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Hayley

Hayley pulled her truck up to the lavish house she shared with her girlfriend, Heidi. She had been working all yesterday at her family horse ranch, getting their prize racehorse, Silver, ready for next week's competition. He was marked as the prime contender for the state championship. Most of the ranchhands were out branding the cattle, so she had to perform most of the tasks herself.

At 24, Hayley had the figure guys fantasized when they imagined doing it with a hot cowgirl. Her long chestnut hair, light brown skin, toned, curvy athletic figure, and decent-sized breasts had cowboys and ranch hands wanting to check her out every second of the day. The same was true whenever she was competing at horse races.

Hayley did not mind that guys were attracted to her. She long learned the benefits of manipulating men and elicited a sense of pride knowing men found her desirable. However, because the chestnut-haired hottie was a lesbian, she did not want them. Her girlfriend may like fucking boys, but Hayley was a solid lesbian.

She and Heidi had become acquainted when they were on the high school cheer squad together. Both women aspired to become the cheerleader captain. They would be rivals if they had not been mutually attracted to each other. The two teamed up to crush every other rival to the position until it was down to the two of them and Riley. They thought Riley would not be serious competition, but she proved her metal against the two scheming bitches.

During college, their relationship had deepened. They came out as a couple, and Hayley found she could tolerate her partner’s bisexuality. The chestnut-haired beauty’s parents disapproved of their relationship not because they were lesbians but because Heidi was a bitch they distrusted. They pleaded with Hayley to break her ties with the blonde and find a more honest partner until Heidi negotiated with the bank manager to leave their ranch out of her land grab.

Hayley knew Heidi was a scheming cheat and swindler, but so was she! People always cheated each other, and Hayley believed you were either the predator or the prey. She found ways to cheat on the horse race tracks countless times to ensure victory. Whether she was sabotaging the competing horses or their riders, Hayley did whatever she could to win.

The chestnut beauty reminisced of the first time she sabotaged a competitor. It was Barrett’s prized racing horse, Prairie Thunder. He was a purebred Mustang and a winner! He had finished first in many races ahead of Hayley’s horses. She orchestrated a little accident that left the animal still walking but unable to run again. She was surprised the Barretts had not euthanized the useless beast. Instead, they gave him a pasture and several mares to graze with.

“They might as well have put that pathetic beast in a 5-star hotel,” Hayley snickered as she brought her truck to a stop in her garage. In her opinion, that pathetic loser who was the Barretts’ son deserved to get tricked by Heidi. Allen may have been good for getting good grades in high school, but his usefulness had long passed. 

Heidi’s Porsche was in the other garage space. The gorgeous cowgirl couldn’t wait to hear how her lover conned Allen out of his family legacy.

Stepping into the house, Hayley caught the scent of blue lotus, her favorite romantic fragrance, mixed with the smell of Champagne and strawberries. This could only mean Heidi had royally swindled Allen! She felt a sense of excitement and anticipation flow through her. She hoped her gorgeous blonde lover had bought whipped cream, strawberries, and champagne. Hayley loved sucking strawberries and licking whipped cream of Heidi’s tits and pussy.

Coming into the kitchen, the gorgeous chestnut-haired hottie spotted the cans of whipped cream, boxes of fresh strawberries, and bottles of Champagne. This was shaping up to be a celebration to remember.

“Babe, welcome home,” Heidi called out from the living room. Smooth, romantic jazz hummed through the house.

Hayley was glad she had showered off and dressed in clean jeans and a plaid shirt at her parents’ house before coming home. She rushed into the living room, ready to embrace her lover in a passionate kiss.

As she turned the corner into the living room, Hayley nearly froze, and her eyes widened at the scene of sensuality. There were four people in the living room. Her eyes focused on a highly muscular, handsome man reclining on the sofa. He was naked with his legs spread wide. A voluptuous woman with platinum blonde hair was bobbing her head up and down on his cock.

The chestnut beauty felt a rush of pleasurable sensations surge through her body. Her breath quickened, her pussy quivered, and her nipples erected. It felt so delightful and scary all at the same time. No man had ever excited her like this. Whenever Heidi brought a boy home, it had always been the blonde beauty that excited her. Never the man whose dick she was pounding with her pussy or sucking off.

Familiar moans and groans caused Hayley to take her eyes away from the stud and his cock slut. To the right of the stud, lying down on the soft white sofa was a woman with golden blonde hair, a voluptuous figure, and enormous tits. A Brunette with equally giant tits and a curvy figure was suckling on the blonde’s engorged nipple.

Her figure had changed significantly from yesterday, but Hayley recognized Heidi immediately.

“Uh…Baby! What is…going on? What happened to you? Who are these people?” Hayley managed to whimper as she stood frozen in place.

“Well, she speaks!” The stud relaxing on the couch boomed.

Hayley returned her brown eyes to meet the impressive hunk’s gaze. She trembled as he stared at her with blue eyes blazing with masculine authority. She wanted to run away, but she could not move her body.

He rose from the sofa to his full height, towering over Hayley. His powerful pecks gleamed in the morning light shining through the windows. His ab muscles were like perfectly crafted bricks stacked up on his abdomen. His humongous, erect cock oozing cum from its tip made her orgasm in her panties.

