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Edwin Robles

Edwin Robles sat on the grass, struggling to stay focused on the physics problem written in his notebook, which he was attempting to solve. It wasn't easy to keep his eyes on the problem when out on the lawn in front of him, the university cheerleading squad was busy rehearsing their routine for the next week's football game. The upcoming game was crucial because the university board might consider cutting the football team if they lost.

Edwin watched the gorgeous nubile beauties as they pranced, jumped, and waved their pom poms. He did not much care about football. He was short, plump, and geeky, with a more substantial interest in computer programming than sports. In high school, his face had been glued to a computer, developing his skills, and his college life outside of class was consumed with his effort to create a revolutionary new AI program. He had little time for things like exercise or socializing.

Edwin cared whether the football team won or lost because he feared for the cheer squad's future! The squad was famous for its bevy of beauties. They were what drew the crowds and why Edwin never missed a game. His gaze fixated on the cheer squad captain, Jennifer Chung. She was the buxom beauty who replaced Helen Reynes last year. Helen had dropped out of college to marry some wealthy lawyer. The Asian Beauty’s impressive cleavage jiggled, and her long black silk hair thrashed as she bounced and jumped around with her squad to the beat of music blaring from a phone.

Jennifer Chun had always been his favorite of the squad. She was a frequent star of his masturbatory fantasies. They would be alone on the shaded lawn of the university campus. Jennifer would perform her routine in her panties, and then she would come before him, taking off her top and revealing her large pillowy breasts with their eraser-sized nipples and saucer-sized areolas. Those breasts strained against her top, threatening to spill out as she jumped.

“Oh shit!” Edwin whispered as his cock came to attention in his pants. He quickly had his hands in his pockets, maneuvering his cock around his pants to hide his erection.

Glancing at his watch, Edwin realized it was almost time for physics class. He did not want to miss the class, not just because physics was one of his favorite subjects but also because Miss Della Grotberg was fucking hot! The bombshell professor was in her early thirties, single, busty, curvy, and just plain sexy as hell. No one, not even the jocks, dared miss her class. Edwin scrabbled, grabbed his bag, and dashed to the physics building.

When Edwin arrived, almost every seat was taken. Edwin had to climb the steps to the back row to find a seat. “Fucking shit, why did the cheerleading squad always have to practice right before my favorite class,” he sighed to himself as he sat behind a big muscular jock fiddling with his phone. He immediately got out his textbook and notebook with the equation he had been working on jotted down in its pages.

The sound of a door closing drew everyone's attention to the front of the room. Miss Della Grotberg sauntered from the door to the podium with her briefcase in hand. Her decent size boobs and her wavy black hair tied up in a bun bounced with each step she took. She wore a black blazer jacket over a white blouse and a matching black business skirt, and her long, smooth legs were covered in black pantyhose. The room reverberated with the sound of her high-heeled shoes on the tiled floor.

Della came behind the front desk and sat down. Her gray eyes scanned the room as she mentally checked who was present and who was not. She locked eyes momentarily with Edwin, curling her red lips in a smile, which he eagerly returned. Edwin was the only student to whom she gave a smile. He was a straight-A student and the best student in class. The gorgeous teacher always made a point to demonstrate to the other horny guys in the class that she valued academic excellence. It was a motivational tool that seemed to produce results because everyone studied hard for her tests, and no one scored below a C.

“All right, class. We will continue with yesterday’s equation!” the bombshell beauty grabbed a marker, turned her lovely butt to the class, and began writing on the dry-erase board.

Edwin’s eyes were glued to the bubbly keister his physics teacher was packing. On more than one occasion, he envisioned the gorgeous professor bent over the front desk, her dress pulled up to her waist, and her panties pushed down to her stiletto shoes. He was standing behind her, his pants down, fully naked, and his erect cock inhumanly large and poised to penetrate one of her holes.

“Edwin, would you come down and solve this equation for the class?” The gorgeous professor pointed to him in the back. She always called on Edwin to solve the most complex equations. He quickly stepped down the aisle to the dry-erase board, did some quick calculations, and then wrote in the answer at the end.

“Excellent work, Edwin!” Della said, gently caressing Edwin's shoulder in recognition. Edwin felt the glares of jealousy the male students were sending him. He was the only student she complimented.

At the end of class, Edwin waited until everyone cleared out before heading out himself.

“Edwin!” Miss Grotberg called as she gathered her things, stopping Edwin before he reached the door. “You are graduating this year, aren’t you?”

“Yeah!” he said, a bit sad.

“What do you plan to do?”

“Some friends and I are going to try our hand in the new AI field!” he smiled brightly.

“Well, it is a growth market.” The intellectual beauty frowned as she fixed her sexy pair of thick-rim glasses and handed Edwin a card. “If you find yourself looking for a new direction, consider academia.”

Edwin gripped the card as calmly as he could. It was Della’s business card, complete with her cellphone number. He doubted anyone ever got this far with the gorgeous professor.

“I will think about it,” Edwin said before hurrying out of the classroom, holding onto that card as if God had blessed it. It gave such a rush of joy he desperately wanted because the class he was heading to next was Miss Beek’s Feminine Social Studies class.

Miss Marlee Beeks was by far the worst Professor Edwin ever had. She was a lesbian who hated all men with a nuclear compacity. She spent every class session trying to explain why men were pure evil and should be locked up in concentration camps, and women were the untainted, flawless souls who could do no wrong and should rule the world. In Edwin's opinion, the goal of her class was to shame all the male students into impotence.

Edwin sat in the back as far as possible from the podium. Other students quickly filed in. No one wanted to be late for this class, not because it was interesting—most thought it was boring—but because Professor Beeks was known to hand out failing grades for being late, especially to the male students. Everyone except for a few hardcore lesbians took this class only because it was required to graduate.

“I wonder what she-Hitler is going try convincing us this time!” Edwin turned to his right. Sitting next to him was a petite goth girl with long hair dyed purple and with nose and ear piercings. Her attire of a black punk rock shirt and torn black jeans completed her look.

“How’s it going, Sam?” Although her name was Samantha Prather, she preferred Sam.

“Cool, man! Very Cool!” She settled on her seat and pulled out some earbuds. “Got some new Jams to drown out Professor Bitch’s rants. Oh! Are we on to cheer for the football team next week? It may be our last chance to look at those sexy cheerleaders. Professor B is also pushing the college board to cut the cheer squad!”

“Yeah, I’m in,” Edwin said, smiling. Sam was a fellow computer programming major. Edwin was enamored by the feisty goth girl when he first met her. He overcame a mountain of anxiety to introduce himself to her and invite her for smoothies after class. During their first smoothie break, he found out she was a lesbian. The revelation was soul-shattering at first, but Edwin quickly got over it, and they became best college buds.

“Honestly, I wonder if she is just angry that Daddy did not get her the Ferrari she wanted for her sweet 16 birthday. Childhood disappointments can morph into pathological hatred later in life!” the goth beauty said as she propped up her feet on the chair before her.

“Silence! Class is in session!” Miss Beeks announced as she strutted into the room. She was jaw-droppingly gorgeous with her firm body, smooth skin, and sharp features. Her blond hair was tied in a ponytail, and she had the manner of a supermodel as she settled behind the podium. The guys in the room would be drooling over her if not for what came next. She glared at the male students with a penetrating gaze of her brown eyes that caused everyone to wither in their seats. “Today, we begin our lecture with a discussion of the modern subjective outlook.”

Edwin rolled his eyes. He pretty much figured out, as had Sam, that writing papers full of bullshit condemning men for all the world's wrongs was the best way to ace this class.

“Behind every evil man was a woman who was probably just as twisted or darker!” Sam whispered as she began bobbing her head to a beat and ignoring the lecture. Yeah, Daddy definitely did not get her a Ferrari!”

Edwin did his best not to fall asleep during Miss Beek’s lectures. It wasn't easy, though, given how repetitive her lectures seemed to him.

Getting out of Miss Beek’s class was like the first day of summer back in high school. Everyone could not get out of there fast enough.

“Hey, Edwin! If you’re looking for a partner for your venture. I am in!” The lesbian goth girl gave Edwin a thumbs up as they parted ways. Edwin could not have been happier to have Sam on his team. She was a brilliant programmer linked to the lesbian computer geek circles.

After parting with Sam, Edwin arrived at the literature building for his last class. He got to his Modern Literature class as quickly as possible, wanting to get a seat close to the podium. He arrived just in time to claim a seat in the front row. Several of the large jocks tried to intimidate him into giving up his seat, but Edwin was an immovable boulder.

“All right, everyone, take a seat. Take out your ‘Birds of Romance.’ We will continue our discussion of the novel in chapter 9,” Professor Leela Simmons said to the class as she strutted into the room. Her waist-length golden blonde and smooth skin glimmered in the classroom's lighting. Her voluptuous body, shapely butt, and large breasts that bounced with each of her strides captivated everyone in the room. Her magnificent figure was covered in a tight-fitting Navy skirt and blazer suit that showcased her curves, and she left the top few buttons of her blouse unbuttoned, displaying a hint of her cleavage. This was only her first year as a university professor, but she had pretty much established herself as one of the most popular professors in the University.

“Oops!” The voluptuous professor exclaimed. A folder fell behind her desk. “Oh, clumsy me!” she turned her back to the crowd of students and bent to retrieve the fallen folder. Her sweet ass pressed against the fabric of her skirt. The faint outlines of her panties were visible on the fabric of her skirt.

Edwin squirmed in his seat as he felt his dick go hard in his pants. He was sure every guy in the room would have liked nothing more than to push their throbbing cocks between those bountiful butt cheeks. The thought sent a surge of pleasure coursing through his body.

The sexy professor brought herself up straight and returned her gaze to the class. “Alright, let's get started!”

The rest of Miss Simmons’s class was like watching a flirtatious model showcase the latest fashion. She strutted back and forth across the front of the classroom, reading and discussing her favorite parts of the chapter. Unlike Miss Beek’s class, everyone gave Miss Simmons their undivided attention. With gentle and friendly mannerisms, the ditzy professor made even dull lectures enjoyable. It was hardly a wonder Miss Beeks was always complaining about Miss Simmons's teaching style.

Edwin’s attention was focused firmly on the beautiful professor throughout the class. She was enthralled with passion and excitement for the book. She did not try to force her personal views down the throats of her students. Instead, she engaged them to voice their own opinions. And her massive tits jiggling beneath her blouse was a genuine attention-holder. It was heaven, pure and simple.

Many students remained for individual discussions with Miss Simmons after the end of class. It usually went on for another hour. Every guy and a few girls wanted a private talk with the lovely professor. Edwin always hoped to get a chance to engage her in discussion, but she never had time for everyone. He was persistent, though. As usual, the jocks and hunks in the class crowded around her, hogging all the after-class time.

“I’m sorry, but I don’t have time for individual discussion today. I have plans for this evening with my friends,” Miss Simmons said as she packed her briefcase. Edwin sighed, having missed out yet again.

“Hey, Miss Simmons, how about you come by our frat house? We are having a big party tonight. All the cool coeds and hot professors on campus are invited,” a fraternity boy named Kyle Olson said with a winning grin.

“I’m sorry, Kyle, but it is against the University policy for professors to fraternize with students on campus in that manner,” she replied apologetically. “You don’t want to get me fired, do you?”

Kyle was suddenly beset by glares of fury from all the students present, including Edwin. “Uh…Umm…No! Of course not. I’m sorry, forget I ever asked!”

“Forgotten,” the gorgeous blonde professor smiled her luscious pink lips as she left the class.

“Edwin,” she called just as she reached the door. Edwin immediately snapped to attention. “Your paper was well thought out and written. Keep up the good work!”

Edwin's cheeks blushed cherry red as he watched Miss Simmons disappear through the door. The other students gawked at him after the professor complimented him so highly.

“Hey, Dweeb!” Kyle barked at Edwin, breaking him from his shock. “I am the one who will be bedding that beauty! Don’t get any ideas!”

“Uh…yeah, sure!” Edwin said as he left the classroom, still somewhat in a daze.

“If I can score big with my AI program, then I’ll be able to put a wedding ring on any girl on campus,” Edwin thought as he walked home.

Edwin’s house was a steal when it came to rent. It belonged to a big-shot middle-aged lawyer who wooed the former cheerleader captain Helen Reynes into the marriage bed. She was living the highlife these days with her wealthy husband. After getting married, the lawyer offered to rent the place out at a cheap rate. Edwin jumped on it immediately.

Stepping inside, it never ceased to amaze him how such a great deal for a rental house fell into his hands. The house had furniture, maid service, and lawn care at a low monthly rent. Best of all, to the right, was the sorority house where most of the cheerleading squad resided, and to the left was the house of professors Della Grotberg and Leela Simmons. With the temperature hot, he saw the cheerleaders and the professors sunbathing in bikinis. Rarely at night, he was treated to a spectacle of lesbian passion. The most memorable was when he saw Leela and Della in their panties caressing each other. He was going to miss this place come graduation.

In the kitchen, he flopped his bag on the table and sat at his computer to check his business email account. He had sent proposals to several banks and potential investors for his AI startup, and the investor hunt was not going well. Everyone he spoke to felt the market was saturated or preferred established companies. Edwin was an unknown quantity. His situation was becoming frustrating. It was his last year, and when he graduated, his scholarships would expire, ending his source of financial support.

