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BIMBOS

The Beginning

By

Velvet Rainne


Carlos looked through everything he was bringing to the river to make sure he had everything. Tent, sleeping bag, chair, cooler, drinks, food, camping stove, fishing pole, tackle box, and various supplies... The next day there was going to be a complete solar eclipse, and Carlos had the perfect spot to camp out to relax and watch it. He knew of a secluded spot along the river up in the hills that was easy to get but no one knew about. He had stumbled upon it dirt biking several years ago and it had great open spot to view the sky.

A good site, plenty of supplies, everything he needed to camp out at his favorite spot, just not any company to share the occasion with. Carlos had been single for well over a year with hardly any dates. While he wouldn’t mind having a tumble with some of the ladies he worked with, a lot of them were taken or just weren’t his type when it came to a serious relationship. As far as his friends, they were all busy for the weekend and his family had since moved from the area.

It was just going to be him and the open road he thought as he started the engine to his truck. He was ok with going camping alone. While it would've been nice to have someone to share the eclipse with, it wasn’t a deal breaker by any means. Before leaving town, he went to a local store and picked up some ice and beer. And with that he blared some music on the truck stereo and set out down the highway for his hour trip into the hills.

The drive was uneventful and Carlos arrived at the spot around one. When he pulled up through the thick pine trees to the campsite, he was shocked and a little frustrated to find that it was already taken by some other campers. Two girls and guy, all in their early to mid-twenties. They were already pitching their tent and unloading their vehicle and since it wasn’t a normal paid camping spot Carlos couldn’t ask them to leave. Apparently, the site wasn’t much of a secret anymore. Early bird gets the worm, he thought. Besides there was another spot nearby where he could camp, it just wasn’t as awesome.

Carlos gave them a quick and friendly waved and back his truck out of their space. He drove about a minute up the dirt road to another clearing that had decent fire pit and flat spot for his tent. He parked and began to made camp. When he was done it was around three and had plenty of daylight left so he threw on some shorts, loaded his tackle box with a few ice-cold beers, grabbed his fishing pole and ventured down to the river.

The river was beautiful as always, short bursts of rapids with long swimming holes surrounded by long sandbars. He took a spot on a flat shady rock, cracked a beer, baited a hook and cast a line into the rapids. Carlos relaxed there for an hour so, he didn’t catch anything but he wasn’t really here for the sport. Catch a fish or catch a buzz, but hopefully both.

He more enjoyed being away busy city life. No speeding cars every ten seconds, no sirens, alarms and blaring top forty music. Just him, his beer, the hot summer sun, and the river. Carlos sat in silence for some time and let his line drift in the water. He sat and listened to the wind blow through the trees, it was a sound he had forgotten about the seemed to soothe him. The only thing missing was a sexy girlfriend in her bikini. Or better yet nothing at all.

A moment later he heard rustling coming from the bushes and trees. It was obvious that it was the campers that had taken his site. Wildlife would have been much more graceful and would not create such a disturbance unless they were running in fear. He looked over to see the three campers come out from the tree line and next to the river. They began swimming in the same pool Carlos was fishing in so reeled in his line out of respect to not hook any of them. He just wished they would've found a different spot to go swimming. As the line recoiled the guy of the group noticed him and gave him a wave.

“Catch anything?” The man asked. He was tall guy with an athletic build. He sported a wedding ring which matched the cuter of the two woman he had arrived with.

“Nope.” Carlos replied, waving back. “No luck today.”

“Tried the water yet?” His wife asked dropping her pants to reveal the bottom half of her bikini. She a cute lady, dirty blonde hair, decent rack, a little thick but still proportioned.

“Nah,” He replied, his tone pleasant. “Just enjoying a cold one.” Carlos pointed at his drink.

“Got a spare?” The other girl asked. She was a brunette and was not much to look at. She had short hair and some chunk to her. Her tits were small, probably an A cup. She had blemished skin and her nose was slightly disproportionate to the rest of her face.

“Sure.” Carlos replied. He reached over into his tackle box and under handed it to her. She surprisingly caught it.

“Thanks.” She smiled, immediately cracking it open. If there was a pretty thing about her it was definitely her eyes and smile. “You camping over the weekend for tomorrow's eclipse?”

“Yep.” He replied. “It’s a nice spot for it. Don’t like stellar events in the city.”

“Yea that’s why I showed my brother and his wife this place.” She pointed at the sky, keeping the conversation going. “How do know about this place? Not many people come out here.”

“I used to live in the area. Came across it dirt biking in my teens. How bout you?”

“Horseback riding. Found it a few years back.”

“Right on.” Carlos replied.

The conversation pretty much died there as the trio spread out towels. Carlos felt awkward that the three of them had come into his spot. But fair play though, he didn’t have any particular right to it since it was national forest land. Carlos watched from his perch on the rock as the married couple swam and enjoyed themselves. The brunette just sat on her beach towel sipping her beer, reluctant to strip to her swim suit. Carlos decided not to watch and let them have their fun and laid back and tilted his cap down over his face. He tried to wait it out for them to leave, hopefully get his fishing spot back but they continued to splash around and ruin his serenity.

The brunette finally got the nerve to strip down to her one piece. Carlos couldn't help to glance even though she was not much of a looker. He always did no matter the woman, instantly deciding if he would stick it in or not. For her, the answer was definitely a no. Unless there was copious amount of alcohol involved then maybe.

She waded into the water and when she was chest deep she turned to Carlos and gave him a wave. “Waters great, you should come in for a swim.”

“I’m good. Thanks though.” He replied. Carlos really didn’t really didn’t want to swim he’d rather just relax and fish. And if he did want to go swimming, it would definitely not with her. “Actually, I’m going to check out this other fishing spot up river.” Carlos stood up from his perch and grabbed his things.

“Okay. Thanks for the beer.” She said, dunking her head in the water. When she came back up she brushed the wet hair back on her scalp. “If you need anything you know where our camp site is. Name’s Jenn, this is my brother Sam, and his wife Rebecca.” The married couple gave Carlos a quick wave.

“Thanks. Name’s Carlos, nice to meet you all.” Carlos said, not letting the frustration from their inconsideration sound in his voice. He gave the trio a wave set off up river, following the bank instead of going up the hill to the trail. He walked for about five minutes and found another fishing hole. There he stayed for the remainder of the day in the shade of a tree that fanned out over the river. After catching a few fish, he noticed the sun was about to set and made his way back to his camp spot. With the moon high in the sky, he made a campfire, played some classic rock, cooked up a steak, and enjoyed a beer.

As he appreciated his fire he noticed the other campers had lit one as well. They were also enjoying some tunes, some intense electronic music with lots of bass. Every now and then he would hear them laughing. At least they were having a good time. Carlos had the intuition that he should go join them, bring a six pack over for contribution, but decided against it. Besides for the same taste in campsites he didn’t really have much in common. One beer turned into three and when the fire started to burn low, he spread the coals, killed the music, and retired in his tent. He laid in bed for about an hour listening to their house and dubstep music, but then heard voices from not so far away. Not so long after he heard two sets of footsteps.

“Why did we have to go so far away?” A man asked, obviously Sam’s voice.

“Ssssh.” A hush woman's voice responded. “I don’t want Jenn to hear us.”

“My sister won’t care if we bone in the tent,” His voice turned down a little. “We’re adults.”

“I don’t want to fuck in the tent.” Rebecca said, her voice a little slurred. The pair had obviously been drinking a little too much. “I want to do it in the open woods because I’ve never done it in the woods before. Besides this molly is getting to me.”

‘They were rolling?’ Carlos thought. That would explain the choice of music and their adventurous escapade.

“I’m feeling it too.” Sam said quietly. “Trust me hun I’m game for it, we just don’t have to be hush hush. Besides isn’t this the direction of that other camper?”

“You’re fucking high Sam. He’s the other way.”

“I could’ve swore he…”

“Oh, shut up.” Rebecca cut him off. Carlos then heard the sound of lips slowly smacking together. The couple must have been incredibly inebriated to not see his tent and truck. They were literally only twenty yards away.

Not long after Carlos began to hear soft slurping sounds and Sam groaning.

“Gosh I love it when you suck my cock.” He whispered.

Carlos couldn’t help but get a rise out of hearing Rebecca give her husband a blowjob. Even though he was unwilling listening to it, his own cock sprung to life. His hand went down to boxers and he slipped his dick through the opening. He began to slowly stroke himself as the scene continued nearby. He fantasized that Jenn was a knock stunner with a beautiful model body. When she asked for him to take a swim he had taken her up on the offer. A moment later they were fucking on the beach next to the river.

“Take me from behind against this tree.” Jenn ordered Sam. A moment later Carlos was hearing skip slapping against skin. Slowly at first, but then ramping up in speed at Sam pistoned his wife’s pussy.

“Oh oh ughh. Oh fuck my pussy Sam.” Jenn moaned out, not controlling her volume. Her husband didn’t respond and the smacking carried on. “Oh my god, I’m cumming Sam!”

“Me too.” Her husband whispered. Suddenly the skin slapping came to a halt, and they both groaned out.

‘Me three.” Carlos thought as his cock erupted, spewing his load all over his chest. He felt wrong jacking off to the ordeal, but quickly brushed the thought away. They were the ones fucking in his camp site. He had every right to rub one out in his personal tent. Didn’t matter what caused his erection to begin with.

“That was amazing.” Jenn said quietly. “I can’t believe how much you came. Let’s get back to camp before Jenn comes calling for us.”

The couple left and Carlos was finally free to make noise again. He cleaned himself off and then laid back down. The music from their campsite was still blaring in the distance. He hoped that they would just party all night and sleep through the day. At least that way he would be disturbed during the eclipse. His thoughts of the next faded away eventually and soon enough Carlos was so tired that sleep finally took hold.

It was quiet when he finally rose the next day, just the sound of the wind through the forest and several birds. He got dressed and fired up the camping stove. He cooked up some bacon and boiled water for some instant coffee. He enjoyed his breakfast and then decided to go down to the river to enjoy the eclipse as it slowly put on a show. The whole eclipse will last about two hours but the sun would be totally blocked by the moon for about seven minutes. And Carlos wasn’t going to miss any second of it. He was even prepared to view the entire 2 hours by bringing a set silly looking viewing glasses.

He went back to his rock he had sat on yesterday. Instead of bringing his fishing pole he just brought his small ice chest, camping chair. As he relaxed and waited for the stellar event to start. He cracked open a beer and wondered about the other campers, especial Rebecca and Sam with their naughty shenanigans in his camp site. It amazed him how high they must have been to not notice their surroundings. He was glad that they had their fun though and even more glad he didn’t make any noise while they gave him a soundtrack to jack off to.

He looked up to the sun through his viewing glasses and just as minute counted down for it to start he noticed a familiar rustling in the bushes and tree behind him. He turned to see plain jane Jenn walking down the path toward him. She also was prepared as he was for the event, folding chair, six pack of nice beer, viewing glasses resting on the top of her hair.

“Hey.” She said pleasantly. “Mind if I watch with you?”

Carlos would've rather been alone but company wouldn’t hurt especially if it came with a few cold ones. “Yeah sure, you can plop your chair next to mine.”

“Thanks.” She replied. “Beer?” She didn’t even give him a chance to respond before shoving it in his face.

“Don’t mind if I do.” Carlos said taking her up on the offer. “You have a good beer choice. Better than mine.”

“No problem, thought I’d return the favor since you gave me one yesterday.” She unfolded her chair and set it down about a foot away from his. She took a beer for herself and sat down.

“Where’s the newlyweds?” Carlos asked.

“Sleeping.” She answered plainly and then grinned. “They had a long night.”

Carlos couldn’t help but smile back. “Yeah I heard… the music. Must have been quite a party to sleep through this. These things only happen once in a lifetime for some people.”

“Yeah, well their loss.” She nodded, taking a sip of their beer. “Has the eclipse started?”

Carlos checked his watch. “Starting right now actually.”

Jenn put the square viewing glasses over her eyes and looked up at the sun. They sat in silence for a few moments and the daylight dimmed slightly before Jenn decided to speak up.

“It’s interesting that in the past some cultures thought solar eclipses were bad omens because of some supernatural event.”

“Yeah I could understand that and some still do.” Carlos replied, happy to actually have an interesting conversation about it.

“Without a knowledge of astronomy and the solar system, it must have been quite bizarre for people in the past.”

“That’s a good point, it was probably terrifying for the sun to darken for two whole hours and not know why.”

“Oh no it’s the wrath of whatever higher being we believe in.” Jenn laughed and Carlos chuckled.

“For real.” Carlos replied. “It’s strange how beliefs in the paranormal can change when questions are answered.”

“Very true.”  She smiled.

The two of them continued talking, keeping the conversation going as the moon slowly inched itself over the sun. They actually had quite a bit in common as they talked about everything from hobbies, beer, even social issues. It was actually quite pleasant once Carlos actually gave her a chance. Realizing he had been shallow when he had first seen here, wishing that he hadn’t left the swimming hole yesterday. Besides, it wasn’t like he was all too good looking either. He was similar to her, overweight, flawed skin, didn’t exercise, and bad curves in the wrong places. His mind gradually changed, may as well live in the moment and just see what happens.

As the moon creeped over the sun, turning it to total eclipse, the light faded considerably on their spot at the river. Carlos finished his beer and reached for a fresh one. When he reached down to his cooler he noticed the weight to the beer had changed. It was noticeably much lighter. He looked down at it and so his forearm had more muscle tone to it, but not only that his skin tone had gone from farmer boy white to a more light bronze tan. Carlos thought he had was imagining it, thinking it may just be a trick of the alcohol and the dimming light of sun. But then he looked over at Jenn who was fully leaned back in her chair, entranced, staring up at the eclipse in her one piece.

Her tiny breasts expanded beneath her bathing suit, stretching the fabric from her previous A cups to that of a large C. Her legs lengthened and dropped a considerable amount of weight. The skin tightened up on them as they swept outwards beautifully from her chair. Her hips and tummy shrunk to the point where the bottom of her bathing suit became baggy, she must have lost over five pant sizes instantaneously. Her brown hair grew long, turning glossy and waving around her face as her complexion went pristine. In moments, she had turned from beast to perfect beautiful body goddess. Jenn looked gorgeous!

Immediately his cock thumped in his jean shorts. He even felt the tap of his head further down his leg as it flexed from the rushing blood. Carlos shook his head. It had to be his imagination. He took off his viewing glasses and gave her another once over. Jenn casually sipped her beer bottle and continued to look up at the eclipse, her figure sexy and impeccable, her breasts fabulous eye candy. Carlos lost control of his hand from the shock of the sudden change next to him and dropped his beer onto the rock below. Luckily it didn’t shatter, just clanked hard against the rock as its hoppy contents poured out.

Jenn heard the bottle drop and looked over at Carlos. He watched as she looked down at the bottle at his feet and wandered all the way up his body. As her eyes slowly rose up the length his body to meet his eyes, her jaw dropped in surprise, as if seeing something completely amazing.

