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   I don’t understand,” David said the morning after he and his wife, Stacy, had visited their new neighbor, Kendra.

   “You don’t have to understand,” Stacy said in her soothingly sexy voice. All it took was one word from her and all his worries drained away. Her body, her sexual willingness, her attitude was all like a dream. A very sexy dream.

   But Stacy had used her new sexy body to drain David’s balls twice before he had to leave for work. The first time was waking him up, taking advantage of his morning wood and her new ability to deepthroat a cock. It was their second blowjob, but neither of them would have known it. David was in absolute heaven as he rose from slumber as his wife went to town on his cock, taking him deeper into her than he would have thought possible, her plump lips wrapping around the base of his shaft.

   David groaned with pleasure as he unloaded into Stacy’s eager mouth. And it was eagerness that described her new attitude. She was eager to serve, eager for sex, eager to please. And as a man who worked a sometimes stressful job, with the rest of the time being painfully boring, Stacy’s new attitude gave him a new light in his life. She was stunningly perfect.

   After the wake-up blowjob, Stacy slid a robe onto her body, not really wanting to, but knowing she could not yet remain nude around the house, and in the yard, until there were more women like her, more bimbos serving men and the aliens that Kendra represented. But as Stacy cleaned up a little from last night’s escapades, which meant picking up her and David’s discarded clothing from when they returned from Kendra’s house, she heard footsteps on the porch.

   Stacy opened the door, doing nothing to hide her impressive cleavage with her poorly tied robe. There was a man walking away. She looked down and saw a basket filled with milk bottles. Stacy stood there, confused. She could not remember Pleasant having a milk man since she and David moved in. But as Stacy looked closer, she saw the milk had a silver tint to it.

   “Oh, it’s Kendra’s not-milk,” she said as she reached down to pick up the basket.

   Stacy had no idea what was in the silver liquid they had consumed last night with dinner, but she remembered it being tasty. And somehow, she knew it was all a part of Kendra’s invasion plan. There was no way Stacy could stand in the way of that. It had been written into her core programming.

   David stumbled into the kitchen just as Stacy was putting the new milk into the refrigerator. He wore a robe, not yet having showered yet. Even though Stacy had woken him up in the most pleasurable way possible, he was still tired, worn down from the multiple orgasms the night before.

   “Let me make you some breakfast,” Stacy said.

   As David sat down at the kitchen table and read the news on his phone, Stacy busied herself to make him a big breakfast. She started with coffee, adding a bit of the silver milk instead of David’s preferred cream. She also placed a chilled glass of the silver milk in front of him, making sure he got a full morning dose. And while David worked on his coffee and milk, Stacy cooked him a breakfast of pancakes and bacon and eggs, more than enough to sustain him at work.

   But after David had finished his breakfast, along with his coffee and a second glass of milk, there was no way he could get ready for work. His cock stood at attention, unwilling to go down.

   Stacy was ready for that, however. David pushed his chair back from the table as she let her robe slide off her shoulder, leaving it draped over a nearby chair. Stacy then climbed onto her husband’s lap, straddling him with his cock right there, inches from her wet and waiting pussy.

   “I’m so wet for you,” she cooed in his ear as she pushed her big tits into his chest. Stacy leaned forward and kissed her husband, her tongue darting into his mouth, able to taste the lingering flavor of the silver milk in his mouth.

   “Fuck,” David groaned into her kiss. His cock was pushed up against her body, so close to her pussy. He could feel the heat pouring off of his wife, wanting to sink his cock inside of her again.

   “Yes, sir,” Stacy said after breaking the kiss. She pushed herself up, positioning David’s cock at her entrance. And then she sank back down, moaning as he filled her.

   As much as both of them would have preferred a long, leisurely fuck, there was not time for that. It was important that David get off so he could go to work. There was no way Stacy would let him leave with a hard cock. It was a wife’s duty to milk him dry.

   Stacy rode her husband hard, bouncing and bucking, her tits moving in a delayed fashion, fighting inertia, her stiff nipples rubbing against David’s chest. And David held onto his sexy wife, running his hands over her smooth and sensitive skin. Every inch of her was perfect in his eyes, a wet dream come true.

   And just like that, he was cumming, his cock surging with cum. Stacy came, too, her body tied to the man who was inside of her. She screamed out in climax, feeling every bit of the orgasmic ecstasy that she could. Her whole body shuddered as the pleasure washed through her in waves.

   “Holy fuck,” David said as Stacy dismounted. “I’ve never cum this much before.”

   “We have to keep it up,” Stacy said. “Your cock should be, like, a national monument or something.” She was reaching the limits of her restrained intelligence. Stacy was good at the domestic side of life, but there was not much beyond that she could be considered proficient in. And when she did reach those limits, her words started to fail her, filling with placeholders that told everyone just how much of a bimbo she now was.