Edwin froze suddenly when he spotted an email possessing the Coleman Ind. logo. The message did not look like a scam or a trojan horse. He had seen many Coleman Industries advertisements on the net lately for their health products, yet it did not look like an advertisement. It looked like it was specially tailored for him. He opened the message.

“Mr. Robles, Coleman Industries has been informed of your proposed startup through our intermediaries in the local banks. We are interested in a demonstration of your product. Please meet us at the Muscle and Metal gym. The location and proposed time are included in this message. Legal representation will be present to ensure no intellectual theft occurs,” the message read.

Edwin stared at the message in utter bewilderment. Coleman Industries was a billion-dollar health and food conglomerate. Why would they be interested in his AI startup? Unless they were branching out into new enterprises.

Coleman often mentioned his desire to expand into new industries in his podcasts. It was rumored he had an atomic energy research group working on a way to generate energy from radioactive waste. Business sites indicated he was buying up various startup companies as a private individual and merging them into larger companies. The prospect of cashing out on his AI startup was tempting, but Edwin had intended to be in this for the long hall. He still wanted to make the meeting and see what they had to offer.

Edwin thought about Sam. She was the only one who had committed to his venture and was practically a partner. They had not signed anything, but as far as Edwin was concerned, her word was a binding contract. She helped him develop his prototype AI program, so she contributed.

Edwin sent out his acceptance reply, crossing his fingers that he was not walking into a trap. Immediately, he received a reply asking if he could come to the gym within the hour. He thought briefly, “I need to see at least what they're offering.” He sent an acceptance response and received a confirmation reply. He packed his laptop with a copy of his AI program, got into his beat-up Honda Civic, and was on his way to the gym.

Finding a parking place was hard. Muscle and Metal gyms were getting very popular. Edwin had heard the crazy conspiracy stories about Derrick Coleman being an alien invader or the head of a government conspiracy to turn men into hunks and women into whores. Edwin had read many crazy conspiracy theories before and had mentally filed them away in a long list, which included Atlantis and Roswell.

Stepping through the door into the grand facility, Edwin was struck by a profound sense of intimidation by all the hunky brawny men and gorgeous muscular women. A voice in his mind cried out to turn around and run away like a coward back home and hide in his room as he had done so many times before. Yet an even louder voice said to push forward! Don’t turn away from what could be ‘YOUR BIG CHANCE!’ Edwin swallowed his fear and walked up to the front desk.

“Hello, sir. How can I help you?” a busty Latino woman said from behind the counter.

“Umm…I am Edwin Roble. I am here for a meeting!” he replied, fighting to keep himself from staring down at her enormous cleavage.

“Edwin Roble!” The Latino woman gasped in shock. She rose from her seat, displaying her impressively fit body to Edwin. Her massive boobs pushed up against her tank top, and her yoga shorts hugged her skin tightly, fully exhibiting her wide hips and curvy figure. She came around the counter, taking his hand. “Mr. Coleman is upstairs waiting for you—the moment you sent the reply to our invitation. He canceled his appointments for this meeting.”

Edwin tightened his grip on his computer case. “This is happening!”

The lovely Latino woman guided Edwin upstairs to the administrative offices. He found the voluptuous Latino grip oddly comforting even as they passed tall, hulking men bristling with muscles on their way.

“Sir, Mr. Roble is here,” the Latino woman announced as she guided Edwin into a meeting room. Several men and women in business suits were seated around a table.

“Thank you, Fatima!” a hulking black man sitting at the end of the table in an Armani suit said. Edwin recognized his face from podcasts, news articles, and interviews. “Edwin Robles! My name is Derrick Coleman, and I am the head of Coleman Industries. Please take a seat,” he said in the jovial voice and pleasant demeanor he was famous for.

Edwin took his seat and pulled out his computer. He figured they would want a demonstration of his program and was prepared to give just enough to whet their appetites but not enough to reverse-engineer his program.

“Let's get down to business. My company is about to enter AI, and I am acquiring small companies and start-ups to build my new AI division. I am looking for a product that will produce waves in the industry,” he smiled at Edwin. “You seem to think you got something revolutionary.” He motioned to an ebony-skinned woman, her enormous boobs stuffed in a business jacket and her luscious black hair flowing down behind her shoulders, peering in interest at Edwin with brown eyes. “Destiny here insists that the AI her team has developed will make waves in the industry. However, you seem to think you have something even better! I settle for nothing less than the best.”

Edwin gulped, “Well, maybe not as good. I’ve been developing this program since I started college with my friend Sam. We have been fine-tuning this AI program for years.” He turned on his laptop and ran his program to demonstrate.

Destiny approached him from behind, leaning over his shoulder to see the AI in operation. He blushed, having felt her boob against his shoulder but said nothing to keep his attention on his computer screen. He ran through the demonstrations, careful not to get too in-depth concerning the AI.

Edwin struggled not to reveal much about his AI as Destiny asked questions about the features and algorithms. The glorious, ebony-skinned beauty poured a flood of seduction and sweetness into her voice to entice Edwin to explain more about his AI program. Edwin almost slipped several times but caught himself.

The demonstration only ended after Mr. Coleman called Destiny to her seat. A hunky white guy sitting to the right of Mr. Coleman gave her accusing glances as she sat down. By his demeanor and the folders before him, Edwin guessed that he was the lawyer who ensured no intellectual property theft occurred.

“Well, Destiny, does Mr. Robles’s product have potential?” Mr. Coleman asked authoritatively.

Destiny looked down, frowning, “The AI program my team created would have made waves in the industry. Mr. Robles’s AI, with some further refinement, will make a Tsunami. It is a far more advanced program that incorporates next-generation algorithms. You should download my team’s hard work onto a stick drive, place it in the back of your desk drawer, and pretend it never existed.”

Mr. Coleman gazed upon Edwin with a wide grin. “Cash or Stock? Please consider a position in my company’s new AI division. You can lead it or be a consultant—your choice!”

Edwin blinked at Mr. Coleman before reaching for his phone and video-calling Sam. “What’s up, Bud? Me and my bitches are in the middle of a jam, so make it quick,” heavy metal rock music, and girls were dancing around her. Edwin turned the camera towards Mr. Coleman, who smiled and waved. “Holly Shit!” she exclaimed. “Give me a second!” There was the sound of feet clamoring and a door slamming, then silence. “Ok! Get me up to speed!”

Mr. Coleman rehashed what he wanted and what he was offering. “Take the fucking stock. It will be worth way more in a year!” Sam yelled on the screen.

“Wonderful! As a partner, Miss Prather, you must come in as soon as possible to sign the contracts!” Mr. Coleman said.

“I am on my way right now! I’ll be there in a few!” she said before hanging up.

“So,” the man Edwin assumed was a lawyer said. “Would you like to buy my house?”

“What!” Edwin glanced at the man in confusion.

“I am Mr. Oakland, your landlord! Would you like to buy my house?” Mr. Oakland asked again.

“Uh…Yes!” Edwin said in astonishment.

“I’ll start arranging the sale,” he said, extending his hand to Edwin, which he shook.

“After we finish here, Mr. Robles, I want you to familiarize yourself with Muscle and Metal Gyms. All my employees and shareholders have a FREE membership!” Coleman leaned back in his chair. “Spend the afternoon and the evening using our facility. I have arranged for Fatima to be your trainer.”

Edwin spent half an hour reviewing the contracts, which were brief and to the point. When Sam burst in, she immediately scrutinized the contracts, looking for any clause or wording that could be used to swindle them. She called her girlfriend, a law student, for advice and recommendations.

Meanwhile, Coleman and Oakland just reclined in their chairs, smiling and occasionally saying it was not a scam. Finally, Edwin and Sam signed the contract and handed Destiny a copy of their AI program. Coleman, in turn, had the Coleman Industries stock transferred to their online trade accounts.

“Ok, I am returning to my jam session!” she smiled at Edwin and pointed at his belly. “You really should shape up. You're a rich stud now! You need to look the part!” She pinched and wiggled his cheek before dashing out the door, grabbing a bottle of Rip-It from a side table.

“Fatima will show you to the locker room. She will also be your trainer today. We have some gym clothes for you!” Mr. Coleman said as he packed his briefcase. “I look forward to our partnership,” the business tycoon said as he passed Edwin, headed out, and was followed by Destiny gripping the thumb drive containing a copy of Edwin’s AI program.

“Welcome to the Coleman Industries family!” Fatima said as Edwin exited the meeting room, still shocked at his dramatic turn of fortune.

“Uh…Thank You!” he replied awkwardly.

The Latino beauty took hold of his arm, “Let me show you to the men’s Locker room. I have some gym clothes ready for you.” She displayed a gym bag.

Edwin had never considered himself the athletic type. He always had a belly of fat, acne, and poor endurance. He only passed high school PE class because he did well on the written portions. Being among tall, muscular men always made him feel so minuscule, so he avoided going anywhere with muscular guys, especially beaches, college frat parties, and gyms!

Things were different now! Edwin had just become a millionaire. Being rich made even the ugliest weirdos hot as hunks, which was an enormous boost to self-esteem. Still, he doubted his body would hold up against even light exercise for 20 minutes.

“Mr. Roble!” Edwin turned to meet Fatima’s gaze. Her luscious lips were curled in a smile, and her arm stretched out to him, a bottle in her hand. “It is called Rip-It! Our exclusive Muscle-building milkshake. They come in multiple flavors: mango, pineapple, strawberry-banana, and chocolate, among others.”

Edwin took the shake. “Strawberry Banana!” he remarked. He had loved fruit smoothies and milkshakes since his first day in college. Strawberry banana was his favorite. He popped the top and gulped the creamy milkshake.

Edwin was struck by the smooth richness of the shake when the creamy liquid poured onto the taste buds of his tongue. When the liquid flowed down into his stomach, he felt an explosion of warmth and energy spread through his body. It gave him a fantastic sense of poise and a rush of confidence.

“Wow!” he gasped in astonishment.

“I know Rip-It is a true wonder!” Fatima said proudly. “It is our bestselling health product, and we make it exclusively in Muscle and Metal gym kitchens. Come on! Let's get you changed. I will start you with basic stretches and running on the track.”

Feeling genuine excitement, Edwin grabbed the bag from the gorgeous Latino and ran down the stairs to the locker room, ignoring the tall, intimidating, muscular men he passed. He met Fatima back in the lobby, dressed in form-fitting workout shorts and a shirt.

“Great!” She smiled as she handed him another Rip-It. “So that you know, this is our extra strength, Rip-It.”

Edwin grabbed the shake and drank it down without a second thought. He felt that rush of energy, warmth, and confidence course through his body, though more intense than before. It washed all his anxieties and doubts away, leaving him determined to get in shape. He had never felt like this before. The sudden change in his outlook should have alarmed Edwin, but he was having the best day of his life and riding the wave!

Fatime started Edwin with stretches. The computer geek was captivated by the Latino beauty's massive breasts and impressive figure as she stretched her body. Her bouncing melons so entranced him he did not notice his cock had stiffened in his pants.

“Alright!” Fatima said as she straightened up. “Let's go to the track and run some laps!”

Edwin followed the gorgeous trainer to the track and began a jog with Fatima in front, keeping the pace. As he followed the Latino beauty, his gaze fixated on her ample ass cheeks bouncing with each stride of thick, firm legs. He did not feel any exhaustion, only growing determination. Edwin began to think about what he wanted and what he felt he deserved. “I can do anything and will get everything!” he panted, pushing himself harder.


Della Grotberg

“Leela, this better not be one of your attempts to set me up with some air-head jerk!” Della grumbled as she retrieved her gym bag from her car trunk.

“It is not, Della! Everything is as I said. I have two coupons for a free trial week membership at Muscle and Metal gyms,” Leela chuckled. “It’s just a coincidence that this place has a ton of incredibly handsome and buff men!”

Della rolled her eyes in scorn. Leela may have been a college professor, but she was as ditzy, naïve, and sex hungry as some of the female coeds on campus were. She had the absolute worst taste in men. She routinely brought men home for romantic evenings, only for Della to run the horndogs out when they started getting rough. Leela would be sobbing and saying, ‘I’ll never date a guy like that again!’ only for her to bring home another guy just as bad or worse the very next day.

Leela's terrible choices in men were not limited to her dates, but also when she tried setting Della up with guys. The gorgeous physics professor often had to contend with dates more interested in sports games, celebrity gossip, or their mundane lives than hers.

Della wanted more than anything to find a decent guy with whom she could marry and raise a family. However, the men Leela kept matching her with were not her type, and Della refused any more blind dates.

Della had not done well on her own finding a date. At 32, she never had a real boyfriend and, surprisingly, was still a virgin. She was gorgeous with her voluptuous body, lovely face, and impressive boobs. But She felt it gave men the wrong impression of her. Her high school dates had never gone anywhere because of her geeky interests, and in college, she buried herself in her studies, leaving little time for relationships. Now, she was trying to return to the dating game, which wasn't easy.

“Come on, Della. Honestly, this is just the two of us having a girls’ afternoon out! Relax! Lighten up! Have a good time!” Leela cheered at the ascending the concrete stairs to the entrance.

Despite Leela’s reassurances, Della’s suspicions deepened upon entering the gym. There were impressively hunky, handsome men everywhere in workout shirts and tight pants. A handsome receptionist greeted them and processed their trial memberships.

