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Introduction
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A great crystalline structure pulsed gently, releasing two puffs of magical energy, their vaporous forms floating gently before coalescing into twin sacred essences...

“We need a man, an extraordinary man!” Jeannie ran her hands over her large firm breasts.

Janine sighed at the sight of them protruding through her thin veil dress.

“Yes, we can only hold this form for a few more hours before we return, and all will be lost!”

“Yes, sister, our bodies will begin to fragment, and we will merge back into the great crystal.” She ran her hands down her flat stomach and over her shapely hips.

“Our only chance is to attract him here and then bond with him....”
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Chapter One
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Swallows flew high in the clear blue sky as Conrad peddled down the country lane. It felt good getting out into nature rather than being cooped up inside.

It had been a very stressful few weeks, to say the least, and finally, he was a free man!

How could someone have been so cruel?

He had asked himself that over the months as the abuse continued unabated.

Psychopath, sociopath, or just plain heartless!

His former partner had probably been all of those things and more...

The knife was the final straw; waking up to find it held against his throat!

She was not always like that, but as the drinking increased, so did the abuse. There was always something to complain about, as everyone and everything was against her.

Yet she did nothing apart from seeking solace in the mounting bottles of wine which steadily piled up throughout the day.

She needed help, help he tried to give, but the more he tried, the worse she became. Councillors and psychologists came and went as she became possessed by the demon drink.

It was an apt description, as she became genuinely evil, lashing out at him when all he ever did was try to help.

The fresh air fanned his face as his newly acquired mountain bike sailed down a bend in the road, as he became lost in his thoughts. There was a small cottage just up the hill with his few belongings inside and his old car parked outside - one of the few things he had not left behind.

It had been a quick exit following a few hastily placed phone calls, a credit card for the deposit and three months' rent in advance.

Just a one-bedroom cottage on the outskirts of a village in the middle of nowhere - perfect!

Why had he stayed with her so long?

That was a question he and everyone else who knew him had asked. It was hard to answer, as she was not always that way, only when she drank. It had been getting steadily worse, and sort of crept up on him, just like the knife!

He sighed, wondering if he would ever find true love, past events playing out in his mind as he took the bend too quickly. There was then a screech of tires, the screaming of brakes, and the sound of breaking glass as he ploughed straight into an oncoming lorry...

It was surreal that Conrad carried on straight through the windscreen, leaving his body behind!

One moment he was connected to it via a silver cord, and the next, it had been severed. Everything happened so quickly that within a few moments, he was airborne.

Stars soon beckoned even though it was still daylight. He could see them coalescing, forming a strange pattern that pulled him towards their light. Instead of the mythical pearly gates, he was thrust into a river, floundering in the deep water. Well, there was one thing for it; at least he would not drown!

Gallows humour had been his saviour whilst enduring the increasing abuse - life was not fair!

He had just escaped, the bird fleeing the cage to have its wings clipped by a lorry before paying the ultimate price for its freedom...

"Quick, cast your spell!" Jeannie said to her sister as magical energies wove through the aether.

Their combined talents had gained access to the spiritual realm, although they knew that they would only be able to stay here for a moment and that they had to make every second count.

Janine felt as though she was fishing, but instead of trying to hook something aquatic, it was a man that they were both after from the River of Souls.

"I think that I have a bite!" She exclaimed excitedly.

" Quick real him in before he has a chance to escape..."

What a strange day!

Conrad's mind began to swim just like his body.

How could a gentle bicycle ride in the countryside end up with you being caught on a hook, like a fish?

It had snagged him just as he was getting his bearings. The waters of the spiritual slipstream were still pulling him towards the light, but somehow, someone was now pulling him away from it...

"Help me real him in."

Janine wrapped her arms around her sister as they pulled on the rod. One held it steady whilst the other reeled in the line. The rod was bent as they struggled against the force of the water, but with every turn of the handle, their prize came a little closer.

Soon, it dangled before them, as together they dropped the rod and grabbed hold of it with their hands, pulling the bedraggled figure into the corporeal realm...
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Chapter Two
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Conrad choked, bringing up water from his lungs as he lay on the stone floor, gasping for air and feeling exhausted.

Was he really dead?

