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Michael Sumner waited outside the hospital anxiously for his date. He could not remember being so excited except for when he first took Tammy out on a date. He winced at the thought of that bitch. Even with his revitalized youth and impressive muscular physique, the wretched woman’s memory still caused him pain. 

He summoned Laura’s image into his mind. Immediately, her radiance pushed his memories of Tammy back into the dark recesses of his mind. He took a deep breath as a sense of serenity overtook him. 

“Today, I start my life over! Today, I am going to do everything right from the beginning!” He exhaled his breath, and a broad smile formed on his face. He soon shot up when he spotted a beautiful Asian woman approaching. Laura wore a stunning casual blue and white dress that splendidly displayed her curves. After a movie and lunch one afternoon, he made a leap of faith, asking the gorgeous nurse out on an official date, which she eagerly accepted. This date, he hoped, would take their relationship from affectionate friends to devoted lovers.

Just three weeks ago, Benny Jordan had offered him a new life. It sounded impossible, and it was! But in his usual cowboy attitude, Michael decided damn the torpedoes and full speed ahead! Fucking Hell, had that been the best leap of faith decision he had ever made in his life?

Within 5 minutes, All the severe pain and nausea that had plagued Michael over the last several months vanished, and he felt as fit and lively as a fiddle. He got up on his feet for the first time in weeks. He could not sign on fast enough. Michael and several dozen others were transferred to a private hospice facility, where his death was reported a week later. In truth, he and his fellow recruits were moved to a private ranch where they received the potion that turned them all into hulking macho studs.

After the transformation, Michael spent several days getting acclimated to his new body. He and the others had loads of fun running in open fields and swimming in the lake on the property. Just being able to work around the ranch was a joyous experience.

However, Benny Jordan soon arrived and ended the Honeymoon. He replaced their new fun-filled lives with military drills, intense weapons and combat training, and briefings on the Invasion of the Amazons and their pending deployment in Ukraine. While the Amazons were their primary focus, the war in Ukraine would be a chance to get combat experience. Michael and the others had been absent from the battlefield for far too long. They required a second baptism in the blood and fire of combat to refresh their skills. In just two weeks, he and his new unit were to deploy to Ukraine under the guise of a mercenary commando unit. 

When the opportunity came, Michael returned to the hospital to give some of his possessions to Laura. He introduced himself to the Asian beauty as a distant cousin of Michael, executing his last will. Laura was genuinely saddened when she learned of his passing, though she was grateful for how fondly Michael thought of her. 

“I wish he had been 50 years younger! He was marriage material. Though I would have been willing to settle for a romantic walk if only for five minutes,” the gorgeous nurse admitted. 

Michael wanted to take the beauty into his arms and kiss her on the spot, but his discipline mind prevented him from acting so brashly. Instead, he invited her out on that walk when her shift ended. They hit it off immediately. He spent the last several weeks rushing away from the ranch every chance he had to meet up with Laura. 

All the other guys on the ranch were also finding and hooking up with women. There were not enough female bimbos on the ranch to go around, so the guys were going off base to find babes. It was not against the rules. Benny openly encouraged the guys to find and hook up with women.

Despite Michael’s powerful libido, he kept himself in check while courting Laura. The other guys on the ranch were surprised by his celibacy.

“Just shift your sex appeal in overdrive and give her the milk of the Amazons!” A former Marine named Gregory insisted during a drill. “She’ll be thanking you with a blow job when she has a pair of gigantic melons on her chest.”

“She is special! I want to be sure she loves me,” Michael often replied to the guys. They shrugged and patted him on the back. 

Allen, one of the resistance’s senior leaders, had noticed Michael’s unusual behavior. Rather than scold him, Allen commended Michael for his self-control and focused on the prize! 

Michael had nothing but respect and admiration for the kid. By a stroke of dumb luck, an alien landed in his backyard and allowed herself to be captured. Allen decided not to go public with this information, which could have compromised their intelligence advantage over the Amazons. He reported the find to the right man, who began implementing a plan to counter an alien invasion. Michael was grateful beyond words that he lived to take part in such a tremendous undertaking.

“So, what are we doing today?” Laura asked excitedly.

“I figured dinner, then a movie from one of the streaming services!” Michael said with a casual smile. Michael had rented an apartment in town where he had a smart TV set up. From their conversations in the Hospital, he knew she was a fan of vintage romantic films, so he decorated the apartment to appeal to her preferences. After dinners, Michael would take her to his apartment, where Laura would snuggle up to him on the couch while they watched a movie.

“Ok! Where are we going for dinner?” The gorgeous nurse asked excitedly.

Michael widened his smile. “I figured we’d shake things up a bit. There is this downtown restaurant with a dance floor.”

“You’re taking me to the Moon Song!” she jumped in excitement.

At the club, the bouncer let them right in. One look at Michael’s impressive physique convinced the bouncer not to block his way. Neither Laura nor Michael were talented dancers, but Michael suspected Laura was reveling in all the envious glares women gave her because she had such an impressive hunk as her date. They did not dance for long and soon sat at a table for dinner.

