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Chapter 1

Pete woke up feeling much better than he'd
done all week. He had managed to help Julie with this strange power
Diana had given him … after corrupting her mind night after night,
turning her into a nymphomaniac that wanted to serve him.
'Incredible, I managed to go five whole seconds feeling good about
myself.'

The youngest Darrell sighed and rubbed the
sleep out of his eyes. He hadn't known what was going on, and he
had tried to correct his mistake. But the power didn't come with a
manual, and he knew he hadn't tried too hard to change Julie back
to the way she'd been before. Part of that was that he was
uncomfortable with playing with a person's mind, the very essence
that made someone who they were. So stopping when she'd asked,
especially when Pete wasn't sure he could even restore her, could
be seen as the right thing to do. But there was another reason; he
liked Julie. She was a beautiful woman, and to have her wanting him
had been too tempting.

'At least I now know to be careful with my
dreams. If I'd pulled anybody else in … Oh, shit,' Pete cursed as
he recalled what had happened the night before Julie had shown up
at his room, naked. He hadn't been alone with Julie in that dream,
there had been another. The woman that had been his doctor at the
hospital, Mai-Win Chiang. And he'd gone a lot further with her than
he'd had with Julie.

He ran his fingers through his hair as his
thoughts raced. 'It's been … two days? Yes, two days since that
dream. And it was the only dream, so it might not have affected her
much. But I was pretty forceful,' he recalled. And as the memory
rose up from the depths of his still wakening mind, his cock
started to as well. Pete did his best to ignore that. 'I suppose I
could wait until tonight and try to do something about it then, but
I don't even know if there is a problem. It might not have been the
real Mai-Win.'

There was only one way to find out, and it
did not involve lying in his bed. Pete got out and headed for the
bathroom. As the water spray washed over him, he thought about how
to go about checking up on Doctor Chiang. 'I could try calling,
make an appointment,' he considered. 'But she's probably busy, and
I'm not an urgent case, so who knows when she'll see me. If I go in
person, I can talk my way in. The power will get me a foot in the
door and I won't need long to find out if Mai-Win is affected.'

He dried himself off, got dressed, and after
a quick breakfast, Pete made his way to the garden house where
Julie lived. He owed her an explanation of where he was going
instead of staying with her to talk things over.

 


***

 


A knock on the door woke Julie up from the
most restful sleep she'd enjoyed all week. A glance at the clock
told the blonde she'd slept in, but it wasn't those extra hours
that had done it for her. And she was pretty sure the real reason
was at the door.

Julie padded out of her bedroom to answer the
door, comfortable with her nudity. Indeed, she was looking forward
to his reaction when he saw her. “Good morning, Mr. Darrell,” she
chirped.

“Uh ...” was his response
as his gaze traveled down her body. “G-Good morning,” Mr. Darrell
managed to choke out when his eyes snapped back up. “I … I forgot
what I was going to say.”

“That's okay.” The blonde
knelt down, her hands went for his zipper. “You can think on it
while I give you a proper good morning.” Julie fondled his package
through his pants.

“Go ahead.” His voice was
rough with desire.

Reaching into his pants, she fished out his
hardening manhood and exposed it to her hungry eyes. Julie licked
her lips as she remembered the last time she'd felt that warm
man-meat between her lips. 'Hard to believe it was a week ago,
after all those dreams. They feel so real.' Further thought on the
subject was impossible, because giving Mr. Darrell's cock the best
morning she could consumed her focus.

Her tongue snaked out to lick his member,
like a kitten drinking from a saucer of milk. The groan that action
elicited from Mr. Darrell was music to her ears. Back at the
hospital, she'd been so preoccupied by what she'd been doing that
she hadn't spared much thought on how to suck him off. But the
dreams had fixed that. Giving the head a kiss, she opened her mouth
and swallowed inch after inch of his cock. Minding her teeth, she
bobbed up and down his length, making sure to slide her tongue
along the underside with every pass. Her fingertips lightly
caressed his balls, and his cock twitched in her mouth at the
contact.

Looking up, Julie had to groan herself at
what she saw there. The clear expression of pleasure on Mr.
Darrell's face was like a wet tongue against her clit. The blonde
grasped his ass and used that purchase to cram the entire length of
Mr. Darrell's cock down her throat as she buried her nose in his
stomach.

Wet gurgling sounds and drool escaped her
mouth as her throat massaged Mr. Darrell's manhood. Julie couldn't
see his reaction anymore, but the way his hands ran through her
hair and cupped the back of her head told her enough. The blonde
kept it up as long as she could, her hands kneading Mr. Darrell's
butt cheeks as her lungs began to scream for oxygen.

Finally, she had to let go. A string of her
saliva slowly descended towards the floor from the tip of his cock.
It hadn't reached it by the time Julie attacked Mr. Darrell's dick
again, licking it all over with frantic effort as a haze of lust
robbed the blonde of thought. She needed him to cum, she had to
have it.

Mr. Darrell said nothing, but still Julie
somehow knew he was close. She attached her lips to his rod while
using her right hand to pump it. An orgasm rumbled through her when
the first spurt of semen hit her tongue, but she managed to keep
going and catch everything. Julie closed her eyes and savored the
evidence that she had pleased Mr. Darrell.

