
        
            
                
            
        

    
Copyright © 2017 by Lara Lock

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.


Steffi hates that she has to sit around on the military base all day. There's nothing to do here but stare at hot military babes all day. Naturally, Steffi has to come up with some creative ways to keep her mind occupied. She's only here as it's summer, under the order of the man of the house, and the Colonel of the base, Dr. John Bull. But with nothing to do but stare at hot military babes, Steffi finds she's starting to find them quite attractive.

It's only when the Colonel sends Steffi on another pointless task to pick up a box from his mysterious warehouse, that she gets hit by some sort of weird chemical. At first, nothing seems to happen, but then Steffi's body starts transforming on it's own, and soon she is the proud owner of a voluptuous and curvaceous body.

Then the Colonel walks in on Steffi admiring her new body. It should be awkward, but it's anything but. Steffi's new body is great, but she's swollen, leaking and aching for some release. Maybe the Colonel and some of the hot girls on the base can help Steffi find some creamy relief in the downtime?


Burstin Bimbos: Hucow Brat

By

Lara Lock


Steffi rolled her pink panties down and knelt on her bed. Her pussy was so wet with need, her fingers glided inside of her effortlessly.

She pulled up her tiny sports bra, freeing her small breasts. With one hand she massaged her tiny nipples, while working her clit with her other hand.

She had her picture on the wall, the picture of Sergeant Becky. She was pretty sure she was in love with her. Her sister said it was just a teenage crush, but Steffi knew it was the real thing. She drew all her focus to the small picture that she had stolen from her barracks, concentrating on Becky’s ridiculous breasts and gorgeous face. Becky hadn’t always looked like this, her body had changed out of the blue a few days ago. That’s when Steffi had started to take notice of Becky. Steffi couldn’t understand how Becky’s body had changed. Before that she was small and petite, just like Steffi was, but now Becky was thick and curvy. And those breasts. Her big juicy breasts were so hypnotic, all Steffi wanted to do was suck on them.

Steffi had never had lesbian thoughts before moving to the base, but there were hardly any men here and she was a horny eighteen year old girl at her sexual prime. So what could she do?

A small gasp escaped her lips and she clasped a hand to her mouth immediately. Her step-father was only in the next room over and she would die of embarrassment if he caught her. She pounded her wet slit with her fingers until her juices ran down her white thighs freely. Suddenly, she couldn’t take any more, and the orgasm ripped through her tiny body.

After she was done, Steffi pulled her panties and bra back on, and got ready for the day ahead. She didn’t like living on the military base. When her mother had first told her that she had to come and live here, Steffi threw a huge tantrum. She didn’t like her step-father, she barely knew the guy and living on a military base was boring. Being one of the only girls on a base surrounded by hunky military guys had sounded great at first, but as it turned out the base was actually full of women.

There was nothing for Steffi to do here, so she spent most of her days in her tent on the bed, playing with her tits and pussy. She’d secretly gone into the tent of Sergeant Becky the other day and stolen one of her new identity pictures. Ever since Becky’s body had changed, Steffi found herself absolutely mesmerized by the woman. Becky was a few years older than Steffi (as were most people on the facility) but that didn’t affect her sexual attraction to Becky in anyway. She had a couple more weeks until she could leave and go back to school, and during that time she was determined to be the biggest brat possible, winding her step father up as much as she possibly could.

Steffi left her tent and walked through the connecting room to her step-father’s tent. She knocked on his door.

“Come in.”

Steffi walked through the door, and was met instantly by the sight of her step-father, Dr. John Bull, doing push ups on the floor with out his shirt.

“Oh for god sake John.” Steffi turned away from her step father, as if the sight of him without a shirt on made her disgusted. In truth Steffi was constantly stunned at how remarkable John looked without his shirt on. The man was six foot tall and easily two hundred pounds of solid muscle. Just looking at him produced a strange tingling sensation between her legs. She ignored the sensation though and turned back to face him.

“What do you want Steffi?” John stood up, towering over Steffi like a muscled brute.

“You asked me to come in here. Remember? You said you had some stupid job or something for me to do.”

Her step father was always giving her stupid chores to do and Steffi detested it. She just wish the man would leave her alone.

