Andromeda: Brood Awakening Part 1

As she landed her cape flared upwards revealing the white two piece attire that so many either found appealing or distracting. Both were okay with Andromeda as she began to see that something wasn’t right with the building she was looking at. The intel she had received from what she knew was a very reliable source suggested that this was the headquarters of Brood, a brainy villain that had overstepped his bounds. Yet as she stared at the empty lot with only remnants of some long forgotten building, she began to wonder what the problem was. Slowly she walked forward, her high heeled thigh high boots click clacking on the old cracked concrete. No matter what corner of the lot she looked at there was nothing to see. Though she didn’t want to believe her source was wrong but clearly her information was bad.

She turned and began walking fast as she prepared to lift off and return to her headquarters. Information for her was always correct. The fact that it wasn’t this time, especially when dealing with someone like Brood, was troubling. Andromeda wasn’t computer illiterate by a long shot though and planned to get to the bottom of whatever had gone wrong in her intel process.

“Oh don’t leave before the party starts Andromeda.” Suddenly a voice spoke from behind her. She spun to glare at the person speaking, her white, gold trimmed cape wrapping around her body only to slowly fall and reveal her once again. She looked into the face of no one. 


“What’s the matter Andromeda? First your intelligence fails you and now your eyes and ears?” The voice again spoke from seemingly nowhere and yet everywhere at once. Her temper flared as she wanted to get this confrontation over with. “Enough with the games, Brood! Show yourself you coward!” Her fists clinched with the strength of ten men and her tanned knuckles lightened a few shades. How the blast had he known about her intelligence failure? The dastardly nerd was behind it was the clear answer. But to what end? Why?


“Calm yourself my dear. I do wonder what will fail you next however.” Andromeda scanned the area around the vacant lot visually wanting any sight of this fool who dared to toy with her. Who did he think he was dealing with? Then, just as she was about to shout to the disembodied voice the sound of cracking wood sounded to her left. Around the wreckage of the old building to that far side three young men strolled confidently into the open. They were dressed in worn jeans or pants with either obscene t-shirts or no shirt at all as they stepped out. Another sound from her right turned out to be three more of the same type young men. What was the meaning of this? None of them had so much as a prayer or a hope to do anything to hurt her with any type of weapons. Then she realized that none of them had even so much as a knife or a stick. 


“What is the meaning of this Brood?” A small flutter in her stomach surprised her as she noticed the young men closing in. They seemed overly confident for a bunch of elder teenage boys simply looking to cause a little trouble. She could maim any of them with a few punches. “Why put these boys in danger you coward? Fight your own battles!” She found herself now in the basic center of the lot now with nine of these boys around her in a circle. The voice of Brood then spoke again, “Why do you assume they are in danger Andromeda? I wager that they are not because I believe the next thing to fail you,” a humming sound caught her attention and she whipped her head around to see it. When her golden hair cleared from her face she saw an open collar with a green glowing light as Brood finished, “Will be your strength.” Now her stomach was really clinched in knots. She really didn’t want to have to hurt these young men but because of Brood it appeared she was going to have to. She wasn’t exactly sure what the collar was but she trusted that it couldn’t be good.

The boys began moving in as one. “You don’t want to do this. Think it over boys. You are all still innocent. You haven’t done anything.” She was cut off as one of them just to her left said, “I promise I do want to do,” his eyes looked her up and down and he licked his lips, “This.” The other eight let go primal yells and they all moved in. First she crouched down low and one overzealous attacker flew past over her head taking out another of his buddies. They would be back but for now there were only seven. Before anyone could strike or even touch her Andromeda lunged herself upward. Spinning backward as she leapt she kicked two of them directly on the chin, knocking them out instantly.