“Enjoy your workouts, and don’t forget your complementary Rip-Its!” the handsome man pointed to the table with bottles neatly lined up. “These are our extra-strength formulations!”

Della looked down at the drinks, “At least they have Strawberry Banana, my favorite!” The raven-haired beauty grabbed a Rip-it and followed her ditzy blonde BF to the locker room.

“Let’s start with the treadmills, then we will do some weights,” Leela said as she slipped on her pink leotard and tied her hair in a ponytail.

Della had a dark, form-fitting bodysuit. She did not like wearing anything flashy or revealing like Leela. As the physics professor was slipping her workout suit on her, Leela came before her, pressing her hands against the Raven-Haired beauty’s tits. The blonde professor talked Della into having lesbian intercourse with her before. Della had admittedly enjoyed the experience, and she had begun having sex with Leela regularly. Their encounters also included feeling each other's bodies.

“With your tits Della, guys would be begging to marry you if you just display your assets more,” Leela purred.

Della did not answer her, wanting to enjoy the warmth of Leela’s hands on her breasts for a moment. “No talking about guys. I want to enjoy our workout,” Della finally replied.

Leela leaned forward, pressing her lips against Della’s in a kiss. “Let's have a romp tonight! Your room?”

Della nodded in approval as the blonde professor pulled away.

Upstairs in the workout machine room, Della got onto a vacant treadmill beside Leela and got herself situated. Looking around, she couldn’t help gawking at all the incredibly gorgeous women and stunningly hunky men on the exercise machines. She could feel her clit tingling in excitement. She took a breath and turned on the treadmill. She then looked at the Rip-It she had in hand.

“Leela, what have you heard about these Rip-Its,” Della curiously asked.

“Oh, Lots of things! They work, burn weight fast, and make you feel great. The guy who made them is part of a secret alien invasion involving turning fat and ugly people into hunks and bimbos,” Leela chuckled. “I liked the secret government conspiracy one better! I think it was that the government is creating super soldiers for the future war against China and Russia, or maybe it was to fight aliens!”

Della chuckled along with the Literature professor. She popped the milkshake top, “Here is to our Health.”

“Here, here!” Leela replied as she brought her shake to her lips.

Della gulped it down quickly, expecting poor taste, but she was pleasantly surprised at how delicious and refreshing the creamy milkshake tasted. When it pooled in her stomach, warm and energized sensations spread throughout her body. “Wow! That was Amazing!” she remarked.

“Yeah! Maybe there is some credence to those conspiracy theories!” Leela snickered as she increased the speed of the treadmill.

“Oh, stop!” Della also rolled her eyes as she increased the speed setting on her treadmill. “They made a good milkshake!” A voice of logic insisted something was strange about the milkshake, yet that voice was muddled by the burst of confidence, determination, and energy she felt.

The gorgeous professor began thinking about her life, what she wanted, and what she deserved. All these thoughts came to the forefront of her consciousness. “I can find a man! A real man!” she whispered to herself. She increased the speed and raised the incline on the treadmill. “I am hot, but I need to be hotter. I need to look more confident and desirable!” Della increased the treadmill speed more to the point that she was jogging. “I can do this! I can do anything!” she said to herself.

Next to her, Leela had also increased her treadmill to jogging speed. Della looked at the blonde’s face and recognized the glimmers of confidence and determination transforming her outlook on life. Della smiled as she returned her gaze forward. Leela could do much better as well. She was fed up with her lousy dates and wanted a real man just as much as Della.

The stunning physics professor felt the first cool prickles of perspiration on her skin. Sweating was good! It meant she was burning fat and getting into shape. She had to improve her figure so she could attract a fine stud.

“What kind of man do I want,” Della considered. He had to be strong, huge, and handsome with a massive cock to knock her up with babies. “Mm…. babies!” the dark-haired professor murmured as she jogged. But other qualifications had to be considered. Her man needed to be quite intelligent, an achiever, and a provider. “Who do I know who are all those things?”

Della glanced around the room. Many gorgeous women were exercising, along with women like herself who had made the life-changing choice to transform themselves into attractive hotties so they could attract a hot stud. Among the women were buff, handsome men. Their muscles gleamed in the bright lights and flexed as they performed their exercises. She could even make out the beads of sweat rolling down the crevices between their muscles.

The raven-haired beauty could feel her pussy quiver in delight, not at the thought of any of those studs fucking her but of her man, whoever he may be, ramming his massive cock into her folds. She could visualize his huge hunky body, but she could not put a face to him. It was so frustrating.

“I need a Rip-It!” Della exclaimed.

“You and me both!” Leela said beside her.

Della paused her treadmill, “I am going to get us more.”

“Thanks! But get me three. No! Ten! Get me ten Rip-Its!”

“I will get us each ten!”  Della replied as she headed to the food shop.

The Raven-haired beauty could not remember when she had ever felt so good. It was amazing. She felt like she could do anything and achieve any goal. Her body felt firmer and more robust. “I’ll need to hit the weights after I jog a couple more miles!” Della thought to herself as she descended the staircase. The sexy food bar guy gave her the new 20 oz bottle Rip-it 8 pack and put the charge on her membership due. She already decided to become a permanent gym member.

The sexy physics professor was walking back to the staircase when suddenly she stopped. Coming out from the indoor track following a hot Latino was Edwin, wearing a Muscle and Metal t-shirt and gym shorts. He was by far the best student in her class. His mathematical skills were unparalleled, given he had solved every complex Physics equation Della had thought of thus far. Despite his physical deficiencies, he never allowed any of the jocks or frat boys to intimidate him into doing their homework. Not that it would have done them any good, anyway. He made money while in college from the surplus of cash from all his scholarships, and she heard he was attempting to form his own AI company. He checked three things she required: being intelligent, an achiever, and potentially a good provider.

Della gazed at him closer. He did not have a huge muscular body. However, he did not look as chubby as back in her class. She smiled, “He is working out, getting himself into shape!” His clothes were soaked in sweat from running and…That bulge in his pants! He was packing. She moved closer to Edwin as he started up the stairs. His fragrant musk excited her olfactory senses, sending a shock of pleasure down to her pussy.

Yes! Edwin did not look it, but Della had no doubt he was the man she wanted to claim her. She envisioned a sharper, more refined version of Edwin’s face squarely on her ideal fantasy stud’s body. She smiled and felt a warm wetness between her legs.

“I will be yours, Edwin,” she whispered with confidence.

The gorgeous professor moved closer to Edwin, noting his calf and arm muscles were firming up and his belly was receding. He was on his way to becoming a muscular stud.

Della decided it was best she made an introduction so he would know she was a gym member and available. When they reached the top of the stairs, she came beside him and made her move.

“Edwin!” she greeted him with her best smile.

Edwin immediately turned to her. His face took on a surprised expression upon meeting her gaze. “Professor Grotberg!”

“No need for titles here, Edwin,” she gently waved her hand. “Please call me Della.”

“Miss Della! Uh…Della, I did not know you were a member here!” he replied nervously.

“Leela and I are here on a 1-week trial membership, but I have already decided to become a full member,” she smiled and fluttered her eyes. “It is such a great gym, and the people here are so kind. I hope you decide to join.”

“Oh, he is not a paying member. Mr. Coleman just bought his AI software start-up,” the Latino woman beside him smiled at Della. “He is a Coleman Industries shareholder with millions of dollars in Coleman Industries stock!”

Della’s eyes went wide. Whatever hint of doubt lingered in her mind went up in smoke. “Congratulations, Edwin. You must be so proud of yourself!”

“Oh Yeah, I am!” he chuckled. “Mr. Coleman also arranged for Fatima to be my trainer for the afternoon.”

The Raven-haired beauty pointed to the treadmill Leela was on. “We will be here well into the evening if you want to exercise with us. I am glad tomorrow is Saturday because we will be beat!”

“I…I probably will!” he replied excitedly.

“Here!” Della handed Edwin a bottle of Rip-It. “You've got to keep your energy up if you want to shape up!"

“Uh, thank you…Della,” Edwin smiled dreamily as he took the bottle.

As the Latino beauty led him away, she glanced at Della, giving her a wink of her brown eye. Della paused, momentarily confused. Did Fatima intend to woo Edwin into claiming her?  The thought of Edwin not wanting to claim Della filled her with dread.

The raven-haired beauty hurried back to her treadmill. She had to exercise hard to look as fit and hot as the gorgeous women in the gym. They did it, and so could she. Della felt a strange sense of certainty that pushed her forward.

“Hey, girl! Get me a Rip-it?” Leela asked.

Della tossed the stunning blonde a 20-oz Rip-It, “I have six more. It should hold us over until we start pumping iron.” She tossed a drink over to Leela, who caught the bottle mid-stride. The Dark-haired beauty took a bottle for herself and then sat the pack aside.

After starting the treadmill, Della popped the bottle top and gulped the creamy, refreshing liquid. The familiar sensation of warmth, energy, determination, and confidence flowed through her body, and she turned on the treadmill.

“I’ll work myself into an irresistible hottie for Edwin!” Della said to herself. “I will beat that Latino!”

A vision of Fatima with Edwin’s massive cock rammed in between her swollen labia filled her mind. Della expected it to fill her with anger and determination to push herself harder. Instead, it made her feel horny.

Edwin was a man. A powerful and handsome man. If he wanted to fuck Fatima, that was his right. If he wanted to fuck any woman he wanted, that was his right. It was not her place to say who he should fuck. Della was a good girl, and good girls obeyed their men. She had never thought like that before. She consistently adhered to the philosophies of female independence and self-sufficiency, even though those beliefs always left her feeling lonely and hollow.

The gorgeous professor thought of Edwin fucking herself, Fatima, and Leela in orgy. The visions of their passionate embrace flooded her mind and filled her with surges of pleasure and passion. Her pussy quivered in delight, and her body ached in desire.

Della glanced at Leela beside her. The gorgeous blonde was soaked in sweat from head to toe. Her body had toned up noticeably, and her impressive boobs were looking bigger. Della smiled as she accelerated her treadmill’s running speed. Leela had only good things to say about Edwin. He was the only one the gorgeous blonde felt understood the intrinsic messages within her assigned novels. Della thought Leela was overanalyzing her books, but she was not one to criticize.

“She’ll love him,” Della purred to herself.

They continued for another few miles before Leela called an end. The two women went over to a table with small towels. They grabbed towels and ran the soft cloths over their wet skin, running the towels up and down their legs and arms.

“Don’t forget our boobs!” Leela giggled as she pushed her towel down the dark crevice between her breasts. 

Della smiled and did the same. She did not find it odd her breast had gotten bigger. It felt good to touch them, and she fought the urge to slide her hands underneath the sports bra and squeeze them.

Della found an empty bench in the weight area, “You go first, Leela. I’ll spot for you.” They started with a 40-pound bar. Della stood over Leela as the beautiful blonde began her reps. “You do 100 reps, then we will switch!” the dark-haired beauty suggested. Leela nodded in silent approval as she pushed up and lowered the bar.

Della glanced around the room, her eyes darting between the muscular studs lifting weights and flexing their muscles. “Where is he?” she murmured as she searched the room. Her eyes stopped, fixated on a guy pushing up barbels with a lovely Latino spotting him from behind.

Edwin was beginning to show signs of some serious muscle on his arms. Della admired his muscles flexing as he pushed a bar with at least 100 pounds of up and down. She licked her lips in growing lust, and she felt her pussy aching in need. It was best not to disturb the stud while he was pumping iron. Della decided that when he finished the barbells, she would approach him with Leela to entice him to exercise with them.

“I just need Leela to see his potential as a stud so she will want to fuck him,” She thought.


Leela Simmons

“99, 100! Ok, Della, your turn!” Leela cheered from beneath her as she mounted the bar on the holder and rose from the bench. “What are you so happy about?” Leela asked, noticing her colleague's lustful expression. The hot blonde grinned excitedly, “You got your eyes on a certain stud, do you?”

“Do you remember Edwin?” the raven-haired professor asked Leela

“Yeah! He is my best student!” the blonde thought for a minute. “I should invite him here. He could use some exercise. Come to think of it, he would look hot with muscles!”

Della's eyes sparkled as she met Leela’s gaze. She pointed her finger, and the hot blonde's eyes followed it to Edwin. “Holly shit!” her hands went up to her mouth, catching her words in her mouth before they escaped.

Fuck! Edwin had put on some serious muscle and looked taller and sharper. Leela stared at her favorite student with her wide-open mouth still covered by her hands. She had considered about going out on a date with him. She badly wanted to step away from the brain-dead hunks she had played around with and shag up with marriage material. Edwin checked all the boxes except for the Handsome box for a catch. Had she known all it took for him to bring out his inner stud was a trip to the gym, then she would have fucked him the first time he quoted her favorite author.

“Let’s do a few more reps while Edwin does his. When he finishes his reps, let's go over and invite him to lift dumbbells with us,” Della suggested as she reclined on the bench.

Leela wanted more than anything to throw her arms and legs around that blooming stud’s body and grind her aching clit against that bulge in his pants. But Leela was a good girl! Good girls understood it was not their place to force themselves upon men. A Good girl flaunted her body before a handsome stud, and if he wanted her, he would take her. It felt so right and made perfect sense to the blonde bombshell.