   “I need to shower,” David said as he stood up.

   “I’ll make your lunch,” Stacy said.

   Normally, David bought lunch at work. It was one reason why his sedentary lifestyle was beginning to show. Although when David looked at himself a couple minutes later in the mirror, waiting for the shower to get hot, he had to admit, he seemed to look better. The growing paunch of his belly seemed to have stopped growing and might have even receded a little. All that sex seemed to be helping as a much more enjoyable form of exercise.

   While David got ready for work, Stacy pulled an apron on, remaining otherwise naked, and made David a big lunch. There was a sandwich that could have fed at least two people. And there was a cookie left over from last night’s batch. And Stacy included a full bottle of the silver milk, wanting to keep him hydrated.

   It was when Stacy greeted her husband at the door, still just wearing the apron, holding his lunch.

   “I don’t understand,” David said, his mind struggling to overcome all the changes in their lives.

   “You don’t have to understand,” Stacy said, calming him. And David knew his wife was right. He did not need to understand. He could just enjoy the benefits. Having a sexy wife who doted on him hand and foot was a gift. And he loved both the gift and his wife more than ever.

   “I don’t want you straining,” Stacy called after David as he headed out to the car, waving to him. “Dip that wick if you need it. I really won’t mind.”

   In a perfect world, Stacy knew her husband would be so virile he would need to fuck other women. Those silly women at work, trying to hold down a job when they had other purposes, were perfect targets for David. She hoped he could fuck some sense into them, even sending them home with swollen bellies. It was what they were meant for.

   But once David’s car was out of sight, Stacy walked back into the house. She continued cleaning up, washing the dishes from breakfast. Then she showered and put on a face full of makeup. And after she styled her hair, she slipped back into her slutty tube top and skirt, not knowing which was which.

   In the past, Stacy would have sat around, maybe read part of a book. Today, however, she had a mission. She left her house and walked next door, swaying her ass back and forth and shimmying her shoulder so her big tits jiggled with each mincing step. Stacy rang Kendra’s doorbell and when the door opened, Stacy stepped forward and planted her lips on her neighbor’s. They stood there, making out with a passion equal to what Stacy showed her husband.

   “Ready to get to work?” Kendra asked when they finally broke the kiss.

   Stacy giggled. “Of course. I live to serve.”

   “I have a plan,” Kendra said. “We’re going to start with the neighborhood, going house by house. But we need people to be home. And that’s why I need you, Stacy. Can you tell me who is home at this time of day?”

   Stacy had to think about that for a moment. She put a finger against her plump lips. Her brain was a bit like a giant office building. She walked around the hallways, opening random doors, not knowing where anything was stored. Many of the rooms were filled with knowledge of sex. It turned her on so much, making her pussy wet enough to drip if she was not careful.

   But finally, Stacy found what she was looking for. “Maddie and Gabe would be perfect. They work from home, so they should, you know, be home.”

   Maddie and Gabe had moved to Pleasant as soon as they secured their work from home jobs. The small town was cheaper than the big city, but they had also been looking for a slower pace of life. And that was what Pleasant brought them. They stood out in town, because they were part of a knowledge economy that generally did not exist there. Yes, David worked as an accountant, but he still had physical connections with people. Maddie and Gabe had struggled to make friends who were not online. However, Stacy had welcomed them and had acted as a lifeline between them and the rest of the community, making sure they were not left out of community events.

   “That’s perfect,” Kendra said with a devious smile. “Let’s go introduce ourselves. You’ll be responsible for distracting Gabe while I work on Maddie. You’re willing to do whatever it takes with him, aren’t you?”

   “Of course,” Stacy said. “My body is made to serve.”

   “I love your loyalty to my people. Soon everyone in town will feel the same way you do.”

   “I can’t wait until all the women in town are sexy and loyal bimbos like me,” Stacy squealed. She was so excited to fulfill her purpose and to have more sexy women like her to play with.

   The pair of women left Kendra’s house and made their way across the street. They stood out in the otherwise normal street. Not that there was a lot of street traffic in the neighborhood. Most of the people who worked outside the home had already left for work. That just left the people who either worked from home or did not work to potentially be out and about. And it was still early for that.

   But Stacy felt so much better walking alongside Kendra. Even though there was no one on the street to look at her, she knew how much she had changed and how it would draw attention to her. Stacy loved attention on her ultra-feminine body, but she wanted people to look upon her with lust, not because she looked different. Having Kendra there, looking equally as sexy, made Stacy feel more normal and less like a freak.

   Kendra took charge when they reached their destination. She rang the doorbell and they both waited in silence until footsteps could be heard through the door. Stacy glanced down and saw the basket of silver milk on the porch. Neither Maddie nor Gabe had opened their front door yet this morning.

