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With the first part of his Hucow Harem complete, Bull is well on the way to achieving his dream: taking over the world and making cream rain down upon the earth. There’s just one small problem however, Bull has run into a small production snafu, and he’s had to put the next part of his plan on hold.

In the meanwhile, Bull decides to explore the surrounding area. It’s been a while since he’s stepped into the jungle, and it’s about time to stretch his legs. Leaving his camp in the trusted hands of Hucow Prime, Becky, Bull sets off for a road trip along the river to set up a new camp with Private Lopez.

After some dubious distraction along the way, Bull finally reaches the location for their new camp. It’s only after Lopez leaves, that Bull realizes he’s not alone, and he’s ambushed by a tribe of rebel Asian females. Bull decides to have some fun with the tribe, seeing it as a perfect opportunity to unleash his latest invention; a modulation that makes his word final, leaving the tribal women mesmerized by the power of his words.
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The first part of Colonel John Bull’s plan was pretty much complete. He had taken control of his entire company. His former base of female soldiers were now well and truly under his control. Using his special Bimbo serum, Bull had managed to transform his company of strong and independent women into mindless and loyal hucow brides.

His hucow harem was expanding everyday, and Bull found it harder and harder to control his desire to grow it even further. For a while, Bull had managed to contain himself, and stayed away from the girls in the local village, but ultimately they had proved too enticing. One by one, Bull enticed the women to come to his base, and there he hit them with the serum, transforming them into his loyal hucow brides.

Now Bull was faced with a conundrum. He had grown his numbers, but he had also drawn unnecessary attention to himself. The local authorities in the village were starting to suspect that Bull had something to do with the missing women, and they were coming to visit.

Bull decided it was well past time to scout out a new location for a new camp. He would keep the old camp as it was, take half of his harem with him and move onto new pastures. The next part of Bull’s plan involved taking an allied camp up the river, a base under control of Colonel Maria Sanchez. Bull would take that camp soon enough, but he was waiting on a delivery of the chemicals necessary to formulate his serum first.

Until then, Bull decided he’d scout up the river, completing half of the journey. He would set up a new base halfway up the river in secret, without the knowledge of his higher ups. That way, when his chemicals arrived and Bull could make the next bath of his Bimbo serum, he could make the trip up to Colonel Maria’s base much faster.

Bull started each morning the same. He’d have a direct one on one fuck session with one of the many hucow slaves within his harem. He usually opted for his step-daughter Steffi, who had actually got caught up in all this by mistake. Steffi was a tight piece of ass however and Bull regularly took delight in plundering the young girl’s ass and cunt.

This morning however, Bull opted for Sergeant Becky, the first woman that Bull had transformed into a hucow at his new base. There were only minutes left until Bull was scheduled to leave the camp and travel up the river, and he spent them accosting Sergeant Becky thoroughly.

“Yes, yes master, yes!”

Becky was on her knees before Colonel Bull, holding her mammoth breasts on each side of his cock as Bull squeezed his rigid shaft through her swollen breasts. With each pump of his cock, Becky felt her cunt quiver with excitement, and felt her nipples tense in anticipation. Each time she tensed, a little jet of milk squeezed from her nipples, arching through the air like white twine.

Bull looked down at his prime slave hungrily, biting his lip in lust. Becky was the first, and therefore the most senior hucow in his harem, as far as Bull was concerned. He would be leaving her in charge when he made his trip up the river.

“Yes, yes, yes!”

Becky’s moans drove bull to the edge, and he tensed the swollen head of his rigid shaft, digging his hands into Becky’s shoulders. Bull pulled himself forward, pinning the head of his cock under her chin, exploding all over her face. Becky quickly threw her hand down to her pussy, working her clit furiously so she could cum with him, which she did.

“Oh yessssss.” Her moans were long and hot, and she collapsed onto the floor, covered in strings of Bull’s virile cum.

“That’s enough Sergeant.” Bull said, zipping his trousers up. He looked outside the window of his tent and saw Private Lopez had just arrived with the hummer. Bull was traveling up river alone with Lopez for now, to scout out a location. Once they found it, he’d have Lopez drop him off, while she returned to pick up the first half of his company.