“Heidi and I had a very long talk,” he grinned savagely. “She told me a lot about herself and you!”

Hayley could not respond. She could only remain in place, a mixture of lust and terror swirling inside her being. Only one answer came to the cowgirl beauty’s mind, which could explain her idleness. This was a MAN!

“I…I,” the stud held his hand, stopping Hayley’s mumbling.

“You are a cheat, Hayley! A fucking CHEAT!” the handsome stud sneered. “You ruined many good racing horses and riders to get to the top! They all had bright futures, which you wrecked for your pride and greed!”

“I…my family would have…” he held up his hand, stopping Hayley again.

“Your parents and brothers have more honesty in their pinkies than you have in your entire body, so don’t try spouting some sob story,” the handsome hunk growled. “But don’t be afraid. I am here to set you on a path to redemption! You are going to help me save the world! And! You are going to make up for the years you tormented me!”

Save the world? What was he talking about? And when did she torment him? She would have remembered this hunk if she had ever tormented him. Hell! She probably would have dated him!

“Who are you? I never met you in my life,” Hayley gasped.

“Well! I have changed a lot since we last met!” he grinned savagely. “It is me, Allen Barrett, the owner of the horse you ruined and the geek you and Heidi tormented back in high school.”

Hayley felt erect nipples press up against the skin of her upper arms. Glancing to her sides, she saw Heidi and the brown-haired woman standing at either side of her. Their hands were running up and down her body, smiling and giggling. Before her, the stunning platinum beauty had risen from the floor and pressed her body against Allen’s side. Her hand gripped his erect cock, running up and down his shaft. The chestnut beauty began to sweat profusely as the smell, sights, and sounds around her bombarded her senses.

“It's so wonderful being Allen’s slut, babe,” Heidi purred in Hayley’s ear. “You’ll love It, I promise!” the blonde beauty's tongue caressed Hayley's ear lobe, causing her to shutter delightfully.

Allen pointed his finger to a mug on the living room table. It was filled with a white liquid that looked like milk. “Drink it! All of it,” he commanded.

Allen’s voice resonated with such authority Hayley could not help but obey. Her manicured fingers wrapped around the handle of the mug, and she brought the rim to her pink lips, pouring the creamy white milk into her mouth and gulping it down her gullet into her stomach.

Suddenly, the chestnut beauty winced forward as sensations of pain and pleasure erupted throughout her body. It was agonizing and sensational at the same time. The two gorgeous beauties beside Hayley grabbed her arms, preventing her from falling. They guided her to the sofa, laying her down.

On the sofa, Hayley’s vision went fuzzy as her body began to transform. She writhed on the cushions as the sensations of ecstasy and agony intensified. Her pride and greed burned into ash, from which feelings of desire to be one of Allen's women sprouted. Images of Allen fucking her body in every imaginable position flooded her mind. It was so wonderful and amazing. Her pussy spasming orgasms response. She could not wait to be fucked by Allen’s massive cock.


Allen

Allen rummaged through Hayley’s secret files as the chestnut beauty tossed and turned on the sofa. He glanced at periodically as her body transformed into his ideal fuck whore. Her breasts had grown so large they tore through the fabric of her plaid blouse, and the seams of her jeans ripped apart as her legs and hips grew larger.

Allen grinned proudly at his latest conquest. From what he discerned from scrutinizing Hayley’s secret files, becoming his woman was light punishment for what she had done. The files painted a mosaic of cheating, bribery, and sabotage in her professional horse racing career. She seemed to have no remorse for the poor animals she maimed and the careers she destroyed on her path to the top. He gritted his teeth when he discovered she was responsible for his parents' prized Mustang, Thunder, suffering that mysterious injury.

He was glad his parents could never bring themselves to put poor Thunder down, instead giving him an excellent pasture and two lovely mares to keep him company. The Mustang couldn’t mount the mares to breed because of the state of his legs, but he enjoyed their company nonetheless. Allen suspected the Amazons might have some regenerative drug that could heal his horse. It was one of the things Allen would have Thomas Green investigate once he recruited him into the resistance.

“The government has fallen! This is the resistance!” Allen mused.

As Allen mentally delineated his plans, Alydia moved her pussy lips up and down his shaft beneath him. She was eager for Allen to ejaculate his virile seed into her womb every chance she got. The platinum-blonde beauty was determined to get pregnant with his children. Allen believed at first with all the shit coming their way, it may not be the best time to have children.

Then again, was there ever a good time? His father always told him to do it if he kept looking for reasons not to do it. Allen understood an Amazonian death squad could show up on his doorstep tomorrow morning and have his head on a pike before lunchtime. He did not want to die before reaping every pleasure from the gorgeous women he had claimed. He certainly wanted to sire progeny before he died, so he resolved to impregnate all of his women as soon as possible.

“Uh…Shit!” Allen gasped as he felt his throbbing member inside Alydia’s velvet folds about to erupt. He gripped the platinum beauty’s hips, thrusting his cock deep into her depths. His dick exploded a load of white hot cum into Alydia’s uterus. He roared to the ceiling in pleasure.