“What the fuck?!” Jenn said, taking off her goggles to show her eyes that were wide with confusion. “What the hell happened to you?”

“I... was... thinking the same thing.” He replied, still in shock. He wondered if she had slipped something in that beer she gave him, its only thing that made sense. “Am I hallucinating?”

“Well I’m definitely high or nuts because your whole body has changed.” Jenn said

“WHAT!?” Carlos asked.

“I’m serious,” She said, her voice very much bewildered. “You went from average joe beer gut fisherman to hot hunk! You’re eyes and face are still similar, it you… you’re just… amazing.”

With all his mental strength Carlos peeled his eyes away from Jenn’s new model body and looked down at his legs. They had changed from stumpy no tan white legs to long and toned to the liking of an athlete. He raised his field of vision to his stomach and noticed that the hem of shirt was baggy and loose. He hiked it up to reveal a set of solid rock-hard abs. His skin was not the creamy white, but now a full tan. He lifted his shirt even more to see his flabby man boobs were replaced tight sturdy pecs. His jaw dropped open in surprise and he looked back over at Jenn who was licking her lips in lust as she stared at his new chest.

“You... should see yourself.” He said.

“I’d rather be looking at you Mr. Mancandy…” She replied.

“No I’m serious Jenn, look at your legs and hips.”

She finally tore her eyes away from Carlos and looked herself over. Jenn screamed as she took in her new body for the first time, but soon enough her terror gave way to the realization that she had changed into something better. She looked down at her tits that pressed beautifully against her bathing suit and took in her new body. She was mesmerized by her breasts and cupped them with each handing and bounced them to see if they were real. They were. She grabbed at her scalp briefly and stroked her long her, bringing it in front of her eyes. Jenn’s eyelids popped open in excitement at her new head of hair and she jump up from her chair and went to the sand bar next to the river.

Carlos followed her to the river bank and they both took in their reflections in the water. While the light was incredibly dim in the midst of the eclipse, they could still make out their silhouettes from the glistening top of smooth water. They had definitely changed, their bodies had altered completely, transforming to complete candy to the opposite sex. Carlos took in his new body, his muscles were toned and sculpted, his short brown hair shiny and his skin free of blemishes and imperfections. As amazing as it was and how he enjoyed his new body. He couldn’t stop looking at Jenn.

As he looked over at her fantastic new body with all the right curves in all the right places, he noticed her staring back at him. She raised a finger to her lips and began sucking on the tip. Her legs crossed squeamishly and the baggy once piece of her old body fell off her shoulders and over her frame, resting around her ankles. She stood naked in front of him, the look in her eyes was one of desire. Carlos’s cock thumped wildly in his shorts, he felt the tip of his cock pop out from the hem of his boxer shorts. It rubbed against his thigh and he instinctively reached down to feel it. He was amazed as he ran his palm along it through the fabric of the denim.

Carlos gasped when he felt his cock. It had grown since he had last touched it. It was only six inches when he had fantasized about Jenn last night, but now, it was that length and thickness when it was soft. It was the only thing that held up his pants since the recent transformation. Carlos stared at himself in awe as his cock began flex and lift to full mast.

Before he knew it, Jenn was at his side. Her fabulous naked body bared out in the open for him, making the excitement rush to his head and cock. She reached out and felt his chest through his shirt. She caressed a hand over his pecs and abs as a naughty smile spread across her face.

“I don’t know what came over me just now.” She said softly with assurance. “Maybe it’s the eclipse, maybe it’s the beer. But I don’t care what it is. What I do know is that I have to help you out of your shorts.” Her hand pushed his out of the way and went down to feel his sizeable cock through his shorts. He smiled widely as her fingers grazed along his length.

“Wow, it seems we are both lucky.” She said looking down at the bulge his prick was making.

She undid his fly and reached inside. She wrapped her hand around it, her fingers barely touching around his girth as she retrieved him, fishing his cock out from beneath his shorts. His oversized shorts immediately felt around his ankles as their only support was taken away. Carlos and Jenn’s jaw dropped astonished as she brought it out into the open air, his cock was easily ten inches now and much thicker. From the look on her face, Carlos could tell that she was falling in love with his new cock. When it was fully erect, she grabbed it by the base briefly, letting it point towards her in its sheer vibrant beauty.

“It’s so... beautiful.” She said to him, her eyes never leaving his cock as her tongue licked slowly across her upper lip.

“I’ve never given a blowjob before, I don’t know what is coming over me, but must have it.” She muttered as knelt slowly before him. “I have to have this in my mouth.”

Carlos froze for moment, his mind spinning. He couldn’t believe that this was happening. Jenn has transformed to the hottest girl he’d ever have touch his body and now she was kneeling in front of him preparing to worship his cock. She wrapped her fist around his girth and began stroking his cock, assisting it to full length.

“WOW! It’s so big.” Jenn said as he stiffened even more in her hand, her eyes completely fascinated by his dick. “I’m so lucky to have this beautiful cock.”

A second hand came up and joined the other, Jenn started double fisting his cock and Carlos slowly tilted his head back, groaning out in pleasure. She continued to stroke him as she admired the biggest cock she had ever seen with her own eyes and felt with her own hands.

Jenn extended her tongue, sliding it around the tip of his beautiful cock and down the underside. She then gracefully slid her tongue back up his length before slipping her lips over the crown of his cock. Her lips glided down his shaft and back up again. She descended a little farther with each rise and fall, taking just a little be more each time. Carlos groaned out as she took him deeper and deeper into her mouth, until eventually he felt his cock press against the opening of her throat. She slowly began to bob his shaft and quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from his cock and up to his brain.

She looked up into Carlos’s eyes while she nursed his cock at a steady pace, moaning softly all the while. She was the most beautiful girl he’d ever imagine receiving a blowjob from. She lowered her head down to his balls and licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. Her soft lips sucked him eagerly and she twisted her head slightly as she descended, trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. He looked over to the reflection in the water, watching her beautiful silhouette of her body worship his cock as her knees rested in the sandy beach. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance of her guiding hands, increasing her rhythm.

She released him from her mouth and looked up at him, stroking his cock with her right hand. “Cum in my mouth.” She begged.

Carlos didn’t know what came over him, but just as she said the naughty command, his balls swelled up and he felt a wave rush up his spine. He should have been able to last several minutes longer, but her words seemed make a suggestion that his body couldn’t ward away. “I’m cumming!” Carlos groaned.

A rope of cum erupted from his cock and splashed against her cheek. She immediately opened her mouth to start cheeking the rest of him. Jenn was obviously as surprised as he was that he began cumming immediately on her command.

The sun started to peek out from behind the moon as the total eclipse portion of the event came to an end. Pleasure washed over Carlos the sun again touched his face and thick ribbons of cum shot from his cock. Jenn kept her mouth open wide as sent his next shot into her throat. He filled her gorgeous mouth with burst after burst as she slowly stroked him. As he came down from his peak, she slowed her hand and licked him clean. When she was done she looked up at him showing him his load in her mouth, then quietly swallowed.

“That was such a big load.” She smiled as her new face beamed as some of sun’s illumination returned to the river. “You taste so amazing, I want more! Take me in the sand!”

Carlos was beside himself as reached down and lifted her up. He was surprised with ease in which he was able to raise her, it felt as if he was lifting a paperclip. His new muscles had more power than they would normally have. Jenn looked him passionately in his eyes and wrapped her legs around him, his cock rested against her belly and his balls against her sweet opening as he moved them a short walk up the beach. He kneeled down, and gracefully laid her in the sand.

Jenn smiled up at him, her face flush with arousal. Carlos leaned in to kiss, their lips connected slowly. They tasted each other lips and swirled their tongues briefly as he slid down between her spread legs, leaning his face in closer to her wet pussy. He moved his face closer to her awaiting pussy and extended his tongue. The sweet scent of her drove crazy him and he slowly traced the outline of her lips, starting just below her hood and her slowly smoothed the tip of his tongue against it. As it made contact Jenn moaned out as her anticipation faded away. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Carlos used the thick part of his tongue to lick her labia completed before he worked up to her clit. Jenn moaned with pleasure as she gripped his brown hair, her knuckles white.

“Ughhh! Your tongue... is so... amazing! It’s so... powerful!” 

Carlos continued spread his tongue over Jenn’s luscious pussy. It seemed that just the slightest amount of pressure from his tongue applied overly amount of force. He moistened his fingers in his mouth and placed it on her clit, tracing it, and rubbing softly. Carlos then leaned in and removed his fingers before closing his lips around her clit. He licked at it quickly using the thick part of his tongue to cover as much area around her hood as he could. Jenn began to shiver sheer amount of power from his strong tongue and she thrusted her hips forward as an orgasm began to take her.

“Oh oh OH OH OH!” She screamed out. Carlos kept his mouth encased around her clit as he rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax.

"AHHHhh." she screamed softly. Jenn grabbed his head and pulled it into her as she burst. Carlos could feel the power of her orgasm sweep across her body. He savored the moment, appreciating the fact he was able to get her off with his mouth as he sucked her into his mouth. He released her from his mouth and positioning himself in front of her wet pussy. His cock stood straight in front of him.

“Take me now.” She begged. His cock slowly inched forward towards her awaiting opening, as if her commands were guiding him. Not that he wouldn’t have on his own free will, it seemly took on a life of its own.

Carlos placed his cock head at her lips and slowly slid into her tight pussy. He saw her bite down on her lips so he moved out a bit as he touched her resistance. Carlos paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. Then, with one slow, powerful thrust, he pressed himself in, slipping into her eager cunt.

The pair simultaneously moaned as the warm walls of Jenn’s pussy surrounded his hard cock. Jenn felt her opening stretch beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands clenched at his biceps, her face grimaced in pain as she hurled her head back. Carlos took the hand off of his dick and placed his hands around her slender waist. He used his new leverage to pull her into him, sinking his cock further inside her tight pussy. Carlos kept pressing in, his cock continuing to disappear inside of Jenn’s gorgeous body. Her tight cunt accommodated his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. Her pussy gripped onto him as she pushed herself down slowly onto him, impaling her with his cock.

“OH MY GOD! Uh uh!” She moaned out. Her tone a mixture of pleasure and pain from the power of his thrusts. Carlos felt his cock press against her cervix, so he slid back out and pressed back in. Carlos slowly picked up his rhythm, working his cock back and forth within her. He looked down at her pussy as he attempted to deepen his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her cunt.

“Oh yes, fuck my pussy with your big cock!” Jenn whimpered, begging again. His body seemed to react immediately each time she asked.

Carlos tossed her head about as Carlos continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her. Her pussy constricted around his dick like a vice as Carlos started pistoning faster, increasing his pace. Her eyes rolled back in her head with the sheer force of his powerful thrusts. The mounting lust on her face was showing that she was losing control. He continued to fuck her with his cock, adding more force to each and every thrust. His eyes rolled back into his head as he could feel every little ridge in her. Her tiny little hole was being filled completely by his throbbing shaft, she couldn’t help but moan uncontrollably.

Jenn’s pink walls quivered around him as her breath shortened. Her wet folds accepted him fully now, feeling like molten lava around the girth of his shaft. Jenn's head whipped around and she moaned as Carlos’s thick long cock stroked powerfully away. Her tits bounced back and forth and she lowered her head into the sand. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped unceasingly against her ass. He felt her body tense up and her breath quicken, she was going to burst all over his cock.

"Ughhh! I'M CUMMING Carlos!" Jenn screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against he buried himself as deep inside her. Jenn’s orgasm to seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as it trembled over his length. The waves of pleasure shivered through her for several moments until it resided.

When she was finally down from her peak Carlos continued. Jenn grabbed at her scalp receiving a fist full of black hair. He looked at Jenn in front of him loving and writhing below him. The sight of her pleasure was too much and he knew he would cum soon.

She moaned as she felt his cock twitched inside her. "Shoot it inside me." She begged. “Please Carlos… Give it to me.”

Instantaneously his balls began to convulse as his toes curled up in the sand. Carlos threw his head back toward the eclipse in the sky as gripped her hips with both hands. His cock expanded in her pussy, his balls contracted against the base of dick as it shot a ribbon of hot thick cum back walls of Jenn’s warm beautiful pussy.

“OH YES CARLOS! FILL MY PUSSY!” She screamed, as the cum erupted into her. Jenn’s hungry cunt clung to his cock eagerly accepting him as he lunged in and plugged her. He kept his hips pressed into her, keeping his cock deep as his balls spasmed as he pumped huge amounts of his cum into her, sending Jenn trembling into another orgasm. She assisted him by squeezing the walls of her pussy around him, tightening her little hole, squeezing him for everything it had. He fired blast after blast until he had dispensed the full load out of his balls.

Jenn grabbed Carlos’ hips and wrapped her legs around his waist, digging her heels into his ass. She was still cumming even after Carlos had come down from his peak.

“I don’t…” She gasped, “know... what it is, but… I can feel your thoughts as you cum! You’re so strong! And unbelievably so. It’s amazing! CUM FOR ME AGAIN!”

Just the simple command made his balls boil with familiar stirring and he immediately went over the edge again. “OOOHHH FUCK I'M CUMMING AGAIN!” He groaned as his balls tensed and his cock swelled inside her.

Jenn bucked her head as he sent another massive hot jet of cum splashing against her cervix. Carlos kept his cock buried inside her as pumped spurt after spurt inside her as she continued to press him into her with her heels. Her already filled pussy caressed his shaft adding more pleasure to his orgasm as he dispensed his third load.

“OH MY, I'M CUMMING TOO!” Jenn screamed as her ass and pussy shuddering against his buried shaft. He buried it all the way inside her and waited another orgasm seized her body, her pussy vibrating around his cock as she trembled through immense waves of pleasure. She panted and gasped through the whole ordeal, her eyes rolling back and disappearing into her skull.

The light from the sun had fully returned now, the moon moving out of its way, finishing the solar eclipse. While the stellar event was done, it had left Carlos and Jenn completely transformed. Not only their bodies, but also their minds. Carlos looked down at Jenn as she continued to climax over and over again. She seemingly had the ability of suggestion and could read thoughts, while he had gained an insurmountable amount of strength. Though the pair of them couldn’t logically explain it, they enjoyed each other's new selves. For superpowers weren’t the only thing they had gained. This was going to be a new beginning for them both.
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As the solar eclipse ended, the light from the sun had fully returned. Carlos looked down at Jenn below him. She was so beautiful and even more so as his new cock massive worked in and out of her tight pussy. While the stellar event was done, it had left Carlos and Jenn completely transformed. Before Carlos was an average Joe with a beer gut, but now he was a rock-hard stud with tight muscles and rippling abs. Jenn had transformed as well, going from overweight plain jane that wasn’t much to look at into a slim leggy gorgeous goddess.