“Are you going so soon master?” Becky moaned, jumping up to her feet as Bull grabbed his bags, walking out of the tent.

“I won’t be long.” Bull said, throwing his bag into the back of the hummer. “Take good care of things while I’m gone.”

Bull faced the cum soaked Sergeant, who was saluting him boldly, her bare breasts on show for the entire base.

“I will master, don’t you worry about that.”

Bull climbed into the Hummer.

“Alright Lopez, let’s get out of here.”

“Yes sir!” Lopez put her foot to the floor, driving out of the base.

Lopez had been another one of Bull’s earlier acquisitions. A young Latino girl who had at one time been feisty and often prone to dissent. Now Lopez was as obedient as the rest, thriving on the attention of the Colonel’s cock.

Bull stared in the side mirror wistfully as his company of Bimbo hucow slaves waved him off in the background. Bull knew that the base would be okay under the care of Sergeant Becky. Even though he’d technically left the base in the hands of a careless and stupid Bimbo, Bull had recently upgraded Becky with his latest Bimbo serum. His latest serum contained state of the art nano-bots, which meant Bull could directly control a Bimbo with his phone from any location. If Becky started fucking things up, (which Bull more than anticipated she would) he would be able to take control of her and set things back to normal.

Even though he was going, it would be like he had never left.

Lopez left the gates of the base, taking the hummer into the wilderness of the surrounding jungle. Bull didn’t know how long the war had been going on, and he didn’t really care to remember. He didn’t take much notice of stuff like that. He had only joined the military because he knew that with his extensive scientific background, he would be able to carve out a real home for himself. Defense always had a large budget, and that budget was often spent on scrupulous, Top Secret projects, which never saw the light of day. Bull had set his sights on being in the military pretty much from the moment he finished high school. Not only did they pay for his diploma, but they paid him well too because of his extra qualifications.

Bull was extremely set in his career, and he had finally been able to put himself in the position to be in charge of the scrupulous Top Secret projects that he had always wanted. The only difference, is that his superiors technically didn’t know about any of this. Bull had arranged all of this himself, and that’s how he wanted to keep it.

His superiors had caught wind of his interests once before, when he had tried to turn his old base into a harem. They’d found out and they’d nicknamed it Bimbo Camp. Bull never cared for the name, and after his Superiors called him in, they demanded that Bull hand over the serum. They wanted to weaponize, use it against the enemy. Bull had no interests in such thing. He wanted to use the serum on as many women as possible of course, but he would be the one using it. He’d worked for years to achieve this dream, he wasn’t going to let some dickless, badge riddled cock take his glory. The serum was Bull’s, and Bull’s alone.

They drove up the river for an hour or two, until they were about halfway to the Bull’s intended location. After a few hours in the hummer, Bull was tired of sitting and asked Private Lopez to pull over and let them rest for twenty minutes.

It was clear to Bull that Lopez was aching for some relief. They climbed out the hummer and he ripped the young girl’s camo blazer open, freeing her huge and swollen titties. Bull drank from her tits freely, swallowing her sweet milk while pumping his hand up and down his shaft.

“Spread your legs.” Bull grunted between a mouthful of her teat. The young girl did so and Bull slid his hand underneath her skirt, groping at her pussy through the wet fabric of her panties. He moved her panties to one side and slipped a finger inside her tight cunt.

“Yes…” Lopez moaned, squeezing a breast in her own hand. She looked up at Bull with her big brown eyes, longing for more.

“Turn around.” Bull growled, feeling his cock tense. The young girl did so and he slammed her down on the hood of the hummer, pulling her ass cheeks apart with his hands.

Bull wasted no time sinking his cock into her tight cunt, pushing his rigid shaft all the way inside of her pussy. Bull hadn’t know at the time, but when he’d first converted Private Lopez, she had actually been a virgin. It wasn’t until he’d pulled his cock out of her and saw the pink smear on top of his shaft, that Bull realized he’d broken her seal.

