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Hugo Berg

“This is not fair!” Hugo Berg whimpered as he read the post on Facebook. “How could she not see through that jackass’s façade?”

From a young age, Hugo was captivated by a girl named Gracie Woods. They were neighbors during grammar school. They were great friends growing up, playing around the neighborhood and going on trips together. Everything was perfect until after 5th grade.

His father, Ray Berg, thought his family would be better off moving to his childhood hometown. He had this idealistic vision concerning how his family would live. They would live next to a lake in his old hunting cabin he moved from his old family farm. His children would benefit from his family’s ancestral prestige, and he could enjoy the life he always wanted.

It was a fantastic fantasy that quickly turned to ash when confronted by reality. His father’s hometown was rundown and poor, and most people who knew his father’s family had long since moved away. They lived next to an isolated lake. It was a weekend getaway, not a place to live permanently. The cabin on the lake was poorly constructed. The electric wiring was jerry-rigged and not up to the building code. It had this strange odor that made Hugo sick all the time. Worst of all, there was no cable or Internet, which left Hugo completely isolated.

Everything related to computers, and the Internet captivated Hugo. He aspired to become a game designer, computer programmer, or movie special effects artist. He devoted countless hours to working on computer programs and studying computer science journals to develop his skills. However, Ray never saw the merit in his son’s ambitions.

Ray tried haphazardly to mold his son into his vision of a man. Whether he bullied Hugo into trying out for the middle school football team or trying to start a water ski club, his reckless efforts left Hugo terrified and resentful.

Hugo’s stent in hell lasted for three years. It only ended when his father’s company laid him off and shut down their operations in the area. This, along with his wife’s worsening health, forced him to return his family to their old house, which his wife had kept as a rental property.

For Hugo, the move back home had been bittersweet. He found himself in a place that was both familiar and foreign. Gracie had blossomed into a gorgeous raven-haired beauty with a curvy body and an eye-catching chest. However, like many of his old childhood friends, she moved on to a new crowd. Hugo had changed, but with a relatively short stature, thin body, and unremarkable features, he was just another geek. He found himself alone and the target of bullies, especially Mancio Mule. Hugo gritted his teeth at the thought of that jerk’s name.

Hugo struggled to find his place again. His mother’s death and his father’s continued oppression made his plight grueling, but he had managed.

His father lost interest in molding his son into his vision of a man, freeing Hugo to pursue his interests without hindrance. Ray also married a sweet, homely woman named Tilly Holland. She and her daughter, Jenny, supported Hugo as he gradually regained his footing.

Hugo graduated from high school at the top of his class. He went to college and earned a degree in computer programming. He eventually joined his fellow geeks in founding an app company called Giga Apps Inc. based in Hugo’s hometown. He even reconnected with Gracie. They started doing movie nights together, which Hugo found so refreshing. Everything was going fine until Mancio came walking into the office one day.

Lucas, the President of Giga Apps, had brought Mancio in as a partner and head of public relations. The asshole immediately began bossing everyone around as if he owned the entire business. The man was insufferable! He made unreasonable demands daily and told everyone how to do their jobs. He knew nothing about what went into developing a smartphone app. The only thing he was suitable for besides the money he invested in the company was as a ginny pig to test the user-friendliness of their apps.

Hugo had sucked it up and endured Mancio only because he knew Giga Apps would eventually make him a millionaire, which would give him a chance to slip a wedding ring on Gracie’s finger. It was a possibility that gave him hope.

However, as determined as Hugo was, his dreams of fame and fortune eventually burned up in flames! The Inferno that consumed his dreams started when something peculiar happened. Mancio began making practicable suggestions for their app development, not just for the user interphase but also for program aspects. Hugo wondered if he misjudged Mancio until he presented a ground-breaking program that Hugo realized was his work.

To make a long story short, Hugo accused Mancio of intellectual theft using only the files on his computer as proof. Mancio quickly countered, arguing that Hugo was trying to take credit for his work and was just a jealous little wimp. In short order, the company fired Hugo because he wouldn’t back down.  

When Hugo reconnected with Gracie Woods, she mentioned dating a guy from their high school. It had been a blow to Hugo’s heart when she told him, but he did not let it show. The dark-haired beauty did not say his name or discuss her boyfriend further, and Hugo did not pry. Hugo learned who Gracie’s boyfriend was when he fought to regain recognition and the financial rights to his program that Mancio had somehow stolen. Hugo felt like someone had punched him in the gut when he saw a picture of Gracie and Mancio on his desk during an argument. That revelation had taken the fight out of Hugo, and he was eventually forced out by the company president.

After Hugo was forced out of the company, his father suddenly decided to help him get on the right path. He pestered his bosses at the gravel processing plant to give Hugo an interview.

At the interview, the plant manager admitted to Hugo that he had no intention of hiring him. The meeting was only to satisfy Ray. However, Hugo noticed his computer was malfunctioning and offered to fix it. The manager was so impressed by his computer skills that he offered him a computer programmer and technician position at the plant. It was a job that paid the bills, but there was no chance for advancement. Hugo felt stuck, but that was not the worst of it.

At the end of his workday, Hugo was checking his messages on his social media page when he came across an announcement from Gracie. He eagerly opened the message, hoping for good news, only to be dealt a nuclear event. Gracie was getting married!

Hugo stared at the message in shock for 1000 years. It was more like 15 minutes, but it could have been 1000 years. When he recovered from the shock, Hugo frantically scrutinized the message to ensure its authenticity. Sadly, it was real. Gracie even posted selfies by the mountain trail that passed in front of the waterfall where Mancio had proposed.

“Gracie and I used to go hiking there all the time,” Hugo said bitterly as he took a long drink of his soda. He’d envisioned one day proposing to Gracie at that exact place. He had even written an elaborate plan on his computer detailing how he would do it.

After the nuclear event, Hugo went to Gourmet Garrett’s Pizza and Bar, where he could drown away his misery. He got a pizza with a large soda. He also got a mug of beer, but pushed it to the opposite side of the table. Hugo would place a mug of sparkling brew whenever he was at a low point. It was a challenge to follow his father’s path into alcoholism and contempt with fantasies rather than facing reality.

Hugo drank wine and tropical rum drinks on special occasions, but abstained from drinking beer. Having witnessed his father’s frequent tantrums brought on by his frequent heavy drinking, Hugo developed a very negative opinion of drinking. As always, even at his lowest point, Hugo could never take that leap. When he finished his pizza and paid his bill, he rose from his table, leaving the mug of sparkling brew untouched.

He walked out to the edge of town to the bridge traversing the river. He walked out to the middle of the bridge and leaned against the railing, looking down upon the shallow, rocky river below. His career was in ruins, and the girl he wanted to spend his life with was lost to him forever. What was the point of going on?

A dark thought sparked in his mind, pushing Hugo to climb over the railing and take a leap. He began shaking in anxiety and fear. He wanted it all to end. He wanted his life to be over.

“Hey, their friend! Are you OK? Do you need a ride home?” a man said in a voice resonating with authority and compassion behind Hugo.

Hugo was suddenly snapped out of his dark thoughts. The unknown man’s voice drove all the anxiety and fear from his thoughts, granting him clarity of mind. Hugo recoiled from the railing and turned to face his unknowing rescuer. His jaw dropped when he beheld the towering figure standing before him.

Even though he wore a business suit, his extraordinary muscular physique was discernable. It seemed as if a master artist had crafted his well-sculpted face. His posture exuded such confidence and charisma that all those who beheld him were left in awe. Hugo knew precisely who this man was. His picture was in many prominent business and tech magazines. He was head of what was fast becoming the largest corporation in America. “Derrick Coleman?”

“The one and only,” He grinned confidently as he extended his hand. “Now, what is your name, and do you need a ride home?”

Hugo weakly nodded. “Yeah! I need a ride home. And my name is Hugo!”

Derrick motioned Hugo to the opened passenger door of his SUV. He inhaled and exhaled, then got into the car and buckled up. Derrick soon seated himself in the driver’s side seat. He turned on the engine, the song ‘You’re Only Human’, though Hugo referred to it as ‘Second Wind’ sounded through the vehicle’s audio system in low volume.

Listening to the upbeat song, Hugo thought about everything he still had. Tilly and Jenny both insisted he find a new software company to work for. With his skills and expertise, it should be easy. After all, he was interviewed by a manager who had no intention of hiring him and walked away with a job. And Gracie was not married yet. There was still time to open her eyes to the type of guy Mancio was. What kind of friend was he to leave her to that jerk?

“I love this song!” Derrick said as he put the SUV into gear. “It always reminds me that no matter the situation, I should never give up or give in. That next wind which carries me through will always come, eventually.”

“Yeah! It sure does,” Hugo said, ashamed.

“So, what happened that convinced you to go out to the bridge?” Derrick asked in a casual tone.

Hugo remained silent for a minute, then exhaled. He needed to let it all out. “I was one of the founders of Giga Apps. Everything was going well until a guy named Mancio Mule came on board. He was a bossy asshole who knew nothing about programming or app development but still acted like he knew more about programming than us geeks. One day, he started giving helpful input and recommendations on our work, which was peculiar. Then, he presented an app program I immediately recognized as a program I had privately developed for years. I made my case to the company president, who I thought was my friend, and he forced me out of the company.”

“Really!” Derrick said, in interest. “This Mancio is a thief then!”

“And a self-centered jackass,” Hugo winced. “He used to pick on me in high school. The guy was insufferable.”

“Sounds like he never stopped!” Derrick pointed out.

“He sure as hell did not,” Hugo admitted. “It gets worse, though. I have a friend who is a girl. We were good friends back when we were children. We started walking in different circles after I moved out for three years, but we reconnected after college.”

“You never got past the friend stage?” Derrick inquired.

“Yep!” Hugo sighs. “She was dating a guy but never introduced him to me!”

“That secret boyfriend was Mancio, who had just proposed to her!” Derrick surmised.

“Spot on!” Hugo sighs. “He even proposed on a spot I had envisioned proposing to her.”

“Dam! Talk about a jerk!” Derrick gasps. “You’ve had it bad as of late! So, what is your address?”

Hugo lived at home with his stepmom and dad. He winced at the thought of seeing his dad, who was probably having his evening martini. He did not want to be the recipient of his father’s rants tonight.

“Actually, can you drop me off at the hotel at the edge of town?” Hugo asked.

“Live with your parents. Dad’s a drunk, I bet,” Derrick said.

“Yeah, I live with my stepmom and dad. I moved in with them to save money, but my dad uses it as a chance to run my life every chance he gets,” Hugo stated.

“Stay at the hotel tonight!” Derrick boomed. “Being around a drunk is not a good idea in your predicament!”

Derrick pulled into the hotel parking lot and parked his SUV at the front entrance. “Listen, Hugo, our meeting was not a coincidence. I came to town because I was looking to contract Giga apps to develop mobile health and company apps for my enterprises.” They got out of the SUV and headed for the entrance. “After hearing your story, I am not so sure Giga Apps is a company I want to do business with.”

The Hotel was run by the Guhas, an Indian family that moved into the area several years ago. It was rundown when they purchased it, but they had since turned it into a top rate hotel and a preferred stop for travelers.

Derrick went to the front desk and got a room for Hugo. “Stay here!” Derrick said as he ran back to his vehicle.

Hugo stood in the lobby, reflecting on the sudden turn of events. “My second wind came!” he thought to himself.

Derrick soon returned, carrying a packet of bottled milkshakes. He firmly touched Hugo’s shoulder and guided him to the elevators. When they stopped at the third floor, Derrick led him to room 312. The room had a king-size bed, couch, and kitchen with an attached bathroom.

“I figured you might be here several days, so I got the best room available!” Derrick said, as he directed Hugo to sit down on the couch. He put the packet of shakes down on the kitchen counter, pulled one out, and then seated himself next to Hugo. “Alright, Hugo. I rented this room for the next five nights. Don’t worry about the money. I am covering it. Drink this. It is called Rip-it. It will make you feel so much better, trust me!” Derrick offered Hugo the shake.

Hugo looked down at the Rip-It bottle in his hand. He read many stories online detailing its efficacy from medical professionals. He also read the independent customer reviews, claiming the milkshakes had worked miracles. The before-and-after pictures of thin old men becoming young muscular hunks were too good to be true. It honestly seemed like one of those big dick or male enhancement pills scams advertised online.

Hugo took the bottle and studied the ingredients. It honestly looked like any other health shake he had seen on the grocery store shelves. “Passion fruit flavored!” he exclaimed. He loved fruit smoothies and fruity drinks. It was why he preferred tropical drinks over beer on the infrequent occasions he consumed alcohol. He shrugged in indifference as he popped the bottle top and drank down the shake.

When the creamy liquid of the shake poured onto his tongue, Hugo’s taste buds ignited with an assortment of sensations that brightened his mood, unlike anything he had ever tasted before. He eagerly gulped down the shake. A soothing, fantastic sensation struck him as the liquid flowed down his throat. When the creamy liquid pooled in his stomach, an explosion of warm, positive sensations reverberated through his body, expelling the lingering dark thoughts that threatened to consume him. He felt a sudden surge of energy that motivated him to shoot up from the couch to his feet.

But as soon as Hugo stood up, exhaustion overtook him. He felt so wobbly on his feet that he had to balance himself by bringing his hand down on the bed.

“You’ve had a long day, Hugo, so lay down and get some ZZZs.” Derrick pulled a card from his suit jacket pocket and placed it next to the shakes on the kitchen counter. “I am staying in room 318 with my wives, if you need anything. I left a card for a free trial membership for Muscle and Metal Gyms. I have a gym opening in town. Pull up the address when you get up tomorrow and head over there. Tell the receptionist your name and show them the card. They will get you set up. And at 3 pm, I want you to go to the conference room. I have some associates I want you to talk to about Giga Apps Inc.” Derrick gave Hugo a reassured smile and bid him good night before leaving him alone in the room.

Hugo fell on the bed, staring up at the ceiling. “Not every day a multi-millionaire saves your life,” he said to himself. He stared up at the ceiling and reflected on the events that had transpired. “Derrick could be another opportunistic weasel, a great hero riding in on a white horse, or both. I’ll find out which he is soon enough, I suppose!”

Feeling his phone vibrate, Hugo reached into his pocket and pulled it out. Tilly sent several messages asking where he was. Hugo immediately texted a response stating he was at a hotel, including the address and room number. Tilly texted a reply saying that his father was drunk again, and it was a good idea to stay out tonight.

Hugo placed his phone on the bedside table and stripped off his clothes, leaving them on the floor. “Tomorrow is a new day,” he mumbled as he fell into a deep sleep.

That night, Hugo had a wild dream. It started with an image of Gracie with massive boobs and a curvier body. It was how he envisioned her in his masturbatory fantasies. She was surrounded by lush and beautiful scenery. The beauty smiled warmly, and her arms were outstretched to him.

As Hugo eagerly reached out to embrace Gracie, Mancio appeared behind her, wrapping his arms around her body and pulling her away. Gracie’s face was contorted in an expression of confusion and uncertainty. Mancio smiled maliciously as he pulled her away. Hugo tried to run to his busty dream girl, but she always seemed just out of reach. Mancio laughed and taunted his fruitless efforts as he did back in high school whenever Hugo resisted his bullying.

As Hugo continued his futile efforts, the lush scenery withered around them, revealing dark tentacles leaching away their life force. His gaze followed one of the dark tentacles back to its source behind Mancio. It was a dark figure emanating evil intent. Hugo noticed a tentacle was linked to Mancio. He realized the dark figure was sapping the energy from the surroundings and pumping it into the Mancio!

In the haze of his dream, Hugo remembered theories that dreams had hidden meanings. Deep down, Hugo knew the answer to how Mancio got hold of his work and passed it off as his own, but Hugo could not put the pieces together. He was missing something!

Hugo stayed in his dream as long as he could, but the visions gradually swirled away into the darkness, which was replaced by light as his eyes opened to a new day. He rose from the bed, his body aching, yet he felt oddly refreshed. He got out of bed and headed for the bathroom to take a bath. As he showered down, he noticed his muscles had firmed up and were defined.

Hugo had always been a computer nerd. He had never been athletic, much to his father’s chagrin. This sudden development should have sent alarm bells in his mind, but his attention was fixated on unraveling the hidden meaning of his dream. When he finished showering and dried himself off, Hugo began dressing himself. He found his clothes feeling uncomfortably tight and small. Again, it should have sent alarms screaming through his mind, but he thought little of it, like in the shower.

“I need to buy some new clothes,” He noted as he grabbed the room card and a Rip-It before heading downstairs.

Hugo loaded a plate at the breakfast buffet with bacon, eggs, sausage, and fruit. Once seated, he popped the top of the Rip-It and drank it down. He immediately felt the eruption of flavor and energy as the creamy milkshake flowed into his stomach. He thought nothing could make him feel so confident and good about himself like this. “These drinks are miracle workers,” he thought as he devoured his breakfast.

Returning to his room, Hugo mentally reviewed his tasks for the day. He had to call the plant to alert them he was taking time off for personal reasons. He had accumulated days off, and the plant computer systems were running smoothly, so he would not be missed. He would meet Derrick at the new Muscle and Metal gym in town at 3 pm. Until then, he had that free trial membership to use. He needed to stop at a clothing store for gym shorts and shirts.

Back in his room, Hugo got right to work. He called work and received the next several days off. He then found the location of muscle and metal. Finally, he sent his stepmother and step-sister messages informing he was going to the Muscle and Metal gym for the day. He had an interview for a possible job opportunity.

Jenny texted a thumbs-up emoji, while Tilly texted “Fabulous” and a smiles face emoji.

“Things are looking up,” he said as he headed out.


Jin Yang

“How this gown is to die for! I love it!” Gracie exclaimed as she posed in the mirror.

“Yes, the strapless plunging satin dress is definitely for you,” Jin complimented Gracie as she admired her hot BFF in her wedding dress.

Ever since high school, Jin was best friends with Gracie. They had done everything together, whether trying out for the cheer squad or trying to discover things about themselves. When Jin had a crisis over whether she was a lesbian, Gracie had lesbian sex with her to find out. Jin discovered during their hot intercourse that she was definitely a lesbian, while Gracie discovered her bisexual orientation. Jin’s hands drifted down to her crouch at the thought of that thrilling memory. They had been friends with benefits ever since. Jin had hoped that Gracie would go full lesbian one day, but she always held to the belief she was bisexual even though she never did it with a guy.

“It’s her mistake to make if she finds no sexual gratification,” Jin thought to herself. She pushed Gracie for years to have a sexual experience with a man so that she would know for sure what her sexuality was for certain. Gracie, however, continued with her insistence to remain a virgin as far as male cock was concerned until her wedding day, which Jin thought was weird considering how many times they had done it together and with other women.

“Oh, Jin! Mancio is going to get so horny when he sees me strip this dress off on our wedding night,” Gracie said happily as she took the dress off. Jin would have loved to see Gracie strip that dress off on her wedding night. An Idea sparked in her mind!

“Hey! Gracie, if you’re going to strip that dress, you must rehearse before the big night!” Jin suggested.

Gracie looked at her with a big grin. “I know you want to see me strip! I intend to rehearse it in front of you tonight. Maybe we could have some more sex afterward. Once I am married, I will be a one-partner woman 24/7.”

“Yeah! Maybe some beers, too!” Jin cheered, though she sighed inwardly.

Mancio came from a strict religious family, though he never seemed to act like it. Jin heard many salacious stories from various girls over the years of his sexual exploits. The girls he seduced often admitted that he was very good at picking up girls with his family fortune and supposed worldly life. But they left the bedroom somewhat disappointed. He was rich and a good charmer, but he had no imagination for sex.

Jin thought Mancio was a catch because he was independently wealthy from that app company he helped form and build. However, the more the Chinese lesbian learned about Mancio, the more she reasoned Gracie was only with him because of an old high school flame she and every other girl had for the hunk. This flame would be snuffed out when Gracie pulled back the façade he wore and learned about the man he truly was.

Mancio was an arrogant and demeaning asshole in a literal sense. He bullied many of the programmers at Giga Apps, and rumors were floating around he stole someone else’s work and passed it off as his own, gaining him substantial company shares. Jin had seen how he often belittled Gracie whenever she made suggestions or voiced opinions, even in front of her friends. Jin tried voicing her concerns about Mancio’s behavior to Gracie, but she always dismissed it as being his leadership style and that he was under stress.