“Ah right. Yeah, sorry, I’ve been a little side tracked actually. I need you to go to my personal storehouse on the other side of the base and pick up a box for me. Bring it back here and give it to me. Can you do that?”

“Maybe.”

“And I can’t stress how important this is. Do not look inside the box. Is that clear?”

Steffi hated the way he spoke to her as if she was a child. She’d managed to do this exact job a few days ago hadn’t she? She didn’t look inside the stupid box then, even though it did say ‘Top Secret’ on the side.

At least it got Steffi out of the tent for a little though.

“I guess. Do I get money for this one?”

“Steffi you’re eighteen years old. I already told you if you want money, get a job.”

“Urgh, forget it! You’re such a jerk!”

Steffi grabbed the keys to the hummer from off the side and stormed out of her step father’s tent.

Outside the base was a hive of activity. Everywhere she looked there was a female solider in uniform running to and fro, getting on with their busy days. Seeing the women in uniform got Steffi so hot, she started to wonder if this passing phase of being into other girls was really a phase or not. Back home at college she’d never felt this way about boys. Watching the women work in the hot sun, shifting heavy boxes and sweating all over the place really got the juices flowing down between Steffi’s legs. She was practically wet all the time at the moment, and had to change her panties at least a dozen times a day.

Steffi snapped out of her erotic daze and ran around the corner to her step father’s hummer. As she went round the corner, she ran straight into Sergeant Becky and fell back on the floor. Sergeant Becky ended up tripping forward and tumbling right onto Steffi, until she was practically straddling her.

Both girls lay there for a moment looking at each other in confusion and then they burst out laughing. Steffi felt the weight of Becky’s ass and crotch as she sat on top of her, noticing how good it felt. Unfortunately Becky stood up and helped Steffi to her feet, ending the intimate contact.

“Sorry about that Sergeant.” Steffi apologized bashfully.

“You’re in a real rush hey Steffi? Your father got you on a bunch of crazy errands again?”

“Yeah it’s bullshit!” Steffi rolled her eyes. Then she realized she was staring at Sergeant’s Becky’s monumental cleavage. She looked up at Becky and realize she’d been caught in the act. “I’m sorry!” Steffi felt her face flushing with red and ran past Becky before she could embarrass herself any further.

*

A few minutes later, Steffi arrived at her step-father’s personal storage facility. She hadn’t lived on military bases much before this one, but speaking with the other female soldiers, she got the impression that there were a lot of unusual things about her father’s operation, that one didn’t see in the rest of the military. For one, the unit was made of predominately female soldiers, and it wasn’t down to chance either. Apparently her step-father saw to it himself that the majority of soldiers under his command were female. It was also unusual for the acting Colonel to have a personal storage facility on the base, but Steffi didn’t question that part too much. She knew that her step-father John was supposed to be some massively successful chemist, or something. She reckoned that his storage facility was just full or things that he used in his experiments.

There were other things that were unusual though, that she couldn’t explain quite as readily. The rumors for example, about what her step-father got up to before this. The rumors regarding his old squadron of soldiers. She hadn’t heard much directly, but she had heard people speaking in hushed breaths when she had been hanging around the military base. Whispers about something called ‘Bimbo Gas’ and whispers about women’s bodies changing overnight. Steffi had been working in the kitchen one night a few weeks ago when one of the soldiers said that her father was actually a plastic surgeon and he gave women breast implants in their sleep. Steffi knew it was ridiculous. What’s curious however is that she hadn’t seen that soldier again since.

She pulled out the key for her step-father’s storage facility, went inside and locked the door behind her. Apart from John, she was the only other person to have a key. Tungsten lights flickered on overhead as Steffi walked through the medium sized warehouse.

There were boxes everywhere on either side of her, and Steffi wondered how one man could collect so much useless crap. She knew exactly where she was going though, she’d done this exact run a few days ago and she still remembered the instructions from then. The box she needed was right at the back of the warehouse, almost like it was pushed back as far as possible, hidden away from on the world on purpose.

She walked past a dozen or so shelves that were filled to the brim with mysterious boxes, before reaching the back of the storage facility. At the back there was another door. Steffi unlocked that too and walked through. There she found herself in the small room that she had been in a few days before. There was only one set of shelves in this room and it was empty apart from one cardboard box on the middle shelf.

