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“Good! We need to move fast. Once we have them on the ropes, we must keep them there,” Aiden told his chief attorney on the conference room screen.

“We have reviewed all the documentation. Our case is strong!” the bald, dark-skinned man assured him.

Aiden smiled and nodded in approval before ending the call, causing the screen to go dark. He reclined in his chair and gently massaged his forehead. Everything was going according to plan. The lawyers had established a rock sold case that would allow Luther Floyd to potentially gain a controlling stake in Picotech. Floyd agreed to all his terms and even signed a contract to formalize the deal.

However, Aiden could not help feeling a sense of unease. He did his homework on Floyd. The man was greedy, opportunistic, and supremely selfish. Aiden met many men like him over the years and he always tread carefully around them. The moment Floyd and men like him had what they wanted, they would not hesitate to cast aside their partners, regardless of their contributions. He would have rather avoided this deal completely and made a play for Picotech on his own, but without Floyd, he had no case.

“Always have an Ace,” Aiden mumbled to himself as he contemplated. His lawyers went over the original contract with a microscope between Luther and Allen. In the wording, they discovered an obscured clause that, when applied, could destroy their entire case and possibly cost Floyd his fortune. It was his backup plan in case Luther tried to cut him out completely.

He rose to his feet and stepped over to the window overlooking Seattle. Aiden rented this floor several weeks ago for his new financial firm, ‘Aiden Investments.’ He had hopes that with the right enterprises, it could grow into a prominent investing firm for startup companies. He was particularly interested in atomic energy firms given his own background in Nuclear Physics. The Picotech account could generate a huge revenue stream for his firm, which was the main reason he wanted control of Picotech.

Aiden silently prayed Floyd would stick to the plan. If he did not, everything would go up in smoke. He doubted Nathan would be very forgiving. He’d probably shut down his investment firm and cut him off from the family fortune.

“Tread carefully,” Aiden said to himself as he watched the sunset.
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“Oh, it is perfect!” Riley exclaimed as she saw the newly finished baby’s room. “Heidi, I will admit you are a superb decorator!”

“I seriously considered going into interior decorating instead of finance,” Heidi said, as Riley looked around in amazement.

“Well, it is not too late!” Riley replied as she looked around the baby’s room.

With Allen over in Australia, Riley and her harem sisters threw all their efforts into preparing the babies’ room for all of Allen’s future children. Riley handled the demolitions and remodeling of the room while Heidi did the interior decorating. Heidi had demonstrated her artistic skill with her work and Riley was simply amazed. They were settling in nicely in this house and most of her harem sisters agreed they were better off here instead of at Allen’s old family home. 

“I guess I should change careers now that everyone thinks I skipped town and was replaced by a hot bimbo blonde,” Heidi chuckled. “They might eventually realize it is me.”

Riley leered at Heidi, admiring her new body. Except for her stiletto shoes, Heidi was completely naked. It was the first rule of the house that all of Allen’s had to be naked. The exception was when visitors were here and when their children were born. They could not be cavorting around naked and having sex when children were around. Life around the house would have to become more tamed. 

Riley looked Heidi up and down. The blonde bombshell’s massive tits stood proudly on her chest with her eraser size nipples fully erect at the center of her areolas. Her trimmed pussy was dripping wet. Riley felt her pussy quiver in excitement and she felt so fucking horny.

The gorgeous redhead locked her green eyes with Heidi’s blues. She saw the familiar glimmer of desire in the blonde’s gaze. Heidi was horny, and it was turning Riley on. She grasped the hot blonde’s upper arms and pressed her against the wall. The redhead pressed her enormous breasts against Heidi’s and ground her throbbing pussy against the blonde’s clit. Riley sealed her lips with Heidi’s and devoured her lips.

“Yes, my mistress. Use my body however you wish. I want to pleasure you. I want to serve you!” Heidi gasped. “I love you!”

“I fucking hate you, Heidi!” Riley said in a firm voice. “You have been a bad girl and you have to be punished.”

“Yes, I need to be punished. Please punish me so I will be a good girl!” Heidi pleaded.

Riley could feel warm fluid running down her legs as they both came. It felt so exhilarating knowing Heidi wanted to please her and craved punishment for her misdeeds. She broke away from the blonde and pulled her along behind her to the closest bedroom. There was not enough space for all of them to have their own rooms, so everyone shared, which no one minded in the least.

“On the bed and ass up!” Riley shouted. 

Heidi obeyed her commands, getting onto the bed on all fours and thrusted her bubbly butt in the air. She shook it before Riley, eager to receive her punishment.

Riley got on the bed, sitting up on her knees. She came to the side of, the gorgeous blonde bimbo and brought her arm around Heidi’s waist. She looked down, admiring the stunning bimbo’s bubbly butt. The luscious redhead then brought her hand up.