She hovered above the ground a few feet behind the group then slowly lowered herself. The remaining five showed no signs that the four downed so far would slow them in the least. A look of determination came to her flawless features and she flew forward. Her fist was drawn back to deliver a fight ending punch to one punk on each side of her flight path. Suddenly she was upon them and instead of striking two, and then entire pile of five thugs and one Andromeda sailed towards a splintered wall. She figured there would be no easier way than this for all five to be taken out. If they wanted to cling together then so be it. They struck the wall meatheads first, instantly taking three more out of the fight. The two that weren’t suddenly stood and walked backwards, one to the left and one to the right. Finally someone is using their brains, she thought as she backed a few more steps to ensure she had a good angle on them both. Also she glanced at the goons against the wall looking for the blasted…

“Gotcha super slut!” Just as she heard those words she felt a cold ring around her neck and her heart sank. Blast she forgot about the two that weren’t out of the fight at first! One of them had gotten their hands on the collar! As she cursed her carelessness she also turned quickly and slammed a fist across the face of the boy that clamped the collar around her. He flew six feet to one side and probably had a broken jaw for his troubles. Looking for the other remaining thugs was a mute issue however. She began walking towards one of them just as the collar showed what it could do. Andromeda’s knees almost buckled as suddenly her strength was ripped from her. She stopped walking and realized that the sinking feeling she felt was actually quite normal. None of her powers felt right. As she tried to leap into the air she knew with the awkward small jump that the collar had somehow nullified her powers. She reached for the collar to try and rip it off but without her powers it was impossible. Her fighting spirit was stronger than it had ever been even without her powers however. Her will to defeat these thugs was there as well. Fist clinched at her sides she turned to face the remaining members of the childish gang.
“Gah!!” she blurted out in pain as a hard fist struck her directly on the chin. Her head turned violently to one side and as she turned to face them again was sent snapping the other direction. The combination of the two punches stunned her well enough that she was unable to block another punch, this one to her flat stomach. Air rushed from her lungs as she doubled over from the shot. One of the thugs grabbed her hair and straightened her up just so another thug could deliver a knee to her stomach. Her body lurched forward to double over but was held up by the grip on her hair that the boy had. Another knee and she was gasping for air and gripping her stomach with her arms. It was all she could do to take a breath, much less resist as the one gripping her hair suddenly released that hold to pull both arms behind her back. He forced her easily to her knees and she couldn’t resist even for a moment as breathing was still difficult.
The biggest one looked to the poor soul that had placed the collar on her then spoke, “See that is why I made him put it on. I knew that would be the most dangerous part of the job.” He turned his attention to her and smiled hungrily, “But what great effect it had after that. Not feeling so high and mighty now are you Andromeda? I admit the team took some losses. But oh was it worth it.” Andromeda now was at least able to face the misguided fools that now held her on her knees. The cocky leader made the mistake of leaning in closer to her face and was rewarded by getting spit on. She pulled her arms trying to break them free but was unsuccessful. Andromeda clinched her teeth, ignoring the pathetic way her limbs refused to obey her demands, “You had better stop now. I’m warning you not to…”


She didn’t get to finish as the leader slapped her across the face as if she were a common whore.
“Oooh…” she moaned from the pain. This situation had gotten far out of control far too quickly. She calmed herself with a reminder that they were just simple young men and likely wouldn’t push things too far.


That hope did not last long.


The leader lifted her chin up so she would have to look at him in the eye. “You have the nerve to warn me Andromeda? In spite of your powers you don’t seem to be in the bargaining position. As a matter of fact, while we are doing things you want us to stop,” she flinched backwards as his hand reached down and a finger caressed her chest lightly, “You know what I want to do?”


“No!” Panic began to set in and Andromeda jerked at the man holding her arms. For a moment she thought she would almost get free. Then she felt and heard handcuffs close around her wrists. Her heart sank. She could only seethe in anger as the fool behind her unclasped her top and it fell loosely to the ground. Her perfectly sized breasts relaxed into their perky natural position. The leader smiled widely, “Well, well, I must say you are a sight Andromeda. I worried for a few minutes that your slutty nature wouldn’t come through, but I see, now that you have let yourself get into this situation, that it has.” 

Andromeda closed her eyes as he leaned in and had the nerve to cup her breast with his hand. Teeth bared she was about to yell at him to stop before he pinched the nipple hard. “Aghh!” she couldn’t stop the reaction but clamped down on it quickly. Next he began toying with both nipples, massaging and pinching each in turn. She bit her lip and kept her eyes closed trying to keep any reaction from showing. Still each nipple began to harden and her chest was heaving more noticeably with every breath. She admitted to herself that the boys were skilled for their age at what they were doing, though she remained determined not to reveal it to them. 

