(Every character depicted in the story below is a consenting legal adult
over the age of 18)

A/N: Welcome to the final chapter of TGC! Hope you all enjoy it and make
sure to check out the FIRST chapter of this story’s replacement fic after
you’re done reading, because it’s going up immediately after this is
released!

-x-X-x-
“The more things change, the more they stay the same, huh?”

Jason and Taylor both look at Vicky and raise their brows at that, before looking
around the room pointedly. Vicky just grins back, the blonde shrugging in a way
that makes her naked breasts jiggle.

“Okay sure, maybe it's not a completely applicable quote... but hey, it did kind of
start with us three, right? And now here we are... even if yes, we do have a bit
more people along for the ride than back at the start~”

‘A bit more people’ was an understatement. The room was quite crowded in fact,
pretty much all of the women that Jason had relationships with having come to
this party. And yes, all of them were nude. Not all of them were engaging in
sexual activities at the moment, but enough were that it wasn'’t all that strange
that Vicky had dragged him and Taylor off to the side for a threesome.

Or maybe it should be considered a fivesome, because Behemoth and
Leviathan were brought along for the ride. The two former Endbringers, now
converted from weapon platforms into sex toys just as much as the Simurgh had
been, were under Taylor and Vicky’s control respectively.

As such, it's not really strange to Jason that his girls are currently sitting on
either side of him while their proxies do all the work. The Dragon Girl and
Mermaid Woman that Behemoth and Leviathan have become both kneel at
Jason’s feet and run their tits and tongues along his cock, sliding their breasts



up and down his member and using their mouths to suckle at his tip while also
exchanging spit with one another.

Enjoying their ministrations, Jason has an arm wrapped around Vicky and Taylor
each, sliding them all the way around so his hands are in their laps and his
fingers are playing with their clits.

Earth Bet... was doing quite well these days. It was far from perfect of course,
but Jason wasn’t looking for perfect. He was just looking for good... great even.
And with the power at his fingertips, he could make it happen. He could make
Earth Bet a better place.

The Endbringers and Scion were just the tip of the iceberg... but once they were
dealt with, everyone else was a whole lot more manageable. A simple
application of Chaos Magic caused the Slaughterhouse Nine to cease to exist,
for instance. A much more complex application of Chaos Magic turned back the
clock on places like Ellisburg, erasing the likes of Nilbog from existence in the
process.

Every day since defeating Scion and placing Dragon at the center of his control
nexus, Jason had dealt with another threat... sometimes multiple in one day. Not
to toot his own horn or anything, but really... he was the only one who could.

Dragon could help of course. And she did, quite a lot in fact. She took care of a
lot of the smaller problems so Jason could focus on the big picture stuff.
Together, they made an excellent team and with Taylor and Vicky and the other
members of Covenant all wielding the powers of their respective Endbringers,
they rounded out the ‘cast’ so to speak, easily dealing with any real small fry
who dared to make a mess.

Brockton Bay, for instance, no longer had any gangs. The Empire Eighty-Eight
and the Asian Bad Boyz had been fully cleaned up by Covenant days after
Jason went ahead and reconstituted Houston and Los Angeles. And then they’'d
moved onto Boston and continued from there.



At this point in time, villains were a dying breed on Earth Bet. To be a ‘villain’ at
this point was a rather foolish move... because Jason and Dragon were always
watching. Admittedly, this made politicians nervous. World Governments weren’t
entirely sure what to do with the knowledge that two individuals held that much
power. Most didn’t even know what he and the Artificial Intelligence were
capable of, but those scant few who did were... ill at ease to say the least.

Jason didn’t care. He wasn’t about to oust them all from power and declare
himself Supreme Leader of Earth or anything like that, but he also wasn’t going
to let any of them continue to get away with evil excesses anymore than he was
planning to let actual villains do so. They knew that though, and for now they
were all staying in line. Whether they would eventually decide to test him or
not... well, only time would tell.

“Mm, alright | want a ride. Unless you want to go first, Taylor?”

Vicky’s voice suddenly cuts in, prompting Taylor to blink as she looks at Jason’s
cock for a moment before shaking her head.

“You can go first. It’s fine.”

The blonde beams as she and Taylor have Behemoth and Leviathan pull away
in unison so that she can climb onto Jason’s lap and take their place. However,
just as Vicky is preparing to swing a leg over and impale herself upon his cock...
there’s a commotion that draws all of their attention. Through the crowd of
naked, partying women... a stranger walks in.

However, she’s accompanied by a familiar face and as Hannah brings the new
woman forward, Jason immediately recognizes who the olive-skinned heroine

has brought to them.

Dark haired and dark eyed, with skin of such a color that assigning an ethnicity
to her would be impossible... Jason smiles and bobs his head.

“Hello Theresa.”