“This is for being such a bitch to me all these years!”

Smack!

“This is for trying to scam me out of my ranch!”

Smack!

“And this is because I love punishing you!”

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

Riley spanked Heidi’s ass with strong and furious strikes of her hand. The blonde bimbo pouted and cried each time Riley spanked her ass. It was not out of pain, but joy and pleasure. Orgasmic fluid flowed from Heidi’s clit as she orgasmed. Her pleasurable response motivated Riley to spank her even harder. She only stopped when Heidi’s ass was cherry red. 

The stunning redhead then pushed the blonde bombshell over onto her back. She brought her body over to Heidi and grounded her pussy lips against the blonde’s snatch. The bed creaked, and the women moaned out in unison as they copulated. When Riley came, she screamed out in passion, then fell beside Heidi, panting. 

“Mistress Riley,” Hayley called out from the door.

Riley stood up, her gaze falling on the Chestnut-haired bimbo beauty standing in the entrance. “What is it!” 

“Mrs. Jia Windfield needs to speak with you. She says it is urgent official business!” Hayley said.

“Get me my robe,” Riley ordered the Chestnut bimbo.

Riley would not hesitate to parade her naked body in front of other men in Allen’s presence. She reveled the thought of men drooling over her, yet knowing they could never have her. However, when Allen was not around, she detested the thought of stripping naked in front of other men. His absence may give them the impression she was available, which she was not. She had the same compulsion to cover herself when in the presence of women belonging to other men, such as Jia.

Hayley retrieved Riley’s robe and help her into it. The redheaded beauty then descended from the grand staircase and strutted over to the living room, where a conference monitor was mounted on the wall. Riley grabbed the remote siting on the coffee table and switched it on. The image of a beautiful bimbo with smooth skin, long luscious black hair, and enormous breasts covered in a red silk robe filled the screen.

“Hello Riley,” she said in greeting.

“Hello Jia. It is good to see you. How are things going?” Riley asked in greeting.

“Adrian and I will be having a baby. We are very excited to start a family together.” Jia smiled in happiness. “Though honestly, we have practically been a family for years!”

“I am thrilled for you!” Riley’s eye furrowed. “However, I believe this is a business call!”

Jia frowned, “Yes! We have a big problem. Aiden, Adrian’s younger brother, is launching a lawsuit against Mr. Barrett for control Picotech. Apparently, he formed an alliance with Mr. Barrett’s former partner, Luther Floyd. Our lawyers say that Mr. Barrett is still contractually obligated to hand over control of anything he develops to Luther Floyd.”

“That is ridiculous!” Riley laughed. “Their contract ended when Luther sold their start-up and Allen’s chip design.”

Jia frowned and shook her head. “That is what our lawyers are arguing, but when there are potentially billions of dollars on the table. They will use any argument to muscle in and get a bite out of the pie.”

Riley furrowed her eyebrows. “I will have to inform Allen immediately about this. We need to act if we are to prevent Floyd from taking over Picotech. I know as soon as Luther has control, he will sell of the company for a quick buck.”

“Adrian is very alarmed by this bold move by Aiden.” Jia sighed, then continued. “He has asked me to talk with Ophelia concerning her intrigues with Aiden. I would rather never see or speak to that bitch again, but our situation is dire.”

Riley nodded and turned to a maid standing nearby. “Go get Ophelia!”

The maid bowed and hurried off. She returned a few minutes later with Ophelia in tow. Except for black stockings, a maid’s cap, and an apron, she was naked. 

When Ophelia saw Riley, she bowed in supplication. She bowed again when she saw Jia on the plasma screen. “How can I serve you, Mistress Riley and Jia?”

“What can you tell us about Aiden’s motivation for wanting control of Windfield Industries? Was he greedy, power hungry, or did he have a secret agenda?” Jia inquired.

Ophelia thought for a minute, then shook her head. “None of those things! What he really wanted was to build something of his own. He had ambitions of creating an investment firm that would specialize in investing in the development of energy resources, especially nuclear energy. He only wanted control of Windfield Industries as a source of capital and technical resources.”

Jia thought for a minute, then replied, “Thank you. I think that will be all I need for now!” She thanked Riley, then cut the screen.

Riley stood momentarily perplexed by Jia’s brief conversation with Ophelia. She had thought it would be a very detailed discussion of Aiden. “Perhaps she wanted to confirm what they already knew.”

The gorgeous redhead shrugged and turned to face Ophelia. “Get down on all fours. It is time for your punishment!” 
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“Roos on your left,” Evie said as they sped through the outback in her land rover on the way to an oasis. 

Allen could not help pulling out his camera and taking pictures. He did not want to act like a tourist in front of Jabee and Evie, but he just could not help himself. The land rover suddenly veered off the highway onto a dirt road going towards rocks in the distance. 