With each hard squeeze and gentle touch it became more difficult to keep her composure. The leader then lowered his face to hers and whispered that she would like this even more, and then began licking her nipple. Circular motions with his tongue were followed by gentle but steady sucking then back again. This continued on for only a minute or two before she stopped struggling and pulling with her arms at all. Her body relaxed and her breaths were deep and fast. The strength she had been spending on these actions now went into her willpower with every other fiber of her strength that was left. She was so relaxed that the one behind her released the cuffs and once again held her with only his arms. God it felt good to be… she stopped just short of thinking how helpless she was. Her teeth showed a few times and she tried to ignore the snide comments from the other young men standing around. She wasn’t very successful. The more the leader put on the pressure the harder it was to resist crying out, especially when she felt her nether lips began to moisten.

But resist she did. At least for now she could hold on to the fact that they hadn’t pulled that out of her yet. She told herself over and again that they wouldn’t. The leader then rose up and smiled, “It seems that you really like this don’t you Andromeda? I knew when I saw you what a slut you were.”


The small bud of resistance that was holding on inside of her exploded in the form of a forward lunge. To her shock the young man holding her arms had slacked his hold and her arms came free. With only the strength of a normal woman, plus added rage, Andromeda blasted the leader across the face with a fist that felt nearly broken after she struck him. He staggered to the side and she was on her feet already extending her left boot across the chin of the thug that had been behind her. 


“GET HER!” she heard the leader say and suddenly every able bodied young man in the gang was running towards her. Andromeda reacted as well as she could with no powers. The first two received a kick between their legs to put them out of it. One snuck up to her left rear but was floored with a quick elbow that hit perfectly on the chin. She heard footsteps behind her and tried a leaping spin kick. That was the mistake that ruined her momentum. The boot sailed through open air as the punk ducked. The follow through left her off balance and suddenly she felt her body lurch to the side as she was speared by the same thug that ducked her kick. Her body had just begun bending painfully sideways when another of them slammed into her chest. Since her feet were off the ground by then she was sent twisting over backwards. Her eyes saw sky, then a wall and finally the ground as she twisted and flipped in a backwards flip. This was not the type of flying and somersaulting she was accustomed to however and she came crashing down hard to the pavement. Andromeda lay there for a few moments stunned before getting up to her knees and elbows. Any ideas for further attack were swallowed in the swarm of gang members that jumped on her with surprising skill.


One quickly snatched her head and wrenched her into a painful front face lock. At the same time two more slammed punches into her sides. As bad as they hurt, the one thug coming up behind her that somehow reached his fist underneath her and punched her hard in the sternum hurt worst. It left her breathless and heaving for air. The effect must have been obvious to the leader because she then heard his voice booming orders.

 “Pick her up and drag her over here to this stack of crates. Bend her over the crates with legs spread apart.” 


She didn’t like the sound of that one bit. But it didn’t really matter. All out of breath, all she could do was whimper and gasp as they dragged her over. Quickly the one with the front face lock adjusted his position so that he could keep his hold securely while the two at her sides held her arms out wide, pulling her onto the crate in the process. Her body was bent perfectly at the waste with her butt just jutted slightly upward. Two more of the band of misfits each snagged a foot and drug them out wide.

“Very good,” the leader calmly said, “Or should I say very nice Andromeda?” Her hips jumped as he gently rubbed her butt with his cupped hand. Andromeda tried for a moment to shake her head but the vice like grip of that thug was too much to overcome without her powers. “Don’t you dare touch me like that! You don’t know what you’re doing! Stop before its too late!” She truly hoped that the leader would see some wisdom in what she was saying. That hope died with his response however. He grabbed her cape and unfastened it, tossing it to the side like garbage. The follow-up was even worse as he yanked her bottoms downward exposing her tanned and toned butt cheeks. Squirm mightily though she did, she couldn’t move more than a few inches. “NO!” The leader sarcastically answered, “Still no Andromeda? My we are a picky little slut aren’t we? Oh I know what you like. How about this?” 


“Aaaaigh!” Andromeda yelped loudly as he slapped her butt hard enough for it to sting. Before she could say anything else he continued slapping that same side. “Aaaiya!!! AH! NO!!”


