
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Bimbo Neighbors:

The Bimbo Transformation Chronicles part 2

Alaric Haze


Contents

Copyright

Edric

Mary

Janet

Edric

Janet

Edric

Mary

Janet

Edric

Mary


Copyright

Copyright © 2024 by Alaric Haze

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.


Edric

Edric Chandler panted heavily as he ran on his treadmill. In the year since he took his early retirement, Edric had increasingly searched for things to occupy his time, whether exercise or various projects. At 45, he was bald, overweight, single, and without family or many friends.

A year ago, his parents passed away in a car accident, leaving him with enough money to quit his job and fulfill his lifelong dream to travel. Edric traveled around the world for several months. He went to Australia, where he saw Kangaroos and the Red Rock, Japan, where he bought anime and manga, and Argentina, where he saw the pumas. Eventually, he grew tired of traveling and returned to his hometown, where he bought a house and settled down. He spent his time now mostly idle and reminiscing about days in his distant past when he had family and friends.

Once upon a time, Edric thought he would have a big family by this time in his life. During his childhood, he dedicated his time to studying and earning good grades. In college, he focused all his time and energy on becoming a chemist, eventually working for a pharmaceutical company and making a six-figure salary. His parents always insisted not to worry about relationships or women. He had plenty of time!

One Faithful Day, however, he found himself all alone. His few friends had long since moved on, and he was a chubby, balding middle-aged loser.

“Hey, mom! Bring me a cold one, too!” a faint voice sounded through an open window.

Edric immediately stopped his treadmill and hurried upstairs to his master bedroom. He kept the lights off, and the curtains closed in this room to make it appear unused. Using a special miniature camera mounted on the window edge hooked up by wire to a laptop computer he had set up in the bedroom, Edric zoomed in on a gorgeous woman strutting out of her house to her backyard pool, a beer in each hand.

Edric had a crush on Mary Reed back when they were in college together. Her curvy body, fiery red hair, and impressive cleavage enchanted everyone whose eyes caught a glimpse of her magnificence. She was the love of every guy and some girls in college.

Edric remembered his dick going hard every time he saw her leading the cheerleader team. Her tanned skin would glimmer in the sun, and her boobs bounced every time she jumped in the air. As had been the story of his life, he had never had the guts to approach her.

“Thanks, Mom!” an equally gorgeous redhead said as Mary handed her a beer. Holly was Mary’s first-born daughter, and except for her medium-sized breasts, she was the spitting image of her mom. She was home from her 3rd year in college. Her brushed-back shoulder-length hair and nose piercings gave her a goth look that distinguished her from her mom.

Finally, two blonde girls with curvy figures and large cleavages ran out of the house and jumped into the pool. Anna and Amy were Mary’s younger twin daughters back from their first year in college. Unlike their mom, they had blonde hair. But they possessed her mother’s large breasts, curvy figure, and tanned skin. It was a sight to behold when the family of beauties came out for a day in the pool!

Edric returned his gaze to Mary. The former college cheerleader married her college sweetheart, a muscular football jock named Bruce. After college, he was an NFL star for several years until an injury forced him into retirement. Being at home did not do his body or marriage any good. Bruce spent a year watching football at home and gaining 200 pounds, which ended his marriage.  Edric had seen Mary sometimes with the occasional date and wished it was him getting the good night kiss. He watched them briefly before cutting off his computer and heading downstairs.

Putting on shorts and a shirt, he stepped outside, heading down his driveway to his mailbox. He had received the usual advertisements and requests for money from his old college, but nothing interested him.

“Morning, Edric,” a sweet voice called from across the street.

Edric smiled as he looked up. Janet was an old acquaintance from college. With her voluptuous figure and bell-shaped body, she had been a beauty that could have rivaled Mary if she wanted.  She was a nerd, though, preferring to hang with geeks and talk about her favorite anime. He had a crush on her, too, back in college, but she had married her college boyfriend, Danny, and they had a daughter, Madeline. Danny passed away some years ago. Edric had hoped Janet would be looking for a new relationship, but she had never expressed any interest in him romantically when occasionally they went to a movie together.

“Morning Janet! Madeline home yet?” Edric casually asked. He struggled to keep his eyes off her chest. Her breasts were medium-sized, but still, eye-catchers, and the tank top she wore made them appear larger than they were.

“She will be home Monday! I won’t be able to go with you to the movies this week. I am taking her out for a girls' night,” she cheered.

“Ok,” Edric said as he watched Janet's brown shoulder-length hair bounce as she turned back to her house. His eye drifted down her back, settling on her shapely ass covered by her blue jeans that stretched tight across the surface of her body.

Another reason he kept the main bedroom in his house unused was because of the view it had of Mary’s bedroom. One night, when he had come home from a hike a day early, Edric had come in to discover Mary had left the bedroom window open. Laying on the bed was Janet, with Mary straddling her pussy. They were in the throes of passionate lesbian sex, grinding their pussies together and moaning in a fervent frenzy. He had kept the lights off and had hastily recorded the scene on his phone. He had masturbated to that recording many times!

Back in the house, Edric relaxed in his chair, considering how to spend his day, when a knock on his door drew his attention. Thinking it was someone selling house repair services, he absent-mindedly opened the door. He froze stiff upon beholding the towering masculine figure on the other side.

A man with dark skin and wearing a fancy business suit stood at his doorstep. Even though he wore a suit, Edric could tell his body bristled with muscles. His expression exuded confidence and masculinity that Edric had only ever fantasized about in his wildest dreams.

“Umm…if you're looking for Mary, she lives in the house on the left,” Edric said.

“What…Oh…AHAHAHAH…” the man laughed. “No, Mr. Chandler, I am not here for a date with your attractive neighbor. I am here for a meeting with you!”

“Uh…What is this about? Is someone suing me?” Edric asked.

The black man smiled again and laughed, “No…No, you're not in trouble. I am here concerning an outstanding debt for your car I wrecked several years ago.”

Edric thought for a moment. Several years ago, a college student wrecked his car in a collision. The guy had no insurance, and Edric was about to get a new car anyway, so he decided to let him off. “Derrick Coleman? Were you…”

Derrick held up his hand, “I was, but I found the holy grail to fitness and wellness. And…I have turned it into a thriving, legitimate business!”

“Congratulations! But I said you were off the hook back them. You don’t owe me anything! I even signed a waiver agreement,” Edric said.

“You did, and I was grateful. Thanks to your kindness and…advice to sell my car for spare parts, I went to South America, where I made the discovery that allowed me to bulk up and build Happy Health Inc.!” He said proudly. “I believe in good karma! And I want my Good Karma Levels high. To that end, I am repaying all the friends and acquaintances who helped me make it!”

