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		Building Eden

		

		Eve watched from the kitchen as the men planted the orchard behind the house. She would have loved to be out there with them, showing off her hot body and jumping around in excitement with the knowledge that her apple tree would soon have friends. Unfortunately, she was stuck inside, performing chores. That was her role at Eden Ranch as the resident bimbo.

		A steady diet of apples had slowly transformed her body and mind, completely bimbofying her. Her long blonde hair was often tied in pigtails, although sometimes she liked to let it flow freely from underneath her cowgirl hat. Today, like most days, she wore a tied-off blouse. She did not even bother to use the buttons anymore. Her tits were big enough and her waist tiny enough that she just slipped the top over her shoulder and then tied-off the top underneath her tits. No one seemed to complain that she never wore a bra. Oddly, given her large size, she did not really need a bra. Her girls were perky enough on their own and she had no indication of back pain from carrying around such a heavy pair all the time.

		On her lower half, Eve wore a tiny pair of denim shorts. They were really more like underwear with how little they covered her. Then again, she was not wearing panties, so they served both purposes. She knew guys liked to watch her walk away from them almost as much as they liked to watch her walk toward them. The heels on her cowgirl boots gave her ass the extra sway and wiggle she needed to really turn on the guys.

		And that was what primarily occupied her little bimbo mind. She was always looking to turn on the men around her. She loved playing the little sex kitten, especially for her husband, Patrick. He was so nice to handle all the arrangements of leaving the city and setting up on the ranch. Eve could not believe how much happier she was here than what she remembered from before. Back then she had tried to be smart and independent, fighting to make her mark on the world. Little did she realize at the time how much easier it was to make a mark on the world as a sexy bimbo. Whenever she and Patrick went into town, the locals now always loved to greet her and say hello.

		Unfortunately, it was increasingly clear that Patrick did not fit in as well as Eve did. She loved him dearly, but he was still a skinny city guy. If she did not love him and was not married to him, she would seriously consider hooking up with one of the many studs from town or the surrounding ranches. There was something about a strong sweaty man that always got her motor going. Not that it was hard to turn Eve on. Her bimbo baseline arousal was higher than her peak arousal from before she became a bimbo.

		It was set to be a busy day at Eden Ranch. The new orchard was being planted and Patrick was conducting interviews for staff. Eve’s original idea had been to create a place where disadvantaged youth from the city could get a taste of the country life, working with animals and learning life skills. However, the moment Eve became a bimbo, that no longer became an option. There was no way the ranch could get the proper permits with Eve always prancing around wearing next to nothing and regularly pulling Patrick away from his work so he could fuck her.

		Instead, Eden Ranch was to become a fancy resort and bed and breakfast. With catering to an adult clientele, they could make money and not have to worry about Eve controlling herself. As a bimbo, she was simply not up to the task of constantly remaining in control. One flight of fancy and she was off, lost for several hours in her sexually driven little world.

		And then there was the apples.

		Eve loved the apples from her tree. Patrick arranged for an expert to come out and assess the orchard space for additional trees. Eve could not stop eating the apples, but she also had a growing desire to share them with others. After improving her life, she wanted to make sure other women improved their lives as well. But the one tree could not support a year-round supply. They needed more.

		“They’re Pink Rose Apples,” the man had said. “It’s a special variety. They often pair well with Red Blood Apples. It’s funny. The women seem to prefer the Pink Roses and the men seem to prefer the Red Bloods. I can’t understand why. But if you are interested in filling your orchard with both varieties, that can be arranged. And unlike other trees, these ones will usually fruit in the first year they’ve been planted. Other varieties can take several years before they start bearing fruit.”

		Eve had taken to calling the Pink Rose Apples, Bimbo Apples, but that was just something she kept between Patrick and herself. Patrick had told the man they would think about it, especially after they got the price quotes. However, there was no way Patrick could say no to more Bimbo Apple trees with Eve’s plump lips wrapped around his cock. He called back the next day and put in the order.