When the last of his cum gushed into Alydia’s womb. He let her fall onto the floor, where she curled up and massaged her pussy lips. Allen rose from the chair and gazed around the room. Hayley was still in the grips of her transformation. Heidi and Linda were in the sixty-nine position on the floor. Their legs spread apart, and their faces buried in each other’s clits.

Allen stepped over the two beauties as he proceeded to the kitchen. He found his phone. Green and Chang were arriving soon. His plan to convince them was to show them the starship. Jordan’s trade was national security. Seeing was believing! The problem was going Jordan. His trade was national security and intelligence. The man would require a thorough explanation and review of all the evidence, and even then, he would still be scrutinizing every little detail.

Allen grabbed a bottle of champagne, returned to the living room, and found Hayley standing up, feeling her new body. She was magnificent! Her tits were as gigantic as his other women with pointy eraser size nipples and saucer shape areolas. Her tanned skin and brown hair shined in the light. She looked up at him with glowing brown eyes and a bright smile.

Alydia came up from behind Hayley and brought her hands up to the chestnut-haired beauty’s humongous tits. “You should claim her now, my love!” the platinum blonde moaned as she began grounding her pussy against Hayley’s ass.

Allen looked upon Hayley and then glanced at Linda. The former bank manager turned Bimbo beauty had the body of a fertile 20-something. He had not yet fucked her because he wanted to claim Linda and Hayley at the same time.

He swept Hayley off her feet, heaving her over his shoulder. He then wrapped his arm around Linda’s waist, lifting her off Heidi, and proceeded upstairs to the main bedroom.

“Don’t worry, my love. We’ll keep ourselves occupied,” Alydia said as she pressed her face down on Heidi’s clit. The hot blonde, in turn, spread Alydia’s legs apart and inserted her tongue into the platinum blonde’s velvet folds.

As Allen carried the two women upstairs, they shook their legs and excitedly giggled. The main bedroom had plenty of windows with a nice prairie view. The bed had a soft white cotton blanket spread across it. He tossed both beauties on the king-size bed before climbing onto the bed himself.

“Butts up!” Allen commanded the two voluptuous beauties.

Both of the gorgeous women got on all fours and thrust their asses into the air. Allen got on his knees behind the stunning woman. They shook their butts invitingly before the massive stud. He uncorked the bottle of Champagne and poured the sparkling liquid all over the two lovely women. He then brought his hands gently upon the smooth, gleaming skin of their buttocks. He caressed their ample asses reveling in the sensation of their soft skin. He slipped his fingers down the cracks of their asses, feeling their assholes, then their wet snatches.

“Uh…Oh!” Linda moaned. “Yes, I am your fuck slut! Please put that huge cock of yours inside me!”

“I need your cock inside me, too. I want to be your fuck slut!” Hayley pleaded.

Allen massaged their swollen pussy lips until they orgasmed, soaking his hands in their pussy juices. The two beauties let out screams and moans of pleasure and passion. The smell of alcohol and sex that permeated the room had them all horny as hell! His cock was rock hard and spouting precum. He brought his throbbing member before Linda’s ass and parted her butt cheeks, exposing her swollen clit. He brought his cock head to the banker’s pussy lips pressing it against her pussy lips. In one massive thrust, he rammed his enormous member into the brunette beauty’s velvet folds.

Linda arched her back, squeezed fists full of bedspread, and moaned out in rapturous ecstasy. The room echoed with the sound of skin slapping as Allen thrust his massive member in and out of her snatch. His cock throbbed as her velvet folds constricted around his shaft. And Linda’s skin undulated each time he drove his cock inside her wet tunnel.

“I’ve never had a man fuck me like this!” Linda cried out.

“Never?” Allen growled.

“Not even when I was in college. I was fixated on getting revenge on the town! I never made time for much else,” she moaned.

“Fuck! You were a real bitch!” Allen yelled.

“I was, but not anymore. I am your woman now, and I want to be fucked like a woman should be!’ She cried out.

Allen moved his hands up to Linda’s hips, bracing Linda’s body as he thrust cock harder into her tunnel. His member throbbed as he approached his climax. Linda writhed and screamed beneath him as she orgasmed.

“Uh!” Allen moaned to the ceiling as he reached his climax and ejaculated his hot cum into her womb.

Linda arched her back and moaned like a banshee as her womb was flooded with hot baby-making cum. Allen held his cock deep inside her until he spouted the last shot of his seed. As she fell onto the blankets, Allen’s cock trailed a stream of cum as it slid out of her entrance.

In Allen’s opinion, a baby in Linda’s womb would do the bitch some good. She spent a lifetime obsessed with the past when she should have been focused on the future. He had given her a second chance at life. One Allen would ensure she did not squander.

Allen shifted his attention to the buxom chestnut beauty who was wiggling her ass invitingly. Hayley was getting a second chance, too. He would have liked nothing more than to smash her head flat for what she did to Thunder. But being of a very rational and practical mind, Allen understood she could be very useful for his plans, and it was a sweeter revenge to have her as his fuck slut.

Allen gripped her hips and brought the head of his erect cock up to her swollen pussy lips. She screamed in pleasure when he rammed his dick into her tunnel.