While eating, they talked about what movie they wanted to watch. Michael proposed a 50s vintage movie, which Laura approved, though neither could agree which one. Laura giggled as they had a playful argument over the movie choice when her eyes widened, and she froze stiffly.

Michael turned around in the chair to see who had instilled such shock in his date. A young man wearing flashy clothes, a shitting-eating grin, and a swagger in his step came towards them. Michael groaned in annoyance. 

“Hey, babe! I did not think you’d ever come here. Who did you beg to bring you to this exclusive spot?”

“Um...Chad. This really is not a good time,” Laura winced as she raised her hand to hide her face.

Michael knew from conversing with Laura that Chad was a self-entitled jerk. He came from money, but his parents cut him off because of his lack of direction and playboy attitude. He remedied his financial situation by wooing girlfriends and talking them into loaning him money. Laura was one in the line of women the asshole leached cash from. 

“Hey buddy, this one is a total buzz kill. She won’t ever put out and does not know how to have a good time!” Chad laughed. “If I was you. I’d dump her ass and pick up a real woman!”

Michael rolled his eyes. Chad obviously wanted him to dump Laura so he could leach off her more, but Michael had something else in mind. He rose from his chair to his full height and bore down on Chad with eyes burning in rage. Chad’s laughter died in his throat, and he trembled as he stared at Michael. The little shit held his ground, though.

“Uh, who are you?” Chad asked with as much courage as he could muster.

“Beat it, BOY!” Michael growled.

Chad could not scamper away fast enough.

Sitting back down, Michael returned his gaze to Laura’s gorgeous porcelain face. Her eyes glowed with appreciation and...Lust! He could see it. The magnificent nurse was as horny as a horse in heat, and she wanted satisfaction. They could not escape the nightclub and return to his apartment fast enough. 

As they devoured each other’s lips while in the living room, Michael briefly thought about the bottles of Milk of the Amazons he had in his refrigerator. Allen gave him the milk bottles for when he started building his harem.  

Michael was an Alpha variant. He could take as many women as he wanted, and he had an inexhaustible libido. He’d been feeling pressure in his balls building as of late, and all he could think about lately was fucking women. It would have to happen tonight!

Michael gradually let loose his sex appeal, which made the already horny nurse even hornier. They stripped down to their underwear as they made out. His rock-hard erection forced its way through his boxers, nudging up against Laura’s clit shield by her silk panties.

During a round of passionate kissing, Laura suddenly broke from their embrace to catch her breath. Michael took a moment to admire her perky, medium size tits, rising and falling with each of her breaths. 

“I need a drink!” she exclaimed before him. 

“I have milk bottles in the fridge.” He smiled warmly. “Get yourself one, and I will meet you in my bedroom.” 

“See you there!” The gorgeous Asian woman winked and then skipped merrily to the fridge. She retrieved a glass milk bottle from the middle shelf, popped the top, and drank it completely. 

When she turned to go to the bedroom, Michael was still standing in the living room. Laura looked at him, confused, before she wobbled and lost her balance. Michael rushed forward in a blur, catching her before she fell to the tiled floor. He carried her into the bedroom, laying her on his bed.

Michael watched in erotic fascination as Laura’s body transformed. Her breasts expanded into enormous mountains of female sexual appeal, her curvy body became curvier, her skin was rendered flawlessly smooth and blemish-free, and her muscles grew and toned up. She was breathtaking.

When Laura completed her transformation into an Amazonian beauty, she stirred back to consciousness. She stretched out her arms and let out a yawn. As she opened her eyes, she brought her hands to her breasts. Her face took on an expression of surprise at first, which morphed into joyous content. 

“I feel so good! It’s incredible,” she exclaimed. “What happened to me?”

“You were transformed,” Michael replied. 

As Laura ran her hand around her huge boobs, she shifted her gaze around the room, stopping on Michael standing next to the bed. Gazing at him, realization sparkled in her eyes. “It’s you, Michael!”

He nodded!

Laura smiled widely. “Whatever you did to me, I love it.” She squeezed her huge breasts and moaned erotically.

Michael stood over her, looking up and down at her transformed body. She was like something out of a fantasy porn video! He felt the blood rushing to his cock, making his erection even harder. He needed relief from his boner, and the only way was to shove his hard dick into Laura’s tunnel.

Her dark eyes drifted down from his face to his crouch. She licked her lips seductively, then returned her gaze to his. Her eyes sparkled with innocence, which Michael found irresistible. “Michael, can you shove that massive cock of yours into my little pussy, please?” She batted her eyelashes and shook her hips invitingly.

Michael was on top of the gorgeous Asian beauty in a flash. He gripped her arms, pinning her down against the bed. He pressed his cock head up against the folds of her pussy. 

“MMM...that feels good!” Laura moaned as Michael moved his cock head up and down her labia. “I need your cock inside me now. Please! I can’t wait anymore!” Michael obliged the gorgeous nurse, driving his cock deep inside her. “AHAHAH!” she screamed beneath him. She arched her back and brought her arms around his back, digging her fingernails into his skin. 