		And finally, the trees were going in. It was an impressive operation, combining machinery and lots of manpower. And out here, that meant lots of rippling muscles and large bulges in pants. That alone was fun to watch, at least for Eve. Although she was more interested in watching the men than she was watching her new apple trees being planted. And they were her trees. The ranch technically belonged to her, although Patrick had her sign some paperwork that gave him the power to make decisions. As a bimbo, Eve had lost many of her critical thinking and reasoning skills. It also meant she was horrible with money, often struggling to figure out how to tip when they went into town for dinner or brunch.

		By the end of the morning, Eve had finished her chores. So too had the workers in the orchard. The new trees were planted and everything appeared ready for a future harvest. Some of the trees already had apples growing. It was amazing to see, especially how the pink apples that Eve loved so much contrasted with the deep red apples that almost seemed ready to pop with veiny skin.

		A part of Eve, the curious part of her, wanted to taste the Red Blood Apples. She just wanted to try them. But she knew better. Those were the men’s apples. No doubt they would taste just as foul to her as the Pink Roses tasted to Patrick and other men. And then there was the fact that Eve did not want to reverse any of her bimbofication. She loved being a bimbo. Her life, even on the worst of days, still felt as if it was full of sunshine and rainbows. And there was nothing that she would do to put that at risk.
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		Patrick had come in from the orchard for lunch. He managed to slip upstairs while Eve made sandwiches for the two of them, so he could quickly shower. It had been a hard morning, but a successful one.

		Eve had mostly taken over the cooking duties in the house. She had never been much of a cook before, often leaving that to Patrick, but ever since moving to Eden Ranch, ever since she became a bimbo, her interest in cooking had skyrocketed. A big part of that was feeling as if she should be providing for him. There was no way that Eve could manage the ranch or even hold down anything but the simplest of jobs. But she could cook and clean for him. And presumably, once they had hired some staff, she would be cooking for them as well. She was not yet an expert cook. She probably never would be that skilled. But she was decent and Patrick had yet to complain about her cooking, which was a major plus.

		Patrick returned to the kitchen, freshly showered and wearing a clean shirt, just as Eve set the table. Her movements were always calculated, making sure her body was best put on display. That often meant bending at the waist, keeping her legs straight, wanting to be sure her ass was displayed in the best light possible. Despite some hesitation from Patrick at the start, he had found ways to reward her for such poses, giving her ass a smack as he passed by. That always left Eve cooing for him.

		He did that this time, walking by and smacking Eve on the ass with his palm as he circled behind her. She was leaning over, setting his place. The sandwich was big and thick, filled with meats, fruits, and vegetables. She had even managed to sneak in a few thin slices of apple, using the Red Blood Apples for his sandwich. She used a Pink Rose Apple for her own.

		The apples did not do anything for her anymore, but she still loved to eat them. Her tits had grown as big as they were going to get, at least until something like Patrick fucking a baby into her, which was a possibility at some point. Eve was not exactly good about always remembering to take her birth control. And if she was honest with herself, she did not think she would be renewing her prescription when her current supply ran out. But that was really for Patrick to decide. He was in charge of such matters.

		After Patrick seated himself, Eve followed. They sat across from each other, giving them a chance to play footsie under the table. Eve loved rubbing her feet up and down his legs. It was a reminder to him how aroused she was.

		They had fallen into a steady rhythm when it came to sex, for the most part. Morning, noon, and night were givens. First thing in the morning, sometimes around lunch, and before they went to bed had become the norm. Although Eve was usually horny enough that she would often try and pull her husband away from whatever he was doing for a late morning fuck as well as a mid-afternoon rendezvous as well. Sometimes they only had time for a blowjob. Other times they managed to fit in a quick fuck.