“Hold on, it is going to get little a bumpy!” Jabee said as the Land rover bounced around on dirt road.

After a night and a day of intense sex, Jabee and Evie offered to show him, Sophia, and Katie around the sights in the area. Allen eagerly accepted, wanting to see the land he only seen in documentaries and the movies. The sheilas took him around too many of the local tourist sites and to a zoo that showcase the local wildlife. It was all so thrilling for Allen. 

Sophia and Katie found the excursion exciting as well. Sophia, despite being rich, never took the time to visit Australia. Katie had only been a flight attendant for a year and she had flown mostly state routes, except for a few times in Canada and Brazil.

The girls capped off the tour by taking them to an Oasis in the harsh outback desert. It was a long trip, but there were plenty of sights to see. 

“We are here!” Jabee announce when they finally came to a stop.

Everyone got out and stretched out their bodies. Allen found it very refreshing, stretching out his muscular spartan body in the bright sunlight. The girls seemed to enjoy stretching out their gorgeous bimbo figures in the bright light as well. Evie was wearing a blue bikini, while Jabee wore a white bikini that contrasted with his ebony skin.

“Looking good in your bathers!” Jabee said as she gave Allen’s butt a slap.

Allen was glad he brought a gym bag with a speedo when he came out to the cattle station.

“Can you help with the Esky, you big bloke?” Evie asked.

“Sure!” Allen grabbed the cooler and lifted it up out of the back.

“Follow us, but keep on the trail!” Jabee shouted. “And monitor the ground. Australia has the most venomous snakes in the world. They’re not aggressive, which actually makes them more dangerous because they won’t give you any warning like those American rattlers until you are right on them.”

“Got it!” Allen called out.

Venomous snakes were nothing new to him. His parents had to deal with rattlesnakes and copperheads getting into the barn or slithering underneath the house all the time looking for places to winter or rats to eat. He had several close encounters with diamond backs and timber rattlers when he was a child. 

He monitored the trail as he followed the girls to the oasis. It was difficult monitoring the ground when the girls’ swaying asses were in front of him.

“Hold up!” Jabee signaled everyone to stop. She pointed out a snake curled up on the ground next to the path. “Inland Taipan on your left. Keep your distance!”

Sophia and Katie jumped back in obvious terror. 

“Uh! Are you going to kill it?” Katie asked.

“What? Kill him for being here. Of course not!” Jabee said. “We are on his turf, and it is not like he is trying to bite us. He is sitting there looking like a rock and waiting for us to go!”

“Follow us,” Evie said.  

Jabee guided them on a wide path around the deadly snake, alternating her gaze between the snake and the path in front of them. Once they were a fair distance away, the girls relaxed.

“We call that one the fierce snake. It is the deadliest snake in the world! Show it respect and distance.” Jabee pointed to the trees and brush surrounding crystal blue water. “Here we are. Also watch for Eastern brown snakes in the brush. They are the second deadliest snake in the world. Don’t kill them, though. They are superb at keeping rodents under control!”

“The same can be said about rattlesnakes. Don’t want to live with them, but without them, we’d be overrun with rodents!” Allen chuckled.

“Cats eat rodents too!” Katie muttered.

“Cats smell, and they’re so needy,” Evie chuckled.

“I still prefer it as a belt!” Sophia scoffed.

“Bloody hell, don’t be a whiner,” Jabee giggled.

They found some picnic tables at the center of a clearing near the water’s edge and sat their stuff on a table. Jabee pointed to the snake warning signs near the shore. “Always be on the watch and if you get bit, tell us immediately.”

“I think they understand. The American wankers have venomous snakes too, after all.” Evie gripped the rim of her top and lifted it over her head. “Let’s go swimming.” The blonde jiggled her tits, then pushed down her bottoms and ran into the water. Jabee took her bikini off as well and tossed it in with Evie’s bikini on a sign. 

Sophia and Katie shrugged and stripped their T-shirts, shorts, and underwear off and ran after them into the water. The gorgeous women splashed each other and laughed as Allen watched them. 

“Come on in!” Evie shouted.

Allen grinned as he took off his speedo, exposing his massive cock to the beautiful bimbo women. He dove into the blue water and swam to them. When he reached them, he wrapped his arms around Evie’s and Jabee’s waists. He pulled the gorgeous beauties against his body, squeezing their breasts against his abs. He reveled in the sensation of their massive boobs and smooth skin. 

Allen kissed Jabee hard on her lips. Both women melted in his grasp. Evie rubbed her pussy against his muscular leg, moaning in pleasure as he kissed Jabee. He broke his kiss with the ebony beauty and pressed his lips against Evie’s. Jabee began kissing up and down his neck.

