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“Ah... Oh God! AhAhAh!” Sophia screamed as Allen pumped her womb full of his semen. 

Allen squeezed the buxom blonde’s hips as he gushed his seed inside her, filling her womb to the point it was gushing out of her pussy. Sophia was beneath Allen on all fours. Her back was arched as she screamed to the ceiling of the cabin in ecstatic pleasure.

Allen held her in position until he gushed his last spout of cum, then released her. Sophia fell onto the carpeted floor panting, her body covered in sweat, and Allen’s cum streaming from her clit. Allen stood above her, breathing in and out for a moment before reclining on the sofa. He grabbed the remote to the plasma screen tv and hit play to continue the movie he was watching. 

Crocodile Dundee was one of his favorite films from the 1980s and felt the inclination to watch all three films in the series. It was fitting, considering where he was going.

“Good morning! We are two hours from Sydney International,” the flight captain announced over the loudspeaker.

Allen glanced at the gorgeous brunette flight attendant who name was Angie brought out breakfast. Except for her cap and leg stocking, she was completely naked with a stream of cum flowing down her leg. He marveled at her magnificent curves, muscular figure, and bountiful breasts. She was already a hottie before taking the milk, but now she was irresistible. He had fucked her and Sophia hard through the flight.

Katie came before Allen, siting his breakfast plate before him. She then got down on her knees and licked Allens’s cock clean of his cum. Allen glanced down at her, admiring the brunette’s ass 

The plane flying Allen to Sydney, Australia, was a private Boeing 737. It was part of Windfield Airways’s fleet of luxury aircraft they used to fly VIPs and company staff to various locations around the world. The company was being reorganized and expanded, given it would soon fly personnel and equipment around the world to the locations of the planned Amazonian invasion in a few months. It was already transporting combat units to countries bordering Ukraine. 

Several weeks before, Allen’s friend Michael Sumner, along with his paramilitary battalion, went to the Ukraine as a mercenary unit from South America. They had proven themselves a blessing to the war effort with the sheer amount of equipment captured or destroyed and the enemy troops captured or killed in the short time they were in action. However, Benny made very clear to his Ukrainian business partners that the battalion was to remain off the media releases. As far as the world knew, they were part of crowds of foreign volunteers lining up to fight for Ukraine.

“They are overdoing the dirty work and I am here having the time of my life,” Allen thought to himself. He had seriously considered joining the battalion. He passed all the physical tests and the training, but Sumner easily talked him out of it. Allen knew it was crazy for him to go to a combat zone, which was why it took little to convince him otherwise.

“Your time will come soon! At the moment, we need you here laying the groundwork. War isn’t just about winning battles. Logistics can make or break our efforts,” Sumner said at their last meeting before he left for Ukraine. 

This was partially a personal trip because he always wanted to go to Australia. He was also on an important assignment for Picotech and the resistance. They just purchased an office building in Sydney to serve as their Australian headquarters. He was also going into the Australian Outback to purchase property strategically near the Amazonian’s planned invasion location for the area. 

With construction of the fabrication facility underway and little for him to do, his women insisted Allen take up this assignment. Allen knew the reasons his women wanted to take the assignment. They preferred having sex with when he just achieved something. His cock always seemed harder when he scored a win, whether it was his horse winning a race or breaking ground on his fab facility. Also, with many of his women pregnant, they wanted time to prepare the babies’ rooms.

“We should start getting ready.” Sophia said as she rose from the floor. “We will head straight to the building to sign the papers.”

Allen sighed as he ate his strips of bacon. He glanced down at the lovely brunette cleaning off his dick with her tongue. Katie would need to come along with them. She was one of Allen’s women now and probably pregnant.

“Katie!” The attendant rose from his crouch to face him. “Sophia has a spare pair of clothes for you. You’re my woman now, so you are coming with us. If anyone asks, you are my secretary.”

“Ok! Can I also be your personal flight attendant from now on?” Katie asked with pleadings eyes.

“Of course! You are my official personal flight attendant,” 

Allen finished his breakfast and went to the private restroom to clean himself. He washed himself off, then put on his business suit. Once he was finished, he passed on the bathroom to Sophia and Katie.

While his women cleaned and dressed, Allen left the rear luxury cabin moving to the front cabin. His sense of smell was assaulted by the odors of semen and sweat that filled the cabin. In the front half of the plane were the men and women who were to set up the Sydney division office. The couples had been copulating to pass the time. Allen figured the ground crew would need a hose to clean out the passenger area.

“Don’t worry! Will just say it was a Hollywood crowd! They are always doing stuff like this,” A flight attendant said as she buttoned up her jacket. She clapped her hands, calling everyone to attention, “Please get yourselves dressed and situated. We will land soon!” Everyone got dressed and returned to their seats.

Allen was glad the pilots on this trip were former air force pilots with experience flying passenger planes Benny had recruited. They had no issue with his men copulating with the women, so long as it did not interfere with flight operations. 

When they touched down at the airport, the plane was directed to a private terminal. Everyone made sure they had their passports and identification documents and fixed their business suites. They got through customs with no problems and were headed to the office building in a convoy of SUVs.

The office building was on the edge of the business district. It was small and not impressive compared to the other buildings nearby. It had a parking deck connected to the building as it was obscured by trees. It was ideal for their needs. The real-estate agent met them at the front door with the deeds. He was taken aback by the gorgeous women and Allen intimidating physique. but compose himself. Allen signed the paperwork and made the last payment.