		But it was the evening sessions that often led to the most fun and experimentation. Eve had always been a lights off and missionary girl before the bimbofication. Now she was up for anything. They had been exploring anal in the last week. Eve had no idea she could cum from that alone, although Patrick usually helped by reaching around and diddling her clit as he fucked her from behind.

		Unfortunately, today was not a day where they would be having extracurricular fun during the lunch hour. Their first interview was scheduled for just after lunch. Patrick was ready. Eve would mostly sit in on the interview and listen. It would ultimately be Patrick’s decision about who to hire, but Eve would get to have her say. She was mostly focused on whether the potential hires had bimbo or stud potential. Eden Ranch deserved a staff that was hot and sexy, although Eve guessed at least the women could change. She hoped the male apples would have a similar effect on the men as her apples had on her.

		Lorelei was the first interview. She was already a pretty young woman, but it was obvious from the start that she lacked confidence. It probably did not help that Eve was sitting there, looking every bit a bimbo, as the interview went on. Lorelei continued to dart glances toward Eve, especially toward her exposed chest. Such actions only caused Eve to sit up even taller and push her chest out, making sure Lorelei got an eye full. After all, Eve saw herself as a sex object now. She was there to be admired and looked at.

		Despite Lorelei’s lack of confidence in the interview, her past experience and references made her an attractive candidate. Not every person could ace interviews. But Patrick was looking for specific skills in the employees they were looking to hire. Lorelei had those skills. No promises were made, but Patrick figured he had found his first employee.

		Patrick would have asked Eve what she thought of Lorelei in between interviews, but there was no time. Their second interview was a few minutes early, which was not a bad sign.

		Sergio was the next interview. Like Lorelei, he seemed promising. He was not the tallest man around, but he more than made up for it in skill and personality. His barrel chest and thickly muscled arms did not hurt anything either. Sergio was a man who had clearly put in many hours of manual labor over the years. But he was also kind and well spoken, making him a good candidate to work at Eden Ranch, where he would not just be taking care of both plants and animals, but interacting with guests as well.

		From there, it was a long line of interviews. Dean looked promising on paper, but his attitude did not feel right. Even Eve picked up on it. He was not a team player and he thought he knew better than everyone else. Eve was not someone who slept around, being happily married, but she was more than happy to fantasize. Man or woman, it did not matter. She spent a lot of each interview thinking about fucking. However, Eve reached her limit with Dean. His cockiness and false bravado turned even her off. Patrick was able to give him the bad news straight off at the end of the interview. They would not be hiring him.

		“Your loss, dude,” Dean said in a huff after being given the bad news. “Without me your ranch will fail. It don’t matter how many sluts you hire.”

		Patrick stood up and slammed Dean up against the wall. “Never talk about my wife like that again,” he said quietly.

		Eve practically swooned at how Patrick had just defended her. He had never been a man who took part in confrontation. But something had gotten into Patrick, especially the way the muscles in his arms rippled as he pushed Dean up the wall, his feet leaving the floor.

		The moment Patrick let Dean drop to the floor, the interview was over, cemented by Dean making a mad dash for the door. He had been more than willing to talk the talk, but he had not been able to walk the walk.

		“Sorry about that,” Patrick said as he rearranged his clothes and returned to his seat. “I couldn’t let him say that about you.”

		“You’re my hero,” Eve said. “You defended me. You taught him a lesson too. But you know he’s, like, right about one thing. I’m a slut.”

		“You’re my slut,” Patrick countered. “There’s a difference.”

		Eve smiled, enjoying the title. She was her husband’s slut. That was how it was supposed to be. And it felt good.

		The rest of the day went by with no drama whatsoever. And by the time it was all over, Lorelei and Sergio were both presented offers of employment. So too were Tanya, a leggy blonde, and Wolf, a tall and well-built man with black hair and dark skin. Patrick did not ask about his heritage, but that did not matter. He was clearly knowledgeable, skilled, and like Sergio, he spoke eloquently. All four people were perfect additions to Eden Ranch.