Not only their bodies had changed, but also their minds. She seemingly had gained the ability of suggestion because of the eclipse and Carlos gained unspeakable strength and stamina. Though the pair of them couldn’t logically explain it, they enjoyed each other's new bodies and supernatural abilities.

Jenn looked back at Carlos as her luscious pussy quivered over his length. She couldn’t stop cumming as he stroked powerfully away at her as she laid spread eagle in the sand.

“Cum... for me... Carlos.” She asked, her breath was short, pausing between his heavy thrusts.

Carlos tiled his head back as his cock erupted. He lunged deep into her shaking cunt, spilling his fifth load into her. As his cock filled her up, Jenn’s eyes rolled back into her head. She squirted all over his length as she burst. Jenn had said minutes before that she could feel his thoughts and that when he came, she came twice as hard. Not only could she make him cum on command, but his pleasure was added to hers. She was in pure euphoria.

Carlos pistoned away through his orgasm, amazed by his new stamina. In the past, he would have to force himself to carry on after cumming the first time. But now with his new ability, he could carry on through it without even the slightest urge to stop. Carlos pressed on like a stallion, his super strength drove tirelessly away at Jenn’s swollen pussy.

He picked her up from beneath him and stood the pair of them up. Jenn wrapped her arms around his neck and her legs around his back as Carlos grabbed her slim waist. He used his leverage to bounce her on his massive cock. He picked up his rhythm, using his grip to move her hips quickly up and down on his girth. The speed in which he was able pound her was unimaginable and Jenn tilted her head back at the sky and moaned uncontrollably.

They continued to fuck for hours on their private section of the beach. They were out in the middle of woods, with nearest town more than 15 miles away. Carlos had decided to go for a camping trip here to watch the eclipse. He had thought this camping spot was a secret and would have the place all to himself. He was surprised when arrived that it was taken by Jenn, her brother, and his wife. When the eclipse and their transformation happened, it was just the two of them. Her brother and his wife had drunk too much the night before and couldn’t join them for the viewing down by the river. They had no idea how widespread the events of eclipse were outside of their campsite.

While Carlos and Jenn wanted to fuck every way till Sunday, but they began to get control of themselves and finally decided to stop. Jenn was covered in sweat while Carlos didn’t shed a drop.

“Oh my,” She panted as he set her down, her body quaking. “I’ve never been fucked so intensely in my life. My body feels like rubber.”

She dove into the water to rinse herself off and Carlos did the same. They decided to get dressed, Carlos’ clothes were quite baggy on him after the transformative effects of the eclipse, having to tighten his belt severely to keep his pants up. Jenn wasn’t so lucky, saying every piece of clothing she owned was easily eight to ten sizes too big for her now. The one-piece bathing suit she arrived at the river in could fit almost two of her in it. She did have a change of clothes at the campsite that would work for now, it would just be incredibly baggy.

“You can just walk around naked.” Carlos joked. “I don’t mind.”

“Thanks, but I don’t want my brother to see me nude.” She smiled back at him. “Speaking of Sam and Rebecca, we should really check up on them.”

Jenn wrapped herself in a beach towel to cover herself up and the two of the took the trail back to the campsite. The pair were greeted to the familiar sounds of the couple fucking in campsite from a distance away. Jenn didn’t want to continue out of fear of seeing them naked but carried on, wanting to see if they had been affected by the eclipse as well.

“I’ll check it out,” Carlos offered. “Make sure they are in their tent or what not. Just stay right here at the bottom of the hill and I’ll be back.”

“Good idea.” She replied.

Carlos walked up the remaining part of trail and into their campsite. When he rounded the tree line he was shocked on what he saw. Sam and Rebecca has also transformed into a perfect sexy couple. Sam had toned rippling muscles of handsome hunk, blatant man candy to the opposite sex. Rebecca had a new knock out body. Her slim hourglass figure with her curvy ass and c cup tits was one that men would drool over. Her blonde hair now carried a shiny platinum sheen that framed her beautiful face that were adorned with a set of pouty heart shaped lips.

The transformation was the only thing that amazed Carlos, the pair were in the midst of making crazy passionate love in the open space outside their tent. Sam was standing upright with his hips thrusted forward while Rebecca bend over at the waist. To make the ordeal even more strange, she was floating several inches off the ground in front of her husband. Her hips and body hung in midair and seemed to move back in forth on Sam’s cock without any suspension. Rebecca’s face was flush with lust, her eyes were closed as her body throttled Sam’s cock at an incredible speed. Sam just stood there with a massive smile spread across his face as he looked down at his massive cock impaling his floating wife over and over.

“I have an idea.” Sam said. “Grab your legs just under your knees and pull them to your chest.”

Rebecca did as he directed. When she was in position, Sam floated her to the tip of his cock and then with an unseen force that spun her body around slowly as he thrusted into her. Rebecca moaned as she screwed onto her husband. Carlos watched awestruck as the possibilities of such a power flooded through his mind.

“Uhh uh! Fuck that’s good!” Rebecca screamed.  Her body rotated out and back down on his cock. They did it several more times before the look on her face became one of disorientation leu of pleasure. “I’m getting dizzy.”

Sam stopped his experimentation of his power and returned her to the first position, slowly rocking her body back and forth on his cock. Just then, Carlos noticed the branches on the trees and bushes seemed to move a slightly as Rebecca screamed. The movement seemed to get more dramatic as her screams rose in volume and crescendo. At first, he thought it was the wind, but when he volume rose, he too felt the weight her voice seemed to carry. As if the sound itself carried an unseen force along with it.

“Uh uh! OH oh! Fuck yes!” Rebecca screamed, not caring if she was being heard or the even knowing the power of her voice. “Faster! Do it faster!”

Sam’s smile seemed to grow even wider as whatever force was holding his wife afloat and ramming her back in forth on his cock seemed to double in speed. Rebecca’s body almost turned into a blur it seemed to happen so fast. The telekinetic force continued to pump his wife on his cock. Rebecca’s pussy wrapped around him tightly and moaned as her body adjusted to the heavy rhythm. Her floating body pounded his thick girth for several minutes until Rebecca’s face contorted and her jaw dropped open, the only thing missing was the trails of dizziness and stars in her eyes.

“Oh fuck Sam! I’m about to cum!” Rebecca moaned, the tree branches flung wildly as if a strong wind were rushing through the campsite. “Fuck me!”

Sam seemed to control her body with hands free precision and thrusted her body deep on him as he groaned out, joining his wife in orgasm. Carlos could visibly see her hips shaking uncontrollably from his vantage point instinctively braced himself on a nearby boulder. Just as his grip was a solid, Rebecca burst all over her husband’s cock.

“OOOHHHhhhhhh YESSSSSSSSSSSSSS!!!!!” Rebecca screamed.

The force of her voice sent a sudden shock wave of dust in all directions, knocking over their camping chairs and table. The rush of wind cracked small tree branches as others seemed to sway violently away from the epicenter of her voice. Carlos could easy with strand it with his own super strength but wondered about Jenn down the hill, hopefully she was far away enough to not get knocked off her feet.

“SHIT!” Jenn yelled in the distance.

‘Guess that answers that question.’ Carlos thought, hoping she was ok.

Sam and Rebecca finally came down from the peak as they heard Jenn in the distance. They opened their eyes to see the air around them filled with dust. Carlos could barely see their mouths hanging open in awe as they took in the devastation of Rebecca shriek. Though the damage was small, it was still quite a surprise to all of them.

“Everything ok down there Jenn?” Carlos called out to her, his head popping out from above the rock and letting his position known to Sam and Rebecca.

“I’m ok!” They heard her quietly in the distance. “Just lost my towel.”

Sam and Rebecca’s demeanor went from worry to relief as they realized Jenn was ok. However, they were still shocked with all the recent changes to their bodies and mind. It was time to put their insatiable lust aside for the moment and talk about what had occurred. Sam set his wife down lightly to her feet and the pair of them went to grab clothes to cover themselves up.

“Sorry guys,” Carlos finally said to them. “I didn’t want to interrupt...”

“It’s ok man.” Sam replied, pulling a loose pair of swim trunks over his body. “Give us second to put some clothes on.”

Rebecca rushed to the tent to find clothes and then returned shortly wearing some loose clothing that fit her older body. Carlos went down the trail to Jenn. He was happy to see she was ok. She had fallen over when Rebecca screamed, but other than that she was fine. The two of them returned to the campsite to join the married love birds. Rebecca and Sam were shocked to see Jenn and Carlos for the first time since the transformation, gawking at their new bodies.

“Wow sis,” Sam said. “While it may be awkward to say, but you look great.”

Sam looked over at Carlos “You looked stacked bro, I’m guessing everyone that was under the eclipse has been changed too.”

Rebecca’s mouth hung wide as she looked upon Carlos. He was so gorgeous she could help but eyeball him in front of her husband. She then looked over at her step sister Jenn and took in her beauty.

“Oh my god Jenn!” Rebecca said excitedly. “You look so fucking hot!”

“I was about to say the same about you.” Jenn replied.

“It’s like we have all changed.” Carlos said.

“Yeah and not just our bodies.” Sam said.

The cooler next the Sam opened as if all by itself and two beers floated out, dripping of cold water. The two cans floated over to Jenn and Carlos, hovering in front of them. Jenn’s mouth hung open at this display of telekinesis.

“Take it sis.” Sam said. “Have a seat too, we need to talk about this.”

Two camping chairs quietly drifted over and unfolded themselves in front of Jenn and Carlos. With a cock of her head, Jenn accepted that Sam could move things with his mind. Her and Carlos grabbed their drinks and happily took a seat.

“Cool trick Sam.” Carlos said casually. “I’m kind of jealous of that power.”

Rebecca giggled and Sam looked over at his wife smiling.

“Thanks,” Sam replied. “What gift did you get?”

“Well, I’m much stronger than I used to be.” Carlos said. He noticed Jenn’s hand went to down between her legs and her eyes looked off to the side in their sockets, giving away that she had felt his new strength in place that she had never felt before.

“While I haven’t tested it, I’m pretty certain I could break that log over there.” Carlos set down his beer and got up from his chair. He walked over to a thick tree branch resting on the ground. The branch was fresh, sturdy enough that it could be angled on a rock and three people could jump on it simultaneously and it wouldn’t break. Carlos picked it up easily and hoisted it above his head and with a slight flick of his wrist, broke the branch in two, sending a small shower of splinters around him.

“Wow…” Rebecca said. “That’s amazing. I didn’t get so lucky.”

“Yeah that’s a dangerous one you have.” Jenn mentioned. “Please try to keep that voice under control.”

“Yea,” Rebecca replied. “Sorry about that, I didn’t know. It seems to manifest when I’m… excited. But at least I got this amazing new body and these awesome set of tits!” She cupped her breasts from underneath and gave them a shake, alternating between the two. She peered down at them as she did, a look of joy and glee as they bounced.

Sam laughed as Carlos walked around the campsite lifting random heavy things to test his newfound power. He walked over to Sam’s SUV and placed a hand in the top of the wheel well.

“May I?” He asked.

“Sure, give it a try.” Sam agreed. “You break it, you buy it.”

With just one hand Carlos was able to raise the front end of the SUV. All three of their eyes widened in amazement as he lifted it so casually. Carlos set it back down easily without even breaking a sweat and returned to his seat.

“So, what about you sis?” Sam asked. “What’s your gift?”

Jenn looked back at her brother, the look in her eyes showing that she had no idea where to start. But she must have had an idea as her face changed to one of excitement.

“Think of a number.” She asked her brother.

Sam was about to open his mouth to answer when Jenn cut him short.

“Why?” Jenn said quickly. Sam flinched in realization that she might have well heard his thought before he even spoke it. He went to open his mouth to say something but again was stopped by the words of his sister.

“No way.” Jenn said.

Sam recoiled again speechless, this time dropping his beer.

“How are doing that?” Jennifer said quickly. “Are you reading my mind?”

Sam leaned deeply back in his chair, a massive look of surprise and confusion spread across his.

“She’s can hear your thoughts.” Carlos said, taking a sip of his beer.

“I can’t... believe it.” Sam muttered. “That’s insane. Please be careful with that.”

“Don’t worry brother,” Jenn replied. “I can only hear them if I want to. But there’s more to it than just reading thoughts…”

Carlos knew about her ability of suggestion from when she had made him cum on command when they were fucking at the river. He wondered how she was going to show this ability to her brother and Rebecca. Hopefully she wasn’t going to embarrass anyone.

“What? There’s more?” Sam questioned.

“Rebecca,” Jenn said. “Can you grab me my bag of clothes.” Without hesitation Rebecca got up from her chair and made her way to Jenn’s tent and went inside.

“She would have done that anyway.” Sam scoffed.

“On your way back to us, hop on one foot.” Jenn whispered, just loud enough for her brother and Carlos to hear but not Rebecca. Rebecca emerged from the tent with a backpack and stood upright as she left the tent. She hopped back towards the three on one just foot.

“I have no idea why I’m hoping on one foot,” Rebecca said. “It just seemed like the fun thing to do.”

Sam looked over at his sister and back to his wife. The backpack she was holding lifted out of Rebecca’s hands and floated across the campsite. It finally came to a rest in Jenn’s lap.

“That’s an amazing power you have there, sis. Please try to not humiliate us with it.”

“Same goes to you Sam.” Jenn replied, unzipping her backpack. She pulled out some baggy clothes and went to her brother’s tent. “You have a belt I can use for the time being?”

“Yea it’s in my bag, help yourself.” Sam replied.

While Jenn got dressed Carlos decided to speak up. “Do you guys think that other people were affected?” He asked.

“Don’t know.” Sam replied. “Someone should probably go into town to see and make sure.”

“I agree with this idea.” Rebecca added.

“Well I’d be willing to go and check it out.” Carlos volunteered, getting up from his chair. “I’ll come back.”

“You better.” Jenn’s voice sounded from within the tent.

“Trust me, I’ll definitely come back.”

“While you’re there, can you see if there’s an outfit my size?” Jenn asked. “I don’t care what it looks like. I just need something that fits.”

“Same here.” Rebecca added. “We’d go with you but frankly I’m embarrassed to be seen dressed in such a way.”

“I don’t think anyone cares honestly.” Carlos said. “Why don’t you all just come with me?”

“If it were any other circumstance I’d definitely go,” Jenn replied. “But with these powers I think it’d be best to stay here where I couldn’t hurt anyone. Be sure to check your cell phone for news when you get in service range. And please be careful Carlos.”

Sam and Rebecca nodded their heads in agreement. Carlos didn’t really want to go alone, but honestly, he had just met these people yesterday. They probably still considered him a stranger. While having made nice with Jenn earlier in day, he had to respect her decision. Besides for being transformed by the eclipse, they didn’t really have much else in common.

“Ok then,” Carlos said. “Town is not too far. I should be back in an hour or two.”

“Cool man,” Sam said. “See ya in a bit.”