“Uh...Uh...Fuck!” Michael groaned in pleasure as Laurel’s tunnel tightened around his shaft. He held his cock inside the Asian beauty for a few minutes, savoring the sensation of being inside her before slowly withdrawing.

He then drove his cock hard inside the sex nurse in repeated motions. The bed creed and the bedframe banged against the wall with each of his thrusts. He could feel her massive tits squeezing against his chest and her erect nipples pocking against the skin of his impressive pecks.

When Michael felt Laura’s orgasmic fluids flow across his cock as she orgasmed, he felt the pressure in his cock and balls spike. “Oh...Shit!” He yelled as he arched his back and rammed his dick inside the sexy nurse’s pussy as far as he could.

When Michael’s cock blew his load, Laura screamed in ecstasy. She writhed and gasped beneath him as his cock gushed his white-hot semen inside her uterus. Once his cock gushed the last of his load, Michael fell beside her, panting. He only required a quick respite before his cock was back to full mast and ready to copulate once again.

Michael was about to get back over Laura when he suddenly gasped. The buxom nurse mounted his cock, pushing her pussy down his length. He gripped her hips, pushing her down to the hilt of his dick. The room was once again filled with the sounds of their pleasure and passion. 

The buxom Asian beauty’s black silk hair flayed around, and her enormous boobs jiggled as she raised and lowered her pussy on Michael’s shaft. The room reverberated with the sound of Laura’s ass slapping on Michael’s thighs.

“Yes, Oh, yes! I want that enormous dick of yours to fill my uterus with your cum. I want to be pregnant with your child!” Laura moaned as she bounced up and down on his dick. 

Michael felt the pressure on his cock spike again. Knowing what was coming, he gripped the gorgeous Asian nurse’s hips, forcing down on his shaft. He groaned as his dick erupted his hot lava up inside Laura. The sex Asian beauty arched her head back and screamed to the ceiling as her womb was filled to burst with Michael’s semen. They remained in position until Michael had fully unloaded his climax inside her. Soon Michael was back on top of Laura, penning her sexy body down on the bed and driving his cock inside of her at a furious pace.

They passionately copulated throughout the night, changing positions each time. The bed was soaked with a mixture of sweat, pussy juices, and semen. Their sex binge continued until the wee hours of the morning. 

Michael lay on the bed sexually content for the first time in a very long time. Laura rested her head on his powerful pectoral muscles while moving her hand up and down his torso. As they lay together, Michael told the Asian beauty about Benny, Allen, the Milk of the Amazons, and the coming invasion.

“I will stand by your side and fight these invaders with all my strength,” she purred.

Michael was not keen on Laura risking her life in battle. “I would prefer you stick to healing the sick and injured and leave the fighting to me!” He whispered.

He expected his Asian beauty to argue with his opinion, but she surprised him. “You’re right! I am a trained nurse. Healing the sick and injured is my vocation.” She brought her finger up to his face, taping the end of his nose, “However, I want to train with you to learn your warrior ways!” He could not agree more with that. All the other guys ran their women through combat drills and military training on the ranch. After all, they were building a resistance force, and everyone had to be ready to fight. 

“Are you going to claim more women? Because I would love it if you did,” Laura purred as she ran her fingers along the crevice between his magnificent pecks. “I have been thinking of so many lewd acts we could do if you brought more women into our family.”

Family! Was she thinking they were married? Well, that was the case. Michael could feel it. They were bonded for life! Many other guys were claiming multiple women, too. Hell! Allen had a house full of women. If he wanted to do it, he might as well get into the game while it was still an open field.

“Of course, I want lots of women!” He pulled the beautiful Asian woman tightly against him and kissed her hard. “I am building a harem, and you’re my queen!”

She smiled widely and fluttered her eyelashes. “I have a few women in mind. I know you’re just going to love!”

Michael grinned eagerly.
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“As you can see, our proof-of-concept site has demonstrated that the new microprocessor fabricators work!” Carlos dropped a paper bag of computer chips on the meeting room table. “The chips we made are just as good as the advanced chips currently manufactured in Taiwan. Once we have our primary production facilities up and running, it won’t be long before we can upgrade to even smaller-size chips!”

Lee looked up at Carlos, smiling, then at Allen, nodding in affirmation. Allen grinned satisfactorily. “We will start with the low-end advanced chips. The big manufacturers won’t feel too threatened. The government will take notice, and that is where the big money will come from. They will subsidize our operation if we can deliver them advanced munitions chips in bulk. We will launch the new chip once we have established ourselves in the market.”

Everyone applauded and congratulated each other before Allen called for silence and gestured to Demetri, who rose from his seat. “Our clean atomic energy research division has made a critical breakthrough!” He passed around folders detailing their research into atomic energy. “The experiments we conducted at the lab confirm our reactor concept is viable. Once Picotech is up and running, I insist on moving ahead with our energy venture.” A vote was taken, and Demetri received approval for continued funding for his research and expansion of his division. 

