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Nathan

“That was a good job, ladies, with Milton's case! Mrs. Milton has given us a generous bonus for each of you.” Lorane Venier clapped her hands together. “Be here bright and early tomorrow! A new company wants to sign on our firm as their permanent legal representative. I have files outside prepared for each of you, so grab one and review it tonight. That should be everything, so this meeting is officially closed. Have a good evening.”

“I am not a lady!” Nathan Oakland muttered silently as the women in the meeting room gathered their things and left. He always waited for everyone else to go because Lorane usually had some quick tasks for him to do that took several hours. When it was just the two of them, Lorane causally grabbed her purse and followed Tina and Lisa out without a word to him. He waited a few minutes longer before sighing in relief and gathering his things to leave.

Once upon a time, Nathan was a sharp, clean-cut lawyer fresh out of law school with aspirations to make it to the top. He envisioned himself driving the 100,000-dollar car, living in an expensive house, and marrying that beautiful cheerleader who ditched her high school football boyfriend because he could never be anything more than a car mechanic or a car washer. Maybe even three kids who would be constantly begging him to buy them the latest thing.

Nathan had gotten what he thought was his dream job with Venier Legal Associates, which would be the bedrock of his career. Instead, it had turned into a trap he had been in for twenty years. He had worked his way up the ranks and made decent money, but the firm's owner, Mr. Venier, had always been indifferent to him. He never considered taking Nathan as a senior partner or assigning him to top clients. Nathan was stuck in limbo. He was reluctant to move to another firm because he had become familiar and comfortable with Venier.

He stuck it out! Meanwhile, that cheerleader he attempted to woo into the marriage bed turned out to be a lesbian and was with him because she wanted a guy friend to do guy stuff with. He never made enough money to justify getting that 100,000-dollar car. While he got the fancy house in an upscale neighborhood with his inheritance from his mother, he could never find a woman who wanted to raise a family with him in that house.

Things only got worse when Mr. Venier died, and his granddaughter, fresh from law school, took the helm. Mr. Venier may have been indifferent and dismissive, but he was tolerable. Lorane was downright insufferable! She was gorgeous with her wavy black hair, pale skin, blue eyes, and curvy figure. However, her good qualities ended there. She always went after big clients regardless of how questionable their integrity was while ignoring the minor clients the firm usually picked up between major cases. Most annoying was her constant preference for female lawyers over men in the firm.

After several months of running the firm, all the male attorneys and most of the veteran female attorneys had left or retired, causing a severe brain drain. Veteran Female attorneys in the firm warned Lorane this would happen, but she did not care. She was content to fill the empty seats with ditzy ‘Yes’ women hired from second-rate law schools.

The brunette Tina and the blonde Lisa were two examples Lorena hired for the looks male clients would give them rather than brains. Both women were curvy and beautiful and willing to use their assets to woo clients.

At age fifty, Nathan gave up on his dream life and was enduring life as it was. He started putting every extra penny into his retirement account to get out of this hell hole. He suspected Lorane knew his intentions because she took every opportunity to make his work life hell. If she was not demanding he perform the mail boy’s job because he was out sick, she was piling on last-minute work to keep him busy till midnight. He was only a few months away from retirement, but Lorane seemed determined to find more creative ways to burden him in the office or mock him in front of her lackeys.

“This New client must have a shit load of money if she forgot to think of some pointless work for me to do,” Nathan thought to himself as he left the meeting room. He spotted a table with a vanilla file. If she left him a file, this was a client with bottomless pockets!

He grabbed the file and slid it into his briefcase before heading for the elevator. Most everyone had cleared out of the parking deck when Nathan came out, which made it easy to spot the economy car he had driven for the last ten years. He needed a new car but could never part with a vehicle he had gone for so long.

Nathan’s house was in a gated community built a decade prior. He bought the house with money his mother had willed when she passed away. He hoped other singles would move into the neighborhood. However, a new college was simultaneously built nearby, shifting the local growth demographics to college students. This was why he often passed by a college cheerleader squad practicing on the house's front lawn next door. It was just another instance of his twisted luck.

He couldn’t help glancing at the well-endowed college cheerleaders running through their routine as he passed. They danced around in rhythm to music playing on someone’s phone. Sometimes, he pretended they were cheering for him.

Glancing at the squad of sexy girls, he spotted Helen Reynes. She was the current team captain and by far the most gorgeous of the bunch. She had been just another pretty girl in the squad, but recently, her beauty had started to outshine all the others. Her fiery red hair glimmered as it thrashed around in the evening light, and her ample breasts bounced with each of her jumps. She was the kind of girl he could only dream of.

Nathan exhaled in hopelessness as he closed the garage.

After he had a ready-made sandwich for dinner, Nathan sat down to read over the file concerning the new client. “Happy Health Inc.,” he read on the face. Nathan did an online search for the company name. It was an upcoming Health company selling organic health foods exclusively from their chain food markets and providing fitness services. It was founded by a man named Derrick Coleman. The company had a sterling reputation for producing results fast and a long list of reputable reviews validating their claims.

“Lorane may have finally bagged us a wealthy client who is not a criminal or a tired whore!” he smiled and drank his hot chocolate.

Nathan's eyes narrowed when he found a strange post written by a man named Darren Blanders. He claimed Happy Health Inc. was a front for a secret government conspiracy to turn women into bimbos. He claimed to have been married to Clara Masters, the newswoman, until his former employee, Peter Miles, was mutated into a muscular moron by the evil government scientists at their lab disguised as a gym called Muscle and Metal. He showed up at his house, beat him to the ground, and kidnapped his wife.

Nathan pulled up a recent picture of Darren posted on his online profile. The man looked fat, depressed, and lost. His profile was filled with conspiracy theories and wild accusations.

Nathan then searched Peter Miles and Clara Masters. He pulled up Peter’s Profile and found photographs of a very tall, handsome, and muscular man accepting an honorary doctorate for his groundbreaking work in theoretical physics. There were more pictures of him together with Clara Masters. They were smiling and holding hands like any happy couple would. Peter’s profile indicated they were getting married and expecting their first baby soon.

“The Cheerleader woke up and realized the high school boyfriend she married was a piece of shit and traded in for the nerd who became a hunk,” he laughed. “If only I had been that lucky!”

Nathan had investigated claims made by drug and healthcare companies for clients before. Most of the time, it was the client expecting too much too soon or the wrong choice of words on the label, though he also encountered the occasional big dick pill cons.

Among the reviews for Happy Health, Nathan recognized noted professional doctors he consulted before concerning health risks and dubious claims. He did not see any of the red flags he generally associated with scams. On the Happy Health site, he found advertisements for free trial memberships, coupons for various products they sold, and free samples of their flagship product, Rip-It.

Nathan searched ‘Rip-It.’ He was bombarded with a litany of ads for the fitness milkshake. Clara Masters featured prominently in many of them. He also found a long list of reputable professional reviews validating its effectiveness.

“Darren is just having a bad day!” Nathan laughed as he switched off his computer and opened the vanilla folder.

The file included a brochure for Happy Health Inc. and printouts of the company's general information, proposals, and overviews they had sent to the firm. The company grew exponentially with the meteoric success of its gyms, organic food market chain, and flagship fitness shake. With crazies like Darren throwing wild accusations, the company leadership decided they required legal protection just in case, so they decided to enlist the Venier legal firm, citing its history of providing honest representation.

“That was the case when Mr. Venier was in charge,” Nathan mumbled. After the older man passed away, one of Venier’s senior partners admitted to Nathan that Venier never promoted him into the partnership because he felt threatened by Nathan. The older man was hell-bent on keeping the firm in the family and saw him as a usurper. He thought Nathan would quit, but Mr. Venier became more paranoid when he did not.

“I was never after your job, idiot,” Nathan said to himself. Mr. Venier was an excellent lawyer who picked his clients wisely but had his faults.

As he went to bed, he considered visiting a Muscle and Metal gym sometime to see what the fuss was about.


Lorena

Lorena could not help walking with confidence in her strides. She was about to land the biggest client of her career. Happy Health Inc.’s offer came entirely out of the blue. She thought the email was a hoax until a company representative called to confirm she had received their E-mail. She performed several extra validation measures before popping the champagne bottle.

Happy Health was new, but its meteoric rise had put the company on the radar. The company was already raking in millions in profits and was expected to continue to grow by leaps and bounds. Lorena knew from social circles larger, more prestigious firms approached the company and were turned away, which was why she was initially bemused by why they approached her. All her suspicions went out the door when they asked how soon they could come in to sign her firm on as their permanent legal representatives. This was a done deal, and she did not want to botch it.

Lorena briskly entered the elevator with a cup of coffee in one hand and her briefcase in the other. This deal would be a gateway to high-profile clients like Clara Masters and her soon-to-be husband, Peter Miles, the acclaimed physicist. The Happy Health rep and the documentation they sent made it explicitly clear her firm would oversee legal proceedings for all of their investors and sponsors.

The receptionist gave Lorena a friendly wave as she entered her law office. Grandfather had been relieved beyond words when she graduated from law school. He made sure she knew everything about the business before he passed away.

Most importantly, he warned her about Nathan. As much as Lorena adored her grandfather, she could not help but laugh at his misplaced paranoia. Nathan was far from a backstabbing opportunist, just an average shmo trying to realize the American dream. She figured that out after a few months of toying with him. The man was the kind of guy who weathered the storm. She often thought it was funny he was the only man left in the firm after all the other men left.

That was all trivial. Now Lorena had a top client about to sign on. She was through messing with Nathan. She was content to allow him to finish up with his career and retire to obscurity. Just another lonely weirdo who never quite fit anywhere and without a friend in the world! Lorena could not help giggling at the freaks.

She strutted into her office, setting her briefcase and coffee on her desk. Looking into her mirror, she fixed her appearance, ready to do whatever was necessary to land the client. She finished her coffee, checked the time, and headed for the meeting room.