“Ah! Your cock feels so good! That strap-on dildo, Heidi has never felt like this,” Hayley exclaimed as she arched her back and bucked her hips with Allen’s thrusts. The chestnut beauty’s body quivered with each of her orgasms, and he felt the sensation of her pussy juices lubricating his shaft.

“Oh…fuck why did I ever feel disgusted by cock? This feels incredible! I want to be fucked by your cock forever.” The room echoed with the sound of Hayley’s ass slapping against Allen’s pelvis and her colossal breasts slapping together.

“Uh…Uh!” Allen groaned as he came inside the buxom beauty. He filled her womb to the brim with his baby-making cum. She was his little fuck slut!

With his last gush of cum, Allen allowed the gorgeous chestnut to fall upon the sheets. Hayley crawled atop Linda and licked his cum leaking out of the brunette’s pussy. Linda pressed her face on Hayley’s clit, licking up the cum seeping from the chestnut beauty’s snatch. Allen was delighted that his women were bonding so well with each other.

While his women pleasured each other, Allen removed himself from the bed. He stood up and stretched out, then contemplated his next move. Hayley and Heidi’s home was lavish and extensive. It was the kind of place where he wanted to conceive a bunch of babies with his women. But this had been a lair of vipers that reeked of their venom, and he wanted no part of this toxic place.

Allen resolved to build his family in his old home, which would need to be renovated and expanded to accommodate his wives and future children. Given the good memories and attachment he had with the old place, it was where he wanted to settle down. He would need plenty of space for all the children he planned to make with his women.

Glancing at a clock, he ordered his women to get dressed. Allen had important things to do. Green and Chang would be arriving soon, and he wanted the house ready to receive them. He was very nervous about how they would respond to the revelation that aliens were real, were super-hot amazons, and were here to turn the world's men into breeding enslaved people.

Allen and his women dressed then rummaged through the house. They collected all the valuables and necessities, including jewelry, clothes, and anything else they required. Allen personally collected all of Heidi and Haley’s physical and digital files. He planned to visit all of their victims to make compensation. They piled into the cars and drove back to the Barrett Ranch.

At the ranch, Allen ordered the ladies to tidy up the place. He did not want to flaunt his women before his friends; he wanted to keep things focused on the situation. He would have his women dress in slutty lingerie acquired for Heidi and Hayley’s house.

The sudden sound of his perimeter alarm alerted Allen that a vehicle was approaching. He brought up his computer, accessing his security camera. Two rather ordinary cars were coming, which he recognized belonged to Thomas Green and Lee Chang. The vehicles came to a stop before Allen’s home.

A pale-skinned, chubby guy with the demeanor of an acclaimed scientist exited the first vehicle Allen recognized as Thomas Green. From the other vehicle emerged a skinny Asian man wearing the black leather jacket, radical T-shirt, and ripped jeans of a computer programming whiz Allen identified as Lee Chang. Both men greeted each other warmly before turning to the house with concerned expressions.

“Do you think he finally lost it, Lee?” Thomas inquired. “He was pissed about being cheated by that piece of shit, Floyd!”

“Maybe, but Allen was always the kind of guy who’d look at the situation for what it is, formulate a plan, and tackle it,” Lee responded. “He is not the kind of guy to make up paranoid fantasies! We should at least hear him out. If he starts talking to the wall, I have a number for a therapist!”

Hearing their conversation, Allen grinned sinisterly, “They will probably be the ones that need a therapist!”

Seeing the two men approaching the door on his monitor, Allen left his computer. The pants he ordered fit just fine, as did the shirt and jacket. He was worried they would not recognize him. However, they loved making AI images depicting themselves as hunky men, so there was a chance. When the doorbell chimed, Allen took a deep breath and opened the door.

Both men were taken aback momentarily. Then, they stared at him, perplexed. Finally, realization struck them. Lee Chang was wide-eyed but otherwise deep in thought. His mind was more mathematical, which was why he demonstrated little emotion.  On the other hand, Thomas Green pointed at Allen in utter shock. He stared at Allen wide-eyed, and his mouth hung wide open.

They stood there until Allen broke the silence, “If you all come inside, I will explain everything!”

Lee nodded and passed Allen into the house, heading to the living room. Thomas required assistance to get inside. He gave the two a minute to compose themselves before starting at the beginning. Both men listened intently. Lee maintained an astute expression, while Thomas could not hide his emotions.

“And so I used the milk of the Amazons to turn the three most horrible hotties I know into bimbos!” Allen paused to let one of them respond.

“OK, rewind to the part where you became a super stud!” Thomas exclaimed. “Do you have samples for me to study? I have laboratory equipment in my trunk. If you let me set up a lab in your kitchen, I can begin analyzing this stud potion!”

“I would like to see the ship’s computer!” Lee said as calmly as he could.

“Alydia!” the buxom beauty glided into the room wearing tight-fitting Daisy Duke shorts and a tank top. Help Thomas set up his equipment in the kitchen. Give him a sample of the milk to study.” Allen eyed Thomas sharply. Make sure he does not drink any. We don’t know how his body will react to the milk. Remind him how dangerous it can be whenever you feel it necessary!”

The buxom platinum blonde nodded in understanding before leading the mesmerized Thomas out to his car.