   When the door opened, Gabe appeared, still dressed in his pajamas. His eyes struggled to fix his gaze on either of the two women waiting at the door. He looked at Kendra’s tits and then he switched to Stacy’s tits. He seemed incapable of looking either woman in the face.

   “Hi, Gabe,” Stacy said, jumping in and getting the conversation started. She added a sexy little giggle in for good measure.

   Finally, with Stacy’s altered voice sounding out, he managed to tear his eyes away from the delectable cleavage in front of him and get him to at least look at her plump lips. Between the sound of her voice, her deep valley of cleavage on display, and her full lips, Gabe’s cock grew hard, tenting his loose cotton pants,

   “Um…” Gabe struggled to find the words.

   “It’s Stacy, silly,” she said with another giggle. “I’m here to introduce our new neighbor. This is Kendra.”

   Gave returned to looking back and forth between the two total babes on his porch, a dumbfounded look on his face. His brain struggled to understand what was going on while his cock tried to assert its dominance. He already had his morning coffee, but there was little that could prepare him for two sexy bimbos appearing on his porch like this.

   “Hello, Gabe,” Kendra said as she reached out with her voice. Even with the slightly synthetic quality to it, it flowed into Gabe’s ears and wrapped around his brain. It made him feel so content and happy, which did not help him return to his rational senses. “You want to let us in, don’t you?”

   Gabe blinked several times as Kendra’s question worked its way through the hormones flooding his brain. But then he returned to full animation. “Of course. Please come in and make yourselves comfortable. Maddie is just finishing with a call and I’m sure she’ll want to meet you.”

   Gave opened the door wide and stepped aside, giving room for his two neighbors to enter his house. Kendra stepped in first. Stacy bent low, giving Gabe a fantastic view down her skimpy top, as she picked up the basket of milk bottles.

   “Thank you for having me over,” Kendra said as she stepped inside, glancing at Stacy. “This is such a beautiful place. I’ve never seen anything quite like it.”

   That was not exactly true. This house had the same floor plan as her own. But this was the first house Kendra had been in that had real humans living in it. It had a much more homely feel. But Kendra wanted to keep Gabe in a state of surprise and to prevent him from thinking clearly.

   “Well, Maddie does like to think of herself as an interior designer,” Gabe said, blushing. Then he turned his attention back toward Stacy. “Wow, you look amazing. I had no idea you were the type to get plastic surgery. But I love it.”

   Stacy already knew what she needed to do. She smiled and giggled, sending a shudder through her tits, making them jiggle on her chest.

   “Thank you. It wasn’t surgery though. Kendra helped me. She’s totally the best. But I noticed you left your milk out on the porch. A big strong man like you needs your milk.”

   Gabe looked down at the basket in Stacy’s hands. It was the first time he noticed she was holding anything. He had a hard time looking at anything below her chest. That was true for Stacy, too. Her breasts obscured so much of the world beneath them, but she could not be happier with her new body. She loved her big titties. They made her feel so sexy.

   “We have a milkman?” Gabe asked, confused.

   “Here, just drink and it will all make sense.”

   Stacy handed Gabe one of the bottles of silver milk. She knew it was not real milk. It was something special that would keep Gabe’s cock nice and hard. She wanted him to be hard for her. She wanted to milk his cock for all he was worth, keeping the both of them cumming until Maddie could be brought into the fold. It was going to be hard work to convert all the women in town, but Stacy was proud to do her part. And she knew that she would always be Kendra’s first bimbo convert.

   “What is this?” Gabe asked, looking at the bottle in his hands with confusion, mixed with disgust.

   “Just drink it, baby,” Stacy said. “It’s good for you. It’s good for everyone.”

   Gabe was not sure what it was, but there was something about Stacy’s voice that was hard to ignore. Doing what she said sounded so right, so good. She had the same ability as Kendra, although her ability of persuasion sounded much more natural. Her vocal cords were not synthesized as Kendra’s has been.

   Before Gabe could argue, his hands were already unscrewing the cap and raising the bottle to his lips.

   “That’s it,” Kendra added. “Drink up. It’s good for you.”

   Gabe needed no more encouragement as he drank from the bottle. He took big gulps, barely tasting it as it poured into his mouth and down his throat. And before he knew it, his cock was ready to burst out of his pants. But he could do nothing about that at the moment, so he kept drinking, draining the bottle all at once.

   “Fuck,” Gabe said as he gasped for air. His body felt so hot, his cock aching for release. And there were two beautiful women in his living room, both of them with big tits and perfect bodies.

   “We will soon enough,” Stacy said with a wink. “But let’s sit down together and get comfortable.”

   Gabe allowed the two busty beauties to lead him to the couch. He sat in the middle with each of them sitting beside him, pushing their luscious bodies against his. Their long-nailed hands roamed over his body, over his shoulders, across his chest, and down to the massive tent in his pants.

   “But Maddie,” Gabe said, but Stacy’s tongue darted out from between her lips and tickled his ear, silencing him.

