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Heidi

Heidi Price sped down the high in her sports car with the windows open, her sound system playing her favorite songs, and an eager smile on her face. Several years out of college, Heidi landed a job at the local bank in her hometown. She worked her way up the ranks through hard work, determination, underhanded scheming, and some swindling. She rapidly accumulated a small fortune, allowing her to buy a nice car and a lovely home for herself, her girlfriend, and her occasional boyfriends. Being bisexual, Heidi was satisfied by either gender, though she preferred encounters with both in a threesome.

At 25 years old, Heidi was drop-dead gorgeous with long golden blonde hair, an athletic body with modest curves, long legs, and C-cup breasts. She was a star cheerleader and prom queen in high school and college. She also possessed an intelligent mind and burning ambition, but she knew from years of practice when to act the part of a pretty damsel to manipulate men and put forth her intellect to get what she wanted. This balanced approach propelled her from an entrée level banking clerk to a loan officer in under a year.

Ever since becoming a bank loan officer, Heidi had been bringing in the big bucks for the bank. She had manipulated several old ranchers into risky loans that they ultimately defaulted on and were forced to hand over their ranches to the bank. She then adjusted the property lines and sold the properties as estates to wealthy clients she wooed into wanting rustic country properties.

Those old men and women often got packed off to a retirement community, a poor house, or to their relatives. Heidi remembered every one of the people she conned. She often giggled or even laughed when she visualized their shocked and heartbroken expressions when she arrived with the deputies to evict them and sometimes their families from their property.

It would be assumed the Senior bank manager, Linda Giddens, would disapprove of Heidi’s predatory dealings. Her luscious glossed pink lips curled in a sinister smile. The devious bitch that was the bank manager approved every single predatory loan Heidi ever made. Linda was the mastermind behind the scheme to appropriate the old cattle ranches and chop them up into estates. And Heidi was the perfect partner for this scheme. Linda handled the paperwork while Heidi pitched the loans to the struggling ranchers and made the sales. It was a sweet partnership!

Today, Heidi was heading for what was shaping up to be the biggest land grab yet! This super-nerd geek she vaguely remembered from high school named Allen Barrett. Well, perhaps vaguely remembering him was not the case. She’d sweet-talked the loser into doing her homework several times and helped her study for tests. And how could anyone forget that utterly pathetic attempt to ask Riley out?

Heidi gasped as her pussy began to quiver. His father and mother had been just fucking hot! They were why Allen was her preferred nerd to be her study patsy. She had fantasized about getting fucked by the two of them in a threesome many times during her bouts of masturbation. The devious blonde bombshell felt herself come as she drove along the road. She reached for a tissue she kept in her car for this occasion.

While Allen might have been the son of the most gorgeous couple she had ever met, it did not deter her from swindling him out of his family ranch. She never really liked the loser anyway. She asked Allen’s mother once if he was adopted or if she had a drunken fling with some random guy. The gorgeous Milf dismissed Heidi's questions as bad jokes assuring her Allen was her husband's biological son.

From what she heard and read on business news outlets, Allen had developed a computer chip that could have made him a multi-millionaire, which might have allowed him to slip a wedding ring on Heidi’s finger. However, as she would have expected from any witless loser, he let his big chance slip through his fingers.

“Maybe I’ll swindle the guy who swindled him,” she mused.

Heidi pulled her Porsche off the road, turning into the entrance to the Barrett family. The stunning blonde banker glanced around the property, taking note of the buildings and the condition of the wooden fences. Wealthy clients loved those old rustic barns because they were perfect for remodeling into mancaves, party houses, or love nests for the occasional affair. The wooden fences added to the rustic façade, though some old rusty tractors were also lovely. The fields were largely devoid of livestock except for a couple of mares and an old racehorse who had seen better days grazing in the pasture.

The blonde beauty pulled her sports car up in front of the old wooden house. She checked her face in the blinder mirror, applying a fresh coat of her glossy pink lipstick on her luscious lips and unbuttoning her shirt just enough to display a hint of her cleavage before exiting her car. She strutted up the old cobblestone walkway, briefcase in hand, swaying her hips and a confident grin on her elegant face. High-designer shoes clanking against wooden steps filled the air around the gorgeous loan officer as she approached the front door and rang the bell.