Hugo would have been a better match for her. Gracie told Jin about Hugo when they were in high school. He was a childhood friend who moved away after grammar school. He returned at the beginning of high school, but they lived in different worlds by then. He was a devout computer geek, while Gracie was a burgeoning beauty in the popular crowds. After college, they reconnected through a mutual love of cinema.

Jin did not mind the guy at all. She had a friend who worked with him at Giga Apps and heard her coworkers talk about him at the processing plant. His father, Ray Berg, insisted the manager interview Hugo for a starting position at the plant even though none were available. The Manager agreed only to get Ray to shut up. Everyone knew the manager did not intend to give Hugo a job, which was why it was such a surprise when Hugo was hired as a plant computer technician and consultant. Supposedly, Hugo did a year of work on the first day, sorting out all the bugs in the plant’s new computer system. Everyone was in awe.

Jin never met Hugo. Gracie was reluctant to introduce her to him, but Jin did not push it. She hoped Hugo was showing Gracie how a real man acted. From hearing about him and reading his performance reviews, she knew Hugo was very dependable, always took advice from peers seriously, and was very professional in his work. He would be a great husband if he’d open himself up. But with such a bullying dad constantly beating him down emotionally, he built a shell around himself in the same way Gracie was developing a shell around herself as well.

“You all finished in there?”

Jin glanced at the door, catching sight of a lovely redhead with generous boobs stuffed in her tank top. Candy was a cheerleader from their old high school, which they befriended in their senior year. Candy had been part of their circle ever since. She showed no interest in experimenting with lesbian sex, but she was pleasant to look at and was a great friend to have.

“Yeah, I found my gown!” Gracie said as she slipped back on her clothes. “Once I purchase my gown, how about we go out for lunch? There is this new organic food restaurant that opened across the street from that new gym!”

“You mean the Muscle and Metal Gym?” Jin asked with a hint of dread in voice.

“Yes, that is the place,” Gracie replied. “Don’t tell me you believe those rumors.”

Over the last year, Jin read reports and watched conspiracy videos claiming muscle and metal gyms were a front for some nefarious scheme engineered by Derrick Coleman. Theories of his scheme ranged from a secret government plan to create super soldiers to the defeminization of America. Jin gave little credence to those theories. What concerned her was the reports on lesbian social media pages of lesbian women who ended up getting married to men they met at those gyms. The women who reported the events were not conspiracy nuts. They were mainstream reporters.

“Well, as long as we are not going into muscle and metal, I am all for organic food,” Jin sighed.

Candy rolled her eyes, “Come on, Jin! Derrick Coleman is like America’s new hope for economic prosperity. The guy helped make nuclear waste a profitable economic resource. He is financing new enterprises that put America back on top and clean up the environment. I don’t see how or why he would build an army of super soldiers to overthrow the government!”

“I know, let’s go!” Jin cheered.

Jin had researched the founder of Muscle and Metal Gyms and Coleman Corp. The Man had thundered onto the national scene with his popular gym franchise and health food markets. He quickly branched out to nuclear energy research and development, ship construction, recycling, and manufacturing, among other industries. Politicians loved him because he promptly fixed the core economic problems they had consistently failed to address and revived tax revenue. Environmentalists loved him because he made cleaning up the significant sources of pollution profitable. Ordinary people loved him because he encouraged everyone to feel good about themselves.

When Jin scrutinized the massive shipyard complex Coleman constructed last year on the Mississippi, on the surface, it appeared to be another Coleman economic miracle. After digging deeper, she began seeing the source of Coleman’s miracles. The problem in the US was finding cheap labor for blue-collar jobs. Coleman never seemed to have issues finding labor for his enterprises.

Upon looking at pictures of the shipyard being constructed at breakneck speed, Jin was struck by how magnificently muscular and endowed the male and female construction workers were. It was as if Coleman had hired professional bodybuilders and porn stars for his labor force. The men were sporting incredibly sculpted body frames. The women were all astonishingly beautiful with huge cleavages. Where was he finding these people?

She went online and looked up the locations of all the Muscle and metal gyms. She discovered that most of the gyms were built in slums or depressed communities. Within several months of the gyms’ construction, those communities reported record-low crime rates, rising income, and property value. She found pictures of those communities showcasing incredibly fit people meandering about on the streets that were cleared of graffiti and garbage.

Posters advertising Coleman’s job placement, legal, and real estate services were plastered on the brick walls in the background. She found a video for the service online. Every Coleman gym had a job placement office, offering jobs in everything from construction and manufacturing to electronics and biotech industry with good salaries.

“He is recruiting his labor force from the Gyms!” she realized. “And the reason he is making profits domestically on manufacturing and ship construction was because his high-quality workforce could get jobs done early, on or under budget, and consistently.”

Jin posted her conclusions, which showed the evidence and correlations of the data she had collected. Responses to posts varied widely. Some people insisted this was proof of an unholy conspiracy, while others insisted Coleman was a modern captain of industry.

“Focus on the wedding,” Jin thought as she and her friends strutted out of the bridal shop and headed down the street to the organic food restaurant.

When they entered the restaurant, there was already a line. The interior was decorated with paintings of elite athletes and vast farm fields, probably to inspire patrons.

Despite the line, they were promptly seated at an outside table. While Candy and Gracie discussed the upcoming wedding, Jin glanced across the street at the Muscle and Metal gym. A massive banner stating the grand opening date was over the front.

“Open in 7 days,” Jin whispered to herself in foreboding. 

However, the gym was already accepting trial members. Every few minutes, she saw someone with a gym bag going inside. One patron, in particular, looked familiar, but she could not put a name to his face.

“Excuse me, ladies!” Jin looked up and beheld the most breathtaking beauty she had ever seen. Her cleavage was bountiful in her tank top. She had the most curvaceous body Jin had ever seen. And she was so ripped! The gorgeous woman had to be a bodybuilder. “Would you ladies like to try our complimentary Rip-Its shakes? They are the most popular fitness drink on the market today and they are yummy!” She was holding a tray full of milkshake bottles in front of her.

“Hey, passion fruit flavor!” Candy said in delight. The redhead quickly grabbed three bottles of the tray and handed one to Jin and Gracie. Jin hesitated for a moment before taking the bottle. “Here is to our health!” Candy cheered as she and Gracie drank down their shakes.

Jin looked down at the shake. “If it makes me feel strange. I can stop,” she thought to herself as she drank down the shake.

The first thing that struck Jin as the creamy liquid flowed into her mouth was how favorable it was! All the taste buds lit up in an explosion of sensations. It was refreshing as it flowed down her esophagus, putting her thoughts at ease. A warm, energizing sensation that felt incredible spread through her body as the creamy liquid pooled in her stomach.

Jin experienced a state of mental clarity and focus she had never thought possible. Her suspicions of muscle and metal seemed so mundane and trivial. Her focus needed to be on Gracie and her upcoming wedding. She also needed to get herself shaped up. How else would she find herself a gorgeous woman to go to the wedding with and maybe a man, too?

“Wow!” Gracie exclaimed in astonishment. “These shakes hit the spot!”

“I know right!” Candy said.

“They certainly did!” Jin said with confidence.


Jenny Holland

“Mom, are you sure about this?” Jenny asked in an ominous tone. “I have heard about Muscle and Metal gyms in college. That is a place for bodybuilders and, well…beautiful people! I am not being negative about ourselves, but we are not beautiful like those people are!”

Tilly glanced at her daughter sternly. “Sweetheart, that is your stepdad talking! Besides, they gave us a free trial membership. I have read many reputable reviews from members who all gave excellent reports about the gym, and those shakes that woman handed out yesterday at my art class were so delicious!”

“Alright, Mom!” Jenny threw her hands up in defeat, grabbed her gym bag, and followed her mother out the door.

They did not talk on the drive over. Jenny just watched as the houses and trees passed by on the way. She wished she was back in college instead of home in her toxic house.

Ever since her father died, Jenny’s life had not gone well. First, her mother went into a funk. She lost interest in the hobbies that made her happy and began comfort eating, which caused her to bloat up. Jenny had followed her mother’s example of comfort eating and losing interest in things that once made her feel good about herself.

Tilly then allowed herself to be charmed into marriage with Ray Berg, who turned out to be a perpetually angry and controlling jerk. He was terrible to his son, Hugo, who was a brilliant guy. He would be rich if Ray let him pursue his interest unobstructed. But Ray, being the asshole he was, insisted there was no other way but his way.

Jenny’s thoughts shifted to Hugo. He had been the one saving grace concerning her mother’s marriage to Ray. He had encouraged her, if only causally, to pursue her studies aggressively and not let Ray shame her into subservience. Jenny had taken his encouragement to heart, earning all As in high school and earning scholarships that allowed her to attend a major university to study quantum physics.

Jenny was worried about Hugo when he did not come home from work. She knew about the conflict with Mancio over intellectual theft and his dead-end job at the plant. Despite what Ray said, Jenny knew Hugo had got that job because of his abilities. He would have done even better, becoming an independent computer programmer and maintenance technician as he wanted.

Hugo was under so much pressure and in such a depressive state that Jenny and her mom were worried about what he might do to end his misery. It was such a relief when he texted, he was staying at the hotel on the edge of town. That morning, they felt relieved when he texted his plans to go to Muscle and Metal. That Hugo was heading to the gym helped convinced Jenny to go along with her mother today.

As they stopped in the parking lot, Jenny got out and gazed at the gym. The gym building was converted from a home improvement retailer that had gone out of business. As they walked inside, Jenny could have sworn she spotted Gracie, Hugo’s friend, eating at the restaurant across the street.

Inside the Gym, there were few people around. The few that she saw were inspecting the gym or moving boxes around. She also recognized a few people from the town who probably got trial memberships.

“Welcome! Are you two here for the trial membership? Otherwise, we don’t officially open for a week!” Jenny and Tilly were immediately drawn to the reception desk where a gorgeous buxom woman stood with a big smile on her beautiful face.

“Ah…we are here for the trial membership.” Tilly displayed the two coupons she received at her art class.

“Wonderful! Just give me a minute, and I will have your accounts set up and your trial memberships processed,” the gorgeous woman cheered as she took the coupons and began typing on her computer.

Staring at the gorgeous woman as she worked, Jenny felt a mixture of intimidation and hopefulness. Beauties like her bullied Jenny because of her looks for years, and she had developed a tendency to avoid beautiful people like her. Yet, Jenny could not help feeling a strange sense of hope that this place could deliver the miracles they advertised. That feeling of hope prevented her from turning around and running out the door.

“There you go!” the receptionist said, handing Jenny and Tilly their membership cards. “Go down the hall, and the locker room will be on your right!” She pointed a manicured finger down the hall. “Here are some free bottles of Rip-Iit! More are available throughout the gym, and don’t forget your complimentary packs when you leave!” She handed both women milkshake bottles before they headed to the locker rooms. “Be sure to complete the questionnaire about your experience today before leaving. It is on the Muscle and Metal App. We highly value your opinions!”

“Chocolate-flavored!” Jenny read on the label. She gulped the milkshake down and was amazed by its delicious flavor and the burst of energy it gave her. “Wow, this is great!”

“I know. That is exactly what I thought when I first tried one,” Tilly commented.

They hastened to the locker room and changed into their gym clothes. Jenny dawned her enormous pair of sweatpants and a shirt that covered her round, bloated body. At nineteen years old, Jenny was grossly overweight from years of comfort eating. Her brown hair was a tangled mess, and her chest was flat despite her weight. She had never been on any dates. Boys never gave her the time of day. It was not a problem because Jenny was lesbian, but it still affected her self-esteem, deepening her vicious cycle of comfort eating.

After her first Rip-It, all of her anxiety and negative self-perceptions seemed to lose their grip on her self-esteem. She felt better about herself than she had in years. “I can do anything!” she said to herself. “I can be like that receptionist! I can have a body like hers!”

The logical voice in Jenny’s mind said it was impossible for her ever to have a perfect and divinely beautiful body like that receptionist. Yet, somehow, she was unwaveringly confident that she could achieve the impossible. She could have an attractive and perfect body if she committed to exercising hard.

Once changed, they headed upstairs, following the signs to the treadmill room. They grabbed several fresh Rip-Its displayed on a tray and got on treadmills. Only a few people were present in the room. Some were inspecting equipment for the grand opening, while others were trial members in similar physical shape as Jenny and her mom.

“Let’s start with a brisk walking pace and set the incline to level 2,” Tilly suggested as she began punching in the settings on the control screen. “Don’t go too fast, or you will strain yourself too much. We are just warming up.”

Jenny followed her mother’s words, setting the incline to level 2 and finding a brisk walking speed. “How long should we walk for?”

“Let us shoot for an hour, and then we will switch to the elliptical machines,” Tilly replied.

For the next hour, Jenny and her mother walked on the treadmill while occasionally drinking their Rip-Its. By the end of the hour, they were both sweating a storm.

“Need a break, or do you want to move on to the elliptical machines?” Tilly asked.

Jenny had not walked for so long in a long time, and she was surprised that she had not collapsed. She felt strained but not tired. “No! I have got my second wind. I could walk a thousand miles!”

Tilly smiled approvingly. “Then let us move on to the Elliptical machine while we are in the groove!”

They stepped over to the row of elliptical machines and each mounted one. They were soon working out on the machines. They continued taking swigs of their Rip-Its for the next hour until they both got to the last bottle.

“You keep working, sweety. I will get us some more!” Tilly said as she dismounted her machine and stepped away.

Alone, Jenny continued her pace on the elliptical machine. Although she craved a Rip-It, she did not want to stop her workout. After years of disappointment and mopping over things she believed were forever out of reach, Jenny was taking control, which felt good.

Tilly soon returned with her arms full of Rip-its. Jenny grabbed one and drank it down. Tilly laid more Rip-Its in front of Jenny for when her daughter wanted another.

As they continued, Jenny fell into the pattern of taking a drink and pushing herself hard, then repeating. She lost track of time as she focused on burning her weight and getting into shape. She only broke out of concentration when she saw Cindy entering the room.

Cindy was the Captain of the Cheerleader squad during Jenny’s freshman year in high school. With her long flowing auburn hair, light-tanned skin, and perfectly proportioned body figure, Cindy was the object of longing by guys and girls alike. Jenny’s eyes glued to the beauty as she came around and got onto the treadmill in front of Jenny.

Jenny was granted a perfect view of Cindy’s ass in her yellow leotard. Many times, Jenny dreamed of spanking that ass red or grinding her snatch against those smooth butt cheeks. Unfortunately, Cindy showed no interest in fucking girls. Jenny heard from the town gossip mill that she was engaged to a computer geek named Lucas who had struck it big with his computer app start-up. It was a double blow to Jenny because that start-up was the one her stepbrother helped found and then was fired from because he accused one of the head executive partners of intellectual theft and perjury.

At that moment, Jenny instinctively winced in anticipation of a surge of anxiety. Instead, she felt a rush of determination surge through herself that motivated her to work harder on the elliptical rather than seek food to drown her anxiety.

“I can do it!” Jenny told herself. “I can burn the weight, build muscle, and become just as hot as Cindy. NO…I will be even hotter than her. I will become so beautiful Cindy will come to me begging to suck my clit.”

Jenny pressed herself hard on the elliptical, never straying from her intense exertions. Her clothes became inundated with sweat, and she felt her clothes getting looser, which motivated her even more to exercise harder.

“Stop!” Tilly said from next to her. “It is time to change to the weights.”

Jenny glanced at her mother and nodded in approval. As she dismounted from the elliptical machine, she glanced at Cindy, still on the treadmill. The auburn-haired beauty’s butt was flexing with each of her strides. Jenny did not know why, but she was confident that Cindy’s shapely ass would feel the sting of her palm spanking it one day.

Moving to the weight room, Jenny and her mom started with basic arm weights between 10 and 15 pounds. Jenny was tempted to start with the 20-pound weights but understood she could not leapfrog. She had to start at the ground level and work her way up to make actual progress. As they began lifting weights, Jenny was shocked when she spotted a guy who had just finished his reps with the barbells.

It was Hugo. Jenny was sure of it. But…he had shaped up! His body was looking thicker with body was looking thicker with visible outlines of muscle. The acne scars on his skin noticeably faded, and he looked much more confident and energetic.

“Good for him,” Jenny thought. Her stepbrother had a lot of misfortune recently, but still had so much going for him. She heard during one of her stepfather’s drinking binges he had intended for Hugo to fail at the interview with his boss, intending to shame Hugo so he would do what Ray wanted. That plan backfired spectacularly. Hugo got a decent job as a computer programmer and technician, making more money than his father. He paid all the utilities for the house, made repairs for the basement when it flooded, and paid the house mortgage. Ray should kiss his son’s feet rather than calling him a failure.

Jenny smiled as her brother walked out of the room without noticing her. Any woman, including Cindy and Gracie, would be lucky to have Hugo as their man. He was so strong and caring. Jenny began lifting her weights with a renewed sense of purpose. Yeah… she would be lucky if Hugo took an interest in her.


Hugo Berg

“997, 998, 999, 1000!” Hugo groaned as he pushed the weight bar and mounted it on the holders above him. He lay on the weight bench for a few minutes, panting.

When Hugo arrived at the gym, the staff set up his account, and his trial membership was processed. He was nervous at first, given how gorgeous the receptionist was. He considered leaving, but she was very kind and supportive.

“Mr. Coleman will expect you at 3:00 pm in the meeting. I will announce through the intercom that you should come to the front desk 15 minutes before the start of the meeting. Don’t worry about changing. Mr. Coleman expects you to come in wearing your gym clothes. It would look very good to Mr. Coleman because he loves knowing his employees and business partners are actively working to improve themselves,” the receptionist said after she checked him in. “Don’t forget your complimentary pack of Rip-Its! And because you are a person of particular interest to Mr. Coleman, he instructed me to give you our extra strength Rip-its!”

Hugo thanked the receptionist before heading to the locker room. He chose a locker near the door and quickly changed into the gym shorts and T-shirt he had bought from a mom-and-pop clothing store on the drive over. He figured he would start his workout with a long walk around the gym’s walking track, then find a cycling machine to use while waiting for the meeting. He was determined to improve his fitness but did not want to push himself too hard, remembering his physical frailty.

At first, Hugo walked at a leisurely pace on the running track. However, after drinking an extra-strength Rip-It, he was so flooded with energy and confidence that he disregarded his precautions. He ran as fast as he could, pushing himself to his limit and past it. He counted the miles he ran until he reached twenty, at which point he slowed to a walking pace to cool off.

Hugo was drenched in sweat and panting hard, but no less determined. He took another drink of Rip-it and began performing sit-ups, push-ups, and stretches. He performed these exercises in sets of five hundred of each. He then proceeded to the weight room, where he lifted dumbbells and barbells. He started with the baby weights but moved to the larger, heavier ones to find his limits. He was only satisfied when he reached 150 pounds.

Rising from the bench, Hugo’s thoughts shift to his predicament with Giga apps. As he exercised, putting pounds of muscle on his minuscule frame, he thought critically of his fall from grace in the company he helped found.

Mancio was no computer programmer! He had no background in programming or computer skills except for daily searches on the internet and for various projects. How did he become so skilled in hacking Hugo’s computer files and possibly other computer systems in the company? Only one answer came to Hugo’s mind.

Mancio did not hack the systems. He was just a frontman!

Hugo gritted his teeth as he walked out of the weight room. It was lunchtime, and he could feel his stomach growling for nourishment. With all the exercise, Hugo had worked up a serious appetite. Fortunately, the gym had an organic food shop that served nutritious options for people like himself who were working to get into shape.

Sitting down and devouring his food, Hugo did his best not to burst out in fury. When his mind connected the dots, only one person would have the know-how and the back doors into the company databases.

“Lucas!” he muttered as he ate some skinless organic chicken.

Lucas was the only logical culprit. He brought Mancio into the company and designed the database where all Hugo’s notes and ideas were stored. Lucas had both the background and motivation to engineer this kind of scheme. Lucas was very resentful for not being granted majority ownership of the company at its inception. The argument was that its founding products were not his ideas, which made him deeply resentful of the others for a time. But he eventually got over it.

“That was a bluff!” Hugo thought to himself.