The Picotech team immediately got to work setting up the new office. The long-term plan was for this office to secretly serve as the resistance HQ for the Australian and South West Pacific region. By early afternoon, Allen and the team completed setting up the company intranet and established links to the Windfield Industries Australian headquarters.

When they got finished in the early afternoon, everyone was starved and tired. Allen suspected everyone was suffering jet lag. He certainly was feeling it. He had prepared for this. 

After finishing for the day, the gotten into their SUVs and drove to the hamlet of houses Allen purchased ahead of the trip. These were to be the homes of the headquarters’ staff. All the houses were furnished with furniture and appliances.

When Allen and his women entered their temporary home, they devoured the meals they pick up on the way. They then went up to the bedroom. Allen briefly considered fucking his women, but exhaustion quickly overtook them and they collapsed on the bed into slumber. It was not until noon the next day they woke up.

With the HQ up and running, Allen took Sophia and Katie on a tour of the city. They went to the opera house and gardens and at night they checked out some nightclubs. The fun carried on through the next day, going on guided tours of the mountains. By the third day, it was back to business.

Early in the morning, Allen and his women drove into the outback. They were headed to an area the Amazons planned to establish a foothold in a few months. Allen’s aim was to buy or rent an isolated cattle station nearby to act as a staging area for an interception force.

“You are going to love this!” Sophia said as she examined documents on the ride over. “The two women who run the ranch were former strippers. One is of Aboriginal decent, while the other is of English descent.”

Allen had a house full of women back home, yet he found himself unable to resist the desire to take more gorgeous ladies into his harem. However, he did not want to claim women unless there was genuine mutual attraction. Nathan had not cared when Allen took his wife away because he hated her and wanted a divorce. Laura said she did not mind that Michael slipped her the milk because she had already decided she wanted to marry him.

“Business before pleasure and only if they want pleasure,” Allen said as they drove down the road. “Oh! In Australia, the Cattle ranches are called Castle Station.”

“Sure, Ok! Be all high and mighty!” the gorgeous blonde said as she rolled her eyes.

Allen exhaled and focused on the road. His thought drifted to the Amazons. When they arrived in force, the army of hunks he was building would have to throw civility out the window. The Amazon matriarchy was keen on maintaining their population and female dominance over who they viewed as lesser human races. He saw the computer files records on Alydia’s ship detailing how her people had destroyed entire human civilizations across the stars. It was frightening to think how they would destroy Earth civilization.

“Since I am technically an Amazon, I guess you and the other transformed guys are Spartans.” Sophia said as she watched the passing scenery. “Amazons were like the ultimate female warriors of ancient legend and the Spartans are like the ultimate male warriors of legend. And they were real. And they had a Kickass movie!”

“Spartans we are!” Allen shrugged. “Speaking of movies, remember our cover story?”

“Oh, I do! My father is starting a Movie Studio, and we are scouting for the location to film an Out-of-this-world Scifi flick,” Sophia said.

“Good,” Allen replied. 

They continued down the long stretch of road, cutting through the expanse of open grassland. Whoever these two women were, they had very tough and hardcore attempting building something out here.

“We are here!” Allen announced as they pulled off the road through the gate with a big sign with ‘Jabee and Evie’s Cattle Station’ in big words.

As they approached the house, Allen spotted two beautiful women on porch waiting to greet them. 
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When Evie first received the offer for the cattle station, she thought it was a joke. Windfield Pictures, which Evie suspected was a vanity project by an American with way too much money or some kind of scam, sent a message offering to rent her cattle station for several months or buy it outright. Jabee, her partner in this enterprise, insisted they hear out the deal. 

They called the Sydney office of Winfield industries to verify the deal. “Oh, yes! Our business office made that offer to you. Would you like to accept the offer?”

“We would like to accept the rental proposal,” Evie had said over the phone. 

Eight years ago, when Evie went to college, she started stripping to cover her college tuition. It was not a bad gig. It paid the bills, and she met Jabee at the club she worked at. Jabee was a college student as well, working for her business degree.

After graduation, they pooled their money together to buy this cattle station. Jabee handled the business aspect of making the sales. Evie on the other handle of the books. They both shared responsibilities managing the staff and the daily operations of the station. Something Jabee and Evie shared was they both grew up on cattle stations so they were familiar with the business.

When Evie discussed the offer from Windfield Pictures, both women agreed they did not want to sell the station. They wanted to get a return on their investment. The buy-out offer was substantial, but renting the station was better for the long term. The deal Windfield rep proposed for renting the station would cover all expenses for next several months with a generous profit and they could continue operating the cattle business. It was a deal that seemed too good to be true, but Jabee had a lawyer friend look into it. He informed them was it genuine and recommended they take the offer.

After agreeing to the rental deal over the phone and filling out some forms online, the Windfield Industries rep gave them a date and time to meet the people from the motion pictures division. Both women were filling anxious as the date approached. Evie still had a nagging fear that it could all be a scam.

“Don’t you threat love,” Jabee cheered as she and Evie stood on the porch sipping Coffee as they waited for those movie people to show up. “This deal is going to put our Cattle Station on the tourist map. You’ll see! When people see our station on the big screen, they’ll come to here wanting pictures and such. We can get camels and do outback camel rides. We will have an entirely fresh stream of revenue!”