With that, Carlos went up to his campsite and grabbed his keys. He started up his truck and set off to the nearby town. It was a small, quaint place on the side of the highway in the middle of the woods. It probably only had a population of about four or five hundred. The only shop the place had was a general store that was attached to a bar. That would be the place he needed to stop if he were to get Jenn the outfit she needed. With the bar being there, it would good place to see if the eclipse had affected anyone else.

After driving in the woods for about 15 minutes, he pulled off the dirt road onto the highway. The two-lane highway ran through thick woods until his destination. He was drove undisturbed for quite some time when he noticed something in the mirror out of the corner of his eye. Whatever it was whisked past the view of his mirrors so quickly he didn’t see it the first time. He slowed his truck and looked left and right out his windows - nothing.

Just as he sped back up to the speed limit he checked his rear mirror once again. As he looked into the reflection, Carlos was dumbfounded by what he saw. Filling the vision of his rear view was a black-haired Latina beauty. She had an arm out in front of her with a clenched fist, as if guiding her direction as she flew behind his truck. Her hair was billowing through the rushing air as she kept perfect speed with his vehicle. The mocha skin of her face was flawless, sporting luscious shaped lips that shined with lip gloss and her eyes were topped with nicely sweeping eyelashes. She was wearing a tight, spandex miniskirt that barely covered her pert ass with a tight pink tube top that showed off her tummy. The look in her eyes was familiar to Carlos, it was the same look Jenn had after seeing a man for the first time after the eclipse. A look that could only mean one thing- ‘Fuck me!’

“GOD DAMN! That girl is hot.” He blurted out, slowing his truck once again.

The woman flew alongside his vehicle and up to his driver side window. She rolled onto her side as she came up his window, looking him over with her lustful green eyes. Satisfied with her initial review of Carlos, she brought a hand up to her mouth and traced her lips with a finger. Her other hand propped up her head as she crossed her legs seductively as if she were lying in bed to encourage him to join her. The rushing wind from the speed of her flight whipped through her hair and she finally made the motion to Carlos, asking him to roll the window down.

He rolled the window immediately, easing up on the throttle of his truck. “Hey gorgeous.” He greeted.

The woman giggled, barely audible with the rushing air as the car continued to slow on the open road.

“Where are you going?” She asked. “I want to… come.”

“Uh um, sure… Let me get off the road.” Carlos replied, slowing the vehicle to a halt on the shoulder. “What’s your name? Wonderwoman?”

She giggled a ran her fingers up her legs and to her stomach. “Valentina.” She answered, her Latin accent mild.

“You realize you’re flying right.” Carlos said. “You don’t need a ride.”

“Why I need a ride, just not in your car.” She said, levitating her body upright in front of his window.

“How did you get it all the way out here? I have to know.” Carlos asked.

“I was watching the eclipse from my apartment window when I began to float.” Valentina responded. “Before I knew it was flying high in clouds. When I decided to come back down, you were the first person I saw.”

“Well, flying isn’t the only ability you gained.” Carlos remarked, checking out her gorgeous body down and then back up to her amazing breasts, before finally meeting her eyes once again. “You’re amazingly beautiful.”

“I know!” She said excitedly. “Same with yourself. I love my new body, it changed with eclipse.”

“I had a similar experience.” Carlos replied. “I was camping in the woods watching the moon slide in front of the sun and the next thing I knew, I changed.”

She looked down at her body and pressed her tits together. “My body isn’t the only thing that changed.”

“Oh y-?” Carlos tried to ask but he was quickly cut off by Valentina leaning through the window and planting a passionate kiss on his lips. Her tongue slid out and licked his lips. He parted them and let her tongue slide in. They twirled their tongues together briefly before she pulled away.

“I don’t know what came over me when I saw you, but I have to have you.” She whispered. “I’ve never acted this way ever in my life and I was serious when I said I needed a ride. My new body...it’s begging to be fucked.”

“But we just-” Carlos said but again being cut off by Valentina.

“Please fuck me...” She begged, floating closer and opening the door to the truck.

Carlos’ mind rushed with confusion briefly as he put it together. A similar situation had happened with Jenn earlier in the day. The eclipse not only gave everyone super powers and new gorgeous bodies, but ramped up their sex drive to the point of raging bimbo status. He remembers the same feeling himself, knowing it was impossible to resist. The power of it was so intense that it would drive someone to begged to be fucked by a complete stranger. But what did Carlos have to lose? Nothing. In fact, he felt grateful and lucky this wonder bimbo was even given him the time of day. She was amazingly beautiful and any man that didn’t want to bury their cock deep in her was crazy.

“Don’t have to ask me twice.” Carlos said quickly.

Carlos got out of the truck and stood up next to her. He grabbed her by her slim waist and pulled her close. “Hope you can handle it.” He said.

“Let’s see what I need to handle.” Valentina replied, looking down and undoing the buckle on his belt.

Once it was undone, his pants immediately fell to his ankles from being several sizes too big. His ten-inch cock bounced out and into her vision. Valentina mouth fell open in surprise and glee as if she opened the present she had hoped for.

“Ay, it’s so big,” She whispered. “I can’t wait to have it in my mouth.”

“Me either.” He replied. “Show me what you can do.” His cock sprang out rock hard, completely erect. His entire ten-inch shaft stood at attention as she grabbed it from the base.

“Been awhile since I’ve given head. Consider yourself lucky.” She squatted down slowly in front of him and inched her head closer to stiff cock. Valentina extended her tongue, licking at the crown of his massive cock. She swiped her tongue across as a drop of pre-cum from his tip chained it to her tongue. Valentina licked at him for a moment before moving her head to side to lick his length. She slowly slid her tongue from the base of his cock and then back up until finally reaching his tip. Valentina took his cock into her mouth, her lips stretching around his girth. Her lips glided slowly down his shaft until she was about half way before raising her head back up.

She slowly began to bob her head on his dick and Carlos’ eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled up in his sandals. Valentina quietly slurped as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from Carlos’ groin straight to his brain. She slid up the length of his cock and released it from her mouth.

“You have a big dick, this is bigger than any I’ve had.” She murmured.

“Just wait till I fuck you with it.” He replied.

Valentina leaned in toward his chest and pressed his cock against her cheek. It looked rather large resting against the side of her tiny head. “I can’t wait.” She responded.

She extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before taking to the shaft. Valentina worked along his shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. He rubbed and stroked her beautiful hair as she nursed his cock moaning all the while. Valentina began to float in front of him, using her power of flight to make herself more comfortable. Her legs were tucked under her Indian style with her hands resting on her knees as she continued to service his cock. She twisted her tongue around the head before lowering head back down, tilting her head slightly to give more friction as she descended. Valentina moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce her head on him. She sucked on him feverishly, filling her mouth with his hardness.

It may have been a while since she had given a blowjob, but she was incredibly good at it. Carlos felt the sensation of a far-off orgasm, but he didn’t want to come in her mouth, at least not yet. He knew that he could hold out for quite a while. His stamina had increased tenfold because of the supernatural effects of eclipse, not to mention the sheer amount sex he had early in the day. Carlos grabbed Valentina’s shoulders and she spit his cock out. Her eyes looked up at him asking what she wanted him to do.

“Lean against the hood of the tuck.” Carlos directed

She floated up alongside him, straightened herself upright and then bent over the hood. He reached out, and with a quick pull yanked her mini skirt down.

“Oh!” She yelped in surprise with ease they came down. He stepped in behind her pulling her gorgeous embroidered panties down, leaving them stretched between her thighs. She closed her eyes as she brought a hand between her legs to the top of her pussy. Valentina rubbed at her hood with a finger, her pussy glistening with moisture.

His cock was at full strength as he stepped in behind her. He grabbed his shaft and swiped it upwards across her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening. Carlos slowly slid into her and filled the entrance of her tight pussy with his cock. Valentina threw her head back as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably when she finally received what she desired. She gasped as he touched her resistance, so Carlos decided to back out before slowly pressing back in. As the initial friction began to reside, he slowly picked up his rhythm, moving back and forth within her. Carlos looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her from his vantage point.

“OOOHhh.” she moaned. Her hand went to her scalp and pulled at her hair.

Carlos let out a low groan as Valentina’s tight vagina clenched onto his long hard length. He began to deepen his pushes further, sliding his shaft until he had buried it until nothing showed but his balls. Carlos was amazed that she was taking it all like champ. He continued thrust into her hovering body, quickening his rhythm, grabbing her hips for more leverage. Carlos tilted his head back and gasped as her tiny pussy clenched around his cock. His eyes rolled back into his head as her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increase his pace further. He could feel every little ridge in her tightness, the feeling sent sensations rushing throughout his body.

“Ay papi! You’re fucking me too hard!” Valentina screamed, looking back at Carlos over her shoulder.

Carlos slowed his movements briefly, realizing he was getting carried away. His super strength must have been pounding Valentina too hard. “Sorry. I’m much stronger than I used to be.”

“It’s ok,” She said. “let’s switch. I’ll ride you against the car.”

Carlos slid his cock out of her and leaned against the fender of his truck. She floated up in front of him and removed her panties. She placed her hands on his shoulders, leaning him back slightly. Valentina quickly straddled him and positioned her opening above his cock. She reached between her legs and held him straight to make sure it was accurately guided into her awaiting pussy. He kept his hands on her sides, just above her hips as she lowered her hovering body slowly onto him, impaling herself with his cock.

“OHHHH MY!” she screamed and bucked her head back. “UHHHHhhh.”

She moved her hands to his shoulders and began to rise and lower herself on him. Her pussy clasped his massive member as Valentina began to work his cock in and out of her, sinking his rod all the way into her cunt with each bounce. When she fully down she rocked her hips against him. She continued to fuck herself on his cock as he looked into her eyes. They were clinched close while her face was flush with arousal and excitement. She carried on, positioning her flying hips down on him until Carlos felt her body tense up and her breath quickened, she was going to burst any moment.

She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch. Carlos tried to hold back, but he couldn’t contain himself from rising to a climactic peak. A minute later, Valentina forced herself down on his him and quickly took a deep breath and held it in, she tried to choke back a moan of pleasure but failed. “UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as she flung her arms around his neck and pressed her head against his shoulder. Her pussy spasmed over the length of his cock, her hips shuddered uncontrollably as her orgasm resonated throughout her body.

Carlos felt the familiar stirring in himself as her pussy quaked around his hard cock.  His cock swelled within her as his balls churned. “OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a rope of hot cum inside her. She continued to fuck him eagerly as he filled her pussy. She moaned out as she felt him splash inside her, sending her back into orgasm. Carlos groaned happily as his cum filled her beautiful body, her pussy still pumping down on him and sending him into further euphoria.

As Valentina came down from her peak she stopped her movement. She put her hands of his pecs and looked him in the eyes. She was about to open her mouth to say something but her words turned to a moan and Carlos began rocking his cock in and out of her hoover pussy. He gave her a few quick strokes to make sure she was good and plugged and he felt her hips shudder a second time.

“OOOOHHHH. I’M CUMMING AGAIN!” She screamed.

The quaking within her was even greater than the first. Her body spasmed violently and she burst. She squirted with such force that she blasted off his cock, sending her flying into the air like a spread-eagle rocket.

“UGHHhhHhhHhhhhhhh…” Her voice trailed off until she was about twenty feet in the air.

He looked up at her awestruck as she flew high into the sky until she steadied herself and came to halt. Realizing she was ok, Carlos lost it, cracking up so much his sides began to hurt. From Carlos’s vantage point on the ground, he could see her pussy oozing with his cum. She joined him back down on the earth as they laughed.

“I’ve never had a double orgasm,” Valentina said a she flew up next to him. “I came so hard I almost flew to the moon.”
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Carlos pulled up his shorts and zipped up his fly. Valentina floated in the air across from him, sliding on her sexy embroidered bra and panties onto her curvy body. She smiled mindlessly as Carlos got dressed, her eyes fixated on his hunky muscles like they were eye candy. Carlos noticed her stare at his body and decided to speak.

“Maybe my eyes fool me but your face tells me you want to go again.” He said.

“Maybe later.” The sexy Latina replied. “I think I’ll continue with my flight. I might come down to earth and find you if I need a complete fucking.”

Valentina was a black-haired Latina beauty. When he first saw her in the rear-view mirror of his truck she was flying behind him as he made his way to town. Her glossy hair was billowing through the rushing air as she kept perfect speed with his vehicle. She had flawless mocha skin, luscious heart shaped lips, and sweeping lashes that fanned over her gorgeous eyes.

“Hope I wasn’t too rough on you. Ever since the eclipse my strength is a hundred times what is was. Hope that didn’t carry over to your…” Carlos stopped and looked down at Valentina’s crotch. It was visibly swollen through her panties. She moved at hand to cover it in an attempt at comfort.

“Well,” She replied. “You were definitely powerful. But it was worth the pain. Because it was good pain. I’ve never shouted ai Poppi that much nor have I came so hard in my life.”

“Thanks, I’m glad it’s ok. I could make you an ice pack if you like?” Carlos offered, going to the rear of his truck and opening up his camping cooler. He reached in past several large bottles of water and beer cans and handed her disposable ice pack. Valentina took it from him quickly and immediately placed it on her crotch. Carlos saw a look of relief spread across her face as the cool ice soothed her sex.

“Thanks Carlos.” She said, giggling at the situation.

Carlos chuckled and smiled as he thought back to moments before. He was leaning his back against the fender of truck while Valentina was bouncing on his cock in midair, using her powers of super flight to fuck herself on his massive organ. Her orgasm quaked her body so hard that she blasted off his cock and went flying into the air.

“Good thing the eclipse gave you the ability to levitate and fly.” Carlos joked. “If it makes you feel any better, I kind of wished I could swap powers with you.”

Valentina giggled continuing to press the ice pack on her panties. “I enjoy the powers the eclipse has given me. But that strength you have there, wow Poppi. Just remember to take it easy on the next girl you pound with that massive cock.”

Earlier in the morning, a total solar eclipse passed overhead. Carlos had taken a trip to his favorite camping spot to view it, thinking that he was going to be alone with the world when he got there. But when he arrived his favorite spot was taken by a woman name Jenn as well as her brother Sam and his wife Rebecca. Carlos ended up watching the stellar event with Jenn, but for reasons unknown to him, the eclipse had left both of them completely transformed. Before Carlos looked like your stereotypical fisherman with a beer gut, but now he was a rock-hard stud with tight muscles, rippling abs, and a huge new cock. Jenn had transformed as well, going from overweight woman that wasn’t too easy on the eyes at into a slim, leggy, gorgeous angel.

Not only did their bodies change, but also their minds did as well. Jenn gained the ability of suggestion and Carlos gained superhuman strength. Carlos couldn’t explain the change, only knowing that it was somehow related to the eclipse. He quickly found out that it wasn’t just him and Jenn. When they went back to the campsite to her brother and his wife, they had also changed physically and had gained superpowers. But super powers weren’t the only thing they gained, for the eclipse had turned everyone he had met so far into a raging nympho. For right after the stellar event, Jenn threw herself at Carlos, taking to his cock to fulfill her primal desires.