“So, you got me a new car?” Edric jokingly asked.

“What…No…No, I think that is something you need to get yourself,” he laughed. “I wanted to give you a piece of my success.”

A strikingly beautiful tanned woman with brown flowing hair, a bell-shaped figure, and huge boobs stuffed in a business blazer jacket stepped forward, holding a briefcase.

“If you let us in, we will get down to business!” Derrick said.

Edric shrugged inwardly and stepped aside for them to come in. At least he had a gorgeous woman in his house for once.

Once inside and seated, Derrick proposed that Edric accept 30,000 dollars’ worth of Happy Health stock as compensation for his car. He was very insistent. Still suspicious, Edric called his stockbroker, who told him to take the stock! A few data transfers later, Edric became the proud owner of 60,000 shares of Happy Health Inc. When their transaction was finished, Edric walked them outside, where an enormous black four-door truck was parked in front of Edric's house.

“One last thing I have for you,” Derrick gestured to a leggy blonde in a business skirt who opened the truck tailgate and pulled out a cardboard case of drinks. “These are our great innovations, Rip-Its. Our muscle-building health drink and our flagship product. We are giving you two pallets of our milkshakes, and you get to be the first recipient of our strawberry, banana, mango, and orange flavors!”

“Well…uh…I will open up the garage.” Edric returned and opened his garage, where the blonde stacked the shakes. Edric asked if she needed help, but the woman assured him she could get it done faster on her own. Given how fast she was moving, he couldn’t deny she was probably right. Once the cases were unloaded, Edric bid them farewell.

“I will call you next week about opening a Muscle and Metal gym here in town!” Derrick called out as he and his female associates got into the truck and sped off.

After closing the garage door, Edric absent-mindedly pulled an orange-flavored Rip-It out of a package. Derrick seemed very confident concerning his new company, and Edric had no doubt the man would sell millions of his shakes with his winning smile alone. He questioned if it would change his situation in any way.

“Luckily, I love oranges,” he muttered as he popped the top and gulped down the shake.

The moment the smooth, creamy liquid entered his mouth, Edric felt a sensation of serenity he had never experienced before. The doubts and anxieties that hung over all his thoughts like a dark cloud cleared, allowing the light of hope and confidence to shine down. He felt a relaxing coolness as the liquid flowed down into his stomach. When it pooled in his stomach, an explosion of energy and warmth spread through his body.

Edric looked around, finding a mirror hanging over the garage sink. He stared at himself long and hard. He did not like what he saw in the mirror. It was not what he wanted to be. He looked over to the exercise equipment he had set up in the garage but rarely used. He felt a sense of confidence rising as he looked at the equipment and remembered the exercises he could perform. He grabbed a shake and took it to the treadmill.

Edric started by walking a mile. When he finished, he drank a shake, then ran another mile and another and another. Upon having run 20 miles, he switched over to the barbells. He started with 20 pounds, pumping 100 reps, then increased the weight to 40, then 60, then 80, pumping 100 reps, and drank a Rip-It in between his sets of 100 reps. His intense workout went on well into the afternoon. When the light of day was replaced with the darkness of night, Edric finally stopped. He was soaking wet from head to toe, and his clothes felt tight on his body. After a shower, he collapsed on his bed, falling into a deep sleep.


Mary

“See Ya later, Mom!” Holly yelled as she got into her jeep with her sisters and drove off.

Mary sighed as they left. They were probably meeting with girlfriends from high school and with some guys later. She remembered when men flaunted themselves before her. Those days were coming to an end. She was still attractive, but her breasts were beginning to sag, and her skin was beginning to wrinkle.

“I need a new sugar daddy,” Mary thought to herself. She had been on several dates, but none of the men interested her. She saw too much of the flaws in them that were the downfall of her ex-husband. Bruce was a decent enough father, and he made a lot of money until the injury forced him to retire. But he had cheated on her constantly and, once retired, was a royal pain in the ass. She kicked him out in short order. Now, he was gambling himself into the poor house in Vegas.

She thought about that peeping tom next door. He was weird but infatuated with her, and the private detective she hired had said he made a large amount of money every year from his retirement investments. She manipulated boys like him before. Hell, Mary suspected he would let her get away with fucking his best man on their wedding night. He might even want to watch. It made her kinky thinking about it.

Mary sighed as she stepped outside to do some gardening. Nothing kept her figure like old-fashioned labor! She pulled out her clippers to prune the rose bushes of weeds. She was cutting a weed vine growing among her prized roses when her nose caught a whiff of an extraordinary aroma. It filled her with such arousal that she nearly reached into her Daisy Duke shorts to jerk herself off.

Looking around for the source, Mary spotted a man in the neighboring yard pulling a trash can down his driveway to the road. He was tall, muscular, and sexy, the kind of man she used to date back in the day. Better he was not afraid to advertise his assets. He was shirtless, only wearing jeans that were a size too small.

Mary briskly strolled over to introduce herself. “High! Are you new in the neighborhood?”

He turned to face her with a tired yet focused gaze. “Yeah!” he said. “The name is Edric.”

“Nice to meet you, Edric,” Mary fluttered her eyes and displayed her cleavage. She noticed his eyes drifting down to her boobs which she took as a good sign. “So, what are you up to today?”

“Cleaning up my house. It is a pigsty!” he responded sharply in a voice that oozed masculine authority. Mary felt her pussy quiver in delight. She could not remember when a man had made her feel so excited and horny.

She followed him as he returned to his garage. Inside, there was a gym set up in the garage and two stacks of drink packs. She looked at the drinks closer. “Rip-Its,” she read on the label. She had heard some of her former modeling associates discussing a new product that worked miracles for women’s figures and health. Mary had heard many such things, but they always tended to be scams like big dick pills!

“What are these?” she asked, trying to start a conversation.

“Rip-Its,” the hunk said as he put away some cleaning supplies and pulled out some gardening tools. “I drink them to build my figure. They really work! Want some? I have plenty.”

Mary eyed the drinks. There was a variety of flavors she liked, especially mango. “Thank you, sweety. I would love to have some! Do you mind helping me carry those heavy packs to my place!”

“Of course,” he said.

Mary was confident she could have carried them herself but would not pass the chance to get this stud in her lair. He lifted up four large packs and followed her to her house. Mary stayed in front of him and exaggerated the motion of her butt cheeks with each stride of her legs.

“You can set them down on the counter,” Mary said as she leaned against her refrigerator, caressing her cleavage. She had a bottle of wine in the fridge. A few drinks, and she’d have this stud pounding her pussy in no time. “Would you like a drink, Hun?” she put on her most seductive smile.