Heidi took a moment to adjust her facial expression to convey naivety and innocence, which would entice her latest mark to lower his guard as she began the negotiations for the loan. The sound of footsteps approaching echoed from behind the door. The stunning blonde banker prepared herself to make her signature cute smile that could bring even the most suspicious to complacency. The door knob made a creaking sound as it was turned, as did the henges when the door was pulled open.

Upon beholding the strikingly handsome figure, Heidi felt as if electricity surged across her smooth, lightly tanned skin. Her breathing began to quicken, and her body was struck by a sudden spell of weakness, causing her to wobble somewhat. The figure before her was not the skinny little loser from high school. This was a MAN! A hunky, handsome stud she could only ever dream of.

“Um…Uh.” Heidi struggled to find words to address the divine figure of manliness before her. She was supposed to be meeting a sissy, not a stud. She heard of instances where nerds had worked themselves into hunks, but this transformation was beyond belief. Her eyes darted across his face and body, taking in all his magnificent features. No matter how much she denied it, she had no doubt this was indeed Allen Barrett. She recognized his father’s face and his mother’s eyes, which she was well acquainted with.

“Um…is Mr. Allen Barrett here?” Heidi felt a bit stupid asking that question even though she suspected the answer was obvious. But she still believed that this was a completely different person.

The handsome stud made a smile that could elicit blushes and smiles from hardened lesbians, “It's me, Heidi. I am Allen! I’ve changed a lot! But you have not changed a bit! Well…you have gotten prettier!”

His compliment caused Heidi’s already red cheeks to blush even redder. She franticly attempted to collect herself. Even though Allen had miraculously become a handsome heartthrob, she still had the job of manipulating him into agreeing to a predatory loan that would ultimately cost him his ranch.

“Come on in! My wife is preparing us milk and cookies,” Allen said, stepping aside and motioning her into his home.

‘HE HAS A WIFE?’ she thought in a sudden panic. What if she was a vicious, she-wolf bitch in the guise of a sweet and naive girl next door. She might discern Heidi’s true intentions or recognize her manipulations. Heidi felt a cold trickle of sweat stream down from her brow. She decided to call off the hustle and report to Linda as Allen led her to the living room.

The living room looked exactly as Heidi remembered. All the pictures and furniture were in the same places. He still had the old console TV and the leather couch. She manipulated Allen into doing her homework on that couch, which she was once again resting her butt on.

“My wife, Alydia, will be here just a minute.” Allen smiled reassuringly at her as he sat on his father's old chair.

Heidi opened her briefcase and began pulling out folders and paperwork. She wanted to make this meeting look genuine even though she had no intention of making any loan offers today. After talking with Linda and revising their plan, Heidi would arrange a second meeting for the revised proposal. She would use this meeting to gauge her marks and determine the best strategy to convince them to sign on for a predatory loan.

“Hello! Welcome to our lovely home!”

Heidi’s eyes went wide when she first glanced at Allen's wife. She was incredible! Her long platinum hair cascaded down to her knees. Her body was muscular and well-defined, with a bell-shaped figure. And those breasts! They were gigantic, putting Heidi’s to total shame. She wore Daisy Duke shorts and a relatively undersized tank top. She had the image of a fantasy cowgirl next door! The blonde lone officer stared at the magnificent beauty like one of the drooling idiots she had always given the cold shoulder.

“I hope you enjoy the cookies. It is the first batch I have ever tried to make,” Alydia sat a tray with chocolate chip cookies and a glass of milk on the table before Heidi, then glided over to Allen, sitting down in his lap and giving him a loving kiss.

Heidi honestly believed the cookies could have tasted like cow manure, and she’d still love them! No longer caring about making the fake proposal, she grabbed a cookie and the glass of milk and reclined on the sofa.