“Yeah! Of course, he wants a taste after seeing the hunk you became,” Lee laughed.

“And you want to do some serious hacker shit with the alien computer!” Allen chuckled.

“Well, of course!” Lee replied.

“This is not a game, Lee. The Amazons have everything tightly watched. If they notice something out of the ordinary, we are screwed.” Allen held up his hand, stopping Chang from responding. “I know you, dude! You love challenging authority and bending the rules. This time, however, I need you to be a team player!”

“I solemnly swear. Now take me to the mothership!” Lee exclaimed.

Allen rolled his eyes as he led Lee out to the field.

Lee finally lost his composure when he witnessed the ship’s door appear seemingly out of thin air. “Holly shit! I seriously thought a film crew was about to come out and say, ‘You are on whatever show!’”

Allen spent the next several hours supervising Lee Chang as he perused the Amazonian computer system and data network. Initially enthusiastic, his demeanor gradually changed to concern and then outright horror.

“I only want to fuck up the system to promote positive change, man! These bitches are going destroy human civilization if they are allowed to carry out their plan!” he exclaimed to Allen as they left the ship. “You don’t need to worry. I am a team player on this all the way! We’ll have to go to the ground and stay hidden. We need Benny here, pronto!!”

“He’s on his way!” Allen sighed. The problem is how he will react.”

“Yeah! Benny was a bit of a conspiracy nut before he joined the enemy!” Lee jokingly admitted. “If he tries to alert the shadowy circle that meets in the dark room below the Pentagon, we will have to throw the strap-jacket on him!”

Allen rolled his eyes. “I don’t think it will come to that. Besides, he’d probably put us both on the ground before we could do that.”

“True!” Lee sighed as he opened the porch door to Allen’s house. “So how are we going to fund our resistance? We are going to need a shit load of money fast. And though I would love the challenge, digitally robbing a bank is too dangerous for us given what is at stake.”

Allen grinned, “I already have a plan! Once Thomas analyses the Milk of the Amazons. I will sell it to some ultra-rich senior citizens as a youth formula.”

“Shit! The devil would demand their souls, but you're just asking for…Half their fortunes? That is one hell of a discount!” Lee laughed.

“That is stage one. Stage two will be setting up an AI processor design and production company! I used the computer aboard Alydia’s ship to design a microchip fabrication unit using technology available on earth.” Allen gripped Lee’s shoulder. We can assemble the prototype fabricators and produce next-generation semiconductors within several months.”

“Dude! That is precisely what I was thinking!” Lee exclaimed excitedly. “When we go global. We could use the company's regional offices as bases for operations! Shit, I got to get started on our company website. We’ll need a killer logo, and I’ll need your picture for our company social media pages!”

“What about your job?” Allen inquired.

Lee waved his hand dismissively, “Fuck those office bastards! I was a breath away from quitting anyway and joining you to get back at that turd, Floyd!”

As they entered the kitchen, they found Alydia standing over Thomas, whose eyes were glued to his laptop screen. He finally looked up when Allen made an ‘uh’ to get his attention. Thomas immediately summarized what he had learned from the Amazonian database and his research.

Many of Thomas’s findings affirmed what Allen already suspected. The effects of milk vary from man to man, depending on the dosage. Rare men like Allen could tolerate the milk regardless of the dosage and be transformed into studs. Men like Thomas and Lee could tolerate a dose on the higher end of the spectrum, but they would both become Malakia past a certain Level.

“Yeah, I wanted to gulp a cup full at first, and I tried,” Thomas glanced up at Alydia, who returned his gaze sternly. “When I began to study the Amazonian database concerning Malakias, I got preliminary data. In short, I came to my senses and decided to wait until I determined the dosing levels! Oh! And I found in the database a formula for a serum that will not just heal Thunder but turn him into a superhorse!”

“Alright, let's do it!” Allen exclaimed eagerly.


Riley

Riley drove her prized mare, Daisy, along the mountain horse trail. She had been spending a lot of time on the trail lately. As her horse trotted in the meadow at the mountain's base, the wind kicked up her long red hair, and the morning light gleamed on her smooth skin.

Over the last few years, she had watched as that scheming bitch, Heidi, had swindled many of the old families out of their ranches. The former cheerleader had taken to tricking many of the old ranching families out of their land and livelihood, then sent them packing. Riley had witnessed many heartbreaking scenes of entire families sobbing as they were evicted and a heartless Heidi smirking. She always knew Heidi was rotten, but the bitch had gone to an entirely low.

The gorgeous redhead gazed into the clear blue sky and closed her eyes. Linda was manipulating things behind the scenes, and many ranchers and farmers in the county were subtly lured into predator loans they could not hope to repay.

Riley had only managed to avoid Linda and Heidi’s traps by taking rather desperate measures. She had taken up stripping and, with her looks and natural dancing skill, was able to get into a high-end gentlemen’s club. She could make enough money to keep her ranch solvent for the moment but feared it would have to become a full-time job with how things were going.

Riley had rallied the remaining ranchers and farmers to resist Linda and Heidi, but it wasn't easy. Some elderly landowners had city-slicker kids who wanted them to sell out and leave. The more religious abhorred the gorgeous redhead for resorting to dancing the devil’s delights in his houses of sin! Heidi took advantage of Riley’s second job as a stripper to discredit her.