“No, I got a lot of work around the house. Besides, I don’t fuck old women!” he said firmly before leaving.

Mary stared at him dumbfounded. No man had ever said no to her or had even called her an old woman. She wanted to scream at him in fury and throw that bottle of wine at him. But she did not. The reality of his words sunk in, and as much as she wanted to deny it, she knew it was true. Mary had always been graceful when confronting her emotional pain, no matter how much it hurt.

She looked at the Rip-Its, “Well, at least I got free drinks out of this.” She grabbed a mango-flavored shake from the pack and gulped it down. Suddenly, she gasped, feeling the cooling, relaxing sensation of the shake as it flowed down her esophagus, then a burst of energy as it settled into her stomach.

Mary braced herself on the counter as her mind came into focus, and she thought again about the stud’s words. He was right about her being an old woman, but not because of her age. It was because she had slacked off on fitness, which she could remedy by recommitting herself to her health and improving her figure. She grabbed another shake from the pack and went upstairs to put on her leotard. She came back down and filled her arms with shakes before going to the personal gym in her basement. She spent several hours on her elliptical machine downing a shake every half hour.

She eventually switched over to her dumbbells. She lifted weights, gradually increasing the weight until she was up to 60 pounds, the heaviest dumbbells she had. She continued until she drank her last Rip-It and went to the kitchen for more.

The sound of the garage opening and an engine shutting down signaled the arrival of her daughters. “Hey, Mom!”  Holly said as she came in, followed by her sisters.

“Hey, honey! Have a good time?” she asked.

“Yeah…Uh, we are going to hang out here this afternoon,” she said with disappointment. Mary suspected the boys they planned to go out with tonight were jerks they had dated before and never wanted to see again. She had warned them about blind dates.

“No Problem,” Mary said. “I have been working out today. You all can join me!”

“Hey,” Anna exclaimed. “I heard about these from a girl in our college cheer squad.” She picked up a Rip-It, “She said her mother used these and lost 30 pounds in 3 weeks, and she was looking really great!”

Mary smiled, “Our neighbor had a bunch of these and offered some to me.”

“Let's try them.” Amy took three out and passed them around.

Mary and her daughters were soon all downstairs in their workout clothes, lifting metal and on their machines. They brought the packs of Rip-its with them. The corner waste bin gradually filled with empty bottles as the hours passed.

As the evening came, they decided to call it a day. Mary ran her hands up and down her body as she did some final stretches. Her breasts were not sagging anymore. They were perky, firmer, and bigger than this morning. Running her hands down her abs, she felt her muscles tone up. Looking into the mirror, she saw her complexion looked younger and healthier.

Glancing at her daughters, she noticed their figures had improved, too. Holly’s boobs were massive, like her mother’s. And her figure was more bell-shaped with wider hips.

Amy and Anna had undergone a similar transformation as well. Their melon-sized breasts strained against their workout bras, and their bodies were becoming more toned and muscular.

Their drastic transformations should have looked wrong to her, but they did not. Why should looking young, healthy, and sexy be wrong? Her figure needed more work before she could take a second try at that stud next door. Her hand went down to her pussy. It quivered whenever she thought about that hunk.


Janet

Janet pulled into her driveway after having gone out to the supermarket. Her daughter, Madeline, was coming home from college for the summer, and Janet was planning a proper nutritious meal.

Glancing at Mary’s house, she was surprised to see Holly’s jeep in the driveway. “Probably some guys they hate tried to get a date with them,” she assumed.

Janet had a like/hate relationship with Mary. She liked experimenting sexually with her on occasion. She was very knowledgeable about massaging the right places on her pussy. However, she is very superficial and a real bitch at times.

Janet bit her lip at the thought of Mary getting her talons into Edric. She understood his predicament, being without immediate family and not finding a woman he could share his life with. It was not that Janet did not like him. She had hoped once upon a time, he would have asked her out. Danny had beaten him to the punch, and they had fifteen good years together before the respiratory illness claimed his life.

They had a lot in common, but some sense of steadfast loyalty had always held her back from pursuing a relationship with another man. It partly pained her because Danny told her to move on and find love. It caused her so much anxiety that she was letting him down. She sighed inwardly as she pulled her car into her garage.

As Janet unpacked her groceries, she looked at Edric’s house to see if he was home. She noticed the yard looked neat and manicured, contrasting with Edric’s tendency to be messy. She was glad he was paying more attention to his lawn and hoped to see him so she could invite him to her daughter's welcome-home dinner.

As Janet approached Edric’s house, she froze stiff when she spotted a man carrying lawn equipment into the garage. He wore no shirt, leaving his muscular chest and abs exposed. They were stunningly well-sculpted, and his arms were thick with defined muscles. The bulge in his tight jeans hinted at an impressive cock between his two muscular thighs. And…his scent! He must have put on a very expensive cologne because Janet swore she could smell his sheer masculinity from where she was standing.

“Um…uh…excuse me!” Janet managed to say as the handsome hunk of a man came out of the garage. He stopped and met her gaze. Janet found herself lost for words as he gazed upon her. “Is Edric here?” she managed to blurt out.

“He is out and about! Do you have a message for him?” he asked.

“Uh…I wanted to invite him to dinner at my house tomorrow! My name is Janet. We are old friends,” she struggled to say.

The hunk made the most striking smile that caused Janet’s pussy to quiver. “I will tell him! He wants you to have some packets of these milkshake drinks he received.”  He pointed to the stacks of drink packs in Edric’s garage.

“Sure, I’d love to take some,” she said without thinking.

He smiled, entered the garage, and came out carrying four packages of milkshakes. Janet led him into her house, where he sat the drinks on the kitchen counter. Janet’s eyes followed his firm butt as he left.

Once the Hunk was gone, Janet returned to her senses. Thinking about the stud, she realized he resembled a younger and drastically more handsome version of Edric. Edric did not have any nieces or nephews. But he did have cousins! She decided he must be a distant cousin of Edric’s.

Satisfied with her answer, Janet looked upon the shakes. She was gaining weight, and the shakes were a gift from Edric, so she did not see any harm in trying them. She pulled out a strawberry-flavored milkshake, popped the top, and drank it.

Janet stood in her kitchen as she experienced the wonderous sensations of the shake flowing down into her stomach, then the burst of energy that surged through her body. Her mind cleared of the dark fog created by her doubts and anxieties.