Again she was met with sarcasm, “Okay well let’s try this side.” He commenced to slapping the other butt cheek. “Ahh!! Stop!!! Aiii!! OH OW!! No… please stop…” Once again he switched sides when she said stop and once again she yelped and screamed in pain for him to stop. Back and forth he went until finally she could barely keep the tears from dropping from her eyes. A quick sob and sniffle escaped her and the leader spoke up once again, “Well you don’t seem to like it that way after all. Although you should tell your cunt because it’s dripping wet.” It wasn’t until then that she realized the tears were more from shame than pain. “You do like getting that ass slapped don’t you Adromeda?” He was right, she cringed. Her body was responding in ways that disgusted her in one way and yet excited her in others. What was happening here? She didn’t enjoy being dominated! “You like being defeated and manhandled just like any slut. You’re just a special ordered super slut!” A rush of red shame flooded her face and she was glad the leader couldn’t see her blushing. He was right again.


“So you want me to slap your ass again don’t you?” he demanded. Andromeda was battling with her desires inside but wasn’t about to let that show to these thugs anymore than it already did. At least if she didn’t say it or ask for it she could pretend later it didn’t happen. Maybe she would even be able to convince herself she hadn’t liked it. Maybe she didn’t like it at all? A small fire of rebellion began to build inside of her. Sure she was in a bad situation but she could still get out of it. All she needed to do was survive. If that meant taking shameful spankings now so she could deal out the pain later; so be it. She clinched her fists and readied herself for more painful slaps but refused to say anything. 

But there was no slap. Instead she felt his rough hands smoothly and gently rubbing her backside. Andromeda’s chest heaved a gasp of air and she barely fought the urge to moan out loud. She’d been so ready for a painful attack that the sensual method completely caught her off guard. It was all the more effective because of the spanking. Each and every nerve seemed to stand on end as his hand caressed her. He danced all around her nether slit as if daring her to want his touch between her thighs. His fingers spread around each side of her nether lips and her breath shuddered. She lifted her head and her knees nearly gave way, they grew so weak. For minutes that felt like hours he teased her. Back and forth his fingers would travel, each time deliberately missing the target they all knew was the goal. Andromeda wasn’t sure anymore who wanted it to happen more. Her stomach was clinched and her thighs burned they were flexed so taught in anticipation. She felt at once like she was heaving breath after breath and also not able to breathe at all. 


“I knew you wanted it you slut. Here comes what you’ve been begging for.” Andromeda buried her head in the crate and tried to hide the reddening of her face. Gods he was so right once again. She wanted him to stop teasing her and plunge his big thick finger deep inside so bad…

“Aaaaiiiiia!!!” She yelped loudly and her head snapped up so fast she grew dizzy. Instead of a soothing touch to her lips the thug had slapped her ass once again. Before she could do any more damage control his hand slapped her again, the sound echoing off of the alley walls. “Aiiiiyyyaaa!! St… p..AAiiihhh!!! Ahh!!!Aiya!!!Nooohhhhyaaa!!” Her cries filled the empty lot and surrounding alley for minutes that seemed like days. Tears stained her cheeks and her face cringed in pain. Still there was a hint of pleasure that she hated most of all. When he finally stopped she collapsed completely limp onto the crate beneath her. Her breasts deeply sucking in breath after breath as she whispered, “Please… no more… please stop..”

“No more?” she distantly heard the thug ask. Andromeda, her mighty power now the farthest thing from her mind replied, “Yes please, no more…”


“It’s one or the other super slut. Choose either spanking or a finger fucking.” Andromeda heard his voice but didn’t respond. How could she choose one of those two options? All she wanted was for it to stop. She determined to try and wait them out. Maybe they wouldn’t know what to do next or something. There surely was some way out of this without begging again or lowering herself any farther than she already had. With a sudden jerk the leading thug pulled her head back by the hair and forced her chin around so she could see his hungry eyes. She felt fear threatening to defeat her even more. These guys weren’t going to stop, she realized to her terror. They were just getting started. 


“You must not have heard me over your desperate begging for mercy Andromeda. You are ours to do with as we please now. I will continue to take you one way or the other. If you do not choose I will slap and spank you mercilessly until you pass out from the pain.”