   “Don’t worry about Maddie right now,” Stacy cooed. “How could you even think about her when you have two beautiful women here by your side. You don’t need her when you have us.”

   “You’re being such a good man,” Kendra said, further pushing Gabe under their erotic spell. “You drank the special milk and you’re doing exactly what you’re supposed to do. You’re letting us take care of you. You want us to take care of you, don’t you?”

   It was phrased as a question, but deep down, it was an order. Stacy had the power of sexual persuasion, but Kendra’s voice had a whole other dimension to it. Stacy could seduce almost any man, but Kendra could truly get him to do whatever she wanted.

   “Yes, you’re going to take care of me,” Gabe said, his voice coming out as if he were lost in a dream.

   Stacy kissed Gabe’s ear and then worked her way down his jaw. He continued to look straight ahead, not fully aware of himself or his surroundings, but he definitely enjoyed the situation. He had never had two women like Kendra and Stacy throw themselves at him.

   Just then, Maddie walked into the living room. She already started speaking before she spotted the scene. “Who was at the door…” But as soon as she spotted Gabe sandwiched between the two blonde bimbos, her voice trailed off, not finishing the question.

   Where Gabe had still been wearing his pajamas, Maddie was somewhere in between. She wore a nice blouse and her hair and makeup were done at a level appropriate for an office environment. However, she was also wearing pajama pants. Her top half and her bottom half did not match. But that just told everyone who now saw her that her call had been a video call. She had needed to look professional, but she could remain comfortable off camera.

   “Oh, Maddie,” Kendra said with a knowing smile. “It’s so good of you to join us. Please, take a seat.”

   Maddie tried to be mad. She knew that was the response she was supposed to have. Gabe, her husband, was getting it on with two random women. No, they were not completely random. Even though Stacy’s body had changed significantly, there was just a hint of Stacy’s old self in her face.

   Without saying a word, Maddie stepped farther into the living room and then sat down in a nearby chair. Kendra disengaged from Gabe and moved toward the perplexed Maddie.

   “What’s going on?” Maddie asked, still struggling with what her senses told her.

   “Gabe was just telling us how hard you work and how much you need a break,” Kendra said as she stood up and swayed over to Maddie. She picked up one of the bottles of silver milk.

   “But who are you?” Maddie asked.

   “Shush,” Kendra said quietly. “Everything will make sense soon enough. Just relax and let me take care of you. I know how hard your morning has been. Here. Drink this. It will make you feel so much better.”

   Without even thinking about it, Maddie took the bottle of silver milk from Kendra and raised it to her lips. The first sip was slow, but there was something about the flavor that stirred Maddie. It was good. It was tasty. The second sip was faster and bigger. And then there was a third sip. Before she knew it, Maddie was practically chugging the drink, enjoying the flavor and how it seemed to warm her belly.

   “Can you feel it working?” Kendra cooed in Maddie’s ear, just loud enough for her to hear. “Can you feel how horny it makes you?”

   Maddie did not answer in words. Instead, she simply nodded her head slightly, her eyes focused on Gabe and Stacy. Stacy had continued to let her kisses and hands roam across Gabe’s body. She had one hand down his pants, clearly wrapping her fingers around the man’s cock. And she was now completely making out with him, their tongues intertwined, his attention fully on Stacy, with none left over for his wife.

   “Isn’t that hot?” Kendra cooed. “Don’t you wish you could be doing that right now, seducing your husband like a good woman and wife?”

   Again, Maddie nodded her head. Even though she knew she should have been mad about how Stacy was openly stroking Gabe’s cock, she instead felt jealousy, as if she was not good enough for her husband anymore. And somehow, through the fog of the silver milk, she wanted to be more like the strange woman and like the new Stacy. She wanted to be busty and hot and sexy. She wanted it more than anything.

   “My name is Kendra. And if you come with me, I’ll make sure you get to be hot and sexy, too. You’ll be able to fuck and suck your husband to your heart’s content. Just follow me.”

   Maddie did not so much follow Kendra as it was Kendra pulling and leading Maddie out of the chair and toward the door. Maddie’s eyes never left Gabe and Stacy until Kendra finally pulled her out of sight, out the door and across the street.

   But for Stacy, her role was just getting started with Gabe. She did not even think about the fact she was technically breaking her marriage vows. It did not feel that way. She was serving a higher power. She was serving Kendra and the alien invasion by seducing Gabe. This was her purpose. She had been made for this. She had been made to serve with her body. And as this was Stacy’s first opportunity to fully give herself to her new purpose, she was going to give Gabe her absolute best.

   Stacy was fully capable of kissing Gabe indefinitely, making out with him while still managing to breathe. However, Gabe was not so lucky. And as soon as he came up for air, as soon as their lips parted, some semblance of rationality returned to him.