Opening her eyes and mouth, she waited for
him to tell her what to do. Julie swore she could feel the heat in
Mr. Darrell's eyes warm her very soul. A puddle of her own juices
now stained the carpet beneath her as the seconds ticked by.

“You … can do whatever you
like.”

Julie didn't need to think about it, she
swallowed it all. “Hmmm,” she hummed before licking her lips.
“Tasty. You wouldn't have another treat?” the blonde asked with
fake innocence as her hand wrapped around Mr. Darrell's still erect
cock.

“We shouldn't,” he gasped.
“If you keep this up, we'll never leave the house.”

“And what would be the
downside to that,” the blonde asked his member. Her lips parted,
she could still taste him.

Mr. Darrell's hands on her shoulders stopped
her advance. Julie looked up. “We both have responsibilities,” he
reminded her.

It actually took a moment for her to remember
what he was talking about, she'd forgotten about her job, her
education, her future. Even now, Julie couldn't quite remember why
they were so important to her, how could they be when they lessened
the time she could spend with Mr. Darrell? Of course, if she got
fired then remaining close to Mr. Darrell was all but impossible.
And her future now definitely included him. She let go of him
reluctantly and stood up. “I'm sorry.”

“Don't be,” he told her
before giving her a quick kiss. “Now, what I was going to say,
before you insisted on giving me … a good morning, was that I have
to run an errand and I have no idea how long it will take
me.”

“What's wrong?”

He hesitated for a moment. “You might have
wondered how I appeared in your dreams?” Julie actually hadn't, now
that he mentioned it, but she kept quiet and waited for him to
explain. “Do you remember someone else in them?”

“Oh, that teaching
assistent. Are you going to take her as well, sir?” Julie hoped
that he'd at least let her watch.

Mr. Darrell seemed surprised for some reason.
“Uh, no, not exactly. I'm worried that I affected her like I did
you, in which case I'll need to fix that. But I won't know if there
is a problem until I've seen her.”

“I'm sure you can, you did
a great job fixing me,” the blonde pointed out as her hand traveled
down. She couldn't resist a quick fondle of his manhood, though she
knew nothing would come of it. Not right now, anyway.

His hips twitched, but he shook his head.
“Thank you for the vote of confidence, but I'll feel better once I
know Mai-Win is alright. Hopefully, I can come visit you this
evening and we can talk properly.” He gave her another kiss as a
goodbye, and then he was gone. He remembered to zip up halfway down
the path, leaving Julie standing in the door frame where she
enjoyed the feel of the cool morning air against her skin for a few
moments before closing the door. 'Better get started. The sooner I
finish with work, the more time I have to prepare for Mr. Darrell's
visit.' Smiling, Julie skipped back to her bedroom.

 


***

 


Pete's cheeks still felt a little heated.
'Can't believe I almost walked out exposing myself like that. I
know I have a lot to worry about, like how accepting Julie's been
about everything. She didn't seem to think it strange I was in her
dreams, or that I changed her. She joked about it! Is that a
side-effect of the power, or did I accidentally do that?'

There was no way to answer the question, he
simply didn't know enough about Diana's gift. And that was a
sobering fact given that Pete was planning on using it to help
someone else that had been affected by his carelessness. But it was
the only option, both to help Mai-Win, and to learn more about the
power.

Entering the garage, Pete passed the sports
car that had been his brother's. He wondered what his parents would
do with it, what they planned to do with all his stuff. Keep it
around for a while because it was still too painful to face the
fact that he was gone, or get rid of it as fast as possible because
he hadn't turned out to be the heir they wanted?

His own mode of transportation was a lot less
ostentatious, leaning against the wall in a dark corner of the
garage. Pete picked up the scooter and donned his helmet. Pushing
the motorcycle towards the garage door, he realized that this was
another thing that he was about to give up. His parents wouldn't
let the heir to the Darrell empire drive something like this.

'But today is not that day, today I am still
on my own.' The scooter's motor whined, and Pete rolled down the
driveway.

 



Chapter 2

Pete couldn't help but check himself over as
he made his way into the hospital. He wasn't exactly entering
within visiting hours and so worried about the impression he made.
Jeans, plain white shirt, and a jacket; he'd worn it a thousand
times before, but now was the first time he thought he should have
gone with something different. It was the first time he worried
about his appearance at all.

'I suppose there are less relevant subjects
to fixate upon,' he thought wryly before the doors slid open and he
entered the hospital's lobby. There were only a few people there,
and he ambled past them trying to look like he knew where he was
going. A wasted effort, the man behind the desk had given him a
glance, but that was it.

Entering the elevator, he pushed the button
for the fourth floor. His room had been on that floor and hopefully
the Doctor had her office there as well. The lift's slow ascent
gave Pete plenty of time to reflect on all the assumptions he was
making. 'Forget getting the floor right, what if she isn't on duty?
I'm betting an awful lot on being able to use the power to get me
to where I need to be, but I have no idea how it works, so why am I
so confident it will? Is the power affecting me as much as it is
other people?' Something else occurred to him. 'And what
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