Lucas devised a clever scheme to swindle most of the company’s stock from everyone else. Hugo thought of all the shares and bonuses Mancio received from his supposed ideas and breakthroughs. Lucas probably had a deal with Mancio to hand over a portion of the stock for cash sums.

Whenever their schemes were threatened with exposure, the accusers would go to Lucas to inform him of the potential theft. Lucas would pretend to check the records when actually changing them to hide the intellectual theft.

“The backstabbing little prick!” Hugo growled as he relaxed. “Everyone else who suffered intellectual theft were probably too nervous to go forward. Too afraid to risk getting forced out of the company that was fast shaping up to be a multimillion-dollar enterprise.”

The problem Hugo faced now was how to prove it. Lucas covered his tracks very well. It would be impossible to prove fraud unless Mancio or Lucas talked or there was some backup file somewhere.

Hugo snapped his finger in realization! “Aphra never trusted Lucas! I bet she built a backup drive somewhere in the system.” Aphra was a geeky computer nerd who was part of Hugo’s gaming group back in college. She came on board as a programmer when Giga Apps was first established.

“But if she has backup files, why hasn’t she come forward?” Hugo wondered. He took a sip of his Rip-It and thought for a minute. “The back files are probably buried in the company servers. It probably has to be physically accessed. In which case, she would have to go through Lucas for that physical access, which would alert him to the existence of the backup files.”

Hugo knew where the mainframes were and that Lucas had a key. “I would not have to steal anything. Just restore the original files for everyone to see!”

Hugo’s thoughts shifted once again to his meeting with Mr. Coleman. He decided not to say anything about the backup files just yet. He did not want to play his cards until he knew for certain. He only needed to alert Mr. Coleman of the fraud perpetrated by the Giga Apps president and his partner.

Satisfied with his plan, Hugo’s thoughts drifted to his life. He understood now more than ever what he deserved in life and that he would have to seize it! He resolved to move out of his parent’s old house and remove himself from his father’s dark shadow. “Time for me to put my foot down and take what is mine and what I deserve!” He said to himself firmly.

“Mr. Berg…Please come to the front desk!” the receptionist sounded through the intercom.

Hugo rose to his feet and went to the front desk.

“Mr. Coleman is in the meeting room waiting for you. Please follow me!” The busty receptionist led Hugo down a hallway and directed him into a room.

“Good afternoon, Mr. Berg. It’s good to see that you have taken full advantage of our gym. I hope you’re better today,” Coleman said from behind the table. “Please sit, and let’s get down to business!”

Hugo took a seat on Coleman’s opposite side of the table. Looking around the room, Hugo was momentarily entranced by the ebony-skinned beauty standing behind Coleman. She wore a blazer jacket that was too small to contain her enormous cleavage stuffed inside, and her skirt was stretched to the limit on her hips.

Refocusing, Hugo looked around and recognized the figures sitting on either side of Mr. Coleman. To his left was a muscular man, Hugo, recognized as Edwin, head of Coleman Industries’ AI Division and designer of their revolutionary flagship product. The man sitting at his right was Nathan, the attorney who represented Coleman Industries on high-profile cases. Hugo felt a bit out of place not wearing a business suit or not being as in shape as the muscular hunks were, but he knew he would hold his ground and not shrink away. This meeting could determine the course of the rest of his life.

“Mr. Berg…Can I call you Hugo?” Mr. Coleman asked in his cheerful voice.

“Of course!”

“Hugo…Giga Apps has the best app products anywhere. What you all came up with is amazing. You shook the industry,” he gestured to Edwin, who smiled at Hugo in respect. “Edwin said we must do business with Giga if we want the most cutting-edge in the market. However, I don’t just want the product. I want the creators, too!” He gestured to Hugo. “I am negotiating a deal to bring Giga into the Coleman Industries Family.” He pointed to Hugo. “What is going on inside that company that would motivate them to fire you?”

Hugo took a deep breath and began his story. He described how the company was founded and how Lucas was angry that he was not given majority shares. He then moved on to the development of their first products and the events surrounding Mancio’s coming on board as a partner and head of public relations. He emphasized the point when Mancio started making insightful suggestions for their work, which seemed out-of-place given his background. Finally, he went into excruciating detail concerning when Mancio presented programming work for their breakthrough app product, which Hugo recognized was a program he worked on for the last several years.

“All my work was on the company servers. Only the company president has the access required to change and delete files,” Hugo finished.

Both Nathan and Edwin turned to Coleman, who was deep in thought.

“We cannot seriously do business with men perpetrating intellectual theft. What if they pull a similar scheme within our company?” Nathan said.

“We still need their product, though!” Edwin admitted. “But we cannot afford a scandal!”

“I need Giga Apps for our coming Health app updates! But I will not do business with criminals. Nathan, start reviewing all the legal history of Giga Apps and get our private detectives on the case.” Mr. Coleman locked eyes with Hugo, “You, Mr. Hugo, I will wager you have been thinking about this predicament and have some lead to pursue. Get to work on it and call Nathan if you need anything!”

They all rose from their seats and shook hands with Hugo before leaving the room. Hugo’s eye followed the ebony-skinned beauty as she trailed Mr. Coleman out of the room. He could feel his dick harden as he admired her swaying hips and bubbly ass.

“I want a woman in my life. No! I want women, lots of them,” he said to himself firmly.


Tilly Holland

“God, I feel great!” Tilly exclaimed as she got dressed in the women’s locker room.

Tilly and Jenny had planned to work out for about 2 hours, but they were doing so well and feeling so good exercising that they stayed the entire day. When it was 4 pm, Tilly had to force herself and her daughter to stop. They had to get home and get dinner ready for Ray, or else he would have another tantrum.

“Ray!”

Tilly remembered him as the cool kid everyone wanted to date from high school. When they met during a class reunion six years ago, he had indeed put on the pounds, but he still had his signature charm. After they married, the charm quickly faded, and she confronted the bitter man he actually was. He was hard, but Tilly bared him for Hugo’s sake.

Hugo was an angel! Anyone would have been lucky to have him as a son. He was intelligent and devoted. If only Ray could see that.

Ray seemed hell-bent on molding him into his vision of a man by lecturing Hugo about how bad and pathetic he was compared to himself. Ray would endlessly lecture Hugo about his success as a ground-level plant worker, even though Hugo earned twice times Ray’s salary as a programmer. It was laughable at best and annoying at worst. When Ray was not torturing Hugo, he drank himself into a stupor every night. He often burst into temper tantrums about something or another, whether it was politics or Tilly’s weight.

“Well, I have done something about it,” she said as she gazed at her reflection in the mirror. Her belly had receded considerably, as had her love handles. She still had a lot of work to do, but she had made serious progress.

Jenny had made progress, too! Her belly was shrinking, her pimples were clearing up, and the flaps of fat on her arms were receding.

What had he done but sit on his ass in front of the TV watching reruns of football games all day? He hardly did anything with Tilly and Jenny as a family. His only interest in physical activity was working at his old family farm and Hugo had to hire a caretaker because Ray could no longer perform the upkeep tasks. Hell! Tilly could not remember a time since their honeymoon when they had sex.

Hugo was a real man. He was a good provider and a go-getter. He treated Tilly and Jenny respectfully.

As Tilly put on her clothes, she found they were too baggy. She noted to herself to stop by the mom-and-pop store for new clothes. Glancing at her daughter, whose shirt was loosely hanging on her body instead of stretched tight. Tilly smiled warmly at her daughter’s progress.

“We both are going to need new clothes,” Tilly remarked.

“Yeah, Like, obviously!” Jenny laughed.

As they headed out of the locker room, Tilly reconsidered going home. Why should she put up with that ungrateful piece of crap at home? Hugo had the right idea.

“How about we stay at the hotel tonight where Hugo is?” Tilly suggested.

“Yeah,” Jenny enthusiastically agreed. “Oh! I saw this health food restaurant across the street.”

“Good Idea!”

They stopped at the gym shop and bought additional packs of Rip-Its. The attractive Latino behind the counter gave Tilly a special pack of extra strength Rip-Its.

“A limited special gift to random new members!” the lovely Latino explained.

Tilly shrugged and took the pack along with the packs of regular Rip-its she purchased.

After loading the Rip-Its in Tilly’s car, they went to the restaurant next door to get three take-home plates. Tilly figured Hugo would want a fresh meal, especially after his long workout.

She smiled, thinking of her stepson. Tilly felt no hesitation with serving her stepson. He deserved her devotion, given everything he had done for the family. She texted Hugo that she was picking him up a meal and she and Jenny were staying at the hotel that night.

“Good! I will see you when I get there!” he replied.

Seeing his approving words in the message somehow sent a warm, tingling sensation through Tilly’s body. It was wonderful.


Hugo Berg

After the meeting with Mr. Coleman, Hugo got to work looking for evidence against Lucas. He still had Aphra’s phone number, so he called her.

“Finally, after a year, you call me!” Aphra exclaimed.

“Well, yeah! Listen, I just met Derrick Coleman and…”

“Stop! say nothing else!” she replied. “Meet me at the comic book store downtown. We will talk there!”

Hugo tried changing into clothes he had bought from the mom-and-pop store downtown earlier. He bought baggy clothes, but his body had grown substantially. The fabric of his clothes stretched tight over his growing muscles. He hoped he didn’t have a wardrobe malfunction in the shop, though the prospect of his shirt tearing apart in front of Aphra was appealing.

When Hugo got to the comic book store, he went to the superhero section. Aphra loved superhero fantasies and would probably hang out there. He spotted a girl about 5’6” in height, plump with generous curves, reading a comic. She was wearing a black Ultra Girl tank-top and tight jeans. Her brown hair hung down her back.

“Uh, Aphra!” Hugo asked hesitantly.

Aphra brought her face out of her comic book to face him. “Hugo? Damn, you really put on some muscle. I heard Muscle and Metal were miracle workers, but seeing the results in person is amazing!”

“Thanks!” Hugo said. Looking her up and down, Hugo could not help but notice that she had also changed. Her face, which had been covered with acne and pimples, had cleared up. She still had scars, but they were fading, and her cleavage! Her boobs had firmed up and were looking bountiful.

“So! You finally figured Lucas’s scheme out, did you?”

Hugo solemnly nodded, “Yeah! I cannot believe I did not see this sooner.”

She shrugged. “The guy is a smooth operator. He came to us with a trust-me-smile while secretly planning to rip us all off. Fortunately, for you and everyone still working for that scumbag, I have a silver bullet!”

Hugo looked around before asked, “You have a backup file?”

She nodded slyly. “All we need to do is get into the mainframe and start my recovery code. It will undo every file he erased and showcase a complete log of all his system activity.”

“Great!” Hugo whispered. “How can we activate it?”

“Well, that is the problem!” she sighed. “I was fired three months ago after I accused Mancio of stealing my idea of a new app. I could not prove it because my computer files were erased, and my private files were invalid evidence! I have to get into the mainframe, and Lucas has it locked tight. He does not know about the backup, otherwise, he would have destroyed the mainframe.”

“How done get in?” Hugo pondered.

“We will figure something out!” Aphra said in a hushed tone.

As Hugo considered the problem, his eyes drifted down from Aphra’s face to her ample cleavage on display. He did not recall her having such large boobs, but he loved them. He felt the inclination to plunge his hands into her tank top and squeeze those mountains of femineity to his heart’s content.

“Do you like my breasts, Hugo?” She locked eyes with him, smiled brightly. “You can squeeze them. I’d love it if you did!”

Hugo looked around to make sure no one was in the aisle. The bookshelves were high enough that no one could see them and were in a distant corner of the store. He knew this was improper and he should leave. But he was presented with an opportunity! This was not a time to back away. This was the moment to say damn the torpedoes and full speed ahead!

Hugo plunged his hands into her tank top, gripping her boobs. A shock wave of pleasurable sensations surged through his body as he felt her soft but firm melons. Her nipples were fully erect, and he could feel them poking against the palms of his hands. He could not believe this was happening, but it was!

“Yeah, you love my tits. They’re all yours, just for you,” she moaned.

“All mine!” Hugo growled. He felt his member coming to attention and pitching a tent in his pants. He was fighting the inclination to fuck Aphra on the spot.

Suddenly, she pulled his hands out of her tank top and withdrew herself from him. “How about we go out on a date? I feel kind of embarrassed asking you.” Aphra looked up at him with bright brown eyes and blushing cheeks.

“Yes, of course,” he quickly replied. Hugo had admired Aphra ever since they met in college. She always had a meekness that appealed to him. If he could not have Gracie, he would be satisfied with Aphra.

“Wonderful, I’ll meet you at your place!” she said.

“Uh, no, I am not currently living at my parents’ house. I am living at the hotel at the end of town. I needed to spend several days away from my dad!” he gave her the hotel address.

“I got it! Can I meet you the day after tomorrow at noon in your room? We can also talk about how we are going to screw over Lucas,” she chuckled.

“Sure,” Hugo replied.

Aphra surprised Hugo with a kiss just before skipping away. Hugo stared at her plump ass as she left.

He stood in the aisle for a minute, contemplating his dramatic change of luck before grabbing a random comic book and going to the counter to buy it. The clerk seemed to be oblivious to what had happened. Either that, or he was having a boner from listening in to what they were doing.

Hugo returned to his car and headed back to the hotel. A lot happened today, and he was in the mood for a shower, something to eat, and some rest. He picked up several packs of extra-strength Rip-Its from the gym store, but still wanted something more substantial. Glancing at his phone, he smiled when he saw Jenny and Tilly’s message that they would stay at the hotel tonight and bring him dinner.

“Things are going my way!” he muttered.

After parking his car, Hugo carried his packs of Rip-Its and gym bag to his room. In his room, he quickly stripped himself of his clothing and showered off the sweat and grime of his intense workout. He marveled at his new physique as the water streamed down between the ridges of his muscles. He did not have a bodybuilder’s physique, but he was getting there. And his height increased, too! He gained at least a foot in height.

It all should have sent alarm bells ringing in his mind, but it did not! He was becoming the muscular hunk he always wanted to be, and things were going his way. What was there to be concerned about?

When he had finished cleaning himself, Hugo checked his phone. His father had sent messages demanding to know where he was, but Hugo ignored them. He texted Tilly that he was at the hotel. She replied that she and Jenny were on the way with dinner. He emailed his former colleagues about incidents where Mancio presented ideas and programs they had also thought of. Finally, he grabbed a Rip-It extra strength and reclined on the bed.

“Things are going my way!” He said as he drank his Rip-It.


Jenny Holland

Jenny fell onto the bed and stretched out. “Oh, this feels so good.”

Tilly rented them separate rooms. Jenny’s room was connected to her mother’s room, who had a door to Hugo’s room. She rested for a while before getting up and digging into the meal.

She started with the steamed vegetables, devoured the skinless chicken, and finished with the rice. She washed it all down with a Rip-It, then reclined on the bed again and turned on the TV. She ached all over, but she knew the pain was a symptom of her body burning fat and building muscle. She was on her way to become a hottie!

She felt jealous that Tilly took Hugo his meal. He was a strong and handsome man who could care for her in the way only men could. She never recalled being attracted to a man before, though she always felt anxious because she knew she repulsed them. Ever since seeing Hugo in the gym, she had felt an unrelenting attraction to him.

“It would be so wonderful if he would fuck me and Mom and…Cindy!” The thought of Hugo thrusting his manhood into each of them drove her pussy wild. She stuck her hands into her Daisy dukes, massaging her aching pussy. She rolled around on the bed as she came to an orgasm. “AHAHAH,” she moaned as she soaked the new pair of panties she had just bought. She lay in bed panting for a few minutes before getting up and stepping into the bathroom to shower. Tomorrow was another day, and she would press herself from dawn to dusk to become the hottie Hugo deserved.

Jenny woke up from her deep sleep at the first light of dawn the next day. As she rose from the bed, she stepped on a pile of empty Rip-It bottles. During the night, Jenny awoke periodically to drink a Rip-It and casually dropped the empty bottles on the floor when finished.

When Jenny entered the bathroom, she received a delightful surprise. In the mirror, she could see in her reflection that she had changed further through the night. Her acne had nearly wholly cleared up, replaced by smooth skin. Her double chin was gone, her hair was long and lustrous, and muscle and curves supplanted her fat flaps. Most impressive of all were her breasts, which had grown larger and firmer through the night. She could not help taking off her bra and squeezing her boobs.

“Sweety, I have breakfast!” Tilly called out from the other room. “We have a lot to do today. We are moving out of Ray’s house. I called the gym this morning. Besides job placement and legal advisors, they have a real estate service, too. They lined us up with a lovely house on the other side of town. I asked Hugo if he wanted to move in with us. He said yes, so we are going to pack his stuff, too!”

“That is great!” Jenny replied excitedly.

“Ray should be off to work. So, let’s get over there and get this done quick,” Tilly said as she strutted into Jenny’s room.

Jenny’s eyes widened when her mother stepped through the door. She was gorgeous! Her hair fell down to her knees in long, lustrous strands. Her skin was smooth and flawless, with a light tan. Her body had an hourglass shape, with wide hips and thick thighs. Most striking of all was that her body bristled with muscles and her boobs were humongous. Jenny felt so happy that her mother was becoming a hot babe. Her gorgeous body was clothed in tight black and yellow sports bra and yoga shorts that hugged her skin, displaying her magnificent curves and ample cleavage.

“Be sure to drink a Rip-It with your breakfast. I have a cute pair of yoga shorts and matching tank top for you to wear.” Tilly suddenly tossed Jenny a Rip-it. “This is an extra-strength. You’ll get in shape faster drinking this. I drank two last night and I feel like I have gotten a month’s worth of exercise! These will get you looking hot in no time.”

Jenny gobbled her breakfast and gulped down the extra strength Rip-It. She was exuberant for her mother, leaving Ray for good and excited at the prospect of remaking herself into a full fledge hottie. However, her primary concern was completing the task Hugo had given them. They stopped and rented a trailer to load their furniture and things. When Tilly pulled their SUV into the driveway of the house, they immediately got to work.

Jenny packed up all of Hugo’s clothes and his computer systems. She was careful to pack the systems in their specified travel cases with padding, not wanting to damage the delicate equipment. Hugo did not have any furniture in the house. Most of his things were in a storage garage. Jenny had little here, either. She had moved most of her stuff out when she went to college. Tilly moved her old dresser, sofa, the tv she purchased, along with other things out of the house. It was rigorous work Jenny appreciated because she was getting a good workout from it.

Once they were finished, Jenny grabbed her car keys and followed her mom to the new house. It was a lovely brick house in a hamlet that was just completed. All the houses were new and vacant. They met a real estate woman in the driveway of the middle house. She was a busty and incredibly fit woman in a tight business skirt and blazer jacket. She showed Tilly and Jenny around the house. It was a standard 2 floor house with 2 bedrooms, main bedroom, 2 bathrooms, and an office upstairs. The downstairs had a kitchen and dining room that were connected to the living room. Tilly signed the rental contract at the end of the tour.

“If you’re interested in buying the property, call me,” the woman said as she handed Tilly the house key, then got into her car and sped away.

Jenny spent the next hour helping her mother move furniture and their stuff into the house. She took Hugo’s computers up to the office. He would set everything up the way he wanted when he came. He would need a desk and office chairs. Mom had office furniture in her storage rental, if needed.

When they finished moving their things in, they rested for a moment in the kitchen. The house came with a refrigerator filled to the rafters with Rip-It shakes. Jenny took two out and through one to her mom. They both took a celebratory drink.

Jenny gazed at Tilly while drinking her Rip-It. Her figure had improved remarkably since yesterday. Her belly, along with her love handles, had disappeared. In their place were exquisite curves and outlines of muscle. There were flickers of blue in her brown eyes. She was in her late 40s, but looked like a woman in her late 20s. She looked fabulous.

“How about we head back to the gym for another session? Tonight, we will stay at the hotel one more time. We can’t officially move in until we have beds. I will order.” Tilly smiled as she grabbed another Rip-It from the fridge and drank it down. “I am also going to stop at the job placement office at the Gym. I am going to need a job. We both need to pull our weight.”

“Absolutely!” Jenny replied. They both had lived on the money dad left them for too long. It was a pastime for them to move on. “We are going to need new wardrobes as well. The gym store sells exercise clothes, but need to stop and get clothes that are stylish.”

“Yeah, we are going to need some clothes that show off our sexy bodies!” Tilly giggled.