Andromeda forgot all of her pride and made the most defeated face she could in hopes of moving something inside of him to stop. “Please don’t… you don’t have to do this… please… no spankings…” She listened as her plea fell on deaf ears.


“The only way out of spanking is for you to choose fingering. Do you want me to finger you Andromeda? Do you want my finger in your hot wet pussy?”


“No!” She answered by pure instinct. The leader didn’t even hesitate in pulling his hand back and beginning to follow through. She closed her eyes and tried to wait it out but couldn’t. Something else broke inside at the thought of more relentless pain. “NO! Stop!!! No…” she sobbed lightly, “No more pain, please.” 


“You choose the other then?”


Andromeda kept her eyes closed and nodded but that wasn’t enough. Her face was lightly slapped and she opened her eyes. The plea in her eyes looked nothing like her usual expression.


“Say it slut. Tell me you want me inside you.” 


For a moment she hesitated and shook her head tightly. Then he threatened to spank her again and she yelled, “Yes! I do… yes.”


“You do what?”


“I…want…” she paused and then swallowed hard before finishing, “I want you inside my pussy.”


“You want me to finger your wet pussy?”


“Yes!”


“All you had to do was ask slut.” Instantly he stepped between her legs and began touching her outer lips. She quickly began breathing harder again as he teased her relentlessly. His fingers masterfully worked around her slit once again. This time she spurted a time or two and began to clinch her fists. God she wanted it again. What took minutes last time to reach, this time took only seconds and she was putty in his hands. It was embarrassing on some level but it felt so good that she didn’t care. Besides, once he climaxed her and she recovered, she would probably be able to find a way out of this. He pumped his fingers harder and she moaned in pleasure. Gods how did he know just how to touch her? This simple young man now controlled one of the most powerful heroines and she had begged him to do it. This began to feed a rebellion inside of her. Maybe she could fight it off now instead of letting him have her.

“Wait! No! I will not let… OAahhhhhhhhhhh!!!  Oah….” Before she finished her rebellious sentence he switched from his finger to his large cock and ended her rebellion in an instant. She bowed her head and relished the way he filled her completely. 


“You weren’t letting me do anything super slut. I took what I wanted and am doing so now. You aren’t a superheroine. You are my slut… oh yeah look at the way your body moves with mine. You like this more by the minutes.”


Andromeda knew he was right but she didn’t care. All she cared about right then was getting more of him into her body. Gods it felt good… why hadn’t she lost to more men… 

Then her thoughts were lost in a fit of pleasure as a climax drew near. 


“Oh… oh yes… soooooo  goooood…. Ahah…  oh oh…mmm”


“You gonna cum for daddy super slut?”


“Mmm… yes… yes yes yes… ahhh…oh oh… I.m….I’m…. A….ugh…” her breaths of pleasure drew to a sudden halt when he pulled his cock from her. Blast, she thought, she had been moments away from the best climax of her life.


“No… don’t stop. You have to finish! Please let me cum!!! Please…”

“Well look who is a groveling slut now. Please let you cum Andromeda? Really? I’ll do what I want when I want. For now,” he walked around and placed his cock in her face, “I want to blow my load in Andromeda’s face!” 


She took the warm fluid and only wished it was inside her mixing with her own. Her body was bucking and begging for release. She beared her teeth, “Please… please let me cum!” Within a few minutes it was over and she was hauled to her feet. Completely a shell of what she had been when she landed on this lot, she slumped in the arms of the young gang members. The leader lifted her chin, “You want to cum so bad? Maybe if you’re a good little prisoner, I’ll let you. But only if you are a good girl.” He laughed and all of his men laughed with him as she shamefully remained quiet. She couldn’t believe how low she had dipped, nor that the lone thought besides that was how bad she wanted that large young man to take her and fuck her raw. Andromeda only hoped that she would be over the feeling when they finished taking her wherever they were going. 

A van pulled up and the leader along with most members of the gang tossed her in the back and hopped in with her. The leader said to her from a few feet away, “Don’t feel too ashamed Andromeda, this is only the beginning.” They laughed again as the van drove away. 

…to be continued…
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