Benny rose from his seat next, and all eyes fixed on him. He was the only guy in the room who was not a hulking hunk, but everyone gave him the utmost respect. Benny’s work required him to be inconspicuous, so he had not taken the milk. Given that he was recruiting and organizing the command structure for the resistance and Picotech, Allen considered him the most important man in this meeting. 

“The assembly of our special research groups is proceeding on schedule. We will send the first groups to the sites in a few weeks,” Benny stated. Everyone nodded in understanding.

Benny insisted that they never used military terminology to describe the combat units they were forming. In all official conversations, they were research groups or private security personnel. Allen and the others agreed without argument.

When Benny brought in the first recruits, Allen expected them to all be macho stereotypes from 80s action flicks. He was pleasantly surprised at how far from the truth his assumptions were. Many of the recruits were techno-savvy and labeled as geeks during their youth.

Allen started doing combat training sessions with Michael as his instructor under Benny’s recommendation, and they had gotten to know each other. Michael Sumner was an ardent video gamer from the 1970s when Pong was first launched, to the present. During his military career, he pioneered using GPS and various other electronic systems to execute missions and advocated the development of virtual reality simulations for combat training. He was a nerd through and through, just like Allen.

“Why are your generation talking about drones like their brand-new weapons?” Michael exclaimed one day during their private training sessions. “Fucking hell! The military fucking invented remote-operated vehicles! The Brits were developing them to take out Zeppelins back during WW1! We and the Brits used remote operated planes for target practice during WW2. The Air Force used remote controlled B-17s to collect radioactive samples from A-bomb dust clouds. We used drones during the 60s for spy missions. Guided missiles are essentially drones. It’s all over the internet. Look it up!” 

Allen had to admit that Michael was a genuine character. He had initially worried about Michael when he did not hook up with a babe right away after his transformation into a hunk. But those fears were relieved when Michael told him about the hot Asian nurse named Laura he was courting. Then, they were extinguished when Michael sent Allen pictures of the Asian beauty he had claimed the night before. 

Michael had gotten his new wife a wedding ring, and they had planned to seduce all of Laura’s friends. Michael was going to have a large harem of buxom women soon. Given everything, he had been through, Michael certainly deserved it.

The meeting concluded after discussing the timetable for the first wave of Amazonians in code. Allen shook hands with Benny before he headed off to meet some East European business executives for a golf game at the local golf club. He also congratulated Demetri and Carlos on their success. He finished the post-meeting discussions by questioning Lee and Sam concerning the progress in the primary facility. Everything was going smoothly on that front. Adrian’s industry contacts were critical in getting the sophisticated production machinery and the required computer technicians and engineers.

Allen bid everyone a farewell as they left the office. As the company started taking shape, he established a corporate headquarters in the local strip mall, complete with all the rudimentary departments expected in a company. 

Stepping out of his office, Allen headed down the path between the cubicles. The office was empty at the moment. His women, particularly Riley, Heidi, and Linda, managed the company’s finances from the bank. It was still a start-up, and Benny had his administrative staff organizing the resistance units at a ranch they owned. There was nothing for Allen to do until the fab facility was completed.

Allen found Heidi punching away at a computer at the front desk. “Pack it up. We’re heading home!”

Heidi looked up to him, smiled her luscious lips. “Do you think we have time for a quicky? I have been dying to try out that desk in your office!” she licked her lips seductively and caressed her massive cleavage. 

Allen felt his cock pressing against the fabric of his pants, pitching a tent. It was still early, and he had all night to fuck his women senseless. “Why not!” He smiled and motioned the blonde beauty to follow him to his office.

Allen had set up the headquarters in the mall for administrative and tax purposes and to host investors. He did most of the actual work at home. Once the fab facility was completed, he planned to move the headquarters to the office buildings being built on-site. “Might as well get as much use out of this place as I can,” he thought as he led his hot blonde to his office.

His office was decorated to exude refinement and dignity to anyone who entered. He made several podcasts from this room, discussing Picotech’s progress and answering questions with his investors. He opened the door and allowed Heidi to walk past him into the room before entering. 

Heidi leaned against the desk, meeting Allen’s gaze. Her eyes sparkled with lustful intent, and her lustrous skin gleamed in the light of fluorescent lights overhead. Her enormous breasts were squeezed inside her blazer jacket, and her business skirt ended just below her clit. Allen groaned as his dick throbbed in his pants. 

Heidi’s gaze drifted down to his crouch, and she caressed her lips with her tongue. Then, returning her gaze to Allen’s eyes, she looked for permission. 

“Pull down my pants and suck off my cock, you whore!” Allen growled. 

Heidi eagerly complied with Allen’s commands. She got down on her knees before she unbuckled and pulled down his pants and underwear. His cock slapped the blonde bombshell when it burst forward from the confines of his underwear. 