   “What’s going on?” he asked. “Where’s Maddie? She was just here a moment ago?”

   “You just need another drink,” Stacy cooed as she grabbed for another bottle of the silver milk. “Everything will make sense once you’ve had more to drink.”

   And just like that, Gabe drank from a new bottle, with Stacy holding it for him, nursing him. And as soon as that strange taste hit his tongue, thoughts fled his mind. All his worries and concerns left him. He was a man with a cock and there was a beautiful and supremely sexy woman draped all over him. It was his manly duty to fuck her. It would be a crime not to.

   Gabe let out a satisfied sigh as Stacy pulled the now empty bottle from his lips, leaving behind a silver milk mustache. Stacy giggled as she spotted it and wiped it away with a finger. It was a finger that she then wrapped her lips around and sucked it clean, getting an arousal boost over her already high libido.

   “Now, how can I serve you, sir?” Stacy asked, her voice dripping with lust.

   Gabe released an animalistic growl. “I’m going to cum inside you,” he said in a husky tone, his hands roaming along Stacy’s body.

   Stacy smiled, her own desire rising quickly. “Good boy,” she said. “That’s exactly what I want.”

   Gabe sprang into action. He jumped up and pulled off his shirt, revealing a torso that was working its way from being soft to one that featured hardened and defined muscles. The silver milk was more than making his horny. It was reshaping his physique, giving him new muscle mass and cutting down his body fat.

   Gabe’s pants came next, finally releasing his throbbing cock. Stacy let out a gasp when she saw it. It was even bigger than she had anticipated, even after having stroked with her hands before.

   “I’m gonna fuck you so hard,” Gabe said. He stepped forward and grabbed Stacy’s skimpy tube top. He ripped it off of her, not caring about her clothing. Next came her little skirt. That went flying as well and then Gabe was pressing his naked body against hers, grinding his cock into her stomach, feeling the heat radiating from within.

   The two shared passionate kisses, sucking on each others’ tongues as they desperately sought to get closer and closer together. Their bodies pressed tightly, her breasts squished and bounced as Gabe lifted Stacy onto the edge of a nearby table, bringing his mouth back to hers. They both moaned loudly as Gabe slid his hips forward and pushed his hard cock between Stacy’s legs.

   “Beg me,” Gabe ordered. “Beg me like the slut you are.”

   Stacy was losing control of the situation. She was no longer seducing Gabe. But that was really as she had intended it. Gabe was supposed to take control. He was supposed to give into his arousal. He was supposed to start thinking with his cock. That was the goal of all of this.

   As the women turned into sexy bimbos, the men were to be left trying to constantly fuck them. They were supposed to give themselves over to their own desires, relinquishing control. And when the entire town of Pleasant was too busy fucking and sucking, the leaders would be easy to manipulate. By the time the real invasion came, the people of Pleasant would be in so deep, they would roll out the red carpet for the invaders, welcoming subjugation. They would even think it was their idea. It was perfect.

   “I need you,” Stacy begged. “I need your big cock in my pussy. I need you to fuck me. Please, fuck me. I need your cum inside of me. I need you to pound me like a piece of meat. I’m yours to fuck and to play with. I’m your willing slut. Please, just fuck me.”

   Gave growled again and pushed forward, guiding his cock into Stacy’s pussy. Neither were in a state to care that they were married to other people. The hormones flowing through their bodies made it all so simple. They existed to fuck. They needed to fuck. It was a biological imperative.

   “Oh god yes,” Stacy screamed out as Gabe entered her. Her nails dug into his shoulders, drawing blood. There was nothing else she cared about at that point except to get fucked.

   She began moving her body to meet Gabe’s thrusts. She rolled her pelvis back and forth, encouraging him deeper inside of her. His cock filled every inch of her, stretching her tight walls apart and causing her to moan louder and louder.

   “Fuck,” Gabe groaned as he used Stacy’s body as a sex doll. The pain in his shoulders was overwhelmed by the incredible pleasure as Stacy’s pussy milked his cock. Her entire body had been built for sex. It was her purpose. And Gabe enjoyed every moment as he pounded into her.

   A normal woman would have been unable to handle such force. But Stacy was no longer a normal woman. She was a genetically enhanced bimbo, built to take everything a man could throw at her. She reveled in every sex act, no matter how degrading or demeaning someone else might find it to be. Stacy was built for sex, not just to be fucked however a man wanted her, but to enjoy it, no matter how inept the man might be. Every act filled her with the utmost of delight and her orgasms could be considered legendary. Nothing else could compare.

   Stacy leaned back on the table, bracing herself so Gabe could keep fucking her hard and fast. And he used the opportunity to reach up and grab Stacy’s tits. He was not gentle either. He grabbed them, he squeezed them, he balled up the flesh in his hands as much as he could, them being too big to fully hold on to.