“We need to know exactly what they want our ranch for,” Evie said as she sipped her coffee. “We don’t want them using our land as a secret dumping ground toxic waste.”

“Cracker point!” Jabee said, a bit worried. “You never know with these corporate wankers!”

“Hey!” Evie pointed to the entrance to the Cattle station with her manicured figure. “Right on time!”

They watched as an SUV pulled into the road leading up to their cattle station. It was white in a color and bore the Windfield Industries logo emblazoned on the engine hood and doors. Evie felt a rush of excitement as the SUV pulled up before their house. She was stunned into silences when her eyes fixated on the insanely gorgeous platinum blonde emerging from the front passage side.

Evie and Jabee were having lesbian sex with each other ever since they first met. Evie did not believe she was a full lesbian, though she her nightly sessions with Jabee always left her satisfied. She still felt attracted to men. However, this insanely gorgeous woman was making Evie consider going full lesbian.

Without thinking, Evie shoved her hand inside her shorts and massaged her clit. She struggled not to moan as she gazed at the beauty. She glanced briefly at Jabee beside her, who also had her hands inside her pants masturbating at the sight of the beauty.

“Hello it is nice to meet you,” a powerful masculine voice said from beside the blonde. 

Evie’s eyes darted to the figure next to the gorgeous platinum blonde. She felt herself cum in a tidal wave when she beheld the Incredible man standing next to the platinum blonde. He was wondrous! His body was a mass of perfectly sculpted muscles mounted on an ideally proportioned body frame.

Evie could not force her gaze from him. His presence oozed alpha male, and Evie fought the urge to stare at her clothes, bend over, and thrust her ass into the air before him. She could not remember the last a guy made her feel so horny. 

“Evie, is it? And your friend must be Jabee? My name is Allen, and this is Sophia. We here concerning the agreement to rent your property for several months,” the magnificent stud asked in a jovial voice.

The gorgeous blonde forced her eyes away from the stud, turning to her friend. The ebony skinned beauty was equally mesmerized by the stunning duo as Evie was. Evie turned to face the Stud once again and struggled to find her voice. 

The handsome man made a smile that could have caused weaker willed women to faint. “How about we go inside and have some water? It is scorching hot out here and I am certain we all need to relax for a minute.”

“Of course!” Evie blurted. 

“Come right inside. I will get us some water!” Jabee said as she started coming out of her daze. 

After a drinking glass of crystal-clear water and relaxing for a minute I the living room, they got down to business. Evie wished she had not worn a white undershirt that covered her cleavage. The platinum blonde’s massive cleavage was bulging in that small blazer jacket, which caused Evie to feel a tinge of jealousy. At least she wore sexy daisy duke shorts. She crossed her legs so the handsome stud could see more of her smooth, tanned legs.

“So, are you planning to shoot a movie here? And I must say, we will not allow any toxic materials or hazardous waste to be dumped on our land. We know people and will have demonstrators and lawyers up every orifice you have if we find even a drop of toxic substances on our property!” Evie said firmly.

Jabee strongly nodded in affirmation.

“I can promise. We will do no dumping of hazardous waste. Windfield industries are an eco-friendly company and there is a clause in the contract holding us financially liable for any environmental damage. 

“Ace!” Evie smiled. Her lawyer friend in Sydney said the eco protection clause was straight forward and airtight, but it is good to hear these reps affirm it. 

“SO! what kind of movie are you all planning to shoot? An American western? A flick about the oppression of the native peoples during the era of colonization.” Jabee gestured at a picture of herself with her family during a traditional ceremony.

“We appreciate your help and we will probably take advantage of it. However, we are not making a historical film. We are making a Space opera flick,” Sophia said.

“It is going to be Space marines negotiating with native alien peoples on distant worlds,” Allen added. “If you could introduce our writers to Native cultural specialists, that would be much appreciated.”

“And... we can pay them handsomely for their services!” Sophia said.

Jabee glanced at Evie, smiling triumphantly.

Evie sighed, then brought her eye back on the handsome stud. Jabee had the mind of a world class business woman. She always said when opportunity knocks open the door wide and grab as much as you can! And she was more than willing to send business to her relatives and community as well.

“As you probably already know, while we are renting your property, we will pay all you expense plus a rental fee and you can continue your cattle operation. However, we will require you to avoid the areas on your property where we are filming. You can meander around the area between filming sessions,” Sophia stated.

“We understand!” Jabee replied.

“Ok then, let’s sign the paperwork and make the first payment,” Allen announced.

Sophia pulled out the papers from her briefcase, which Evie and Jabee quickly signed. They then reviewed the account books to calculate the average expense for the ranch. Once they had the numbers, Allen made the first money transfers to cover the first month’s rent. 

“Pleasure doing business with you upstanding ladies,” Allen said as he put his computer back in his briefcase.

Evie and Jabee smiled and giggled playfully.

“Would you two like to show Allen around the station? He will oversee this project!” Sophia casually asked.

Both women jumped at the opportunity. They took Allen by his arms and led him outside, leaving Sophia alone in the living room. 

Evie enthusiastically showed him around the place. She pointed out and discussed all the repairs they had done when they first gained the place. She talked about the cattle coming through the station and the plans she and Jabee had to expand their operation. Jabee was equally enthusiastic about discussing her plans for camel rides and setting up an Aboriginal cultural center.