Everyone was seated reviewing the files on Happy Health when Lorena arrived. “No one is late! Not even Nathan,” she thought happily. Everyone understood as much as she did that this was a game-changing opportunity and nothing should be left to chance.

She checked her phone, “9 am, show time!”

As if on cue, a shockingly beautiful Latino woman with enormous breasts stuffed in a black business blazer jacket. Lorena could not help feeling a bit jealous. Glancing at her team, everyone, including Nathan, was taken aback by the stunning Latino beauty. They all seemed mesmerized momentarily by the woman, but thankfully, their professionalism pushed them to recompose themselves and get down to business.

“Good morning, everyone. I am Ada, Mr. Coleman’s secretary. He will be doing our first meeting by video chat if you all don’t mind,” she smiled her luscious lips before turning to the meeting room's plasma TV to set it up for the conference.

Lorena did not mind at all. Video conferences were how most meetings were done these days.

The face of a handsome, dark-skinned man filled the screen. Faint gasps filled the room as everyone looked upon the face of Derrick Coleman, the founder of Happy Health Inc. “Good morning! I am excited to be meeting all of you.”

“We are excited to meet you as well! Mr. Coleman!” Lorena responded in the best flattering voice she could muster.

“Please call me Derrick, Lorena. All my friends do,” he chuckled.

“First name basis on a day one! This is fantastic!” Lorena thought. This was a good sign.

“I trust your firm can handle all our legal disputes. I don’t need to hear any presentations or selling pitches. I know from first-hand experience what you people bring to the table, and I am confident you will meet our needs in the future,” Derrick said.

Lorena found herself taken aback momentarily. What did he mean he had first-hand experience? Did grandfather sue him? She certainly did not remember ever having sued Derrick! A tinge of trepidation crept up her body, and her hands began to squeeze the armrests of her chair.

“Mr. Nathan Oakland! You may not recognize me. You took on the case of a young college student accused of a crime years ago. The kid would have lost his scholarship if you had not cracked the case!” Derrick smiled as  focused his gaze on Nathan.

Nathan snapped his finger, “You’re that Derrick Coleman! The case involving police mixing up evidence!”

“Yep, that was me! I have changed, of course. Discovered the secret to fitness and became a success. When choosing legal representation, I could not think of anyone better than your firm!” he laughed.

A wave of relief washed through Lorena. Her tense body relaxed into her chair, and her breathing slowed. He was a former client and a satisfied client. This was perfect!

“Mr. Coleman would like you to have this.” Ada handed Nathan a card. “Free membership at Muscle and Metal gyms for life. We have a gym in town. I hope you attend some time.”

“Take the card and go to the gym right after the meeting!” Lorena thought to herself. She pursed her lips and glared daggers at Nathan to convey her will. Nathan appeared to pick up on her unspoken words because he smiled and took hold of the card. Lorena sighed and relaxed into the chair, smiling proudly.

“I am leaving all the details to Ada. She will get you up to speed on our flagship product, Rip-It!” Coleman stated before ending the video conference.

A clap drew everyone's attention to Ada. “This is Rip-It. Our fitness milkshake and top-selling product.” She passed out bottles to everyone. “It is an excellent product with fantastic reviews and growing sales. We have had a few crazies claiming it turns women into bimbos and men into hunks.”

“Isn’t that why most people buy your drinks?” Tina giggled.

Lorena could not help chuckling herself.

“Yes! But we still investigate any complaints no matter how ridiculous,” Ada responded as she passed out bottles of Rip-It. “We placed several boxes in your breakroom. I hope you all enjoy them!”

“We certainly will!” Lorena assured Ada as she came forth to shake the secretary’s hand.

Ada and Lorena each signed the contracts, formalizing their business relationship. The secretary then gathered her things and bid all of them farewell. Everyone sat still in their chairs for what seemed like hours, but it was actually only a few minutes.

Lorena stared out the window dreamily. Her lips were curled in a smile, and her body trembled. This was not some criminal or troubled celebrity! This up-and-coming company would carry her firm to the big leagues. “And everyone thought I was incompetent!” she giggled.

After pausing to compose herself, she looked around the room, her gaze stopping on Nathan. As much as Lorena wished it were not so, Nathan was responsible for landing this client. And…she would ensure he did his part to keep Happy Health Inc. in her firm's corner.

“Nathan!” the middle-aged grey-haired lawyer rose to attention. He fixated his eyes on her and bored a focused expression as usual. “Take the rest of the day off. Go to the local Muscle and Metal gym and get yourself signed up! Spend the rest of the day there; don’t worry about reviewing those depositions. I will have Lisa and Tina complete those today.”

Both ‘Yes’ girls slumped in their chairs, knowing they would have to do work for once. Lorena did not care. They would do as she commanded if they wanted to keep earning a salary.

“Alright, this meeting is over! Congratulations, we just landed a permanent multimillion-dollar client with a company! Not a single person.” she began clapping her hands, and everyone followed. Everyone soon filed out with their Rip-Its shakes.

Lorane watched as Nathan left the office for the day. Whatever could be said about him, Nathan was very dependable and trustworthy to his word. With the new client in the bag, Lorane considered something her grandfather would be vehemently against: Make Nathan a full partner! He could enter semi-retirement, only coming out when legal cases concerning Happy Health Inc. came up.

Lorena entered her office, reclining in her chair and gazing out her window. Remembering the Rip-it she was holding, she popped the top and drank its contents. Her eyes bulged when she was struck by a surge of energy coursing through her body. She was suddenly inclined to exercise to look fitter and more beautiful. She turned to the treadmill set up in her office for her use. She soon changed into her exercise leotard and was jogging.

Lorena ran for several miles until exhaustion forced her to stop. As she rested on her office chair, drenched in sweat, she thought about Nathan and all the disrespectful things she had done in the past.

“I have been a naughty girl,” Lorena said to herself. She had often acted nasty to other people, particularly men. It was often how she got her way. But now something felt different! She felt genuinely ashamed of her conduct, especially with Nathan! Her hand drifted to her pussy as thoughts of Nathan in the form of a muscular stud working hard filled her mind. She reclined in her chair, squirming and moaning as she masturbated.

No one would disturb Lorena in her office. They always knocked first, and her office was soundproof. She fingered herself until she came, wetting her leotard with her orgasm. She then rose to her feet and posed in front of a mirror. She was already naturally beautiful with her curvy figure, proportioned face, and long black hair, but she was positive Nathan would want her to be more muscular and fit. She darted out of her office to the breakroom to get more shakes. No one paid her any attention as she passed them. It was not the first time they saw her in a leotard.

Lorena was soon back in her office with her arms full of Rip-Its. Once she drank several more, she went back on the treadmill. It was several hours of running and working with her dumbbells before she finally called it a day. Her clothes felt unusually tight when she put them on. It was a good thing most everyone had already left. She grabbed some more Rip-Its on the way out.


Helga

“397, 398, 399, 400!” Helga Bruun counted as she lifted the 150-pound barbell, her spotter overhead watching her.  Helga had come from Sweden when she received a lucrative offer from Happy Health Inc. to become a fitness instructor. She thought she knew what it meant to be fit until she arrived at Muscle and Metal.

Helga was introduced to Rip-It! Her first drink of the marvelous milkshake opened her to a new range of possibilities in fitness. She went to work on the weights and machines like a woman possessed. With each bottle of Rip-It, she pushed the limits of what she previously thought possible.

After she rose from the weight bench, Helga went to a mirror. Her body had changed substantially from just a few weeks ago. She was beautiful before arriving at Muscle and Metal. She had curves, what could pass for boobs, smooth skin, and long platinum blonde hair, yet a guy seeing her then would think, “Hey, that girl is pretty!” and continue on his way. That was then.

Helga winked her sparkling blue eye at herself as she flexed her muscles. Now, her body consisted of thick muscles that were well-defined and firm. She had a thin waist and wide hips, making her even curvier. She had a long, thick, glossy mane of platinum blonde hair flowing down from her head and glistening, smooth skin. Her thighs were thick and toned, and her ass was large, shapely and firm. However, what she was most proud of were her breasts. They were colossal mountains now instead of the little hills they were before.

The handsome guys all over the gym were taking notice of her dramatically improved figure. Helga was eager for one of those handsome studs to ram his huge cock up her tunnel and pump her full of baby-making seed. However, Ada said that Derrick had a specific hunk in mind for her. Well, he was not a hunk yet. The man meant for her was a lawyer who was extremely important to Derrick’s plans. Helga’s job was getting him to drink plenty of Rip-It and work his body into a hunk.

When this guy became a hunk, Helga could let him claim her or find herself another man if she wanted. She trusted Derrick. He was very astute, after all. He believed this man was essential to his cause, and Helga wanted to do anything she could to help.

“I am a very good girl; good girls want strong, sexy men telling them what to do.” She smiled at her reflection again before grabbing her towel and heading downstairs. She wanted to make an excellent first impression, so she was going to clean herself up and put on a fresh pair of gym shorts and a sports bra.

She passed many other gorgeous women working out on the machines as she left the room. All of them had been like her when they first came, or worse, now they were all simply HOT! She recalled having sex with several of the women in the locker room; not having a proper man in her life forced her to resort to getting her sexual releases from other women. All the women in the gym were more than willing to help her out, but Helga understood the only honest answer to her problem was a hunky man with a big cock.

Stepping down the stairs caused Helga’s massive tits to jiggle in her flimsy white leotard. Ever since starting at Muscle and Metal gyms, she began wearing more revealing clothing. She loved the freedom such clothing granted her to show her body. Many of the hunky men around the gym were checking her out. Knowing she had options if it did not work with this guy was good.

The busty blonde slipped off her leotard in the women's locker room and pulled out a towel from her locker. Even though she barely sensed her leotard on her skin, it still felt so liberating to be completely naked. She felt no shame as she strutted past other women in the locker room, swaying her hip and her tits jiggling with each stride of her legs.