   “Yes,” Stacy moaned. “Just like that. I love it. I need it.”

   “God damn,” Gabe grunted. “This is amazing.”

   He gave one last thrust and then held himself deep inside of Stacy, letting loose with a powerful orgasm. As his balls emptied inside of her, he felt a hot glow spread throughout his body, sending shivers through his entire system. He had never experienced anything like that before. It was life changing. There was no way he could go back to fucking his wife with the lights off. He wondered if he could ever fuck Maddie again. Stacy had ruined him for a normal woman. He could only imagine fucking bimbos like Stacy now.

   And Stacy screamed out as she came, his orgasm triggering her own. The pleasure rushed through her body, filling her veins with warmth. Her skin glowed with sexual energy and her nipples became erect, her body still primed for sex. She threw her head back and looked straight up at the ceiling, screaming out loud and showing off her impressive cleavage.

   And Gabe looked down on his conquest. It had been so easy. It had felt so right. Stacy had not just thrown herself at him. She had begged him to fuck her. That was how it was supposed to be. Women were supposed to throw themselves at men. They were all just sluts when it came down to it. They deserved his advances, his desires. And he had Stacy to thank for that.

   But even as he pulled out of Stacy’s pussy, his cock remained hard. He was ready to go again. And from the looks of it, so was Stacy. This was already the best sex of his life and he was just getting started.

   But Gabe was not the only person facing a new reality. Maddie found herself naked and laying down on the medical table in Kendra’s house. She kept trying to assert herself, but she was so horny and Kendra’s words were so easy to follow. Maddie still remembered seeing Gabe and the transformed Stacy making out. It had been hot, but it had made her feel so jealous. It should have been her making out with Gabe. And it was only loosely because she was her husband. It was because she was so horny. She needed Gabe to fuck her. She needed any man to fuck her.

   Kendra had the answer. Kendra told her everything she planned to do. She was going to give Maddie a body that rivaled Stacy’s. It was going to be a body built for sex, always horny, always willing. It was what she wanted. Kendra even told her so. And everything Kendra said resonated so strongly with Maddie. It had to be true.

   Maddie eagerly laid there, letting Kendra do all the hard work. She allowed Kendra to place tubes in her body, first putting one into her mouth. Then she spread her legs as Kendra worked another tube into her pussy. The final step was to push a greased up tube into Maddie’s ass. It hurt a little, but Maddie was too far gone to care about a little pain now. The prospect of becoming like Kendra and Stacy was too great.

   “Here we go,” Kendra said as she started the machine. The tubes filled with a pink fluid, pumping straight into Maddie’s body.

   “Ooh,” Maddie cooed as the liquid filled her. It produced odd sensations as she sucked down the pink liquid that pumped into her mouth. She could do little about the other tubes, but she could still feel the combination of nutrients, biological building materials, and little robots that operated on the nanoscale.

   Kendra knew exactly what to expect. The nanobots pumping into Maddie’s body were designed to not just transform her body, but to rewrite her genetic code. The goal was simple, to create a woman built for sex and capable of passing those same genes onto the next generation. Someday, any woman born to a transformed woman would be a bimbo, too, including a genetic memory that would keep the future bimbos loyal to the alien cause, even if they had no understanding of what that meant.

   Maddie was awake through all of this, although she had a limited understanding of what was happening to her. But as she raised her head slightly off the table, she found herself watching her breasts grow. They expanded off her chest, growing bigger and bigger with each passing moment. It was like watching a balloon expand, only there were two of them and the balloons were under her skin.

   But even as Maddie’s breasts expanded, the skin remained supple and unmarred. Actually, her skin all over her body became healthier, with every blemish erased. That scar she got last year when she accidentally sliced her finger while making dinner simply faded away. Her skin became perfectly smooth and her body hair disappeared.

   No matter what Maddie thought about, her mind kept coming back to her tits. And as they kept growing in size, there was no doubt that they were tits. They were big tits. They were really big tits. They rivaled Kendra and Stacy for size. It would always be the first thing anyone noticed about her, sending a shiver of pleasure down her spine. That was what Maddie wanted. She was sure of it. She wanted to be seen as a sexual object. She wanted to be seen as a sexy bimbo who was built for sex. She wanted a man to fuck her.

   In all, it took about twenty minutes for Maddie’s body to transform from the out of shape brunette into the bombshell blonde bimbo. Her face remained recognizable, but just barely. Her lips were plump and her eyes were framed by long lashes. Her hair was now as light as could be and long, pooling around her head and shoulders as she laid back with a big smile on her face.

   “You look absolutely scrumptious,” Kendra said as she removed the tubes from Maddie’s body.

   Pleasure pulsed inside of Maddie, her body responding to the compliment. Her pussy throbbed when Kendra pulled the tube from inside of her. She felt so empty. She felt a strong desire to have a man fill her. It was what she wanted. It was what she needed.