Near them, Sophia and Katie were making out passionately. The platinum blonde was running her hands down the brunette’s porcelain smooth back. She gripped Katie’s ass cheeks, squeezing hard.

“Hey! Are you concerned someone will step in on us?” Allen chuckled as he kissed Evie.

“We told the blokes down at the pub that we are taking our love to the water hole today,” Jabee said as she kissed Allen’s shoulder. “No worries. We got this water hole all to ourselves until school gets out!”

“Follow us,” Evie said, as she pulled herself away from his embrace. She swam away towards the sandy shore on far side of the lake. Jabee came to her side and swam next to the golden blonde. 

Allen turned to Sophia and Katie. “Come on! Evie and Jabee want us to follow them.”

Sophia and Katie immediately broke from each other’s embrace and came up alongside Evie and Jabee as they slowly swam. Allen followed behind them. His eyes fixated on their backs, partially obscured by their long, lustrous hair. 

When they reach the shore, the women strutted out onto the shore. They stretched out to showcase their glorious tits to Allen as he came out of the water. Evie whispered something to Sophia and Katie. Then the women lined up and got down on the white sand, thrusting their asses in the air before Allen. 

“Do you mind putting your bong-on in our bungholes?” Evie asked in a sweet, innocent voice. 

Allen’s cock was fully erect and throbbing. He preferred to thrust his cock into their pussies, but they were probably already pregnant, so why not? He came up behind the beauties and gripped Evie’s hips. He thrust his cock into her asshole.

“AH! AH! AH!” Evie screamed in pleasure. “Yes, fuck my bonghole!” 

Allen did not understand what Evie and Jabee were saying sometimes, but he honestly did not care. They were so hot and incredible.

“Ah...Your asshole is so tight!” Allen moaned as he drove his cock into the gorgeous blonde’s bowels. He felt her anus sphincter squeeze around his shaft as he moved it in and out of the beauty. 

Evie moaned and squirmed beneath him as he rammed his cock into her asshole. Allen fought to hold her in position as continued pounding her bowels. Finally, the pressure became too much, and he climaxed inside her bowels.

“Uh...God that was Bonzer!” Evie cried as she collapsed onto the white sand. She sprawled out on the sand and panted in exhaustion.

Allen could see his white goo streaming out of her asshole as he stood over her. “Still think that was a waste of good semen!”

“Don’t get yourself down. We all are probably already carrying your babies,” Sophia assured him.

Allen shrugged as he came behind Jabee’s ebony ass and rammed his cock into her bowels. She was soon on the ground next to Evie, with semen flowing out of her asshole. He stuck his cock in Sophia’s butt hole next then Katie’s. Both women were making out on the sand after Allen filled their bowels with his cum.

Allen laid out between Evie and Jabee and brought his arms around their bodies. He pulled them up against his muscular frame. They laid out in the sun for a while, enjoying the sensation of each other’s bodies. Allen wished he could remain in that moment of bliss forever.

“We cannot go with you back to America. Our place is here!” Jabee said.

“Yeah! We put everything we had into that cattle station and we intend to pass it on to our kiddies!” Evie added.

“I never expected you two to leave!” Allen said. He could never imagine selling his family ranch and leaving it behind forever. He had many wonderful memories of that place and he wanted to raise his family there. Well, at the rate he was going, he would have too many kids for the old place. He could at least have it for them to visit. “We will make it work somehow.”

“Yeah, we will!” Sophia said reassuringly.

“We better start getting back,” Evie suddenly blurted.

“I almost forgot the school kids will come around for an afternoon swim soon,” Jabee exclaimed as she shot up from the ground. 

They were soon back in the water, swimming back. They swam at a more urgent pace before going back. When they reached the shore, the girls rushed out onto the shore in a jogging motion. Allen’s eyes fixated on their bouncing asses. He gripped his cock and ran his hand up and down his shaft as he watched the stunning bimbo women slip back on their bikinis.

“Come on, you American wanker!” Evie cheered. “You don’t want to expose yourself!”

Allen grabbed his swimming trunks and got them on in a flash. Evie tossed him a towel and a shirt. Once dried, they covered themselves in shirts and shorts. Evie pulled out some sandwiches and drinks from the cooler. They sat down at a picnic table and started eating.

“Come on, we better shoot,” Evie said, as she began gathering up their stuff and garbage. 

Back at the land rover, Allen found his phone and began checking his messages. He froze solidly when his eyes saw the list of text messages from Riley. 

“Luther Floyd!” Allen growled. The jackass was back, and he was gunning for Picotech. “He does not have a claim to Picotech, so what does he hope to accomplish?” he mentally reviewed the contract then smacked his head in realization.  

“The wording of the contract did not specifically refer to their old company, only what we develop!” It all made sense now. Floyd was using the ambiguous wording on their original contract to lay claim to a portion of Picotech. He felt his temper rising. He did not want to lose everything to Floyd again, especially with the world at risk.