Steffi pulled the box off the shelf, turned off the light and exited the room. She set the box onto the floor, locked the door and turned to pick up the box. The box looked much like the one he’d sent for her to pick up a few days ago, except the lid on this one wasn’t shut properly. That’s when Steffi noticed the end of a clear plastic tube sticking out the top of the box. She looked around the empty facility, even though she knew was the only one in there. What would it hurt just to have one quick look inside? It’s not like her step-father would know, and besides, if he’s got her running around the base all week picking up boxes marked ‘Top Secret’ he should at least seal them up properly. Otherwise he’s just begging for her to look inside.

Steffi opened the lid and looked down into the box curiously. What the heck? Inside there was some sort of weird looking device. It almost looked like a beer bong, or maybe it was a penis pump. Steffi laughed to herself at the idea of her step-father using a penis pump, but she’d seen him accidentally naked enough times to know that he did definitely not need one. She knew it was a bit weird, she’d seen him naked after getting out the shower, and he had a pretty impressive dick, even if he was her step-father.

Steffi ignored the tingling sensation between her legs again and started rooting through the box, looking at the other things inside. There were a dozen or so empty glass jars and a note. Steffi opened the note and read it.

Private Lopez,

By now you will have been hit by the LactaGas. You will notice your body might start transforming soon. Please use the notepad to record any significant changes. I will be back to visit you soon.

Colonel.

That settled it, her step-father was definitely fucking bonkers. Why was he sending this box full of weird stuff to Private Lopez? Admittedly, Lopez was another female soldier on the base that had caught Steffi’s eye. She was small and petite just like Steffi was, with gorgeous big brown eyes.

Steffi dropped the note back into the box and went to close the lid. Whatever her step-father was getting up to, she didn’t want to have any part of it. She closed the lid and stood up and started walking to the exit, when she heard a strange hissing sound coming from inside the box. Steffi stopped in her tracks, listening for the sound. Then she looked down at the box and noticed a strange pink smoke coming from under the lid.

Fuck! Was this thing about to blow up? Steffi held the box in one hand and opened the lid, and was met by a cloud of the pink smoke. The smoke surrounded her, obscuring her vision and filling her lungs. Steffi tried not to breathe any of the mysterious smoke in, but there was too much of it. It was everywhere. Steffi wafted her hand through the pink cloud and walked to the exit, closing the lid again as she locked the door behind her. The pink smoke had a peculiar taste to it, almost honey like, perhaps with a dash of cinnamon too. Whatever it was it had actually been quite pleasant. Steffi just couldn’t figure out where the stuff had come from. Whatever. She was back in the fresh air now. She climbed into the hummer and started driving back to her step-father’s tent.

Only, on the drive back Steffi noticed that something strange had started to happen almost immediately. One of the buttons off her uniform had pinged off her shirt and hit the hummer’s window. Steffi looked down and saw for the first time in her life, she actually had cleavage. Her breasts were growing in front of her very eyes!

What the fuck! Steffi thought to herself. She pulled the hummer over to one side to avoid running anyone over in her distraction and continued to look down at her breasts as they grew.

As they grew, she could feel the weight of her new breasts growing, and she could hear the fabric of her top stretching, as it struggled to keep up with it’s new inhabitants. Another button pinged off her top. Steffi unbuttoned the rest fast, baring her bra for everyone to see. When she’d looked down before in the past, her chest had always been relatively flat. Now there were two fleshy domes, with a visible crease between them. She actually had breasts, and from the looks of things, they were big!

She had to get back to her tent before anyone would see. The strap of her bra was starting to cut into her back as it became too small for new breasts. Steffi put the hummer back into drive and tore across the military base until she was back at her tent. Once there, she picked up her step-father’s box from the passenger seat and ran into her tent, hoping that no one would see the half naked teenage girl running across the military base.

Once inside, she closed her door behind her and locked it. The first thing she did was reach her hands behind her back and take her bra off. It had fit perfectly well before, but it was definitely too small now. She threw her bra onto the floor and ran to look at herself in the mirror. When she saw her new boobs in the mirror her mouth fell wide open. Her new tits were huge, and were at least a DD cup easily. Steffi ran her hands over her new breasts, cupping them in her hands and feeling the weight of them.