She kept a close eye on Edwin as he continued his reps. The hot blonde admired his improving figure when he stopped to drink a Rip-It or allow Fatima to put on more barbels. In the back of Leela’s mind, an indiscernible voice cried out that something was wrong. However, the blonde professor was too enraptured to reflect on how erroneous everything in the gym was.

Leela continued taking turns with Della pushing barbels, steadily increasing the weight until they were up to 120 pounds! They also took the time to gulp down rip-it. Whenever She ran out of the extraordinary milkshakes, they ordered more from the gym restaurant, and a sexy woman came up with a new case of 20 oz extra strength Rip-Its. It felt so good to be getting in shape and being so horny at the same time. Edwin would surely love her body, too, especially with how much her boobs had grown. The huge melons were straining against her sports bra.

Her friend was having the same issue as well. Della’s breasts were on the verge of popping out of her sports bra. Leela did not think it would be a bad thing. The raven-haired professor needed to showcase her sexy body more if she had a chance with Edwin. A thought came to her. The gym had a clothing store next to the restaurant. They had some very revealing leotards on display.

Finally, as Leela prepared to switch with Della, she noticed Edwin had risen from his bench and was stretching his arms around. “This is our opening!” Della whispered to her. Leela immediately shot up to her feat beside her BF. Together, the two sexy beauties casually strutted up to Edwin with their lips curled in amiable smiles.

“Hey, Edwin!” Leela said, wanting to start the conversation. The hot blonde brought her arm around Della’s back, pulling her body against hers. “Della told me you were here. I think it’s wonderful you are taking the time to improve your body!”

Edwin smiled nervously at the two beauties, “Yeah, I never felt so good.”

“I can tell!” The blonde professor licked her lips seductively. “Since you’re here, would you like to exercise with us? We were going to lift some handweights!”

Edwin looked at Fatima with uncertainty. The Latino beauty grinned widely and said, “He will join you. Free exercise lessons are included with your trial membership. We can turn it into a class!”

Leela knew what Fatima was doing. She was trying to stay close to Edwin, hoping the burgeoning stud would claim her. The gorgeous blonde thought she would feel threatened or angry by this intruder, but she did not. Instead, the hot blonde experienced a sense of delight at the thought of getting her pussy fucked by Edwin’s enormous member, along with two other women. Glancing at the Fatima, Leela had to admit she would not mind grinding her snatch against the sexy Latino’s clit. Or pressing her bountiful boobs against the sexy Latino's impressive tits. She felt her clit quiver in delight, and a surge of pleasure traveled up her body.

Leela followed the Latino instructor’s directions to move to a workout mat. They each grabbed pairs of hand weights. Fatima came before and requested to have the lineup side by side. “We are going to start with some basic exercises before we move to the big boy weights.” She pointed a manicured finger to a rack filled with dumbbells. They range in weight from 20 to 300 pounds!

“Follow my lead!” the Latino beauty said. Leela and others followed Fatima’s movements as she performed essential arm exercises with small weights.

Throughout the workout, the blonde beauty glanced admiringly at Edwin, who stood between her and Della. His belly was gone, replaced by emerging abbs. He appeared to have grown a foot higher, and his shirt was stretched over his growing muscles. He was magnificent! She could feel her nipples tingling and pussy spasming in desire.

“And…Stop! Put those baby weights away. Time to move to the big boy dumbbells!” The gorgeous instructor directed the group to some benches before the dumbbell rack.

Leela found she could easily lift a 50-pound dumbbell. Della, seated to her right, was also not struggling with the 50-pound weight. When she glanced her left at Edwin, the blonde beauty discovered he was lifting a 150-pound dumbbell. Her eyes were glued to his flexing bicep muscles. She hoped he would lift her with those muscles!

“All right, that's it for the day!” the Latino beauty announced. “Get something to eat from the restaurant, and go home. Get a good night's sleep, and if you feel up to it, I’ll be here waiting for you all tomorrow!” Fatima strutted off, her swaying ass in full view of Edwin.

Leela placed the weight back on the rack and stretched out her arms. “We should offer to drive him home. That rickety old car of his looks like it could fall apart any second.”

“Yes! Our man should not be driving in such a shabby vehicle. Your Lexus is more appropriate for Edwin!” Della replied. “Let's make another move!”

Leela read her colleague’s body language and discerned her plan. They approached Edwin as he stared at Fatima’s butt coming to either side of him, grasping his arms. Edwin, momentarily surprised, glanced down at both of the gorgeous women. He towered over both of them, which Leela did not find strange.

The stunning blonde smiled, displaying her pearly white teeth, and fluttered her eyes. “Would you like to eat dinner with us?”

“We’d love it if you did, and we’d like it if you came home with us!” Della said with a hint of anxiety in her voice.

“Yeah! Of course, I’d love to have dinner and ride home with you both,” Edwin said, almost in a daze.

Leela and Della descended the stairs at Edwin’s sides, gripping his muscular arms. Women they passed stared with lust-filled eyes at Edwin. The men leered at Leela and Della and gave their man compliments and thumbs up at the hot pieces of ass he owned. Leela smiled proudly at their comments. Nothing they said felt offensive or distasteful to her. Instead, she felt a rush of pride that everyone thought she was hot and their acknowledgment that she and Della belonged to Edwin.

At the restaurant, they enjoyed plates of organic chicken and vegetables washed down with bottles of Rip-It. When their plates were, Edwin and Della were discussing a complicated physics equation, and Leela could not understand anything they were saying. They might as well have been barking like dogs. The gorgeous blonde consoled herself by gently caressing Edwin’s thick, muscular leg with her exposed leg. Feeling his toned muscles against her skin sent sensual electricity through her body.

When Edwin shifted the conversation to Leela’s favorite romance novel, she experienced an overwhelming sense of delight. The stunning blonde professor enthralled herself in their conversion, discussing every central theme and devious subplot. Della seemed to relax in her chair, drinking a Rip-It and subtly caressing Edwin’s leg as Leela had done.

After dinner, they got into Leela’s Lexus convertible after loading the trunk with their gym bags and packs of Rip-its. Della sat next to Edwin in the back while Leela drove. Leela could see the bulge in Edwin’s pants through the rear-view mirror. She struggled to keep her blue eyes on the road and not become fixated on Della moving her hand up Edwin’s muscular arm. She rested her hand on his shoulder, breathing in his musk. Leela felt her pussy spasming in pleasure. She sped up, wanting to get home quickly.

The gorgeous blonde pulled up her convertible into the driveway of the house she and Della shared, coming to a sudden stop. She took a moment to compose herself before getting out and approaching Edwin.

“Thanks for the good time, Edwin!” she said with her most seductive smile. “Would you like to end the evening with an after-dinner drink!”

Edwin frowned, “I don’t drink alcohol!”

Leela froze in horror. Well, of course, he doesn’t drink. He did not need to drown his sorrows in a bottle like most pathetic losers did.

“She did not mean an alcoholic drink. She meant coffee. Well, I prefer Hot chocolate!” Della cut in.

“I love hot chocolate,” Edwin grinned.

Leela made a massive sigh of relief. Her BFF had saved the evening with her love of hot chocolate. She noted to herself that she should get rid of her wine bottles. The blonde professor did not need wine to drown her sorrows anymore. She was a new woman now.

Inside their home, Della sat down with Edwin on the couch in the living room while Leela went to the kitchen to prepare the hot chocolate. She poured milk into a microwavable glass bowl and placed it in the microwave. As the gorgeous blonde professor waited, her eyes shifted to a mirror mounted on the wall.

Leela was a gorgeous woman. She was blessed with a lovely curvy figure, ample breasts, blonde hair, blue eyes, and movie-star looks that men drooled over. Everyone she encountered could not help but be captivated by her beauty. At 29 years old, the blonde beauty believed she had peaked.

The stunning blonde was astounded by her new body as she gazed at herself in the mirror. It was as if all of her features were optimized to perfection. Her skin had a bronze tan, which glimmered in the light. Her body muscles were toned and defined, and her waist was thinner. Her blonde hair was long and lustrous. The change she was most proud of was her boobs! They were big before. Now, they were gigantic! She squeezed her enormous boobs, moaning in delight.

“My workout bra feels so tight!” Leela realized. Her body had expanded around her chest and hips, stretching her yoga pants and sports bra to their breaking point. She was not in public. She was in her house. Della had seen her naked before, and being Edwin’s girl, she should be displaying more of her exposed body to him. She pulled her sports bra over her head, pushed her yoga shorts down to her shoes, and piled her discarded garment with her tennis shoes on a chair. She undid her ponytail and shook her golden mane of blonde hair loose.

The blonde beauty admired her gorgeous body as she posed in front of the mirror. Leela’s breasts were squeezed in by her pink lace bra, which she found incredibly sexy, and the pink fabric of her thong panties was squeezed against her pussy lips. She swayed her hips, delighting in the tightness of her thong on her swelling clit.

“I want you to fuck me, Edwin! I want you to ram the colossal cock of yours inside my tunnel and make me your fuck slut!” she moaned at her reflection in the mirror. Upon hearing the microwave chime, her attention returned to preparing the hot chocolate. She prepared three mugs and sat them on a serving tray. She was about to take the serving tray into the living room when commotion from the living room drew her attention.

“Wait a minute, Della!” Edwin gasped.

“Please, Edwin, let me care for you!” Della purred from the living room.

Leaving the tray with the mugs of hot chocolate, Leela rushed into the living room. Edwin was reclining on the sofa, his legs spread wide, his gym shorts pulled down, and his massive member jutting forward. Della had stripped down to her panty briefs, which Leela thought looked very sexy on the raven-haired professor, and crouched down before Edwin. She gripped Edwin’s erected shaft and caressed the crown of his cock with her tongue like a pro!

Leela moaned as she felt her snatch quiver in excitement at the scene of debauchery unfolding before her. Her blue eyes were fixated on Edwin's cock head, spouting pre-cum into Della’s mouth as she worked her tongue and lips around the crown of his cock. The raven-haired beauty glanced at Leela with sparkling blue eyes and curled her luscious lips in a smile.

Leela shifted her gaze to her BFF. She was beautiful before, with a curvy figure and breasts that rivaled Leela’s. Like Leela, all of Della's features have been optimized to perfection. Her pale skin was smooth and gleamed in the light, her muscles were toned and defined, and her black hair was long and glossy. She undid the back of her black silk bra, then gripped her gigantic boobs and squeezed Edwin's shaft between her massive tits.

Enraptured in passion, Edwin met the gorgeous blonde's gaze as she watched. “Uh, Miss Simmons, I can explain.”

“You don’t need to explain anything!” Leela giggled. “You are a strong, handsome man, and we are sexy hotties who desire to please you! That is all that matters.”

Leela slipped off her bra, allowing her colossal tits to spill forward. She came down before Edwin next to her BFF and gripped her massive breasts. Della pulled herself away from Edwin's cock, giving the blonde beauty a turn. Leela brought her tits up, squeezing Edwin’s shaft and bringing her mouth over the crown of Edwin’s cock.

The hot blonde’s taste buds immediately sparked with the sensations of Edwin's salty pre-cum. It was so delicious and gave her such a rush of delight. It ignited a hunger in her. She pushed her lips down his shaft taking in more of his cock. Her tongue swirled around his shaft, coating his member in her saliva. Edwin’s cocked throbbed in the blonde professor's mouth.

Leela bobbed her head up and down, sucking off Edwin’s dick. Her eyes rolled back into her head, and she shuttered as she reveled in pleasure and passion surging through her body from having her man’s member inside her. When Della began nudging at her side. The stunning blonde withdrew her mouth from Edwin’s cock, allowing her BFF to have another go.

As she sat on her ass panting, the beautiful professor’s gaze fell upon Della’s ample ass. It was covered by black silk briefs that glimmered in the lights, and her ass bounced as the Raven-haired beauty’s head bobbed up and down on Edwin’s huge dick. Somehow Leela could sense her BFF’s pussy was quivering. That quivering pussy needs stimulation! The gorgeous blonde slipped her hands underneath her panties and pushed her manicured fingers down between her buttocks.

Leela’s fingers first felt the exterior sphincter of Della’s anus. She licked her lips, noting to herself to probe the gorgeous raven-haired beauty’s bowels with her tongue sometime. She lowered her manicured fingers, finding the gorgeous physics professor’s swollen labia. She pressed her fingers against her sexy friend’s pussy lips. She ran her fingers up and down Della’s labia, causing the raven-haired beauty to shudder and moan in pleasure as her head bobbed up and down on Edwin’s cock.

Leela noticed Della’s toned body tremor, and fluid flowed out of the physics professor’s pussy soaking her hand. Della was so ready to receive Edwin’s cum. Her pussy was so sensitive, and she orgasmed so much pussy juice when she came. The blonde beauty knew her best friend was a virgin and how much it pained Della that she could not push herself to have a romp in bed with a man. Well, Edwin was making everything better.

“Uh…shit!” Edwin groaned.

Leela glanced up at the muscular stud. Edwin’s body was tensing, and he had a strained expression. It was clear to the blonde beauty that his cock was about to erupt. She crouched beside Della and gripped the back of the raven-haired beauty's head driving Della’s mouth down Edwin’s massive throbbing member.

Edwin's body began to shudder, and he let out a loud groan, signaling his cock was about to erupt. His hands squeezed the sofa, his head arched back, and he bucked his crouch against Della’s face.