They grabbed a pack of milkshakes to drink on the way before leaving the house.

At the gym, they stopped first at the job placement office, talked with a job agent, and filled out forms with the registry. In a time when most people went online to look for a job, it was refreshing to have a face-to-face talk with a job agent. When they left the job office, Jenny parted ways with her mother, who went next to the legal office to file for a divorce.

Jenny continued to the exercise machine room, wanting to do a warm up round on the Elliptical machine. The official opening of the gym was still days away, but trial members were already being admitted. There were more people in the gym than yesterday. Jenny had the feeling the grand opening would just be a formality at this rate. She bought an extra-large Rip-It from a vending machine before finding an elliptical machine.

Once she started on the machine, Jenny looked around the room. She recognized several of her mother’s friends from her art class and from around town. All were working to get in shape and improve themselves. She could feel their collective energy building in the room. As Jenny got started, she received a pleasant surprise when she glanced at the room entrance.

Cindy strutted into the room in her yellow leotard, her hips swaying and her long auburn hair swinging side to side behind her. She was stunning! Jenny smiled when she spotted an extra-large Rip-It in Cindy’s hand. Like everyone else in the gym, she was looking to improve herself. Cindy turned at the corner, coming down to the Elliptical Machine next to Jenny.

The auburn-haired beauty mounted the machine next to Jenny and turned to face her. “These milkshakes are to die for, don’t you think?”

“Absolutely! They are exquisite,” Jenny replied.

“I think I will become a permanent member just because I’ll get four free packs of these shakes!” Cindy chuckled.

Jenny had already decided she was going to sign on as a regular member of the gym, but it was good to know she would get more Rip-It by signing on.

Jenny glanced at Cindy, looking her up and down. The auburn-haired beauty was beautiful, but her body was thinner and less curvy than Jenny’s figure. Of course, Jenny understood why. She had been drinking Rip-It longer than Cindy. Cindy clearly only just started when she was given a Rip-it by the receptionist at the front desk.

Jenny, on the other hand, drank lots of Rip-it since yesterday. The milkshakes, complemented with intense exercise, were transforming her body. Her boobs were massive and her hips wider. Her skin became clear and smooth. She was becoming healthier, muscular, and more feminine. Guys would look at her and be transfixed by how hot she looked. They would move mountains to claim her so that they could get her pregnant with their children.

While Jenny found it gratifying men lusted for her, she did not want them. She was Hugo’s woman. It pained her he had not sought to claim her, but she understood it was because he was building himself up into a proper hunk. Jenny was still burning her weight and building her figure into the vision of a gorgeous babe, so no rush.

Glancing at Cindy, Jenny felt her pussy tingle in delight. It was not too early to find babes for Hugo, and Cindy was perfect to become one of Hugo’s babes. Another reason to pursue Cindy came to Jenny’s mind. She was the fiancé of that guy who was the president of the company Hugo was fired from! She might know something that could incriminate that jerk of a man. 

“Two birds with one stone!” she whispered to herself.

Jenny continued working on the Elliptical machine at a furious pace. Every few minutes she eyed Cindy, who was working on her machine at an increasing pace, looking for an opportunity to make an introduction. The former cheerleader was fixated on working her body as hard as she could while taking drinks of her Rip-It! 

That was it! Cindy may have extra large Rip-it, but she was drinking it fast, which meant she would need to get a fresh bottle soon. Jenny gripped her own Rip-It bottle and lifted it, feeling how light it was.

“I’ll need a fresh bottle too!” Jenny whispered to herself. It was a convenient coincidence.

Jenny glanced at Cindy every few minutes, watching for the moment she left her machine to get another Rip-It. The auburn beauty was working herself into a sweat that soaked her leotard. Jenny followed, little beads of sweat running down her back onto her ass. Fuck, she wanted to grind her aching pussy lips against that bubbly butt.

At one point, Tilly came in with a big smile on her face. She started towards Jenny, but Jenny glance at her and shook her head. Tilly’s gaze shifted to Cindy, then back to Jenny. She nodded her head and mounted an Elliptical machine near the end of the row.

Finally, Cindy took one last drink of her Rip-It, then shook the bottle in disappointment. She sighed in derision and dismounted from her elliptical machine. Jenny got off her machine when Cindy passed and followed her out of the exercise machine room. Cindy stopped in the hallway in front of a dispensing machine filled with various flavors of Rip-Its.

Jenny came up next to her, eying the various flavors advertised. “I would choose the passion fruit if you want more of a kick. Chocolate flavor is great, but it gets old after a while.”

“Cannot agree more!” Cindy said as she turned to face Jenny.

“Jenny Holland! You probably would not remember me from high school. I was really out of shape.” Jenny smiled widely, displaying her pearly white teeth. “I…had a huge crush on you!”

“Everyone has a huge crush on me,” Cindy said proudly.

“Is this your first time here?” Jenny asked.

“Yeah! They were handing out free trial memberships at my yoga class and I figured its free, so why not?” Cindy laughed. “I have to admit, Muscle and Metal is everything they advertise.”

“I know I started here just yesterday and, well, look at me!” Jenny twirled around. “Smoking hot smoking fast!”

“I can believe it!” Cindy admitted. “I’ve never been able to push myself so hard so long before!”

Jenny bit her lip in hesitation. “Do you like girls?” she blurted.

“Fuck Yeah! I did the entire cheer squad in college,” Cindy said proudly. “College was when I opened myself to my sexuality.”

Jenny could not help jump in excitement. “Uh sorry uh, I thought you only like guys!”

“I only pretend to like certain guys for what they can give me.” Cindy looked deeply into Jenny’s eyes and licked her top lip seductively. “I let men pursue me and drool over me, but they can never have me. Only I decide who I will fuck!” The auburn-haired beauty suddenly moved forward, pressing her lips against Jenny’s in a deep kiss.

Momentarily surprised, Jenny’s eyes widen in shock, and her body froze in place. Her mind raced as she contemplated what was happening. Long had she fantasized of the day when Cindy would reveal herself as a lesbian and make Jenny her girlfriend. She gripped Cindy’s waist and leaned into the auburn beauty deepening their kiss. She winced when she felt Cindy’s hands slipping under her workout bra and gripping her boobs. It was a dream come true.

As they made out, Jenny felt something was missing. It was great having the girl of her dreams, but something or someone was missing. She closed her eyes as realization struck her mind. In the moment of bliss, Jenny had forgotten why she was pursuing Cindy. Her past infatuation with the former cheerleader was trivial. What truly mattered was grooming her to become one of Hugo’s women and to help him expose the crimes of her soon to be ex-fiancé. To achieve this, she could not allow this slut to dominate her. Jenny had to be the one doing the dominating. At least until Hugo asserted his masculine authority over them both.

Jenny grasped Cindy’s hand, then pulled herself away from Cindy’s embrace, pulling her to a nearby girl’s bathroom. The auburn-haired beauty did not resist as Jenny pulled her inside.

“So, I am guessing you want to take this to the next level.” Cindy motioned to the sink. “Pull down those yoga shorts, lean over on the sink, and get your ass in the air. I’m feeling like grinding my clit on some soft bubbly buttocks today.”

Jenny smiled mischievously and shook her head. “I think you misunderstood the situation, Cindy. You’re not fucking me. I am fucking you!” She pointed her finger at the sink. “Lean over on the sink!”

Cindy was taken aback momentarily at this sudden reversal, then she smiled and laughed. “Bitch, you are hilarious! I don’t bend over for anyone. Not even for the guys I seduce! So lean on the sink!”

“Make me, bitch!” Jenny retorted.

Cindy smiled and licked her lips, “A feisty one, I like feisty!” She lunged forward, gripping Jenny’s upper arms, intent on forcing her onto the sink, but Cindy was shocked when she discovered Jenny was immovable. “What! Why won’t you move?” she exclaimed in frustration.

“My turn!” Jenny chuckled. She brought her hands up, grasping Cindy’s lower arms, then forced them down.

“What…how?” Cindy gasped.

“This is only your first day!” Jenny giggled. “Did you really think you were stronger than a more senior gym member like myself?”

Cindy struggled for a bit against Jenny’s grip, but as realization set in, she stopped struggling. She brought her head up, meeting Jenny’s gaze, resigned to her defeat. “Well, I guess I will bend over for someone after all!”

Jenny smiled in triumph and released her grip on the auburn-haired beauty’s arms. Cindy pushed the shoulder straps of her leotard off, revealing her perky breasts. She was about to push it down past her waist when Jenny stopped her. “I’ll take care of that! Just lean down on the table,” Jenny purred.

Cindy giggled as she leaned down on the sink. “Fuck my fucking cunt!” the former cheerleader purred as she shook her ass invitingly.

Jenny came behind Cindy, placing her hand on the auburn beauty’s buttocks covered by the yellow leotard. It was actually about to happen! She was about to fuck Cindy. It was even more gratifying because this was for Hugo! Jenny was certain he would fuck her long and hard when Cindy revealed all Lucas’s secrets and begged him to make her one of his women.

Jenny slipped her fingers underneath the fabric of Cindy’s leotard and silk panties. She pulled them down past the auburn-haired beauty’s knees, revealing her bubbly butt cheeks. Jenny stared at Cindy’s creamy ass for a minute, then gripped her ass cheeks, parting them to reveal Cindy’s glorious pussy lips.

Jenny pressed her face against Cindy’s ass and extended her tongue out to her pussy lips. Her eye rolled back into her head as her taste buds ignited with the delicious sensation of Cindy’s labia. Jenny ran her tongue up and down Cindy’s labia, eliciting moans of pleasure from the beauty. She then probed Cindy’s tunnel, causing the cheerleader to tremble in pleasure. Feeling Cindy beginning to squirm, Jenny gripped her thighs to hold the beauty in place as she pushed her tongue deep into her folds.

“Uh…Oh! That feels so amazing. Shit! Why the hell did I pass on letting those cheerleaders in college devour my clit?” Cindy moaned.

“Why indeed,” Jenny chuckled, her voiced muffled by Cindy’s ass.

Suddenly, Jenny felt Cindy’s body shudder, signaling she was about to orgasm.

“AHAHAH! Oh shit! I am coming!” Cindy screamed.

The taste of Cindy’s juices filled Jenny’s mouth as she came. Jenny eagerly drank down the auburn-haired beauty’s fluids, reveling in their exquisite flavor.

Jenny shot up to her feet and pushed down her yoga pants and panties, revealing her swollen clit marked by a bush of brown pubic hair. She then lifted her tank top and bra over her head, revealing her ample tits. “I am going to fuck your ass hard!” Jenny growled as she slapped Cindy’s ass.

“Fucking me hard! Make me you slut!” Cindy moaned.

Jenny pressed her cunt against Cindy’s ass, grinding her pussy lips against the former cheerleader’s creamy skin. She leaned over onto Cindy, press her tits against the beauty’s back. She reached her hand around Cindy’s chest, cupping the beauty’s perky breasts. The bathroom echoed with the creaks of the sink and the gorgeous women’s groans and moans as Jenny smash her pussy against Cindy’s ass.

“AH…AH!” Jenny unleashed a massive orgasm which was years in the making. She smeared her copious orgasmic juices on Cindy’s skin as she came. When her pussy gushed the last of her orgasmic juices, Jenny laid on the auburn-haired beauty’s back while recovering from her climax.

“Shit! That was incredible!” Jenny panted.

“You are fucking incredible!” Cindy purred.

After a few minutes, Jenny got off of Cindy and the two got themselves dressed.

“Here!” Cindy pulled out a card with her phone number and email address. “Let’s meet up again!”

Jenny took the card, then sent Cindy a text with her contact information. “Let’s!” They embraced each other in a deep kiss before Cindy left.

Jenny stood alone in the bathroom, contemplating the momentous event that had just occurred. She was broken from her thoughts by the buzzing of her phone. She searched around the floor, finding her phone beneath the sink.

“I’ve got a job!” a message from Tilly read.


Jin Yang

“So, do you want to marry him or not?” Jin said in annoyance as she jogged next to Gracie down the riverside walkway.

“Yeah, think really hard about this. It was a good idea to pass on getting ‘Mancio’s Woman’ tattooed on your butt. Are you sure this is what you want?” Candy added.

“Uh…Well…yes! Yes, I do!” Gracie replied with a hint of hesitation in her voice.

Jin rolled her eyes and returned her gaze to the path before them. Ever since yesterday, when they drank those delicious Rip-It shakes, Jin and her friends Gracie and Candy had been on a work out binge. After lunch yesterday, they felt such a rush of energy from those shakes they went on a run in the park. After running several miles, they swung by the restaurant and bought more of those delicious milk shakes. The next morning, Jin called Gracie and Candy, inviting them to go out on a morning run.

Despite her small stature, Jin was amazed she could keep the pace with her friends who each were a foot taller than her. It was a sunny morning, and the air was warm. It would be the perfect day for Jin being with her two gorgeous friends on picturesque walkway if Gracie was not jabbering endlessly about her criticisms of Mancio.

Jin figured this was a good thing. Gracie was realizing the truth about the man Mancio was. But could she stop talking for a few minutes so they could enjoy the moment?

“Gracie, forget about Mancio and focus on the moment! It is a beautiful day and we are all together,” Jin said insistently.

Gracie inhaled, then exhaled and smiled serenely. “Yes, enough about Mancio. Let’s focus on us.”

Jin sighed in relief as they went to the five-mile mark and the parking lot.

“You know we should check out Muscle and Metal gym. We have those free trial membership coupons, and the server said they are admitting trial members ahead of the official opening.” Candy placed her hand on Gracie’s shoulder. “And the bride has so much premarital anxiety to burn off!”

Jin still had her misgivings about Muscle and Metal, but ever since yesterday she reconsidered. Coleman industries were doing a lot of good for the country cleaning up the environment, rejuvenating communities, and reviving industry. And lesbians going straight when they joined the gym. Jin knew some lesbians who married men because they wanted sugar daddies or to have families. It was a matter of choice.

“Fuck it, let’s go!” Jin cheered.

Jin was thankful she kept those trial coupons in her car because they did not have to make any stops on the way to the gym. The receptionist in the gym lobby got them processed through in no time. After getting large bottles of Rip-It, Jin and her friends proceeded to the weight room to lift some metal.

As they strutted through the hallway, Jin’s eyes drifted to Candy and Gracie’s swaying asses. She felt her clit ache as memories of copulating with Gracie along with fantasies of sexual encounters starring Candy flooded her mind.

“Um…I need to go to the bathroom!” Jin said as she part ways with Gracie and Candy down a hall following the restroom signs.

Approaching the women’s restroom, Jin stopped when she heard erotic voices emanating from behind the bathroom door. Her hands drifted beneath her gym shorts, finding her clits as she listed in. Suddenly the sounds turned to screams, then went silent. Several minutes passed before a beautiful woman Jin recognized as Cindy, the head cheer squad back in high school, sauntered out. A drop-dead gorgeous babe followed a few minutes later, whose presence caused Jin to come in her gym shorts. Both women bore expressions of satisfaction Jin recognized as having had pleasurable orgasm.

“I think I am going to like this gym!” Jin happily murmured to herself.


Tilly Holland

“I’ve got a job,” Tilly said proudly to herself as she looked at the message displayed on her phone.

After parting with her daughter upon their arrival to gym, Tilly first visited the Gym’s legal consultation office that started her divorce proceedings. That was such a weight of her shoulders to begin her separation from Ray.

Afterwards, Tilly returned to the job office. Her deceased first husband left Tilly plenty of money, but she felt it was time she got back into the job market. It was so nice having a face-to-face conversation with a job search agent instead of going online. The job agent, a lovely brunette, surprised Tilly by making a job offer.

The gym needed sales representatives for Rip-It and specialized staff for the gym kitchen where they made the Rip-It milkshakes. Tilly could not fill out the application fast enough. The agent directed Tilly to the gym infirmary who performed a health screening on Tilly, recording her medical history and taking blood and breast milk samples. It did not disturb Tilly in the least when the nurse asked her to remove her sports bra so she could squeeze some milk from her breast. A flush of delight rushed through Tilly when she felt the nurse’s hand on her boob.

“I’ll get back with you later today once we perform your screening,” the nurse said as Tilly dressed herself and left.

Tilly intended to to take a machine next to her daughter. But when she saw that attractive auburn-haired girl on the machine next to her and Jenny’s insistent expression, she gave her some space, taking a machine a distance away.

As she worked on the machine, she noted there were more people present today than yesterday. A familiar woman walking on a treadmill nearby drew Tilly’s attention. She had grayed chestnut hair and a sagging body.

“Judith Milton!” Tilly remembered. She lived alone next door to Ray’s house. Her husband and son passed away several years ago in that horrible car accident. Judith told everyone she had made peace and moved on, but Tilly could tell how forlorn she was. The fact she was here at Muscle and Metal showed she was doing something about it. She even had a Rip-It in hand.

Tilly continued working out hard on her machine and drank her Rip-It while monitoring Judith. When Jenny left the room following the auburn-haired beauty, Tilly had a spark of inspiration. She observed Judith until she noticed her shaking her Rip-It bottle.

Tilly smiled in glee.

Judith got off her treadmill and left of the room. Tilly quickly followed her. Judith passed the hall to the vending machines going to the shop. Where she purchased another Rip-It and took a seat.

Tilly asked the clerk working the counter for two large extra strength Rip-It and strutted over to Judith. “Hey Judith!”

The old woman looked up, a bit confused, “Do I know you?”

“Oh! You probably would not recognize me. I am Tilly Holland. I used to live next door to you,” Tilly said. “Do you mind if I sit with you?” Tilly made her most friendly and charming smile which seemed to placated the tense, Judith.

“Sure,” Judith said.

Tilly took a seat and gazed at Judith across from her. At 67 years old, Judith had aged well, but the years were showing on her. Her skin and breast sagged and her hair was turning gray. But Tilly knew with exercise and Rip-It, she could look like her old hot self again.

“Surprised to see you here,” Tilly said as she drank her Rip-It. “You always seemed like a recluse.”

“I am. But my husband always said never pass up anything that is free!” Judith took a drink of her shake. “And these Rip-Its are extraordinary. I have not felt this good in years.”

“You should try the extra-strength Rip-It. It will have you feeling young again and running all day.” Tilly nudged her other extra strength Rip-It bottle toward Judith. “It is on me!”

Judith looked at the bottle curiously, shrugged, and grabbed the bottle. “Never pass up on anything that is free,” she said as she popped the top and drank down a mouth full of the shake. Her eyes widened and her wrinkled lips curled in a smile. “Its just like the regular Rip-It except much stronger. Thank You Tilly!”

Tilly smiled in satisfaction, “Would you like to be exercise friends? It is good to exercise with a familiar face.”

“I could not agree more,” Judith acknowledged.

They traded contact information and talked for a while until Tilly received a text from the job office.

“We want to sign you on as a Rip-It sales representative. Please come in tomorrow for your first assignment and dress formally,” the message read.

“Congratulations,” Judith said when she heard the news. “Maybe I should get a job myself. I have become too much of a recluse!”

Tilly texted Jenny the good news. She would need to to run by the clothing store again for some formal business clothing. Perhaps a peach skirt and business jacket. She and Judith agreed to meet tomorrow afternoon for a workout session before bidding each other farewell. As she was leaving, the receptionist at the front called her over.

“The nurse wanted me to give you this.” The sexy Latino receptionist gave her a pack of Rip-It bottles. “They’re called Rip-it Pure. They are specially formulated to get you to your optimum physical condition fast! You will probably only need one, so share feel free to share with your friends.”

Tilly returned to Judith still in the shop enjoying her Rip-It and offered her a Rip-It Pure. “Thanks, I will try it tonight with my dinner!”

Tilly met up with Jenny in the lobby and they left for the hotel together. They pickup dinner from the restaurant across from the gym and stopped at a clothing store selling fashionable women’s clothing. She found exactly what she was looking for and Jenny found some cute pink lace bikinis and matching platform shoes. They also bought a collection of lingerie and matching leg stockings.

“Hugo is going to love them,” Tilly remarked.

When they got back to the hotel, they both went to Tilly’s room. After putting down their clothing bags and food, Jenny put on her pink bikini while Tilly tried on her black silk lingerie. 

Tilly pulled two of the Rip-It Pures from the pack and tossed her daughter one.