Thinking of Edric, Janet felt the sudden desire to set up Danny’s old treadmill and to pull out the weight set her daughter got her as a birthday gift and start using them. Not even bothering with finding workout clothes, she went down to her basement and plugged in the treadmill. As she began to run, she kept thinking of Edric in the form of that handsome young stud.


Edric

As Edric finished dusting his living room, he marveled at his work. Any woman who came in would know that he was a man who could provide them with a clean house and all their needs. He couldn’t believe he had lived in such a squaller for so long.

He flexed his muscles, marveling at their size and thickness. Edric knew how strange it was that he had become a tall, muscular hunk in just a day. However, he did not care. He had always dreamed of this, and he would enjoy every minute of it. Best of all, he was about to have two very hot women in his bed.

Mary and Janet were already beautiful women. The milkshakes would make them divine goddesses. He had dreamed of fucking those two for years, and now he had his chance. Janet, he had no doubt, would come to him begging for his cock, but headstrong and manipulative Mary would need to be brought to heal to show who was really in charge.

He went up to the master bedroom of his home. He packed up his laptop and camera, putting them away. He opened the window facing Mary’s bedroom, then stripped off his clothes to shower. Most of the houses around the block were vacant. Aside from Janet, no one else lived close enough to see him naked. He showered off the grime accumulated from a day of work and exercise.

Edric stepped out of the shower and back into the bedroom. He dried himself off, then leaned back on the king-sized bed facing the window, looking out to Mary's room. She seldom closed her curtains partially because it was difficult for anyone to see through her window from any other position and because Edric had always kept this room dark. The lights were on, and anyone looking from Mary’s room would see a strikingly handsome stud looking right back!

Mary came into her room looking exhausted but spectacularly gorgeous in her pink leotard, which she often worked out in. The milkshakes were doing their work on her body. Her breasts had perked up and grown several sizes larger, her muscles were toned, and her skin was smooth and youthful. Her hair was bright red and cascading down around her face in lustrous red waves.  She looked like a woman in her late 20s or early 30s.

Watching her, Edric experienced an erection of a level of hardness and firmness he had never experienced before, not even in his younger years. He gripped his shaft with his hand, moving it up and down its length. It was magnificent! Like a muscular arm between his legs.

Mary meandered around her room, pulling out fresh panties and a silk nightgown to change into until a glance out the window froze her stiff. She stared at Edric, awe-struck and dumbfounded. It seemed she was having trouble processing what she was gazing at.

Edric smiled and gave Mary a wink of his eye. Mary blinked, stumbling back as if someone had struck her in the face.

She composed herself, pulling her mask of confidence and control back over her face. Her emerald green eyes met Edric’s blues. Her hands came up to the shoulder straps of her leotard, pushing them off her shoulders. Her massive tits, which were squeezed into her pink leotard, burst forth. Her nipples were fully erect at the center of her pink areolas. She bent forward as she pushed her leotard down past her knees, her enormous breasts dangled beneath her.

As she stood back up, Edric was treated to his first-ever viewing of her long-coveted pussy lips. She had a tuff of red hair just above her entrance, which Edric had prayed for. Her pussy lips were smooth and uniform with the texture of her tanned skin.

Mary made her signature teasing smile, then brought one hand to her boob and the other to her pussy. She brought her breast up to her mouth, sucking on her tit while massaging her clit. All the time, she kept her green emerald eyes locked on Edric’s gaze.

Edric groaned as the pressure inside his massive member grew. He moved his hand up and down his length to push himself to the edge. Across from him, Mary began to tremble as an orgasm ripped through her body, and her fluids flowed out from her tunnel all over her hand.

It was too much for Edric. He moaned and gripped his shaft tight as he shot out lobs of his white goo on the window. Once he shot the last of his load, Edric fell back on the bed, panting. Not even during the height of his youth did he ever cum so hard and in such volume.

He rested for a minute before rising from the bed to face Mary. She gazed at him licentiously, giving him the beckoning finger to come to her. Edric knew enough of her reputation to understand what she was playing at. Behind her lustful eyes was a controlling and manipulative bitch who needed to be broken. He shook his head, stepped to the window, and closed the curtains. Then he went downstairs to get something to eat.

Edric could not help chuckling as he sank his teeth into a delicious steak, imagining how Mary reacted to getting the cold shoulder for once.


Janet

“I look incredible!” Janet said as she marveled at her reflection in her mirror. She had worked out most of the night performing push-ups, crunches, stretches, lifting her hand weights, and running on her deceased husband’s treadmill. When the exhaustion finally got to her, she collapsed into sleep on her bed. When she woke up, she was shocked upon looking at herself in her mirror.

Janet aged gracefully, but she had begun putting on pounds, her breasts were beginning to sag, and her brown hair had started greying. She feared her best years were behind her. But now she was looking positively stunning! Her boobs were two enormous melons, her growing belly was now flat and smooth, and her ass was firm and bubbly. She still had quite a bit of work before she became the hot piece of ass Edric deserved, but she was on her way.

Downstairs in her kitchen, she grabbed a shake from the second pack. “I need to ask Edric for some more milkshakes,” she thought as she drank the energizing and refreshing shake. She had gone through an entire pack last night and would need more for Madeline when she got home. Her daughter was pretty in a geeky kind of way, and she certainly deserved a strong man such as Edric to take care of her.

After she ate breakfast, Janet took a shower and then rummaged through her wardrobe, looking for anything revealing and sexy. She pulled out a pair of blue lace thong panties she had bought on a whim. She found a brown leather tank top and some Daisy Duke shorts from college. The clothes were a tight fit, but that was a benefit as it showed off her assets.

Janet skipped merrily over to Edric’s front door, and before ringing his doorbell, she adjusted her tank top to display as much of her cleavage as possible. She held her breath excitedly as she heard his footsteps and the sound of the unlocked door.

“Hey Janet, what can I do for you today?” Edric asked in a friendly tone.

She released her breath as she gazed up and down Edric’s magnificently ripped body. It did not register in her mind that she had not recognized Edric the day before. Even if she did, she did not care. She wanted him to fuck her and claim her as his woman. That's what good hot girls like her were supposed to do. Her eyes stopped at the big bulge in his pants. Her pussy was aching to be penetrated by his cock.

“I was hoping I could get some more of those milkshakes.” She still needed to improve her figure before she would be fit for him to fuck.

“Yeah, you can take as many as you need!” he motioned her inside and led her to the garage. “And I’d love to come to Madeline’s ‘welcome home dinner.’” Janet smiled brightly as they entered the garage.

The stacks of shakes were on the left side, while a home gym was set up on the right side. Janet eyed the gym, “I don’t have to pick up Madeline from the airport till this afternoon. Would you mind a workout partner this morning? I only have basic equipment at home.”