No stalls were in the shower room, just shower spouts lined up along the wall. Helga found a vacant one and turned on the water. A sensation of warm relief spread through her body as the hot water rained down upon her. The droplets splashed on her platinum-blonde hair and shoulders and then streamed down her smooth skin, accumulating in the crevices between her muscles.

“MMMM,” she purred as sparks of warm delight danced across her skin.

Time was getting short. That guy was going to be here soon. Ada called her, saying he would probably leave for the gym after the meeting. His boss was a real bitch who loved stepping all over him despite all the hard work he did keeping the firm afloat.

Knowing how awful the man’s boss was, instilled a strong desire in Helga to help him become a fit and muscular hunk so he could show his bitchy boss who was really in charge. She started to fantasize about a powerful, muscular man going into an office and bending a snobbish businesswoman over her desk and giving her ass a good spanking.

“Ahahah,” Helga moaned as her labia began to spasm in delight from her imaginings. She brought her manicured hand down to her clit, giving it a sensual massage. None of the other women in the shower cared. She was masturbating in front of them. Many of the women were doing the same. Helga had even had sex with several women in the shower. There was talk of installing a couch in the shower so the women would have a more comfortable place to have sex.

Helga grabbed a washcloth and a bar of soap. She worked up some soap suds and then proceeded to scrub her filthy body down. She ran the cloth over her body, cleaning away the sweat and grime of her workout. She then worked the fabric between the folds of her enormous breasts, upper underneath her arms, and deep between her butt cheeks. She rinsed her body again before turning off the water and returning to the locker room.

As she passed the other naked women showering down their gorgeous bodies, she looked them up and down mentally who she would like for her future man’s harem. Most of the women, like Helga, had not yet been claimed by Hunk, which was partially why she showered in the women’s locker room.

After drying her body, Helga returned to her locker. On her phone was a message from Ada that the guy’s name was Nathan, and he was heading to the gym. There was a picture of Nathan attached to the message. She opened the attached image excitedly.

Helga was a little disappointed he was not a young hunk like the men at the gym were. However, none of them were hunks before they came to Muscle and Metal. She zoomed in on the image. He wasn’t fat, and she could tell he did a lot of hiking. He was a man who was no stranger to hard work or pushing himself beyond his limits. The more Helga examined the photo of Nathan, the more positive attributes about him she found and the more she began to like him.

Helga examined the selection of gym clothes she always kept on her back. She did not want to be too flashy. That could scare him away. Many men had stopped at the threshold of the gym and turned away because the sight of so many gorgeous and muscular men made them feel so tiny. She pulled out her pink thong panties, and then she pulled on a form-fitting pair of white workout shorts with a matching workout bra.

Helga finished putting on her shoes when her phone rang. She reached for her phone to read the message. “He is here!” she cheered excitedly. She closed her locker and eagerly ran upstairs. She altered Nada; she was present and then found a seat at the café. Nada knew about Derrick’s plan and would call Helga over as Nathan’s trainer for the day.

Helga spotted Nathan as he came in, already dressed in a t-shirt and a loose pair of gym shorts. Unlike most other newbies, he did not seem intimidated by men younger and more extensive than him. He was…determined!

She licked her lips. “We are going to do very well together!”


Nathan

“I have fucking had it with Lorena. After this, I am DONE!” I growled as he drove down the street toward the location indicated on his car’s navigator. Even when he was responsible for landing the biggest client the firm ever had, the conceited bitch could not at least say ‘great job’ or ‘you are the shit!’ Instead, she ordered him around as if he spilled spaghetti sauce on her dress and demanded he clean it up.

“They all said I was a fool for staying even if it was only for another year,” he said to himself.

Wanting to think about something less depressing, Nathan shifted his thoughts to the Muscle and Metal gym. The morning of the meeting, he performed another search on the gym. He discovered that aside from conspiracy theorists, there were no negative comments about the gym or Rip-It. He found comments from people who stepped into the lobby, then turned around and left, but nothing negative from anyone who went into the gym and exercised.

Rip-It had a similar pattern, given no one who used the shake reported any negative comments. He found multiple doctors saying the drink was good for all adults regardless of health or disease state. Once upon a time, Nathan had studied to be a medical professional instead of a lawyer. He suspected something was fishy about these claims.

“I am going to quit and wash my hands of everything.” Nathan had liked Derrick back when they first met. He was an intelligent, honest kid. It was why Nathan worked so hard to forgive him. It was also why he would not investigate any further and not get entangled in a potential scandal.

Nathan stopped at a gas station and changed into workout clothes he kept for exercising at his regular gym before arriving at Muscle and Metal. Pulling into the gym, He thought he could not find a parking place until he spotted a vacant VIP parking spot. He figured, ‘What the hell!’

Stepping through the entrance, Nathan was taken aback momentarily upon seeing the stunningly hot women in skimpy leotards and workout shorts intermixed with the ripped, hunky men walking about the lobby.

One of the hot women, in particular, caught his attention. Helen Reynes, the cheerleader captain whose sorority owned the house next door to him, was dressed in a skin-tight green workout leotard and was headed upstairs. Her curly red hair thrashed around as she went up the stairs. She had always been pretty, but lately, she had started to stand out more among the other cheerleaders.

“Well, must be how she has been getting so beautiful suddenly!” Nathan mused.

Seeing the ripped men and stunning women, He felt a sense of intimidation and anxiety surge in his body, but he kept his outward composure and stepped up to the receptionist to present his card.

“Oh…Mr. Oakland,” the Indian receptionist smiled warmly. “We have been expecting you!” she looked past Nathan, raising her hand to signal someone before looking back at him. “A personal trainer was arranged to work with you for today. I hope you have a good time.”

Nathan turned around to behold the most beautiful blonde woman he had ever seen! She was curvy and had wide hips, thick thighs, and breasts! Ner cantaloupes were enormous. Derrick had undoubtedly succeeded if this was an attempt to woo him to his corner. Nathan struggled not to drool like an idiot as the beauty came before him.

“Hello, Mr. Oakland! I am Helga Bruun. I will be your trainer today,” her deep blue eyes held his gaze. Nathan found himself lost for words.

“I figured we start with cardio in our indoor track!” she said, seemingly noticing his stupor.

Nathan managed to recompose himself and then responded, “Ah…Yes, I always start on track before doing weight-lifting exercises.”

She smiled her luscious red lips, “Wonderful!” She reached past Nathan and brought her hand back, holding a Rip-It. “You may already know about Rip-Its. I recommend you drink one before we begin. I will give you an intense workout, so you must keep your energy levels.” She gestured for him to take the drink.

All suspicion and trepidation Nathan had for the Rip-It drink vanished as the blonde beauty insisted that he take the Rip-It. He had thrown the Rip-It Ada had given him as a sample into the back seat of his car. Now, he was wondering why he had done it. Derrick would not have started selling these Milkshakes if they were not safe and all the government agencies approved them for sale. Nathan threw his caution to the wind. He took the Rip-It bottle, popped the top, and drank it.

When the liquid entered his mouth, he tasted cool liquid that had a calming effect on his mind. A burst of warmth and energy erupted inside him when he flowed down his esophagus into his stomach. It was filling him with confidence and determination.

“Shit, this stuff works!” he said in astonishment. As his mind returned to focus, his sense of modesty reasserted itself, given he cursed in front of a beautiful lady, “Um…pardon my language, Miss Bruun!”

The gorgeous blonde smiled widely, displaying her pearly white teeth. “No trouble, Mr. Oakland. I said the same thing when I had my first Rip-It! And please call me Helga.” She took hold of his hand. Nathan was struck by the soft yet firm sensation of her grip.

“You can call me Nathan,” he smiled back at her as she led him to the indoor track.

The indoor track was built into the basketball building, a floor and a half above overlooking the court. Nathan’s old gym had a track like this, which he often used. He preferred jogging on a track over a treadmill. Running on a treadmill, even watching something, always felt like he was going nowhere.

“We will start with some stretches, then we will walk around the track once to warm up before we do a mile jog,” Helga pointed to an exercise mat set up in the corner of the track with her manicured figure. She instructed Nathan to stand facing her and follow her lead.

“We will start with shoulder stretches before moving on to the back and thighs.” Helga went through the stretch regiment with Nathan following her every move. Though he mimicked her movements exactly, his attention was fixated on her massive breasts. Her twin peaks were undulating and bouncing about with each of her exaggerated body stretches.

“Stretch your legs out and bend forward and down like so.” Helga bent forward and down, granting Nathan the ideal view of gigantic cleavage. Her melons threatened to spill out of her work bra as she bent downward, pressing her hands on the mat. He struggled to keep himself composed, not wanting to drool like an idiot in front of the stunningly beautiful fitness instructor. He could see the outlines of the bra she wore underneath her sports bra and the outlines of her nipples.

“And up!” she raised her chest straight with her arm extended above her head. Her boobs were pressed so tight against her bra Nathan thought they were about tare through the fabric of her sports bra. He would not have minded that in the least.

“OK, you did good, Nathan, for your first try.” She approached his side, placing her firm hands on his shoulders. “However, you are not stretching far enough! You will go through the stretch regiment again, and this time, I will give you the extra push you need.”

Nathan went through the stretches again. Each time Nathe performed a stretch, Helga’s comforting hands pressed on his body, pushing him further. With spots on his body, she held her hands against him; Nathan felt a surge of pleasure spread through his body. He honestly wished he could be in this moment forever.

“Alright, time to jog!” Helga said as she motioned for Nathan to stand up straight. “Hold on, just a moment!” She said before darting off.

As Nathan watched her leave, his eyes glued to his perfectly sculpted ass. After she disappeared through the door, Nathan began taking in his surroundings. Then he realized his member was at full mast, having pitched a tent in his gym shorts! His hands were in his pockets in a heartbeat beat, trying to hide his erection.

“Fucking hell,” Nathan muttered, terrified of what Helga would think if she returned to see him with an erection in his pants. “She’ll think I am a disgusting old man.” He was having the time of his life today and did not want to wreck it. Using his hands, Nathan was able to maneuver his erection in his pants so it would not be as noticeable.

