Cade was just going about his classes. He was fifteen at the time. With his bag slung over his shoulder, he went from class to class, looking to be a good enough student that he wouldn’t regret his grades, but not so well as to be the best. He was quiet and unassuming.
Having been playing with his power for as far back as he can remember, Cade was becoming an expert at feeling how it connected with the world around him and more importantly, other people. Having his powers, he never really had a bad day, but this one was for some reason proving more stressful than the norm. Maybe he’d just woken up in a bad mood.
During lunch break he was at his locker and swapping out the books he’d need for his first class afterward. Behind him, there was a lone girl walking down the hall. He looked over his shoulder passively at her. Being one of the sweethearts of the school, she felt she owned the place and was always dressed in the best. Wearing jeans that looked so tight it was hard to imagine her even able to put them on and a name brand tee shirt that was form fitted in such a way that it was comfortably tight over her trim stomach yet was still nicely accentuating her ample chest, not overly stretching over it.
He offered her a smile, not sure if there might be some kind of prospect in it. In response, she flipped him the bird and, “get bent.” 
On a normal day, Cade would have shrugged it off, but in the mood he was, his power got the better of him. Her being the only other person in the hall, it was easy to feel out her body with his power and then reach inside it. Content with her humiliation, he found her bladder and quickly reproduced the small amount of liquid found within, stretching the small organ.
She stopped mid-step from the sudden urge and clutched at her flat belly. She whimpered as the pressure quickly built to an almost painful level. Cade was watching with a tight smile and withdrew his power, knowing that her insides were at the breaking point. Her mouth and eyes were wide, like she was ready to call for help. Her pretty red lips were stretched over her perfect, white teeth and her perfectly made up eyes were wide and searching frantically, tendrils of blonde hair falling over her face. Her body was shaking and Cade was enjoying every second of it.
He’d been recently pondering building a personal harem of women that he could alter in his own dramatic ways to turn into the perfect little toys, and considered this perfect, little all-American girl. He could feel how bad she wanted to run, but the bathroom was clear at the other end of the hall and she knew that there was no way she could get there.

Her desperation finally reached the breaking point. Her hands dropped from her stomach to press between her legs, like she’d somehow be able to physically hold it in and finally a loud sob escaped her lips as she started crying. Her mascara streaked black down her cheeks and Cade knew instantly that he loved the desperation of the smeared makeup and would need more of it in the future.
It wasn’t more than a second after she started openly crying than her control gave out and her piss gushed out of her prim and proper little slit. The hot liquid streamed from her knuckles, splashing on the ground and quickly ran down the insides of both her legs, painting her tight jeans dark and ultimately filling her shoes.
Cade watched the scene with amusement and satisfaction. He could feel himself straining at his pants and had to focus to calm himself back down.
Still sobbing heavily, her bladder emptying as she went, she started running down the hall. Cade could hear the squishing of her urine-filled shoes and saw the dark swatch down between her legs as she ran out the door, obviously headed for home before she got caught in such a precarious situation and her reputation was ruined. Cade had had his fun and wouldn’t bother himself with the trifle of spreading the story. Worst came the worst, if she put him in such a situation as it would be necessary, he’d just make her do it again.

With everything over but a small puddle in the middle of the hall, Cade finished with his books and went into the lunchroom to get some food.
He was in the middle of eating some chicken when some commotion a few tables over caught his attention.

“No don’t! Please!” One very petite girl shouted, then turned a bright red and dropped back down into her seat. The girl she was yelled after was smiling over her shoulder and flipping her hair, walking casually across the room and sitting right next to Cade. He wasn’t the only person at the table, there was a cute couple whom he helped out sometimes in chemistry class sitting at the other side of the round slab but they were too entranced with each other to be the purpose of the girl’s moving.

“Cade?” she asked with a smile. The girl was a short little chubby thing who acted like the whole world was her playground. There had been a few times Cade had been tempted to stifle the pride in the cow but she took enough flak for it already that he restrained.