		Unlike some jobs, these ones came with free room and board. The ranch house was large, with enough bedrooms for each of the four to have their own rooms. That still left the whole barn to use as guest rooms. It was an ideal situation. And the room and board helped make up for the low starting pay. However, their employment offers came with significant raises once the ranch started making money. It was a revenue sharing agreement that would act a bit like tipping. The more money the ranch made, the more money the employees made. And the ranch made money when the customers were happy. It was as simple as that.

		“Honey,” Eve said after the day was complete. “I know there’s lots of work to do still and stuff, but if you don’t fuck me right here and, like, right now, I’m gonna go crazy.”

		Patrick gave his wife a knowing smirk. “I guess I can’t blame you. You’ve been on display all afternoon. I know that gets you all hot and bothered.”

		Eve nodded her head in agreement, her long blonde hair waving as she did so.

		“Well, let’s get to it,” Patrick said. “Get those shorts off and we’ll get started.”

		Eve did not need telling twice. She squealed in excitement as she jumped up out of her seat and immediately started pulling at her shorts. It would have been faster to unbutton them first, but she was in too much of a hurry and instead used all her strength to pull her shorts down over her expanded ass. Her tits bounced as she jumped from one foot to the other, pulling and pushing at the denim fabric.

		However, that gave Patrick the time he needed to finish preparing himself. His pants and underwear came down and his shirt came off. Eve was too focused on her own disrobing to notice how Patrick appeared to have more muscle than either of them remembered. It was a minor difference, but he was already growing more attractive in her eyes, even if she could not recognize it. They were about to have a lot of fun.
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		Eve had been agonizing over what to serve at the Eden Ranch Employee Welcome Dinner. It was just a simple meal the night before the ranch would open to the public for the first time. However, Eve was worrying about how to make sure the new employees properly fit into the culture and style that she wanted Eden Ranch to have. Agonizing and worrying were not bimbo-like qualities. Eve was not someone who internalized such concerns since eating the Pink Rose Apples.

		The focus on what to serve for dinner came from what Eve had seen happen to Patrick over the past several days. Ever since the new orchard had been planted and she had begun using the apples from the new trees, Patrick had started to change. It was hard to pinpoint the exact changes at first, but it seemed like each passing day resulted in more pleasurable sex. Part of that was because Patrick’s cock was getting bigger. It stretched her pussy almost to the point of pain, but whatever pain she did feel was always joined by exquisite pleasure.

		However, after several days had passed, it was clear Patrick had not only had his cock enlarged. He was filling out with muscle, packing large slabs onto his previously skinny frame. He honestly looked like he had grown up with ranching now, his skin bronzed from working in the fields or herding cattle. He looked more at home at Eden Ranch now than he ever had. He was transforming from a nerdy city guy to a proper country Adonis. And Eve could not be happier about that. She would have loved Patrick no matter what, but he had only become hotter in her bimbofied eyes.

		Luckily, unlike Eve, Patrick had maintained his intelligence completely. He was a whiz at figuring out the finances running the ranch. Eve spent half her time simply in awe of his intellect, not to mention his sexual prowess.

		However, this was one instance where Patrick could prove to be too much of a distraction. Eve needed to focus. She needed to come up with a menu for the dinner, something everyone would enjoy, but also something that would jump start the transformation process in the new hires. After all, Eden Ranch deserved to have the hottest staff of any ranch in the area. That meant men with washboard abs and handsome looks that would melt any woman’s heart. And the women needed to be sensual animals, bimbos like herself, who could cook, clean, and fuck with the best of them.

		Apples would be a major part of the meal. That much was obvious. In a perfect world, all the new employees would eat their fill and become their final and true selves before guests actually arrived. However, with the first bookings already made, that seemed unlikely. However, giving them all a jump start was just as important.

