this fact, but when I went to speak she pressed her mouth to mine and rolled on top of me. She kissed down my neck and chest, her hands taking a hold of the top of my flannel pants and dragging them down.
My steel hard dick slapped against my stomach when she dragged it free and Ashlyn stared in wonder at its length. With tentative hands, she reached forward and gently took it. She was sitting up on my thighs as she slowly stroked me in two hands. Looking up from her hands my eyes trailed her glorious body, resting for a moment on her large breasts and thick lips before our eyes met once more.
“I love you Sean.” She said and I felt the truth of her words, words that convey much more than just familial love, as the Power poured out of her.
“I love you too, Ash.” I said, letting her know the truth from me through the Power too.
Then she leaned down, her tongue reaching out and running over the crown of my dick. Her lips followed and I couldn’t help the groan of pleasure that escaped me as I felt the warm wetness of her mouth engulf me. I lay back as she ministered to my dick, sucking and licking it with enthusiasm. I had consciously not drawn Power into myself. I knew if I did, there was no way we would be able to do much. My touch would be too much for one woman for long. But I reveled in the pleasure Ashlyn was giving me.
“Oh Ash, that feels amazing.” I moaned.
Surprisingly, or perhaps not if you know my sister, Ashlyn was remarkably inexperienced with men. What she lacked in skill though she more than made up for in enthusiasm. She kept looking up and staring into my eyes watching the pleasure that she was giving me. It was a short time after she began that I felt my own orgasm building.
“I’m gonna cum!” I managed to say. My sister's eyes opened wide and I felt her draw back slightly, unsure what to do. She pulled back till just the head was in her mouth and a determined look came over her face. She looked up once more and our eyes met just as the wave of orgasm swept through me. I started shooting rope after rope of cum into her warm mouth just as the Power swept through me. It barely thought anymore about how when I came it hit others as well in a wave. But as the Power drove out of me into Ashlyn, triggering her own orgasm, something very strange and new happened.
My Power rebounded off her own and as she orgasmed, surprised and shaken by the powerful feelings tearing through her body, her own wave of Power crashed through me, triggering another even more powerful orgasm in myself. Ashlyn pulled back in shock, eyes wide as her Power increased in the wake of the orgasm, rope after rope of my own cum splattering across her chest and stomach.
We sat there in stunned silence for several seconds, letting ourselves calm down and catch our breaths. Then Ashlyn leapt on me, kissing me deeply and laughing in pure joy. She sat back, hands on my chest, clutching me almost painfully, a wide grin on her face. Then I felt her reach out with her Power. She was stronger!
“Amazing!” She whispered. Her wet pussy was pressed against my still hard dick and as she shifted I flexed my dick against her. Her eyes opened even wider and another grin lit her face. My own grin matched hers and I lifted her easily and spun, laying her on her back. She reached up and took my face in her hands and drew me into a deep kiss.
“Be gentle...” She said with a little trepidation entering her voice, “This is my first time.”
“Oh Ash...” I said, stunned and filled again with love. I kissed her deeply, while her hand snaked between our bodies and took a firm hold of my dick, positioning it at her entrance. She drew the head up and down a couple times soaking it in her juices. Then I was pressing forward the head of my dick slipping into her velvety tightness. Now Mary is tight, but that is because she is so damn small, Ashlyn though was tight as a glove as well, but her pussy opened like a flower in the dawn’s light as she drew me inside her.
Her arms circled my back, holding me tightly to her as we kissed. I slowly worked more and more of my dick inside her, there was a sharp breath of pain from her as I breached the final barrier, but I licked her body with the Power and pushed the pain down. Her eyes opened wide and she smiled.
“God. It’s amazing Sean. I never imagined it could feel this good.” A tear rolled down one alabaster cheek and I kissed her again.
“It isn’t normally like this Ash. It’s us.” Then I was slowly thrusting into her. Our moans of pleasure mingling as we fucked for long minutes. Her hands reached down taking ahold of my ass.
“Harder baby! Yes, that’s is Sean.... I’m gonna cum!!!!!!” and then she was. Her pussy clutching down tight around my dick and fluctuating just as her chest was. I didn’t wait for the orgasm to finish in her though as I rolled onto my back. I took hold of her hips and fucked up into her with long powerful strokes. To my surprise, I felt her reach out with the Power, pressing her own pleasure into me and then I was cumming into her. Shooting deep into her pussy as she collapsed onto me. The force of Power that rolled through the two of us spread through the rest of the house and I knew my mom, aunt and cousin were woken from sleep by powerful orgasms.
Once more Ashlyn’s Power grew and so did mine. It felt like such and infinitesimal growth without the Power suffusing my flesh like it had been the night before. I couldn’t bring myself to care though. For Ashlyn and I had just experienced a unique and powerful thing and I finally had someone to share the Power with.
Ashlyn and I kissed whispering loving words into one another's ears as we lay there in the sweaty wake of our passion. My dick still rested in her pussy and before too long I was moving in her again the two of us rolling around the bed again as our passion grew.
Ashlyn was on her side and I was behind her, thrusting deep into her as I held one of her perfect large breasts in a hand. Massaging it and pulling on her nipple. They were incredibly sensitive and I felt her approach another orgasm, her fifth or sixth of the morning. I drew deeply on the Power suffusing my flesh, her pleasuring spiking as the intensity of our coupling grew exponentially. Then Ashlyn was cumming her moans of pleasure were almost incoherent as she screamed them out. The pleasure was too much for her and with one sublime smile on her face I watched her pass out into blissful oblivion.
I rolled away from her knowing she couldn’t take any more contact while I held the Power. I was about to release it when a form, I hadn’t noticed before that had been standing in the doorway for minutes watching us, crawled up my body. Mom was there grabbing my dick and shoving it inside her. Her eyes were wide already in pleasure as she rode me hard. The sight of my beautiful big titted mom riding my dick with abandon while my gorgeous sister lay naked next to us was too much and in just a minute or two I was cumming harder than I ever had before in my life.
The world went white around me and when I came too mom and Ashlyn were snuggled up close to my sides. Both slept with contented smiles on their faces. I closed my eyes and felt myself drifting off to sleep. For this one moment, all was perfect in the world. There was still much I had to do, to prepare for my final confrontation with the Enemy and there were still problems I had no answers for. But for right now, in this moment, all was golden.
To be continued in…
The Power: Volume Three
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