“Hey, see Gina over there? Well, she doesn’t want me to tell you, but she has a huge crush on you. She’s even taken a few pictures of you when you weren’t looking and has them hanging in her locker. Just thought you should know… you know, in case you were interested in her.” With the message delivered, the sow got up and returned to the table.
Cade peered across the lunchroom to Gina. He’d seen her around, even shared a few classes with her, but he recalled that around other people the girl was a flirt. From the angle that he was sitting he could see everything from the bright red face that was partially hidden by her hands, to the white sneakers that she was wearing. Being 15 herself, she was small for her age, her hair a dirty dyed blonde that was starting to grow out and either required another fix of dye or another color, typically came to everyone else’s chins. Her body was on the verge of being too skinny but was still meaty enough that her bones didn’t stick out and though she had a decent ass, her chest looked like it was just barely budding, though that didn’t prevent her from dressing to try and accentuate it. Today she was wearing a sort of off-white tee shirt whose sleeves hung off her razor-thin shoulders and a keyhole about the size of the hole created by touching the tip of thumb and index finger together right at the center of her chest. The advantage of her smallish chest seemed to be that when she wore tops like that it was unnecessary for her to don a supporting undergarment.

As usual, to complete her outfit, it seemed like she always sported a kind of faded jeans like she had an never-ending supply of them… either that or she wore the same pair day after day.

As far as looks went, she was nothing special, but if she was really as obsessed with Cade as he was told she was, she’d be the perfect candidate as the first harem-girl for his experiments.
He tried to not pay her any attention for the rest of lunch, though he needn’t have worried. As he prodded at her with his powers, not messing around with anything just checking that everything was normal. Though everyone was unique, it seemed there was nothing about her that he needed to worry about.

He put a mark on her so he could follow her around the school without ever having to leave the class he was in. Sitting in his next class, he mentally sought out which class she was in, then again followed her in the class after that. That was where his chance happened. He’d wanted to see if it would work out immediately, but even though he had extreme power, he didn’t want to get himself in a situation that would compromise everything he’d built for himself so far.
He could have teleported himself into that stairwell, but in the middle of class, it would have caused too much of a scene. Instead he used a trick that he’d learned only a couple years ago. He made an exact copy of himself. When he was through with the copy, he’d just steal the memory, merge it with his own and dissolve the body. It would be like he’d been in both the places at the same time.

The school was constructed on two floors with several large stairwells spaced throughout the length. For the sake of space, there was a landing halfway up where the stairs coming up from the bottom to the stairs coming down from the top level. The stairwells themselves were separated from the halls by a windowless door and both the top and bottom that blocked in the landings.
As soon as Gina was through the bottom door, Cade used his power to stop the time everywhere beyond the expanse of the stairs. Though he wanted to turn her into a highly customized toy, and perhaps because of it, he knew he needed to make sure that she didn’t get into trouble on his account unless it was his design.

She walked halfway up the stairs, dragging her old sneakers to try and keep from completing the task from the teacher too fast. As she reached the landing halfway and made the turn to walk up the second half of the stairs, she stopped in her tracks with her jaw open and stared up to the top where Cade stood waiting, leaning against the hand railing with his arms crossed and his head cocked confidently to the side.
“Gina, so you’re friend told me that you’d kept some pictures of me in your locker. Is that true?” he asked.

Dumbfounded, she stared up and him and turned the same bright red as she had during lunch, but shook her head.

“Hmmm, that’s not very conducive to my findings,” he said. With a half-smile he pulled several pictures out of his pocket and one by one tossed them down the stairs. She looked at each of them and stumbled back, against the rail that overlooked the two-story windows. He motioned her forward with the rhythmic curl of a finger and she looked like a little girl that had just gotten into trouble as she walked up the steps, her head down and her short, blonde hair hanging over her face.
When she got to the top, he put a hand on her shoulder and guided her back against the rail that overlooked the stairs she’d just come up. Cade gripped the rails on either side of her sides and stepped as close to her as he could without touching her. She kept her eyes downcast for a long time before finally looking up at him, her eyes scared and excited at the same time.