Both women were having such a good time with the handsome stud they completely lost track of time. They ran their hands up and down his muscular arms every chance they got and admired his perfect physique in the day’s light. Evie could not help imagining Allen bending her over on the bed and ramming his cock inside her body. The beautiful blonde wished she had humongous tits.

The sun was setting on the western horizon when Evie realized they should probably head back inside. They were sweating profusely from the heat soaking their clothes. She was feeling lightheaded, showing dehydration. 

“We should go back to the house,” Evie suggested. “We might have gotten a bit dehydrated showing you around.”

“Yes! We should head back and get something to drink!” Jabee said I agreement.

Evie led them back into the house where they found Sophia holding two glasses filled with milk. Without thinking, Evie grabbed the glasses and handed one to Jabee. They drank down the cool, refreshing milk in a few gulps.  

Evie soon began felt unbalanced on her legs and had to sit down. Jabee sat next to her on the couch after feeling wobbly on her legs. Both women quickly fell into unconsciousness as their bodies transformed. Evie was not alarmed. She felt an odd sense of excitement as her vision glossed over. 
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“We are going to need them running this station and directing our forces here when the Amazons finally show up,” Sophia said as Allen paced in the room.

“I know Sophia. I could tell they desired me. But we cannot be turning women left and right. That might draw wanted attention.” Allen stopped, locking eyes with Sophia. His gaze burned with masculine strength. “If the Amazons catch wind of what we are doing, they will purge our world of all life.”

Sophia perked up. “Are you sure? I would think they would just quarantine our world!”

Allen shook his head, “They do not say in the records aboard Alydia’s ship, but Benny I confidant they purged any world where men like myself took the milk and became super studs. They have kept their power over the known galaxy by being lineage. They had to have crushed every potential rival with ruthless efficiency. Alydia does not know of any intelligent race or space fairing human civilization beyond the Amazons’ domain.”

Sophia whistled. “They must be very stuck-up sluts to have built such a lame society. I have read books about societies run by women and how they were supposed to be superior to civilizations run by men. However, I always came away from them with the impression that the authors were delusional or fascists!”

The gorgeous platinum blonde pointed to the two women transforming into hot bimbos. Their shirts were straining against their growing tits and their shorts were stretching as their hips widened. “This place is going filled with horny studs soon enough. One of them would have claimed those beauties, anyway. Better for them that the hunk who claims them is you!”

As Allen looked at them, Sophia could see the glint of lust in his eyes and the growing mountain in his crouch. She smiled in delight. When these awoke from the change, they would be eager to fuck Allen and become his women. Looking at the ebony beauty, Sophia licked her lips. She could hardly wait to have a romp with Jabee. That gave her an idea.

Sophia unzipped her skirt and pushed her black silk panties down her legs, past her leg hose. She displayed her exposed ass and pussy lips before Allen. “Honey! I admit I have been a naughty little slut. Please discipline me.” She shook her rump invitingly and gave it a smack with her hand. 

Sophia felt the energy in the room rising and the faint noise of Allen undoing his belt. She suddenly felt the firm grip of his hands on her hips, followed by the sensation of his penis head on her labia. She braced herself on a chair nearby in anticipation of what was coming next. 

“AHAHAH! Oh God!” Sophia screamed out when Allen rammed his massive member into her tunnel. His cock was so thick it forced Sophia to arch her back. 

Allen brought her hands underneath the platinum blonde’s arms, holding her in position. He then leaned over her and whispered in her ear. “I am going to fuck you hard slut and you are going to love it.”

Sophia bit her lip. “I will love it so much, Sir!”

Allen began thrusting his cock in and out of the blonde beauty. The sound of slapping fleshed mixed with grunts and moans of pleasure echoed through the room. The Sophia braced herself against creaking with each of his thrusts.

Sophia’s eyes rolled back into her head, and she arched her neck, moaning in pleasure. She reveled in the sensation of Allen’s dick in her tunnel, stretching her velvet walls to their limit. She loved Allen so much. She loved his amazing member inside her.

The platinum blonde screamed out in passion when she felt herself orgasm. She felt her orgasmic fluids flow through the thin space between Allen’s magnificent cock and her velvet walls. The sound of her orgasmic fluid dropping on the floor from her pussy lips reached her ears. She moaned out in passion until her orgasm concluded.

Allen drove his cock into her depth fast and fast as he drove himself to the crescendo of pleasure. When Sophia felt his cock quivering inside her, she braced herself firmly on the chair. Allen’s climax felt like a firehose be sprayed inside her body. He ejaculated so much cum which rapidly filled up her womb. The platinum blonde moaned rapturous pleasure while her hunk groaned above her.

“AHAHAHAH... I feel like my belly is going to explode,” Sophia cried out in passion.

When Allen gushed his last gush of cum into her folds, he allowed Sophia to slide off his cock. The platinum gasped a few times on floor, then sat up on her ass and looked around the room. Evie and Sabee were rising from the couch, their bodies full transformed into bimbos. They ran their hands up and down their new muscles, curves, and huge boobs.

“Wow, I feel incredible!” Sabee exclaimed in excitement.

“Me too!” Evie purred as she cupped her massive tits that ripped through her shirt.

As Sophia looked them over, she saw that the two sexy cow girls’ shorts were tattered rags on the floor. Cute black thong panties were all that covered clits. The platinum blonde felt the urge to devour those clits, especially Jabee’s. She looked so exotic with her pitch-black skin and her silk black hair.