		Eve busied herself in the kitchen, working on dinner. The quartet of new people were actually in the process of arriving. The employment offer came with room and board, meaning the house was about to get a lot more crowded. Patrick had handled those details and he was in the process of facilitating the moves. The Eden Ranch family was growing bigger. Luckily, they had the room for that.

		With five bedrooms, There was enough room in the house to sleep everyone. The new employees would even get their own rooms. Although Eve secretly hoped they would start to pair off, just in case Patrick decided to put some babies into her. She could just imagine herself waddling around the ranch, her belly swollen with child, her skin almost glowing. She would be wearing the same types of clothes that she did not. The high heeled cowgirl boots, the small denim shorts, now unbuttoned to accommodate her growing belly, and a tied off top that barely managed to keep herself from completely flashing her swollen boobs. She would be a sight to behold in such a state.

		But that was all a ways off. Eve was still taking her birth control pills. At least she was most of the time. It was so easy to forget about that. She missed a dose here or there. But given the fact her belly had not started growing yet, she figured she was in the clear. For now, at least.

		Eve could hear the new residents moving around upstairs. She could not help but smile at the idea of Eden Ranch coming to life. And soon there would be guests staying in the barn, maybe even using all the rooms available, as they got away from city life for a little while or they were just passing through. The whole point of Eden Ranch was to be a welcoming place, someplace where people could connect to nature, whether that was through nature walks or helping to tend to the orchard. And once the new animals arrived, Eve knew the whole place would be almost perfect.

		Tanya was the first person to find her way to the dining room. The table had already been set. Pitchers of ice water sat on the table, ready to help cool everyone off. Moving day could always be tiresome. After getting all hot and sweaty moving things around, drinking a nice cold glass of water was the perfect way to cool down and relax. There would be beer and wine available with dinner, but that could wait.

		Wolf arrived next. He sat down next to Tanya and the pair seemed to hit it off relatively well. As much as Patrick had been interested in the actual skill of the prospective employees, he had also taken into account how they might work together. And Eve could see that they would likely all end up as a tightly knit group. She could see the way Tanya looked at Wolf. And he seemed to have eyes for her as well. They were both already attractive, but Eve was certain the apples would help things along.

		Lorelei and Sergio came down together and took their seats. Eve could only smile as she saw the bonding already happening. If it were not for Patrick, Eve would have been all over them. Man, woman, it did not matter to her. They were all turning her on. And she was certain they would be turning her on even more after the night was through. That assumed the apples would affect them just as they had Eve and Patrick.

		However, dinner could not properly begin until Patrick joined them. His inclusion finally brought the party to life. The new arrivals, previously having sat quietly at the table, were now starting to break the ice with each other, beyond just giving each other knowing glances. And it was with that injection of liveliness that told Eve it was time to start bringing out dinner.

		It had been difficult for Eve to figure out how to make sure the men and women ate the proper dishes. She had thought a family style meal would be easiest, but that would require her to explain why the men should eat a certain dish and the women another dish. In the end, it was easier to arrange it so everything was plated in the kitchen and then brought out to the table. In time, everyone would know and understand what had happened and why. But Eve assumed by the time that happened, they would all be too happy with their new forms and thought processes to care. They would probably even be grateful.

		Patrick was fully aware of his transformation. He walked around with a confidence he had never displayed before. Then again, he had talked to Eve about his changes, telling her between bouts of acrobatic fucking just how much he enjoyed his life now, how much he enjoyed his body, how much he enjoyed their relationship. Whatever was in the apples that caused this, it left them both feeling as if this was the proper way to be. This was how man and woman were supposed to be. And at Eden Ranch, they were going to share that with everyone, both employee and guest.

		Eve had managed to add some form of apple into every dish she served. In time cases, like the opening salad, she was able to add slices of apple to add crunch and break up the greenery. Apples had played a part in cooking the meat for the night. She had even used applesauce in place of the eggs in the cake she baked for dessert. It was an all around apple filled meal, even if it was not obvious.