“Gina, I want you to be a play toy for me. I’m going to do all kinds of things to you… whatever I want. If you’re not okay with this,” he nodded his head behind him, “there’s the door.”
Gina didn’t make a move, though she couldn’t get by Cade without having to move him out of the way. She made no attempt to do so. At this point, Cade made a copy of the print of Gina and stored it in the back of his mind for the sake of having something to fall back on in case he took the changes he wanted to make a little too far.
Cade smiled. “I take it that means that you want to stay.” Taking possession of her with those words, he slid his fingers up her arms to her shoulders and then traced them down her chest. He allowed his fingers to hook into the collar of her blouse and pulled it down, the material stretching under her small breasts, which were only barely large enough to trap it under them. Gina took in a whimpering breath as her chest was exposed in the public place, not knowing that the boy that had just taken possession of her had the ability to block it off.

He teased the sensitive, creamy skin of her breast with circled motions of his fingers, deciding that they needed to be a little bigger for his purposes and so urged them to swell only slightly. Gina didn’t even notice immediately, though she would when she was checking herself out at night.

Cade had decided a while ago the types of things that he was going to do with his first toy. Her little nipples were pert and hard, about the size of quarters. Her breathing quickened and she closed her eyes. Cade marked where in her brain the excitement was coming from and took a firm grip on her tiny tipples, pinching and twisting. Gina immediately cried out and he could see inside her head the different places her pain was received.

She looked up at him with fear in her eyes, her nipples still clamped between his fingers, knowing that she was at his mercy and though she’d lusted after him, she realized she might have made a mistake. It only took a second for him to make the subtle connections between the pleasure and pain and he pinched her nipples again.

She cried out again, her face scrunching in pain, her small hands going to his wrists and gripping them. It wasn’t the results that Cade was looking for, so he again went into her head and intensified the connection, making it lopsided to the point that the pleasure she gained far outweighed the pain.

This time, when he gripped her nipples, he clamped down on them as hard as his thumbs could press. Gina threw her head back and cried out to the ceiling, though, from the subtle drop of her body, it was obvious that her knees were getting weak.
Cade was flashing his gritting teeth and he twisted and yanked up on her small tits. The pain she was experiencing was obvious on her face, by the sound that came out of her mouth was more of a moan of pleasure than pain. He pulled up even harder and her legs near gave out, putting most of the little girl’s weight solely on her tormented nipples.
He prodded her brain and felt that she was getting so much pleasure from the act that she was near orgasm. He released his hold on her nipples and she dropped to her knees, collapsing back against the railing. Her breathing was heavy and her nipples were bright red from the punishment. Gina looked up at him with her face red and tears running down her cheeks, remembering earlier, he’d have to remember to tell her to always wear makeup before he was through with her.
“What did you do to me?” Gina said in tears, not believing that such pain in her body could bring her such pleasure.

Cade squatted down so he was face level and reached out, flicking one of her already tender nipples with his middle finger, bringing a whimper from her lips. She was near sobbing from the situation she found herself in.

“I turned you into my little toy. I’ll probably make more changes later, but for now I’m going to enjoy this one,” he said, straightening up. “Stand up.”
Gina needed to use to rail to get back up. Her nipples were in pain, but it seemed like that all that pain went directly to her clit and she felt her muscles trembling with the looming orgasm and needed it to release so bad that it hurt in the only way that wouldn’t further it.