After the events of the eclipse Carlos and Jenn fucked for hours on the beach of a river. When they finally were able to get ahold of their lust, Carlos decided to go into town to see if the effects of the stellar event had affected others. That’s when he met Valentina. When he was driving down the highway through the woods toward town, she flew up alongside him. The sexy Latina glided along in midair while he drove at 45 miles an hour.

She immediately made him pull over so she could fuck his brains out. Carlos happily obliged, not wanting to waste the awesome opportunity. She crammed his cock down her throat and then he took to plowing her against the fender of his truck. They fucked on the shoulder of the highway for quite some time before it ended with Valentina having a double orgasm that made her squirt and rocket her in the air.

“So, where you going to go?” Carlos asked Valentina.

“Wherever the wind takes me.” She replied, lifting off several feet into the air above him. “Bye handsome! Hope to see you soon!”

“Later sexy! It’s been nice!” Carlos responded waving good bye. And with that, Valentina quickly flew away, her sexy hourglass figure and amazing ass disappearing into the distance.

Carlos climbed back into his truck and started it. He threw it in gear and pulled back onto the highway, continuing his journey back into town. He was going there to see how widespread the effects of the eclipse were. But with the recent meeting with Valentina, he thought that the whole world may have been effected. If a random flying woman in the middle of nowhere was, then it was very likely that everyone else had been too. A big question lingered in his mind- how was the world going to adjust?

After about ten minutes of driving down the heavily wooded highway, Carlos finally got to the outskirts of town. The first structure he noticed was the four-story water tower. The globed structure stuck out beyond the tree line and had a catwalk that encircled it. The tower immediately caught his attention, not because it was taller than the surrounding trees, but because there was young blonde woman, probably in her late teens or early twenties on the cat walk. She was standing on the outside of the guard rail looking down at the ground below. It looked as if she was going to jump, but seemed to be unsure of her decision. While she was quite some ways away, just a speck in the distance, but Carlos could see and feel the distress of her situation.

Carlos’ mind began to reel and he throttled the gas, speeding his truck down a dirt road toward the tower. His blood pressure skyrocketed as his eyes continued to glance up to the tower. The structure kept disappearing behind the trees, but every time she popped into view he saw the beautiful blonde hair blow in the wind as her feet shuffled below her. Carlos wanted desperately to save her and pressed the pedal to the floor. His heart was racing as neared closer and closer. As he rounded the final tree line that blocked his sight, he looked up to the railing where she was standing, but this time, she wasn’t there.

Carlos screamed as he raced closer to the tower. She finally came into his view as she was falling quickly to the ground. He wished that Valentina would fly out of nowhere and swoop her up mid fall. But she rushed to the ground just as his truck barreled into the clearing. He screamed again as the she hit the earth with such force that it sent an immense cloud of dust into air.

Carlos slammed on the breaks of his truck in failure, knowing that there was no way anyone could survive such a fall. He slammed forehead into the steering wheel, the metal giving way and bending from the force of super strength. His mind began to overwhelm itself in grief and guilt. He just wished he would of saw the woman a little sooner and he might have been able to get to her and catch her. Carlos caught himself. It could be possible that she might have survived. He had heard stories that people have dropped from higher heights and lived. He lifted his head from the bent steering wheel and looked into the cloud of dust.

Carlos was awestruck as the dust began to settle and out from the cloud came the blonde woman. She stood tall without a mark on her, walking slowly towards him. She was tiny and slim, barely 5'3". She wore a pair of tight size zero, low-rider jeans that were torn and dirty from the fall. The fall must have ripped her tee-shirt, giving him a glimpse that she had no bra on. She was wearing her wavy blonde hair down and bordered her pretty face until rested on her shoulders and down her back. Her body was dirty from the fall, the thick dust that filled the area around the water tower seemed to cover her from head to toe. Even though she was caked in dirt, Carlos could tell that if she cleaned up a bit she would be knock out gorgeous. While she was filthy, it kind of turned him on. Carlos was an outdoorsman himself, not afraid to get dirty.

He couldn’t help but feel his cock stiffen from the sight of her. It was quite awkward however, because his mind was still reeling and how she survived the fall unscathed. Not only that, why did she jump in the first place? He knew inwardly that the eclipse most likely had something to do with it. Carlos would soon find out because she smiled at him and walked closer. He immediately got out of the truck and called out to her.

“Holy shit! Are you ok?” He asked.

“I’m ok!” She responded, still walking closer to him. “I’m sorry if I scared you.”

“Scare me?! I almost died from the grief of watching you fall.” Carlos said, his tone still filled with shock. “How are all your bones not completely shattered?”

The woman came within a few paces of Carlos and stopped in front of him. Underneath all the dust she had a very youthful look to her body but even more so in her eyes. “I was like... testing something.”

“Testing something?!” Carlos questioned. “What on earth requires you jumping off a four-story water tower for a test?”

“I don’t know how to explain it. Ever since the eclipse I can’t get hurt. I can’t even feel pain for that matter.” She answered and coming within an arm's distance of Carlos. “Were you trying to save me?”

“Of course, I was!” Carlos said. “You didn’t see me barreling down the-”

“OH MY GOD HOW CUTE!” she yelled and wrapping her arms around him in a massive hug. Carlos felt her massive D cup breasts press into his chest as she embraced him. She lingered in her embrace for longer than any normal stranger would, even moving her chest slightly from side to side before backing away. “Sorry, I couldn’t help myself. You’re the first person I’ve seen since the eclipse. I guess I’m just happy to see a hot guy - I mean... someone.”

“So, the eclipse did that to you?” Carlos asked, his frightened tone was now gone and the adrenaline subsided. Carlos inwardly thought to himself, if she was anything like Jenn and Valentina, her bimbo hormones would take hold and there would be no stopping her from craving his cock.

“I’m pretty sure handsome.” She answered, her head nodding merrily. “I was driving my new car that I just got for my eighteenth birthday when the sky went dark from the eclipse. All a sudden, my body completely changed and I had these gorgeous tits!”

She shook her breast in excitement, bouncing each one alternately before she continued. “I was so entranced with my boobs that I forgot that I was even driving and I crashed my car going well over 55.”

Her words made Carlos jump. “Holy shit...”

“I know, they're amazing, aren't they?” She said as she reached for the hem of her ripped up shirt and pulling it over her head.

“That’s not what I meant!” Carlos interjected, but as she bared her large fantastic breasts for him it began to sooth him into calming down. “But yeah… uhh yes, they are amazing. Incredible even.”

His eyes got lost in her marvelous super titties for moment. Her areolas and nipples stared back at him. Carlos could of swore they were speaking to him, asking that he would press his face between them. He decided right then that if given the opportunity he definitely would. But he had to tear himself away from staring too long, even though it was obvious that her bimbo traits were getting the best of her.

“Uh um,” Carlos stammered. “What I meant is that you got in a car wreck going 55 and there’s not a scratch on you?”

“Mm hmm.” She replied. “I was just as shocked as you. The car was a complete total, had to climb out the windshield, it was a big mess, trust me. There’s no way anyone would have survived. That’s why I came to the tower. I thought I was dreaming to be honest. So, I jumped from the tower to wake myself up. When you came, it was my fourth attempt.”

Carlos gulped. “Fourth attempt?”

“Mm hmm.” She answered, coming within an inch of his body and placing her hand on his shirt over his pecs. “I know I’m as shocked as you are. But honestly, I really like it, well my body anyway. I kind of want to see it in action.”

Carlos acted like he ignored her final sentence for the time being. “So, the eclipse gave you the power of invulnerability?”

“Yep!” She said cheerfully as she walked past him to the rear of his truck.

Her enthusiasm for throwing herself off the edges of buildings bewildered Carlos, but he kept finding himself getting distracted by her heavenly breasts and body. She swung her amazing ass more than one normally would when she walked. She looked over into the back of the track and looked at his cooler.

“Got any water?” She asked.

“Wait what?” Carlos stammered. “Aren't you shocked about your powers?”

She looked over at him with a stared that told him to answer her initial question, but then decided to answer his. “Well yes, of course. I didn’t just jump off a four-story building for nothing. But I’m more excited about rinsing my new body off all this dirt.”

Carlos smiled. Was this barely legal blonde bimbo going to pour water on herself? Sign. Me. Up.

“In the cooler.”

With that she opened the cooler and fished out a liter size bottle of water and started to undo the cap. Her petite little hands were struggling with getting the lid off, the water within the cooler must have made the cap too slippery.

“Let me help you with that.” Carlos offered, taking the bottle and easily twisting the cap off. He handed the bottle back to her. “I’m Carlos. Didn’t get your name…”

“Bridgette.” She answered and took the bottle. Bridgette leaned her head back and pouring the water on her face. The water cascaded down her face and onto her shoulders until finally washing down her tits, clearing the top half her body from the dust that covered it. As the cold water touched her nipples they began to visibly harden. As the bottle ran dry Bridgette held it closer to her face. She extended her tongue catching the last few drops water. The phallic sight made Carlos’s blood rush from his body to his cock. It began to harden as quickly as her nipples had, noticeably pressing against the fabric of his shorts.

Carlos grabbed another bottle from the cooler and twisted off the cap. “You still have some dirt on you.” While Bridgette had gotten most of it with the first bottle, Carlos wanted to milk the situation for all it was worth.

“Wow you’re right.” She said looking down at her body. Bridgette seemed to nice his erection bulging in his shorts and smirked. But instead of taking the water from his hand she stepped up into the bed of the truck.

Bridgette stood above like a dancer on stage and began removing her pants, slowly undoing her fly. She rocked her hips slid the pants off her hips. But just before she pushed them down she turned away from Carlos and bent over. Bridgette slowly pulled her pants and panties off, giving Carlos a full view of her luscious ass and shaven pussy. Carlos’s eye went wide as the glared over her smooth curvy body, the moisture from the water gave her breasts a glossy sheen. Carlos just watched on, knowing that the eclipse’s bimbo transformation had fully taken hold of Bridgette. There was going to be no way talking her out of seducing him.

Bridgette stood up ran her hands over her curves, slowly rocking her body. She turned and looked down at him and licked her lips. She tossed her hair back and stared him down as she rubbed her impressive tits. She caressed her body and spread her knees as she came to crouch in the bed of the truck. Her hand went to her tiny pussy and she rubbed her clit gently and blew a kiss at Carlos.

“What are you waiting for?” She said. “Get up her and pour that water over my ass.”

“Don’t have to ask me twice.” He replied.

“Then don’t make me and give me what I need.” Bridgette snapped back bending over at the waist and shoving her ass out.

While the whole scene of them just meeting was ridiculous, her innuendos were just as absurd. But Carlos didn’t care, he immediately jumped in the bed of the truck and came up alongside her. “Here you go.” He said as he poured the water slowly onto the curve of her ass. He watched it streamed over her cheeks and down her long legs, pooling beneath her in the bed of the truck. She moaned lightly as the water washed over the bottom half of her body and Carlos could see some of it go between her cheeks and trickle down her pussy lips.

“Thank you, Carlos.” Bridgette said as she stood up. She turned to face him and noticed him gawking at her beauty. Bridgette stepped up closer to him, letting him get a closer view of her body. Carlos watched as her eyes began to fill with primal desire for him. Her nipples hardened further than they already were.

“Now how can I repay you?” Her hand went down to his crotch and grabbed at his raging hard on through the fabric of his shorts.

“Wow! Don’t you think you’re moving kind of fast?” He asked, but not jerking away in the slightest. Carlos just smiled back at her and pushed his crotch against her feeling fingers.

“Think?” She replied, tracing her fingers over his bulge. “I have a hard time doing that ever since I saw you. I don’t know what has come over me and I don’t care. But I must have your cock. Actually, I need your cock.”

“But we just-”

“NOW!” She demanded as she stood up on the tip toes of her sweeping legs and leaned forward, swung her arms arm his neck and pulled his face to hers. She kissed Carlos deeply for moment and he raised his hands slowly to her breasts. Carlos massaged them before smoothing his thumbs over her nipples. As his hands pressed along her luscious mounds, her tongue continued to brush against his. Carlos continued caress her surging breasts as he kissed her back He moved his left hand down to her ass and palmed her naked tight ass. Bridgette raised a leg and pressed against his with her inner thigh. She then pushed her hips into his shorts, rubbing her exposed pussy against the bulge in his crotch.

“I love it when you touch my breasts.” She whispered, only taking her mouth far enough away to speak before pressing back in and filling his mouth again with her tongue.

His cock began to twitch in his shorts as it pressed up against her mound. Bridgette gasped slightly in his mouth as she felt him shift against her pussy, his hips pressing against hers.

As the kissing continued as she became bolder, undoing his fly, and sliding her hand inside. Bridgette quickly found his cock and broke their kiss. She leaned back from him as rubbed her fingers along his massive dick. Bridgette looked down and her jaw dropped in amazement. As she brought it out into the open air, it was obvious from the look on her face that it was one of the biggest cocks she had ever seen.

“OH MY GOSH THAT’S HUGE!” She exclaimed as she began to stroke his length.

“The eclipse transformed me as well.” He replied nonchalantly as her fingers brushed along his cock.

She whimpered slightly as she began to lose herself in the moment. The look on her face was undeniable- Bridgette wanted nothing more than to try to fill her mouth with his cock.

“Why don’t you get a closer look?” He asked.

Bridgette didn’t waste any time. She broke away from his hands and squatted down in the bed of the truck in front of him. She lowered her head and he gasped as he felt her hot breath against the side of his massive flexing cock.

“Wow! It’s so thick and heavy.” She stammered. “You think I can get my mouth around it?”

“Why don’t you find out?” He replied.

Again, Bridgette didn’t hesitate, extended her tongue, and encircled his tip, twisting it around his crown. Her mouth slid over his head and she paused for a second before sliding further down his shaft. “Sorry, I’ve never done this before.” she said briefly between licks.

She’s never given a blowjob before? Carlos thought. Could’ve fooled me.

“You’re doing great. Keep going.” He ordered. “See how deep you can take it.”

“Mmmm.” She mumbled in confirmation. She attempted to engulf his cock, flicking her tongue along the underside of his rod as she did.

Carlos reached down and rubbed the top of her head as Bridgette began slowly shoving her face down on his rod. He groaned in pleasure as she continued to suck intensely on his hard cock. She got it about halfway before the crown of his dick pressed up against the back of her mouth. She pushed her face tighter against Carlos and as his cock reached her throat. Bridgette breathed through her nose and relaxed her throat. She moved her hands to his ass and pressed his hips into her face, pushing his cock further into her mouth and past the opening of her throat. Carlos groaned as he felt the opening of her throat constrict around his tip.  She kept sinking her head ever further down the length of his cock, attempting to deepthroat his entire length.