“What a fucking time for my dick to start working again!” Nathan mumbled to himself. Part of him was very excited that his cock went rock hard. He had not had an erection in years and believed he was impotent. At the moment, he did not want to make things awkward with Helga.

“Thought we should have an energy boost before we start jogging!” Nathan gazed up at Helga, who was approaching him, holding a Rip-It in one hand. Her luscious lips were curled in a cute smile. However, as much as he resisted, Nathan's eyes could not help gravitating to her bouncing boobs squeezed in her sports bra.

“Rip-It! Good thinking. I bet I could run a hundred miles after drinking another one!” he exclaimed, wanting to make a good impression on his beautiful fitness instructor.

Coming up before him, Helga brought her elegant hand up to caress his cheek. “You just might! And…You did not have to hide your erection. It’s been at full length since we first started the stretches. I don’t think you're weird or a perve. All the guys in the gym get erections when they gaze at the hot women exercising. I would have thought you weird if you didn’t get a boner at the sight of me!”

Nathan’s face turned cherry red, and he struggled to keep himself composed! This he had not expected at all. Whenever Nathan approached a woman, he could never read the silent cues or understand emotions. He ended up scaring them off every time. He always felt something was wrong with himself, that maybe he was not sensitive enough, well-mannered, or just not meant to have an intimate relationship with a beautiful woman. He instantly thought perhaps he had a chance with that former cheerleader, Francine. He even considered buying a wedding ring, and then she dropped that bombshell during one of their post-movie lunches. He pretty much gave up his search for that special someone after her.

Upon first gazing at Helga, Nathan entertained fantasies of perhaps asking her out to dinner after their workout session. It was a fool’s dream! Why would such an elegant woman who had her pick of all the muscular hunks in the gym want to give him even a second of her free time? It was a mistake. This was all… The sensation of Helga’s elegant hand on his cheek assuaged his growing anxiety, allowing him to regain some of his composure.

“Here, Nathan!” she brought up her hand holding the Rip-It. “You will feel better after drinking a Rip-it!”

A small voice in Nathan's head screamed not to drink those shakes. They were doing something to him. But Helga’s sweet, reassuring smile and comforting touch, combined with his anxiety, blotted out that voice in his head. “Thank you, Helga!” he eagerly accepted the milkshake and quickly gulped it down. Sensations of energy and confidence similar to what he felt the first time, yet much more powerful, surged through his body.

The sudden rush of confidence drowned out his anxiety about having a noticeable boner in his pants in front of a gorgeous woman. It started feeling right to Nathan. As if Helga should see his erection so she would know that he was a virile man who could fuck hard and knock her up with babies. Nathan had always wanted a family. He had come to believe he would experience the joy of being a father, yet he felt the hope of fatherhood rekindle inside him.

Helga smiled approvingly, “Don’t think you must hide yourself or act appropriately in the gym, Nathan. Here at Muscle and Metal, men are free to be men! So, feel free to act as masculine and chauvinist. All the hot women here expect it. We want it!”

Nathan was lost for words. He did not know what was happening in this gym, but he liked it!

“Come on,” she motioned him to follow her. “If you want a woman here to fall on her knees and suck your cock off at your command, then you must start putting on some serious muscle on your body so you can impress!”

Nathan jogged around the track for the next several hours, keeping pace behind Helga. His eyes were fixated on her bubbly butt as it bounced with each of her strides. He felt no exhaustion or strain, only the confidence and determination. He did not care how fast he was running. All that mattered was keeping up with Helga. When it seemed Nathan was falling behind, Helga would stop and get a Rip-It from the lobby that would reenergize him. He stopped trying to hide his erection, allowing it to thrash around in his shorts freely.

After running for some time, Helga ended their jogging session and directed Natham back to the mat in the corner. They lay down on the mat and began performing push-ups. Then, they did sit-ups and leg crunches. Helga did not keep count. Nathan continued performing exercises until she instructed him to switch to a new one.

During their workout, Helga would periodically pause to get him a Rip-It. He loved those milkshakes! They were rich in flavor, filling him with so much energy and making him feel good about himself. He planned to buy as many as possible at the end of the session.

“On your feet!” Helga said. Nathan shot up to his feet, standing up straight. “Warm-ups are over. We are moving to the weight room to lift serious metal!”

Nathan grinned in excitement, “I'm moving up!”

Helga returned his smile, “Both figuratively and literally! The weight room is on the next floor up!”

Following Helga up the stairs, Nathan began to feel how uncomfortably tight his shorts and shirt were. “I have been sweating like a dog! Probably shrank some.” Following Helga, he noticed she seemed shorter than when they first met in the lobby. “I am probably standing straighter,” he figured.

Stepping into the weight room, Nathan’s gaze was met by dozens of gorgeous women of various ethnicities working out on the different exercise machines. Interspersed among the beauties were incredible sculpted muscular men. Nathan was deterred or intimidated by these men in the slightest. Instead, he was resolute to match or even surpass those hunky men and perhaps land himself a babe.

Helga led him to a weight bench. “Let’s start with 30 pounds, and then we’ll steadily increase the weight!” she handed Nathan a Rip-It, which he quickly drank before reclining on the bench. Helga took the spotter position, granting Nathan a nice view of her massive boobs.

“Begin!” Helga said.

The following hours were a flurry of motion. Nathan pushed up and down on the weight bar, not bothering to count, just focusing on lifting the bar. Now and then, Helga would stop him, give him a Rip-It, and add more weight to the bar or have him change positions. His body was drenched in sweat, and he smelled. His muscles had begun to ache from the strain of his constant exertions. However, all that mattered to Nathan was getting as many reps as possible to build muscle.

“And stop! Alright, that is it for the day. Great job, Nathan!” Helga said as she handed him a towel and a big water bottle. “Got to keep yourself hydrated.”

He took both from the stunning platinum blonde. He first dried himself off, then gulped down the bottled water. After whipping his mouth, he looked down at Helga. It did not register in his mind that he now towered over her. All he could think of was how badly he wanted to ram his rock-hard cock into her velvet hole.

“Hey Nathan, I think that shirt and pair of shorts are too small for you. They are stretched to the limits and beginning to tear at the seams. I’ll grab you a new pair of workout clothes from the store.” Helga went to the store while Nathan relaxed for a moment beside the counter.

Spotting a display of complementary Rip-Its, Nathan took one and gulped it down. He felt the familiar sensation of confidence and energy, though it was not as strong as before. He drank down a dozen before he felt satisfied.

“Here we are!” Helga cheered. “I got you a matching white pants shirt! Same color as mine.”

“Thanks,” Nathan said a bit groggily. Despite the Rip-it, he felt the soreness from his workout.

“Come on, I will show you the private changing rooms!” she led him down past the men's and women’s locker rooms to the hallway, marked ‘private changing rooms,’ and found a vacant one. It was surprisingly roomy, with enough space to perform warm-up stretches. A couch was on one side, a mirror wall opposite, and there was an attached bathroom.

As Nathan gazed around the room, he caught sight of himself in the mirror and froze. He was enormous! He had to be at least 2 feet taller and 80 pounds heavier. It was not fat that added the extra weight. It was 80 pounds of hard, firm muscle! His body bristles with them. He was utterly amazed as he took in all the changes. All the color had returned to his hair, and his skin was smooth, unblemished, and lightly tanned. Suddenly, realizing how wrong this was, he hit him like a sledgehammer to the head.

“Helga! This is not…right! Something is seriously wrong!” Nathan exclaimed as he turned to face the Swedish beauty.

“What's so wrong about you becoming the man you always wanted to be!” She pursed her lips as she came before him. “You can experience everything you thought you missed out on! How is that wrong?” Her hand slid into his tight gym shorts, and he felt her soft fingers wrap around his hard cock!

Surges of pleasure coursed through Nathan’s body. His eye rolled back in his, and his groans filled the room. He could not deny Helga's words because of Rip-It; he had just achieved the sculpted body he always dreamed of, all of the anxieties and fears that held him back were a distant memory, and he had a smoking hot girl right before him! The last spark of doubt in his mind was snuffed out. Provided it did not involve mass destruction or ending the human race, Nathan decided he was entirely on board with Derrick’s plans!

Helga must have sensed his change of heart because she smiled at him, and her eyes sparkled. She withdrew her hand from his pants, backed away, and began pulling her sports bra up above her head, unveiling her massive boobs scantly covered by her pink lace bra.

Nathan was mesmerized by the platinum-blonde beauty! All his blood was in his massive erection, leaving his brain barely able to function.

“I want to share something with you, Nathan!” She unbuttoned the back of her bra and then brought her hands up to her bra straps, pushing them down her shoulders, allowing the skimpy garment to fall. Nathan stared down at her fully exposed breasts, admiring her saucer-sized areolas and erect nipples. She smiled up at him as she gripped her breast and squeezed her white milk into her cupped hand. Nathan had never thought he would see something so sexy. She brought her cupped hand up to his gaping mouth.

When Helga’s milk touched Nathan’s tongue, his eyes widened as realization set in. He looked down upon the gorgeous instructor, smiling brightly at him.

“You understand now what makes Rip-Its so tasty and energizing?” Nathan nodded. “When I drank enough Rip-It and reached my full potential as a hottie. My breasts began producing the special milk! And when you needed a Rip-It, I drank the milkshake and then refilled the empty bottle with my special milk. I did not want you to have that diluted stuff, the Rip-Its!”

Helga pushed down her gym shorts to expose her cute little pink thong. She reached for the rim of his gym shorts. “Since I gave you my white liquid, can I have some of your white goo.” she looked up, meeting his gaze with pleading eyes.

“Fuck Yes!” Nathan yelled. Getting his dick sucked off by a smoking hot platinum blonde was a sexual fantasy come true! “Fucking take my dick into your mouth so I can fill your stomach up with my cum!”