“That fucking bitch stripped back in college, too!” Riley thought bitterly.

The scheming blonde’s parents admitted to their daughter’s deplorable dealings when Riley confronted them. They did not condone her deeds but were desperate to keep their ranch like everyone else. Riley did not blame them, though she could not help resenting them.

Riley sighed and concentrated on the present. She wanted to enjoy her ride up the mountain. If Heidi and Linda convinced town hall to sell them the public land, it could be her last chance to ride on the old horse trail.

That blonde bitch was horrible. Riley could not help but remember what Heidi had put poor Allen through in high school. Every guy wanted to go out on a date with Riley, especially when she finally ended her relationship with Ted, who had turned into a real jerk. Several guys immediately asked her out, but Riley was not in the mood for another relationship.

Then Allen made a go. His attempt seemed nothing special. It was like every other guy in school, though he was very nervous, which Riley found strangely cute. Like every other guy, she admitted to him that she had ended a bad relationship and did not want to date for a while. The matter would have ended there if Heidi had not blown the causal decline out of proportion. Riley had scolded Heidi many times for that and felt terrible for Allen, who, from then on, avoided her. Riley regretted not apologizing to him.

Trotting down the trail, reveling in the scent of the blooming flowers in the field, Riley heard the sound of pounding hooves and glanced behind her, spotting a hulking horse fast approaching. She steered Daisy to the side of the trail to allow the horse to pass them. The approaching horse slowed to a trot as it came up beside her.

Riley was momentarily shocked when she scrutinized the horse. The steed was magnificent! He was a Mustang of exceptional breeding and expertly trained. The horse’s extraordinary physique oozed champion and breeding potential. Riley felt Daisy squirming excitedly beneath her in the presence of this champion stud.

When the stunning redhead’s green eyes moved up to the rider, she felt her pussy quiver in delight. The rider was this big muscular hunk of a man as impressive in his physique as the magnificent beast he mounted. He wore jeans and a white t-shirt that stretched over his powerful muscular body. The sunglasses and cowboy hat he wore were sexy as hell. She could not remember feeling anything like this about a man. Not sense…

“High! Are you going up to the pond at the summit, too?” Riley’s gaze shifted to the stunningly hot woman riding behind the hunk, her arms wrapped around his waist. The voluptuous woman’s massive tits pressed against the hunk's back.

“Uh yeah!” the redhead struggled to say.

“Wonderful! Would you mind if we traveled to the summit with you? I think it would be safer for all of us if we ascended in a group!” the stunning platinum blonde said.

Riley had to admit that was a good idea. As experienced as she was as a rider, anything could happen on the trail.

The ride-up was surprisingly exhilarating. Riley had fun talking with the couple. The Hunk admitted he used to ride when he was a kid but fell out of it when he got older. This was his first ride in several years. The redhead quickly gave him some lessons and pointed out flaws in his riding style. By the time they reached the summit, Riley was practically best friends with the couple, except she had not considered asking their names.

“Oh, it's so beautiful,” the buxom beauty exclaimed as she dismounted from the horse, followed by the hunk.

“I know. My parents used to bring me up here all the time. My pop proposed to my mom right over there on the shore.” The stud said as he pointed to the rocky shore nearby.

“Oh, how romantic!” the platinum blonde said as she strutted along the rocky shore.

Riley had planned to go skinny dipping in the lake. The cold water was very soothing in the hot weather. She was resigning herself to simply stretching out and enjoying the scenery when she saw the couple stripping their clothes off—they even took off their underwear!

The beautiful redhead trembled as excitement and shock surged through her body. What were they doing? Didn’t they know she was standing in full view of them?

“Uh…excuse me! You should not be doing that!” Riley anxiously blurted.

The platinum blonde turned to face the redhead. Her enormous boobs jiggled as she turned her body to face Riley. The beautiful redhead’s gaze was glued to the stunning beauty’s heavenly figure. Her body was muscular, and she had a bell-shaped figure. Her massive breasts were like two enormous melons on her chest. Her tanned skin gleamed in the sunlight. Riley considered herself straight, but this beauty was making her rethink her sexuality.

“It is just the three of us here,” the handsome hunk smiled widely. “We figured you’d like to have some fun. You were squirming in your saddle on the ride up here.”

Riley blushed bright red at his remarks. It was not that the lovely redhead was revolted. On the contrary, she was tempted. She had been so preoccupied with keeping her departed parents’ ranch running that she had not taken the time to engage herself with a handsome man.

No one was around. And when would she ever have such an opportunity with such a stud? Her pussy was aching for some action, and Riley could not deny her need for sensual stimulation. She hopped down to the shore before the stunning couple and began to strip her clothes off.

The redheaded beauty was nervous at first. The handsome hunk was intimidating, given how he towered over her. His body was brimming with impressive muscles. And that cock of his! It was enormous, with an equally large set of balls to go with it. It stood at full attention, thick and throbbing!