Bridgette moaned gleefully as she swallowed his tip, pulling him further into her throat until she could bear it no more. But to his and her surprise, she kept sinking her head down on Carlos’s cock. He felt the better portion of his dick being constricted by her tight throat.

“Can’t believe you’re taking the whole thing!” Carlos exclaimed. “You sure this is your first time?”

Bridgette closed the gap of the last inch between her lips and the base of his cock. She looked up at him with her pretty blue eyes and mouth full of cock and nodded. The sight of her beautiful face engulfing his massive meat was just too much for Carlos - his cock swelled in her throat and he erupted into orgasm.

“OHHH FUUUUCK!” He groaned as he filled her throat with burst after burst of his hot cum. Bridgette kept her lips encircled around the base of his cock as he spilled a massive quantity into her belly.

“Mmmmmmm…” She hummed blissfully as his sperm continued to spill into her, the sides of her throat flexed along his shaft as she swallowed, milking it for everything it had.

“You’re fucking amazing!” He cried as she slowly backed off his cock, his cock finally reappearing little by little until she released it from her lips with a loud pop.

“Thank you.” Bridgette replied, mindless glee filling her tone. “Didn’t hurt as much as I thought it would. In fact. it didn’t hurt at all.” She then leaned back in and cleaned him off with her tongue.

Bridgette stood up in front of him and Carlos grabbed her by the waist and hoisted her up onto the cab of his truck. She leaned back and her hand went to her pussy and began to finger around her clit. Her lips parted slightly and Carlos viewed the glistening moisture. She was soaking wet.

Bridgette stared at him, not believing how big and beautiful his cock was. She reached for his cock and dragged him in towards her spread legs. She fisted his cock for a moment as Carlos got into position. He thought that she wouldn’t be able to take in his huge length. He quickly brushed the concern aside- even if she did it wouldn’t matter, she couldn’t feel pain or be hurt because of the eclipse’s effects.

“Please. Fuck me.” She stammered. Her fore head started to glisten with sweat, her eyes wide with anticipation. He grabbed his shaft and tapped it on her clit, and then swiped it across her lips. Bridgette bit down on her bottom lip and readied her body.

Carlos placed his head at her pussy lips, he paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. He attempted to slowly slid into her tight pussy with his cock. But moved out a bit as he touched her resistance, her lips had parted for about half of his head.

“Hurry! Stick it in!” Bridgette begged.

He backed his hips out and then slowly pressed back in. He got the crown in to where it felt resistance before, her pussy lips parted around his tip. Then, with one slow, powerful lunge, he pressed in.

As Bridgette felt her opening stretch, her hands grabbed at Carlos’s arms, clenching down on his muscles like a vice. He thought that her face would be grimacing in pain, but it was not. She smiled as waves of pleasure washed through her slowly as he began to fill her completely.

“Oh my god that's huge!” Bridgette groaned as she hurled her head back.

Her drenched pussy readily stretching to accommodate the thick girth of his shaft. She would never have dreamed she could be so completely filled by a man’s cock. His cock slowly slid in, impaling her, stretching walls inside her clasping cunt. Carlos pressed it in, until half of his length was inside and it touched up against her cervix.

“OHHHHhhh.” Carlos groaned, feeling Bridgette’s molten folds wrapping around him.

“I can’t believe my virgin pussy took it!” She cried. “I love big cock! I love your big cock!” Carlos felt a warm pleasure shoot down his cock through his balls and up to his brain as she told him she was a virgin and that she was falling in love with his cock.

Carlos’ mind reeled - A virgin? No wonder it’s so tight.

He looked down at Bridgette, her mouth was wide open in shock as her white knuckles gripped his arms, bracing herself. His long stiff cock was lodged inside of her, but there was plenty of his length that still remained outside her pussy. His girth and length looked unnaturally disproportionate to her tiny hips and slender long legs.

“KEEP GOING CARLOS! I DIDN’T TELL YOU TO STOP!” She screamed as he started to back his cock out of her. As she finished her sentence, he pressed back in slowly.

Her molten mound continued to constrict around his steel rod as he pressed back in. Goddamn she was tight! Carlos slowly picked up his rhythm, moving back and forth within her. He looked down at her pussy as he attempted to deepen his thrusts. They could feel every little ridge in each other, the feeling sent pleasure throughout their heads and bodies.

“UH! Give me all of it! FUCK ME!” She howled as he impaled her yet again with his cock. The tip of his dick rested against her cervix.

“I don’t think it will all go in! I don’t want to hurt you!”

“Believe me, I can take your dick!” she moaned. Her hand went to her scalp and pulled at her long blonde hair. Carlos let out a low groan as Bridgette’s tight vagina clenched onto his long hard length.

“If you say so…” he said, hoping his super strength wouldn’t rip her in two. But since she begged, he had to give it to her. It would be a true test of her powers.

With a powerful lunge sunk his cock deep inside her. When he met resistance, she moved her hands from his arms to his hips and pulled. Before Carlos knew it, he was bottomed out balls deep inside her. He began to feel her body shudder around his massive cock, sending her deep into orgasm.

“OOOH CUMMINGGGGGGGGGGG!” She cried.

He kept his cock buried inside her tight cunt and tilted his head back as her tiny pussy vibrated around him in the throes of her climax. Her eyes rolled back into her head as her pussy trembled along his dick.

"OHHHhhh! Your cock is so amazing! I can’t help but cum all over it." She screamed out, furiously gripping his ass cheeks as he began pounding her again. He thrusted into her for several minutes on top of the cab before he pulled out and flipped Bridgette over. She propped herself up on her elbows as Carlos watched her drenched pussy flow with her juices.

His cock was at full strength as he stepped in behind her. He grabbed his shaft and swiped it upwards against her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening.

“Give me more!” She begged. Carlos didn’t hesitate, immediately sinking his rod back into Bridgette as far as he could. Bridgette threw her head back, sending her blond hair flying as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably. Carlos looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts. She must have started to get comfortable and she began to rock her hips against him. She glanced back at him over her shoulder, her eyes flushed with arousal.

“Fill me with your thick cock Carlos!” She screamed.

Her naughty words made Carlos lose control and he felt his balls tense up and his breath quicken. Carlos grabbed her by her hair on the back of her neck and yanked, sending his cock deep inside her. He kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in crescendo. Bridgette felt him begin to climax and bucked her head back, her hips beginning to shudder with another climax as he pounded her.

“Fill my virgin pussy with your cum.” She begged. “I want to feel it burst inside of me!”

“OH FUCKKKKK!” He moaned as he blasted a ribbon of hot thick cum inside of her pussy. Her eyes widened as his cum splattered against her cervix, sending her into a double orgasm. She continued to rock her ass back against him as her hips quaked. Carlos shot round after round of his warm seed, groaning happily as he filled her pussy.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over his hard cock, her hips bucking as Bridgette’s orgasms resonated throughout her body. Carlos continued to work his cock deeply into her as her peak rocked her body.

Carlos body fell on top of Bridgette’s back when their orgasms finally finished. He wrapped his arms around her and cupped her breasts as they leaned against the cab of the truck.  Carlos pulled away, sliding his spent cock out of Bridgette's tight pussy. Her hole was left wide open, a mixed glob of their cum oozed out of her and streamed down her legs.

“I never knew what my body was missing.” She whispered, her breathing heavy and labored. “My body is made to take big cock.”

“Well I’ll give you mine any time you like.” He answered. “I can’t believe your body held up to my super strength.”

“Me either!” Bridgette said. “But that’s a good thing! Because I want to try anal!”
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“I never knew what my body was missing.” She whispered, her breathing heavy and labored. “My body is made to take big cock.”

“Well, I’ll give you mine any time you like.” He answered. “I can’t believe your body held up to my super strength.”

“Me either!” Bridgette said. “But that’s a good thing! Because I want to try anal!”

Bridgette roused her naked body and placed her palms on the cab of his truck and tried to relax her asshole for the impending penetration off his massive cock. Carlos thought inwardly that it was too big and wouldn’t fit, but he quickly dismissed the thought remembering her supernatural abilities and postured himself behind her. He knew that she had never been touched this way before and watched her turn her head towards him, biting her lip to ready herself.

Carlos loomed over her, guiding the head of his cock to her asshole. “You sure you can handle it?” He asked, wanting to make sure he was giving her every courtesy since they had just met.

“Mmhmm.” Bridgette nodded. “Give it to me, please.”

He grabbed his cock, holding it from the base and pressed it against her constricting entrance, keeping it there as Bridgette braced herself. She had already given him her virginity and swallowed his load but even that still wasn’t enough. Every ounce of her wanted to have all her holes filled by him, to be his super bimbo.

It had been quite a change for Carlos over the last twenty-four hours. Earlier in the day, a total solar eclipse passed overhead. Carlos had taken a trip to his favorite camping spot to view it, thinking that he was going to be alone with the world when he got there. But when he arrived his favorite spot was taken by a woman name Jenn as well as her brother Sam and his wife Rebecca. Carlos had watched the stellar event with Jenn, but for reasons unknown, the eclipse had left both completely transformed. Before Carlos looked like your stereotypical fisherman with a beer gut, but now he was a rock-hard stud with tight muscles, rippling abs, and a huge new cock. Jenn had transformed as well, going from overweight woman that wasn’t too easy on the eyes at into a slim, leggy, gorgeous angel.

Not only did their bodies change, but also their minds did as well. Jenn gained the ability of suggestion and Carlos gained superhuman strength and stamina. Carlos couldn’t explain the change, only knowing that it was somehow related to the eclipse. He quickly found out that it wasn’t just him and Jenn. When they went back to the campsite to her brother and his wife, they had also changed physically and had gained superpowers. But super powers weren’t the only thing they gained, for the eclipse had turned everyone he had met so far into a raging nympho. For right after the stellar event, Jenn threw herself at Carlos, taking to his cock to fulfill her primal desires.

After the events of the eclipse Carlos and Jenn fucked for hours on the beach of a river. When they finally were able to get ahold of their lust, Carlos decided to go into town to see if the effects of the stellar event had affected others. That’s when he met Valentina. When he was driving down the highway through the woods toward town, she flew up alongside him. The sexy Latina glided along in midair while he drove at 45 miles an hour. She immediately made him pull over so she they could fuck, which he obliged. When she crammed his cock down her throat, Carlos quickly realized the eclipse had bimbofied her as well. Not wanting to waste an opportunity he immediately took to burying his massive new cock inside her against the fender of his truck. They fucked on the shoulder of the highway for quite some time before Valentina had a double orgasm that made her squirt and blast off into the air! Without much conversation afterwards, Valentina thanked Carlos and continued with her flight. Flying away with a pussy battered by Carlos’ super strength.

Carlos carried on with his drive to town, still wondering what had happened to the rest world. His past few encounters with the opposite sex had shown him that everyone had become handsome studs and beautiful bimbos. This intuition was proven to be true when he was on the outskirts of town and met Bridgette. The gorgeous curvy blonde was standing on top of a four-story water tower when he first saw her. It looked as if she was contemplating her life and was going to jump to her death. She was obviously in distress and Carlos rushed his truck to go save her. But when he arrived, it was too late- she jumped off the tower just as he drove into the clearing. Carlos was immediately overcome with guilt watching the scene unfold in front of him. The whole ordeal scared the crap out him and it felt as if he might have a heart attack watching this gorgeous blonde stranger jump to her death. But he was soon surprised to see she emerged from the cloud of dust her landing had created unscathed!

They spoke for a moment, and she let him know that ever since the eclipse she had the power of invulnerability. She was just testing her new powers because she was still coming to terms with them. Carlos was beyond amazed that she was ok, any common person probably would have died or at least be laid up in the hospital for a long time. Bridgette apologized for scaring him, and that was when her bimbo urges took hold.

Their conversation quickly turned from one of explanation to one of little words. Her faced flushed with uncontrollable arousal much like the Jenn and Valentina when they had first seen him. Bridgette was quick to remove all her clothes, whip out his cock and get to sucking, making the excuse that she had to thank him for attempting to save her. He fired his creamy load into her mouth before proceeding to pound her in the bed of his truck. Bridgette let him know as they were fucking that she was in fact a virgin and Carlos was amazed with her sexual appetite. And now, she was bent over the cab of his truck, waiting for him to give him her first anal!

Slowly, he pushed forward. Her tight hole resisted, but then gradually stretched to admit his huge girth. Bridgette felt it slowly force its way forward…and then, with a quick intake of her breath, his cock head popped inside her.

“Ughh!” She cried out from the initial discomfort of her impalement of his cock. A normal girl would have tears streaming down her face from the pain, but Bridgette was no normal girl. Carlos waited patiently for her body to adjust and then slowly thrust his cock deeper in Bridgette’s ass. He moved slowly in and out, sending it deeper into her with each stroke.

“Yes! Take my virgin ass Carlos!” Bridgette yelled, screaming his name as loud as she could.

“You like my big dick in your ass, don’t you Bridgette?” asked Carlos.

“YES,” she shouted again. “I LOOOOOVE IT!”

Carlos reached over her back and grabbed a handful of her hair at the base of her neck, yanking her head back sharply as he sank his cock deep in her ass. She was so tight around him and he was relishing in the moment.

“OH Oh! Yes, I love your cock!” Bridgette groaned. “Do it! Fuck my ass! I love being a slut. I LOVE BEING A BIMBO!”

Carlos began to thrust his cock in and out of her, her asshole still gripping him tightly, but moving more easily now that she had adjusted. Bridgette moaned with mounting lust as he ass-fucked her. She thrusted her ass back into him, squirming her body as his cock moved in and out of her asshole.

She was loving it Carlos thought. He wanted nothing more than to feel his cum gushing into her, flooding her ass just as he had done with her mouth and pussy. The amazing part was that she could handle his paranormal strength like no other. Jenn and Valentina were visibly sore after he had his way with them.

Carlos’s balls slapped against Bridgette’s aching clit as face contorted with pleasure. Bridgette bit down on her lower lip as he began to feel her ass shake as he felt her orgasm once again surging upward from deep within her. Bridgette shuddered on his stiff rod as ass her drew up tight against the base of his thrusting cock.

Her tight little hole was too much for him to bear and Carlos groaned suddenly as he felt his balls begin to churn. “Oh, fuck Bridgette, here it comes!” He yelled out.

Bridgette shivered against his cock as her own climax erupted with primal force. “OH FUCK YESSSS!” she screamed, her body exploding in ecstasy. She felt Carlos’s cock surge inside her ass, shooting spurt after spurt of hot cum into her depths as she shuddered violently in the throes of her own shattering orgasm.

As their climaxes subsided, Carlos backed off of her, his cock making a loud pop as it freed itself from her ass.

“That was amazing.” He said. “Your body is built for handling my strength and big dick!”

“I’ve been more than happy to accommodate.” She replied. “You’re going to have to give it to me again sometime, your cock is addicting.”