“Everything ok love?” Jabee said from the driver’s seat as she cranked up the Land rover.

Part of him did not want to look weak in front of his women, but another part of him insisted on being honest with his beauties. “My former partner named Luther Floyd is making a play for Picotech. A year and a half ago we started a company together. I design a groundbreaking chip. He sold it with the company and pocketed all the profits. I think he is using the wording in our old contract to lay claim to my new company.”

“Bloody Hell! What a Bugger,” Jabee exclaimed.

“Yeah! A fucking Bugger,” Allen acknowledged.

“Hey Jabee, how about we call Sam over in Sydney?” Evie suggested. “She reviewed our contract with Windfield Industries. She specializes in business and corporate contracts. I bet she could find a loophole!”

“Please! Daddy will take care of everything,” Sophia said dismissively.

Allen thought about it for a moment. The lawyer he had the first time was paid off by Luther to botch the case. A new lawyer who was far from Luther’s reach could actually be beneficial. He had access to Adrian Windfield’s million dollars a minute Attorney, but it would not hurt to talk to a lawyer who was not in Luther’s pocket. He called Sophia.

“I am sure he will, but I want to talk with Jabee’s friend Sam, anyway. I wanted the contract sent to her to see if there was something I missed,” Allen said.

“I’ll get your computer and send her the file when we get back!” Sophia said.

The ebony beauty texted Sophia Sam’s email, then called her.

“It will cost you this time,” Sam said over the phone after Jabee explained the situation.

“Cost is not an issue. I’ll pay her 10 million dollars if she finds loophole,” Allen stated from the back seat.

“You will receive an email with contract attached. Mr. Allen Barrett wants you to find an escape clause in the wording.” Jabee licked her lips seductively. “There is a major bonus if you find something. I am being very honest when I say that Allen is a very wealth client with deep pockets.”

“I will get right on it! Let’s meet tomorrow. You all can name the place,” Sam replied excitedly before ending the call.

Jabee handed Allen his phone, then hit the gas. The land rover sped past a row of cars and a school bus parked on the edge of the road, speeding up the dirt road to the highway. They returned to Jabee and Evie’s cattle station, where Allen helped them get the chores for the next several days done. Sophia and Katie sent Sam the documents concerning the details of Allen’s original case with Luther, along with the contract. After Evie and Jabee planned with their hired hands to watch the station for several days, they were on the way to Sydney planned.

They pulled into Allen’s house in his company owned hamlet late that night. Sophia arranged for dinner to be delivered to their house on the way. Once they had eaten, Allen took all his women up to the bedroom for an epic fuck. Allen drove his massive member into his women late into the night.



	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Sophia

[image: image]


“Oh, can’t we go another round? It is so great having sex with you here in the land down under. Daddy’s attorneys can handle Floyd. Let have some fun!” Sophia pouted.

“No! Last time I went against Floyd. My lawyer said he would handle everything until Luther had everything and I discovered weeks later that my lawyer was bought of by Luther,” Allen growled. “This time I am taking the bull by the balls! No letting someone handle it. I am handling it! And...if Jabee and Evie say Sam can help, then I trust their judgement.”

Sophia rolled her eyes. “Ok my love! If that is what you want to do, then I am with you. I still think Daddy will have this sorted out in a day or two.”

“Let’s get going. I don’t want to be late,” Allen said as he pulled out his business suit from the closet. “Dress in business attire. This is an official meeting!”

“We will, my love,” Sophia sighed. She got off the bed and peruse through her wardrobe, neatly arranged in the closet, wondering what color and style of business suit she would wear.

Unlike Allen, who only brought three business suits all black, Sophia packed a dozen business suits all in different colors, complete with matching underwear, leg hose, Jackets, and shoes.

“Bloody hell! We did not pack any proper cloths,” Evie pouted as she pickup her khaki shorts and dirty t-shirt.

Sophia strutted over to the outback beauty and touched her shoulder reassuringly. “I brought a dozen business suits to wear.” She glanced at Katie and Jabee. “You can all choose one from my wardrobe to wear.” She sniffed Evie. “Let’s take a shower first. We all stink!”

“Hey this is how we always smell,” Jabee chuckled.

“Yeah! The aroma of the outback not to your liking, missy?” Evie added.

Sophia grinned in amusement. She was going to love these, too.

“We will meet Samantha in an upscale restaurant. I made the reservation and sent her the location. They will not let us in if we smell like cow manure,” Katie stated as she got up from the bed. 

“To the showers!” Jabee pointed to the enormous bathroom. She glanced at the Platinum blonde, giving her a sly wink.