Dragon, or rather, Theresa as she’d asked him to call her back in Scion’s central
control nexus, blushes prettily as she stares down at his cock. Jason isn’t too
upset about the ‘trespass’... after all, he’s well aware that the ascended Al has
been watching him have sex with other women for weeks now. Everyone knows
about it in fact, Jason didn’t hide it from them and not a single one of them has
asked him to tell her to stop.

In the end... this was somewhat inevitable, given those activities. Though he
must admit, he admires the body that Theresa has made for herself. Not too
voluptuous, not too slender. Perfectly proportioned. In fact, if he had to guess...
Theresa has taken the profiles of every woman she knows he’s slept with and
made her body as close to an ‘average’ of them as possible.

Though an average of all the women in his life is far from an average of all
women everywhere. Indeed, Theresa’s new body is... absolutely gorgeous.

“l... don’t mean to intrude. | just... wanted to j-join in, if that’s okay.”

Vicky and Taylor exchange a look at that, silently communicating for a moment.
Then, Vicky holds out a hand.

“Come on over. Taylor and | can wait. You only get one first time, after all~”
Taylor nods, a soft smile on her lips.
“Jason isn’t going anywhere. There’s more than enough of him to go around.”

Blushing even harder at their easy acceptance, but also smiling, Theresa comes
forward. Hannah stays back, watching her go with something almost proud in
her eyes before she turns to join the others and their fun.

Somewhat awkward and inexperienced, Theresa nevertheless climbs aboard,
crawling into Jason’s lap and grabbing his cock with one hand to anchor herself.
Jason’s own hands go to her hips, gripping down and finding her flesh pliable
and soft. Her breasts bounce with the movement, and jiggle as she takes in a
breath.



He makes sure to help her out, lifting her up so she can angle his cock
underneath her against her slit. She fiddles with it for a second, rubbing her
pussy lips against his member only to let out a wanton moan as she gets wet...
absurdly fast.

“A-Ah... I might have, mm, m-made this body t-too sensitive...”

Jason chuckles, even as Vicky laughs and Taylor giggles. It's the blonde who
speaks up.

“Nah, no such thing as ‘too sensitive’. Sounds like fun. You just gotta get used to
it, girl!”

Theresa gets a serious look on her face, nodding at Vicky’s words like they're
some sort of gospel. Then, she abruptly pushes herself down Jason’s cock,
impaling herself right then and there. Immediately, she goes stiff as a board...
and then begins to spasm rather powerfully in Jason’s grasp, her body shaking
and shuddering as she orgasms upon entrance.

Taylor arches a brow and snorts in amusement.

“‘Hm... Vicky might be wrong. There might be such a thing as ‘too sensitive’.”
But her tone is somewhat teasing, and truth be told Theresa is in no state to fully
hear her words anyways. Jason holds the ascended Al steady, gripping her
firmly by the hips and keeping her from spasming right off of his cock in the
process. He watches as she slowly but surely recovers, her eyes never quite

rolling back in her head.

Her entire body is flushed though, her face red all the way down to the top of her
chest as she pants and stares at him wide eyed.

“Hah... hah... hah...”

“You good, Theresa? Ready to move yet?”



“J-Just... just a second more, p-please.”

Jason just nods, happy to give her all the time in the world. It's rather funny
though to see such a powerful being, perhaps the closest thing he’ll ever have to
a peer in terms of personal might... acting so vulnerable, innocent, and
inexperienced.

His cock twitches inside of Theresa at the thought, making her squeak and then
moan from the slight movement. Jason still doesn’t do anything more than that
though, waiting patiently until finally Theresa nods her head.

“O-Okay... I'm ready...”

Of course, when she ftries to lift herself up to begin riding him, Theresa
immediately cries out, spasming again through a smaller orgasm and clinging to
his front for dear life. Jason arches a brow; not quite sure she IS ready yet.
Maybe Taylor was right and Vicky was wrong... maybe there was such a thing
as ‘too sensitive’, especially for an artificial body like the one Theresa has made
for herself.

And yet...
“‘P-Please... | want it... h-help me, please...”

Such an earnest plea... how can Jason possibly ignore her? With a rueful sigh
and smile, Jason nods.

“Alright... but you tell me if | need to stop and give you a break.”
“Y-Yes...”

With that, he begins to fuck Theresa upon his cock, taking control and bouncing
her up and down his member using his grip on her hips. Immediately, the
ascended Al cries out, arching her back and tossing her head in the air. And yet,
when she doesn’t beg him to slow down or stop for a second, Jason keeps



going. He keeps fucking her, even as her pussy clenches down tightly along his
length, flexing and gripping and spasming continuously.

Taylor and Vicky watch on, though they aren’t idle. Indeed, the two wind up
exchanging Endbringers, directing their own personal sex toys to the other and
having them begin eating their cunts. In a way, since they are the ones
controlling Behemoth and Leviathan, they're eating each other out right now.

As they do so, as Taylor grips Behemoth’s dragon horns and Vicky places a
hand atop Leviathan’s slightly slimy head, Jason focuses on the matter at hand,
fucking Theresa up and down his member. Its her first time ever having sex, so
he wants to make sure she enjoys herself... but truth be told, he’s not sure he
has to do much... or that he even can do much.