“Absolutely!” Edric grinned. “I was getting started on my morning workout when you came.” He turned on a workout video and handed her a milkshake, which she drank.

After feeling a fresh surge of confidence and energy from the milkshake, Janet had a thought. She stripped off her tank top and shorts, exposing her blue panties. “I hope you don’t mind. I figured working out in panties was easier than going back to my house to get the proper clothing.”

“Whatever you're comfortable with!” he chuckled.

Edric went through the basic stretches with her. They did stretches facing each other, and Janet jiggled her boobs whenever his eyes were on her.

When they moved to cardio, Janet insisted on using the treadmill while Edric used the cycle. As she jogged, her breasts bounced in rhythm with her butt cheeks. She could feel his gaze on her body as she ran, which caused her to quiver in delight.

After a dozen miles, they switched to barbells. Janet spotted Edric positioning herself so that her breasts cast a shadow over his head. Once he completed 300 reps, they changed. As Janet pushed up the bar, her eyes were glued on the bulge in Edric’s pants. When she met her reps, she was completely covered in sweat and was beset by a thirst…for cum!

“Do you want it, Janet?”

Janet stood up and beheld Edric, fully naked, smiling down at her with his massive cock at full mast, dripping precum. She stared wide-eyed, drool streaming down her open mouth. “I want it,” she begged.

“Where do you want it?”

“In my mouth, I am so thirsty for your cum!” Janet moaned.

He pushed his penis head up against her lips.

Without hesitation, Janet gripped his shaft and enveloped his cock in her mouth. She pushed her lips up and down his shaft, savoring the sensation of his meat in her mouth. Her eyes rolled back into her head, and the garage filled with Edric's groans.

“That is right, you Milf-whore next door, suck my cock! Show me how much you want to be mine!” Edric growled. He gripped her head, pushing his cock deep into her mouth.

Janet had never experienced anything like this. It was so wonderful. Edric was wonderful. She wanted to be his woman. She wanted to be his more than anything she had ever desired.

“Oh…fuck!” He groaned.

Janet felt his cock quiver in her mouth, followed by gushes of hot goo in her mouth. It tasted delicious as it flowed down her esophagus and settled in her stomach. She felt her body begin to change. Janet realized her body was undergoing a metamorphosis into the perfect woman for Edric. It was so exciting!


Edric

Edric was elated! Janet, a woman he had lusted for many years, was now his. His first woman!

When he realized what the Rip-Its were doing to him, He called Derrick.

“This is not alien invasion! I unleashed this fertility goddess in the Amazon who intended to turn all women in the world into fertile bimbos and her chosen men into hunks with harems. And nothing can say or do that will stop me from helping her fulfill her plan,” Derrick said over the phone.

“I don’t want to stop you. I just wanted to ensure this was not an alien invasion,” Edric responded. “I am all in with your plans!”

“That’s Great! Because you need to start pulling more weight around if you want all the benefits of my organization!” Derrick sent him all the forms and agreements to assume control of the new Muscle and Metal gym planned to be built in town, which he quickly filled out and returned. “We will be breaking ground in a month, and the facility should be finished four months afterward. That is plenty of time to get some local girls bimbofied and trained for the gym staff. We will summon you to sign any more documents when required.”

Edric gently laid Janet on the exercise mat where she would be comfortable while undergoing her final transformation. Her eyes had clouded over, and she became incoherent as she writhed on the mat. Before heading to his back lawn, he grabbed his shorts and checked to ensure Janet was comfortable.

Edric peered over the wooden fence from his porch into Mary’s backyard. Stretched out on a reclining chair sunbathing herself was Holly, except she had changed. Her medium-sized breasts were now massive twin peaks on her chest, her waist was thinner, her hips were more expansive, and her skin was a thick shade of uniform bronze that gleamed in the sunlight. Her body was barely clothed in a floral pink and white bikini.

Edric felt his cock stiffening at the sight of the newly made bimbo. He found an old football on his back porch and causally threw it into Mary’s backyard, then went to retrieve his ball.

“Who’s there?” Holly nonchalantly called from her chair.

“Edric from next door. I accidentally threw a football over into your yard. I just came to find it,” Edric replied. He imagined she had probably heard that same excuse dozens of times before.

She turned to face Edric, seemed to hesitate momentarily, then rose from the chair. “Sure, go ahead,” she said in a casual voice.

Edric spotted the ball at the distant back end of the yard and went to retrieve it.

Returning to the fence gate, he was stopped when Holly stepped into his path, holding two bottles of beer. “Since you’re here, do you want to play in the pool with me?”

This was precisely what Edric expected her to do once she saw his muscular physique. “Sure.” He made a confident smile, which elicited a blush from her. 

After drinking their beers, Edric followed Holly into the pool. They threw around an inflatable ball, dove for diving rings, and splashed around. It was fun and play Edric had not enjoyed since his youth, though only with childhood friends. It felt like an entirely new experience when he was playing in the pool with a gorgeous bimbo.

“My mom is obsessed with you,” Holly casually said as she leaned against the poolside and drank her beer.

“I know! I jacked my cock in front of her last night. And when she invited me over. I turned her down!” Edric chuckled.

“Fucking Hell! No wonder she is so irritable today,” Holly laughed. “Not even my last boyfriend could resist her charms. I wish I could see her face when you gave the cold shoulder!”

He raised his hand to her cheek, “How would you like to have what she was denied.”

Holly gazed at him wide-eyed and with an excited smile, “Fuck Yes… I have wanted you since I first saw you!” She brought her hand around to her back and undid her bikini, allowing her enormous tits to bounce forward. She jiggled her jugs, splashing them in the water.

“Do you like them, baby?” she cooed.

Edric grinned as he wrapped his arms around her waste. “I love them!” he said, pressing his lips against hers in a deep kiss. They devoured each other’s mouths, and their tongues explored their mouths.

Holly threw her arms around his back, pulling her body against his. Edric felt her erect nipples against his chest. His hand drifted down to her butt cheeks, squeezing them. He could feel his groin pushing up against her clit, causing his cock to go hard as a rock.

Feeling the time was right, Edric whispered in her ear. “Do you want to be my woman!”

“Yes!” she moaned.

“Say it like you mean it! And tell me why! A simple yes won’t do,” he growled into her ear.

She pursed her lips, then whimpered, “I want to be yours! I want to get screwed by you before my mother has a chance! I want to be able to rub it in her face that I screwed a hot stud she desired first!”

“You’ll get your wish then.” Edric lifted her, carrying her out of the pool and laying her on a recliner chair. He pulled down his shorts, allowing his erect dick to pop out.