Cade slid his fingers up and down her sides, occasionally circling around her nipples, and though Gina enjoyed the teasing sensations, they didn’t do anything to excite her sexually. She was near tears again at the knowledge that she could only get off through pain and was afraid that she wouldn’t have the ability to even masturbate without hurting herself.
The roaming hands then went to the tight waist of her jeans and his fingers curled into the denim, sliding teasingly from the bones of her hips until they met at the center. It was quick work of his thumbs to unfasten the button and pull the sides apart. He looked down at the patch of sky-blue panties that were revealed and could even see a hint of white that might have been a cloud.

Gina looked nervously at the door as he shoved her jeans down to her knees. She was now standing there with tits hanging out that had obviously been abused and her pants down. Had she known this was going to happen, she would have worn something a little sexier than the blue cloud panties that she had on. Maybe at least a thong.
Cade touched the crotch of her panties lightly and Gina was relieved that she at least found the light touch pleasurable, though she found she wanted more. He traced his fingers down her slit and gripped the panties at the crotch.

“You’re so wet you dirty little whore, try and tell me you don’t want me to make you cum,” Cade taunted.

It was like Gina had no control of herself as she talked. “Please, fuck I wanna cum so bad. Please make me cum before someone finds us here,” she gushed, though humiliated by the moist condition of her panties.

That particular problem was solved as Cade ripped her panties from her body, the pain from where the material was burning her sensitive flesh and the little girl moaned out as he tossed the panties in the corner.
“Tisk, tisk my little slut, I require all my women hairless.” Gina’s little body was trembling as he idly traced his fingers around the lines of her pussy and he finally pinched a tuft of her hair in his hand and yanked it out.

Gina screamed as the bright pink skin underneath the dark, curly hair was revealed and she needed to clutch the green rail because of the weakness that sapped the strength from her knees. She looked up at him with tears streaming down her face and heavy breathing as he grabbed another, and then another until everything but the curly hair that was on her tender pussy lips was gone.

“Please, it hurts,” Gina pleaded as he gathered all the hair from both lips into one hand. “Please don’t.”
“But it feels so good, doesn’t it?” Cade taunted, and didn’t wait for a response as he tore the remaining hair from her cunt. The pain was excruciating. Gina felt like her pussy lips had just been torn right off and she threw her head back and screamed. To her anguish, as much as to Cade’s pleasure, it was not a scream of pain, but of pure ecstasy. Her legs gave out and her bare ass fell to the tile floor, her back against the green railing. She twitched and spasmed helplessly on the ground as her orgasm rolled on and on like the searing pain between her legs. She was panting and moaning like a porno whore.
Cade tossed the tuft of pubic hair to the ground and smiled at the thought of the janitor’s confusion in cleaning it up.

“Get up,” he ordered when the orgasm subsided.

With her cheeks glossy from her crying and tears even streaking her bared chest, Gina pushed herself shakily back to her feet and looked up at Cade with an uncertain look on her face. The flesh of her pussy was bright red and swollen and looked on the verge of bleeding.

As pathetic as she was, Cade couldn’t help but force her even further. His cock was straining at his jeans at the pleasure he’d gotten from putting her through such torment. Needing to use his toy further, he grabbed her by her ratty, blonde hair and twisted it in his fist. Her head was forced back and her mouth hung open, but she was beyond feeling her pain and just moaned from the sensation of her hair straining at her scalp.
He turned her around and forced her over the railing. She needed to reach down and grab at the other side of the railing to keep from going over, her small tits swinging below her and the small but curved ass at his mercy. With the one hand gripping tightly in her hair, her body belonged to him. His other hand took physical possession of her ass, roaming over his curves and squeezing at them at his leisure. He could feel her tense under the touch, but start pushing needily back against him. Then he gave her what she needed.
Cade brought his hand back as far as he could and swung it hard, landing open-handed square on one of her ass cheeks. Through the stinging that went through his hand, it was easy to imagine how much pain he’d bestowed with the single hit. Gina cried out, her moans echoing through the empty stairwell as another orgasm rolled through her body on the tide of pain. It hadn’t yet subsided when he drew back again and released another slap focused square on the other cheek. She tried to slide to the ground again as her orgasm was forced on, but his hand in her hair kept her from falling one way or the other.
The bright red handprints appeared clearly on either side of her ass and Cade released her hair to step behind her trembling body and look down at it in amusement. She was still whimpering as she approached the tail edge of her orgasm. Her juices were literally running down her thighs from the barrage of orgasms that she’d been given. It just looked too succulent for him to pass up.
Gina was practically incoherent with the way her body was reacting. She was too overwhelmed by what was going on within her to even realize that he’d freed his cock from his pants and he put his thumbs between her legs so he’d have open access to her needy cunt.