“Fucking Hell! Can we fuck stud?” Jabee shouted in excitement. The ebony skinned beauty was staring at Allen, her face contorted in an expression of pure lust.

In a blur of motion, Allen came before Jabee, gripping her waist and pulling her body against his. He wrapped one armed around her back and gripped her thong with his free hand, yanking it hard causing the fabric to snap. He devoured her lips furiously while lifting leg up and maneuvering his cock head, pressing it against her exposed pussy lips.

Sophia felt her pussy quiver in delight as she watched as Allen rubbed his cock against Jabee’s labia, then brought her body down on his shaft, driving his member deep into her folds. The ebony beauty let screams of ecstasy. She wrapped her arms around Allen’s neck and her legs around his waist. Allen gripped her dark as cheeks squeezing them hard as she worked her up and down.

Sophia needed satisfaction, so she turned to Evie, who was staring at Allen as he fucked Jabee. The platinum crawled on all fours over to Evie, whose eyes were fixated on the hunk and her friend copulating intensely. Sophia stood on her knees before Evie and pulled her panties down. She pressed her face into the blonde’s pussy lips, causing her to jerk and moan as shockwaves of pleasure surge through her.

“Yes, that feels good!” Evie purred as Sophia moved her tongue up and down the beauty’s pussy lips. 

“She tastes delicious!” Sophia thought to herself.

Wanting to explore the Evie’s tunnel, Sophia pushing her tongue pass the blonde’s entrance into her velvet folds. Sophia’s eyes rolled back into her head as she was overwhelmed by the exquisite taste of Evie’s tunnel. She gripped the blonde’s hips, keeping her steady as she probed deeper with her tongue.

“Ah... Ah!” Evie moaned.

Sophia felt the blonde’s body quiver and soon she received a mouth full over Evie’s delicious pussy juices. She savored their delicious flavor as she gulped the juices down. 

“Aha hah!” Jabee screamed as Allen blew his load of cum inside the ebony skinned beauty. 

Sophia withdrew her face from Evie’s clit and turned to face Allen and Jabee. The ebony beauty was screaming to the ceiling as Allen held her tight and gushed his copious cum inside her uterus. The stunning platinum blonde saw white cum flowing down his tunnel as he continued to shoot his load inside Jabee. 

When Allen’s climaxed sputtered out, he lowered Jabee to the floor, then stomped over to Evie. He lifted her by her ass cheeks and brought her down on his still rock-hard cock. The blonde beauty screamed in ecstasy. Allen held her on his cock for a few seconds before lifting her body up and bringing her down on his cock again. Evie squirmed and moaned in his arms as he moved her body up and down on his cock in a rhythmic motion.

Sophia shifted her gaze to the naked ebony beauty laying on floor with Allen’s cum streaming from her pussy lips. The stunning blonde crawled over to Jabee to bring her face up to the ebony beauty’s pussy lips. Her taste buds ignited with the flavor of Jabee’s orgasmic fluids mixed with Allen’s cum. It was incredible. She lapped up as much over the delicious mixture as she could.

“Hey!” Jabee said as she stirred. She shifted body onto her back and spreading legs.

Sophia brought herself between the ebony beauty’s legs, brushing her massive tits against Jabee’s pussy lips as she brought her body over the ebony skinned beauty. Looking into Jabee’s dark eyes, she could see the lust and desire burning in them. She wanted to fuck Sophia, and the blonde wanted to fuck her.

“Let’s have a naughty mate!” Jabee purred.

Sophia grounded her pussy against the ebony beauty’s clit. Jabee wrapped her arms and legs around Sophia, pulling their bodies tightly together. They kissed each other passionately, exploring each other mouths with their tongues as they rolled around on the floor.

“Oh, hell!” Sophia gasped as she felt her climax coming. Both women came in unison. Their orgasmic fluids mixed between their pussy lips.

“That was a cracker!” Jabee gasped.

Sophia laid out on the floor. Her body was covered in sweat and she stank of semen and sex. Screams from Evie signaled Allen had just erupted his load inside her. She suspected Allen would fuck her next. 

Glancing at the window, the Platinum blonde smiled. I was dark outside. She turned to Jabee, still panting on the floor. “Do you mind if we stay tonight?”
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When Allen finished ejaculating on Evie, he heard Sophia ask Jabee if they could stay in their home for the night. He then glanced at the window, beholding the darkness of night. It was not wise to drive at night. And why would he want to leave two exquisite beauties alone?

Allen hoisted Sophia over his shoulder. He brought his arms around Evie’s and Jabee’s waists, lifting them up. He carried the gorgeous women into the nearest bedroom. He threw Evie and Jabee on the bed, then lifted Sophia off his shoulder and laid her out on the bed. He spread the platinum blonde’s legs fully exposing her luscious pussy and brought his massive, muscular body over her.

“Uh... Uh... Uh,” Sophia moaned as Allem rammed his cock into her moist folds.

Allen pounded her pussy and hard. The roomed filled with the banging of the bed post against the wall and the moans of their passion. 

When he hit his climax, Allen held Sophia firmly beneath. He flooded her womb with his seed, causing the platinum blonde’s belly to swell with his load.

When climax ebbed out, Allen withdrew his cock, Sophia. He stood up and stretched, then looked at his two new bimbos. Their bodies were incredible and he could not wait to introduce them to the other women in his harem.