Helga

Helga could not tare Nathan’s shorts off fast enough. She had been starving for his enormous member ever since she first saw it bulging in his shorts. It was a small thing then, admittedly, but she knew with plenty of Rip-It and a good amount of strenuous exercise, his little pick would turn into a massive sword in no time.

However, Helga decided Nathan needed something extra to help him reach his full potential as a muscular stud. Ever since being transformed by the Rip-Its into a full-fledged bimbo, her breasts began producing the special milk that was the key ingredient in the Rip-Its. She had gone to the kitchen regularly after her transformation to be milk. She did it in part to release the pressure in her breasts and because, with growing Rip-It sales, the gym kitchen needed increasing quantities of the special milk to meet the demand. All the women in the gym were more than willing to contribute to the cause.

Helga brought down her body until her head was level with Nathan’s gigantic erected dick. She eyed hungrily, his penis head dripping precum. She extended her tongue out to lick his shaft, wanting to get it nicely lubricated with her saliva. The stunning blonde swirled her tongue around his member, soaking it with saliva, then moving down to his huge balls to wash them with her juices as well.

“Uh…you fucking slut! Are you going to suck me off or not?” Nathan groaned above her.

She could not help quivering in exhilaration. It felt so good and right for Nathan to call her a fucking slut. She hoped he call her slut every time they fucked. Of course, he would need to claim her as his woman. If she gave him a good blow job, he just might.

Helga brought her mouth in front of Nathan’s penis head, opening her mouth wide. Her luscious lips came in contact with his immense shaft first, followed by her tongue when slithered around his penis head. The taste of his precum in her mouth was like sweet nectar.

“Uh…yeah! That is right bitch take my length in!” Nathan groaned.

Without hesitation, Helga pushed her lips down his shaft until she felt his penis head press against the back of her throat. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she savored the sensation of having Nathan’s shaft in her mouth.

“Ah…Fucking Yes, Fucking Yes!” Nathan moaned above her.

It thrilled Helga beyond words to know she greatly pleased her man. Well, he was not her man quite yet. He had to make her his woman before she could say he was her man. The gorgeous platinum blonde had little doubt he would claim her as his woman at the rate she was going.

Helga pulled and pushed her mouth up and down his shaft. Nathan bucked his hips in rhythm with her motion. Above her, his groans became louder. She could feel his member quivering in her mouth, signaling the time of his eruption was approaching. A surge of excitement rose in her at the prospect of tasting his baby batter for the first time.

“I cuming…AHAHAHAH,” Nathan yelled.

The Swedish beauty braced gripped the stud’s hips in preparation for his cuming in her mouth. She wanted to swallow the entirety of the volume he’d soon ejaculate into her. She felt his cock stiffen in her mouth and his hand grip wads of her hair. One last loud groan above her signaled the time was now!

The first sign of Nathan's eruption was when his member quivered in her mouth. Soon afterward, Helga tasted the warm, delicious flavor of Nathan’s semen. As his member spouted large globs of white goo, her mouth rapidly filled to bursting. Wanting to keep it inside her, she gulped a mouth full of semen down.

However, Nathan's cock continued to flood Helga’s mouth with tasty semen. She gulped down another mouthful of white goo and then another. The enormous muscular stud above her seemed to have an infinite amount cum, and it finally became too much. She fell back on her butt, gasping for breath, her body being doused in white goo as Nathan's cock continued to spout copious amounts of semen.

Helga was loving every minute of the extraordinary experience. She loved the sensation of Nathan’s seed on her skin. She loved the sensation of his delicious seed in her stomach. Most of all, she loved Nathan.

Suddenly, a cacophony of sensations erupted from her stomach flow through her body into her very soul. Her vision began to cloud over, and her pussy began to uncontrollably spam orgasms. She fell backward onto the floor, where her body slowly writhed about. After her transformation, she remembered overhearing the senior women in the gym talk about the Alpha studs. They were men who became larger and more robust than others and could permanently bond with women. Derrick and his junior partners Peter and Edric were an Alpha stud. And…it appeared Nathan was an Alpha Stud, too!

As her body began its final metamorphosis into Nathan’s ideal woman, Helga felt a sense of triumph among the sensations of pleasure and passion coursing through her body. Derrick had truly blessed her. It must have been his plan for her to be claimed by an Alpha Stud. She was grateful beyond words.

Through the mixture of pain and pleasure swirling in her body, Helga felt large, ripped arms move underneath her body and pick her up. She sensed the shifting motion of being carried upstairs, then faint voices she recognized. One belonging to Nathan sounded concerned though authoritative. The other she recognized as Nada’s declared reassuring. She could not make out what they were saying, though she was uninterested.

Helga felt herself being carried outside and laid in a car seat. Then, she sensed the shifting sensations of a car in motion. During the ride, her final transformation came to completion, and her senses cleared, allowing her to perceive the entire world around her with clarity. She was lying in the back seat. Nathan was in front driving. She discovered her gym clothes had been haphazardly put on her body. Nathan had on the gym clothes she picked for him.

“You are awake, Helga! I am so glad. Nada said I should take you to my house, and you would get over it. But I can take to your….”

As Helga listened to Nathan, certainty came to the front of her mind with such clarity she had never experienced. “I belong to you!” she said with absolute certainty.

“What?” he replied, a bit confused.

“I am your woman, Nathan! I belong to you. I am yours to fuck to our heart's desire!” she purred. “I know you sense it, too!” she brought her hand to his shoulder, caressing his thick muscles.

“I am yours!” she whispered in his ear with conviction.

“You are mine,” he responded with certainty.

The gorgeous blonde maneuvered her head around the driver’s seat and licked his earlobe with her tongue. The car jolted as it picked up speed. Helga’s attention was so fixated on her man that she did not notice they had pulled into a neighborhood until the car suddenly stopped in Nathan's driveway.

She was soon swept up in Nathan’s arms and carried through the threshold of his home like a bride being held by her groom into their marriage home. She was taken upstairs to the main bedroom and dropped onto the bed. She eagerly slipped off her sports bra and pink top while Nathan pulled her shorts and panties down her legs, tossing them on the floor.

Nathan got on the bed before Helga, spreading her legs wide. He then pressed his face into pussy lips. She moaned and writhed as he devoured her pussy with his mouth and extended his tongue into her fold.

“MMMM… you are amazing! I love you so much,” she moaned.

“You’ve only had a taste! Do you want the full course?” Nathan growled as he moved his powerful hunky body over her and brought his penis head up to her pussy lips.

“UhUhUh…I want you deep inside me! I want you to fill me up with your baby batter! I want you to make me your breeding whore!” she cried from beneath her.

He grinned widely at her words, “I’m going to fill you up to the brim. You’re going to give me many babies.”

“I’ll give you lots of children! As many as you want! Just put cock in my womb and breed me!” Helga cried out. She suddenly felt the velvet walls of her tunnel stretch out as Nathan pushed his rock-hard member into her.

Helga was a virgin! As hard as it was to believe, she saved herself for her marriage bed. This was her marriage bed. He was bonded to Nathan forever and pretty much made her his wife. And now her man was about to consummate their union.

As Nathan's cock pushed deeper into her folds, Helga cried out in pain. However, she knew the pain was only transitory. It would soon morph into unimaginable pleasure. This soon came to fruition when he penetrated her womb, and her body was covered in a wave of pleasure.

“AhAhAhAh…Yes!” she screamed out.

Nathan gripped her shoulders, pressing Helga down on the bed, and started rhythmically thrusting his member in and out of her tunnel. She wrapped her arms and legs around his back and waist, pulling her body against his muscular frame. Her enormous boobs squeezed against his firm pecks. The room echoed with the moans of their pleasure and the creaking of the bed.

Helga desired to live in the passion of their intimate embrace forever. However, she sensed the pressure in his cock building. She tightened her embrace in anticipation of his cumming. She felt Nathan thrust his cock hard deep inside, and she quivered.

Helga cried out as Nathan came inside her. She felt the pressure inside her build as he ejaculated plentiful volumes of his semen in her womb. It was so wonderful to feel her man cum inside her.

Once his cock made its final spout of semen, Nathan rolled off Helga, coming to rest at her side. Both were covered in sweat and panting heavily. While she had received a fantastic first fuck from Nathan, the platinum blonde found herself anxious for another round. Her hand drifted to Nathan’s manhood, stroking it. He was soon and full mast again.

“You want to go again?” Nathan whispered.

“As many times as you want! I am yours,” she purred into his ear. Nathan was soon atop her body, ready to drive his cock into her tunnel once again. They continued their sex binge through the entire afternoon and into the wee hours of the evening. Finally, after having lost count of many times, he came inside her. Nathan fell into slumber next to her.

Helga caressed his face for a while before rising from the bed. Nathan had a hectic day today, having turned into an alpha hunk and filled her womb to burst with his baby-making cum. She figured he had certainly built an appetite, so she put on a robe and went to the kitchen to whip him up a feast.

Nathan had an assortment of frozen fish and vegetables in his fridge and pantry. She eagerly went to work to prepare a wholesome meal for her man. She was cooking black-eyed peas and sauté carrots when she spotted movement through the window outside. It was a redheaded woman meandering on the lawn next door.

“Helen Reynes,” Helga cracked a smile. She noticed Helen’s emerald green eyes following Nathan intently from her elliptical machine while in the weight room. “Did you realize that Nathan was special?” She tightened her robe belt and went out the back door.

Helen was standing beside her house, seemingly checking the bushes for whatever. She was wearing her cheerleader uniform that was stretched tight over her body, which was in transition from her old pretty figure into a true hottie. In Helga's opinion, it was a poor attempt at acting. “Helen!” she called out to the redheaded cheerleader. “Come to me.”

Helen slowly turned in Helga's direction, locking eyes with her, then timidly approached the platinum blonde. Helga grinned widely, displaying her perfectly white teeth. “Do you want Nathan to claim you!”

“Yes!” she mumbled, adverting her gaze.

“Why?” Helga asked.