Ever since then, Lopez had been rabidly hungry for his cock, demanding it four or five times a week. Bull obliged happily. Lopez was an extremely attractive girl, with a very dollish face. She was even more attractive after his serum took control, swelling her formerly petite body into a haven of thick curves.

He pounded Lopez’s tight cunt from behind while squeezing the full flesh of her ass. A few minutes later Bull was ready to burst, and let his cock erupt, firing jet after jet of molten cum into her steaming pussy. He pulled his cock out and pumped his hand down his shaft, feeling her juices twine with his own. Bull stared at the Private’s swollen pink pussy from behind, biting his lip as he watched strings of his cum drip from her tight pink hole.

After their short intermission, Lopez and Bull got back into the hummer and resumed their trip. Bull didn’t know much about the jungle and the surrounding areas. He didn’t even know much about rebel activity in the area. As mentioned Bull really couldn’t care less about the war, he wasn’t in the military to blow up people. Well, not in that way anyway.

He’d picked the spot more of less because it was directly in between his camp and the camp of Colonel Maria Sanchez.

“I think the spot is just around the corner Colonel.” Lopez said, looking at the GPS map on the hummer dash.

“Very good Lopez. Just pull up anywhere around here. I’ll set up camp and get ready for the night.”

Lopez pulled the hummer to one side, while Bull prepared his tent for the night. The tent, which was more of a pop-up cabin, was the latest state of the art military tech. Instant barracks that could be assembled in less than an hour with minimal man power.

After Bull was all set up, Lopez came to say her goodbyes. Lopez would head back in the hummer and return to the camp, Bull would scout out the current location, making plans for his intermediary base. It was only after Lopez left and Bull was standing alone in the jungle clearing, that he realized he wasn’t alone at all. He stared into the jungle wall ahead, and saw a flurry of movement. They came out one by one at first, and then they came all at once. Five Asian women, marked with tribal paint, wearing little more than rags.

Bull had stumbled across a rebel camp.

*

“Put your hands up American.” The leader held a spear in Bull’s face, her entire body trembling with nerves. Bull smiled at them and obeyed happily. He took his time to look over the bodies of the five women. They might have been tribal savages, but each one of them was a beauty within herself. Bull had stumbled across the only tribal group of super models in the world, it would seem. The women were scantily clad, only wearing small dirty loin cloths around their wastes. Apart from dirt and soil on their skin, they were all well groomed, and looked relatively delicious.

“We’re going to roast you alive white man.” The head woman said while walking Bull forward to the jungle wall. “Just you see.”

“Hm. Sure.” Bull laughed to himself, knowing something that the women didn’t.

They walked through the jungle for about half an hour, until they got back to their tribal nest. The five women lived together in one hut, fashioned from branches and twine. The leader jabbed the spear into Bull’s back, motioning for him to go inside.

“What’s the matter?” Bull said, looking around the squalor hut. “No men around here to fix this place up? It’s a fucking mess.”

“No. No men.” The head woman said. “All killed by American in war. You kill them all.”

“I didn’t kill anyone lady.” Bull laughed. “What do you want from me?”

“We need make more men.” Her eyes flit down to Bull’s crotch. “So we take your seed. You give it to us. You make bang with us all.”

Bull burst out laughing. So the women wanted his cum? Well they could have it if they wanted, but they’d be doing it on his terms. Not theirs.

“What so funny?!” The woman jabbed the spear into Bull’s face.

“Alright.” Bull said, finished with laughter. “That’s enough of this.” He yanked the spear out of the woman’s hand in a flash, spinning it around to smack the woman across the side of her face. The blow stunned the woman, knocking her to the floor. The rest of the tribe jumped to their feet immediately, pointing their spears at Bull.

Bull couldn’t help but laugh again. The woman really thought they had the upper hand in this one. Little did they know that Bull was carrying his latest invention. His portable, voice activated Bimbo Serum.