Judging by how his body had been splattered against the cab of that lorry, there was no way anyone could have survived.

Was this the afterlife?

The dimly lit cave was no heaven, so could this be hell?

He doubted it, as he had recently left that behind!

So where exactly was he?

Conrad could hear muffled voices calling out to him like sirens, yet he could see no one in the gloom.

The voices kept calling him, though, as everything began to whirl around, as darkness began to engulf his body...

“Quick, we’re losing him!”

Two sacred essences materialised above the bedraggled figure, weaving their magic as bright colours speckled the collapsed form of a man.

“He should have gone to the light; his essence is fading.”

Their voices echoed in the cave as they continued to work on him, bathing his body in magical energy. He was a weak, crumpled mess, and the pathways needed reforming.

Slowly they connected the broken strands, weaving them into something able to exist in this world.

At one point, they thought that they had lost him altogether, but a massive infusion of their own life force was just enough to bring him back. After that, it was touching and go as they transformed him until, eventually, his body became more stable.

“Is this the one we have been sent to retrieve?” Janine asked, peering into his consciousness.

“I think so!” Jeannie replied, looking into his memories.

“He goes by the name of Conrad Blake,” she continued.

“He’s suffered a lot of trauma recently but has always been such a good boy.” She explained.

Janine began to laugh.

“Well, we’ll soon put a stop to that....”

“Oh, my head!”

Conrad could feel it pounding like it was being pelted by a sledgehammer.

In his case, it was as though he had been hit by a bus or, instead, a lorry!

Maybe he had been rescued and was now in hospital with a concussion and had been hallucinating?

He could remember being cast into something he vaguely remembered, the River of Souls, whatever that was, and then being caught on a line and wheeled into a cave.

That sounded like a concussion.

Then there were the voices of sirens calling out to him as if he was some sort of ancient mariner.

Definitely concussion...

“I think he’s finally waking up!” The sisters held onto one another excitedly...

Conrad felt as though his eyelids were made of pure lead as he struggled to lift them, and when he did, in the candlelight, he saw the hazy image of two beautiful naked women standing over him.

He knew the health service was short of money, but they had enough for nurses’ uniforms!

The hospital ward looked just like the cave he remembered seeing, and he was lying on a fur rug on the floor.

They must be short of money if they cannot afford a bed!

His mind was awash with thoughts as his body slowly returned to life. There was a lot of pain, but thankfully it was easing.

Maybe they had given him morphine, and he was hallucinating. When he finally came round, he doubted whether he could look the nurses in the eye after imagining them wearing nothing more than the thinnest of transparent dresses.

Conrad’s skin tingled, and it felt like his bones were knitting themselves back together. He could also see cuts and bruises everywhere, yet somehow they were beginning to fade!

He closed his eyes again, quickly opening them to realise that he was totally naked!

That was not the only thing, as the two beautiful women were looking at him with hunger in their eyes...

“Impressive!” Janine exclaimed.

“Yes, we have worked wonders,” she looked on proudly.

“He’s a lot bigger now.” Jeannie rubbed her hands together.

“Will you stop gazing at his manhood just for a moment!” Her sister chastised her, although she could not keep her eyes off it.

“I meant his whole body.” She cast her hand over his prostrate form.

Conrad had been rebuilt from the molecule up. They had increased his stature to well over six feet and applied a generous amount of muscle. He was also a much more handsome man than he had been before, and they were very proud of what they had been able to achieve...

Streams of magical energy flowed through Conrad, knitting all the changes together. He could feel them, as if he was somehow regenerating, like a character in a superhero movie.

Thankfully, the headache seemed to be fading away, as well as the other niggling pains. Soon Conrad could open his eyes again, and when he did, the near-naked nurses were still there!

“Good, you’re awake!” Jeannie wet her lips with her tongue.

“Where am I?” Conrad asked, feeling bewildered.

“At the centre of our world...
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Chapter Three
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Conrad opened and closed his eyes again, pinching himself, but instead of a hallucination, everything appeared to be very real.

“We rescued you from the river of souls, spared your life to serve us,” Janine informed him.

The sisters looked very mischievously at one another.

“In what way?” He felt confused.

“In any way we choose,” Jeannie answered.

Conrad was feeling very self-conscious, mainly as he was naked.