“I know he is like Derrick. I know what he is! I saw how large and powerful he was becoming in the gym, and I saw what happened to you when he carried you out of the private changing room,” the redhead said. “I…I want to be claimed by a powerful man!”

“Why would he want you? You have been a gym member for only a couple of weeks. You're not a full-fledged bimbo yet. Nathan needs committed women for his harem. Not pathetic little strays who want to look pretty.” Helga already decided this girl had the makings to become one of Nathan's women, but she wanted to be sure.

Her mocking must have clicked something in Helen's head because her eyes locked on Helga’s burning with pure fur. “I have been burning my fucking ass off in the gym every chance I get! I was not paid to exercise like you and can not be at the gym 24/7! Some of us work for a living bitch!”

“Work, you go to school, party with your sorority sisters, and jump around with the cheerleading squad!” Helga mocked.

“I have to study half the night instead of sleep. I jump around with the cheerleading squad because I am on a cheerleading scholarship. And I hardly ever party with the sorority sisters. Muscle and Metal and Rip-It have been lifesavers for me!” Her green eyes bore into Helga’s blue eyes. “I go to Muscle and Metal every chance I get.”

Helga's lips curled in a devious smile, “You are graduating this spring, are you?”

“Yeah! So?”

“Any considerations concerning your future?” the platinum blonde inquired.

Helen adverted her gaze, “Not really. Like…I thought I would weasel my way into some rich stud’s life. Honestly, all the wealthy guys on campus are such posers! I want a real man who will pound my pussy every day and treat me like a woman should be treated.”

“Like, the kind of man who gets his women pregnant all the time and brings home the bacon!” Helga mused.

“Yeah, like that!” Helen cheered.

“Nathan is an extremely hot stud and a wealthy lawyer.” Helga pointed inside with her thumb. “He claimed me as his woman and probably got me pregnant. I need to find more hot women that he can screw and knock up with his children. You want in?”

Helen nodded enthusiastically, “Fuck Yeah!”

Helga grabbed Helen's hand, pulling her inside. She led the gorgeous to the living room, pushing her down on the couch.

“Make yourself comfortable,” the stunning blonde purred as she entered the kitchen. She retrieved a large plastic cup from the cupboard and sat it on the kitchen island. She then removed her robe, exposing her gorgeous body, completely gripped his giant tit, brought her nipple over the cup, and squeezed her boob. Milk began squirting from her nipple and accumulating in the cup, filling it.

“This should do the trick!” Helga said to herself eagerly. She brought the cup to Helen, setting it on the coffee table before the curly redhead. “Drink the milk. All of it! And if you want more, ask!”

Helen looked at the milk curiously, then up at Helga in confusion. The muscular blonde deduced the redhead did not know what that secret ingredient was in the shakes that made them so yummy and wonderful. She would learn soon!

The Cheerleader beauty shifted her gaze back to the cup and gripped it. She brought the cup's rim to her red lips and started sipping it down, careful not to waste a single drop.

Helga left the redhead to return to the kitchen, where she continued preparing her man’s meal. Once she finished cooking the food, she added her milk to each dish. She set the table and went to the living room to wait for her man and to watch Helen rapidly develop into a full bimbo.

“I need more!” the redheaded beauty moaned.

Helga could see her empty cup and was about to refill it when she reconsidered. She sat her bubbly ass down on the couch next to Helen and brought her arm around the cheerleader’s back. The stunning blonde then moved the redhead's face down to her breast.

“I need the milk!” Helen moaned.

Helga stroked her mane of wavy red hair affectionately. “You will!”

Helen’s gaze fixated on white specks around the platinum blonde erected nipples. Curious, she extended her tongue, licking up the white specks.

Helga smiled lovingly as the gorgeous cheerleader’s eyes widened in realization. Helen took Helga’s nipple entirely into her mouth and suckled on her tit fast, wanting as much of Helen’s delicious milk as she could get into her belly.

The stunning blonde fitness instructor watched as the redhead’s body rapidly transformed. She gently moved her up and down the redhead’s back, reveling in her smooth skin and marveling at her grow ass that was becoming too big for her cheerleader skirt. Helen had already been far along with her metamorphosis into a hot bimbo. However, it would have taken several more weeks of drinking regular Rip-Its to complete her transformation unless she drank undiluted milk.

Helga had overheard some women talking during her milkings about how Derrick gave key prospective members Rip-Its with higher milk concentrations to accelerate their transformations. She had witnessed it firsthand with Nathan when he developed into a massive hot stud in only a few hours of drinking her pure milk. After having her fill, Helen would be ready to become Nathan’s woman.

The sudden loud stomping of feet descending the staircase drew Helga’s attention. Her luscious curled in a smile as she beheld Nathan's immense muscular figure!


Nathan

Nathan had awoken to find himself alone. Helga had seemingly left. An intense rage surged at the thought of Helga leaving without his permission. “She is my woman! She is supposed to do what I say!” he grunted as he rose from bed. He was completely naked, with his colossal cock swaying beneath his legs. He did not worry about anyone seeing him through the windows. The darkness of night had fallen entirely outside, and most of his windows were covered by blinds. As he stomped downstairs, his thoughts fixated on how hard he’d spank the stunning blonde’s Ample ass for dying him.

His thoughts shifted to food as he felt his empty stomach rumble. “I’ll get some food, then find Helga!”

When Nathan reached the base of the stairs, he glanced into his living room. His platinum blonde was sitting in the living room naked! And she had a redhead sucking on her tit. The rage seething in him was suddenly supplanted by lust as he watched the two beauties. He grinned in satisfaction as it was now clear Helga had left his side to bring him another hottie to become his latest fuck slut. He could wait to fill the beautiful redhead with his cum and nock her up with his baby.

A rumble from his belly convinced Nathan he should fill up his stomach with food before filling his new woman up with his seed. The scent of roasted fish, vegetables, rice, and fresh-cut fruit drew him into his kitchen, where he found his table covered with plates of delicious food. He seated himself at the head of the table, piled his plate full of food, and dug in. He gorged himself until the rumble in his stomach had silenced.

Nathan relaxed in his chair, reveling in the fullness of his stomach. It was a good initiative when Helga made him a meal, though he decided to give her a spanking anyway. The vision of her ass up in the air and cherry red turned him on. He remembered that redhead suckling on his hot blonde’s titty and how sexy the obscene act was. His cock began going rock hard, and a new kind of hunger came over him.

The enormous muscular stud rose to his feet and entered the living room, ready to fuck his bimbos. Helga was utterly naked, reclining on the sofa.  Sucking on her tit was the stunning redhead wearing a cheerleader outfit that was too small for her voluptuous body. Her tits were bulging out from underneath her top, and her skirt could not cover her hips or ass.

Nathan's gaze fixated on the cheerleader’s ass. Her skirt was pushed up to waste, and he could see a cute little green lace thong that disappeared between her ample buttocks.

Helga suddenly turned to face Nathan. She looked up at him with bright blue eyes. “I hope you enjoyed your meal, my love. I found you this stunning redhead. I hope you like her. She is a cheerleader!” The stunning blonde looked down at the redheaded, stroking her wavy red hair, “Say hello!” The redhead brought herself up to face Nathan with emerald green lust-filled eyes and white liquid streaming down the corners of her.

“Helen Reynes!” Nathan grinned broadly in triumph. For years, he had gazed at the beauty next door whenever she out-practiced routines with her cheer squad or sunned herself in her sexy bikinis on the front lawn of her sorority house. He gazed down at her, admiring her gleaming skin, massive breasts, and bell-shaped body figure.

“Do you want to be my woman?” he growled.

Helen met his gaze with pleading eyes. “Please make me your fuck slut. You can impregnate me as many times as you want! I don’t care! I just want to spend the rest of my life getting fucked by your massive cock.”

Nathan moved his erected member in front of her face. “Suck it! And don’t stop until I cum inside your mouth!”

“And make sure you gulp down all his cum!” Helga added.

The sexy Cheerleader gripped the muscular hunk’s shaft, gently stroking his length so it’d be hard as a rock. She began to lick his penis head with her tongue, gently soaking it with her saliva, then moved down his length. With his member lubricated with her fluids, She enveloped his length in her mouth, pushing her lips up and down his shaft.

Nathan grunted above her as shockwaves of pleasure coursed through his body. He had always dreamed of this moment. Having a sexy cheerleader who was always well out of his reach beneath his feet, sucking his cock. “AhAhAh…Fuck,” he groaned. He feels the pressure building in his cock, signaling his coming eruption. He gripped Helen’s wavy red mane of hair shoving her face down his cock as far as she could going.

The Muscular stud roared to the ceiling as his cock finally erupted inside the gorgeous cheerleader's mouth. The back of her mouth was painted white with globs of his copious semen. He held her in place as she gulped down his load until, sensing her gagging, he released her.

Helen gasped and coughed beneath him before collapsing to the floor. Her eyes clouded over, and she began writhing in frantic masturbation as her body began its final metamorphosis into Nathan’s woman.

His whole attention turned back to this stunning blonde instructor. His eyes bore down on her in a combination of rage and lust. “You’ve been a naughty girl, Helga. Very, very naughty!”

The gorgeous platinum blonde met his gaze with submissive, lusty eyes. “I was naughty? Then I should be punished.”

“I am going spank you hard!” he grinned.

A sense of joy filled her. “Yes, I need to be spanked hard to get all the naughtiness out of me! I want to be a good girl for my man!”

“You will,” Nathan responded as he caressed her perfect cheek.

He brought his hand around Helen’s thin waist, heaving her over his shoulder. Then, he did the same with Helga, tossing her over his other shoulder. He carried the two bimbo beauties up to his bedroom, dropping the gorgeous cheerleader still in the grips of her final metamorphosis on the bed.

Nathan sat Helga on her feet, running his hands up and down her stunning body. he looked upon her, grinning, “Bend over on the bed!” She excitedly followed his orders bending her voluptuous body on the bed and displaying her bubbly butt to her man as he brought his hand up.