Seeing the lone officer was now relaxing and enjoying the refreshments. Allen started, “I know you came here thinking I was hoping for a loan to restart my family cattle business.” The beautiful blonde banker nodded as she bit into a cookie that did not taste like cow manure and was surprisingly delicious. She was planning on giving him a loan once he agreed to terms that would have certainly ended with the bank foreclosing on the range within a year, but the plan had to be put on hold for now.

“I am going to restart the ranch, but that is not what I want a loan for. I will be making another bid to become a computer tech tycoon with my new ground-breaking semiconductor design. That, however, is only the beginning. I am not just going to design the chips! I am going to manufacture them! My factory is going to be up and running within four months. By the end of the year, I will have the entire North American market for advanced computer chips.” He smiled confidently at Heidi as she drank her glass of milk.

Heidi knew something about the semiconductor business. She wasn’t that ignorant. She understood enough that it would take years and billions of dollars to build a semiconductor fabrication facility to compete with the fab facilities in Taiwan. This guy was talking utter nonsense! His bold plan was nothing but a wild fantasy. She began to reconsider pitching that predatory loan. Even if she only lent the money initially intended for the ranch, he would be bankrupt in a month pursuing his ludicrous scheme!

Everything had turned out in her favor. The gorgeous banker cracked a smile of accomplishment. Linda would have the Barrett ranch sooner than expected, and Heidi would get a generous bonus. Her tongue licked her luscious lips, clean of a few droplets of milk. The milk tasted exquisite! Perhaps it was because, despite the unanticipated factors, everything was working beautifully today. All she had to do was get this hunk, handsome lunatic to sign on the dotted line, and her job was done.

As she gulped down the last of the milk, Images of herself, Allen, and Alydia getting it on in the master bedroom appeared in the beautiful blonde’s mind. Her pussy started spasming, and she shifted on the sofa.

“Oh…I am so sorry, Miss Price! I did not notice you just finished your milk.” The buxom platinum blonde rose from her hubby's lap, grabbed the empty cup, and skipped into the kitchen.

Heidi glanced at Allen, meeting his gaze, which had become penetrating and authoritative. She felt herself uncomfortably shrivel up in unfamiliar trepidation. He rose from his chair, coming before her, and rummaged through her briefcase. He pulled out the vanilla folder containing the paperwork and details for the predatory loan, then returned to his chair to read them. She felt an inclination to grab her papers and leave, but a bizarre sensation rising in her body began to overtake her, leaving her unable to move and feeling disoriented.

“Here you are!” Alydia cheered as she seated herself next to Heidi. “Just drink this up, and you’ll like a new you!” the gorgeous platinum blonde brought the rim of the full cup of milk to Heidi’s lips.

The memory of the delicious milk flooded Heidi’s thoughts, and she eagerly sipped the milk down. Rather than make the bizarre sensations stop, they intensified, and jolts of pain began to spark throughout her body. It was excruciating, causing her torment yet stimulating, making her cum in her panties. She could not help moaning in orgasmic pleasure as she writhed on the sofa.

Through the swirls of sensations and pain, Heidi realized her body was changing! Her blouse and bra felt like they were becoming tighter around her chest. Her skirt felt tight around her hips, and her stockings felt as if they were constricting her legs. She even felt her panties digging into her butt crack and between her pussy lips. She felt as if her entire body was being stretched apart and reformed. ‘What is happening? Why is this happening,’ she thought.

Through the corner of her eyes, Heidi could faintly see Allen reading over the files. “No, I can explain,” she desperately tried to mutter. Allen could not look at the terms and conditions without her explaining them.

“SShh…just relax,” Alydia purred beside her. Heidi felt the stunning platinum blonde’s hand stroking her hair. “Just let the change happen. Don’t fight it!” she looked up to the ceiling, moaning in pleasure as she let the changes overtake her, and her vision dimmed.


Allen

“It was all a scam designed to get my ranch!” Allen had spent the last hour intensely scrutinizing the terms and conditions of the loan proposal. Had Heidi been explaining it to him, he was sure she would have annotated over or omitted some of the very particular details that would have been red flags. He sighed as he closed the folder and tossed it into a garbage can. “Well…I guess I will need to talk to the bank manager herself.”