“Can I at least have some clothes?” He asked.

“No, we prefer you this way,” Janine answered, much to his discomfort.

They then whispered to each other, their eyes lighting up.

Conrad sat, covering himself as best as he could.

“So, you rescued me.” He stated.

They both smiled in agreement.

“Then I’m indebted to you,” he said, nodding.

They smiled at each other again mischievously.

“Yes, we have made some changes to your body, adapted it so you can serve us.”

Jeannie nudged her sister in the ribs making her large firm breasts jiggle beneath the sheer fabric of her dress.

Conrad studied himself momentarily and gasped when he discovered all of the toned muscle. He also looked at them more closely as they stood in their delicate silken garments, which did nothing to hide what lay beneath. He had to take a few deep breaths as little Conrad gave an automatic male response.

They looked at how his face flushed, and his hands were now struggling to contain the swelling of his manhood.

“Are you trying to hide something from us?” Janine asked, reaching down.

Conrad looked into her sparkling blue eyes and at her full red lips that formed a wicked smile. Golden blonde hair cascaded across her shoulders and down her breasts, which were virtually fully exposed.

The garment, along with his self-control, dissolved as she pulled his hands away, and his manhood sprang to attention.

Beneath the thinnest silken dress lay smooth white skin and a voluptuous body.

“Do you like what you see?” She asked, reaching down and cupping his face.

How could he not?

Jeannie just watched, her hands over her perfect skin as her dress faded.

“It is vitally important that you join with us,” she explained.

Conrad’s face flushed as it was clear what she meant by that.

“I want to feel you inside me,” Janine commanded, leaving no doubt in his mind.

She knelt down and kissed him, lifting a hand to one of her large firm breasts. Conrad took hold of it, gently rubbing a finger across her erect nipple.

Jeannie moved behind him, and he could feel her hands caressing his chest as she kissed him on the side of his neck, further stimulating him. He was so hard, and it also appeared so big!

What had they done to him?

These two sirens had cast quite a spell on him!

He could feel their desire as the heat from their skin almost burned him.

“We are your mistresses, and you owe us for saving your life.” She then slipped her hand down and grabbed hold of his manhood.

“Oooh!”

Conrad gasped at her touch as she wound her fingers around it.

“Think about this as your first down payment,” she said slyly, looking him up and down.

She slid her other hand between her legs, releasing a low, contented sigh.

“I think it’s time you made a deposit as part of your repayment plan.”

Janine slipped her leg over his until she straddled him, positioning her womanhood just above his tip.

Conrad had not had much, if any, of a sex life for years, no affection and certainly nothing at all like this!

He felt something give inside him and wrapped his hands around her hips, drawing her to him, until he felt himself pressing against her opening.

“Mmm!”

She moaned as he slipped inside, kissing her lips, neck, and chest.

Conrad then looked into her eyes, becoming lost in the moment as he fully penetrated her.

A hand reached around his back, settling on his chest, before slipping down until reaching between them as they ground together.

The feeling of Jeannie’s hand only intensified the sensation as their bodies intermingled, becoming hot and heavy against each other, and his skin tingled at her touch. She ran her other fingertips across his chest as her breath quickened, rubbing herself against his back.

He could feel her moist lips pressing against him as she moaned softly.

“Mmmm!”

Conrad pressed himself harder into Janine as she stifled an excited cry. A moment later, he did the same as their bodies shuddered together.

Kissing, teasing and stroking him from behind, Jeannie’s body soon trembled with an orgasm, which set off a chain reaction as both Janine and he came together.

“Oh, oh, oh, oh, mmmmm!”

Conrad was breathing heavily, his eyes seeing stars, but there was no respite, for as soon as Janine slipped off him, she was replaced by Jeannie.

“Now it’s my turn,” she declared.

Surprisingly, he was still hard as she took him within herself, raising her hips up and down into a steady rhythm. It was all he could do to keep up with her as Janine similarly caressed him to her sister.

Soon, he felt the same sensation, and it was hard to control his body as he felt himself nearing a release. Jeannine was the same, being lost in the moment, and when she tightened on him, he had to let go, sending great streams of his essence into her...
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Chapter Four
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The oversized fur rug hastily placed beneath him felt warm against his skin, and Conrad felt naked flesh pressing against him from either side.