The rest of the night at the cattle station was filled with intense intercourse with his Sophia, Evie, and Jabee. Allen especially enjoyed hearing his two new beauties swear in their native accents every time he came inside them. They moved to Evie’s bedroom, where their passionate orgy continued through the night into the early hours of the morning.

When Allen awoke from his slumber, daylight was pouring through the window. He rose from the bed and looked around the floor for his clothes. Not finding them, he shrugged and lumbered out of the bedroom naked. His massive cock swayed beneath his legs with each of his strides.

He wondered around the house until he found the women in the kitchen. They were all naked and drink coffee. Sophia was talking to Evie and Jabee, who were listening intently. 

“Get them up to speed?” Allen asked as he lumbered in. 

Evie faced him as he approached. “Sophia has been bobbing us in. A bunch of Alien Shelias coming in to take our blokes. They got the American G Wankers beat, so it is down to the resistance. And you need our cattle station as a front staging area for the resistance to intercept them.”

Allen nodded. “Sophia gave you the milk of the Amazons.” He glanced at Sophia with an accusing gaze. “Without my consent and I am sorry about last night.”

“No drama bloke!” The two gorgeous women cheered in unison.

“Always want big norks,” Jabee giggled.

“I wanted a bloke with a big donger,” Evie giggled.

“Ok! We are still going with the plan of making this look like a film set,” Allen said.

“We may be your Shelias, but you still got to pay rent,” Jabee said pointedly. “We are devoted to you, love, but we put ours guts in this place.”

“I understand and deal remains, regardless. We already sign the paperwork and deposited the money,” Allen stated.

The girls smiled, then sat their coffee mugs on the counter and came before Allen. They embraced him lovingly, pressing their massive tits against his abs. They gripped his manhood and stroked up and down his shaft until it was rock hard.

“What now Sweetie,” they both asked with sensual tones.  

Allen grinned. “I am going to fuck all of you until you’re pregnant. Then you two can show me around the Outback.”

Chorus of delighted cheers sounded through the room.
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“Careful! Command wanted those tanks and vehicles in tacked,” Michael told his men as they rummaged through a Russian camp. 

Michael looked to the pitch-black sky, searching and listening for any signs of surveillance drones. When they stormed the camp minutes ago, the Ruski troops turned tail and ran. The Ruski command would send a surveillance drone to guide in kamikaze drones to destroy the camp the moment they received word the camp was lost. That was the pattern over the last week.

Ever since Michael and his Battalion arrived, they struck the Ruskies hard at every chance. The Ukrainian officers did not seem to care that a bunch of bodybuilders showed up to fight on their side. All they cared about was results, and Michael and his battalion were delivering. 

In the last few weeks, they killed or captured several battalions’ worth of Ruskies. They also capture or destroyed dozens of tanks and support vehicles and supplies.

The regular officers took notice assigning increasingly more daring and dangerous missions. Michael and his men eagerly accepted these assignments, wanting to test the limits of their new physiques and sharpen their combat skills. 

They had declined any offers to appear in propaganda videos or stories. They insisted the Ukrainian regular army take credit for missions they conduct. The Ukrainians did not argue. Michael suspected their commanding officer believed his battalion was, in fact, a secret super soldier unit. Michael and his men neither acknowledged nor discredited his suspicions. They simply insisted the regular officers mention their battalion as little as possible and discount their effectiveness in official reports.

The Ruskies appeared to have known crack units were reaping havoc behind their lines. They learned quickly should a unit of muscular troops suddenly appear, don’t fight. Drop everything, run like hell, and report to central command.

“Drones!” one of his men yelled.

“Let’s go!” Michael ordered as he jumped into the driver’s seat of a T-72 battle tank.

His troops stopped loading supplies on the captured trucks and fled on foot or driving a captured vehicle loaded with loot. Gun fire quickly sounded through the darkness as men desperately attempted to shoot down the oncoming suicide drones. Despite their enhanced abilities, shooting drones was still tricky, especially in the darkness.

“Get to the trees and use smoke grenades!” Michael shouted.

The surrounding area was soon filling with smoke as men threw smoke grenades and flares. The smoke impaired the visual and heat sensors on the surveillance drone, but it was never entirely effective. Explosions reverberated through the air as suicide drones found their targets. 

Michael gritted his teeth when his tank suddenly shuttered from an explosion that was too close for comfort. 

“Don’t worry,” A sultry but strong feminine voice shouted from the gun turret. “I have us covered.”

Michael sighed in relief as he focused on the path before him. Besides being a good proving ground for the resistance, the battlefields of Ukraine were prime recruiting grounds. They had found hundreds of recruits.

One such recruit was Yana Kostenko. She was a supermodel in civilian life who signed up for the army when the war began. She was badly wounded during a battle a year ago. She was in a hospital in Poland, recovering and contemplating what she would do when she met Laura, who added her to a list of potential recruits. When Benny’s team of spooks approved her, Yana made a spontaneous recovery.

“Hey, Baby! We are in the clear you can back off on the petal,” Yana called out from the turret.

Michael exhaled in relief as he eased off on the accelerator petal. Around them, other vehicles were slowing down as gunners watching the night sky signaled the all clear. They formed up into a line and headed for the closest Ukrainian frontline position. When they checked me with the commanding officer, they headed back to their base camp in the far rear. At the base, they parked the captured vehicles in the trees and threw some additional camouflage on them before heading to their camp. Ukrainian regulars would come by later to pick up the equipment.