“Bottoms Up!” Tilly cheered as she popped the bottle top and drank the Rip-It Pure. As the cool liquid flowed down her esophagus and pooled in her stomach, Tilly felt the familiar sensation of energy and warmth explode from her stomach. However, this time is more intense than before. She and Jenny were so overwhelmed by the rush of energy and warmth they had to lay down on the bed.

Tilly was not concerned in the least. She and Jenny were completing their transformations into full fledge hotties. Soon they would be ready for Hugo to fuck them hard and fill them his seed. It felt so wonderful knowing Hugo would soon claim them.


Hugo Berg

“1997, 1998, 1999, 2000!” Hugo grunted. He mounted the weight bar on the stand above him with a loud bang that echoed through the weight room.

Siting up straight, Hugo whipped sweat from his face as he panted. When he woke up that morning, Hugo was possessed of a single-minded determination to get himself fully into shape. He got to the gym early, burning up the running track. He followed the track with several sets on each of the weight machines, then 30 miles on a cycling machine. He ended his workout with an intense session of lifting 100-pound hand weights and bench pressing 300 pounds. The entire time, Hugo was drinking down Rip-its!

Hugo swaggered to a mirror to peer at himself. He flexed his new powerful physique in a pose. His body bristle with firm muscles that stretched his shirt tight on his chest and stood 7 feet tall. As he admired himself, his thoughts shifted to the problem at hand. Many of his form colleagues at Giga apps had sent him messages about ideas and suggestions they had planned but Mancio had thought of first. The suspicion of intellectual theft by Mancio was widespread and many also suspected Lucas was in on it. Hugo told them about the prospective deal with Coleman Industries. There was no announcement by Lucas concerning the deal which deepened suspicions.

“Mancio, the bastard took everything from me!” Hugo gritted his teeth. “I am going to take it all back!”

Hugo checked his phone for messages. He deleted the messages from his father, demanding to know where he and the women were. He sent a message to the police station stating he was fine and at Muscle and Metal, then turned to leave.

Before Hugo took a step, he froze stiffly. Gracie, along with her two equally gorgeous friends, Candy and Jin. Long had he dreamed of having them in his bed. Though he felt he could charm them with a passing glance, he knew it was not the time just yet. He collected himself and went past them with a swagger, exuding confidence and poise. The three women were speechless as he passed.

Hugo stopped by the gym store to buy a fresh set of gym clothes. In his car, he pulled up his invitation to Gracie’s wedding and sent an acceptance. He placed an order for a new tuxedo along with new clothing that would fit his new muscular physique and set the delivery at the new house Tilly had rented.

He brought his hand down to his stomach as it growled in hunger. “Need to get home, get my work done, and eat something,” he said to himself as he turned on his car engine. The girls would certainly have gotten him something to eat. They were good girls after all. Then he would get some rest. Tomorrow was going to be a big day.

In the hotel lobby, he was greeted by the receptionist. “Looking good dude!” The dark-skinned man gave him a thumbs up.

Hugo looked him over. Though he wore a suit, it was clear the man was sporting serious muscle as it stretched his shirt to the limit. His black hair was thick on his head and his smooth dark skin gleamed in the artificial light. He made a big smile showcasing his pearly white teeth. It did not bother Hugo in the least that this man had been short, thin, and bald just a few days ago.

“We are selling Rip-Its in the Hotel store if you need some!” the man said as lifted a milkshake bottle to his lips, drinking it down. “I started going to the gym to on the trial membership. Muscle and Metal gym is a miracle maker!”

“Sure, as hell is!” Hugo replied.

He stopped at the hotel store grabbed a large Rip-It from the fridge. When he went to the cashier to purchase it, he found a vision of beauty that sent the blood rushing to his cock. Her body was well built and muscular, with generous curves. Her hotel uniformed was stretched tight on her body. Her massive boobs were stuffed in her business jacket. She had an aquiline nose which actually went well with a gorgeous face.

Hugo’s cock pitched a tent right in front of her and he did not try to hide it. He was a hunky man, and she was a desirable woman. What did he have to be ashamed of? The woman made no comment. She simply smiled and checked out his Rip-It.

“Room 312!” Hugo said to the gorgeous cashier before leaving.

In his room, Hugo compiled a document detailing the suspicions of his colleagues concerning Mancio and Lucas, then sent it to Nathan. He then went through the new app program he was designing. If he could not expose Mancio and Lucas, he would steal away their deal with Derrick with his new app program.

As he worked, Hugo sniffed an exquisite aroma in the air. He could only describe it as distinctly feminine. It made him horny and his cock hard. He was jerking of his cock when he heard a knock on the door connecting his room to Tilly’s.


Jenny Holland

Jenny laid on the bed, running her hand up and down her body. Her enormous breast were twin mountains on her chest. Her body was firm with muscles and her skin was dark bronze. Flowing around the new bimbo beauty’s elegant body were luscious locks of golden blonde hair.

“It feels so good to be this hot. Hugo is going to love me,” Jenny thought to herself.

Jenny ran her hands up and down her incredible body, feeling her firm muscles and magnificent curves. Hugo would surely want to fuck her and make her his woman.

Jenny turned to face her mother, who laid on the bed next to her. Tilly was admiring herself in a mirror. Her skin was a same shade of bronze as Jenny’s skin. Her boobs were as large and hair was the same shade of golden blonde. Tilly could easily be mistaken as Jenny’s sister, though she was still taller and possessed an air of maturity.

“Hugo is going to love her, too.” With the divorce underway, Tilly was available.

Jenny suddenly jumped up from the bed when she heard a commotion from Hugo’s room, “Hugo is home!” She immediately sprinted to the door, but she did not enter his room. When Hugo wanted her, he would call for her. She stood before the door, her hands inside the pink thong bikini massaging her aching pussy.

“Come here,” Tilly said from the room kitchen.

Jenny sauntered over to her mother. She had her bra off and holding her enormous breasts over Hugo’s food.

“Let’s put a little extra something on our man’s food!” Tilly began squeezing her boobs. Streams of milk spouted from erect nipples onto the food.

Jenny took her top off and began squeezing milk from her breasts on the food as well. It filled her with such joy to know Hugo would enjoy the flavor of her milk.

Tilly went over to the door and knocked. “We have dinner when you are ready.”

“Bring it in!” Hugo called from the other side.

Jenny excitedly picked up the plate and followed her mother through the door. Her eyes widen when she saw Hugo. He was magnificent! His body was enormous and bristling with muscles. He oozed masculine authority. She felt herself orgasm in her bikini. He was sitting in his chair with legs spread, granting Jenny a good view of the mountain his erected cock pitched in his pants.

“Smells good!” he said.

Jenny placed the plate in front of him and he quickly devoured the meal.

“It tastes good. It tastes very good,” he exclaimed.

Jenny smiled in joying at how Hugo enjoyed her and Tilly’s milk.

When Hugo finished the meal, he rose to his full height, towering over the both of them. Jenny’s eyes fixated on Hugo’s massive member, which threatened to tare through his gym shorts. She licked her lips. She did not know why, but she had the undeniable inclination to suck his enormous cock and swallow his cum.

Tilly step forward, slipping her hands beneath the rim of Hugo’s gym pants. Jenny followed, slipping her own hands under the waist rim of his shorts. Together they pulled his shorts down to his feet, revealing his magnificent member. Jenny’s eyes widen as she took in its glory. It was long, thick, and dripping precum at the tip.

Hugo sat on the end of the bed and groaned. His member looked so hard. Jenny felt the irresistible need to suck that cock.

Jenny gazed at Hugo with bright puppy dog eyes. “Can we please suck your cock, Hugo?”

“Suck my fucking cock!” Hugo groaned.

Jenny and Tilly got on their knee beneath Hugo. Jenny wrapped her nibble fingers around the hilt of Hugo’s shaft. She guided his penis head to her mouth and extended her tongue to touch the tip of Hugo’s penis spouting precum. Her tongue ignited with the delicious flavor of Hugo’s precum.

“MMMM,” Jenny moaned. She rolled back in her head as Hugo’s flavor overwhelmed her.

Beside Jenny, Tilly was running her tongue up and down Hugo’s shaft. Not wanting to hog Hugo pre-cum, Jenny withdrew herself and shift Hugo’s penis head towards Tilly’s mouth. Tilly enveloped his penis head in her mouth and reveled in the taste of Hugo’s pre-cum.

Jenny could feel her pussy spasming in her pink thong bikini. She was glad the thong bikini was the smallest one she could fit into because the fabric dug into her clit and ass crack, raising her pleasure. Glancing at her mother’s ass, Jenny noticed how her silk panties did not dig into her ass crack like her pink bikini did. She reached over to her mother’s ass, sliding her hand underneath Tillies black thong panties and garter belt. She pushed her hand down between Tilly’s butt cheeks, passing her asshole.

Tilly winced when Jenny’s fingers found her labia. Jenny massaged her mother’s clit hard, driving her to an orgasm. “Yeah, cum for our man, mother. Show him how much crave him!”

“AHAHAH,” Tilly cried out as she came in Jenny’s hand.

When Tilly withdrew from Hugo’s cock as she orgasmed, Jenny brought her mouth back on Hugo’s cock head. She pushed her lips down his shaft, taking in as much of his length as she could until she felt Hugo’s penis head pressing against the back of her throat. She pulled her lips back to the crown of Hugo’s cock, then drove her lips down his shaft once. Her tongue coated the skin of his cock with her saliva as she pushed and pulled her lips up and down his length.

After a sucking Hugo’s cock and few times, Jenny gave her mother a turn. As Tilly took Hugo’s length into her mouth. Jenny stood back, admiring her mother for the luscious hottie she had become and the unbridled passion she emanated as she sucked their man’s dick. Jenny’s body quivered as Tilly’s finger continued to work her clit. Jenny, in response, probed deeper into Tilly’s pussy with her fingers. The room echoed with the sound of their orgasms as they came.

“Ah…Shit,” Hugo gasped above them.

When Jenny felt Hugo’s cock tense in her mouth during her turn sucking his dick, she withdrew herself. She glanced at her mother, displaying her pearly white teeth in a joyous smile. “It is happening.”

“Wonderful, let’s open our mouths wide and we will switch every two ejaculations,” Tilly said excitedly.

Both gorgeous women open their mouths wide and stuck their tongues out ready to to catch the white globs of Hug’s semen.

“AHAHAH!” Hugo yelled as he came.

Jenny caught the first two shots of Hugo’s semen squarely in her mouth, which she gulped down. She then shifted his cock head over at Tilly, who also caught two globs in her mouth as well. When Jenny shifted Hugo’s penis head back to her. She allowed a round of shots to soak her face and breasts with Hugo’s precious seed. She smeared his white goo on her enormous breasts and lapped his seed from her hands. It was so delicious!

As Hugo’s climax edged out, Jenny suddenly felt a storm of sensations spread through her body. It rapidly overcame her. Beside her, she could see her mother was experiencing the same sensations. Jenny was not alarmed because she understood what was was happening. They were transforming into Hugo’s women, forever bonded to him. It was glorious!

Jenny fell onto the floor, followed by her mother. They laid there while their bodies completed their final transformation. Their senses were clouded by the storm of pleasurable and passionate sensations.

When Jenny’s senses cleared and she came back to consciousness, she heard the familiar sounds of Hugo’s cock being sucked mixed with moans and groans of pleasure. She stood up and faced Hugo, who was sitting on the bed. A woman with long silk black hair and dark brown skin, ample ass, and a voluptuous, muscular figure had her head between his legs sucking off his cock. She was naked except for the cute blue thong panties she had on.

“AhAh! Fuck,” Hugo moaned as he climaxed inside the woman’s mouth.

The woman held her position, gulping down the first several ejaculations. She pulled away from Hugo to allow him shoot his seed on her face and humongous breasts. Suddenly, the beauty fell backwards onto the floor. Her eyes clouded over and she sprawled on the floor.

“She is changing into Hugo’s woman too!” Jenny realized in excitement.

It felt so good and right for Hugo to claim more women. She could not wait until they could fuck Hugo together and each other. They would be such a happy family.

“Jenny!” Hugo roared, snapping Jenny to attention. “On the bed and spread your legs!”

Jenny, eager to obey her man’s commands, crawled onto the bed. She laid on her back and spread her legs. She could not help quivering in excitement. She knew what was about to happen. It was a dream come true.

Hugo stood on his knees, looking down upon Jenny. His member was long and hard, with cum dripping from the tip. “I am going to fuck your cunt hard and fill you with my seed. You are my woman!”

“I am your woman,” Jenny said with pride.

“You are mine!” Hugo growled.

Jenny glanced at the unnamed woman on the floor in the grips of her transformation and her mother, who was rising to her feet. She turned to face Hugo. “We are yours!”

Hugo’s powerful hand gripped the pink sliver of fabric covering her pussy, pulling it aside. He then brought his massive, muscular body on top of her. He gripped her arms, pinning her to the bed.

Jenny screamed in passion when Hugo plunged his massive member deep into her folds. She felt her velvet walls stretch to their limit as he drove his cock deep inside her body, piercing her uterus. She gripped his back, digging her fingernails into his skin and wrapped her legs around his waist.

Hugo pulled his cock almost out of Jenny, then slammed it back inside her repeatedly in a rhythmic motion. The creeks of the bed mixed with the sound of their passion echoing through the room.

Jenny felt so incredible having her man’s cock inside her tunnel. It was a dream come true! She was Hugo’s woman. There was no doubt in her mind. The thought of being with any man other than Hugo disgusted her. On the other hand, the thought of Hugo fucking other women felt so right. She wanted him to have many women. An entire harem of gorgeous women like that exotic woman on the floor, or Cindy and Gracie. Jenny would convince them to experience the glory of Hugo’s member and become his women. It was what he deserved and what she wanted.

“AHAHAH!” Jenny screamed, as she felt Hugo climax inside her womb. She felt the delightful sensation of her belly expanding as it was filled to overflowing with Hugo’s copious seed.

When Hugo gushed the last drop of semen from his climax, he quickly withdrew from Jenny. He soon had Tilly laying on the bed next to Jenny and was fucking the milf hard. Jenny could only think how wonderful it was that Hugo was fucking her mother right next to her just after he had climaxed inside her.

On the floor, the dark-skinned woman was rising after completing her transformation. She looked glorious with her firm massive tits, curves, muscular figure, and smooth skin that gleamed in the moonlight shining down through the window.

“What is your name?” Jenny asked the mystery woman.

“Rati and I am Hugo’s woman. I love him so much!” Rati said happily.

“My name is Jenny and I am his woman, too! Let’s get to know each other!” Jenny purred.

“Lets!” Rati replied in delight.

Rati came up and stood over Jenny. The golden-blonde bimbo reached up and gripped Rati’s boob. She reveled in its soft but firm sensation in her hand. Rati was perfect, and she wanted her.

“Let’s have sex!” Jenny said.

Rati smiled her luscious lips widely, then crawled on top of Jenny. Jenny wrapped her arms around Rati’s back as the bimbo beauty ground their swollen pussies together. Jenny pressed her lips against Rati’s, and a whirlwind of pleasurable sensations surged through them. Another chorus of ecstatic screams followed when Jenny orgasmed in unison with Rati. Hugo was soon atop Rati, driving his cock in and out of her folds, driving her to an orgasm, while Jenny copulated with her mother. Throughout the night, the roomed was filled with the echoes of fucking, orgasms, and screams pledging devotion to Hugo.

It was not until the early hours of the morning they all fell asleep. Jenny rested her head on Hugo’s chest with Rita pressed up against her back.


Tilly Holland

When Tilly awoke that morning, she found herself in a rush. She was starting her job today as the Rip-It sale representative and she had to be at the gym to receive her first assignment.

Fortunately, everyone was in a hurry as well. Jenny was meeting up with a girl named Cindy. Jenny believed she could get evidence proving Hugo’s work was stolen when he was employed at Giga apps. Hugo had a meeting with a potential source related to Cindy. They were not forthcoming with details and it was not her business anyway, so Tilly did not probe any further.

Rati was working in the hotel as a summer job while she was at home from college.

“Make sure you lap off as much of Hugo’s seed as possible off our bodies. His precious semen should not go to waste,” Jenny insisted as they raked Hugo’s semen off each other’s bodies into two empty Rip-It bottles. Hugo’s seed was so virile and delicious it would have been a shame to let it go to waste.

Once they finished, Hugo herded Tilly, Jenny, and Rita into the shower. They all stank of sweat, sex, and semen along with the rest of room. Tilly took great pleasure in scrubbing her man down. When they finished with him, they then scrubbed down each other. It was so enjoyable.

Getting her business clothes on proved difficult. Her skirt was tight on her hips and ass. She stuffed her breasts inside her blazer Jacket. She did not mind. Hugo loved seeing her body stuffed in the tight business jacket and skirt, which filled her with joy.

“I’ll order a king size bed to be delivered to our new house and be sure Rati has our address and contact information!” Tilly said to Hugo as she hurriedly packed her bags. She grabbed her pack of Rip-It pure and left the room, followed by Jenny carrying their bags.

When they reach the gym, Tilly had to park far from the gym. The parking lot was getting full. The gym would not officially open for a few more days, but they seemed to have already gained a substantial membership with their free trials. 

“I’ll catch a ride home,” Jenny said in the gym lobby.

“Take this.” Tilly handed Jenny a Rip-It Pure. “This is for Cindy!”

“You will need this,” Jenny replied. She handed Tilly a bottle of Rip-It. “Call it Rip-It Hugo.”

Tilly smiled and nodded at Jenny approvingly before they parted ways.

In the business office, The Coleman industries job agent had Tilly sign some documents, then handed her a list of local business they wanted her to convince to sell Rip-It shakes. At the top of the list was a name Tilly recognized.

“Barry Carson!” she muttered with disdain.

Outside Barry’s convenience store, Tilly put on her most seductive expression she could muster. “I am going to enjoy this!” Barry was one of Ray’s drinking buddies who was grade A slob to everyone, especially to his wife and daughter. She remembered seeing them in Muscle and Metal exercising on elliptical machines, improving their figures. They both would be hot babes soon. Perhaps Hugo would want to check them out.

Tilly strutted inside with the posture that advertised her pure hotness. The front cashier was speechless as she casually addressed him. “Timmy, can you call your boss up front? I am from Coleman Industries. I have business to discuss!” Without a word, the dumbfounded cashier called Barry to the front.

An overweight, balding man shabbily dressed in a cheap business suit came to the front. “What the Hell is it, Timmy. I was conducting important business in my office!”

The cashier pointed to the extremely hot blonde leaning against the counter next to him. “Uh…Hello Mam, how can I help you!” Barry asked in a modest tone.

“Tilly Holland, Coleman Industries sales Rep. My company would like you to consider selling our Rip-It fitness milkshakes,” Tilly said in a tone resonating with strength and femineity.

“Uh…we don’t sell stuff like that here. We mostly sell local produce.” He gestured to the stands filled with vegetables.

Tilly pointed to the coolers filled with sodas and beer. “You sell those drinks and there not made locally. You certainly can sell ours. Besides, Coleman Industries is setting up a local production facility to make Rip-Its. You would be selling locally make products if accept our offer.”

Barry looked unsure, and a bit confused. “uh…”

Tilly rolled her eyes. Despite all his boasting of being this great businessman and manager of his family store, the oaf could never make a good business decision. He always fell back on what his father and grandfather would have done. It was his wife, who finally got this place upgraded with a new modern register and computerized system after several years of arguing with Barry.

“Let’s move this conversation to your office, please!” Tilly said firmly.

Barry obeyed her without question.

Once in the office, Barry turned off the tv he had been watching and sat behind his old desk. “Listen, this is a family-owned business and I stick to the family tradition of only buying locally grown produce and meat.”

Tilly rolled her eyes again as she took a seat and crossed her legs. She was well aware Barry often went to the supermarket in the next town over to buy produce then try to pass it off as local grown in his store so he could increase his profit margin.

“Barry! Your family store is bleeding money. Many of the farms your family sourced their produce from were sold off or ceased operations years ago. You mostly source your inventory from wholesalers when you can afford it. You beg for money from your relatives and from town hall to keep the town’s oldest store open. The end is creeping up on you, Barry!” the blonde beauty smirked.