Sophia understood what Jabee was getting at. They all needed a bath, including Allen, and there was a group shower in the bathroom. The platinum blonde knew from experience that her man could hardly resist fucking his women when they were soaking wet. 

The gorgeous heiress went to Allen’s side, gripping his arm. “Come on! We all need to be sparkling clean.” Allen did not resist her, as the platinum beauty guided him into the bathroom after the others. 

The water was already on in the shower when Sophia led Allen in. Jabee, Evie, and Katie were giggling and smiling in delight as they rinsed themselves under the falling water. Droplets of water ran down their bodies, streaming in the crevasses between their muscles. 

Sophia grinned in satisfaction as Allen focused with a fearsome intensity in his eyes on the gorgeous women. His dick stood at full attention and hard as steel. He stepped in, seizing Katie and pushing her against the tile wall. He came behind the Brunette beauty, maneuvering his dick between her legs. He rubbed his shaft against the brunette’s pussy while kissing up and down her neck. Katie moaned in pleasure. Allen suddenly drove his cock up in side of Katie’s tunnel.

Sophia’s hands went to her crouch, massaging her aching clit. wanting satisfaction, the stunning blonde turned to Jabee and Evie. They were staring at Allen as he fucked Katie and masturbating. Sophia went over to Jabee and pushed her back against the glass wall. She then turned her back to the ebony beauty and pressed her ass against a crouch.

“Oh, yes!” Jabee gasped. She cupped Sophia’s breasts and kissed her neck.

The platinum blonde gripped Evie and pulled the golden blonde into her. She wrapped her arms around her waist and pressed her lips against Evie’s in a passionate kiss. Sophia remained sandwich between the two beauties, grinding her ass against Jabee’s clit. She moaned out in pleasure when she orgasmed.

Her rapture was interrupted when Allen pulled Evie away and mounted her pussy on his cock. Sophia gestured Katie over to her. The brunette came over, pressing her body against the hot platinum blonde. Sophia reveled in sensations of the gorgeous flight attendant’s incredible boobs against her body. Allen interrupted Sophia’s bliss a third time when he took Jabee and a fourth time when he took Sophia to fuck her hard.

After having her womb filled to bursting with Allen’s potent seed, Sophia and her harem sisters began cleaning each other and Allen. Sophia’s tits were scrubbed thoroughly by Evie, Katie scrubbed her clit, and Jabee scrubbed her ass. 

When the sexy women finished cleaning each other, they all scrubbed down Allen’s magnificent body. Sophia had the privilege of cleaning his massive cock and balls. She would have preferred to clean her man’s member with her tongue.

Once finished in the shower, they dried off and got dressed. Sophia chose a white business skirt with matching shoes, and stockings. Evie chose a set in a tan color, Jabee chose the one in a dark brown color, and Katie chose a suite in Navy blue.

They went to a ritzy restaurant in the upscale part of town. Sophia only had stated her name and show her ID and they were ushered to a table that afforded privacy. Sophia mentioned to the hostess to watch for a woman named Sam, who would arrive soon. They were sipping glasses of orange juice and enjoy fresh baked bread when Sam arrived.

“Uh...Hello,” A meek voice sounded from behind the stunning blonde.

When Sophia shifted herself to look at Sam. She gazed upon a short, thin woman wearing a black casual business suit comprising black pants and matching jacket. She had brown hair that was cut up above her shoulders. Her skin was puckered with acne scars and her chest was almost flat. She looked very nervous.

“Um...my name is Samantha. I am here for appoint to review my findings concerning a contract for Mr. Allen Barrett,” she weakly said.

“That is me! Please take a seat,” Sophia said in a jovial tone. She made a friendly smile as she pulled a chair out for Samantha. She sat down in the chair next to the platinum hair beauty.

Studying Sam’s expressions, Sophia could tell she was fixated on Allen. Her fixation on the handsome stud was so strong she did not seem to notice two of the insanely gorgeous hotties were her friends Jabee and Evie. She recognized the sparkles of desire in the attorney’s eyes. She envisioned her as a hottie with huge boobs in her chest. Sophia felt her pussy tingle.
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The meeting seemed to start out well enough. Sam was completely focused on Allen, which was good. Evie wanted her to make a good impression so he would make her one of his women. The golden blonde curled her lips slightly in a sly grin. 

She and Jabee agreed yesterday should the opportunity arise, they would introduce Sam to Allen. Sam had helped them navigate the legalities involved with setting up their cattle station, so both women felt they owed her a debt. What better way to repay her help than introduce her to the man who would give her the family she always wanted? Evie watched Sam intently as she pulled out a vanilla folder from her briefcase.

“Before we get started, I have to say, Mr. Barrett, that your former partner was a cunt,” Sam remarked as she opened her file.

“Yeah! He sure as hell is,” Allen bitterly remarked.