Bridgette went looking around for her clothes but quickly realized that they were beyond dirty. This reminded Carlos why he had left his campsite to begin with. While his question of how the eclipse had affected the population was answered, he still promised Jenn and her friends he would return with some clothes that actually fit their new bodies.

“While it’s been nice, I really need to get going to town.” He said. “Do you need a ride somewhere? I remember you saying you had totaled your car during the eclipse. Do you live in the area? I could take you home if you like.”

“That’d be nice actually.” Bridgette replied going to his cooler and retrieving a bottle of water. “I don’t live too far from here and I could really use a shower and clean clothes.”

“Well jump in...” He said as she poured half of the bottle onto herself and then saving the other half for his cock. She splashed the water onto his spent cock and gave it a decent rinsing.

“Thanks.” He said appreciating her gesture.

“No problem.” She replied, rounding his truck to the passenger door. “Least I can do to repay you.”

Carlos couldn’t help but smirk as he found his shorts and put them on. The pair of them climbed in his truck and started it. They drove away from the tower and back to the main road. The outskirts of town were barren of life, not a single car on the road, given the town an empty feeling. Carlos wondered where every had gone.

“Where is everyone?” Carlos wondered out loud.

“If there anything like us, they’re probably fucking.” She answered plainly. “Quite strange though, usually there's someone about at this hour.”

“Makes sense.” He answered.

As they came upon the main road the still naked Bridgette directed him where to turn. Her smooth nude body reminded him again of why he had set out to town in the first place. Carlos decided to take the moment to ask the local a few questions.

“Where can I get some new clothes in this small town?” He asked.

“May want to try the general store, it’s the only place nearby. You probably saw it when you drove through on the way up here. Otherwise you’ll have to order online or go into the city to one of the malls.”

“Ok, I pretty sure I remember that place you mentioned.” He responded. “I’ll be sure check it out.”

Bridgette turned to look at him and wicked grin spread across her face. “I know something I want to check out while you're driving.”

“Uh, and what is that?” Carlos asked curiously.

She answered him by laying her head on his lap and tucking her hair behind her ear. Bridgette gently placed her finger against Carlos’s member, which soon became quite firm inside his shorts. The touch took Carlos’s eyes away from the road for a moment as he glanced down at her, she had a wicked grin that portrayed her inner feelings of desire. He couldn't do anything but smile back as he returned his eyes to the road ahead of them, hopefully she didn’t get to busy to remember to tell him when to turn.

Bridgette unzipped Carlos’s shorts and quickly slid her fingers inside, caressing his member through the thin fabric of his boxers. After a few moments of pleasurable torture, Carlos felt the button of his pants suddenly pop open as she sought to free his cock. He lifted his ass slightly as she slid down his shorts a little and fished him out through the opening his boxers. Bridgette’s fingers traced the length of the cock, up one side and down the other, slow and gentle.

After a few moments, Bridgette’s tongue slipped from her mouth as she licked the tip of his cock as it rose to full mast. Carlos choked back on breath as her tongue began tracing along his head. Again, he forced his attention back to the road, struggling to maintain his composure as Bridgette’s mouth engulfed his manhood. Bridgette began bobbing her head, coating his cock in her saliva. She licked his long cock from the base to the tip and swirled her tongue around the head, causing Carlos to fight back a moan of pleasure. She took him in her mouth, bobbing her head deeply, allowing Carlos’s shaft to brush against the opening of her throat with each stroke.

Carlos was caught up in the excitement, for he had never received a blowjob while driving before. Bridgette hummed happily as she took his massive length into her mouth. She sucked him for several minutes and Carlos had a hard time paying attention to the road. His balls began to churn and Bridgette noticed so she quickened her pace.

“I’m cumming!” Carlos cried out as he started shooting his load into Bridgette’s eager mouth. Some spilled out and trickled out the corners of her lips. Bridgette sat up and concealed his spent member back into his pants and swallowed.

“Turn here.” She said nonchalantly, his cum still rolling down her chin. She scooped it up with a finger and wiped it against her tongue instinctively. “Last house at the end of the road.”

The road had only a few homes on it, all of which were spaced out on massive ranch style lots. They finally arrived at their destination, her home was a simple one story that sat on at least twenty acres of land. Carlos pulled in the long gravel driveway, noticing an older, yet gorgeous woman on the front porch.

“Wow my mother changed for the better as well. Looks like she reversed in age too.” Bridgette said being taken aback by seeing her mother for the first time since the eclipse.

As Carlos parked and killed the motor he got a better look at Bridgette's mom. She was a slim woman in her late thirties or early forties and had her shiny blonde hair put up in a bun by a chopstick. Her face, was unlike her hair didn’t show signs of age and was free of wrinkles. She had sweeping stocking-clad legs with a knee length skirt and a white long sleeve button down blouse with the top few buttons undone. The blouse was stretched to the seams down the middle, her huge breasts pressed against fabric almost to the point where they were about to burst through. She seemed to be clothes pinning various pieces of paper about the porch. The whole front of the house was filled with them. When Carlos looked closer he realized they were all sketches and drawings.

Bridgette hurriedly went to open her door when she noticed what she was doing. That’s when Carlos spoke up. “For some reason, I thought you lived alone. I forgot you had just turned eighteen.”

“Yea, I haven’t even enrolled in college yet. Why, does that matter?”

“It doesn’t…” He said. “But aren't you a little worried that you’ll be getting out of the car naked with a stranger?”

“I am, but lucky for me she’s blind.” She countered. “What I’m worried about is that she’s doing outside. She barely knows how to draw; my mom usually just sits inside and listens to audiobooks and the radio. I hate to ask but will you stay for at least a minute or two while I figure this out.”

“Sure, no problem.” Carlos replied. Whatever power the eclipse instilled in Bridgette’s mother peaked his curiosity. For someone who was blind and barely drew, those sketches looked rather detailed.

They both exited the vehicle and Bridgette walked up to the porch towards her mother. She seemed to know that they had arrived and turned to face them after pinning up a freshly drawn picture. Her eyes were glazed over, the lack of vision was obvious. “Bridgette is that you?” She said in her daughter's direction.

“Yes mom, it’s me. I’ve brought a friend. His name is-”

“Carlos.” Her mother cut her off and finished her sentence. “Yes, yes. Hello Carlos. I’m Natalie.” Her mother said. 

Carlos and Bridgette were startled by Natalie’s knowledge of his name and gave each other awkward glances. “Nice… to... meet you Natalie.” Carlos greeted, his tone full of confusion. “I have to ask. How is it that you knew my name?”

“Ever since the eclipse, I’ve had an overwhelming urge to draw what I’m thinking, it’s like I’ve been touched by a muse.”

“Mom, you sound crazy…” Bridgette interjected.

“About as crazy as you standing there naked.” Natalie countered.

“Umm…” Bridgette stammered, her voice suddenly filled with embarrassment.

“It’s ok dear, I understand. See look here.” Natalie said, easing her daughter’s tensions. She went to one of the clothes pins on the porch and took down a drawing. Bridgette and Carlos walked up closer to her as she presented it to them. Bridgette took the piece of paper and looked at it while Carlos curiously looked over her shoulder to steal a glance.

It was a rough sketch of Carlos’ truck parked in the very place it was now with Bridgette and Carlos looking at a piece of paper that her mother had given them. Carlos flinched his head back in shock and Bridgette’s eyes went wide in surprise. They were looking at picture of themselves in this very moment.

“How… how can this be?” Bridgette stuttered.

“I’m still trying to figure it out too.” Natalie answered. “While I know it’s related to the eclipse, I don’t know how or why.”

Carlos gathered himself from the bizarre reveal that just happened and decided to chime in on the conversation. “Same thing has happened to me… to us. Everyone I have met so far had been affected. However, the powers that they have gained are wildly different from person to person.”

“It’s widespread.” Natalie answered. “Everyone in the path of the eclipse has changed.”

Carlos believed her. With the drawings clipped up all around him as proof, it seemed as if this woman had the power of foresight. His mind reeled with how many exploits one could have with such a power.

“The only thing that is similar between everyone is that it changed us physically.” Carlos continued. “Everyone I have met had transformed to gorgeous and handsome.”

Bridgette giggled as if wanting to add something but held back.

“Mmhmm.” Natalie agreed with a smirk at her daughter and then over to Carlos. “Super powers and beautiful bodies that are heaven sent aren’t the only thing we’ve gained.”

Carlos watched as she put two fingers in front of her mouth as if she was hiding a dirty thought. He knew that her bimbo instincts to please men were coursing through her veins. Carlos looked back over at Natalie and she seemed to smile back knowing that he was checking her out. He could feel his own lust beginning to mount. Maybe a three some was in order.

“Bridgette,” Natalie continued. “why don’t you go inside to shower up and get some clothes on while I get to know Carlos here a little more. We have a lot to talk about, so please hurry.”

‘There goes my hopes at having my first ménage...’ Carlos thought.

“I was hoping you would say that.” Bridgette replied. “While I wanted to stay and talk about the eclipse and these drawings of yours, I’m in desperate need for one.” She strode towards the door to the house, her naked ass swaying as she did.

“By the way mom you look great.” Bridgette said looking over her shoulder. “I like the change. I also like how you fit into my clothes. You look better than I did in them.”

“Thanks.” Her mother replied as Bridgette walked past her. “I couldn’t find anything that fit in my wardrobe so I decided to help myself to yours. While the fit is tight, they’ll do.”

Carlos was a little taken back by how Bridgette seemed to aimlessly leave him with her mother. Wasn’t Bridgette the least concerned or interested about Natalie and her powers? Carlos thought it was fascinating. But it was quite bizarre that she was clothes pinning up drawings. Usually that only needed to be done to dry out wet paint.

“I hate to ask Natalie, but why are you pinning these up when they don’t need to dry?” Carlos asked.

“Yea I know it seems silly, but it’s the only thing I thought of to organize them.” Natalie responded. Her hands fumbled around, searching for one of her sketches. “But mostly because I knew you were coming and I wanted you to be able to see them.”

“What?!” Carlos asked.

Natalie didn’t immediately have an answer to his confusion. She found the drawing she was looking for and unpinned it from the others that were with it. “This is my first drawing. When I drew it I was thinking about society as a whole, and our future together. This is what my mind came up with.” She held out the paper in his general direction. Carlos took it from her and held it in front of his face to get a closer look.

Carlos was intrigued as he gazed upon the top half of the picture of a large group of people watching a stellar eclipse. Some people in the sketch were flying while others seemed to be using various super powers. Needless to say, there were several couples scattered through the piece fucking each other’s brains out. In the corner was a date April 8th, 2024. The lower half of the picture showed the crowd returning to normal as the eclipse ended.

“So, we are going to have our powers for the next 7 years?” Carlos asked.

“Apparently so.” She answered. “So, we all better get comfortable.”

“This is great information and all, but I don’t see how it has anything to do with me.” Carlos said.

“To be perfectly honest, it doesn’t have anything to do with you right now.” She replied. “You and I are just one in a million affected. I just thought you should know so that you can start planning accordingly. But these next three drawings, these have everything to do with you.”

She unpinned another sketch and hand handed it to Carlos, this time she stepped in quite close, almost enough the where Carlos could feel her breath. He took the picture from her hand and took a peek. Carlos was astounded when he saw what looked like a comic strip artist concept sketch of him meeting and fucking Valentina. It even ended with Valentina orgasming on his cock and shooting herself into the air like some pressure rocket. Carlos didn’t know how to respond, and quickly became nervous.

Natalie seemed to know his reaction and decided to speak up. “I know what you’re thinking, and it’s ok, I got off too.”

“Umm. WHAT?!” Carlos’ expression went to one of surprise and disbelief.

“Not only do I envision the future, but I feel when it happens as well.” Natalie answered, stepping away from him and to another hanging picture. “When she exploded on your cock, so did I.”

“This isn’t real.” Carlos stuttered. “You’ve got to be kidding me, this cannot be happening.”

“Oh. it happened.” She said coyly, taking another picture off a peg. “When I saw your cock, I became overwhelmed with a sudden inner urge.”

Carlos knew what she was about to say, her inner bimbo was coming to life before his eyes. He just didn’t know how she was going to say it. “What sudden urge?”

“The urge to make me do this…” She said as she flipped around the paper for him to see.

Carlos’ shock rose to heightened levels as he looked upon the picture she showed him. It was a picture of Natalie’s beautiful face with her lips wrapped around a humongous cock. But not just any cock, his cock. His mind raced as he looked upon the detail of the photo, she was deepthroating him completely with a a wide eyed blissful look on her face. His cock was dripping wet, lathered with her spit, while his cum was dripping out the corners of her mouth. The image made his dick grow instantly to a full raging hard on. Carlos was lost in the image, entranced. But suddenly he felt a tug at the buttons in her jean shorts and they were sliding off his ass and falling to the porch at his feet.

He looked down and Natalie had already squatted down in front of him. His cock was free in the open in air and she grabbed hold of it and ran her tongue along the underside of him.

Natalie ran her tongue from his balls to the tip of his cock, licking feverously at the head and then back down his length. She came back up and paused just licking at his head for a moment before her lips parted. Natalie attempted to slide her lips over him but must have missed judged it and his head butted against her teeth so she quickly backed off to be careful not to scrape him. Carlos hoped that it was just because she was blind, but even then, she was going to have open her mouth as wide as possible to get her head down on it.

“You sure Natalie? I don’t want to choke you.” He said.

“Mmhmm.” She answered as she opened her jaw as far as she could muster and glided her lips over his head.

Carlos was surprised that the ridge of his head actually made it past her lips and slowly into her warm mouth. She lowered her head onto him until she was about a third of the way before it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Natalie backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth. Carlos groaned and smiled as the sensation of getting his cock serviced washed over him.

Excitedly, Natalie began to bob her head on his dick and Carlos’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled in his shoes. Natalie quietly slurped as she rose her head slowly up and down a portion of his length. It felt strange having another man’s cock in her mouth. She had only given her late husband head, and Carlos’s cock was so different. So much bigger, and lined with thick veins that seemed to pulse as she sucked it. She wrapped her hands around Carlos’s shaft and slowly stroked him, while still sucking on the big cock head.

Having her service him felt amazing, she was definitely well educated in the arts of blowjobs. Her beautiful and mature face would make a fulfilled look as the tip of his rod would touch brush the back her mouth. She was amazing at sucking cock, better than any he had all day. He didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was imminent. She raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

“I told you I could handle it.” Natalie grinned as she spoke.

Carlos’ hands were behind Natalie’s head, clutching her soft blonde hair. Shit she turned him on! He watched as her pretty face bobbed on his cock. Her hands were moist from pre-cum and saliva as she stroked him. He pulled his cock from Natalie’s mouth and rubbed it across her face.

As she let him swipe across her lips she decided to speak. “I want you to cum in my mouth.” She demanded, needed to fulfill the destiny that she had drew earlier in the day.

Carlos groaned in delight and she took his cock back in her hand. She worked her mouth up the sides of his length until she finally reached the head. Natalie took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bob her head on him. She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth as she tilted her head slightly to give more friction as she descended to fill her mouth with his hardness.