Tilly watched in disdain as Barry began to sweat profusely and squirmed uncomfortably in his chair. He knew what Tilly said was true, whether or not he admitted it. She saw the conflicting emotions in his posture. He wanted to beat her for calling out the utter failure that he was. He also wanted to fuck her. Tilly wanted to laugh in his pathetic face because he could do neither, even if he tried. He was such pitiful excuse for a man, just like Ray.

“Well, Barry, I will make Coleman’s proposal.” She grabbed a mug of his table and poured the contents on the floor, then pulled at the rim of her peach-colored jacket, allowing her massive tit to pop free.

“Uh…Miss Holland. What are you doing?”

“SSSHHH,” Tilly said silencing him.

She sat the cup on the desk in front of Barry and leaned over the desk. She gripped her breast and squeezed it. A stream of her milk spouted from her nipple, filling the cup. Once it was half full, she straightened herself and looked Barry squarely in his eyes.

“Drink it!” She commanded.

Without a word, Barry grabbed the cup and drank down its contents. Suddenly his eye widened, and he looked up at Tilly like an excited puppy.

Tilly made a sinister smile, “You are going to only sell Coleman organic foods and health products. You are going to continue operating your bakery and kitchen, but you will source all ingredients from suppliers we approve. Do you understand?”

Barry nodded enthusiastically. “Yes, yes, I will!”

“Good!” Tilly looked around the office. “Close the store and clean this place up. Teams from Coleman construction and Coleman retail divisions will be here tomorrow to begin plans for renovating this store!”

“Anything else I can do?” Barry asked.

Tilly furrowed her eyes at the pathetic creature groveling before her. “Never leer at an attractive woman again. They are far above you!”

“Yes, mam!” He bowed his head on the desk in subservience.

Tilly breathed a sigh of relief when she was out of the smelly fart’s office. Before leaving, she handed Rip-Its out to the staff. Unlike their boss, the men who worked here all had potential that should be brought into the light. She sent a message confirming the success of her first stop to her boss before heading outside.

Thinking about how hard Hugo would fuck her that evening made Tilly remember the bed. She pulled up a mattress site on her phone and ordered a double king with bed frame and sheets. It was expensive, but Tilly suspect money would not be an issue soon. After receiving the delivery time, she texted it to Hugo.

Tilly glanced at the bright blue sky as she drove to her next destination. Everything seemed so much brighter. For the first time in a very long time, she looked forward to the future.


Jin Yang

“Uh…Oh…Yes…Ah!” Candy moaned as Jin ground her pussy against the redhead’s clit.

“Yeah, you like fucking women, don’t you!” Jin growled savagely while locking eyes with the luscious redhead.

“Fuck yes, but I really want a go at that Hunk!” she moaned as an orgasm surged through her body.

Jin squinted her eyes shut and arched her back as she came in rapturous pleasure. It was so frustrating, yet strangely exhilarating when she orgasmed at the thought of that hunk, they all saw at the gym. Jin could not deny that being in his presences had ignited a desire she never experienced before. She wanted that man! She wanted to suck his cock and feel it driving deep into her velvet folds. The desire burned in her so badly she spent all night fucking Candy and Gracie trying to quench her desire.

“Come on Jin, don’t hog Candy. I need that pussy too!” Gracie cried.

Jin rolled off Candy as Gracie took her place atop the incredibly gorgeous redhead. Laying beside her girlfriends as they fucked, Jin ran her hands up and down her body reveling in the sensations of her porcelain smooth skin and bountiful boobs. Several days ago, she had pitifully small breasts that were almost flat on her chest. Now they were colossal peaks on her chest. The rest of her body had undergone a remarkable change as well. Her small thin body had become voluptuous, curvy and thick with muscles. It felt so wonderful being hot.

It had started when Jin and her friends drank their first Rip-Its. He felt more energetic and instilled with a desire to exercise. They had noticed their clothes feeling a little tighter and their bodies getting more refined, which felt good and right. The sudden improvement prompted Jin to disregard her misgivings and accompany her friends to Muscle and Metal Gym.

When Jin heard those women copulating in the bathroom and saw them leaving with satisfied expressions, Jin realized all her misgivings were unwarranted. She was thrilled by the possibility of hooking up with a magnificent female body builder and could not wait to build up her own figure to perfection. Still, it was really all playful fun for Jin and her friends until they saw him.

The magnificent hunk of man struck such awe and lust in Jin when he walked by them in the weight room. He was so handsome, tall, and muscular, putting movie stars and bodybuilders Jin had seen in magazines and movies to shame. His body was sculpted and defined to perfection. She was so mesmerized by his presences she did not realize she was orgasming in her yoga shorts. She should have been embarrassed. Instead, she hoped the hunk noticed how horny he made her.

After that encounter, Jin was beset by a single-minded determination to improve herself. She lifted as much weight as she could, alternating between the hand weights and the barbells. Gracie and Candy seemed to possess unrelenting resolves to improve their bodies as well because they pushed themselves, lifting heavy hand weights and barbells to the limits of their endurance.

The girls kept their strength up by periodically gulping down Rip-Its. They kept a pack of Rip-It’s at arm’s reach. When they ran out, one of them would go down to the gym shop to buy more. The extra-large Rip-Its were a blessing given all the strenuous exercise they were doing. Finally, Jin and her friends reach their absolute limits and called it a day.

Upon returning to the Locker room, they discovered their clothes stretched tight over their growing bodies. The suddenness of the changes occurring should have alarmed them, but they were delighted at their improving figures. They bought muscle and metal bikinis, shoes, shirts, and yoga pants from the gym shop on the way out. They pick up dinner from the restaurant across the street.

At Jin’s apartment, they ate and talked about that hot stud of a man! It was during their conversation a powerful desire came over them. They wanted their pussies to be penetrated by that hunk’s cock. No, they needed him to drive his cock into their pussies and be filled with his virile seed. However, that magnificent stud was not around. They only had each other, so they had sex with each other.

“Oh…Fucking shit…Uh!” Gracie cried out as she arched her back and orgasmed in unison with Candy beneath her.

Jin turned to face them. Their enormous breasts were squished between their gorgeous bodies. She felt her pussy spasm as she envisioned herself between those boobs and that handsome stud’s cock. Jin sighed as she turned to face the ceiling. In the past, whenever she envisioned cock, Jin felt a wave of disgust. Ever since she beheld that incredible hunk, she could not help being filled with lust and desire when she envisioned his cock dangling between his legs. It was frustrating.

Rays of morning light were shining through the curtains and there were things to do. Jin crawled out of bed, crushing several Rip-it bottles that litter the floor. Their passionate orgy went on late into the night until they finally fell asleep and resumed in the early hours of the morning, when they awoke. Throughout their sexcapade, they were drinking Rip-It to keep their energy up.

“We will have to tidy up,” Jin chuckled. “We cannot have or man seeing my pad in such a mess!”

“Fuck yeah we will!” Candy cheered, as Gracie rolled off her.

“Do you think he will like my wedding dress?” Gracie purred as she stood on her feet. “I don’t want it to go to waste. It was such a magnificent dress!”

“He will love it!” Jin said. “In fact, I think he will want you to wear it when he marries you!”

“I sure hope so!” Gracie smiled.

Jin came beside the raven-haired beauty, giving her ass a playful smack. “Let’s hurry and get a shower. We’ve got a big day at the gym.”

Gracie hurried into the bathroom, followed by Candy. Their ample asses bounced as they strutted in the bathroom. Jin smiled in erotic delight as she leered at them. Part of the reason Jin was not freaked out by the sudden physical change and new sexual desire was because of how right everything was going. She had sex with Candy for the first time. Upon beholding that stud, Gracie realized she did not love Mancio and wanted to end the engagement, which was an immense relief to Jin. She knew from the very beginning it would end badly between Mancio and Gracie. It was better for Gracie to leave him for a better man than to find out how big of a jerk Mancio was after the wedding.

In the bathroom, the three gorgeous women cleaned the stench of their orgy of each other as warm water fell upon them. Jin had grown a few inches in height, but was still a full head and half shorter than Gracie and Candy. It did not bother her much because her eyes were level with their magnificent breasts!

“Do you think he will be at the gym today?” Gracie asked hopefully.

“He will be there, and he’ll want to fuck us the moment he sees our ripped bodies,” Jin assured Gracie.

“We will look even hotter in these bikinis, all sweaty when we are working out!” Candy giggled.

“I don’t think. We can wear only bikinis in the weight room,” Gracie said.

Candy shook her head, “I asked the cashier in the shop and she said it was written in the Gym rules women could wear bikinis while working out. Besides, we will look scandalous!”

“Then it is settled. We will wear the bikinis,” Jin announced.

They quickly put on their bikinis and platform tennis shoes.

Jin enjoyed how the bikini dug into her ass crack and squeezed his pussy lips. It also showed of her massive breasts superbly. She could not help bouncing her massive cleavage.

“Careful, you don’t want those snapping the strings!” Candy giggled.

“What if I want them to snap?” Jin looked up at Candy with her bright dark eyes.

“Then I guess we are in for a show!” Gracie laughed. “Let’s wear shorts and tank tops for the trip to the gym. We don’t want to show off too much until we find our man!”

Jin and Candy nodded agreement. They dawn skimpy shorts and tank tops over their bikinis and packed their gym bags. Then they piled into Candy’s Jeep and headed out.

On the ride over, Jin scanned the sidewalks looking for their hunk. She did not spot him, but she saw many good-looking people taking morning jogs and advertisements for Muscle and Metal. She smiled in gratification that the gym was already positively affecting her community even though it was not yet officially opened.

When they pulled up to the gym, they found the parking lot fuller than yesterday. Jin thought it was great more people were coming to the gym. Inside, they scanned their member cards at the front of the counter. There was a line of new members getting accounts setup at the reception desk. Jin smiled in excitement as she passed them. They would all soon be building up their bodies and brightening their outlooks on life.

In the women’s locker room, the three hotties stowed their gym bags and stripped off their tank tops and shorts. Jin thrust her arms out as she stretched her gorgeous body in her skimpy bikini. Glancing at Gracie, Jin reached out, pinching her bikini waist strap, then pulling and releasing it. An echo of the strap slapping against Gracie’s skin sounded through the room.

“Ouch,” Gracie turned to face her Asian BFF. “You’re such a prankster!” She leaned down, giving Jin a big kiss on her lips.

“Enough smooching. Let’s get going. We have got to find that hunk!” Candy insisted.

“I have not forgotten you!” Jin gave Candy a wink and a slap on her butt cheek.

Candy gave Jin a seductive smile, then leaned down to kiss her as well.

They went up to the exercise machine room together. Jin stood between Candy and Gracie, her hands squeezing her BFFs’ asses. Men eyed them lustfully. Jin found it exhilarating that they found her so appealing, but she still felt a familiar sensation of disgust at the thought of fucking them. The only guy she wanted was that hunk whose presence made her cum.

There were many more people in the gym than yesterday and the day before. It was difficult, but they found 3 elliptical machines in a row that were vacant. Jin mounted the machine between Candy and Gracie.

With extra-large Rip-Its in hand, three women started exercising on the machines. Jin could feel her huge breasts and her bubbly butt bobbing with each of her strides. Glancing around the room, she noticed many men and women staring lustfully at them. There were other gorgeous women in the room, however the three of them together gave everyone three diverse beauties to gaze at in the same field of vision and they were the only women wearing skimpy bikinis. Jin grinned as she felt the glory of triumph.


Jenny Holland

When Jenny parted ways with her mother, she went down to the locker room. She received a text from Cindy that she had already arrived and was getting changed in the locker room. Jenny smiled in delight. Once Cindy drank the bottle of Hugo’s yummy seed and Rip-It pure, she would become a superb babe for Hugo.

Jenny skipped merrily to the locker room entrance, passing several men who were getting ripped, but were not at Hugo’s level. They eyed with sparkles of desire in their eyes. It was obvious to Jenny they wanted to claim her as their woman, but she could be no man’s woman except for Hugo. She was Hugo’s woman forever! This truth brought her so much joy and made her feel horny thinking about it. Soon Cindy would know it as well when she became one of Hugo’s women.

In the locker room, Jenny spotted Cindy getting dressed in a very skimpy yellow leotard. She was facing an open locker with her back to Jenny. Jenny followed Cindy’s manicured fingers as they slid up the smooth tanned skin of her arms pushing the straps of her leotard onto her shoulders.

As Jenny moved closer, she noticed Cindy’s body changed significantly since yesterday. Her athletic figure was curvier, her skin a shade darker, and her auburn hair was longer and more lustrous, reaching down to just above ass. Her ass was larger and firmer and her hips wide. Jenny felt her pussy quiver in excitement as she approached the blooming hottie.

“Hey Cindy, looking sexy!” Jenny said.

“Hey Jenny,” Cindy purred. “I am so glad you are here.”

Jenny’s eyes widened when Cindy turned to face her. The auburn-haired beauty’s tits had ballooned into enormous melons and her abs had gotten ripped with defined muscles. She was looking fabulous!

Jenny came before her, looking deeply into Cindy’s hazel eyes. “Your boobs have gotten big. I want to feel them.”

“Of course! I would love it so much if you put your hands on my tits.” Cindy pulled aside the breast straps of her leotard, fully exposing her boobs. She then gripped Jenny’s hands and pressed them against her tits.

Jenny’s eyes rolled back into her head as the sensation of Cindy’s large tits on the palms of her hands surged through her body. They felt so soft, like pillows, yet they were firm. Cindy’s nipples felt like eraser heads against on the palm of her hands. Jenny inhaled and exhaled several times as she reveled in the sensation of the auburn-haired beauty’s breasts.

When Jenny regained her composure and brought her eyes back into focus on Cindy’s elegant face, she moved forward, sealing her lips on Cindy’s. Cindy wrapped her arms around Jenny’s back, pulling their bodies tightly against each other. They devoured each other’s lip for what seemed like an eternity, but was actually a few minutes.

Finally, Jenny broke away from Cindy, panting furiously. Looking Cindy up and down, Jenny could see auburn-haired beauty still had more work to do before she was ready to become one of Hugo’s babes.

Suddenly, she remembered. She put the Rip-It pure Tilly gave her in her gym bag with the bottle of Rip-It Hugo. She stuffed her bag into the locker next to Cindy’s and pulled out the bottle of Rip-It pure.

“Drink this, Cindy!” Jenny offered her the Rip-It Pure. “This is a special Rip-It that will help you get fit quicker!”

“Thanks Babe!” Cindy took hold of the bottle, popped the top, and drank it down. Her eyes suddenly widened in astonishment and her muscles tensed up. “Wow, that stuff really hit the spot. I feel like I could run a thousand miles nonstop!”

Jenny smiled in satisfaction. When Jenny drank the Rip-It Pure, she was already exhausted from an intense day of exercise, which was why she had to lie down. Cindy, on the other hand was rested which was why she was ready to hit the exercise with a vengeance after partaking Rip-It Pure.

“Let’s get up the elliptical machines. I want to hit the machine while my energy is up!” Cindy exclaimed.

“Sure, but give me a second!” Jenny pushed her shorts down her legs and lifted her tank top over her head, revealing the pink bikini she wore. “I wanted to really show my incredible figure!”

“Looking good babe.” Cindy gave Jenny ass smack, causing the gorgeous golden blonde beauty to jump in delight.

After Jenny threw her clothes in her locker, they both ran up the stairs to the exercise machine room. Everyone took notice when the two beauties walked into the room. The two gorgeous women reveled being the focus of such attention though they were quick to look for two free elliptical machines.

As looked around, Jenny’s eyes fixated on three gorgeous on Elliptical machines next to each other. They wore cute bikinis in the Muscle and Metal colors. She admired their boldness, flaunting their gorgeous bodies around the gym as Jenny was doing. She focused on the girl with pale skin and long raven black hair.

“Gracie!” Jenny realized. She knew how Hugo had secretly wanted to marry Gracie one day but could never get past the friend stage. Watching Gracie as she worked out on the Elliptical machine, Jenny admired how much Gracie’s body had shaped up. She had a thin waist, wide hips, and porcelain smooth skin that was flawless. There was not a sign of flab or fat on her body, which was defined by the lines of muscles. Her impressive pair of massive boobs jiggled in rhythm with her shapely ass. The raven-haired beauty was hot before, but now she was drop-dead gorgeous.

And Gracie’s friends! Fuck, Jenny wanted that short Asian babe’s ass on her face while the redhead devoured her pussy. Jenny felt her pussy quiver from the debauch thoughts.

“Friends of yours, I hope!” Cindy purred beside Jenny.

“Kind of,” Jenny replied. “Follow my lead.”

Jenny causally strutted down the row of Elliptical machines, stopping at two machines occupied by two scrawny guys who were just starting their journeys to becoming hunks. “Hey boys, do you mind if we take your machines?” Jenny asked in a soft and seductive voice. She batted her eyes and leaned forward, displaying her massive cleavage.

“Yeah! We would like to really appreciate it,” Cindy added as she made seductive gestures with her desirable body.

The two guys could not get off their elliptical machines fast enough. Jenny took the machine next to Gracie while Cindy took the free machine on the other side of Jenny.

As they started their exercising, Gracie glanced at Jenny curiously. Jenny returned her glance, meeting Gracie’s blue eyes and made a friendly smile. It was obvious to Jenny that Gracie was checking her out, which was a good start.

Suddenly Gracie’s eyes widened as realization dawned on her. “Jenny Holland! Hugo’s stepsister. Is that you?”

“Yep, it is me!” Jenny smiled. “Muscle and Metal is a miracle worker!”

“Sure, as hell is!” Gracie said as she took a swig of her Rip-It.

“How are you? Excited about your wedding?” Jenny asked.

Gracie smiled and shook her head. “The wedding is off, though Mancio does not know it yet! He has always been an asshole to me. I never allowed myself to see the truth until now.”

“Great! You should tell Hugo. Between us girls, he has had a huge crush on you like forever!” Jenny smiled suggestively.

Gracie frowned and adverted her gaze, which caused Jenny to tense. “I guess I should. I’ve realized how much he likes me.” She exhaled a sigh. “But there was this seriously ripped hunk we saw here yesterday.”

Jenny almost lost her balance on the elliptical machine. Gracie had eyes for another man? This was a serious crisis! Gracie was Hugo’s woman. Jenny had to find out who this guy was so Hugo could beat him up and show Gracie why she should be with him.

Jenny composed herself and mustered the most friendly and curious tone of voice she could. “A ripped stud, who is he?”

“Well, we don’t know his name, but I can describe him. I have to admit he looked like a taller, handsomer, and muscular Hugo,” Gracie said.

As Gracie described the guy she and her friends saw yesterday, Jenny’s anxiety melted away because she realized they were describing Hugo. He was the only guy in the gym that could make women come with a glance. There was nothing to worrying about.

Jenny laughed as relief washed over her. “I think the hunk you are talking about is Hugo. He like met Derrick Coleman and is in negotiation with him concerning a big business deal. It is good you’re dumping Mancio. He is like a serious crook!”

“And an asshole!” Jin added.

They all laughed together.

Jenny and Cindy spent the rest of the morning working out with Gracie, Jin, and Candy. Jenny bragged about how magnificent Hugo’s body was and how wonderful it felt to have his massive cock in her tunnel. She could sense the excitement building in the women about meeting Hugo.

By lunchtime, they were all drenched in sweat from their intense exertions and starving for a meal. When they left the weight room, they went down to the gym shop for lunch. As they ate skinless chicken with steamed vegetables, Jenny formed a plan. She only had enough of Hugo’s precious cum for one of them. She did not want to deny Gracie the privilege of partaking of her first taste of Hugo’s semen straight from his cock. She had no such reservations concerning Cindy, and the slut had a part to play in Hugo’s effort to expose the theft of his work.

“Let’s go to a private aerobics room after lunch. I have something I want to show you all.” Jenny smiled seductively at Cindy. “This is going to change your life!”

“I cannot wait,” Cindy replied enthusiastically.

“Neither can we!” the other girls added in excitement.

They finished their lunch, then went to find a vacant aerobics room. Jenny made a detour to the locker room to retrieve the bottle of Hugo’s cum. When she entered aerobics room the women were running their hands up and down each other’s bodies. They cupped and squeezed each other’s huge tits and spanked their butts. Jenny could not wait to see them squeal when they felt the Hugo’s hand, slapping their asses and squeezing their tits.