The gorgeous blonde quickly gripped his shaft at the hilt and engulfed the crown of his dick in her mouth. She lapped her tongue around his cock head, savoring the flavor of his salt precum. She pushed her lips down the length of his shaft, taking in as much of his massive erect cock as she could. She kept Allen’s dick in her mouth for a minute before pulling her lips back to the crown of his dick.

The gorgeous blonde drove her mouth up and down Allen’s cock in a rhythmic motion. Her tongue slithered around his shaft, coating his dick in her saliva. Her eyes went back into her head as rapturous pleasure flowed through her body.

Allen groaned to the ceiling of his office as Heidi sucked his dick off. This had become the norm in his life. Every day he decided which of his women would suck off his dick. All of his women had a talent for blowing his dick, but Heidi was by far his favorite cock sucker. It was why, besides her secretarial skills, he preferred having her along on his business trips.

The stunning blonde suddenly pulled herself back from Allen’s cock, which dripped with saliva and precum. Heidi’s nibble fingers unbuttoned the front of her black blazer jacket and then parted the rims, revealing her massive tits bulging in her black lace silk bra. She slipped her bra down to her waist after letting her jacket fall to the wooden floor.

Heidi gripped her colossal jugs and sandwiched Allens’s shaft between them. She brought her mouth down on his dick head, resuming her passionate cock licking. She swirled her cock around his cock head, sending shock waves of pleasure surging through Allen’s body.

Allen felt the pressure in his cock building as his climax approached. He bucked his hips forward, pushing his cockhead against Heidi’s mouth. The gorgeous blonde pressed her tits hard around his shaft. She pulled her face back and extended her tongue to tickle the tip of Allen’s cock. 

The pressure on his cock finally became too much, and Allen came splattering Heidi’s face and breasts with his cum. “AhAhAh...Shit!” he shouted as he climaxed. 

“It tastes so good!” Heidi moaned as he caught globs of Allen’s semen in her mouth.

When Allen’s climax sizzled out, he stepped back from Heidi. The gorgeous blonde smeared his semen on her skin. Allen ogled at the slut as she sat on the floor. She had no reservations about being his cock slut. She was always so enthusiastic when lapping up his cum. 

Heidi rose and stretched out, displaying her magnificent body before Allen. Allen felt his cock stiffen again at the sight of the beauty. He squatted down on his knees before Heidi. He gripped the rim of her skirt and pulled it down to her stiletto shoes, revealing the black silk panties she wore, with her matching garter belt holding up her black silk stockings.

Allen slipped his hands under the waist rim of Heidi’s panties, pulling them down to her ankles. He gazed at her swollen labia, already wet with her orgasmic juices. He extended his tongue, pressing it against her labia. The blonde quivered in pleasure and moaned in passion as the sensations of Allen’s tongue caressing her velvet lips surged through her body. It did not take long for Heidi to orgasm all over Allen’s face. 

The taste of the gorgeous blonde’s orgasmic fluids in his mouth drove Allen wild with primal lust. All his blood rushed to his crouch, causing his cock to go as hard as steel. He shot to his feet, gripped Heidi by her hips, and lifted the buxom blonde onto his desk. He pushed her legs back over her body, exposing her swollen pink pussy lips.

Allen pushed his dick up against Heidi’s clit, rubbing his cockhead up and down her tender labia. The gorgeous blonde’s body jerked beneath him as her muscles spasmed in response to his touch. He then squeezed her calf muscles and braced his elbows against her thighs as he slowly drove his cock into her folds. He pushed deep inside her till he bottomed out. The stunning blonde moaned and writhed beneath him in pleasure.

Allen held his dick inside Heidi for a while before withdrawing his cock and then driving it back into her tunnel repeatedly. The gorgeous blonde’s massive tits thrashed about, and the desk creaked with each of Allen’s thrusts.

When Allen felt his climax coming, he made a power thrust bottom out his cock inside the buxom blonde beauty. The sounds of groans and moans reverberated through the office as Allen gushed thick globs of his potent seed into Heidi’s womb. He remained inside her until he poured the last drop of load in her womb. As he withdrew his cock from Heidi’s folds, his cock trailed a thin rope of his cum from his clit. 

Allen stepped back and watched Heidi as her clit twitched and his cum streamed down from her entrance. Like Riley and his other women, she was utterly devoted to him. She would strip her clothes on the spot to have sex with him or prance around naked for his pleasure with only a slightly lustful glance. His eyes moved up to her belly. She did not look it yet, but the blonde was pregnant. Many of his other women, including Riley and Alydia, were also pregnant. 

“I have to beat the Amazons, or I will lose everything I have gained and much more!” Allen thought as he put his pants back on. Once Heidi haphazardly put her clothes back on, Allen led her to his SUV, and they headed home.

As Allen pulled his SUV up the driveway, busty, beautiful woman dressed in maid’s outfits greeted him. Most of the maids were women he claimed at Adrian’s mansion. Ophelia had promised them a huge cash reward if they successfully seduced Adrian into the bedroom. Some succeeded when the milk turned Adrian into a super stud. However, that plot ended when Allen made Ophelia his fuck slut, recorded her confession, and found incriminating evidence of her other affairs on her phone and email account. Now, they all served Allen in his harem.