Surveying his men, Michael noted that while they all survived, several men were covered in burns from when their vehicles were hit by drones. Despite their incredible physiques, which allowed them to survive vehicle explosions, they were not invisible. They could die just like everyone else, though it would take considerably more 

“The Russians are wising up,” Yana said beside him. “They know there is something unique about us.” She pointed to the badly burned soldiers. “They are using more powerful incendiary bombs on us than last time. We need to do something about those drones.”

“They’re not adapting fast enough. Back in the day, the Red Army would have hit us a lot harder,” Michael replied.

In his day when they were the Soviet Union, the Russians had a professional and disciplined military forged in a crucible that was World War 2. They were armed with technology that ranked among the best in the world. They were America’s greatest nightmare, and he trained most of his adult life in anticipation of the Soviet War Machine Storming through Europe and possibly the United States. Those leaders and the lessons they learned were gone, leaving the Russian army devoid of wisdom and experience. Seeing what they had declined to made him want to cry.

“Hey love, you owe me for that drone I shot down,” Yana purred in his ear.

Michael exhaled again, then followed Yana to the tent they shared. He and Yana had been copulating after nearly every mission since they first met during her orientation. Michael was certain Laura wanted him to claim Yana from the beginning.

“Give me a minute, my love.” Yana gave Michael a wink of her eye before disappearing behind the flaps of the tent entrances. 

His harem had grown considerably since he first claimed Laura as his woman. Back in the states, the gorgeous Asian beauty introduced him to all of her friends, which included a hot strawberry blonde real-estate agent named Stacy. He fucked her and the others hard until the day he left. His women had sent daily picks of the erotic acts they performed to satiate their hunger for his cock, which motivated him to fuck Yana as hard as he could. 

“I need you, my love. Please rapture my body,” Yana begged from inside the tent.

Michael slipped inside, finding Yana laying out on their sleeping mats. Her luscious body was naked except for her black leg stockings and gold necklace. Her nipples stood erect on her huge magnificent tits and her dark brown hair was sprawled around her gorgeous face. Her brown eyes sparkled as she gazed up at him.

“You know I have to take my uniform and gear,” Michael chuckled. Yana’s battle dress uniform was neatly folded in the tent corner with her weapons and gear.

“Do it fast!” she giggled.

Michael shook his head and smiled. He took his time unloading his gear and taking off his uniform. He neatly folded his clothes and stowed his equipment next to Yana’s. His military discipline was too strongly embedded in his mentality to shirk orderliness and cleanliness, even for a beautiful woman eager for sex.

“God! You always look so hot after a mission,” Yana purred as she gazed up at Michael’s magnificent, muscular body as he stood naked in the tent. Her eyes settled on his cock, that was at full mast and hard as steel. “Take me, you bloodthirsty super stud!”

Michael did not need her seductive flirtations. See her naked on their sleeping mats was all the enticement he required. He brought his hunky body over to the gorgeous woman gripping her arms and pinning her down beneath him.

“MMM... Uh,” Yana moaned as Michael nudge his cockhead against her labia.

“Aha hah!” Yana screamed in pleasure when her man rammed his sword into her folds. 

Michael drove his cock in and out of her depths like a jackhammer. If they had been on a cot, he was sure the momentum of thrust would have shattered it to pieces. Yana thrust her legs up into the air and she dug fingernails into his back.

“AH... Shit,” Michael groaned. The velvet walls of Yana’s tunnel were constricting around his throbbing cock like a vise. It rapidly sent him to his peak. 

“Fuck!” Michael yelled as he climaxed inside the stunning former supermodel. 

“Oh, God!” Yana moaned as she received her man’s seed.

Michael held his cock deep inside the beauty. He wanted every drop of his seed to fill her womb. When his climax ebbed out. He fell beside Yana, gasping. The brown hair beauty brought her arm across his abbs and rested her head on his pecks. 

“I love you so much, Michael,” she purred. 

Michael responded by bringing his arm around her torso and pulling her body tight against his. She and his other women had brought him so much happiness and he never wanted to let them go. They both soon fell into a deep slumber.

Michael was stirred when the sound of engines starting up drifted into the tent. It did not alarm Michael because he was expecting the Army regulars to come and take the vehicles. He plunged back into slumber.

Michael shot up from the mat to his feet in a flash when the sounds of gunfire and explosions erupted all around him. Yana was right behind, shooting up to feet. They did not bother putting on their uniforms there, not time. They grabbed their weapons and burst out of the tent, completely naked, brandishing their combat rifles. 

The antiquated M163 Vulcans along with Flakpanzer Gepards were letting loose rounds into the night sky while several vehicles and the two decoy camps nearby burned in fiery blazes. Michael quickly shifted his gaze to their base camp, checking for signs of attack or damage. Fortunately, the Ruskies seemed to have missed the real camp, only hitting the fakes. 

“We did something right tonight,” Michael said to himself.

“Sir!” a guy named Tex called out. “Put some clothes on if you want to kill some reds! Unless you want to intimidate them to death!” he laughed. 

Seeing that his troops were handling the situation, Michael gripped Yana by the shoulder and pulled her into the tent. Once they dawned their battle dress uniforms, they went forth from the tent, joining the efforts to fend off the attack and control the fires. 

When morning came, the decoy camps were in ruins, as were many of the captured vehicles. The vehicles were targeted and hit by suicide drones as they were moving out. Fortunately, most of the drivers had the sense bail out of their vehicles or drive them into the brush when the AA systems opened up on the attacking swarms. 