“Uh Um!” Jenny called for attention. The gorgeous women immediately turned to gaze upon her. “I have claimed Hugo was the hunk you saw yesterday.” She displayed the bottle. “This is the proof that will erase all doubts. This bottle contains Hugo’s semen.”

Jenny popped the bottle top, allowing the scent of Hugo’s cum to permeate the room. As they inhaled the aroma of Hugo’s cum, the gorgeous women’s eyes dilated and they stared anxiously at the bottle.

“That is him! That is the scent of that hunk. He is Hugo!” Jin anxiously blurted.

Jenny smiled in satisfaction at their reaction, then motion Cindy to her. “Drink it, Cindy. All of It.”

Cindy took the bottle from Jenny and brought the rim to her luscious lips. She drank down every drop. “It’s so good!” She exclaimed.

Suddenly Cindy’s eyes rolled back into her head, and she collapsed onto the matted floor. She stuck her hands inside her bikini, fingering her clit. She rolled around on the mat as she frantically masturbated.

“What is happening to her?” Candy asked as she stared at Cindy with lustful eyes.

“Cindy is undergoing her transformation into Hugo’s woman, just like I did. When she awakens, she will be completely and unquestionably devoted to him. No other man can have her.” Jenny looked at the three hotties meeting their gazes. “Are you all certain you want to be Hugo’s women? It is a lifetime commitment!”

“I want to be Hugo’s woman!” The three hotties said in unison.

Jenny smiled in satisfaction, then returned her gaze to Cindy writhing on the floor. “We will wait until her transformation has finished. Then we will go to Hugo!”

Gracie, Jin, and Candy jumped and hugged each other in joy.


Hugo Berg

Hugo waited with a tinge of excitement as he sat on the couch in his room. Aphra would arrive any minute. His massive dick was at attention and threatening to rip through his gym shorts. He felt like he could blow his load just by thinking about Aphra in some slutty lingerie. They had plenty of time as they need to fuck each other. However, he had to get to the new house before the mattress people arrived.

Hugo had spent all morning texting messages to his colleagues at Giga apps. He advised contacting that lawyer named Nathan. He also sent a message to Nathen alerting him to be ready for an enormous case against the Giga apps executives Lucas and Mancio. The moment the backup files flooded the Giga apps system, Nathan had to act fast to stay ahead.

He was excited but also anxious, which made him jittery. Periodically, He had gotten down on the floor to perform pushup and sit-ups to burn his energy.

Hugo shot up from the couch when he heard a knock at the door. His nostrils picked up a sweet feminine scent emanating from behind the door. He rushed to the door, pulling it open, not caring his massive erection had torn through his shorts. His jaw dropped when he beheld what was behind the door.

Aphra stood in the hallway looking up at him with wide, innocent brown eyes. Fuck, she was looking incredible. Her lightly tanned skin was perfectly smooth without a single blemish. Her body had buffed up substantially since yesterday with thick defined muscles, wide hips, and a thin waist. The biggest change were her boobs, which were humongous! 

Covering Aphra’s amazing body was a skimpy black thong leotard and matching black stockings ending at her mid thighs. She had matching black lipstick and nail polish that completed her goth girl look. She was as Hugo had imagined her in all his masturbatory fantasies staring at her.

“Uh…Would you like to come in?” Hugo mumbled.

“Uh…Yeah!” Aphra exclaimed. He immediately stepped aside, allowing her to come in. She plopped down on the sofa and spreading her legs to display her clit cover by a strip of black spandex.

Hugo came over and sat down next to Aphra his face contorted in an expression of carnal lust. He wanted to squeeze his hand inside that black spandex leotard and squeeze those glorious tits. He wanted to tear that sexy leotard of so he could plunge his dick between her swollen labia into her tunnel and fill her uterus with his seed and make her pregnant. Fuck, he wanted to get all his women pregnant! The thought of this women fat with his progeny made his dick go so hard.

Alas, business before pleasure! “When you release all the evidence from the backup file to every computer in the Giga apps intranet, everyone will receive a complete record of Lucas and Mancio’s activity?”

“Yeah! Lucas and Mancio are going to be toast. We just need a way in which I know your former step-sister is working on.” Aphra waved her hand dismissively. “Enough talking about things we have no control over. I am here about us!”

“Us?”

“Yes Hugo, Us! I need to suck that cock of yours.” Aphra bit her lips as she stared down at Hugo’s erect member. “All I have been thinking about for the last two days is sucking your cock. I drank tons of Rip-It and exercise like a woman possessed, so you’d want me.”

“Fucking Hell Aphra! I wanted to fuck you when we met up in the comic book shop! Though I am very glad you worked yourself into a full-fledged hottie!” Hugo exclaimed.

“Well, I still wanted to look my best for our first time!” She ran her hand down Hugo’s powerful pecks to his massively erect cock. “I’ve been a terrible girl, Hugo! Don’t be sweet on me. Call me a slut, bitch, whore, or whatever you can think to call a bad girl.”

Hugo grinned in savage pleasure as all his inhibitions melted away to unleash his full carnal passion. “Get on the floor before me, slut. Suck my fucking cock! Suck it until I cum! Gulp down every drop of my cum like the whore you are. Now!” Hugo yelled in a voice resonating with masculine authority.

Aphra obeyed his commands, getting down on the floor before Hugo’s erect member. She tore off the tattered remains of his gym shorts and then brought her hands to the shoulder straps of her leotard. She pushed them off allowing her massive tits to bounce forth. She gripped the base of Hugo’s cock and enveloped his cockhead in her mouth. She swirled her lips around Hugo’s penis head, then pushed her lips down his shaft, taking in as much of his length as she could into her mouth.

“Uh…that right, you slut. Suck my cock!” Hugo groaned in pleasure.

Aphra’s head bobbed up and down on Hugo’s member as she sucked his cock in a rhythmic pace. The roomed echoed with the sounds of Hugo’s groans and Aphra’s cock sucking. At one point when Aphra brought her lips up to the crown of Hugo’s cock, she gripped her boobs and sandwiched his shaft between her massive jugs.

When he felt his climax coming, Hugo gripped a handful of Aphra’s luscious brown hair to hold Aphra in place. Aphra gripped his muscular thighs to hold herself in place.

When Hugo’s cock erupted in Aphra’s mouth, he let out a roar of pleasure that resonated through the room. His cock was gushing out so much semen, Hugo worried Aphra might choke so he loosened his grip on her head. However, the goth girl remained in place, gulping down every drop of his cum.

After gulping down Hugo’s last spout of cum, Aphra fell backwards on the floor. Her eyes rolled back into her head and she began to thrash and moan on the floor. Hugo expected this, having witnessed the transformations of Tilly, Jenny, and Rati.

“She is my woman! My woman.” It felt so good and right to said that.  

Hugo rose from the sofa and began packing his things. As soon as Aphra completed her transformation, they would go get some lunch, then go to the new house. They would meet the bed delivery people and let them in. Once the new bed was set up, He would test it out with Aphra while they waited for Tilly and Jenny to return home. Hopefully, Jenny would have Cindy with her and they could turn the tables on Lucas and Mancio.

Hugo and Aphra had lunch at the organic food restaurant across from the gym. There were a lot of ripped guys and gorgeous women having lunch. Aphra flaunted her beauty at every opportunity, but when guys approached her, she was quick to snuggle up at Hugo’s side. The guys would sigh, smile and give Hugo complements for having such a hot babe.

After lunch, they went to the new house. It was a decent size home, though Hugo suspected it would be filled up pretty fast. Spotting the for sale or rent signs in lawns of the other house, Hugo sighed in relief. He was going to need those houses soon.

The bed delivery truck arrived a few minutes afterward. Two large muscular men got out of the truck and came up to Hugo. They eyed Aphra then looked up to Hugo with wide grins. “Where you need it?” They asked in unison.

“In there!” Hugo pointed to the house behind him. “Put it in the biggest bedroom upstairs and be fast!”

“You got it buddy,” the men chuckled.

In no time, the two men carried the bed upstairs and set it up. They even took out the sheets and the bedspread and made the bed. Hugo offered them a tip, but the two muscular men declined.

“No need for fellow Muscle and Metal gym members!” The first man said as he gave Hugo a pat on the back.

“We need to go! Got way more deliveries to make today!” The second man said.

After they left, Hugo gripped Aphra’s arm, leading her into the house and up the stairs.

“Strip Slut!” Hugo ordered. Aphra eagerly complied with his commands, taking off her leotard.

Hugo admired her gorgeous nude body for a moment, before sweeping Aphra up in his arms and tossing her on the bed. He crawled onto the bed, bringing his massive muscular body over her. He then pushed his cock head against her labia, reveling in their warmth and wetness before plunging in. The room was soon filled with the sounds of skin slapping against skin and moans of pleasure.

Hugo rammed his cock inside Aphra’s tunnel hard, unleashing all his primal energy. The bed creaked and Aphra’s body undulated with each of his thrusts. He fucked her at a furious pace, driving himself to an intense climax. When he finally came, Aphra let out a deafening scream and arched her back. Hugo kept the beauty pinned on the bed while he was pumping heavy amounts of his thick seed inside her. He did not pull out of her until the last gush of his climax.

They laid on the bed panting until the sound of the downstairs door opening stirred them. Hugo shot up from the bed and went downstairs, naked but ready to protect his woman and home from the intruder. He received a pleasant surprise at the front door.

Six extremely gorgeous women wearing skimpy bikinis and platform shoes stood near the front entrance. There was Jenny and Cindy, which caused Hugo to sigh in relief. He could hopefully move forward with his plans to take down Lucas and Mancio. Rati was next to Jenny wearing a sexy, blue shimmering bikini.

Shifting his gaze to the other three women, Hugo’s eyes went wide, and he stiffened. It was Gracie and her two best friends, Candy and Jin! They were here. And he was naked!

Hugo’s face blushed red, and he was about to move his hand down to cover his cock and balls when realization struck him. He was a hunk now. A very handsome and muscular hunk and this his house. If they did not want to see him naked, then they could leave. He would not be ashamed about being incredibly ripped and endowed.

Gracie and her friends gazed at Hugo wide eyed taking in all his magnificence. They looked hot and horny and were fidgeting with their tits and clits as they stared at him.

Gracie locked eyes with Hugo and bit her lip in hesitation before finally speaking. “I am so sorry Hugo for being so blind and such a fool. I should have seen Mancio for the jerk he is and I am an idiot for not realizing how much you loved me. Please make me your woman!”

“Well, you finally got a brain!” Aphra laughed from behind Hugo. “They can suck your dick in the living room. Then you can fuck them all in the bed upstairs.”

Hugo led the gorgeous women into the living room. He sat on the couch and spread his legs, displaying his massive erect cock dripping cum from its tip. Jin, Candy, and Gracie got on their knees before Hugo.

Looking them over, Hugo was thrilled at his luck. He had dreamed many times of fucking Candy. She looked even sexier now with her bronze skin, enormous breasts, and muscular figure. Gracie’s lesbian friend, Jin, was completely transformed with her enormous breasts, hourglass figure, and muscular body. She was shorter than the others, but that actually made her sexier, in Hugo’s opinion.

“Gracie goes first!” Hugo growled.

“I’ll gulp down every drop of your cum!” Gracie said.

Hugo eyed Jin and Candy on either side of Gracie. “You two can lick my balls while Gracie sucks my cock.”

Gracie gripped the hilt of Hugo’s shaft, then engulfed his cock head in her mouth. She reveled in the taste of his cum before pushing her lips down his length, taking until his cockhead touch touched the back of her throat. She pulled her lips back up to his penis head, then pushed her lips down again.

As Gracie sucked Hugo’s shaft, Jin and Candy got to work on his balls. They licked his massive balls, covering them with their saliva. They moaned their satisfaction and pleasure as they licked.

Watching at the opposite side of the room, Jenny and Cindy stood with Rita pressed between their gorgeous bodies. Cindy devoured Rita’s lips in a passionate kiss while the blonde pulled the exotic beauty’s bikini top up above her head. The blonde beauty tossed the shimmer blue garment aside then cupped Rita’s tits. She squeezed the bountiful boobs eliciting cries of pleasure from the gorgeous Indian woman.

Jenny had squatted down on the floor beneath Cindy and Rita. She gripped the rim of the gorgeous Indian woman’s blue bikini and pulled it down revealing Rita clit. She then pressed her face into the exotic beauties clit and devoured her pussy lips. The three beauties looked so sluty making out together.

When Hugo felt the pressure in his cock reaching its peak, he gripped Gracie’s head. “Remember, gulp down every drop!”

“UUUMMM,” Gracie moaned in acknowledgement of his commands.

When Hugo climaxed, the roars of his pleasure filled the room. Gracie struggled several times, but she gulped down all of Hugo’s cum as he commanded. She was soon writhing on the floor in the grips of her transformation.

Hugo had Jin and Candy take turns sucking his cock. He instructed the two beauties to gulp down some of his cum, then pull back so he could spray their breasts with his copious seed when he climaxed. Eying Jin as her butt jiggled when she sucked his cock, he considered what sexual acts he would have her perform with his other women.

“Fuck!” Hugo moaned as he climaxed again.

Jin and Candy gulped down his seed several times before pulling back, allowing Hugo’s ejaculating all over their breasts. The two gorgeous women smeared Hugo’s semen all over the skin of their breasts and faces. They licked his cum off each other’s skin before collapsing on the floor as their transformations took hold.

Jenny, Rita, and Cindy soon broke from their passionate embrace having seen their new harem sisters on the floor under going their transformations. They got down on the floor and began licking Hugos semen off Candy and Jin’s bodies. Hugo watched in delight as they ran their tongues around their boobs and down their tummies.

As Hugo admired the gorgeous women on floor. The sound of the door opening once more drew his attention to the front entrance. Tilly was home with a gorgeous blonde woman who possessed a body figure and bronze skin similar to Tilly and Jenny. The three could have been mistaken for sisters.

“This is Judith!” Tilly motioned her forward.

“Hello deary,” Judith giggled.

“She is your woman now!” Tilly said with a triumphant smile.

Hugo was about to throw his new woman over his shoulder and take her upstairs for a good fuck when Aphra broke in.

“Hey, I really want to fuck, but we should do our business with Lucas and Mancio first!” Aphra spoke.

Hugo rolled his eyes and turned to Cindy. “What is Lucas’s master access code?”

Cindy smiled sinisterly, “12345, he is such fan of Spaceballs!”

“Let’s get this over with so we can fuck!” Aphra cheered.


Jin Yang

When Jin regained consciousness, it was as if she was waking up to a new life. She had no doubts about what she wanted in life. She was Hugo’s woman. She wanted to pleasure him in every manner he desired. She also wanted to fuck her harem sisters in every way possible. Being able to fuck Gracie and Candy to her heart’s content was a dream come true.

“Hugo will love watching us have sex.” Jin was certain, and it filled her heart with joy, knowing the pleasure it would bring Hugo watching his women having lesbian sex.

Gracie was already on her feet looking around, and Candy was awakening.

When Jin rose to her feet, she began looking around frantically. “Where is Hugo? Where is our man?”

“He is out on business, but he will soon return!” A gorgeous woman with long golden blonde hair flowing behind her said as she strutted into the living room carrying a tray with steamy mugs. “Hot chocolate with Rip-it added to it, dearies.”

Jin and her friends each took a mug and gulped the hot liquid down before sitting down on the couch. They did not wait long before the sound of an open door and powerful footsteps echoed through the room. The gorgeous women jumped to their feet and skipped merrily to the front entrance to meet Hugo.

“Nathan says the legal proceedings are lined up,” Hugo said proudly as he put his phone down on the counter. “The evidence is overwhelming. Lucas and Mancio are screwed!”

“Speaking of screwed. I think it is time you screwed us!” Cindy purred.

Hugo looked around. At one point, he made eye contact with Jin. She felt the rush of desire to have his cock in her pussy. She desperately needed it to satisfy her in the way only a man could.

“Upstairs all of you!” he commanded.

In the bedroom he ordered Jin and the other women to take off their bikinis. He then had them lined up next to the bed and bend over on the mattress.

“I am going to fuck you all hard and make you pregnant,” He growled.

Hugo’s words filled Jin with such excitement. She was his woman after all, so of course she wanted to get pregnant with his child.

Once their chest rested on the bedspread, the sexy women jiggled their asses invitingly and giggled in anticipation. Jin knew Gracie would be the first to receive Hugo’s cock. It was a forgone conclusion. However, she hoped she would be the second.

The room soon filled with the moans and slapping skin of Gracie being fucked from behind by Hugo’s powerful cock. It was pleasurable to hear and see her best friend getting Hugo’s cocked rammed inside her repeatedly. It also made Jin anxious because her pussy ached to receive Hugo’s member.

Jin smiled in anticipation when she heard Gracie scream in pleasure as Hugo climaxed inside of her.

“My turned!” she said in a hopeful tone. Her hopes were validated when she felt Hugo’s hands gripping her buttocks. She soon after felt his cock head nudging against her entrance, then a burst of pain and pleasure when he rammed his massive member inside of her. She felt her tunnel stretch its limit as Hugo’s shaft drove all the way into her uterus.

Jin moaned and cried in passion as Hugo thrust his member inside her in a rhythmic pace. It felt so good being bred by her man. When Hugo came, Jin arched her back and cried out in pleasure as her womb was filled to overflowing with Hugo’s seed.

When Hugo spent the last gush of his climax, he slid his cock out of her and moved on to Candy. As Jin laid on the bed panting, Gracie moved over to her and they shared a passionate kiss.

The night was consumed by epic and frequent copulations with Hugo. At one point, Hugo was lifting Jin’s body up and down on his shaft. Jin was nearly propelled off his cock when he came.

When morning came, Jin and Gracie went out to pick up breakfast. Just as they reached the walkway of their new home, both women froze in horror.

Mancio was standing disheveled the front entrance, banging his hand furiously on the door. “Get out here, you little piece of shit. I’ll teach you a lesson you will never forget about stealing my money and my woman!”

“I am not your woman, Mancio! The wedding is off!” Gracie yelled in defiance.

Mancio turned to face the women. He was taken aback by their beauty, but quickly composed himself. “You’re my woman bitch and nothing is going to change that!” he yelled as he came towards them.

Both women yelled for Hugo’s help.

In a flash of motion, the front door flew open and Hugo dashed out, seizing Mancio by the arm. “Get out of here, asshole!” he growled.

“Hugo, what the fuck happened to you?” Mancio cried.

“Leave! My house, my woman!” Hugo yelled as he pushed Mancio down on the grass.

Mancio stared up in terror at Hugo’s massive muscular figure towering over him. He tried to say something, but the words died in his throat. He quickly scurried away like the cockroach he was.

“Thank you, Hugo! I was so afraid,” Gracie exclaimed as she threw her arms around his waist and rested her head on his powerful abdominal muscles.

“Get inside,” he commanded. “I am hungry!”

Jin and Gracie happily complied with his orders.


Tilly Holland

“The last several months were such blur of intense sex, work, and preparation,” Tilly thought to herself as she followed Candy’s movement. The Redhead was leading their yoga class today and was doing a good job, in Tilly’s opinion. “It is so good having a day with her harem sisters,” Tilly thought as she reflected on the events of the last several months.

Hugo kicked Lucas and Mancio out of Giga apps. The two scumbags waged a hopeless legal battle, which ended with them losing all their ill-gotten gains. Hugo proceeded with the merger of Giga apps with Coleman Industries, making him and his colleagues very wealthy.

Meanwhile, Tilly and her harem sisters settled into their new jobs in Coleman Industries. Besides selling Rip-It, the women also worked in the kitchen to make the wonderful milkshakes. Every day they had to stop by the milking room in the gym to have their breasts milked. Rip-It production was being increased to meet the growing demand, so grade A milk for the shakes was critical. Tilly and her sisters were eager for the work. The company paid handsomely for their milk and they were helping others become hot studs and babes, which was very gratifying.

They also settled into a comfortable home life with Hugo.

Hugo and Gracie had their dream wedding on the mountain trail overlooking a scenic mountain valley. Tilly was glad that gorgeous dress did not go to waste and she loved wearing that tight pink gown when she was a bridal maid. Her pussy quivered in delight when she remembered Jin in that tuxedo. It looked as if it were about to tear apart because it was so tight on her body. Well, they ended up ripping it off anyway during the orgy after Gracie and Hugo exchanged vows.