On the stone stairs leading up to the entrance were two lines of Busty maids. They giggled and their tits jiggled as he passed them on the way up to the entrance. Inside the Mansion, Allen was greeted by a group of women standing in the grand foyer dressed in lace silk panties and matching stockings. Riley, Alydia, and Sophia were in the center group, wearing pink panties and stockings, which made them stand out from the crowd of beautiful women.

Allen immediately took the three hotties into his embrace and kissed each of them hard on their luscious lips coated with glossy pink lipstick. 

“I hope your meeting was productive, my love,” Alydia said as she embraced Allen, pressing her tits against his rock-hard abs.

“The proof-of-concept site was a success! We are moving ahead with the construction of our fabrication facility. It will be operational in a few months,” Allen replied.

“What about the ‘special research groups?’” Riley asked. “How soon will they be deployed to their sites?”

“Soon! That is all I can say,” Allen stated.

Riley nodded in understanding, then continued. “Thunder will compete soon in the first race of his return. I hope you will attend.”

Allen stretched his lips wide. “I would not miss it for anything.” His gaze drifted down to Riley’s belly. “Well, maybe not anything.”

“Oh, stop!” Riley giggled.

Allen pressed his lips against hers in a passionate kiss.

“U...m!” Sophia coughed beside Riley, breaking away from Riley and drawing Allen’s attention. “Daddy wants to discuss our upcoming business venture! He is very excited about the Picotech facility and the other proposed projects. But he still has concerns.”

Allen rolled his eyes in annoyance. Sophia’s father had made a meteoric comeback in Windfield Industries. His brother, Aiden Windfield, had long coveted control of Windfield Industries. He’d been moving his cronies into positions of power and winning board members to his side with promises of larger dividends. His plans had gone up in flames when Adrian, armed with a majority of company stock and a hunky body, began asserting his authority. Aiden was ultimately forced off the board but remained a going concern. 

Allen sighed inwardly. Adrian insisted they give him the milk of the Amazons and bring him into the fold. However, Allen was very much against it because, unlike his brother, Aiden enjoyed the public spotlight and was a frequent figure at red-carpet events. If he suddenly became a muscular hunk, that would draw too much attention.

“Don’t bother yourself with my uncle, Allen,” Sophia gingerly said. “Let him remain on the periphery for now. If he is smart, he will try establishing his own company.”

“And if he doesn’t?” 

“Then it will be his mistake to make!” Sophia purred. 

“MMM...Well, enough business for the day. I want pleasure,” Allen boomed. He scooped Sophia up into his arms. “Time to Fuck!” He carried Sophia up to the main bedroom with Riley and Alydia at his sides while a crowd of maids followed behind them.

Entering the bedroom, Allen dropped Sophia on the bed and gripped her pink panties, pulling them down and off her legs. Sophia pulled up her skimpy silk bra, fully exposing her breasts. He brought his body on top of the blonde beauty, gripping her arms and pinning her to the bed beneath him. He plunged his massive member deep into her depths. 

Sophia screamed in ecstasy, and Allen groaned as erotic sensations surged through his body. He could feel the blonde beauty’s velvet walls tighten around his shaft, which deepened his pleasure. He forcefully pulled his cock out of her depths, then drove inside her again. 

Sophia moaned, and the bed squeaked as he rammed his cock into the beauty repeatedly in a rhythmic motion. Allen could see in her bright blue eyes how much she craved his cock inside her. The blonde heiress desired Allen to pump her full of his seed. She wanted it! She needed it! And Allen was all too willing to pump her full of cum until she was gushing his white goo out from her pussy lips.

“Oh...God! Fill me up, Allen! Fill me up with your cum,” Sophia moaned as she trembled in orgasm beneath him. The sensation of her orgasmic fluids flowing over his shaft and her quivering body sent Allen over the edge.

“AhAhAh!” Allen groaned as he climaxed inside the blonde beauty.

Sophia arched her back and moaned as Allen gushed his hot cum inside her uterus. She thrashed and writhed beneath him as he pumped her full of his spunk. When he poured his last drop of cum in the blonde beauty, Allen rolled off to the side of Sophia. He glanced around the room at the nude, buxom beauties and gawked at their humongous tits and voluptuous bodies. The women were massaging their huge breasts or fingering their clits. The scene was dirty and erotic. He loved it.

Allen’s gaze fixed on Alydia and Riley. His two wives were in a passionate embrace, devouring each other’s lips. Their hands moved up and down each other’s backs, feeling their smooth skin, squeezing their ass cheeks, and exploring inside their ass cracks. He felt his cock going hard again as he gazed upon their erotic display.

Allen’s heavenly beauties caught sight of his massive member standing at attention. They broke from their embrace and climbed onto the bed. Both women eyed his cock hungrily and licked their lips. 