Her pussy was so wet that he was able to slide his thick cock in easily, despite it’s tight flesh clenching around the intrusion. Gina moaned like a little whore, finally receiving please without the accompanying pain and feeling somewhat empty because of it. Still she pressed back against him, desperate to get more. Her reached under her and gripped her exposed little nipples tightly, twisting them angrily and the pain furthering her orgasm. He could feel her body just dumping its fluids on his cock, but he wasn’t through with her yet.
He brought his hands back down to her ass, pushed his thumbs deep in her crack and stretched it open, exposing her tight, little brown ass hole. Moving his thumbs a little closer, he was able to stretch the quivering hole open.

Gina whimpered. “No, please,” but she knew that she was his possession. At fifteen years old she’d willingly given herself away to a sadistic boy just because she’d had a crush on him.

He popped his cock out of her needy cunt, its length smeared thick with her juices. “You’re really going to like this,” he sneered and forced the head of his cock into her ass. Her orifice stretched painfully around his girth and immediately her body began quivering. He moved his hands up to her thin hips, gripping at her pelvis and pulling her hard back against him as he thrust his thick cock deep inside her. The pain this time was intense enough that she near nearly passed out from the intensity of the orgasm. She damn near forgot to breathe.
Cade pumped harshly into her ass, and the more he tore into it, the harder she orgasmed. He felt his own climax fast approaching and used his powers to accentuate the load he was about to deliver. After another couple minutes, he drove himself deep into her ass and surge after surge after surge of semen spewed into her ass.
Gina cried out as the intensity became too much and her body went limp.

Cade allowed his cock to go limp in her ass and then pulled it out. His cum poured out of her gaping ass and he stepped back, cleaning himself with a thought and tucking it back inside his pants. As soon as his hands were off her, she dropped crumpled to the tile floor, her jeans still around her knees and her tits hanging out. Cade watched as his cum dribbled over her ass cheek and decided it would be fun to find a girl for his harem whose sole purpose was for him to humiliate and degrade.
He stood there leaning against the wall and enjoyed just looking down at her in her vulnerable condition.

It was several minutes before she stirred, her hands going back to her ass and feeling the sticky mess that was running out of her. She looked up to him with the realization that she was way late on her curfew, still unaware that Cade had the ability to stop time. She pushed herself up, the vertical position causing the mass of cum to run down her gaping ass and drip into her jeans.

“Get yourself put back together,” he said.

Gina, not knowing what else to do grabbed her jeans, wet and spotted with her juices and his cum and pulled them up. Cade laughed as they tightly hugged her ass and a large wet spot appeared from the cum that was soaking into them. She then pulled her top back up over her tortured tits, her tender nipples poking prominently at the material.

Cade smiled and waved his hands and as she was rubbing her ass, it vanished. Her nipples softened and were near invisible again under the cover of her top, and with some subtle prodding from his powers, even the red hue her skin had accrued from the workout had vanished.
“I’ll enjoy you more later, now be a good little whore and go about your day, starting now.”

As the final word came out of his mouth, Cade vanished into nothingness and the door to the stairwell came open with a hall supervisor. Gina blushed and walked out through the door to continue the task that the teacher had set upon her, feeling that she should have been late but in fact having no time passed. She tried to convince herself that it was a dream, but could neither confirm nor deny it until Cade had the urge to abuse her body yet again.