“Alright girls, that is enough for today!” Candy said, as she rose to her feet.

“Ah, that felt so good,” Jenny said from beside Tilly.

“Let’s get up and head out. Hugo should be finished with the turkey!” Tilly said.

“Yeah, Turkey is so yummy,” Judith said as she approached them.

Tilly got up to her feet and looked around at the women in the room. She admired their gorgeously fit bodies and their growing bellies. Her hands moved down to own belly, which was rivaling her breasts as her sexiest bump. Tilly was heavily pregnant with Hugo’s progeny, as were all the women in the room.

After becoming Hugo’s women, Cindy and Jin introduced Rip-It and Hugo to all their friends. Many of them were quick to realize they wanted Hugo’s women. His harem had grown to over 25 women and he was still on the lookout for more hot babes.

They stopped at the locker rooms to retrieve their thick winter coats. Winter weather was settling in, making it chilly outside so Tilly and her harem sisters bundled up whenever they went outside.

Driving home in their new SUV, Tilly admired all the fit a muscular people they passed by in town. The gym official opening was a formality, given nearly everyone in town accepted the trial memberships. The Job office was busy for several weeks as hundreds of former ne’er-do-wells who shaped up in the gym got jobs. The town looked so much better know with people putting in the extra effort to keep community clean. Even the holidays started feeling special again.

When they pulled up into the driveway and opened the door, Tilly’s sense of smell was struck by the aroma of cooking turkey. Hugo was an excellent cook.


Hugo Berg

Hugo lifted his six turkeys of the grill as the buzzer signaled, they were finished. These birds were going to taste good this year. He quickly took them inside, knowing all his women would come soon for Thanksgiving dinner.

He smiled at the thought of his women. Hugo had assembled a sizable harem of women over the last several months. And he had gotten all of them pregnant.

He was glad he bought all the houses in the neighborhood. He was going to need all the extra space for the sheer amount of progeny he would eventually have. The fortune he gained from the merger of Giga apps with Coleman Industries meant he could provide for a large family in the future.

“Hey Honey!” Gracie said as he came inside his house with the turkeys.

After setting the Turkeys on the counter, Hugo embraced Gracie in a passionate kiss. His erect cock pushed up against the fabric of her apron. Except for the apron, Gracie was naked, as was Hugo. The privacy afforded to Hugo and his women owning all the houses in the neighborhood meant they could walk around naked as they were doing now. It was cold outside, but Hugo had heaters on to keep the temperature comfortable.

His hand came down to her large baby bump, and he grinned triumph. This was not exactly how he envisioned their lives together. Fuck, it was better! He had sex every night with a bevy of stunning women and he would have a large family.

“Hey don’t hog him, Gracie!” Jin said as she and the other women came in for the Thanksgiving Dinner.

Hugo glanced at Jin, who was waddling towards them. Her massive breasts, which rest on her massive pregnant belly had become the dominant features of her body. He suspected she was carrying triplets, which filled him with pride.

As everyone came, they moved all the food to the dining room. Hugo had the house remodel with a larger dining room as his harem grew. He wanted to have a place where he could gather his harem together for grand events like this.

Hugo looked upon his family with the feeling of fulfillment. “It was a long journey, but I made it!”
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The Bimbo Gym: Bimbo Transformation Chronicles Part 1 (The Bimbo Transformation Chronicles)

A new Gym has opened in town! Drawn by the allure of attractive bimbo trainers and free trial membership, everyone in town joins up. The women who go in come out transformed into large-breasted Bimbo babes and men transformed into massive muscular hunks. Peter, a miserable and lonely loser who is trying to find his path in life, investigates. He finds himself besieged by gorgeous bimbos willing to obey his every command! At his feat are Clara, the gorgeous newswoman Peter has desired, and Alondra, whom Peter has known for years, both hot and eager to obey his every word. In the middle of this crisis, an old friend from Peter’s past makes Him the Deal of a lifetime! Peter may have finally found his path.

The Bimbo Neighbors:: The Bimbo Transformation Chronicles part 2

Edric is an aimless loser, quietly counting the days until one day, a mysterious man from his past comes knocking on his door to repay an old debt and to present him with a gift. The miracle fitness drink called Rip-It! Suddenly he is getting seriously hunky, and his neighbors are taking notice. Mary, the Milf seductress, and Janet, the Milf next-door, have their eyes on him. When Edric introduces them to Rip-It, things really start getting crazy. Can Mary and Janet resist or will they yield to become Edric's Bimbo Neighbors? Find out!


The Bimbo Firm: The Bimbo Transformation Chronicles Part 3

Nathan was a down-on-his-luck attorney working a dead-end job at a law firm under a terrible boss. One day, Derrick Coleman, a former client of his, comes to the firm looking for legal representation for his new company, Happy Health Inc., and handing out free samples of his groundbreaking health milkshake, Rip-It. Derrick gives Nathan something more than free samples: a day with a gorgeous female Muscle and Metal instructor.

Upon arrival at the gym, Nathan is captivated by Helga and the sudden drive to exercise. He rapidly bulks up into a hunk with a powerful libido. Helga, the stunning platinum-blonde fitness instructor, is very interested in him, as is Helen, the college cheerleader next door. And then there is Lorena, his horrible boss, who is craving something only Nathan can provide.

This story contains themes of body modification, bimbofication, male domination, and impregnation. It is intended for entertainment purposes of responsible adults.

The Bimbo University: The Bimbo Transformation Chronicles part 4

Edwin is a geeky but ambiguous college student. He struggles to find support for his AI start-up until wealth entrepreneur Derrick Coleman invites him to a meeting to demonstrate his AI program. Edwin impresses Derrick with his revolutionary program and pays Edwin a million in stock. He also receives a free Muscle and Metal membership and Rip-It!

Edwin soon finds himself bulking up with impressive muscles, and all the lovely ladies are taking notice. There are Stunning Professors, Della and Leela, who are in the mood for a rich stud to sweep off their feet. The Lesbian Goth girl, Sam, starts taking an interest in men when she sees Edwin putting on Muscle. And there is the Scheming Professor Marlee, who cannot keep her eyes off Edwin.

Edwin is in for a wild ride as he claims the University beauties!

This story contains themes of body modification, bimbofication, male domination, and impregnation. It is intended for the entertainment purposes of responsible adults.
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Elementia: The Goddess's Academy of Magic: A Magical Harem Fantasy Adventure

Army Ranger Ethan Harman was out on a training mission when he was suddenly surrounded by light and transported to another world. He finds himself in the Magical Realm of Staricia, home of Elementia, The Goddess's Academy of Magic, where he is to be trained to become the Great Champion and protector of all Wicca.
However, the staff and students are all women, many of whom despise Ethan's presence. To make matters worse, shadowy figures seek his death from within and beyond the Academy's walls. To survive, he must utilize his skills, gain the loyalty of the gorgeous witches, and master his magical gifts

Invasion of the Space Amazons: Part 1

Allen Barrett's life is in a rut! He has just been swindled out of a fortune by his former partner, and his family ranch is facing dire financial straits. One night, he is lying in his pasture when a spaceship descends from the stars, carrying a gorgeous Amazon from outer space. Soon, Allen has a super hunk body after drinking Amazon space milk, is getting it on with a hot Alien babe, and is studying futuristic alien technology that could make him rich. Oh! He also must stop the Space Amazons from taking over the world! Read part 1 in the epic series of how a down-on-his-luck nerd saves the world from the Invasion of the Space Amazons.

Invasion of the Space Amazons: Part 2: Banging the Bankers

Allen Barrett is a man on a mission to save the world! He has made first contact with the alien, Alydia of the Amazons. The gorgeous alien beauty has warned him of the Invasion of the Amazons, and after consuming Milk of the Amazons, Allen has become a super hunk! With his keen intellect, captured Amazonian technology, the unwavering devotion of the sexy alien beauty Alydia, and his grand plan, He has a good start. However, Allen has a monumental task ahead of him.
Beautiful Bank loan officer Heidi Price has come to the Barrett Ranch with sinister intentions. But upon her arrival, she is shocked and aroused upon discovering that the wimpy Allen she knew from her childhood has become a stunning stud! Meanwhile, Linda Giddens, the vile bank manager, waits in her office for news of Heidi’s success.
With the Milk of the Amazons, Allen has the power to transform both of these women into gorgeous bombshells beauties. Will they be able to resist or fall under Allen’s control, and how will they help Allen save the world? Find out in this next book of Invasion of the Amazons.
Invasion of the Space Amazons is a 7500-word story that includes harem, oral, transformation, male domination, voyeurism, exhibitionism, and erotica.

Invasion of the Space Amazons part 3: The Cowgirl Cuties

Allen Barrett is a man on a mission to save the world! First, he dealt with the swindling bankers Linda and Heidi! Now, they are his devoted Amazon Bimbo Hotties eager to serve him. However, Allen is only just starting. He looks to claim Cowgirl Cuties for his growing harem!
Heidi's girlfriend, Haley, has come home from a hard day preparing her horses eager to hear the news of Heidi's latest swindle. Instead, she discovers a handsome hunk and three gorgeous Amazon beauties waiting for her, ready to share a new world of sensations.
Riley, the former Cheerleader captain and rancher, struggles to protect her family ranch. On a ride up a mountain trail, she encounters a handsome hunk and a stunning blonde riding a magnificent steed. The couple soon enamors her and invites her on a pleasurable swim.
Several of Allen's friends are arriving. He needs them to save the world! But how will they react? Find out in this new installment of Invasion of the Space Amazons!
Invasion of the Space Amazons is an 8000-word story that includes themes of harem, bimbo transformation, male domination, voyeurism, exhibitionism, and erotica.

Invasion of the Space Amazons part 4: The Hot Heiress

Allen Barrett is a man on a mission to save the world! He has enlisted his college buddies for the cause, and they are helping him build his company, PicoTech. However, Allen’s enterprise needs money! Lots of Money!
Allen hits the road with Riley, Linda, and Heidi at his side, visiting wealthy men and offering them the deal of a lifetime. In exchange for half their wealth, they can receive the Milk of the Amazons, transforming them into youthful, muscular hunks! Allen soon accumulates billions for his company. However, he needs more than cash to build a successful company and effective resistance.
Sophia Winfield is the stunningly hot heiress of the Winfield fortune. However, there is trouble in paradise. Her self-absorbed and egotistical mother, Ophelia, rules over the household through terror and intimidation. Even her father, Adrian Winfield, the head of Winfield Industries, can no longer stand up to Ophelia. Sophia yearns for something to change.
Allen has special plans for the Winfields. Upon his arrival, Ophelia is immediately enthralled by the Handsome Hunk and allows him a private meeting with her husband, Adrian.
As Allen makes a special offer to Adrian, Sophia meets Allen’s woman. She is immediately infatuated with the beauties, and they are eager to share a new world of passion and pleasure with the Heiress. Things are getting steamy for Allen and his Harem!
Meanwhile, Benny is approaching a promising recruit for the resistance.
Will Sophia join Allen’s Harem? What deal is Allen making to Adrian? Who is this recruit Benny is attempting to enlist? Find out in this new installment of Invasion of the Space Amazons!

Invasion of the Space Amazons is an 8200-word story that includes themes of harem, bimbo transformation, male domination, voyeurism, exhibitionism, and erotica.

Invasion of the Space Amazons Part 5: Enjoying the Sultry Beauties

Allen Barrett is a man on a mission to save the world! Thanks to the enormous amounts of money he and his women have collected, Allen is on his way to becoming a tech billionaire with his company, Picotech. However, he has little to do until the Picotech fabrication facility is finished. Fortunately for Allen, his women are eager to pleasure him in every position imaginable.
Meanwhile, resistance recruit Michael Sumner, having been transformed into the Milk of the Amazons,is in hot pursuit of stunning Asian American beauty Laura Tam. Laura is eager for a hunky and handsome man like Michael to sweep her off her feet.
Aiden Winfield lurks in the shadows as Allen and Michael reap the benefits of their Macho bodies, scheming and plotting. He has a plan to wrestle control of Picotech from Allen's control. However, this act may only be the beginning of a large plan.

What acts of carnal pleasure will Allen perform with his harem? Will Michael claim Laura as his woman? Find out in this latest installment of Invasion of the Amazons!

Invasion of the Space Amazons is an 8000-word story that includes themes of harem, bimbo transformation, male domination, voyeurism, exhibitionism, and erotica.

The Sultry Milf: The Master Vampire's Rise part 1

The Master vampire is awakened by the Sultry Milf.
Callum Avery is an ordinary guy. Back from college on summer break, he starts having problems, including sun sensitivity and a strange craving for raw meat. However, the nightly exhibitions of the gorgeous Milf next door have given him a needed distraction from his problems. One day he receives a message from the gorgeous Milf inviting him to her home to discuss his current issues. The Milf reveals to Callum that he is a Master Vampire coming into his full vampiric abilities. What secrets does the Milf Vampires reveal about his past, and what are her plans for the newly awakened Master Vampire? find out!

The Master Vampire’s Rise: His Sultry Milf is an 13,000 word story. Includes themes of harem, vampire, lesbian, solo, first time, MILF, exhibitionism, supernatural, and erotica.


The Nubile Cuties: The Master Vampire's Rise Part 2 

The Master vampire is claiming the Nubile Cuties!
Callum Avery is a Master Vampire! Now that Callum has awakened to their vampiric heritage, he must turn his attention to building his harem with Nubile Cuties.

Ellana already has some cuties in mind for him.

There is Lucy Elliot, the gorgeous former Cheerleader captain from Callum's old high school. When the sultry beauty discovers Callum is a Master Vampire, she cannot wait to be turned into his vampire concubine, and Callum is eager to add her to his harem.

Callum lures Grace Wilson, a beautiful redhead he has shared a foster home with and whom he has crushed on for years, to Ellana's house. When she learns Callum is a vampire, she is helpless to resist his offer to join him for eternity as a creature of the night.

Things are beginning to heat up for Callum as he turns the Nubile Cuties!

The Nubile Cuties: The Master Vampire's Rise Part 2 is a 7,500-word story. Includes themes of harem, vampire, Male domination, lesbian, MILF, exhibitionism, supernatural, and erotica.


The Naughty Hottie Party : The Master Vampire's Rise part 3

The Master Vampire is attending the Naughty Hottie Party!
Callum Avery is a Master Vampire!

Now that Callum has turned Lucy and Grace, he must turn his attention to finding thralls to serve him and his harem of vampires. Newly awakened Lucy knows precisely where to go. A party full of naughty Hotties is in full swing, and Callum's Sultry Vampiress, Ellana, has her eyes set on some lovely lesbians.
Callum may still be keen on claiming brides for his Harem when he encounters a lovely goth girl at the party.
However, unbeknownst to Callum and Ellana, an enemy lurks at the party with malicious intent. Meanwhile, The Vampire Hunters grow increasingly aware Callum and his vampiresses.
Who will the Vampires claim as thralls? Who has caught Callum's eye? And who is this new threat lurking in the Shadows?
Find out what waits for Callum as he attends the Naughty Hottie Party.

The Naughty Hottie Party: The Master Vampire's Rise Part 3 is an 8,200-word story. Includes themes of harem, vampire, Male domination, lesbian, MILF, exhibitionism, supernatural, and erotica.

The Warlock's Beach Babe Bimbos: Taming the Sultry Succubus

The Warlock has come forth to tame the sultry Succubus.

Mervin Topwells was an ordinary college geek until his mother passed away leaving him a cryptic message to go to a Florida beach town for summer break. He soon discovers that he is, in fact, a Warlock with Incredible magical powers! However, witches and demons seek to kill him before he can achieve his potential!

To survive, Mervin must bond with beautiful women in order to increase power. In a beachside resort community filled with Beautiful Beach Babe Beauties, he has plenty of choices. There Is the Busty succubus prowling the night clubs for the spiritual energy her Demon Master demands. Upon meeting Mervin, she just might decide to shag up to a new master. There is the mysterious red-haired beauty, Willow, who has taken an interest in the new Warlock. find out!

The Warlocks Beach Babe Bimbos: Taming the Sultry Succubus is a 7,500-word story. Includes themes of harem, demon, transformation, first time, exhibitionism, supernatural, and erotica

The Warlock's Beach Babe Bimbos: Day with the Beach Babes 

Mervin Topwells has become a hunky Warlock. He has claimed the Succubus, Keltora, and the witch, Willow.

However, Enemies abound, and Mervin needs to be more powerful if he is to survive. To do that he needs to grow his harem. While initially wanting to claim the girls next door in the condo across the street, Keltora insists on going to the beach first to exercise his newfound abilities and to claim a beautiful beach babe for his harem.

Chong Yu is a gorgeous flight attendant on vacation. She was content relaxing on the beach until Mervin crossed her path, sporting his hunky body. She is soon overwhelmed with lust and desire as she is charmed by the handsome hunk. However, Mervin's courtship of Yu has drawn unwanted attention from a gang of Beach Bullies. Can Mervin keep his women safe from the interlopers? What will Yu do when she learns of Mervin's Harem? Who is this gorgeous Lifeguard coming to the rescue? You have to read to find out!

The Warlock Beach Babe Bimbos: Tempting the Flight Attendant includes themes of the harem, demon, lesbian, bimbo transformation, first time, exhibitionism, supernatural, and erotica.

The Warlock's Beach Babe Bimbos: Day with the College Cuties 

Mervin Topwells has just claimed three beautiful women-- the sultry succubus Keltora, The Hot witch Willow, and the gorgeous flight attendant Yu. However, Mervin needs more women to become more powerful and survive what is coming. Thankfully Keltora has some gorgeous beach beauties in mind.
The blonde twins Hazel and Hannah are eager to please Mervin when they behold his impressive physique. Their athletic brunette friend, Zoe, is also eager to please Mervin.
Meanwhile, Keltora, Willow, and Yu go out to do a little shopping. After buying some clothes, Willow recognizes Yori, the sexy nurse from Mervin’s college, looking through the clothing shelves. Keltora decides it’s time for Mervin to pursue his gems. In the dark depths of hell, an enemy stirs, bent on hunting down Mervin. Things are heating up for Mervin as he grows his harem. Find out what happens in this latest installment.
The Warlocks Beach Babe Bimbos: Day with the College Cuties is an 8,000-word story. Includes themes of harem, demon, transformation, first time, exhibitionism, supernatural, and erotica

Star Bimbos: First Contact: A Futuristic Transformation Erotic Fantasy (Star Bimbos: An Erotic Transformation Saga of the Future Book 1)

A star carrier of the Star Forces of Womenkind investigates a remote enemy outpost. Master Chief Sergeant Evan-274, dispatched with a squad of male soldiers, unexpectedly discovers a strange new lifeform. After bringing the mysterious entity onboard, all hell breaks loose.
Now, the female crew are getting thinner waists, bigger chests, and an eagerness to spread their legs for hunky men. Can Evan and his fellow soldiers groomed to be loyal to womenkind resist as they become huge sculpted horny studs? Not at all!

Includes Bimbofication, Transformation, Submission, Impregnation! Adult's Only!

Star Bimbos: Planet Side (Star Bimbos: An Erotic Transformation Saga of the Future Book 2)

On a remote Planetary Colony of Womenkind. Marine Jacob is on a mission to escort three visiting high women to a remote settlement. However, a star carrier with a mysterious cargo enters the system and strange things begin to happen. Jacob suddenly finds himself surrounded by women with growing chests, widening hips, and a craving only he can satisfy. Jacobs must fight overwhelming temptation and his growing desires to complete his mission. Can he resist? Definitely Not!

Includes Bimbofication, Transformation, Submission, Impregnation! Adult's Only!


Star Bimbos: Conquest (Star Bimbos: An Erotic Transformation Saga of the Future Book 3) 

What was once the United Womenkind has become The United Empire of Humanity. Once a lowly soldier, Evan is now Emperor with a vast harem of bimbo women eager to please him! Deep in Cruk territory, he and his forces are on the cusps of final victory. However, remnants of the old regime lurk at the edges of his domain. The last Supreme Matriarch, Tamara, is determined to reestablish women's rule over Evan's new empire. Will she win? Will Evan Lose? Find out in the Final installment of Star Bimbos.

Includes Bimbofication, Transformation, Submission, Impregnation! Adult's Only!
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