Indeed, Theresa has made her body so sensitive that her enjoyment isn’t
optional. She’s crying out, moaning, and squealing so loudly that several of the
other women in the room pause their own activities to look over and watch her
cum her brains out again and again on his cock.

Jason, for his part, thrusts up into her from below even as her eyes roll back in
her skull. He continues to fuck her even as her tongue lolls out of her mouth. He
plunges up into her depths from below even when she starts to ragdoll on his
cock, her arms falling away from his shoulders and dangling limply at her sides
as she shudders and quivers and jerks up and down his length.

Fortunately, Jason can reach out with his senses and tell that Theresa is having
the time of her life even in this state of being. So he keeps fucking her... until
finally, with one last groan, he unloads inside of her constantly spasming,
constantly milking pussy. Her quim gripping down on his dick so hard, trying her
damnedest to get his seed... well, it finally does. And he fills her womb to the
brim, seeding the ascended Artificial Intelligence right there on the spot.

In the aftermath, even a woman of as much power as Theresa needs a rest, so
they lay her down in one corner of the large couch. At which point both Vicky
and Taylor take their turns next, one after the other, their own pussies nice and
wet from the tongues of their respective Endbringer Toys.



And after Vicky and Taylor, it’s all the rest too. One after another, Jason shows
all of his women some love. Their work might not be done yet, but Earth Bet is
already in a better place now than ever before... so really, they’d earned this
celebration, this party of sorts, regardless of how debauched it was. They’'d
earned this small break... because tomorrow, Jason knew full well that it'd be
right back to the grindstone.

-X-X-x-

A/N: Thank you everyone for reading The Grimoire’s Chosen! Please make
sure to go and read the first chapter of this story’s replacement, which will
be posted literally right after this one goes up. It’'s a new Worm Fic, and if
you liked TGC, | hope you’ll like it too!

-x-X-x-
A/N: Will try to keep this up to date at the end of every chapter, get on me

if | forget please. Though if it gets too out of hand, | might have to change
it at some point.

Jason's current banked points:

2100 Celestial Points

Jason's current banked power:

Just In Time (600 Points)

Jason's current powers:

= Flash Air (Gained in Chapter 1

= Transformation Pendant (Gained in Chapter 4)
= Keen Eye (Gained in Chapter 4)

= Blood, Death, and Demons (Gained in Chapter 6)
= Alchemical Prodigy (Gained in Chapter 8)



= Staff of Magnus (Gained in Chapter 13)

= Bind and Seal (Gained in Chapter 17)

= Hero of a Hundred Faces: Everyone's Leader (Gained in Chapter 20)

= Minor Regeneration via Blood Empowerment Ritual (Gained in Chapter
23)

(Taylor got Major Agility, Vicky got Major Intelligence)

= Restraining Order (Gained in Chapter 25)

= Focus (Gained in Chapter 28)

= Scarborough Fair (Gained in Chapter 30)

= Chaos Magic (Gained in Chapter 36)

= Major Regeneration via Blood Empowerment Ritual (Gained in Chapter
40)

(Taylor, Vicky, and Amy all got Minor Regeneration)

= A Collection of Magic Rings (x6 Cursed Rings, x12 Drawback Rings, x6
Buff Rings) (Gained Chapter 44)

= Jason: T3 Armor Ring + Blue Ring, Taylor: T3 Armor Ring + Expert’s
Ring, Vicky: Red Ring + T2 Heart Ring, Amelia: T3 Armor Ring + T2 Heart
Ring (Handed out Chapter 46)

= Lucky Charm (Gained in Chapter 51)

(Currently worn by Jason as of Ch. 51)

= Presidential Suit (Gained in Chapter 52)

(Currently reshaped to be Jason’s new costume while still looking like the
old costume Parian made for him as of Chapter 56)

= Taylor, Vicky, and Amy all get Major Regeneration via Blood
Empowerment Ritual (Gained in Chapter 57)

= Jason gains Major Intelligence via Blood Empowerment Ritual (Gained in
Chapter 58)

(Crystal and Lisa both get Minor Regeneration)

= Second Skin (Gained in Chapter 58)

= Iron Fist (Gained in Chapter 63)

= Exceptional and Lucky (Gained in Chapter 69)

= Safety Minded (Gained in Chapter 72)

= Oathsworn — Deathless Knight (Boosted by Major Regeneration) (Gained
in Chapter 81)

= Covenant Connected to Endbringers — Taylor/Behemoth,
Vicky/Leviathan, Amelia/Simurgh, Crystal/Unnamed Endbringer,



Lisa/Unnamed Endbringer, Sherrel/Unnamed Endbringer (Gained in
Chapter 82)

= Portents and Omens (Gained Chapter 92)

= No.00000000001 (Gained Chapter 92)