SMACK! “This for ordering me around today!” SMACK! “This for not being at my side when I woke up!” SMACK! “And this is because I wanted to spank you!” SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

Nathan spanked her ravishing blonde beauty’s fanny with glee. It was another forbidden pleasure he had only ever fantasized about, and he was enjoying every minute of it. Helga seemed just as aroused as she let out screams that were mixtures of pleasure and pain.

With her ample ass cherry red, Nathan brought his rock-hard erection behind the blonde beauty nudging her soaking wet pussy lips with his penis head. He felt velvet lips spam with his touch, which sent surges of pleasure through his cock into his body. He gripped her hips and plunged his cock into her tunnel with a massive thrust. Helga responded by arching her back and with screams of pleasure.

Nathan thrust his cock in and out of his gorgeous woman at a rhythmic pace. Her tunnel expanded and contracted as he withdrew and thrust his shaft into her pink folds. He felt the sensation of warm moist liquid around his cock each time she climaxed.

Nathan let out a roar in unison with his woman's cries of passion when he spouted his load in her womb. The blonde beauty arched her back and squeezed the bed sheets as she was filled up with her man’s load. Her body went slack beneath. Nathan pulled out his cock.

Looking upon his woman, satisfied he had knocked the naughtiness out of her, Nathan found himself still craving more intimacy from his woman. He turned his gaze to his cheerleader beauty, who had just completed her metamorphosis into his woman. Her sparkling emerald green eyes met his, then drifted down to his enormous member.

Nathan could see the sparkle of desire in her eyes, which he was seriously feeling and gazing upon the cheerleader. Her body screamed sexiness! Her enormous tits had gotten so large her top had been forced up her chest exposing her melons in all their glory. The waist of her skirt had begun to tear at the seams from the strain of her wide hips.

The stud came around the bed, lying on the side opposite Helen. He reclined onto the bed with his erect cock pointing straight up. He snapped his finger to draw her attention to his manhood standing erect. “Mount Me!” He commanded in a voice resonating with masculine authority.

Helen nodded dumbly as she brought her pussy over Nathan’s member. She tore off the fabric that was her cheerleader uniform skirt, flinging it aside, and lifted her top above her head, fully revealing her magnificent tits. A piece of green mesh fabric was all that shielded her swelling pussy lips. Her nimble fingers slipped beneath her panties, pulling aside the fabric to reveal her glorious pink pussy lips.

Nathan's eyes widen in astonishment. The gorgeous redhead had a decent mound of hair down there! He did not mind it at all. He had a fetish for women with bushes above their pussies.

Helen’s nibble-manicured fingers wrapped around Nathan’s erected member and guided his penis head to the threshold of her entrance. He felt the sensations of the glorious cheerleader’s pussy quiver as it came in contact with his penis head.

“I want you to push your pussy down to the hilt of my cock. I want my cock to penetrate deep into your womb. I want to fill you to bursting with my seed!” Nathan growled.

“Yes, sir!” Helen whimpered. She lowered her hips down on his member. Nathan felt her tunnel walls stretch around his cock as it penetrated her cervix. Helen's back arched, and she moaned to the ceiling. Nathan reached out with his hand gripping her melon-sized boobs.

The striking redhead began gyrating her hips. Nathan groaned as his cock whirled around inside his cheerleader beauty’s womb. He felt her fluid flow around his cock when she climaxed and could feel her milk flowing out of the nipples of her massive tits! Sensations of passionate pleasure coursed through him, driving him to the edge.

“Ah…shit!” Nathan yelled as his cock erupted his hot load of cum up into her womb.

As they both came down from their climaxes, Nathan's cock went flaccid inside Helen. The gorgeous redhead gasped as drops of sweat streamed down her body. They remained in silence until Helga spoke up.

“Are you up for a second set?” Helga purred into Nathan’s ear.

“I want your pussy on my face!” he commanded.

The stunning platinum blonde eagerly positioned herself over Nathan’s face. She lowered her pussy lips down atop her man’s face.

When Nathan tasted Helga’s pussy lips as they came to rest on his mouth, he felt his member go hard inside Helen once again. He squeezed her tits, eliciting moans from the stunning redhead and causing her to arch her back. Helga began grinding her pussy lips on Nathan's face while Helen gyrated her hips on his cock. His blonde bimbo’s bubbly butt blotted out Nathan's vision. His hands were soaked in his cheerleader’s milk, and his cock was being squeezed in her tunnel.

“Ah…I am cuming!” Helga moaned.

Nathan soon tasted the sweet flavor of Helga’s juices as she orgasmed over her face. Helen climaxed again at the same time. The two beauties moaned in unison above. All the sensations pushed Nathan to climax. His cock gushed his cum up into Helen’s womb. The cheerleader's screams filled the room as she was filled to bursting with Nathan’s seed.

With both beauties exhausted, Nathan pushed them off, and they fell to either side of him. They then cuddled up to him, pressing their giant tits again body. He brought his arms around his women, pulling them in against him. He lay with them, reveling in having achieved a lifelong dream of banging two hot babes at once before falling asleep.


Lorena

Lorena reclined in her office chair, incensed. Several days before, she had partaken Rip-It, which changed her entire perspective on life. She had hit the weights and treadmill like a mad woman trying to get her body to where it needed to be, from ‘simply pretty’ to ‘Oh My God, she is so hot!’ She had drunk the Rip-Its in the break room the Happy Health people had left, as had everyone else in the firm.

No more milkshakes were left in the breakroom, and every trash can in the office was filled with empty bottles of Rip-It. However, it did not bother anyone that there was no more Rip-It. No one needed the milkshakes anymore. What they needed was a male cock inside their tunnels!

Lorena understood this with absolute certainty, like all the other women in the firm. But not just any male cock, they craved Nathan’s member! The dark hair beauty had her hand inside her skirt, massaging her clit, trying to get some form of satisfaction. She arched her back and moaned to the ceiling as she climaxed.

Lorena relaxed in her seat as she came down from her climax. This was utter agony! Her blaze jacket felt so tight, holding in her enormous breasts. Her business skirt was beginning to tear at the seams because of how wide her hips were. Her panties were pressing against her pussy and asshole, which made her so damn horny.

“I am going to fuck fire Nathan after he fucks me!” Lorena said as she seethed in rage and lust. The raven-haired beauty had returned to her law firm yesterday and today, eagerly waiting for Nathan to come and relieve her of her misery. He had not shown up! She had never known him not to show up for work without calling. All the other women in the office were getting worried he would not come and that he had abandoned them. Such thoughts filled everyone with dread.

Despite such dark thoughts, everyone, including Lorena, remained resolute that they must wait at the office for Nathan. “He will come! He will come!” a reassuring voice in Lorena’s mind said repeatedly.

The busty lawyer’s hand drifted down to her pussy to jerk herself off to another climax. When the receptionist sounded on her desk phone. “Uh…Lorena Mam. He…He is here, Nathan is here!”

Lorena jerked up from her chair and grabbed her phone. “Send him to my office, RIGHT NOW!” she yelled. The dark-haired beauty did get a response from the receptionist, though she heard slurping noises and moans in the background. She stood in the office, not knowing what to do until the double doors flung open.

A Magnificently sculpted, well-built man entered the room. He was dressed in a form-fitting black suit that, while covering his body, could not mask his muscular physique. He was in his early twenties and had thick brown hair covering his head.

“Nathan?” Lorena muttered. The logical part of her mind said this could not possibly be Nathan. He was too tall, muscular, and young, but somehow, she knew it was him.

Holding his arms were two gorgeous women wearing skin-tight dresses. One was a stunning platinum blonde wearing a shimmering silver dress with a slit going to her hip to display her impressive thigh. The other was an equally gorgeous redhead wearing a shimmering green dress. Their massive cleavages were shown, and their beautiful faces bared broad smiles.

Lorena wanted to bow at his feet and beg for Nathan to bless her with his cock. However, some glimmer of her old self mustered what was left of her sense of authority. “Where have you been? You were absent yesterday! I ought to fire you. You…”

“Shut it Bitch!” Nathan roared.

Lorena went quiet immediately. The last ember of her old self snuffed out!

“I have been finalizing our contract with our client, Happy Health Inc. And…This firm is now mine. You will sign all control over to me! I am running this shit show from now on!” he announced.

“Yes, Sir,” Lorena responded. Why should she be running this place? She had never liked running the firm anyway. It all seemed so complicated and above her. Nathan was a strong man, far better suited for this work.

“Helga! Helen! Gather all the women in the firm and bring them to me,” Nathan ordered. The two bimbos eagerly obeyed his commands, leaving the room.

Lorena looked up to Nathan, who stared down at her with a penetrating gaze. She felt so petite but also so horny. With his commanding presence, Nathan had put her in her place, which she found so sexy.

The Handsome stud reached down, undoing his pants. Lorena's eyes went wide at the sight of his massive erect cock. A hunger came over her. Not for food, but for something she could put a picture to.

“Suck my cock Slut! Suck it until I cum. Then… you're going to swallow it!” Nathan commanded.

In the past, Lorena would never have considered sucking a man’s cock like a common whore. However, now sucking cock seemed perfectly natural, and she wanted to.

Lorena came down on her knees before Nathan. The raven-haired beauty brought her soft hand up, gripping the shaft. She gazed upon his penis head for a second before taking it entirely into her mouth. Her eyes rolled back into her head in ecstasy. She moved her lips up and down her man’s shaft wanting to push him to climax so he would fill her mouth with cum.

When Nathan’s cock began to quiver, Lorena quickened her pace. When she felt his mighty hand grip her hair and shove her mouth down his shaft, she knew he was about to erupt. Finally, Nathan let a groan, and his cock flooded Lorena's mouth with his load. The raven-haired beauty swallowed as much as she could until it became too much. Sensing her distress, Nathan released his grip, allowing her to pull away. The remainder of Nathan’s cum spouted onto her face and breasts.