“Let’s lick his dick first!” Riley purred.

“Yes, let’s!” Alydia said excitedly.

The two beauties got down on their hands and brought their lips up to Allen’s cock. They extended their tongues against his cock, running them up and down his length. Allen groaned in response, and his cock throbbed as precum spouted from his tip. 

“Fuck!” Allen exclaimed as sensations of pleasure course through him. Riley and Alydia were such a good team.

“Ok, I think it is enough,” Riley said as she stood up on her knees. “I want to ride!” 

Alydia curled her lips in a delighted smile. “I’ll put my clit on his face, and you can mount his cock!” the gorgeous platinum blonde purred.

Alydia crawled to Allen’s head and swung her leg over his body. She stood on her knees, facing Allen’s erect cock with his ass and pussy hovering over his face. Riley brought her hips over Allen’s crouch, guiding his cock head up against her swollen labia.

“MMM,” Alydia purred as she rubbed her clit against Allen’s cock head. “Let’s fuck!”

Riley lowered herself on Allen’s cock, driving her pussy down his length. Her velvet walls were stretched to the limit by Allen’s girth, and she cried out in passion. She bucked her hips against his cock, bouncing up and down on his length.

Meanwhile, Alydia brought her rump down on Allen’s face, pressing her pussy lips against his mouth. His tongue found her entrance and extended inside her pussy lips. The platinum blond squeezed her tits and cried out in ecstasy. She ground her pussy against Allen’s face until she orgasmed, which caused Allen to peak, unleashing his load into Riley, who cried out in unison with Alydia. As the two women came down from their climaxes, they embraced each other once again, devouring each other’s lips.

Allen pushed the two women off himself and rose. Alydia and Riley fell onto the bed, locked in their passionate kiss. He looked around the room at the other beauties. His cock was still hard, and he had a limitless volume of semen to ejaculate into his gorgeous women. 

He stood from the bed and gripped a dark-haired Latino named Renata. He bent her over and drove his rock-hard erection into her moist entrance. He pounded her womanhood until his cock erupted his load inside her folds. He quickly pulled out of her and seized another of his women standing nearby, masturbating. He fucked everyone woman in the room. The house echoed with the sounds of their intercourse. 

Hours later, Allen sat on the bed, looking upon his women spread out on the floor in satisfaction. “I will win it all!” He proudly declared to himself. 
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Aiden Windfield
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Aiden looked out on the track through his binoculars at the horses as they came around the curve. The racehorse Samurai had the highest odds for the win before the race. He was the prime champion with many awards and speed records. So certain were many spectators of Samurai’s victory that they bet on his time around the track.

However, once the race began, it immediately became clear that Samurai would not win. A horse named Thunder was leaving Samurai, along with all the other horses, in the dust. 

Aiden smiled in glee. He had come to this race and purchased a private box seat to size up his future opponent, Allen Barret. He also placed a sizable bet on Allen’s horse, Thunder. Aiden had a talent for recognizing winners. When he saw the horses before the race, he acknowledged that Thunder looked like a winner and placed a substantial wager on the horse to win. 

“Boom!” he said excitedly.

Aiden’s joy was temporary as he brought his binoculars down to view the private box beneath him. Allen was seated with several beautiful women around him, applauding his horse’s smashing win. Aiden gritted his teeth. His private detectives had scrutinized Mr. Barrett, and what they found frightened Aiden. 

Just a year ago, Allen was a nobody who had just been swindled out of millions when his partner sold his microprocessor design. He had gone home with very little money to his name. He was trying to revitalize his family’s ranch when he applied for a loan from a local bank run by a swindler and her protégé. A few days later, the bank was under new management while the formers had skipped town.

Allen himself had transformed. The skinny geek kid was gone, replaced by a stunningly handsome hunk of a man. This transformation had stirred Aiden’s interest. No one could become a muscular hunk overnight! Aiden knew from talking with celebrity fitness professionals that it took months, even years, and some major surgery to make such a stunning body transformation.

A week later, after the bank managers had skipped town, retired millionaires in the area began passing away mysteriously, leaving their fortunes to heirs who turned up out of nowhere. Those heirs would return the ranches to the locals or grant the land to a land trust and invest half their fortunes into Picotech while absconding to some stylish vacation spot.

Aiden could only conclude it had to be some advancement in bioengineering that Allen had stumbled upon, probably from his friend with a medical background. Whatever it was, it allowed him to become so stunningly ripped quickly. And he had sold it to anyone with deep pockets. Then, he funneled that money to jump-start his second go at becoming a tech mogul. 

“He certainly is taking full advantage,” Aiden said as he gazed at the spectacular, beautiful women surrounding Allen. He could feel his cock going hard in his pants as he admired the impressive cleavages of the beauties. “The celebrity women at the red-carpet events are nothing compared to these babes,” Aiden admitted to himself.

Aiden returned to his chair and relaxed. He hadn’t bothered betting on the other horse races scheduled for the day. He took a sip of champagne he had ordered, then anxiously checked his gold wristwatch.