Evie could not help giggling. Sam aced, making a positive first impression with Allen.

“The wording of the contract was vague. I believe this was intentional on Mr. Floyd’s part. He was probably planning to swindle you from the beginning.” Sam pulled out a pack of stapled papers and flipped through, stopping at a page marked with a yellow sticky paper.

“I found the section that I believe your former associate is using to justify his claim to Picotech.” She placed the paper before pointing to a line. “This section clearly states that you are required to present all developments and innovations to company leadership for marketing and sale.”

“I know,” Allen groaned. “Luther pointed that section out to me when I are argued against selling my chip design! He also used that as a justification that an employee is not a shareholder or a manager.”

Samantha nodded. “I just wanted to verify that was the case.” She took the papers back, flipped to another section marked with a yellow sticky note, and placed it back in front of Allen. “According to this section, a founding member of the company is defined as having been present at the company’s inception, which you clearly were. In fact, you recruited Floyd. He may have done some organizing and legal filing, but if anything, he was an employee. You noted in the paperwork you applied for a license to start a company in your college’s hometown. When Floyd came on, he changed the names on the paperwork without you knowing at some point to make him the title holder on all the legal documents. I believe you are correct in thinking your lawyer was bribed. I found evidence on his social media accounts he is living beyond is means and from what I saw on the contracts, he should have easily been able to prove Luther was swindling you out of your shares.”

“Yes! Christ, I should have gotten a new lawyer at the beginning!” Allen exclaimed, as he shot up from his seat in excitement. “Uh sorry,” he said as he collected himself from the sudden rush of euphoria. 

Samantha smiled, “No Worries!”

“Right as rain!” Evie whispered excitedly 

“Maybe letting Daddy handle this was not the best thing to do,” Sophia playfully admitted.

Evie glanced at the platinum blonde, noting how she was squirming in her seat. She turned her gaze to Allen, who was looking at Samantha cravenly. He wanted her. She shifted her gaze to Jabee, who’s grinned triumphantly. They had to bring Samantha so Allen could remake her into a perfect hottie for his harem.

“Would you like to sign on with Mr. Barrett as his legal advisor?” Katie suddenly blurted.

Evie along with her harem sisters turned to face Katie. The flight attendant had taken the initiative. Offering Samantha a job was the ideal way to get her through the door.

“Yes...you have done me a great service and I want dependable people on my team,” Allen said.

Evie could see in his eyes he had decided he want Samantha. He was pulling her through the metaphorical door.

“Uh...Yes...but...I want an official status with Picotech with a salary!” Samantha replied.

“You will get it and I will pay you for your services today, plus a bonus!” Allen pulled out his checkbook and a pen. He filled out a check and handed it to Samantha.

Her eye went wide when she examined the check. “Thank you!” she said in gratitude.

“How about we take you to the Picotech office here in Sydney and we will begin the hiring process immediately!” Sophia proposed. 

“Ok!” Sam replied excitedly.

They quickly got up and left the restaurant. Evie left a generous tip, even though they ate only the bread. 

They all piled into the Picotech SUV, Sophia drove and Katie sat in the front passenger seat, Evie insisted she and Jabee use the fold out back seats while Sam sat with Allen in the middle row. Evie felt a swell of delight as she listened to Sam openly converse with Allen. Her timidness was melting away in the presence of Allen’s radiance. 

When they arrived at Picotech HQ, Allen helped Samantha out of the SUV and they passionately kissed. It seemed they were smitten with each other, which delighted Evie. They took the elevator upstairs to the fifth floor. The floor was set up with furnished offices and cubicles. However, no one worked on the floor yet, so it afforded them privacy. They went to a conference, each taking a seat.

“I will go get the paperwork,” Allen said as he kissed Samantha. He turned to Evie and Jabee, giving them a wink, then turned to Sophia, giving her a nod before leaving the room.

Evie remembered where the milk that turned her into a gorgeous hottie came from, and she was ready to share it with Samantha. She got up from her chair, followed by Jabee. They strutted over to Samantha, who had a dreamy look in her eyes.

“Samantha,” Sam immediately turned to face Evie, who smiled widely, displaying her pearly white teeth. “Do you remember us?”

“No, I don’t think we have met,” Samantha said in a confused tone.

“But you have Samantha. We are your old friends from college. I guess you would not recognize us because of how much we have changed, but it is us, Evie and Jabee.” The golden blonde looked deeply into the attorney’s eyes. 

Samantha’s face went from an expression of confusion to realization, then finally shock. “Evie! Jabee! What happen to you two?”

“Sophia made us into sexy bimbos so we would be perfect for our man.” Evie pressed her finger against Samantha’s chest. “Wouldn’t you like to be a sexy bimbo for Allen?”

Samantha stared up at Evie, entranced. “I always thought you and Jabee were gorgeous before. All the guys drooled over you. I was always jealous.”