As Edwin’s cock erupted a torrent of his white hot cum into Della’s mouth, Leela held the dark-haired beauty in position so that she could gulp down as much of Edwin’s seed as possible. When the gorgeous blonde observed that her stunning friend was beginning to gag, she released her grip on Della’s head. Della fell back on her butt, and a stream of white spunk trailed from the tip of Edwind’s dick.

Leela ignored Della, who was writhing on the floor, her eyes fixated on Edwin’s massive erect cock, which was still gushing his white spunk. She brought her face in front of Edwin’s cock, her face getting blasted with streams of Edwin’s cum. She enveloped his cock in her mouth, sealing her lips around his shaft.

The literature professor’s mouth was immediately flooded with hot semen. The taste buds on her tongue were ignited with the wonderous flavor of Edwin’s salty cum. Leela was enraptured by the pleasurable sensations that began to flood her body as she gulped down the globs of cum. She swallowed as much of Edwin’s spunk as she could. Finally unable to gulp down any more cum, the gorgeous blonde withdrew her mouth from the stud's massive member.

Leela fell backward onto the floor next to Della. Her vision began to cloud over, and she felt a cacophony of sensations whirling inside her body like a tornado. She became incoherent, and her senses were so overwhelmed by the multitude of sensations that she could not perceive anything around her.

Despite what was happening, Leela was not panicked at all. The stunning blonde was elated because she understood what was happening. She was undergoing a metamorphosis into the perfect breeding slut for Edwin. She could feel the transformation changing her body. It felt so exhilarating. She loved it! It happened to Della, and they were becoming Edwin’s women. She looked forward to being Edwin’s breeding slut forever.


Sam Prather

Sam was having one hell of a day. First, she was at a slamming jam session with her girlfriend. She was having a great time when Edwin called and dropped a bombshell. Derrick fucking Coleman! The newest and most dynamic entrepreneur and innovator in America had personally met with Edwin, wanting to buy his AI program. Fuck, if it was not the deal of a lifetime!

Sam thanked God that she had said yes to joining Edwin’s start-up. She knew the chubby geek had the hots for her—many nerd and goth guys did. She was smoking hot! But she was also a lesbian, which killed any possibility of being anything but friends. Sam felt sorry for Edwin because he was a good guy and a good friend. Now that he was a millionaire, he’d have breeder chicks all over him. He certainly deserved it.

When Edwin called, Sam was astonished that he was willing to cut her in even though they had not signed any legal agreement, knowing it would cost him millions of dollars. Sam would have kissed him if she wasn’t a lesbian with a hot girlfriend.

In a stroke of luck, the Muscle and Metal gym was only 10 minutes from the concert hall where the party was being staged. She kissed her girlfriend goodbye and asked her to keep her phone handy if she needed legal advice. She jumped on her motorcycle and sped to the gym, where she signed the contract that made her a millionaire!

Sam had heard the crazy rumors surrounding Muscle and Metal gyms. There was the government conspiracy, though her favorite was the alien invasion theory. She heard from friends that some lesbians joined the gym only to end up getting down on their knees and sucking male cock just a day later. It sounded too bizarre to be true. When Sam ran into the gym, she was too fixated on getting to that meeting to notice the gorgeous women and hunky men in the gym. Once she had signed on the dotted line, Sam casually grabbed a Rip-it from a table as she left the meeting room.

The goth girl planned to party hard once she returned to the jam. Sam thrashed her purple hair in a celebratory mood just before she drank her Rip-It. She was instantly struck by its incredible, flavor-full taste in her mouth. When it flowed down her throat and pooled in her stomach, a myriad of sensations exploded through her body, filling her with energy and determination. She rushed down the stairs, determined to return to the jam and party till she dropped.

As she neared the entrance, Sam began to eye the handsome men, their bodies bristling with muscles. Many of them were dressed in only gym shorts. She was not attracted to any of them. Instead, she began imagining what Edwin would look like with a large, muscular body. As she passed the restaurant, Sam stopped and bought two cases of 20 oz Rip-its. After loading the packs in the cargo mounts on her motorcycle, the sexy goth rocketed back to the jam.

Upon arrival, Sam pulled out a Rip-It case and took it inside for a toast with her friends and girlfriend. Everyone loved the Rip-Its, and she partied for the next several hours as the jam reached its crescendo.

“That's It! I am fucking through. Good night!” the lead singer yelled as she stuck out her tongue and made the rock sign. Everyone cheered in response.

“SO, you got those drinks from Muscle and Metal Gym?” Sam’s girlfriend Alice asked.

“Yeah! Alice. They sell them at the restaurant in the lobby. You know there are many women there. I bet you would like to do some exploring!” Sam smiled at Alice sinisterly.

“I heard that gym was a conspiracy to turn all women straight!” Alice giggled.

“I went there and came out only loving one woman!” Sam said as she pressed her lips against Alice’s in a kiss.

“Well then, let's go there sometime!” Alice giggled.

Sam kissed her girlfriend again before thundering off on her motorcycle. She headed for Edwin’s house to discuss their meteoric success today. It was a lot to take in, but she knew Edwin could handle it. He could do anything. He was so strong and capable. She felt her pussy tingling on the leather seat, which vibrated from the motorcycle engine. She felt a wetness in her crouch as she pulled into Edwin’s driveway.

Once Sam parked her bike, she grabbed a Rip-It and drank it. “Dam, these milkshakes are so good!” she said. She strutted to the front door. Her pants felt tight, as did her tank top. The lights were not on inside, and she did not see his car in the driveway. It could not be in the garage because that had been converted into his computer lab.

“He Must still be at the gym!” the gorgeous goth thought. She did not have a problem with him not being home. He could do as he wished. He was a man, after all. It was just that she was feeling so damn horny! Sam did not understand why, but for some reason, she had started imagining herself sucking off Edwin’s cock. And she did not feel disgusted! Instead, it felt so sexy and right to be sucking a man’s cock.

“But I’m a lesbian!” Sam had heard from some of her girlfriends that they experimented at least once. Maybe this was her body wanting to experiment. As she inhaled, her sense of smell was assaulted by the most alluring smell! It was unmistakable. It was a man! And not just any man. It was Edwin! She was certain.

Sam followed the musky sent next door to Miss Simmons’s and Grotberg’s house. Had Edwin gotten lucky with the hot professors next door? The thought of Edwin pressed between the two sexy professors made her pussy quiver in delight. She rushed next door, following the musky odor to a cracked window. No one was in the living room, but Edwin's scent was strong. Images of him as a strong muscular stud with a big cock filled her imagination. The goth girl desperately needed some form of relief. She went back to her bike and downed another Rip-it.

Sam was so horny, and she had so much energy. A thought came to her. Muscle and Metal gym was open 24/7! She could exercise to her heart's desire. She hopped on her bike and thundered to the gym.

The receptionist signed Sam in at the desk and got her a complementary Muscle and Metal gym leotard. Sam was soon on an elliptical machine workout at a furious pace with a Rip-It in the machine cupholder.

She glanced at the gorgeous, fit women around her on the various exercise machines. “I will be as fit and stunning as those women! I can do it!” Sam declared to herself.

Sam’s phone rang. She pressed her earbud to answer the call. “Hey, Babe!” Alice cheered. “How was your talk with Edwin?”

“He was not home. He was probably out celebrating!” Sam responded. “Listen, Babe, I came over to try out Muscle and Metal gym. I needed to burn off the extra energy, so I figured, why not try out the place.”

“I understand, babe. That is why I am here too,” Alice replied. “I just got signed in at the front desk. I am going down to change.” Sam’s girlfriend was soon in the room, wearing Muscle and Metal’s stylish black and yellow leotard, knee-high socks, and sneakers.

Sam smiled delightedly as Alice approached. She was fortunate to have such a gorgeous girlfriend. With her wavy red hair, green eyes, freckles, and curvy and athletic body, Alice was a catch. The redhead took an empty elliptical machine beside Sam and began working out. It was so good they were working out together and getting into shape. Edwin would love them both.


Edwin Robles

Edwin instinctively considered fleeing when the two stunning professors fell on the floor writhing. However, somehow, he understood there was nothing to be concerned about. He hoisted the women on his shoulders and carried them up to the master bedroom. He then gently laid them both down on the bed and stripped himself of his sweaty gym clothes and calmly showered.

As the hot water streamed down the fissures of his new muscular physique, Edwin reviewed what had happened in the last few hours. Were those crazy conspiracy theories about Derrick Coleman true? Was he some alien invader in disguise or a secret government agent undertaking some nefarious scheme? Part of him wanted to find Derrick and beat the truth out of him. However, a large part of Edwin wanted to thank Derrick for turning him into a hunk which allowed him to realize the fantasy of face fucking the two stunning professors resting on the bed.

What was happening to Della and Leela? Why did he feel strangely calm about everything? Edwin sighed and continued scrubbing his muscular body down.

“Hey, Stud!” Edwin turned around fast. Della stood in the bathroom in her silk panty briefs. She gazed at Edwin with her emerald-blue eyes, and her lips curled in a smile. She looked incredible. Her breasts were massive, her pale skin smooth and glimmering in the light, her body curvier than before, her hips wider, her body more muscular and toned, and her black hair wavy and glossy.

“Uh…Della, I am sorry about cuming in your mouth,” Edwin stuttered.

“Don’t be!” Della giggled. “I am your woman. It is your right to do what you please with my body.” she bit her lower lip, “I need you inside me!”

In his mind, Edwin knew he should have been alarmed by her words. Yet he could not help but affirm the accuracy and truthfulness of her statement. She was his woman! He could sense the strong bond between them. Ever since he first gazed upon her stepping into the physics classroom, he yearned for her.

Edwin opened the door to the large walk-in shower. Della pushed down her panty briefs, revealing the black bush of pubic hair that marked her snatch. Edwin’s cock was rock hard in a heartbeat.

The raven-haired beauty stepped into the shower, and her eyes fixated on his cock. Her manicured fingers gripped his shaft, stroking up and down, sending surges of pleasure through his body. Edwin grabbed her waist with his strong, firm hands. It was a dream come true having Della naked in a large shower, and he was not going to hesitate.

He pressed his lips against Della’s, devouring her mouth. Their tongues swirled around each other in their mouths. He gripped her ample butt cheeks, lifting her pussy over his cock. Della wrapped her arms around his neck and her legs tight around his waist. He felt her erect nipples rubbing against his iron-hard pecks.

Edwin squeezed Della’s butt cheeks as he lifted her higher, causing the lovely professor to squeal. He maneuvered his cock head up against her swollen labia, rubbing up down her womanhood. The dark-haired beauty’s moans of pleasure were muffled by her frantic kissing and the sound of hot water cascading down onto the tiled floor.

Suddenly, Edwin drove Della’s pussy down while simultaneously thrusting his cock up. The gorgeous professor arched her neck and screamed out in passion and delight as Edwin's thick, throbbing member was rammed deep into her velvet folds. His massive cock broke her hemin as it penetrated the physics professor’s uterus.

Edwin moved Della up and down on his cock in a rhythmic motion. His cock throbbed inside the stunning beauty’s tunnel as her velvet wall constricted around his shaft, pushing him to climax. The dark-haired beauty's pussy was spasming orgasms lubricating his member as it was rammed inside her. The sound of flesh mixed with sounds of their passion and the water sprinkling down upon them. He was so enraptured with Della that He did not notice Leela enter the shower until she was pressing her pussy lips against his leg and massive tits against his waist. The pace of his thrusts slowed when he glanced at the Leela.

“Don’t stop on my account!” Leela purred. “Fill her with your seed! Knock her up! We are your women! We are yours!”

“We are Yours!” Della affirmed.

“You're both mine!” Edwin said in absolute conviction as he rammed his cock into Della’s velvet folds, eliciting another bought of moans and screams from the gorgeous professor. Leela ground her pussy up and down Edwin’s muscular leg and kissed his shoulder.

The muscular stud felt the pressure in his cock, and balls building, signifying his climax was nearing. He squeezed Della’s buttocks hard and thrust his cock into her tunnel at a furious pace. The instant his cock erupted, a geyser of his semen gushed into Della’s uterus.

“Oh God! I’ve never experienced anything like this before,” She screamed as her womb was filled to the brim with hot cum.

Edwin held Della tight until he gushed his last spout of spunk. He gently laid her down on the shower's tiled floor before gazing at Leela. He looked down at the beautiful professor, who looked up at him with sparkling blue eyes and lips forming a seductive smile. She was his woman! And he was going to fuck his woman!

The blonde professor gripped his dick and massaged it back to rock hardness in seconds. Edwin lifted her by grasping her ample butt. Then he brought her pussy lips down on his erect cock, driving his member through her cervix, penetrating the hot blonde’s womb.

Leela hugged Edwin’s waist tight with her legs and dug her nails into his back. She arched her head back, allowing Edwin to kiss up and down her neck. He felt her pussy spasm orgasms, soaking his cock with fluid as he forced his massive throbbing member in and out of her tunnel.

“Uh…Uh, shit!” Edwin roared as he was overcome by ecstasy. He rammed his dick inside the blonde beauty, strong and fast driving her wild with delight. Pressure was building in his ball and shaft once more, signaling his climax was nearing.

Edwin suddenly felt a wet sensation on his balls. Glancing down, he saw that Della had risen to her knees and was caressing his balls with her tongue. Fuck, witnessing Della’s slutty scene caused the pressure in his cock and balls to spike. He rammed Leela down on his member, penetrating into her womb. His white hot cum flooded her womb to bursting when he climaxed. The blonde beauty arched her back and screamed in ecstatic pleasure as Edwin gushed his spunk inside her.