“It will get so much bet!”

He raised his eyebrows.

“Better?” He enquired, as that was the best sex he had ever had.

“Think of it as a small down payment on the large debt you owe us,” Janine said.

She then kissed his cheek.

“How much do I owe you then?” He asked.

“A fortune!” Jeannine replied...

Hours passed as they dozed, arms and bodies intertwined, and then he felt them leave him, opening his eyes.

“You may well have satisfied us for now, but your job is also to protect us and the realm.” Jeannie declared.

Conrad wondered how and what from?

“An evil warlord plots our demise, and we need you to prevent him from doing so.” She stood with her hands on her hips.

At least he knew from whom, but the question remained, how?

“We need to train you in the art of magic.” She announced.

Conrad gasped.

Magic?

“What naked?” He looks down at himself.

“Yes, for the time being....”

Conrad found himself sitting cross-legged on the fur rug, feeling dazed. It had been quite a day, to say the least. Firstly he had died, then been reborn and sexually abused - not that he minded. Now he had been informed that he had to face an evil warlord, and to do that, he had to learn how to perform magic!

His head swam just like his body had in the river of souls.

A small clear crystal was then thrust into his hand.

“I want you to focus on it,” Janine announced.

“Visualise it and feel the flow of energy within it,” she instructed.

Still confused, he obeyed, although it was difficult to concentrate, especially as both women stood over him in sheer fabric dresses, leaving little to the imagination.

“Can you feel the connection?” He drew his gaze away from her large firm breasts.

“At first, nothing happened, but then as his mind drifted, something flowed through his fingers. It was a type of energy he had not felt before.

Sensing it, Janine continued.

“Now, feel that energy flowing through you, open up a pathway, and let the energy flow along it,” Jeannie advised.

Conrad could feel something as the energy ran through his palm and down his arm like an electric current. First, the crystal felt warm, then hot, until he had to let it go and drop it onto the rug.

“I think he has potential,” Janine announced.

“You have just taken your first step in harnessing magical energy!”

Conrad was amazed - not only by what he had just experienced but also by the fact that he now had two beautiful women to satisfy.

“It is expressed in two forms, arcane and martial. The first enables you to transform things, whereas the second enables you to use it to fight your enemies.” She informed him.

“You will learn to work with certain weapons, which you will use to defend us and the realm.” She announced.

“You will have access to both the martial and the arcane when we fully train you,” Jeannie interjected.

“We have bestowed upon you these abilities, and it is up to you to find them within yourself....”

Conrad let them explain further, realising that they had made extensive changes to his body and, judging by his recent performance, his vitality too!

Apparently, he had to learn to absorb what he understood to be chi or prana, depending on where he came from. It was a force which existed in all things, the living thread that ran through creation.

They made him repeatedly practice until he felt exhausted, and he was rewarded with food for his efforts.

Somehow they managed to materialise it for him out of thin air.

“What exactly are you?” He enquired, as they differed from any women he had ever encountered.

“We are Sacred Essences!” Janine announced.

“Manifested by the Great Crystal and materialised fully into the corporeal form by your essence,” she smirked.

So that explained why they had taken him so readily, and not really knowing what a sacred essence was, he surmised that it was some sort of a spiritual being.

“We do not need to eat ourselves, as our bodies get replenished from taking your essence,” Jeannie grinned, looking forward to tonight’s second instalment in his repayment plan...
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Chapter Five

[image: ]




The next few days were spent practising with, harnessing the magical energies, opening up pathways within himself, and paying off his outstanding debt!

Energy flowed more freely through him now, and he better understood what he was actually doing. It was like a dizzy rush of power, but he had yet to cast a single spell or wield any weapon - apart from his own!

They worked him hard, day and night, but his power was increasing steadily, and he had to admit that his heart was filled with joy for the first time in years.

Eyes with swirling sparkles looked into his soul as lips touched his, and electric energy ran through his veins.

"The next phase is to open pathways through your spirit," Jeannine whispered into his ear as Janine continued to kiss him.

"Imagine all that energy gathered where I am touching you." Her fingers stroked his abdomen just above his belly button. She then spread her fingers and ran them across his skin.
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