This must have had something to do with the pink gas that had come out of the box that she was carrying. Is this what had happened to Sergeant Becky as well? Just what the heck was her step-father doing to these women. And why?

Steffi couldn’t complain though. She stood in the mirror admiring her new breasts while playing with them. They looked great. They were full, round and perky. Her tiny pink nipples stood on end, pointing up toward the ceiling.

Just then, Steffi heard the sound of connecting door between her and her step-fathers tent open. Steffi threw her hands over her tits and saw her father standing there looking at her.

“What the heck are you doing in here?!” Steffi cried out. “I’m getting changed, get out!”

The Colonel didn’t move a muscle however. In fact he just stood there staring at Steffi with his mouth open.

“What are you doing you perv?!” Steffi cried again. “Can’t you see I’m half naked, I’m your step-daughter, stop looking at me like that!”

She acted as if she was disgusted, but in all honesty feeling her step-fathers eyes pour over her new breasts was turning her the fuck on.

“Where the hell did you get them?” The Colonel marched toward Steffi, grabbed both her wrists and tore them from off her breasts, freeing them.

“Stop looking at my tits!” Steffi struggled in his grasp, trying to free herself, but it was no use, he was simply too strong.

“Stop it!” The Colonel slapped his hand across Steffi’s face, stunning her into submission. She stopped struggling immediately and he let go of her wrists. The Colonel brought his hands to Steffi’s breasts and explored them in amazement. Steffi suppressed the urge to moan, but his hands felt so good on her.

Steffi this is your step-father you creep! Stop getting so turned on by this!

“Where did you get these?” The Colonel looked at Steffi, his eyes searching into hers with amazement. He rolled the fleshy bud of her nipples between his fingers, sending a jolt of electricity down Steffi’s spine.

“Some pink smoke was leaking out the box you told me to get.” Steffi said, trying to fight the urge to moan.

“You looked inside didn’t you?” Her step-father pinched her right nipple between his finger and thumb.

“No.”

He twisted her nipple, until the pleasure singed pain was too much.

“Okay! I looked, but it started leaking after. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to, but the lid was open.”

The Colonel stepped back and took his hands off his step-daughters breasts. A dark smile spread across his face.

“That’s okay. We humans are inquisitive creatures. But you should be warned, you will be like this for the rest of your life now, and you will have to start milking yourself soon.”

“Milking?” Steffi looked down at her new breasts in curiosity. She had noticed a dull pressure had started to build up inside of her tits.

“And you may also want to see to that.” He nodded down at her ass. Steffi half turned to look at her rear and noticed a swollen bubble butt now filling her trousers. She heard the fabric of her trousers tear and looked at her step-father in surprise.

“What the heck?!”

“Your ass will swell up too. It might be best that you remove your trousers. Do it now before you can’t get out.”

“I’m not getting naked in front of you creep!” Steffi protested. “You just want to see my pussy!”

“Ha. I’ll see it, don’t you worry. You should never have opened that box.” Her step-father walked back to the connecting door between their tents.

“Wait! Where are you going?!” Steffi called after him. Now she had new breasts and ass she wanted to have some fun. He might be her step-father but he was sure getting her turned on.

“I’m going to go and get someone, I’ll be back soon. Don’t you worry.”

*

As soon as her step-father left, Steffi noticed more changes almost immediately. Thin trails of sticky white milk started leaking from her swollen nipples, trickling down her body. The Colonel had been right about her trousers, and she’d taken them off along with her panties as fast as she possible could, freeing her pussy. Her ass and thighs had both swollen tremendously, and it felt as if her waist had actually gone down in size. She stared at herself in the mirror for the longest time, hypnotized by her new voluptuous figure. She stood there playing with her breasts, licking her sweet milk off her fingers, sucking it directly from her nipples while slipping her fingers into her wet cunt.