As Leela descended from orgasmic bliss, Edwin held her until she could stand on her legs again. They washed each other off. Edwin scrubbed the professors’ tits, and they licked clean his cock and balls. After drying off, Edwin ordered the two gorgeous women to bed, where they took turns with Edwin ramming his monster size cock into the tunnels and filling their wombs to bursting with his cum. When he finally fell asleep, they cuddled up to him, pressing their enormous tits against his rib cage.

When Edwin awoke the following day, He was enraged that his women were not lying beside him. He shot out of bed, not bothering to put any clothes on. He stomped downstairs, his huge cock and balls dangled between his legs. He furiously searched for them in the living and dining room before finding the two lovely ladies in the kitchen making him breakfast. His fury soon evaporated. He saw no reason to punish them for going about their duties as his women preparing his meal.

His eyes fixated on the two gorgeous women, and his cock hardened as he gazed upon them. Besides the flora-embroidered aprons they wore, Leela and Della were naked!

“Good morning, sweety,” Della cheered! “Breakfast is ready!”

The two sexy bimbo professors set plates full of bacon, eggs, and pancakes and a large pitcher full of milk. They took seats on the sides of the table and looked up at Edwin with sparkling, innocent eyes.

Edwin felt his stomach growl in hunger as he gazed at the delicious food. He sat at the head of the table and devoured the food before him. As he refilled his plate, he noticed his women were not eating but watching him and smiling.

“Eat!” he ordered. “We are going back to the gym! You’ll both need full stomachs for all the exercise we will be doing.”

The two beauties eagerly complied with his orders, filling their plates with food.

After devouring a second plate full of bacon, eggs, and pancakes, Edwin grabbed the milk pitcher and drank it. Its extraordinary flavor and creamy goodness struck him. It tasted very familiar—like those delicious milkshakes—the Rip-its!

“Where did you get this milk!” He asked his women.

They both smiled, giggled, and shook their enormous boobs.

Edwin noticed the wet spots around the outlines of their nipples on the fabric of their aprons. Realization of where the milk came from struck him, yet he did not feel disgusted but instead aroused.

“Did you like our milk?” Della innocently asked.

“Our tits were so full of milk, and we thought how wonderful it would be if you drank our milk!” Leela giggled.

Edwin rose from his chair and came before Leela. He picked the sexy blonde professor up from her chair and bent her over the table. What remained of the food spilled on the table as Leela’s massive boobs spilled out on the table. He guided his cock head to the sexy blonde’s wet pussy lips and rammed his cock into her velvet tunnel. The kitchen erupted in moans and groans of pleasure as Edwin rammed his cock into the blonde professor’s wet folds. The pressure in his cock surged, causing him to cum inside Leela, filling her with his seed.

The muscular stud left the blonde on the table and turned his attention to Della, who was excitedly squirming in her chair. He tore off her apron and brought his hands around her, gripping her buttocks, then lifted her, then lowered her pussy down on his still erect cock. He moved the raven-haired beauty up and down on his shaft, driving her to orgasmic ecstasy. His cock blew a massive load of his semen into the gorgeous professor filling her to the brim with his white goo.

As Della’s body went limp in Edwin’s arms, he stared at the sweating and panting beauty. Her boobs were moving up and down with her breaths, causing her nipples to rub against his pectoral muscles. He held the dark-haired beauty, reveling in the certainty that she was his woman.

Once they all recovered from their sexual intercourse, Edwin guided the women upstairs for a shower. After the shower, Edwin dawned his new workout shorts. He did not bother putting on his workout shirt, wanting to show off his impressive pecks. His two lovely ladies slipped into the sexy leotards. They piled into Leela’s car and sped off to the gym.

“Good morning, you guys! I am so glad you are all here!” Fatima skipped up to Edwin and his women as they entered the gym.

Edwin’s gaze fixated on Fatima’s massive tits bouncing in her gym leotard. The sight of the sexy Latino’s brown jugs sent his blood rushing to his cock. He wanted to claim her as his woman!

“Leela! Della! Go upstairs and work out on the elliptical machines!” Edwin commanded.

“Ok!” both women giggled.

Edwin slapped their asses as they skipped away, then returned his gaze to Fatima. The Latino beauty looked at him with her brown eyes burning with lust and desire. She wanted him to make her one of his women.

“Where can we have a private session?” Edwin asked.

“Follow me!” Fatima purred.

Edwin followed her downstairs, his eyes glued to the voluptuous Latino fitness instructor’s exposed ass. Her yellow and black leotard disappeared down the crevice between her ample, bubbly buttocks. Edwin felt his cock stiffening into steel as the Latino's ass bounced with each step down the staircase.

Fatima led Edwin to a private aerobics room. “This is one of our rooms for our various aerobics and stretch classes. We keep this room clear for individual lessons!” The room had a mirror wall on one side, a vast mat in the center, and handle railings along the walls. “Some of our female members practice ballet,” Fatima said as she closed and locked the door.

Edwin stood at the center of the room. His cock pitched a mountain in his pants. There were no windows, and the room was enclosed entirely, giving them perfect privacy. The sexy Latino fitness trainer looked up at him with an expression of need. Edwin knew what she wanted because he wanted the same thing.

“Come to me and take off your clothes! I want to see you naked,” Edwin commanded in a voice that resonated with authority.

Fatima enthusiastically obeyed his commands. She took off her skimpy leotard, revealing her glorious body. Her breasts were huge and perky with dark areolas. Her brown skin gleamed in the artificial lights of the room. She possessed a particularly voluptuous figure that was more pronounced than the other bimbos in Edwin’s harem.

Edwin gripped her breasts, reveling the sensation of their magnificence. He moved his hands up and down her body, feeling her smooth skin and well-sculpted muscles. When his hand reached down to her pussy lips, he felt a decent amount of pubic hair, which he found sexy.

“Get down on your knees and pull down my pants!” Edwin growled.

The sexy Latino slipped her nimble fingers beneath the waist rim of Edwin’s gym shorts and underwear, pulling them down to his feet. His erect cock burst forth, slapping Fatima’s cheek. She stared at his length in astonishment, then licked her lips hungrily.

“When I started here, I avoided being claimed by the other hunks because I wanted someone special. Someone who stood above the others like Mr. Coleman or the men of his inner circle!” Fatima said as she gripped Edwin’s shaft.

Edwin rolled his eyes, “You just wanted to be claimed by a rich guy so you can live in luxury. I am a rich hunk but won’t tolerate leeches!”

“I won’t be a leech. I will be a good girl for you. You can fuck me every day and get me pregnant as many times as you want, and I will give you lots of children,” she insisted.

“Then suck my cock!” he growled.

The lovely Latino bimbo opened her mouth wide. She caressed the crown of his cock with her tongue gently before taking his length into her mouth. Her lips moved up and down his shaft, socking his dick with her saliva. Her eyes rolled back into her head as her mind was overwhelmed with pleasure.

Edwin looked upon his latest bimbo. She was performing well as a cock sucker. Surges of pleasure were coursing through his body as the Latino beauty sucked off his cock. He could not wait to pump her entire body full of his seed and get her pregnant.

The thought of Fatima with a baby bump sent him over the edge, and his cock began to quiver. His cock erupted a geyser of his hot spunk into her mouth. The Latino beauty held her position, gulping down every drop of his semen before collapsing on the floor as she began her final transformation into his perfect harem slut.

Edwin watched Fatima thrash the floor in the grips of her final transformation. Her eyes glossed over, and her pussy was spasming orgasms. He started to think about who else he wanted to claim for his harem when a knock on the door drew his attention. He did not bother putting his shorts back on. He liked having his massive cock on display.

Upon opening the door, Edwin was greeted by Della and Leela, with two new lovely bimbos between them—one of whom he recognized as Sam. She looked incredible. Her tits were enormous, threatening to burst out of her black tank top. She possessed an hourglass figure with wide hips. Her body bristled with muscles. Her skin was pale, but it suited her, given she was a goth. Her hair had grown out, revealing her natural brunette color, though her hair tips were still purple. Edwin's cock went hard and stood to attention in the presence of nubile bimbo beauty.

Sam looked up at him with glowing brown eyes, “I worked all night, so my body would be hot. I never realized how much I wanted you until recently. When I met Leela and Della, they told me you claimed them as their women and hoped you would claim me! And…Alice, my girlfriend, was hoping to claim her as your woman, too!”

Edwin’s gaze shifted to the lovely bimbo standing next to Sam. Alice had been a tall but skinny blonde before, but now she had transformed to perfection. She had a voluptuous hourglass figure that rivaled Sam’s gorgeous body. Alice had bronze skin, long, luscious hair, huge breasts, and long, lustrous blonde hair.

Edwin pushed his cockhead up against their exposed bellies, causing them to giggle. He had long dreamed of fucking Sam. He masturbated many nights to her vision in fantasies. Now he was about to have her for real! And not just with her, but with her sexy girlfriend as well.

“Get in here!” he growled.

The women eagerly complied with his orders, bouncing into the room. Fatima was still on the mat in the grips of her transformation, but the women paid her no attention. They were focused entirely on Edwin. After closing and locking the door, Edwin stomped towards the women who looked up at him with excited faces.

Edwin ordered the women to remove their clothes and get on the floor. The lovely ladies immediately stripped and tossed their garments aside. He looked upon them, admiring their nude bodies. He intended to claim Sam and Alice first, then thrust his cock into Leela and Della. He motioned the two lesbian beauties to get on their knees, and then he jutted his cockhead up against their faces.

Sam and Alice stared at his massive member, wide-eyed. He doubted they had ever seen a man's cock let alone felt one against their faces. The prospect of fucking his college crush and her girlfriend made his cock hard as steel.

“Lick it!” he growled.

The lovely lesbians extended their tongues, caressing the crown of Edwin’s cock. He groaned, and his dick quivered in response. He brought his hands down upon their heads, gripping fist fulls of hair. The girls ran their tongues up and down his shaft, soaking his length with saliva.

“I never thought dick could taste so good!” Alice said. “Fuck, why didn’t we hook up with Edwin sooner?”

Sam shrugged as she moved down to lick Edwin’s balls.

Behind Alice and Sam, Della and Leela were on the floor naked. Their faces were buried in each other's pussies in the 69 positions. They were so hot! Watching the two professors fuck made him think about the other gorgeous professors and female coeds in the school, particularly Miss Beeks and Jennifer. A strange primal need had arisen inside him which could only be satisfied by fucking women. He did not feel any concern or fear of this primal inclination. Instead, it felt good and right to meet it.

“AhAhAh…Yeah! That is right, you little sluts, swallow my cock down as far as it will go!” Edwin moaned.

Alice and Sam had begun taking turns swallowing Edwin’s member pushing their lips down his shaft until his cocked head touched the back of their throats. They swirled their tongues swirled around his dick with each time they swallowed his dick. They were so good at cock sucking.

Edwin could feel the pressure in his cock maxing out. It was time!

“I am going to shower you both with my cum!” Edwin backed away from the two bimbo beauties so they would be in the ideal position to be splattered with his cum. Understanding what was cum both women opened their mouths wide and stuck out their tongues. They looked up at Edwin in wide-eyed enthusiasm.

When his cock erupted, Edwin aimed his dick at Sam's face so she could receive his first gush of hot spunk. He painted her face white with his cum which the sexy goth bimbo racked off her face and into her mouth. He then veered his cock at Alice, who soon had a white glob of cum on her face as well. He switched back and forth between the beauties a few times, splattering their faces with his delicious cum before shooting his last gushes on their tits. They gingerly rubbed his cum into the skin of their enormous boobs before falling onto the mat as they began their final transformations.

Edwin looked upon the lesbian beauties with an overwhelming sense of pride at having claimed them, then moved his gaze to his other women. Della and Leela were still devouring each other’s pussies. He briefly considered fucking one of the professors until he glanced at Fatima. The Latino fitness instructor was rising from the mat, having completed her transformation into Edwin’s woman. He could sense she was ready to fuck!

Edwin quickly went over to the Latino beauty standing over her. Fatima reclined back down on the mat and spread her legs, exposing her clit marked by a bush of pubic hair to Edwin. His cock immediately returned to stiffness upon the sight of Fatima’s magnificent body. He brought his muscular body over her, gripping her arms and pressing her down on the mat. The lovely Latino fitness instructor let out a scream of pure delight when Edwin plunged his stiff cock into her tunnel.

“AhAhAh…Oh god, your cock feels so good! I love you so much, Edwin!” Fatima moaned beneath Edwin as he drove his thick dick in and out of her moist depths.

Edwin could not help groaning himself as Fatima's velvet walls constricted his cock. Her tunnel was like a vice tightening around his shaft! It was so exhilarating.

“You're mine, Fatima!” Edwin growled as he felt his cock about to erupt inside her.

“I am yours, Edwin! Please fill me with your seed! Give me babies!” She cried.

Edwin could not hold back anymore. He erupted a flood of his white hot cum inside the Latino beauty. Fatima arched her back, and she screamed in pleasure as Edwin filled her womb.

When he gushed his last spout of cum inside Fatima, he rose himself off of her and surveyed the room. Della and Leela were snuggling against each other, exhausted from their passionate exertions. Sam and Alice were rousing, having completed their transformations into his women.