Natalie was so aroused; her pussy was becoming so wet and her mouth was filling with saliva. He rubbed the top of her head and stroked her hair as she moved her hands to his thighs and began to bounce her head faster. She continued to nurse Carlos's cock at a steady pace moaning all the while. Her hips were beginning to shake, telling him that she was going to cum just from sucking his cock.

Her hand raised to his balls and she began caress them with her fingers. She was humming constantly while his hard cock filled her mouth. Carlos watched on as she plunged her head deep into him, shoving his cock deep into the cavern of her throat. Tears began to form in her eyes as her hands cupped his ass cheeks, thrusting his hips into her face. Carlos’s cock swelled in her throat and she began to cum at the same time as him, her thighs and hips trembling.

She sucked him furiously as his balls swelled and his cock tensed up. Carlos watched as Natalie’s amazing eyes shot open wide just like in the picture she had drawn as he sent a massive hot jet of cum into her mouth. He pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as she continued to press her face forward. Her hips and body quaked as her own orgasm ran through her, leaving the front of her panties soaked. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her pretty mouth, filling her throat full of his seed. Carlos was amazed how well she had drawn this exact moment. The image was spot on to every last detail, including the cum dribbling out the corners of her mouth.

“Mmmmmmm…” Natalie hummed blissfully as his cum continued to fill her mouth to the brim. Both of Natalie’s hands feverishly stroked at his shaft, milking it for everything it had. She waited patiently for him to finish, then slowly raised her head off his massive cock, and smiled gleefully at him. She swallowed and turned her head in Carlos’s direction to make sure he saw.

Natalie stood up and turned around, unzipping her mini skirt. “I have a question Carlos. Do you think you can handle this ass?” She asked looking over her shoulder as she pulled the thin material off her curvy ass and let it fall to her ankles. All that was left behind was a tiny G-string that left a triangle of flimsy material just above the crack of her ass. Her curvy booty was gorgeous and called out to Carlos begging to be felt, squeezed and smacked.

“Now I can definitely handle it.” He responded confidently. “The real question is, can you?”

Carlos tugged down her g string and they quickly fell to the ground next to her skirt. Natalie leaned over against the railing of the porch as he slid his hand over the curve of her ass and gave it a few good squeezes, and spanks. “Ah!” She moaned in painful delight as slapped her ass. He smoothed his hand down to the lips of her shaven pussy and traced along her labia before slid in two fingers. Carlos was amazed about how wet she was, and with how heavy she was breathing. He knew that her pussy was begging for his hard cock. But as he fingered her, all he could think about is how much he wanted to taste her with his mouth before he buried his cock deep inside her.

Carlos squatted down behind her and drew his face up close to her pussy. Natalie threw her head back and moaned as she felt his breath against the entrance of her pussy. Natalie’s sweet musky fragrance intoxicated him as he slowly licked her with the tip of his tongue. Carlos lightly traced the outline of her plump lips, starting just below where her clit peered out from its hood and he slowly flicked his tongue against it. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Carlos repeated this again and again until Natalie twitching uncontrollably with pleasure, moaning all the while.

He lifted his head briefly and then kissed her smooth ass. Carlos then moved back between her legs to her luscious pussy. He moistened his finger in his mouth and placed it on Natalie’s lips just below the clit and traced them with his finger. Carlos then leaned up underneath her and closed his lips around her clit. He licked at it quickly as she pressed her ass down onto his face while an orgasm began to climb within her. Carlos rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax.

"AHHH GOD YES!" she screamed softly. Natalie grabbed the wood of the railing, turning her knuckles white as she exploded in orgasm. Carlos could feel the powerful peak sweep across her body and out her pussy. Savoring her satisfaction as he sucked away at her, pulling her clit into his mouth.

He released her from his mouth and stood up behind her, his erect cock was at full strength. He held his dick from the base swiping it up and down across her ass and down to her swollen pussy lips. He paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. The with a slow and solid thrust, he guided his massive cock with his hand and pushed inside her.

Natalie grimaced as she felt him enter her. “Ughh, god!” she cried between gritted teeth. He dug his feet into the floor of the porch and pushed hard, shoving his thick shaft inside her soaking pussy.

As Carlos’s massive manhood disappeared inside Natalie he moved his hands to her hips for more leverage. She opened her stance of stocking-clad legs as he impaled more of himself inside her. He grabbed Natalie’s blonde hair and pulled her head back towards him, and sucked on her neck and she bit down hard on her lower lip. Natalie moaned uncontrollably as her tight pussy attempted to adjust to girth. Carlos then moved to Natalie’s ear. “Half way in now.”

She shivered from his hot breath next to her ear. Tears were flowing down her cheeks from the initial pain, but she knew from her foresight that she would soon loosen up and be overwhelmed with pleasure “OH FUCK! It feels like you’re splitting me in two! I LOVE IT! Give me all of it! Shove that big cock inside me!”

“You’re getting it all!” he growled, and pushed another two inches into her. He roughly fondled Natalie’s breasts, pulling and twisting at her sensitive nipples. She braced herself as she felt Carlos tense up, and then he thrust more of his cock inside her.

Carlos concentrated to avoid cumming. Natalie was amazingly tight! And she was so fucking hot! Her tits were large and perfectly shaped, her stomach flat, her ass tight and her long sweeping legs were fucking amazing! And even beaded with perspiration as she held onto the railing, her face was gorgeous! She was beyond hot!

Carlos dug his feet again into the deck, and pushed hard into Natalie again. She squealed as more of Carlos entered her. She had never felt so full in her life. “I’m all the way in now!” he said congratulating her.

Carlos started rocking back and forth, a few inches of his thick shaft slowly moving back and forth in her pussy. Her ass started to move back to meet his thrusts, working with Carlos. Her cunt clinging to him each time he withdrew. Her tits bounced back and forth as he sunk his cock in and out. Carlos's eyes focused on her cunt being impaled by his rod of flesh as he watched it slam in and out.

“Oh, yes fuck my pussy.” she sobbed, an orgasm slowly building inside her. Natalie leaned back against his chest as his pace quickened, letting him fuck her in a standing position. Carlos’s thrusts got longer and more forceful. Natalie began moaning. It felt so good! He was hitting spots she didn’t even know existed, and his cock was so thick that the friction against her clit was amazing.

Her orgasm was building. “OH GOD YES! YES! YES!” she wailed as Carlos’s huge cock sent her over the edge and she began to cum. Natalie’s nails dug into Carlos’s arms and wrapped them around her body as pleasure filled her, her toes curling on the wooden deck beneath her. Carlos held tight to Natalie’s blonde hair as he continued to pound her. With each press in, Carlos seemed to stimulate both her clit and g-spot, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her shuddering body. Her orgasm had been incredibly intense, and it felt like another was building. Her moans were almost continuous as his thrusting.

Natalie was almost breathless Carlos slipped his cock out of her. She quickly turned to face him and sat up on the deck railing and spread her legs, gripping hard onto his arms to steady herself. Carlos immediately buried his cock back into her. His huge thickly veined shaft glistened with their combined juices as he moved in and out of her.

“OHH KEEP FUCKING ME!” Natalie panted as he Carlos pistoned his cock in and out of her. “I’M GOING TO CUM AGAIN!” She pulled him into her with her arms while she dug her heels into his ass. He was almost there as well. He just wanted to be deep inside her when he finally came.

Carlos’ thrusts became almost frantic as he neared his peak. The thought of getting this pretty blonde milf pregnant made his cock throb. The feeling of her silky stockings wrapped around his torso made him even hotter, and then finally, his orgasm hit. Carlos lurched into her repeatedly, continuing to plug her as he ejaculated thick streams of his sperm deep inside Natalie’s womb.

Her hands clutched at his arms. “Fuck me, fuck me!” she cried as she pulled him to her, opening her mouth to his. Natalie felt it splash inside her, filling her pussy with cream seed, sending her into her second orgasm.  Her body shuddered almost violently as she came again.

When they came down from their peaks Carlos lifted one of her legs over her his shoulder and continued to throttle her pussy. She leaned away bracing herself on the railing, her eyes flush with lust. She attempted to push her hips forward, her pussy begging for more of his cock, needed it with every ounce of her being.

“OH FUCK YES! FUCK ME MORRRRRRRRE!” She shouted, erupting into yet another orgasm. “UGHhh! CUMMING AGAINNN!"

Natalie’s cumming again? Carlos thought, she just fucking had one! Carlos continued fucking her with his hard cock as she came over his length. He filled her with his girth while her body shook and pounded her tight pussy below with savage ferocity.

“GIMMIE THAT BIG DICK! FUCK! MY! PUSSSSSSSSSSSY!” Natalie yelled so loud that the house over twenty acres away most likely heard her.

Carlos picked Natalie up off the railing, holding her up off the ground. He continued to drive hard and harder, slamming her body on his rod as she wrapped her arms around his neck. He grunted loudly as he fucked her. Her pussy clenched tightly around his cock as it impaled her over and over again. He looked her in the eyes, even though she couldn’t see, they were filled with frenzy from the savage fucking she was receiving. She shivered uncontrollably as he bounced her on his cock, her head falling backwards while her mouth hung wide open. Her trembling knees were rattling as her pumped her hips up and down. On the wooded deck below a puddle of her juices was forming, flowing out from her gushing pussy.

Carlos’ balls clenched up and his cock swelled inside Natalie. A massive rush unlike no other rocked his body as he began to shoot massive amounts cum from his cock. The first shot blasted out his dick splattering into her pussy.

“UGH! I LOVE YOUR CUM!” She cried as her body began shaking into another orgasm. Carlos' balls were spasming as he pumped a huge amount of his jizz into her. Natalie assisted him by using what weight she had by slamming her hips down, using her grasp around his neck as leverage. He fired blast after blast until finally, he was spent.

As the pair came down from their peaks, Carlos set Natalie down on a nearby table and collapsed on top of her. Her breath was ragged, her body beyond exhausted. Carlos however, could go longer thanks to his super stamina. But after propping himself up and looking down a Natalie, he decided to slide his cock out of her and give her a much needed break.

“You’re amazing. You handled it like a champion.” He said.

“I’ll be able to handle even more in the future.” She panted.

“I’ll definitely be coming back for more, that’s for sure.” he replied.

“That’s not all you’ll be coming back for…” She said after a short silence, finally having enough strength to peel herself up from the table.

“What do you mean?” Carlos asked, his tone filled with curiosity.

Natalie answered him by going to one of her drawings that was tacked up on the far end of the porch. Carlos was surprised that she could even walk after the fucking she just received. Even though her walking was as staggered as her breath, she powered through. Natalie took the picture down and handing it to Carlos. It was the third photo she wanted him to see, he had forgotten about her mentioning the last picture when they had got carried away.

“I may be blind... but I can still see the future.” She said.

Carlos took the sketch from her and was yet again shocked with the subject matter of her drawing. In the dead center of the photo was him, all dressed up in a nice dress suit as if it was a portrait with a massive smile spread across his face. But surrounding him was not his current family, but his new one, most likely nine months from now. For standing around him was four gorgeous women, all of which were holding newborns. As he looked at their familiar faces, Carlos smiled back as he confirmed that they were Natalie, Bridgette, Valentina, and Jenn.

THE END


Thanks for reading this book.  If you enjoyed it and are brave enough, feel free to leave a review!  If you would like to stay up to date with my new releases you can join my email list here, you will get a free book just for joining! ~Velvet Rainne

You can find me online everywhere below:

http://www.VelvetRainne.com

Booksprout (I do ARCs, giveaways, and promos here!)

Twitter and Facebook

Other Titles available by Velvet Rainne now:

2017 Compilation

Ashram: Language of the Pain

Ashrum Chronicles: Vol 1

Bimbobook

Bimbobook 2

Bimbobook 3

Bimbobook Bundle: Books 1-3

Bimbopedia

Bimbopedia 2

Bimbopedia 3

Bimbopedia 4

Bimbopedia 5

Bimbopedia 6

Bimbopedia: The Collection

BIMBOS

BIMBOS: Wonder Nympho

BIMBOS: Super Blonde

BIMBOS: Natalie Next

BIMBOS: The Collection

Can’t Take the Willing

Cuck Thy Neighbor

Drek’Tar the Orc Mercenary

Discovering Rosalynd: Kinky Possession Book One

Rosalynd Unleashed: Kinky Possession Book Two

Rosalynd’s Desire: Kinky Possession Book Three

Kinky Possession Collection: Books 1-3

From Big to Bimbo

From Big to Bimbo: Part Two

Game of Bimbos: Lady Marella

Game of Bimbos: Lady Vasna

Game of Bimbos: Lady Symphony

Game of Bimbos: Lady Marella II

Game of Bimbos: The Collection

May 2017 Compilation

June 2017 Compilation

July 2017 Compilation

August 2017 Compilation

September 2017 Compilation

October 2017 Compilation

November 2017 Compilation

Medallion of Submission (Book One)

Medallion of Submission (Book Two)

Medallion of Submission (Book Three)

Medallion of Submission (Book Four)

Medallion of Submission (Book Five)

Medallion of Submission (Book Six)

Medallion of Submission (Book Seven)

Medallion of Submission (Books 1-7)

Meeting the Prince: Stormy Clan 1

Ruling His Housemate

Ruling the Model

Ruling the Ex

Ruling the Teacher

Ruling the Woman of the House

Ruling Her Collection (Books 1-5)

Scepter of Domination (Book One)

Scepter of Domination (Book Two)

Scepter of Domination (Book Three)

Scepter of Domination (Book Four)

Scepter of Domination (Book Five)

Scepter of Domination Collection (Books 1-5)

Scepter of Domination (Book Six)

Scepter of Domination (Book Seven)

Scepter of Domination (Book Eight)

Scepter of Domination (Book Nine)

Scepter of Domination (Book Ten)

Scepter of Domination Collection #2 (Books 6-10)

Wife Watch (Case #001)

Wife Watch (Case #002)

Wife Watch (Case #003)

Wife Watch (Case #004)

Wife Watch (Case #005)

Wife Watch (Case #006)

Wife Watch 7 Backstage with Metal-Lick-A

Wife Watch (Case #008)

Wife Watch (Case #009)

Wife Watch (Case #0010) A Woman Always Knows

Wife Watch Collection (Cases #001-#005)

Wife Watch Collection (Cases #006-#010)

Xander’s Alpha Instinct: Xander Tails 1

For more books by our other authors check out: www.EnthralledPublishing.com

Follow us on Facebook for news about upcoming releases: https://www.facebook.com/Enthralledpub

Follow us on Twitter as well for news about upcoming releases:

https://twitter.com/EnthralledPub

Follow us on Instagram:

https://www.instagram.com/enthralledpublishing/

If you are interested in being published by Enthralled Publishing LLC, please check out our website for information on how to submit writing samples for our consideration.

cover.jpeg