The pressure mounting behind her breasts was too much however, so she grabbed the weird pump looking device out of the box and realized that it was actually a milking device. It took her a few minutes to figure out how to attach the pump to her breasts, but once she did, the pump started sucking at her breasts hypnotically. Steffi dropped her head back in relief at how good it felt. She stuck the other end of the tube into one of the glass bottles that was in the box, and started filling it up slowly. About thirty minutes after he left, her step-father came back, but this time he had a guest with him too, Sergeant Becky.

Steffi stared wide eyed as Sergeant Becky stepped into the tent with her father. Steffi was sitting there on her knees on the ground, fucking her pussy with her fingers while milking herself. She didn’t feel embarrassed though. She knew that the second Sergeant Becky saw her, that she was the same, whatever had happened to Steffi, had happened to Becky too.

“Becky meet your new herd mate, my step-daughter Steffi.” Becky’s eyes widened in excitement.

“Can we play master?” Becky said to The Colonel.

The Colonel nodded in response and Becky started stripping off immediately. Steffi watched greedily as Becky stripped her clothes off, revealing the naked body that Steffi had been longing to see all this time. Her  eyes flicked from her massive breasts to her pussy. Steffi didn’t know where to look. Becky dropped the last of her clothes to the floor and practically ran over to kneel on the ground by Steffi. She pushed her lips on her immediately, her hot tongue probing into Steffi’s mouth.

“May I?” Becky said pulling at the cups on Steffi’s nipples. Steffi bit her lip in anticipation and nodded her head. Becky pulled the cups from off Steffi’s nipples and clamped her lips around her teats, drinking from her tits freely. Steffi buried a hand into Becky’s hair, holding her head against her chest firmly.

“Oh my god!” Steffi cried out. “It feels so good.”

She placed her own hand on Becky’s giant tits, massaging them and twisting her swollen nipples. She drank from Becky’s tits just as Becky had from her, swallowing her sweet and sticky milk down, spraying it on to her body and covering her skin in it. They were both drenched in each other’s sticky milk, rolling around on the floor as their hands explored each other’s bodies. Steffi rolled on to her back and Becky rolled on top of her, moving their legs into a scissoring position. They ground their bodies against each other, massaging their clits in unison, their giant swollen breasts mushing together.

“Get on your knees cow.” Steffi heard her step-father’s voice from behind and did as he said. His giant muscular hands smoothed over her ass and then she felt his giant member sliding between the folds of her dripping wet pussy.

Becky lay down on the ground in front of Steffi, with her legs open. Steffi bent down and begun eating her pussy, relishing the sweet taste of her juices. She pushed her ass up into the air further, allowing her step-father to sink his cock even further into her tight virgin cunt.

A few minutes later his body was slamming into her own and she was within second of orgasm. Her pussy was clenching around his cock uncontrollably while he fucked her like a man possessed. Steffi fucked Becky’s cunt with her tongue while Becky buried her fingers in Steffi’s hair, keeping her mouth clamped down on her wet slit. They all came together in unison and Steffi let out a long and hard moan, along with Becky.

“Moo!” The strange noise escaped her lips, surprising Steffi. She didn’t care though. It felt right. She called again, and Becky joined in with her this time, their shouts filling the tent.

She felt The Colonel erupting inside of her, his cum filling her virginal pussy, coating her walls with his seed. Her tits sprayed milk, covering Becky’s dripping cunt in even more milk.

After they collapsed on the ground and slept together in a giant sticky pile. When they woke they fucked all over again, and then they took a group shower. The next day her step-father removed the connecting door between their tents, deciding to simply merge them into one big space. He also moved Sergeant Becky into their tent too, and they all slept together in one big bed.

“What’s next father?” Steffi said the following night as they all lay in bed together after another marathon fuck fest.

“I want to expand the herd.” He said, tucking his arm around his step-daughter and around Sergeant Becky. “I want to recruit Lopez next, I think she’ll be the perfect fit for our herd.”

Steffi’s cunt tightened at the word ‘herd’. It felt odd, but it also felt so right. The only word that could perfectly describe what her step-father had made for them here.

“I’ll get another box ready for her and we can deliver it tomorrow. Just make sure you don’t look in it this time Steffi.”

“Yes Daddy.” Steffi crowed obediently. She had no intention of defying the man ever again now, she wanted to follow his every instruction, no matter what it was. He was her master now, and she would obey him no matter what.

To Be Continued
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