   “But there’s one last thing we have to do before I take you home,” Kendra said as she pulled out two suction cups connected to wires. There was a second machine.

   Maddie laid back, unmoving, as Kendra affixed the leads to her temples. She had no idea what this part of the process would do, but she did not fight Kendra. She accepted it.

   And as soon as Kendra turned on the machine, Maddie’s mind went blank. The machine treated her brain like a computer, giving it an operating system update. But unlike a regular computer update, the alien technology did not need hours to rewrite Maddie’s base code. It only needed minutes.

   When Maddie’s mind returned to her, she blinked, taking it all in. So much had changed. She understood her purpose now. She knew what Kendra was and what the aliens planned for Pleasant. And Maddie was going to do everything in her power to help. She was going to feed Gabe and every other man in Pleasant the silver milk. She was going to fuck them, over and over again. And she was going to recruit other women to join in as bimbo tools for the coming invasion.

   “Here is an outfit you can wear,” Kendra said.

   Maddie smiled as she accepted the gift, sitting up and moving in her new body as if it was the most natural thing in the world. Her tits jutted off of her chest, big and aching for attention. The top was pink latex, somewhere on the line between a tank top and a bra. And when Maddie put it on, her tits spilled out over the top of the cups. It was technically too small, but that did not matter to her. It was kind of the style of it.

   The bottom was a pink skirt with a black waistband. Maddie let it sit low on her hips. And even then, it barely fell past the curve of her ass. Just bending over would expose her bare pussy to anyone who cared to look. Just the idea of that was enough to make Maddie wet with arousal. But then again, almost anything could do that to her now.

   Completing the outfit was a pair of heels, higher than anything Maddie had ever worn before. But the moment she slipped them on, she felt as if they were made for her. The shoes were the most comfortable pair she could ever remember wearing. The fact her memories were severely impacted, leaving her only able to remember what she needed to for her new role, mattered little to her. Maddie was complete.

   By the time Maddie and Kendra returned to Maddie’s house, Stacy was sprawled out on the couch, covered in cum. She had a dazed look in her eyes, but she also smiled. She was happy.

   Gabe stood over her, his cock dripping with cum. His body had continued to grow more muscular. He looked amazing as he chugged another bottle of the silver milk. He might have become sex obsessed, but he also knew what was keeping his cock hard and aching for more. And the moment Gabe laid eyes on the new and improved Maddie, he lit up with lust.

   “Here,” Gabe said, pointing to the floor at his feet. “Now.”

   Maddie immediately jumped into action. She minced over in her tall heels and then dropped gracefully to the ground. Without any prompting, she opened her mouth and wrapped her plump lips around his shaft.

   “That’s it, you stupid little slut,” Gabe growled. He was becoming more dominant by the minute, but only when it came to the basics, like sex and caring for the house. A few choice words from Kendra or either of her converts would be enough to help direct Gabe or any other man into a slightly different direction. But Maddie and Stacy would only use such power to make sure the men around them were sufficiently pleased. “Suck my cock like the fucking bimbo wife you are.”

   And that was exactly what Maddie did. She bobbed her blonde head up and down Gabe’s shaft, taking him deeper each time. Before she knew it, her throat opened up to him and she was taking him all the way down to the base.

   “Fuck, that’s nice,” Gabe groaned as he threw his head back.

   Maddie would have smiled with pride if her lips had not been so busy. She loved knowing how much her mouth pleased her husband.

   Meanwhile, Kendra helped clean Stacy up. The dazed look disappeared from the bimbo’s eyes as Kendra wiped the globs of cum from Stacy’s perfect skin.

   There was no saving Stacy’s top. It had been ripped apart, losing its ability to cover her body without holding it. And even that was difficult with how it had been stretched out. However, her skirt was still workable, although it, too, had been stretched out. It was no longer so tight, but it would work as a short term fix.

   Kendra grabbed Gabe’s discarded shirt and helped pull it over Stacy’s head. It was tight around her tits, but it would work as a temporary measure. Kendra had been given enough outfits for each bimbo to get one after their conversion, but a town like Pleasant would need more. But that was why the local second hand store had suddenly had a major donation of just the type of clothing someone like Stacy would want to wear. Those clothes had to come from somewhere.

   “Bye, Gabe,” Kendra said as she led Stacy out of the house. “Bye Maddie. You two have fun. I’m going to take Stacy for some shopping. You know where to find me if you need me. And don’t forget your mission.”

   Maddie nodded her head with her mouth still full of cock. Gabe simply grunted, happy to have another slut to play with. The fact he was now fucking his wife after fucking Stacy did not even fully register. In his lust addled mind, Maddie was just another slut for him to fuck, a bimbo to please him with her body. It would take time for him to come down off the silver milk for him to realize what he had done. But by then, there would be another basket of silver milk bottles waiting on the doorstep, ready for the whole process to start all over again.