Holly’s green eyes stared at his cock in astonishment, “Fuck, is it supposed to be that big!”

“You have never seen a guy’s dick before?”

“Only in porn films and magazines! I am still a virgin!” she moaned.

Edric found it hard to believe, given the parade of boyfriends he had seen her bring home from college. However, it probably felt awkward to Holly to have sex with a guy whom her mother had screwed. Still, for Holly to be a virgin made her quite the prize.

“If you want to be mine, then suck my cock till I cum. And when I cum eat all of it!” Edric commanded.

Holly nodded enthusiastically. She gripped his shaft at the hilt and licked Edric’s penis head as he shot spouts of precum. He let out a groan when she swallowed his cock. She moved her lips up and down his, swirling her tongue around his shaft. When the pressure got too great, Edric erupted his load of cum.

When Holly began to choke, she withdrew her mouth. Edric spouted cum all over her face and tits.

“Remember what I said,” Edric groaned.

Holly immediately began lapping his cum off her face and breasts into her hands, then gulping it down. After he shot his last spout of cum, her eyes clouded over, and she fell back into the lounge chair.

Edric looked down upon her as she began to writhe, finger her clit, and moaned. He was going to enjoy fucking her every day for the rest of his life! He left her there at the side of the pool and returned to his home. Janet was not in the garage, but he found a note on the counter that she was heading to the airport to pick up her daughter and recommended he be at her house for dinner.

Edric felt his cock perk up at the thought of Madeline. She inherited her mother's brown hair, eyes, and voluptuous body. She also wore glasses that gave her a geek look. A sexy geek! Rechecking the garage, he noticed a pack of shakes was missing. Derrick told him that once a woman was bonded to him, one of her strongest instincts was to find other women for him.

Edric felt a flush of excitement at the possibilities!


Mary

Mary was having the worst time of her life!

Last night, she had stripped and masturbated in front of that handsome stud next door. She expected him to come running to her. She had exposed far less to other men, who were putty in her hands, but not this man.

After Mary had exposed herself to him, something she would never have done so willingly, she had beckoned him to come over. And…he…had shut the metaphorical door in her face!

It had left her so shocked and befuddled that she had flown into a rage and tore up her room. Nothing like this had ever happened to her before. Once she calmed down and cleaned up, Mary slept on it. She exercised hard that morning to burn out her frustrations, then prepared a martini and went to her pool for some R and R.

Mary was stunned upon stepping out on the porch. Her eldest daughter was in the pool, her breasts exposed, and making out with that handsome stud from next door.

The little bitch had always pouted endlessly whenever she screwed her lousy boyfriends to get rid of them. She knew her daughter wanted to be a virgin until she married, and Mary wanted to help keep that wish. Unfortunately, the guys she encountered were hell-bent on bedding her. At least until they saw Mary; she had sent all those jerks packing.

Mary suspected Holly was looking to get back at her for the perceived humiliation. She had found a way to strike deep at her because Mary had badly wanted that stud from next door. She had intended to share him with her daughters, but she wanted to be first. It seemed Holly had swiped the trophy from her, the ungrateful little bitch! She did feel a tinge of pride for her daughter taking the initiative to get what she wanted. But it still infuriated her to no end.

Mary paced furiously in the kitchen. Holly had only given him a blow job. She had not been penetrated in her pussy. She wanted to know. She needed to know how she could get the stud's cock in her aching tunnel.

Mary stopped! He was a man, and men like him wanted beautiful women. She turned her gaze to a family photo. She had two wonderful, perfectly legal twin daughters. A light came on in her mind. She could dangle Anna and Amy in front of the stud. If he wanted them, then he would have to bed her first!

“Hey, Mom!” Amy and Anna came bouncing out of the gym sweaty and drinking Rip-Its.

“Hey, did you see that super-hot stud next door? He has a huge thing in his pants,” Amy giggled.

“Yeah, I like want him to fuck away virginity,” Ann laughed.

Both girls laughed and giggled in unison.

Mary smiled wickedly.


Janet

Janet sped down the highway to the airport, humming to a sweet song on her phone. Everything was clear now. She belonged to Edric. It felt so exhilarating and liberating to belong to a handsome, strong man.

Janet pulled off into the airport exit lane. When she had awoken from her final transformation into the perfect bimbo for Edric, her first thought after reveling in being Edric’s woman was how much she wanted to find other women for her man.

Madeline had always been reluctant to start a relationship with a boy. She was beautiful but shy. Janet understood how much it hurt her daughter not to have a man taking care of her, which was why she planned to bring Madeline to Edric. She would be so happy being one of his women and to experience the sweet taste of cock.

She pulled up to the airport pick-up. Madeline’s flight was ahead of schedule, which worked well for Janet's planning. She sent her a text and soon received confirmation from her daughter. Janet spotted Madeline walking up to her car carrying her bag.

“Hey mom!” she called out to Janet. After Madeline had loaded her bags, they were off.

Madeline spent the first few minutes talking about final exams and the flight over before she settled down and noticed the distinct changes in her mother’s physique.

“What happened, Mom? You look…Great,” she said in astonishment.

Janet smiled and passed her a Rip-It. “It is an extraordinary new fitness shake our neighbor, Edric, gave me. It really works. I started drinking it, and well, I got ripped!”

Madeline glanced up and down her body, amazed.

“Give it a try, honey. You’ll love it!” Janet insisted.

Madeline looked at her mother, then shrugged and drank the milkshake.

Over the following hour, A pile of empty bottles formed around Madeline’s feet as she drank down the shakes. She got so energetic that Janet stopped by the town park so Madeline could run, burning off her energy.

When they arrived home, Madeline went straight downstairs to the treadmill. Janet followed her down to exercise with her weight set. After her daughter ran a dozen miles, they switched.

“So, Edric is going to be joining us. He and I are together now, so you must meet him,” Janet said as she jogged.

“Is he like hot?” Madeline asked as she lifted 30-pound dumbbells.

“Oh, Very,” Janet answered.

“Does he, like, have a big cock?”

Janet smiled at her daughter's question, “Yes! And he wants to fuck us both hard!”

“Oh, I cannot wait to meet him!” Madeline said excitedly.

They continued exercising for several hours until Janet glanced at her phone. “It's almost time! Edric will be here soon for dinner. We need to get everything ready!”

Both women stopped their workout and headed upstairs to Janet's bedroom, where they showered together. Madeline had always been pretty. She had the girl-next-door vibe like Janet had. But now she was the bimbo beauty next door. Janet marveled at how much curvier and more muscular her daughter’s body had become and how much her boobs had grown. She was confident Edric would claim her daughter without a second thought.