		However, the effect the apples had on the dinner guests was clear. They cleaned their plates of everything Eve placed on them. Nothing went to waste. And all of them were complimentary of Eve’s cooking skills, even Lorelei who would likely spend most of her time in the kitchen, making food for the guests. She was a chef, after all. That was why she had been hired. Eve had skills, but she would never compare to a proper professional. However, she was certain she would be a frequent helper. Tanya too, when she was not tasked with cleaning. Again, that was her designated role.

		The men had simpler tasks. They were to take care of the actual ranch. Once the animals arrived, they would need to care for them. They would also be responsible for anything that broke. It was a simple division of labor. The men did the manly tasks and the women did the feminine tasks. And once everyone had been properly transformed into their best selves, those lines would become even more clear.

		Eve found herself frequently giggling throughout dinner. Just watching her new friends, for she was certain they would all become friends, even beyond their employment relationship, was enough to turn her on. She could not see any physical changes yet, but she could already see the arousing effects the apples had on everyone. Eve was saddened that Patrick sat all the way on the other side of the table, opposite her. That was because she could already see that Tanya’s hand had drifted into Wolf’s lap and Lorelei’s hand had slipped into Sergio’s lap. Once the possessive arm came over the shoulder, Wolf holding onto Tanya and Sergio holding onto Lorelei, Eve knew it was already happening. Soon enough they would have two empty bedrooms, either space for kids or if Eden Ranch took off, space to house additional employees.

		By the time dinner was done, with everyone having ate and drank their fill, movements were made to retire for the night. Ranch life sometimes meant early nights, what with needing to be up bright and early every day to tend to the chores. However, on this night, it was clear what everyone had in mind. Even though the new staff had just met each other, they were already moving toward more intimate relationships. Eve could not help but smile at that. She might not have a head for business, but she had a good mind for bringing people together and creating happiness. It was too bad she could not see everyone in action. Then again, Eve planned to be too busy having her own brains fucked out for it to matter.
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		“Yeah, baby,” Tanya cooed as she found herself pushed up against the wall. Wolf held her there, lifting her up by the ass and piercing her with his cock. He had already been an impressive man, but a week spent at Eden Ranch had turned him into a hot hunk of a man. Few women would be able to turn him down, if he showed interest in them. But his eyes were fixated on Tanya. They had been almost inseparable outside of their work duties.

		And much of that time when they were together had been moments like this one. There was no longer even any consideration about the other residents in the house. Outside of meal times, guests generally had other activities to keep them occupied, giving the Eden Ranch staff time away from prying eyes. And they used that time to the fullest.

		Tanya had gone full bimbo, just like Eve. Her tits had exploded into large melons attached to her chest, often only supported by the tied off top she wore. Bras were optional. Not that she owned any bras that fit her anymore. The huge growth spurt she had gone through meant she would be lucky if she did not have to custom order bras from now on.

		In addition to wearing skimpy tops that left the entirety of her midriff bare and barely managed to keep her tits supported, Tanya had taken to wearing denim skirts. She kept the short, usually with a leather belt to keep them affixed to her hips. The reason for the skirt, as opposed to shorts, was for moments like these. Wolf could simply pick Tanya up and impale her on his shaft. As long as she did not wear panties, which she never did anymore, she was fully at his mercy. Anytime, any place, she was a willing participant. If she was not eating, sleeping, or cleaning, she had one thing on her mind. Fucking Wolf was her main desire.

		It was hot and rough. Wolf pistoned his huge cock in and out of Tanya’s pussy with reckless abandon. Between the strength of his arms and his cock, he managed to keep her supported and pinned to the wall with one hand. The other mauled her tits. The knot holding her top together had come undone, giving him unrestricted access to her tits.