   Neither Gabe nor Maddie had any idea of how long he lasted in her mouth. He had cum so many times already, but his balls still pulsed and his cock surged with another dose of seed as he filled Maddie’s mouth. She sucked him down as fast as she could, her lips remaining locked around Gabe’s cock, not spilling a drop.

   “Fuck, you’re even better than that Stacy chick,” Gabe commented after a moment. He sat back on the couch, finally relaxing.

   “You’re tasty,” Maddie said. They were her first words she had uttered to her husband since she had first left the house. “I love you Gabe. Will you please let me fuck you?”

   “Climb up,” Gabe grunted, waving toward his still hard cock. He had lost count of how many times he had cum, but he remained hard. The silver milk was to blame. Not that he was blaming it for anything. He loved what was happening. He loved the sex. And it was so easy to fuck nonstop when he had a wife who looked like Maddie now did.

   The new bimbo hopped up with enthusiasm from her place on the floor. Her knees were a little red, but that did not matter to her. And as she was not wearing panties beneath her skirt, she did not need to worry about disrobing. All she had to do was climb up onto Gabe’s lap and then position herself over his cock before she sank down.

   Maddie cried out as a wave of pleasure washed through her. The sensation of being filled was better than she had imagined it would be. It probably helped that Gabe’s cock was bigger, but Maddie was unable to consider that. She was too caught up in the moment, riding her husband’s cock.

   This was actually a familiar position for the two of them. More than once, after watching a movie, Maddie had straddled Gabe and ridden his cock, cowgirl style, right there on the couch. But so much had changed since then. Gabe was a fuck machine after drinking all of that alien milk. And Maddie was a bimbo with a body built for sex. She could go all day and keep begging for more. It seemed unlikely either of them would be getting any more work done for a while, if ever again. Sex was going to be at the forefront of their minds while they both remained in the house.

   Maddie bucked and bounced on Gabe’s cock, riding him hard as his hands came up to play with her tits. He pulled her top down enough to let her tits break free of their confines. The tight top still lifted them up, presenting them to Gabe so he could latch onto them and play with her perky nipples.

   “Yes, yes, yes,” Maddie chanted as she kept bouncing, the need to cum building higher and higher.

   “Fuck, you’re amazing at this,” Gabe said. “So good. So hot.”

   “Please, Gabe, fill my pussy,” Maddie begged. “Fill me with your cum.”

   Gabe leaned forward, grabbing her ass and pulling her toward him as he drove himself deep inside of her. Maddie screamed as he buried his entire length inside of her. He exploded inside of her, filling her with his seed. He let out a loud roar, claiming her as his, warning away the neighbors, at least for the time being.

   And Maddie soon followed. She screamed out as her orgasm hit her like a freight train. Pleasure cascaded through her body in waves, washing back and forth, rocking her as her muscles clamped down around the penetrating cock inside of her, milking him for everything he could give her. She shuddered under the onslaught of her own release. When it was over, Maddie collapsed against Gabe’s chest. She took a few moments to catch her breath before she could speak.

   “That was incredible,” Maddie said. “We should do that every night.”

   “No, we shouldn’t,” Gabe replied, smiling. “We should do that all the fucking time.”

   “You’re so right,” Maddie said with a sigh and a happy smile on her face as she buried her head in Gabe’s shoulder. She took in a long breath, sniffing the air. She could still smell Stacy, but more than that she could smell Gabe. He had such a manly scent. It felt so right to keep him busy, to keep him fucking. He was a man and he needed to always have his cock attended to. And as his wife, it was her duty to always be ready for him.

   But it was more than that. If she was not available, she needed to make sure there were other women he could fuck, other bimbos like her. And to make sure that happened, Maddie knew she needed to recruit others to the cause. She needed to help other women become sexy bimbos so that the whole town could be converted. And once that happened, Kendra could take total control. It was how it was supposed to be.

   Maddie sighed with contentment as she rested on Gabe’s lap. His cock was still inside of her, still hard. She could already feel his hips starting to thrust, just a little to start, but it was enough to make it clear what he wanted. Gabe was not done fucking her. And if Maddie was honest with herself, she never wanted him to be done fucking her.

   And as Maddie prepared for round three with her husband, Kendra was out on the street. She had already sent Stacy to the shop to buy a new outfit. And from there, Stacy knew she should stop by David’s office. It seemed likely he might need a midday fuck. As much as he deserved to get as much pussy as he wanted, there were only so many bimbos in Pleasant, at least for now.

   However, Kendra was already on the hunt for her next bimbo. After sending Stacy off for shopping, she came across another neighbor. Kendra did not know her name, but the older woman was on her hands and knees, working in the garden in front of another house. Kendra smiled, knowing she had her next bimbo all lined up. She was going to convert all of Pleasant, one by one.
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