After showering off the sweat and grime from their workout, Janet pulled out two pairs of sexy white lace silk lingerie and matching white stockings. “He is going to eat us up!” Janet giggled as she led her daughter downstairs to the kitchen.

The welcome home dinner Janet had planned for Madeline was her signature home-cooked hamburgers, which had always been a favorite meal for their family. This was not shaping up to be a welcome home dinner for Madeline. Instead, it had morphed into a dinner celebrating Edric becoming their man. Janet was confident he would love the hamburgers she originally planned. She gripped her hefty breasts, and she felt her heart race. He’d enjoy it, especially when the patties were soaked in her milk.

Janet fired up the grill and prepared the burger patties while her daughter cut up all the vegetables. It didn’t take long to cook the meat. And once done, Janet squeezed her breasts, showering the patties with milk. With everything ready, they waited patiently for Edric’s arrival. The two women did not have to wait long.

Edric came in with a vast, confident grin that took the women’s breaths away. He towered over them. His body bristled with firm, thick muscles, and his smooth skin gleamed in the light. He wore a workout shirt that stretched tight over his pectoral muscles and had a massive bulge in his gym shorts.

Each step Edric took caused the floor to shake and filled the women with excitement. He spotted all the ingredients for burgers laid out on the kitchen island. “I love burgers! Let's eat!”

Janet felt a sense of elation surge through her body. Edric loved burgers! She was right about what her man wanted. They allowed Edric to make his burger first. They sat down at the table and devoured their delicious burgers. Edric enjoyed them so much that he made three more.

“I’ll clean up the kitchen. You two can go into the living room and get acquainted!” Janet began collecting plates while Madeline and Edric went into the living room. She couldn’t help feeling giddy as she stowed away the leftovers and loaded the dishwasher. Once she had wiped down the counters, Janet stepped into the living room.

Edric was reclining on the couch, loudly groaning, and his legs spread wide. Madeline was squatted down before Edric, her head bobbing up and down on his dick. Janet beamed in pride as her daughter sucked off Edric’s massive member.

Suddenly, Edric’s body began to tense, and he let out grunts of pleasure. Madeline, in turn, pushed her mouth down his shaft forcing as much of his cock inside her as she could. She struggled to hold her position until she fell backward onto the floor and was drenched with Edric’s remaining spouts of cum. Her eyes clouded over, and she slowly thrashed around, signaling the beginning of her final transformation into a perfect Bimbo for Edric.

Janet watched, awe-struck, as Edric rose from his feet and pulled back on his gym shorts covering his massive shaft. He then picked up Madeline, throwing her on his shoulder. He then turned to face Janet, gesturing her to come to his side.

Janet skipped to him, pressing her massive boobs up against his rock-hard abs. He pressed his lips against hers in a deep kiss. Janet's eyes rolled back as she savored the sensation of her man’s tongue whirling around in her mouth.

“You and Madeline are going to live with me!” Edric hoisted Janet over his other shoulder. “You are both my women now! And you’ll live in my house with me from now on.”

Janet couldn’t help squirming excitedly as he carried her and Madeline to his house.

The lights in Edric’s were on, and the front door was unlocked. It did not alarm Janet, in any case. Edric was a large hunky man no one would dare mess with or else risk getting beaten up badly. She was pleasantly surprised when they found three gorgeous women standing in Edric’s living room.

Janet immediately recognized Mary’s daughters. Holly stood between her sisters, the twins Amy and Anna. All three women were dressed in floral single-piece V-micro bikinis that were draw-droppingly sexy. Janet knew instinctively that Holly was one of Edric’s women and her harem sister. Her mind filled with visions of them all pleasuring Edric and each other in various positions. She felt herself cum soaking her white panties.

“Upstairs!” Edric commanded. The three women eagerly obeyed him as Edric carried Janet and Madeline upstairs to the main bedroom.

Janet could tell the king-size bed had never been used. She felt a new bed softness to the mattress as Edric laid her down on its surface. There was only one reason why Edric would use a new bed, and Janet could hardly wait.


Mary

“Amy! Anna! Where are you two?” Mary was frustrated as she searched her house for her two wayward daughters. “You two want to get fucked by what’s his name next door, do you?”

Mary had been planning her encounter with the stud all afternoon. She had meticulously considered every detail down to potential lines and conversations. She tapped into years of seducing football players, teachers, minor celebrities, and wealthy heirs for this one epic seduction.  However, her twin daughters, who were critical to her plan, were nowhere to be found.

Mary paced in her room. The red silk dress she wore fluttered with each of her sudden turns. She looked everywhere, but Amy and Anna were not in the house. She was sure they had not gone anywhere except! Realization struck her, and she pulled away the currents of the window facing Edric’s master bedroom.

The stud stood in the room over two women lying on the bed, clearly Janet and her daughter Madeline. What left Mary frozen in shock was her daughter Holly standing between Amy and Anna.

Mary stared wide-eyed as the plan she had formulated in her mind shattered. “I am still in control!” she gasped as she turned and ran downstairs to get over to Edric’s house. As she hustled, Mary desperately attempted to piece together some way she could salvage the situation. “I just need to get into that room!” she panted. The door was unlocked, so Mary went inside without knocking and up to the second floor.

When Mary pushed open the door, what little sense of control she felt had left her entirely. Anna and Amy were squatting down before the stud, licking up the cum that he had just sprayed over their bodies. Mary could feel her pussy quiver in delight at the twins’ sexy scene. Their eyes soon clouded over, and they collapsed onto the floor.

Mary’s gaze shifted up to meet the stud’s eyes. She finally connected the dots in her mind, grasping that Edric was the stud she had lusted for. How he became so impressively hunky did not concern her. She only wanted him. “Please make me your woman. I want you to fuck me hard.”

Edric made a broad smile, “I will make you one of my women, but not before I fuck all the other women here. And once I have, I am going to fuck them all again before I get to you!” he pointed to a chair in the corner of the room. “Go sit down and watch! Do not take your eyes off me, or I may throw you out the door. Do you understand!”

Mary nodded frantically, “Yes, I understand. I will sit down in that chair, and I will keep my eyes on you as you fuck my daughters, Janet and Madeline.”

“Good!” Edric said. His voice oozed with masculine authority.

Mary sat and watched as Edric fucked the other women in the room, keeping her gaze fixated on his muscular body as he impaled the women’s pussies with his cock.

Janet was first. Edric tore off her panties and got on top of her on the bed, giving Mary a view of his balls slapping against Janet's ass each time he rammed his rod into her velvet folds. Mary’s hand drifted down between her legs as she watched. She had always known Janet was sexually suppressed, which was why she was able to convince her to partake in lesbian sex.