Lorena sat on her ass, reveling in the delicious taste of Nathan’s cum, when the cacophony of sensations erupted in her body, and her vision clouded over. She fell writhing in pleasure as her final transformation began.

When Lorena’s vision cleared, she found one of her lawyers, a Chinese woman named Chen, lying beside her, eyes clouded and writhing in pleasure. Like Lorena, her body had a distinct hourglass figure with wide hips and enormous breasts that were squeezed into her business jacket. Lorena smiled as she understood exactly what her associate was undergoing.

“I belong to Nathan,” she said in certainty. “I am his woman!” it felt so right and proper when she said it out loud and filled her with such a warm feeling. She shifted her gaze from Chen to look across the room. Other women dressed in business suits too small for their gorgeous bimbo bodies were spread across the floor, all changing into Nathan’s women.

“We all belong to Nathan,” she said happily.

Nathan stood before the desk. The platinum blonde from earlier was sitting on the desk with her legs spread wide. The handsome stud was ramming his massive cock in and out of her tunnel. The woman's breasts slapped together in rhythm with his thrusts, and she screamed in delight. They both gasped in pleasure when Nathan came inside her, then relaxed.

It was then that Nathan seemed to notice Lorena had awoken. He stomped over Lorena, picking her up by the color of her jacket and setting her on her feet with the desk behind her. The platinum blonde had moved to the office chair behind the desk, watching them with a seductive smile.

Nathan stared down at Lorena with rage burning in his eyes. It did not frighten Lorena in the slightest. He was her man, after all, and if he was angry with her, she had done something terrible and needed to be disciplined.

“Turn around and bend over on the table!” he commanded. Lorena eagerly obeyed him, smiling joyfully as she bent over.

“You have been a piece of shit to me, Lorena!” the black-haired beauty felt her skirt being torn off and her panties being pulled down her legs. “A very rotten piece shit! I am going to give you what you deserve.”

Lorena shook her ass invitingly, “Yes, give me what I deserve. Punish me for being a bad girl!”

SMACK! “That was for being such an incompetent boss!” SMACK, “That was for being a bossy bitch!” SMACK, “That was because I have wanted to spank you for being plain lousy!” SMACK, SMACK, SMACK. Her man spanked her bubbly ass until it was red as an apple. Lorena cried in a mixture of pain and joy.

When her spanking had ended, Lorena felt the pain and pleasure of Nathan thrusting his rigid member into her tunnel. Her back arched as his massive dick forced her to straighten up to accommodate his length. The office soon filled with her moans as her man drove his shaft in and out of her folds, driving her to multiple climaxes.

When Nathan came, he shoved his deep into the womb just before his cock erupted his warm cum. Lorena loudly moaned as she was filled to the brim with baby-making semen. After Nathan’s dick gushed the last of his load into her, he withdrew his member and moved to Chen, who was stirring.

Lorena lay on the desk, panting and overwhelmed with pleasure. “I hope I get pregnant,” she said to herself as she watched her man fuck Chen.


Nathan

Nathan sat at his desk in his office, reviewing Coleman Industries' latest acquisitions. In the months since Nathan had taken over Venier Legal Associates and merged the firm with Happy Health, his desk was inundated with legal documents. Happy Health Inc. was not the best company name, in his opinion, and with Derrick aiming to expand into new industries, they agreed a reorganization was in order. So, Happy Health, Muscle and Metal Gyms, and Venier Legal Associates were reorganized as subsidiaries under the company ‘Coleman Industries.’ It was a very profitable move as Coleman Industries was immediately a significant player on the national business scene upon its inception.

“Sweetheart!” Helga called as she opened the double doors to his office. The stunning blonde strutted into the room, flanked by Nathan’s secretary, Francine Rapace. Francine was a French woman Helga had found and transformed into a bimbo, then trained her to serve as Nathan's secretary. With her brown hair, matching brown eyes, and sharp-angle face, Francine had the perfect looks for a secretary.

“The Christmas party is in full swing downstairs. Everyone is aching to feel your cock inside their pussies!” Helga gazed upon him with insistent blue eyes. “Your work can wait! Your women cannot!”

Nathan smiled deviously up at Helga’s gorgeous face. He deliberately held himself in his office doing paperwork that was not urgent to let the sexual fervor, horniness, and frustration among his women build-up for their Christmas party orgy. If his women had pushed his lawful wife to pull him out of his office, then all of his beauties were now very antsy.

“Well, I guess I can get all this tomorrow!” he said in a tone that resonated with fake reluctance. Nathan rose to his feet and came around his desk to his gorgeous wife and stunning secretary.

After taking over the firm and co-founding Coleman Industries, which made him a fortune in the millions, Nathan formally married Helga. Together, they reordered the firm. It was a plus that Lorena exclusively hired and retained single women during her stint as head of the firm because Nathan had no opposition to claiming all of them as his women. The proficient female attorneys were retained in their positions, while the less talented were moved to positions that best utilized their skills.

Nathan wrapped his arms around his platinum-blonde wife in a deep kiss. He devoured Helga’s mouth while she melted into his embrace. His hands moved up and down her luscious body while inhaling the sweet rose scent of her perfume. She wore her signature glimmering silver bikini with her white translucent robe that did little to hide her elegant body.

He slid his hands beneath her top, feeling out her magnificent breasts, then moving down to her glorious baby bump. His stunning blonde wife was pregnant! He couldn’t help feeling a sense of pride every time he placed his hand on her swollen belly.

At Nathan’s side, Francine maneuvered her hands between them to unbutton his shirt and pants. She pulled down his pants, revealing his massively erect member, then gripped his length. She moved her hand up and down his shaft, sending surges of pleasure through his muscular, hulking body.

“AhAhAh,” Nathan groaned as Francine massaged his member. He would have liked to take his gorgeous wife and lovely secretary on the floor in his office if not for the dozens of other beautiful bimbo women downstairs.

He pulled Helga to the side opposite Francine, then motioned the French beauty to rise to her feet. He brought his free arm around her waist, pulling her in and pressing his lips against hers in a kiss. He savored her flavor for a few minutes. His cock nudged up against her swollen belly. Like Helga, Francine was pregnant with his baby.

Helga kissed up and down Nathan’s exposed pecks while he explored Francine’s mouth with his tongue. Their Pleasure and passion permeated the office as they made love. Nathan’s hand slid beneath Fracine’s deep blue panties finding her clit giving a sensual massage. The brown-haired beauty squirmed in delight.

Again, Nathan was tempted to take his beauties right there. “Let’s go downstairs so our entire family can experience your love!” Helga's pleading returned clarity to his thoughts.

He pulled away from Francine. “Yes, it’s time for me to join the party!” With his gorgeous women at his sides on his muscular arms, Nathan left his office, heading down the hall to the grand staircase.

Once they became fabulously wealthy, Nathan and Helga purchased an estate that included a large mansion with room enough for all of Nathan’s women and the many children they planned on having. The mansion was predominately white and light grey, with white marble floors and various European art-style paintings decorating the walls. The mansion's design and aesthetic appealed to them because it exuded positive vibes in a modern theme.

However, as perfect as their mansion was for their needs, they still wanted to make changes. The mansion had a ballroom for parties and dances. Nathan had it remodeled, installing an indoor heated pool and a bar for serving nonalcoholic beverages. The grand windows were darkened so that no one could see inside from the outside. And a super large plasma screen was mounted on the wall at the far wall opposite the pool. It was Nathan’s favorite room because it was where he had his most memorable orgies with his women.

When Francine and Helga pushed open the grand wooden double doors, Nathan’s eyes took in the most divine sight imaginable. Numerous gorgeous women, all sporting huge breasts, shapely bubbly asses, and baby bumps, were frolicking around wearing bikinis of various styles and colors. A group of women were playing volleyball in the pool topless. Several were at the bar getting drinks. Women were reclining in sunchairs and the beds, watching a Christmas special on the plasma screen, or having their pussies licked by the women designated as the ‘lickers.’

On a recliner chair near the pool, Helen lay stretched out. Her arms were moving up and down the backs of Tina and Lisa, who were both sucking on Helen's massive tits. Between the gorgeous redhead’s legs, Lorena had her face buried in Helen’s pussy. The three had taken to their new jobs with enthusiasm. They were the top choices when Nathan’s women wanted their pussies licked.

As Nathan stepped through the threshold into the grand orgy room, all of the women immediately took notice that their man had arrived. They glanced in his direction, and he could feel the temperature in the room suddenly rise several degrees. The lust permeating the room was so palatable his mouth was watering.

“We are going to play with Helen,” Helga whispered. She glanced at the pool and cracked a smile. “Have fun!” She took Francine by the hand, and together, they strutted over to Helen.

Nathan’s eyes followed their cute butt cheeks as they walked away before turning his gaze to the pool.

Watching his women playing volleyball in the pool, Nathan’s gaze fixated on Chen. Water streamed down her light brown skin, causing her to glimmer in the light shining overhead. Her dark eyes met his, sparkling with lust. He proceeded to the pool, tossing aside the white dress shirt he still wore and stopping momentarily to remove his shoes and socks. Francine had removed his pants back in the office, so his erect member was already on full display.

As Nathan descended the steps into the pool's warm waters, the topless women waded through the water towards him. He was soon surrounded by gorgeous women, all staring at him hungrily, licking their lips or caressing their gigantic breasts. His gaze, however, remained fixated on Chen, whom he waded over to and wrapped his arm around her waist. He pressed his lips against hers in a passionate kiss. His cock rubbed up against her pussy covered by her bikini bottoms. His free hand drifted down beneath the water to her baby Bump, gently caressing it. As always, he felt a surge of pride whenever he felt the pregnant bellies of his women.

While making love to his Chinese Beauty, the other women surrounded Nathan. They pressed their boobs up against his body and lovingly kissed his skin, sending shockwaves of pleasure through his muscular body.

“It may have taken me longer than I thought, but I fucking arrived!” he thought to himself.

cover.jpeg
N

The Bimbo Transfo@eies:
Chronicles Part 3‘