Unbuttoning her plaid top, Riley felt a sense of envy inside herself. She had big tits compared to most other girls, but her chest might as well be flat when compared to the pair of boobs the platinum blonde was sporting. In another time and place, Riley would cover herself in shame, yet she continued undressing herself. She pushed down her Daisy dukes and panties, exposing her trimmed bush of pubic hair proudly.

“You are gorgeous, Riley,” The platinum blonde purred as she ran her hands up and down the cowgirl’s tanned naked body.

Riley had not recalled telling the couple her name, but it did not matter. She was enraptured by the sensation of another human being stroking her body. The redheaded beauty shivered in delight at the platinum blonde’s touch.

“You are amazing,” the handsome hunk said as he cupped Riley’s breast with her hand.

A voice in Riley’s mind insisted this was wrong. However, the sensation of having this handsome man’s hand on her breast felt so good. It was incredible! She did not want this to stop.

The stunning blonde and handsome hunk came to either side of Riley and guided her into the cold mountain lake water. The beautiful redhead was in such a daze that she did not resist them as they waded into waist-deep water and lowered themselves to their necks.

In the water, the handsome hunk came behind Riley, wrapping his powerful arms around her waist. He brought his erect dick under Riley’s clit between her legs, then set her pussy lips down against his shaft. A new rush of pleasure suddenly hit the redhead as she melted into his embrace.

The platinum beauty rose from the water, exposing her engorged tits. Her nipples were fully erect on her large pink areolas. Riley licked her lips as visions of herself suckling those titties flooded her imagination.

A sudden clarity spurred her rationality to the surface of her thoughts. What was she doing? Who were these people? And why did it feel so incredible?

“I bet you're wondering who we are, Riley,” The handsome stud whispered in her ear.

Riley dumbly nodded.

“I am one of your old high school admirers! Allen Barrett!” he said.

“Allen!” she gasped. “But you are…how are you?”

“Oh! I’ll explain that part in time,” Allen whispered as his strong hands gripped breasts. “What matters now is that I know about how bad you felt concerning what happened between us back in high school. I know you never wanted to hurt or embarrass me, and it was all Heidi and Hayley's fault. I forgive you. And know that your struggles to keep the family ranch are over because Heidi and Linda’s schemes are finished.”

Riley did not understand why, but somehow, she knew what Allen said was true. She felt that some weight on her heart had been lifted, granting her a profound sense of liberation and gratitude towards Allen.

“I need your help, Riley,” Allen whispered. “Something terrible is on the horizon! I need you at my side to fight the coming storm.”

What was coming? Why did he need her? Riley did not know the answers, yet somehow, she understood she had to help him.

“I thought you were cute in high school,” Riley whispered. “I might have gone out with you.”

The cute redhead felt Allen’s pecks against her back, and his grip on her breasts tightened. “Suck her breast,” Allen growled in her ear.

The platinum blonde brought her nipple to Riley’s mouth. The stunning redhead enveloped the nipple in her mouth and began suckling. Her mouth quickly flooded with exquisite-tasting milk, which she enthusiastically gulped down. As it flowed down her esophagus and pooled in her stomach, her body was inundated by a surge of sensations that were both painful and pleasurable. It was so incredible and excruciating. Her vision quickly darkened as her senses were overwhelmed.

When Riley regained consciousness, she was on the soft grass near the shore. She rose to her feet and was immediately struck by how different her body felt. Running her hands up her body, she realized she was curvier and more muscular than before. Feeling her chest, she discovered two huge mountainous breasts like that hot platinum beauty. It was like a dream come true.

Riley spotted Allen’s hulking horse atop Daisy, driving his phallus in and out of her rear. The gorgeous redhead smiled, knowing a Champion was breeding her Daisy.

Riley spotted Allen nearby with his platinum beauty. He had her back pressed against a tree thrusting his cock in and out of her pussy. She was moaning to the clear blue sky as she was fucked by the Allen. Her enormous boobs flopped around as Allen rammed his cock into her, and her pussy juices streamed down, dripping from Allen’s balls.

Riley was struck by the irresistible desire to be fucked by Allen. She desperately wanted him to ram his enormous member into her tunnel, make her orgasm, fill her with seed, and maybe get her pregnant. Ever since her parents died, Riley had felt so alone. She wanted to feel the joy of a little one growing inside her womb.

Allen's body tensed as he rammed his cock one last time into the platinum blonde’s velvet folds in a powerful thrust. He held his position as the stunning beauty screamed in delight. When they came down from their passionate bliss, Allen allowed the platinum beauty to fall to the ground. He then turned his gaze to Riley.

The voluptuous Redhead was mesmerized by Allen’s penetrating gaze. She wanted him. Need him inside her so badly! His enormous cock was fully erect and dripping semen from its tip. A tree was not close by, so Riley instead laid back down on the soft grass, spreading her legs and displaying her swollen pussy lips.

Allen came before Riley, pinning her to the ground by her arms and nudging his cock head against her pussy lips. Waves of pleasure and passion coursed through her body from her pussy. She was ready!

“I am a virgin,” Riley whispered.

“Good!” Allen growled.

Allen drove his cock deep into her velvet folds with a powerful thrust. Riley screamed and writhed beneath him as her hemin was smashed through, and her velvet walls were stretched to their limit by Allen's enormous member.