In the down time, Bull had ran out of women to augment, so he’d started working on himself. He was completely immune to the Bimbo serum now, so he didn’t need a gas mask, and he could deploy it with a special fan that was now housed in his throat. Bull squeezed his fingers into the palm of his right hand, activating the serum.

“Drop your weapons.” As he spoke the invisible cloud of his latest strain spread across the cabin, slowly infiltrating the nostrils of the hostile tribal women. Sure enough, as the serum worked it’s way through the cabin, the women dropped their spears one by one.

Excellent. Bull thought to himself. His plan had worked, and now he had the upper hand.

“Alright, strip off, everyone of you. Then bend over. If we’re going to do this, we’re doing it my way.”

The women did as he asked, baring their glorious naked bodies before him. As soon as they were done Bull yanked his zip down, whipped out his cock and pumped his hand up and down his shaft. He had no preference for what order he fucked the women, so he simply worked left to right.

The Asian tribal women were incredibly tight, after having lived in the jungle for months. Bull blew his load in the first pussy within minutes, stepping back and take a moment to compose himself before moving onto the next one. He stood hypnotized as the first woman stood knelt over the bed, rubbing her pussy. His cum dripped from her wet cunt, smearing down the inside of her creamy thighs.

It was clear to Bull that these women had never fucked for pleasure before, so he took it upon himself to make it as pleasurable as possible for them.

The next woman was the youngest of them all, she had small and perky breasts, and a big fat bubble butt. Bull lay down on the floor, and ordered the girl to straddle him, biting his lip as she eased herself down onto his cock, cleaving her virgin pussy in two. She went slow and delicate at first, clenching her mosquito bite tits in her hand as she did so. Within a few minutes however, her pussy had lubed up enough to ride Bull fully, and she was bouncing up and down his rigid length, begging for more.

After he came in her, he found himself hard again instantly, and took on the next two women two at a time. After several minutes of fucking, he’d worked up enough of an appetite to cum again, blowing thick ropes of cum into the third woman’s pussy. He pulled out half way through the ejaculation and stuffed his cock into the fourth woman’s pussy, resuming his eruption.

Two woman, one load. Bull thought to himself. Not bad Bull, not bad.

The fifth and final woman was the tribal leader, whom Bull has smacked in the face with her own spear. Her nose had run with blood where the pole had smacked her. Bull laughed, looking at her humiliation. Then he span the woman around on her knees and decided to humiliate her some more. Bull spat, letting a thick drop of his saliva fall onto her tight pink asshole. He spat once more onto his dick, pumping his hand up and down his shaft. The fourth woman must have been a virgin, because there was a pink smear on top of his cock from where her seal had broken. Bull wrapped his hands around the waist of the fifth woman and yanked her toward him, burying his cock into her asshole.

She let out a loud yelp of pain, and carried on grunting in pain for several minutes until her ass was lubed up enough. The grunts of pain slowly turned to pleasure, and Bull spanked her ass, feeling his balls get tight once more, ready to blow for the final time.

“Cum in pussy!” The woman shouted. “Get pregnant! No pregnant in ass!”

“I’ll cum wherever I want.” Bull said, blowing his load into the woman’s tight anus. Her body quivered around him in reaction, Bull laughed and pulled his cock out of her ass, stood up and zipped himself back up.

The woman pushed her fingers into her cum dripping ass feverishly, scooping Bull’s seed out, pushing it into her pussy, trying to get herself pregnant.

The desperation of the act alone got Bull hard again.

“Fucking tribal girls.” Bull laughed. “There’s nothing like them in the world.”

After Bull had finished with the five tribal women, he took them back to his temporary camp and they slept there for the night together. Bull fucked each women another two or three times and when Private Lopez arrived in the morning he decided to invite the women into his hucow harem full time. The tribal women agreed upon seeing the supplies that Lopez had brought back with her, more than invigorated with the new quality of life that Bull’s harem promised.

Bull smiled, satisfied with himself as his women started building the new camp around him. Not only had his field trip been a success, but now he had women from the rebel army on his side too, and Bull knew they were bound to come in handy at some point.

To Be Continued
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