Edwin locked eyes with Sam. She wanted him. She needed him. He glanced at Alice, whose eyes glowed with the same mixture of lust and need. He stomped over to the two sexy lesbian coeds. The chairs rattled with each step he took. He towered over his bimbo women, and his muscles glistened in the light. No words were exchanged. No words were needed.

Edwin reached down, gripping Sam by her thin waist, and lifted her above his erected member. His cock had gone flaccid again when he pulled out of Fatima. Upon peering at his latest additions to his harem, His dick was a steel rod once again. Sam wrapped her legs around his waist as his dick head nudged against her sensitive pussy lips. She moaned in response.

Sam was his! After years of longing to have the sexy goth girl, she was finally his! He grinned in triumph as he drove Sam down, impaling her on his cock. His thick dick rammed up through her tunnel into her uterus. She let out a scream of pleasure and pain from the sensation of his cock inside her body.

He began rhythmically, moving her up and down on the member. Sam spasmed orgasms as she moved up and down on her man’s cock. It was so thick! It was stretching her tunnel to its limit. The air began to stink of the odors from their passionate embrace.

As Edwin worked Sam on his cock, he caught sight of Alice, who was crawling beneath them on the floor. He suddenly felt the wetness of her tongue on his balls. He grinned in satisfaction. He would be sure to reward the blonde by filling her belly with his seed.

Once against, the pressure in his cock grew until bursting, and he came inside Sam. Her womb was filled by a geyser of his white hot cum. Sam screamed and arched her back as her uterus was filled to the brim.

As Edwin laid a gasping Sam on the floor, a fantastic sense of triumph sparked in him. It was incredible, though not unexpected. Fucking Sam had been a life goal of sorts. When he gushed his last spout of cum into Sam, he turned his gaze to Alice. It did not alarm him that he had ejaculated so much cum in such a short amount of time. He was a robust and virile man who wanted to fuck his women pregnant. Of course, he should have a limitless amount of semen to fill his women, and the blonde bimbo looked quite eager. Edwin did not hesitate to grip her voluptuous body and ram his rigid member into her folds.

After filling up Alice with his cum Edwin laid out on the floor to rest. His women snuggled up to him, warming his body with their collective heat—the air in the room stank of the sweet aroma of sex, semen, and sweat. He would have laid there with his women reveling in the sensation of their boobs against his skin forever if a knock at the door had not stirred him.

Edwin groggily pushed his women off himself and rose to his feet. Rage boiled up in him from being awoken from his blissful slumber with his women. He stomped to the door naked, ready to give the ashole a piece of his mind. When he opened the door, he was taken aback.

Destiny stood at the door in her black business jacket and skirt. Edwin’s eyes were fixated on her massive cleavage, which was on full display. His cock once again stood to attention, and he felt the urge to claim the Destiny for his Harem. The ebony-skinned beauty looked up at him with eyes burning with lust and desire. However, Edwin noticed restraint in her posture, which meant she was here on official business.

“My team has begun refining your AI program for the release. Mr. Coleman does not want any changes in our division until we move into our new headquarters. Aside from introducing yourself to the division and deciding what position you want, there is nothing for you to do until they finish refining your program.”

“What do we do until then?” Edwin asked jokingly.

Destiny remained straight and composed, “Mr. Coleman wants you to distribute free samples of Rip-It on the college campus. That is an untapped market, and you must pull your weight for the next month until the AI division building is ready!” She handed him a folder, “The crates are being delivered to your home as we speak.”

“No problem!” Edwin took the folder and tossed it aside. Handing out Rip-it was a piece of cake. What he wanted to focus on was Destiny.

The ebony-skinned beauty's composure began to crack as she looked Edwin up and down. She locked eyes with him, biting her lip. Her expression began emanating desire, and sweat began streaming down the skin of her face and dripping from her chin into her massive tits.

“Has a man claimed you?” Edwin asked.

Destiny shook her head. “I am still a virgin!” she mumbled.

Edwin grinned savagely, “Show me your worth being claimed!”

Destiny unbuttoned her blazer jacket and unzipped her black skirt. She parted her coat, revealing her massive tits, and took off her skirt to reveal her clit. She was not wearing a bra or panties, only a black leg hose, which Edwin found very sexy.

Edwin did not hesitate. He brought his powerful arm around her waist, pulled her inside, and shut the door.


Marlee Beeks

Marlee watched the football field in keen anticipation. She was waiting for her college’s team to take the field. As usual, the cheers from the crowd were directed at the cheer squad, whom Marlee admitted were looking incredibly hot and eliciting strong responses and cheers from the crowd. It did not matter. When this day was over, the cheer squad would be cut along with the football team.

The University team had been on a losing streak for several years. Seeing an opportunity to further her goals, Marlee pressured the dean and the college board to cut the football team. She argued that the team had failed to win a single game in years, the money spent on the team would be better used elsewhere, and it would improve the university's image as a more refined and intellectual institution. Marlee had a secret goal of turning the university into a bastion for extremist lesbians devoted to her goal of female supremacy. Still, she had left that part out in her arguments.

Professor Beeks was excited about this day, especially since the last few days had been so bad. First, her fellow female professors began insisting she tone down her lectures and spend more time discussing the positive impacts men and women working together have had on gender equality. Then, female students started openly complaining about the relevance of her lectures to current society. They felt she was constraining discussions in her class to her narrow view and not allowing the students to debate. Finally, the Dean had suddenly become more assertive. He began examining her lessons and critiquing her performance. He was insufferable.

She questioned her like-minded colleagues concerning the state of affairs. The billionaire health industry titan Derick Coleman planned to contribute substantially financially to the University. The Dean and the board did not want the donation screwed up. So, they were clamping down on the faculty and student body to ensure they presented the college as a non-biased institution. Marlees’s colleagues assured her things would relax once the donation was finalized, and the football team’s cutting was a forgone conclusion.

Taking a seat in the section reserved for the professors, Marlee glanced around. Many muscular men and attractive women were in the stands, and the faculty looked radiant. The Dean, who had been relatively short, thin, and bold, looked buff and had thick new hair growth.

Marlee suspected something strange was happening on campus. Everyone suddenly started looking healthier, stronger, and more attractive. It was so weird. Marlee would have investigated herself if she had not been so preoccupied with shutting down the football team.

“All right, everyone, give it up for the home team!” the announcer cheered through the loudspeaker system.

As the home team took the field, Marlee was surprised at their determined and confident demeanor. She began to feel a tinge of anxiety as the game started. A victory today would cast doubt over ending the football team. It was necessary for plans that they lost today and very badly!

As the game developed, it became evident that this would not be the case. The home team was not just winning—they were destroying the opposing team. The opponents had not scored a single touchdown, while her team scored one touchdown after another. The game was practically over by halftime, and the opposing team forfeited. The field was soon filled with students and faculty congratulating the home team for finally breaking their losing streak.

Marlee remained seated in complete shock over what had just happened. The decision to eliminate the football team would undoubtedly be put on hold, which, in practical terms, meant it was dead. And with the donation from Coleman, the money argument was not valid.

“What happened? They have not been on the training field all week,” Marlee pondered. “The last time I saw the team practicing, they were demoralized.”

As the blonde professor considered her queries, she noticed an incredibly handsome, dark-skinned man wearing a costly suit talking with the Dean. They were laughing and patting each other on the back. Marlee recognized that man instantly, “Coleman!” She heard of the rumors surrounding him. The nut case conspiracy theorist men were making accusations that he was behind a government plan to turn women into bimbos and a select group of men into macho hunks to rule the world. Marlee would have dismissed them if fellow hardcore lesbians were not making similar claims.

She got up from her seat, moving in closer to listen in.

“So, what I tell you! All it took was putting the team in a positive environment with plenty of encouragement. They put their opponents in the ground out there, metaphorically!” Coleman boomed.

“You are a miracle worker, Mr. Coleman! I hope this is the beginning of a very beneficial affiliation for both our organizations!” the Dean said.

They laughed again, slapped each other on the back, and parted ways. The Dean met up with a buxom brunette whom he swept off her feet into his arms and passionately kissed before heading off. Coleman lingered for a moment, then headed down into the field.

Marlee started following him when she suddenly realized how thirsty she was. Looking around, she spotted a table with complimentary snacks and drinks. Without glancing at the labels, she grabbed the two closest bottles and continued after Coleman.

On the field, Coleman advanced toward the cheerleaders, who surrounded a tall, muscular man with bronzed, tanned skin and blonde hair. As Coleman approached, the busty cheerleaders parted. He approached the young man and shook his free hand.

Moving closer, Marlee was amazed by how handsome both men were. Even though they were fully clothed, she could tell they both possessed well-sculpted bodies. They were like gods in human form. Her eyes widened in shock when she felt her pussy spasm.

“Do these men turn me on?” she thought. The idea should have horrified her, but instead, it aroused her.

Moving closer, Marlee noticed the cheerleader captain, Jennifer Chun, was clinging to the young man lovingly. Did her boobs get larger? And when did her body get so ripped? All of the cheerleaders on the squad were sporting pairs of large breasts and muscular curry bodies.

“What is going on?” she murmured. She could not discern what the men were saying. There was too much chatter from the crowds around her. But from what she could see, Coleman seemed delighted with what the young man was saying. They soon shook hands and parted ways.

Coleman went to join the College Board of Directors members, while the young man left the field with cheerleaders following him.

As Marlee considered who to follow, she drank from one of the bottles she was carrying. She was immediately struck by the smooth, cool creaminess of the liquid as it filled her mouth. The soft, cool sensation turned warm as it pooled in her stomach, spreading throughout her body and granting her renewed vitality and determination. It was incredible!

She glanced at the bottle, wanting to know what this drink was. “Rip-It!” she read on the bottle. “Well, you just made my dismal day somewhat brighter.” She tossed the bottle in a trash can nearby and then drank the second bottle.

Flushed with confidence, Professor Beek focused on the young man. She felt an overwhelming certainty that he was the key to what was happening in the university. “I have to follow him,” she thought as she quickened her pace to keep up with the young man and his entourage. Passing a snack stand advertising free Rip-Its, she grabbed some more, not noticing the Coleman Industries logo on a billboard above the stand.

Marlee was lucky her car was parked close to the vehicles the young man and his cheerleaders were getting into. The drive was slow due to the crowds of students celebrating their college football team’s victory. Eventually, the caravan arrived at the house Marlee recognized as the sorority house where most cheerleaders lived. She parked her car far away and waited for the crowd to enter the house.

“I have got to find out what evil patriarchal plan is amiss!” Marlee declared to herself. She drank another Rip-It and felt another surge of energy and determination. She stealthily snuck through the neighboring house’s yard. The beautiful blonde was glad she always wore business pants and sneakers instead of a business skirt and high heels as she quietly crept beside the neighboring house.

The lights were on, and there was much commotion inside the sorority house. Suddenly, the lights in the backyard came on, and the sounds of laughing and splashing echoed through the air. Marlee found a hole in the wooden fence through which she could spy. Gorgeous women were frolicking around the yard and in the pool, wearing sexy bikinis.

The young man stood on the patio with Jennifer gripping his arm! He was only wearing a Speedo, which had a huge bulge in the groin area. The rest of his glorious muscular physique was on full display. The blond professor's eyes darted across his body, taking in all his masculine perfection. Her pussy throbbed and ached as visions of that stud fully naked and posing flooded her mind.

“What was going on?” Marlee thought. “I hated men, did I?”

Marlee had always preferred women over men, but she was open to experimentation—at least until her rich dad did not buy her the Lamborghini she wanted for her sixteenth birthday. That had driven Marlee into a fury, and she had been solidly anti-man ever since.

“Mm!” She moaned in a muffled tone as she stuffed her hand into her pants to massage her aching clit.

The young man joined the women in the pool and splashed around in the water, laughing and playing with the beauties. Everyone seemed to be having a good time.

The cavorting stopped as the young man stepped out of the pool with Jennifer beside him, holding his hand. They caressed each other and kissed passionately. Then, the Asian beauty untied the string of her pink bikini, letting it fall to her feet. She came before the young stud, placing hands on his magnificent pecks and then running them down his rock-hard abs to his speedo. She slipped her nimble fingers underneath the swimsuit, pulling it to the ground.

Marlee’s eyes widened in wonder at the stud’s enormous phallus as it burst forth, slapping Jennifer’s cheek. The blonde professor felt the warm wetness in her panties as she orgasmed. It felt so good, so right to an orgasm at the sight of this hunk man. She felt so confused. Her old devotions and perceptions were clashing with her new passions and desires.

The blonde professor’s inner conflict only worsened when Jennifer took his massive cock into her mouth, sucking it. Marlee’s gaze fixated on the gorgeous Asian cheerleader's lips as she moved them up and down the stud’s thick man sausage. She felt herself orgasm for a second time as she watched the lewd spectacle. Marlee knew she should stop spying and run away but did not want to. She was loving this.

With the stud’s humongous member long and hard, the sultry cheerleader withdrew her mouth from the stud's dick and rose to her feet. She then laid out her incredibly muscular, curvy body on a chaise and spread her legs out wide, displaying her swollen pussy lips. The handsome hunk rubbed the crown of his dick up against the beauty’s pussy lips causing her to shutter in delight. Marlee knew all too well what was about to happen next.