“We always knew you were jealous of us, but you stilled helped us and was our friend. We are grateful, which is why we want to share this gift with you,” Jabee purred. 

“And Allen!” Evie added.

“I want to be like you! I want huge breasts! I want to be gorgeous! I...I want Allen to love me,” Samantha cried.

“He already does, but we still want you to be perfect for our man,” Katie giggled.

“How?” Samantha asked.

Evie glanced at Sophia, who smiled and nodded, then glanced back down at Samantha. She brought her nibble figures to the top button on her jacket. She unbuttoned the buttons on her blazer jacket and pulled to open, revealing her large glorious tits. She was glad she did not wear a bra or a blouse.

Samantha drooled as she stared at the golden blonde’s erect nipples. 

“Just sit back and enjoy, Sam,” Evie purred. She gripped her boob and guided her nipple into Sam’s open mouth, then gave it a squeeze.

Samantha’s eyes widened in surprise, then rolled back into her head in ecstasy. She wrapped her arms around Evie’s waist and suckled on Evie’s breast frantically. Evie gripped the back of Sam’s head to keep her in position.

“She is going to look so lovely!” Jabee said excitedly as Sam’s body transformed.

When Evie felt Sam’s body go limp, she reclined the attorney on the chair.

“How is she doing?” Allen asked as he came back into the room carrying a folder. 

“She went for it without hesitation,” Evie remarked, as she turned to face Allen. “She really likes you.”

“I love her,” he said in a voice resonating with strength. 

Evie shifted her gaze back to Sam to watch as her body transformed. Her boobs grew to the point they popped out of her bra, ripped her blouse, and burst through her jacket. Her hips and thighs grew to the point they stretched the fabric of her pants. Her skin cleared of scars and became porcelain smooth. Her hair grew down to the floor and her muscles toned up. She looked magnificent!

Allen dropped the folder containing the employment forms on the table and came over to Evie. He stood next to her, looking down upon his latest hottie. His dick formed a mountain in his pants and Evie could sense his excitement.

When Samantha stirred to consciousness, she locked eyes with Evie. “Thank You!” She then shifted her bright innocent eyes to Allen. “I would really like it if you put your Bong-on inside my cunt, Sir.”

“Stand up and take off your clothes,” Allen growled.

Evie watched in erotic pleasure as Samantha tore off her clothes that were stretched tight over her body. The brown-haired bimbo had to flex her new muscles to shred her blouse and blaze jacket. She ripped off her bra that had slipped down to her waist. She gripped the rim of her pants, which her expanded hips and thighs stretched to the breaking point and to tear them off, revealing her black silk panties that were now a thong. Sam pushed her panties down her thick, toned legs, revealing her swollen clit.

Evie looked her over, marveling at Sam’s new physique. Her rectangular body was now curvy and voluptuous, with thick tone muscles. Her face was well sculpted and defined, her hair was long and lustrous, and her boobs were massive. She had gained a few inches in height, but her head only came up to Allen’s abs. Evie could not wait to have her sandwiched between herself and Jabee in a lesbian embrace.

“I am going to make you part of the harem! I am going to fuck you hard and fill you up with my cum so you’ll get knocked up with my baby!” Allen growled.

“I want to be part of your family and have your kiddy,” Sam cried.

Evie could see that Allen’s cock was fully erect and dripping precum. She gripped her cunt and frantically jerked herself off. Around the room. Her harem sisters were also jerking themselves off. Their collective moans filled the room.

Allen gripped Samantha by the waist and lifted her up. Sam wrapped her legs around Allen’s waist and grasped his muscular shoulders. He lowered Sam’s pussy down on his cock, nudging his dick head against her cunt lips. A shutter of delight surged through Sam’s body. 

In a swift motion, Allen drove her down hard on his massive member. Sam let out a deafening scream of delight as her tunnel walls were stretched to the limit. When Sam’s initial scream subsided, Evie’s ears picked up the wet slapping sounds of Sam’s cunt moving up and down on Allen’s shaft.

Evie collapsed on the ground as she was overcome by the sensations of her cunt spasming. Her harem sisters quickly joined her on the carpeted floor. They rolled around as they orgasmed uncontrollably, soaking the carpet with their fluids.

Sam’s sudden screams drew Evie’s attention back to her. When she glanced over her mountainous breasts, she saw Allen’s balls and cock were convulsing as he ejaculated his load into his new bimbo beauty. Sam’s belly was expanding as her uterus was filled to bursting with Allen’s potent seed.

When Allen’s climax ebbed out, Sam rested her head on his chest. Her face contorted in an expression of joy. 

Evie relaxed her head on the floor and looked up at the ceiling in contentment. Everything was perfect.  

TO BE CONTINUED 
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