When they were kids in
the Freedom "eens. h )
they were Electroteen Tommy, you're back in : Over ﬂ;ﬁ;:ri ;i“\ial:ieee it's
and Wildshot. The costume now? What's going on?
What do you need?
team broke up and the
boys and girls went
their separate ways.

Years later, Casey
Parker - now known
as Recoil - answers a
call from Tom Carter,
who he thought had
retired from
superheroing....

Still the Boy Detective, huh,
Caze? Well, you didn't see this
comingu..

It's just Tom now, Case.
I'd thought about calling
If Taser. But [ needed to show
vou something, Or actually,
someone..

I'm z lot stronger now;, Case!
Powerful enough to do this!!

I should fry you
like 2 sausage for all the
times you put me down, Case,
but the master wants vou




Once known as
Devilboy, a former

Taste some of this, Case!
A little demonic precum will

Freedom Teen make things much easier for
member;, now he is
Nightgaunt.

Anything for your touch, sin.. VOUuw

You did just as I asked,
Thomas. You were perfect, my
handsome puppset.

Recoil swoons against
his former teammate,
as Tommy cuffs his
hands behind him.
That... that feels good
for some reason. His
mind swirls from the
odd taste in his mouth,
burning down his
throat.

It... it does... There you go, Casey! Doesn't
that feel good?




Recoil begins to wake up
from the devil-man's
hypnotic precum....

Listen to me,

mind belongs to

belongstor
second you listen tom
fall deeper under my
control

Lock into the light, Recoil!
Lock deep into it! Every second
you hear my voice.. you fall
deeper under my spell... Your
mind is mine....

His voice,, 50 soothing..
should... I should...

Have to... fight it!
Night-sniper would beat my
ass if [ succumb to this guy! But
it's so hard. His voice... just
hearing it is making me hard
as arock....

him...

Don't make me hurt you,
Casey! Not that I'd mind it! You
were always a domineering
litzle shit!

YES! You
are mine at last,
Casey!

How do vou like being zll
tied up now;, Mister Team
Leader?!

Tommy! No! L... L...

uugghhhhh

Look atit, Case! Look atit!




Hah, yes! Take your buddy's

1V, ~xwarill i i |
Yes! Your will is mine! cock, Recoil! Drink that cum!

Your mind is my plaything,
hero! At last!

Always,.
dreamed of Casey's

I'm cumming! I can't
help it:

Recoil can only moan

as Nightgaunt plays

with his nipples,

strokes his muscled : \” You're my boy now,
¢ , - Cas

and powerful young .»eyia I:cr'lsa:n:; ::;;::le you
body! man, :

Mind-controlling Tommy
was easy! But this! Casey's
mind and body are like iron, but } )

I've broken both! If I can break 2N ‘ CZ:?;:;’::S;:&IV
him, I can brea'k anyone! I'm E » straight® stud like Casey love
unstoppable. now: bl taking cock, then... I will know :
he will be totally under A latecomer to the Freedom
my control. Teens, Devilboy never knew
that Casey occasionally
fooled around with all the
male members at one time
or another, earning him the
nickname Bi-Boy Wonder!




Feel that big cock,
leader-boy? You were
always the one on top, but
now...

No! No, wait, [ never
get fucked! .. ... y-yes,
master..

Bring me the rest of
our former teammates! |
want to devour their minds and
wills, Like I've done with the
two of you!

Slowly, teasingly,
Nightgaunt enters
Casey's tight hole,

sliding his burning cock
deep into the struggling
young man! As he does,
he feels the last webs of
resistance fall away!
Casey is his!