In front of Mary, Janet was letting loose completely fucking Edric.

“Oh…Ah…Yes…Fuck my pussy hard!” Janet screamed.

As Edric came inside Janet, Mary felt herself cum, and she could not help moaning along with them.

Edric fucked Madeline next in the same position as Janet. Mary marveled at Edric’s sexual stamina, given he cum so hard into Janet just moments earlier.

When Edric fucked Holly, He sat at the end of the bed facing Mary. He hoisted Holly on his lap and lowered her down on his cock. Mary watched as Edric’s cock moved up and down in Holly. The redhead beauty moaned and screamed excitedly as Edric claimed her virginity. When he came inside her, Mary watched as Holly’s belly expanded with all the cum Edric shot into her.

As Holly was getting fucked the twins completed their final transformation and rose from the floor as Edric’s devoted women.

“Amy! Anna! Bend over against the bed,” Edric commanded.

The twins bent over, bracing themselves against the bed. Edric started with Amy, running his hand under her bikini and slipping it off. He gripped her by the hips, then plunged his shaft inside her velvet tunnel. She screamed and wailed until Edric came inside her. Mary stared as creamy white cum trailed Edric’s cock as he withdrew it from Amy’s folds.

When Edric plunged his cock into Anna, she seemed determined to outdo her twin screaming and moaning loader. She also bucked her hips in rhythm with Edric’s thrusts. Edric seemed to have cum harder in her than he had in Amy by Mary reconning.

Having fucked all the women in the room except Mary, Edric sat himself down at the foot of the bed. He eyed Mary with his command gaze, pointed to her, and then his to erect cock oozing cum at its tip. She hopped up from the chair and brought her face down between Edric legs taking his cock inside her mouth. She used all her experience to give Edric a blow job to remember, and he rewarded her with a stomach full of his cum. She was soon overcome with a multitude of sensations as her body began its final transformation.

When Mary awoke, she felt the joy and satisfaction of finally being one of Edric’s women. Getting up on her feet, she saw Edric fucking the twins for the second time. The other women were sprawled out on the bed, looking very satisfied.

Edric again sat at the foot of the bed and gestured Mary over. “You’ve been a naughty girl, Mary!”

Mary couldn’t help but agree. She had been a very naughty girl for so long. She manipulated men for pleasure and amusement, neglecting her duties as a proper wife. “Yes, I have been a very naughty girl! But I can be better!”

“Yes! You can.” Edric ordered her to strip off her form-fitting dress and her silk-red panties. He then had her lean over his lap.

“This for being so naughty!” smack! “This is for always trying to be in control,” smack! “And this for not coming to me and begging me to make you my woman sooner!” smack, smack, smack!

Mary’s body shuttered with a strange sense of pleasure as she received her spanking from Edric. Her days as a controlling manipulator were over! She would be a good girl for Edric from now on!

With her ass cherry red, Edric lifted Mary off his lap. “Now I am going to fuck you, Mary.”

“Thank You!” Mary gasped.

Edric leaned her down against the bed ass up.

Mary shook her ass, inviting Edric’s enormous member to enter her. As he entered her velvet folds, a sensation of pleasure erupted through her body, the likes of which she had never experienced from any other man. Edric’s cock moved in and out of her entrance, granting a level of sexual satisfaction that was indescribable. When Edric filled her womb with his cum, Mary felt genuinely content.


Edric

Edric watched the football game from his favorite recliner chair, but he was not interested in the game at all. He never liked football, mainly because his father had dragged him to the games when he was young, and he always remembered being miserably hot or despondently cold at those games. He was watching the game because it wooed him into sleep.

“Uh...Ah,” Edric groaned as Madeline shifted her body while sound asleep.

Edric had finished cooking the Thanksgiving turkey a half-hour before and decided to rest. Madeline treated him to a lap job, but she had gotten tired and fallen asleep. However, having his erect cock lodged in her ass crack and running his hands up and down her elegant body was exactly what he wanted. As his hand descended from her boobs down her abdomen, Edric stopped at her massive baby bump.

Edric could not help making a triumphant grin. Madeline was pregnant with his baby. He glanced through the door to the kitchen, where his women were scurrying about preparing a Thanksgiving feast.

All of them were stunning, with voluptuous bodies, huge breasts, and…large pregnant bellies. Edric had gotten them all pregnant when he made them part of his family.

After a week of binge fucking his women, Edric got down to the business of getting his Muscle and Metal Gym underway. He used his newfound Charisma and masculine appeal to charm all the people necessary to get the required paperwork done quickly so they could break ground and start construction. He had his women begin training as fitness instructors and advertising for the gym in town. Derrick coordinated with him to get construction done quickly. The Gym was open ahead of schedule and was filled on the first day.

With all the women from around town coming to his gym and transforming into hot bimbos, Edric soon had a large harem of sexy bimbo women. He bought up all the vacant houses in the neighborhood and moved his women into them. It made sense that they lived close to him, especially with all of them getting knocked up by his potent seed.

“Dinner is ready,” Janet called out from the kitchen.

Edric nudged Madeline, who awoke with a yawn. “I dozed off. I am so sorry if I disappointed you.”

Edric sealed his lips against hers in a kiss. “You can never disappoint me,” he whispered. They left the living room, holding hands and entering the dining room.

Janet was busy directing the other women, setting the table, and bringing food in from the kitchen. She, like all the other women, was dressed in lingerie. Hers was a glimmering green bikini over which she wore a cooking apron. Edric could not help giving her partially exposed butt a spank.

“Oh!” Janet jumped and then turned to face Edric. “We are nearly ready to eat! I can’t wait to bite into that delicious charcoal-cooked Turkey you cooked for us!”

Edric moved his hand around Janet’s waist, pulling her in for a kiss. Her baby bump pushed against Edric’s muscular body as they embraced. Glancing around the table, he spotted Holly, the twins, and Mary all wearing lingerie or bikinis, which showcased their voluptuous bimbo bodies and huge baby bumps.

Mary, especially, had undergone a radical transformation over the last few months. She had parted with her old self entirely and became unquestionably obedient and loyal to Edric.

Edric took his seat at the head of the table. He beamed with pride as he looked around the room at all the beautiful women of his family taking their seats at his table. It might have taken him longer than initially expected, but he had a gorgeous housewife. Well, he had many wives, which was even better. Glancing at their baby bumps, he could not help but feel an overwhelming sense of triumphant!

“Alright, Let's Eat!” Edric announced as he leaned in to cut the turkey.
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