The hot stud plunged his cock into Jennifer’s depths. The Asian beauty screamed in ecstasy and arched her back as the stud’s massive member penetrated her uterus.

“Yes, Ewin! Please fuck me hard and fill me with your seed. I want to be pregnant with your baby!” Jennifer cried out loud enough for Marlee to hear.

In her addled mind, Marlee vaguely recalled a student named Edwin. However, she could not match the stud's face to the Edwin, which she ambiguously remembered.

As the handsome stud pounded the Asian beauty’s pussy in a rhythmic motion, the other women looked on with lust-filled eyes. They shoved their hands inside their bikinis, massaging their clits and their enormous tits, filling the air with their collective moans of pleasure.

Marlee was moaning along with them. When Jennifer orgasmed, the beautiful blonde professor orgasmed in sync with all the other women. And when the handsome stud came inside the hot cheerleader, Marlee felt a strange sense of joy that all the other women seemed to share.

Jennifer rose from the chaise on wobbly legs, embracing two women joyfully. Marlee recognized the women as Leela, a literature professor, and Della, a physics professor. She gazed at the other women closer, spotting several other female professors, some of whom were her close colleagues. A cheerleader with red hair and freckled skin laid out on the chaise and spread her legs to receive Edwin’s cock.

As the stud pushed his cock head up against the redhead’s pussy lips, he seemingly looked directly at Marlee, giving her a wink of his eye. The gorgeous blonde’s sense of reason suddenly surfaced in her mind, and she took off running back to her car and sped back home. She spent the rest of the night running on her treadmill, burning her excessive energy before collapsing on her couch into slumber.

The next day, Marlee entered the local Muscle and Metal gym. She read online that the Rip-Its were made and sold by the gym subsidiary of Coleman Industries.

The gorgeous blonde had realized that all the conspiracy nuts were spot on about Coleman to some degree. He was turning women into sex-crazed bimbos subservient to men, and Marlee had to stop him. The shakes endowed her with great strength and determination. She hoped to harness its power and use it against Coleman and his minions, starting with his pawn, Edwin.

The gym staff was very friendly to her, and Marlee found it very comforting. The receptionist, Fatima, signed her up for a membership and gave her a complimentary gym leotard. She was soon hard at work running miles on a treadmill and lifting barbells, driven by an intense desire to get stronger and improve her figure to stop the evil patriarchal plot.

“I’ll stop all of this when I get completely ripped. I will take down all of those monstrous men!” She whispered to herself as she bench-pressed 200 pounds. 

As much as Marlee tried, she could not help imagining herself naked and laid out on one of the benches about to receive Edwin’s humongous cock in her aching pussy. Her only relief came from exerting her body harder and the delicious Rip-Its she drank intermittently.

The barbells clanked on the mount when Marlee had finally reached her goal of 1000 reps. The blonde beauty wiped off the sweat accumulated on her body as she rose. Marlee then flexed her new muscles as she stood before a mirror, admiring her extraordinary muscular physique. It did not alarm her that her body had utterly transformed! Her muscles were completely ripped, her breasts were gigantic, her skin and complexion were flawless, her blonde hair flowed down to her knees, and her body had distinct bell-shaped curves.

“I’m ready!” Marlee declared to herself. “It is time I take on those monstrous men!”

As the gorgeous buxom blonde strutted downstairs to the locker room, she passed many hunky muscular men. She could feel their lustful gazes on her. They wanted her. Marlee was satisfied knowing they desired her, but she did not want them. Her mind was fixated on Edwin. She had to take him down to free all those lovely, innocent women.

Entering the locker room, Marlee paused when she spotted two gorgeous women removing their leotards. It was Leela and Della! She smiled. She could entice the two into taking her to Edwin, and with a punch or two in the face, they would be free! It was perfect.

“Hey! I did not know you two were members!” Marlee said as she casually strutted up to the two beauties.

“Hey! Marlee,” Della cheered, having noticed Marlee approaching.

Leela turned to face her and greeted the big smile of her luscious pink lips, “Hey girl, looking fine!”

“You look fine yourself!” Marlee complemented.

“What did you think of that game yesterday?” Della asked. “Our team played quite the game! I think they are in for a smashing season!”

Marlee winced at Della’s statement, “It was an extraordinary comeback!”

“Well, everyone knows you were trying to get rid of the football team so that we won’t push it,” Della said, pulling out a Rip-It bottle.

Eager to change the subject, Marlee decides to inquire about Edwin. “Do either of you know a student named Edwin?”

Both women laughed as they stripped naked before her.

“Edwin…Hmmm…You mean Edwin, the best student in our classes,” Leela giggled.

“Edwin, who sold his AI program to Coleman Industries and became a millionaire overnight, That Edwin?” Della chuckled as she gulped down a Rip-It.

Marlee was stunned! Had she been so fixated on her plans she overlooked a diamond in the rough?

“Yeah, we know an Edwin!” Leela giggled.

“I need to talk to him about Coleman!” Marlee said. “It is important.”

“Everyone wants to talk to Edwin about Mr. Coleman!” Della responded.

“Yeah, take a number and get in line!” Leela added.

Marlee sighed, then inhaled deeply. “Listen, I…saw you two with Edwin, the cheerleaders, and the other female professors! And…”

“We know!” They said in unison.

Marlee froze solid in shock.

“We noticed you following us last night, and you tripped a security sensor, sneaking into Edwin's yard,” Della giggled. “Hope you enjoyed watching our fun! You should join us sometime. A real male cock being rammed inside you could be a real eye-opener!”

‘That is it,’ Marlee realized.

“That is actually what I wanted to talk to Edwin about.” The beautiful blonde put on her best smile. “I…would like to…”

“Well, why didn’t you say so!” Leela laughed. “We are headed home right now.”

Marlee sighed inwardly in relief. She would meet Edwin soon and punch his lights out. Then it was on to Coleman, and this evil patriarchal plot would be at an end.

“Hey, Marlee!” Della called out as she slipped on her panties. “This is a new blend of Rip-It they just came out with. Want to try?” She offered Marlee a bottle of Rip-It.

Marlee took the Rip-It without a second thought and quickly gulped it down. It was not fruit-flavored like her previous milkshakes, but it was cool and creamy in her mouth yet warm and energizing in her stomach.

“What do you think of the new Rip-It?” Della asked.

“It…It is extraordinary!” Marlee exclaimed. Suddenly, she began to womble on her legs, and her eyes began to gloss over. She felt hands gripping her body as a myriad of sensations overtook her.

When Marlee awoke, she was lying in a double king-size bed wearing white silk lingerie. Rising from the bed, she was greeted by Della, Leela, Jennifer, and Fatima, a girl with long hair dyed purple and an ebony-skinned woman she did not quite recognize.

“How do you feel, Marlee?” A masculine voice resonating with authority asked.

Edwin, the handsome stud she was supposed to beat up to free these women from his evil influence, strolled into the room. He was completely naked. His impressive cock and balls swayed from side to side as he approached the bed. His gaze bore down into Marlee, humbling her and making her horny.

“So, were you going to knock Edwin out, or do you want him to knock you up?” the purple-haired girl sniggered as Edwin approached her.

Marlee looked up at Edwin, meeting his gaze. She remembered all the nasty things she said about men and what she planned to do to Edwin. It felt like the mad dreams and thoughts of a bitter and disturbed bitch.

Marlee had been transformed. Her entire outlook on life and men had changed along with her body. The gorgeous blonde could think of nothing she wanted more than to get fucked by Edwin and knocked up with his baby. The thought made her pussy spasm in delight.

“I want Edwin to knock me up!” the blonde professor moaned.

“I will, but first, you need some disciplining,” he said with a savage grin.

Edwin pulled Marlee to the end of the bed and flipped her over on her belly. He then pulled her white silk panties down, revealing her bubbly buttocks.

Smack!

“This is for all your boring classes!”

Smack!

“This for being such a self-righteous butch!”

Smack!

“And that was for not joining in my orgy last night!”

Smack! Smack! Smack!

The blonde professor moaned and cried in pleasure and pain. Edwin was spanking all the nasty and bitterness out of her to make her a good girl. His girl! She loved every minute of it. Edwin spanked Marlee’s ass cherry red. The skin of her fanny felt so sore and gratifying at the same time.

When Edwin felt he had spanked her enough, he turned Marlee over on her back and spread her legs wide apart. Her shaved and swollen pussy lips were in full view. The stud's cock was fully erect and oozing precum from its tip. Her body squirmed in anticipation.

“I am going to fuck you hard, Marlee. You're going to be my fuck whore for the rest of your life!” Edwin growled as he brought his body over her, pressing his pecks against her massive breasts.

In a heartbeat, Marlee felt the sensation of her velvet tunnel walls stretch to their limit as Edwin rammed his cock deep into her folds. Her senses were immediately overwhelmed by sensations of passion and pleasure coursing through her body. It was so incredible! The blonde professor never in her wildest dreams believed a man could grant her such rapturous pleasure. She brought her legs around Edwin’s waist and dug her fingernails into his back.

The bimbo women surrounding them placed their hands on Edwin’s back and moaned seductively in passion. Marlee recognized what they were doing. They were demonstrating their devotion to Edwin. They belong to him, as did Marlee.

The gorgeous blonde felt her man’s cock tense, and then he thrust hard, penetrating her uterus. She screamed in rapture as Edwin gushed a gallon of his baby-making cum inside her. It was so hot and filled her womb to the brim. With his last gush, Edwin fell to her side. The room echoed with the wet slithering sound of his cock sliding out of Marlee’s pussy.

“Hey, Marlee!” Leela whispered in her ear. “The board is considering replacing you.”

Marlee winced. She knew her lectures were vitriolic. “I don’t think I will have my job for much longer.”

“Don’t be afraid. Della and I have some ideas,” Leela assured her.


Edwin Robles

“Ah…Yes, that is it. Everyone is doing so well. We are all almost there!” Marlee groaned beneath Edwin as he drove his cock in and out of her hot clit.

Surrounding them in the classroom, hunky, handsome men had their cocks inside their girlfriends’ clits. It was the semester’s final, and everyone was stripped naked, demonstrating what they had learned in an orgy.

The room suddenly erupted in the groans of hunky men coming inside their women and the moans of gorgeous women as they were filled with hot spunk. Edwin added his groans to the cacophony of noise as he erupted cum into Professor Beeks.

“Congratulations! You have all earned As on your final!” Marlee panted as Edwin held her in place by her arms beneath him. He had taken the lovely professor's doggy style so she would have a good view of the students to evaluate their performance.

The sound of hive fives, bragging, and compliments filled the room as the students put on their clothes and left. Marlee bid farewell to the students as they left the classroom. She remained naked until only she and Edwin were left.

As Marlee buttoned up her black blazer jacket, Edwin approached her, slipping his hands underneath her coat and stroking her huge belly. Marlee was massively pregnant, which always gave Edwin a sense of triumph when he placed his hand on her baby bump. He kissed up and down her neck, and the beautiful bimbo melted into his arms.

“Edwin!’ she moaned. “We are supposed to meet the others for the summer pool party!”

Edwin groaned in derision, but Marlee was right, and he did not want to be late. They quickly finished putting on their clothes and left the room. Leela and Della were waiting in the hallway, patting their pregnant bellies. He grinned in pride at his two pregnant women.

Gradually, other female professors who were also massively pregnant joined them. They all wore black blazer jackets that perfectly displayed their enormous cleavages and sexy black skirts that ended at the mid-sections of their thighs.

“Sam, Alice, and Jennifer have everything set up for the party, so let's go already!” Della exclaimed.

They soon pulled into the driveway of the former sorority house and headed inside. Coleman Industries launched Edwin’s AI. I was an instant success that redefined expectations for AI programs. This and the launch of Coleman Energy’s revolutionary clean nuclear power system sent Coleman Industries stock into the stratosphere and made Edwin even richer.

Edwin used that money to buy up all the houses in the neighborhood. He needed them for all his women and their children.

After donning his bathing suit, Edwin entered the backyard, where Sam greeted him. She was wearing a purple bikini and sporting a massive pregnant belly. She threw her arms around his neck and pressed her lips against his in a passionate kiss.

“We are nearly ready for version 2!” she whispered. Edwin had advised Destiny to place Sam in charge of developing a modified version of his AI as consumer performance data started coming in, and she proved well-suited for the position.

“Let's get this party started!” Destiny exclaimed as she cranked up the music.

Edwin passed on taking over the AI division from the ebony-skinned beauty, opting for a consultant position instead. Destiny had done a superb job overseeing the development of the preceding AI and refining his program for launch. When Sam broke their embrace, he pulled Destiny in for a deep kiss.

The backyard filled with Edwin’s pregnant women wearing assorted bikinis, dancing, and drinking alcohol-free champagne. Pride swelled within him as he looked upon his beauties.

Edwin reclined on a chair and slipped off his swimsuit, exposing his erect cock. Looking around, he called Jennifer over. The pregnant Asian skipped merrily on her feet as she came over. She pulled down her pink thong bikini, mounting his cock in reverse cowgirl style.

As the Jennifer bounced on Edwin’s cock, he gently caressed her pregnant belly. “I probably should take up academia after I graduate,” he thought happily as his cocked erupted his hot cum up into his lovely Asian beauty.

As Jennifer leaned back against him, Edwin wrapped his arms around her. It did not matter what he did next. He had money, women, and family. He was made!
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