		There had been a time when Tanya could not have imagined such an encounter. She could never have imagined that she would find such animal acts sexy, let alone hot enough to make her cum. But that was before. That was before she had consumed all those delicious apples and become the bimbo she was meant to be. Life had become so much better, so much happier, now that all she had to do was be her sexy and slutty self while also taking the time to clean up around the ranch house and act as maid for the guests. She had found her true calling, coupled with big tits and a libido that would not quit. She felt as if she was getting paid just to be herself.

		Lorelei felt similarly as Sergio railed her from behind. They were in the kitchen, her second home. He had leaned her over the sink as she was washing dishes. His cock pushed into her from behind as her big tits splashed in the soapy water. Her eyes rolled up into the back of her head as her body pulsed with unimaginable pleasure. Or at least it was unimaginable before she started working at Eden Ranch. Now, it was expected. And there was no way Lorelei could go more than half a day without the feel of Sergio’s cock inside of her somewhere.

		He woke her up every morning, his cock pushing up against her ass. Most of the time he fucked her pussy, but sometimes he liked to slide himself into her ass. Lorelei loved waking up with him already inside of her, so either situation was fine with her. As long as she got to cum before starting her day, she was golden. It was like drinking a cup of coffee. The morning orgasm jump started her day, giving her the energy boost she needed to start making breakfast, not just for the ranch staff, but for all the guests as well.

		Lorelei knew what she was signing up for when she took the Eden Ranch job. At least she thought she had. Acting as the chef for three meals per day was a big deal and it required long hours. The big tits and hyper-libido had been surprises, but she would not trade them away for anything. Sure, women gave her angry looks when she went into town to buy food supplies, but she could not stop that if she wanted to. They would call her a bimbo and a slut if they could, and they would be right. Lorelei identified with both of those terms. But if they had any idea what her life was like, how happy she was, how fulfilled she could be spending all her time in the kitchen or riding Sergio’s cock, they would not have been able to disparage her.

		And who was Lorelei to complain? She was getting a bath at the same time she got fucked. That was efficient, saving time and energy, both of which were at a premium with such a small staff.

		All of them had come to understand what the apples had done to them. After that first night, after Tanya and Wolf, as well as Lorelei and Sergio, had paired up, they knew where the changes had come from. But with each passing moment, each one of them became more and more certain that whatever the apples were doing to them, whatever they were being transformed into, was for the best. They were all happier and more fulfilled than they had ever been before.

		And no one had been more proud of their transformations than Eve. She not only had a sexy husband in Patrick, but she had bimbo girlfriends who she could talk to about anything. It only just happened to be that anything usually involved sex of some sort.

		Eve did her part around the ranch. She did not sit idly by and wait for Patrick to come in from the fields to fuck her. She helped Lorelei in the kitchen and she helped Tanya with the cleaning. She also made it a point to greet each and every guest to the ranch. After all, she was the owner.

		Not that Eve was up to making major decisions for Eden Ranch. That was where Patrick came in. He planned everything out. He made sure the various vendors they used, including for their booking system, were paid and kept up to date. He even organized all of the guest activities, much of which Wolf and Sergio operated. There were nature walks and various animal demonstrations. It was amazing to see Patrick go from a city boy to a proper rancher. Looking at him now, Eve could not even see the man he had once been anymore. And she did not regret that for a second.

		It had been possible that all of this would cause ire in the community. Eden Ranch billed itself as a place for adults. And there was plenty of opportunity for guests to partake in adult fun. It turned out to be a good thing that the rooms in the barn were sound proofed. Guests would get even less sleep otherwise.

		Eden Ranch was becoming a beacon, a shining light in the desert. Eve was the catalyst, but it was already spreading its roots, tapping into newfound wells of energy. It was a place where men were men and women were women. Men came to Eden to gain strength and stamina. Women came to Eden to gain femininity and sexuality.

		The future was bright, even more so with three pairs of people, man and bimbo, working for the common good, showing the world what Eden Ranch had to offer. Eve might have discovered Eden Ranch, but it was a collective effort to build its potential, to maybe even change the world, one bimbo at a time.
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