The Ruskies targeted both the decoy camps, thinking one of them might be the real base camp. Michael had the first decoy camp moderately camouflaged. The second decoy camp was heavily camouflaged, and the troops went through the camp to give the impression of activity. The real camp was insanely camouflaged, and they took extra precautions to keep it hidden. It had paid off.

“Looks like you boys got hit bad,” a familiar voice said from behind Michael as he surveyed the damage. He turned around to face the mystery man. “Benny!”

The conspiracy spook who recruited Michael several months before was standing before him, dressed as a combat reporter.

“It is not too bad. They destroyed their own vehicles and scorched two decoy camps, but our battalion is intact. Though they kill several army regulars.” Michael knew his men were lucky to get out relatively unscathed, but he could not help feeling for the unlucky souls in the captured vehicles. 

“Looks to me like the Ruskies just scored a major victory. I think your boys are going to be out of action for a long while!” Benny commented slyly.

“MMM... Yeah, you’re right! They hit us pretty hard today!” Michael recognized in Benny’s expression this minor setback benefited some major plan he had in the works. 

During his career, Michael met many black ops agents who masterminded grand schemes and missions that affected the balance of global power. He learned to recognize the demeanor of someone who had the scheme in the works that should cause seismic shifts. He saw it in many of the agents during the Cold War. Many times, the grand plans ended in failure or achieved the intended goals, but often resulted in unintended consequences.

Michael silently prayed this would not turn out like what happened during the 70s or the 80s. In both cases, agents were running ‘Of the Books’ operations to finance covert operations, though in truth they were pocketing most of the money. They were clever schemes that were exposed when the bureaucrats opened the books, discovered the numbers did not add up, and traced the discrepancies to the sources. He could never fully shake the memory of those greedy morons’ shocked faces when he and his old units retired them.

Benny patted him on the shoulder reassuringly. “No dirty agent's side-dealing this time. We will help some fairly honest people who want to do some good. We will clear the path to the Amazons’ LZs.” Benny made a devious grin. “And we will do the world a service!”

“Good, I don’t mind that!” Michael chuckled.

TO BE CONTINUED




  	
	    
	      Also by Alaric Haze

	    

      
	    
          
	      Ascension of the Master Vampire

          
        
          
	          Ascension of the Master Vampire Part 1: The Vampiress Next door

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Invasion of the Space Amazons

          
        
          
	          Invasion of the Space Amazons part 1

          
        
          
	          Invasion of the Space Amazons part 2

          
        
          
	          Invasion of the Space Amazons part 3

          
        
          
	          Invasion of the Space Amazons part 4

          
        
          
	          Invasion of the Space Amazons Part 5

          
        
          
	          Invasion of the Space Amazons Part 6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Star Bimbos

          
        
          
	          Star Bimbos: First Contact

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Warlock and his Beach Bimbo Harem

          
        
          
	          The Warlock and his Beach Bimbo Harem Part 1: Taming the Succubus

          
        
          
	          The Warlock and his Beach Bimbo Harem part 2: Beach of the Babes

          
        
          
	          The Warlock and his Beach Bimbo Harem Part 3:  The Beach Cuties

          
        
      

      
    
    





  	
    
	    About the Author

        
            Hello, my name is Alaric Haze, author or erotic fiction. I like writing erotic stories of down-on-their -luck guys who transform into hunks and build harems of gorgeous women..

        

    
    



d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





cover.jpeg
ARIC HAZ

N
0= \}*\‘ U=






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





js/kobo.js
var gPosition = 0;
var gProgress = 0;
var gCurrentPage = 0;
var gPageCount = 0;
var gClientHeight = null;

const kMaxFont = 0;

function getPosition()
{
	return gPosition;
}

function getProgress()
{
	return gProgress;
}

function getPageCount()
{
	return gPageCount;
}

function getCurrentPage()
{
	return gCurrentPage;
}

/**
 * Setup the columns and calculate the total page count;
 */

function setupBookColumns()
{
	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;
	body.marginLeft = 0;
	body.marginRight = 0;
	body.marginTop = 0;
	body.marginBottom = 0;
	
    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;
    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';
	bc.height = (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont) + 'px !important';
    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px';
	bc.overflow = 'visible';

	gCurrentPage = 1;
	gProgress = gPosition = 0;
	
	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;
	bi.marginLeft = '0px';
	bi.marginRight = '0px';
	bi.padding = '0';

	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;

	// Adjust the page count to 1 in case the initial bool-columns.clientHeight is less than the height of the screen. We only do this once.2

	if (gClientHeight < (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont)) {
		gPageCount = 1;
	}
}

/**
 * Columnize the document and move to the first page. The position and progress are reset/initialized
 * to 0. This should be the initial pagination request when the document is initially shown.
 */

function paginate()
{	
	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this
	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.
	
	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * Paginate the document again and maintain the current progress. This needs to be used when
 * the content view changes size. For example because of orientation changes. The page count
 * and current page are recalculated based on the current progress.
 */

function paginateAndMaintainProgress()
{
	var savedProgress = gProgress;
	setupBookColumns();
	goProgress(savedProgress);
}

/**
 * Update the progress based on the current page and page count. The progress is calculated
 * based on the top left position of the page. So the first page is 0% and the last page is
 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}