“He is late!” Aiden muttered as he swirled the wineglass in his hand. Allen’s former partner, Luther Floyd, was supposed to be here 10 minutes ago. “I may have lost my position in Windfield Enterprises, but I am still a very high-profile figure. No one would waste the opportunity to have a private conversation with me.”

Aiden did not have to wait much longer. A medium-height, skinny man with a swagger in his gait entered his private box. “Aiden?” he casually asked. “Whatever you have to say to me, it better be good! My time is important.”

Aiden gritted his teeth in fury. Who the hell did this buffoon think he was? He swindled several hundred million from his former partner, and suddenly, he believed he was fucking royalty. Pathetic! Alas, this buffoon was central to his plan, so Aiden swallowed his pride. He rose from his seat, extending his hand, which Luther took. They shook hands, and then Aiden guided Luther to the railing, directing his gaze to the muscular hunk and entourage of gorgeous women below. 

“Does that guy remind you of anyone?” Aiden inquired to Luther. 

“Uh...Conan the Barbarian?” Luther mumbled as he stared in awe at the muscular figure and the stunning women around him. 

Aiden exhaled in frustration. “That is your former partner, Allen Barrett. Not only has he become a muscular hunk, but He has also started a new company called Picotech. He has accumulated millions of dollars in investment capital and enlisted my brother as an investor and business partner.”

Luther stared in bemusement at Allen below and then at Aiden before struggling to contain a sudden burst of laughter. “Allen, a muscular hunk? The guy is a diminutive geek. And he could not recognize wording in a contract that granted me all the profits, let alone convince multimillionaires to invest in some dead-end tech start-up.”

Aiden sighed in frustration and massaged his forehead. “THAT...is Allen Barrett! Believe it or not, he has put together what is potentially the most profitable start-up venture in years. His company is building a revolutionary new semiconductor fabrication facility. It will be completed at the end of the year and will supply the defense department with advanced microchips.”

Luther’s laughter died in his throat as he stared at Aiden in disbelief. He looked down at Allen below, then back at Aiden. “Your fucking serious!” Aiden gave him an affirmed nod. “H...H...How? There is no way he could have undergone such a transformation!”

“I agree!” Aiden went to a side table and poured wine into two glasses. “My investigators determined he has contacts in the biopharmaceutical industry. I can only assume he was the receipt of some advanced bioengineering and is marketing it to rich clients to gain capital.”

“Fucking shit!” Luther exclaimed as a dark realization overcame him. “I thought I plucked all his golden eggs before I tossed him aside. Four hundred million isn’t worth anything compared to whatever he is developing.”

‘Luther has a brain, after all!’ Aiden thought to himself as he sipped his wine. “Now you understand, we can get down to business.” Aiden motioned Luther to sit down. “Mr. Barrett was instrumental in my ousting from the board directors of Windfield Industries and my benefactors from their positions of power in the company.”

Luther blinked at him. “Is this some revenge scheme? Because I know where that leads.”

Aiden shook his head. “Not at all, Luther. I don’t want to destroy the company or kill anybody. I want to gain control of Picotech and possibly discover Allen’s secret, which transformed him into a hunk.”

“Ok...What do you need me for?” Luther asked curiously. 

Aiden smiled sinisterly. “My attorney reviewed the contract between you and your former partner. If applied, some clauses in the contract could grant you a controlling stake in Picotech.”

Luther’s eyes widened, and Aiden recognized the ominous sparkles in his eyes. Aiden had expected this. “Before you run off and notify your lawyer, you must understand this is not a slam dunk. Mr. Barrett has a team of very skilled legal advisors around him. I suspect he won’t make the same mistakes he did before. He will have a solid defense developed by a team of top-notch attorneys.”

Luther eyed Aiden suspiciously. “I can afford the best lawyers in town. What do I need you for?” 

“If you somehow gain control of Picotech, my brother will most likely pull out and take all his resources, as will all the deep-pocketed investors, which will cause the stock price to collapse. I must remind you that the defense department has strategic stakes in Picotech. They won’t stand by and let you sell strategically vital facilities to the highest bidder.” Aiden sipped his wine and countered Luther’s glare, “Picotech is far more valuable, intact, as a corporate entity. It could grow into an enterprise worth hundreds of billions. And whatever Allen has that turns men into hunks will not be on company documents. I believe he is keeping that secret close to his chest. If you want that secret, you must negotiate with him off the record and behind closed doors. Given your history. That will be a monumental challenge!”

Luther leaned back in his chair in contemplation. “What do you want?” he murmured.

“I want an ironclad contract with you that will allow me to manage the company. In exchange, I can provide corporate, legal, and political contacts to bend the odds in your favor in court.” Aiden glanced at Allen down below as he and his women left their private box. “I will negotiate with Allen for his ‘secret,’ which I will be contractually obligated to share with you.”

Luther considered the offer for a minute, then sipped his wine and stood up, “You have a Deal!”

TO BE CONTINUED
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