The handsome hunk above her quickly fell into a rhythmic pattern of thrusting his cock into Riley’s folds. Her mountainous boobs slapped together as her body undulated each time Allen drove his shaft inside her. Shockwaves of exhilarating pleasure traveled through her body, driving her mind wild with passion. She was suddenly glad she refused her ex-boyfriend's demands to have sex. He could not have compared to Allen.

The hot redhead felt her body shudder as she orgasmed. She moaned and cried beneath Allen in ecstasy. She could feel Allen’s cock throbbing inside of her tunnel, signaling he was about to erupt his white-hot molten seed in her uterus. Riley wrapped her legs around his waist and bucked her hips up in rhythm with Allen’s thrusts.

Suddenly she felt Allen’s cock quiver in her tunnel, and he made one last deep thrust of his cock. He groaned as his dick erupted, gushing hot globs of semen into her womb. Riley held him tight against her body, not wanting to let go until Allen had ejaculated every gush of his semen into her.

With his last spout, Allen held himself over her, panting before falling to the side. The wet slippery noise of his cock sliding out of her tunnel. The platinum blonde soon lay next to him.

It was so incredible! Her first time. Riley was glad she decided to remain a virgin until marriage. Well, she was not married to Allen, but she felt a bond between them that felt strong and absolute. They were practically husband and wife. She rested her head on her man's chest, reveling in her post-orgasmic bliss.


Allen

Allen sat in a booth seat enjoying delicious waffles, bacon, and eggs at his favorite dinner just outside town near the interstate highway. He eyed the waitress, a pretty Latino, each time she passed. The Latino woman, in return, smiled at him, a wink of her eye and sometimes a jiggle of her ass. As she came by his table again, the Latino beauty filled in hot chocolate and made another flirtatious smile before moving on to the following table.

Allen relaxed in his seat, reminiscing about the last few days. Lee and Thomas had settled into their new roles. Lee developed a spreadsheet detailing the times and locations of the preliminary waves of Amazon invaders and the initial work for setting up their company online. He also began sorting through the Amazonian data network for important information.

Thomas had indeed wanted to take Amazon's milk without conducting an initial analysis. When he studied the milk and the Amazonian data files on Malakias, the logical part of his mind reasserted itself. He argued that before they started handing out the milk to wealthy clients or taking it themselves, he had to establish criteria for individual dosing regiments.

After converting Heidi and Haley into his bimbo sluts, Allen questioned them about Riley. They told him that she never wanted to hurt him, and it had all been part of their twisted plan to humiliate both of them. He then approached Riley during one of her rides on the old mountain trail. He was amazed and overjoyed that she had feelings for him in high school. When the milk transformed Riley, she seemed to retain her independence, personality, and reasoning, though she freely admitted to loving Allen and wanting to have his children. After learning of the Invasion of the Amazons and his taking down of Linda, Heidi, and Hayley, Riley helped sort through their files and records detailing their finances and dealings. Allen planned to remediate the victims of the trio’s schemes and for Riley to run his ranch and horse stable.

Periodically, Allen glanced at the entrance to the dinner. In the letter to Benny Jordan, he included a picture of his transformed self and a note detailing how he started working out and was starting a new venture. Allen wrote a hidden message with his unique code in the letter's wording.

As Allen took the last bite of his meal, a tall African American man in a business suit and possessing the barring of seriousness entered the dinner. He looked around the room before proceeding to sit down opposite Allen. He glared into Allen's eyes, looking for any signs of deception before finally relaxing.

“You don’t need to explain; I know it is you, Allen!” Benny said in a dead serious tone. He leaned in closer, saying, “Yes, I do have a gun on you, so no funny business.”

Allen anticipated this, “I cannot explain it here. All I can say is that a shit storm is coming, I need your help, and you have to see it to believe it!”

Benny grinned, “Now I definitely know it is you, Allen! No small talk, no jokes, just straight to the point!”

“You can follow my car, or we can take yours—whatever you want to do!” Allen whispered. They ended up taking Benny’s Kia. Allen drove while Benny had his gun pointed at him the entire way.

Benny relaxed when he met Thomas and Lee at the farm, who immediately shared what they learned. He was undoubtedly convinced when the door in the empty field opened, and he saw the inside of Alydia’s spaceship. He spent the next several hours examining the Amazonian database and then another several hours sitting in silence on the couch in Allen’s living room, his face expressing pure shock.

“Is he OK?” Riley said as she entered the house carrying steaks for dinner.

Allen gripped his redheaded cowgirl beauty, pulling her into him for a kiss. “He is just getting a mental grip on the situation. He discovered that the organization he dedicated his life to has been compromised! It is a lot to take in for him. But by tomorrow, he will formulate plans to stop the Invasion of the Amazons!”

TO BE CONTINUED
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 I hope you enjoyed my latest entry in the Invasion of the Amazons series. I have only just started publishing stories on Kindle. I love writing stories about geeky and downtrodden men who get transformed into studs and have their way with gorgeous women. I hope to publish more stories in the future, including a full-length harem story.
 Please post comments on my author page facebook. I appreciate any critiques and opinions of my work good or bad. 
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