Allen reclined in his chair, staring up at the ceiling. His grandfather knew Linda as a child and had warned his son and grandson about her before he went to the Grand Prairie in the sky. Linda’s father was one of those men who believed he was entitled to the world because he had everything handed to him. He squandered his inheritance on fancy cars, houses, parties, and trips until nothing was left. Linda went from having the nicest of everything to scavenging in the goodwill pile, looking for clothing that fit her.

Linda never blamed her father for his failings. For whatever reason, she always seemed to think everyone else had swindled him out of his fortune. Even when she went to work for the bank and rose through the ranks to become bank manager, she continued to carry the grudge she developed against the community.

Allen recalled many of the old rancher families in the community whose ranches were foreclosed on by the bank over the last several months. “She was waiting for an economic slump and the old ranchers to become senseless enough to swindle.” His hands gripped the armrests hard as an intense rush of rage overtook him. “You're about to get yours, bitch!” he growled.

He stood up from his chair and stretched his muscular body. Being a hunk still felt very strange to him, though he was adapting to the change. “Thank god for overnight delivery,” he sighed. When he discovered all his father’s clothes were too small, he ordered new clothes online with next-day express delivery. He continued to wear his father's shirts because the tight fit was a plus for advertising his physique. Larger pants were a must to comfortably fit over his massive cock and balls.

His gaze shifted to the blonde banker reclining on his sofa. Her breasts had grown so large they were threatening to burst out of her strained blouse and business jacket. Her business skirt had torn at the seams from the strain of her growing hips, and her expanding legs caused tears in her stockings. Heidi's body was developing thick, firm muscles, and any flaws in her complexion were rapidly disappearing.

He left the living room and entered the kitchen, where Alydia was leaning over the kitchen table, her plaid top draped over a chair. Her hand gripped her enormous boob. Milk squirted out of her nipple with each squeeze into a glass bottle.

After his transformation into a stud and fucking the platinum-blonde invader senseless, Allen interrogated her about the source of ‘The milk of the Amazons.’ He was somewhat surprised, though mostly turned on by the fact that Amazonian breast milk was the super stud serum.

He asked further about the historical origins of the Amazons. What origin history she knew sounded like a founding myth rather than an actual historical account. She said the great mother of the universe came forth in distant ancient times when humans were nothing more than savages. When she gazed upon humanity, she determined that men would only ever reap destruction and chaos. So, they became frail and miniscule when they drank from her milk. Having seen their innate greatness, Mother’s Milk blessed women with great intelligence and physical prowess, making them masters over men and rulers of the galaxy.

“The fact that the milk made me a virile stud is proof that story is bullshit,” he said to himself. His theory was that an ancient human civilization existed millions of years ago on another world. It might have been a matriarchal society looking to increase its power or a patriarchal society wanting to optimize its females. The milk was probably some highly advanced genetic manipulation biotechnology designed to turn women into super-hot babes. The women must have discovered at some point that, at high doses, most men became weak and subservient. They used the milk to subjugate men in the case of matriarchy further or supplant their male rulers in the case of patriarchal rule.

These theories highlighted to Allen how lucky he was to be the outlier and the precarious situation he was in. “If they find out what I have become, they will kill me!” he said to himself.

“All done,” Alydia cheered. “Who will be the next to join our family?”

He looked upon his lovely space Amazon wife smiling. Following the night of sex, Allen became aware of the bond that now existed between them. It was as strong as titanium and permanent, so he referred to her as his wife. Alydia appeared to become completely subservient to him. Pleasing Allen was Once Heidi completed her transformation into an Amazon, he planned an experiment to determine if they could form a similar permanent bond.

“We are going to have business with the bank manager this evening!” he grinned at her.

“I cannot wait!” Alydia purred as she placed the milk into the refrigerator.

Acquiring control of the bank was only the first step in Allen's grand plan. He would use Linda to reach out to her wealthy clients and woo them into becoming investors in his computer chip fabrication company. He intended to use the fact that Linda may have committed fraud when acquiring the land for their estates as leverage. He also planned to reimburse the victims of her scams.

For Allen's proposed semiconductor manufacturing facility, he used the computer and tech files aboard Alydia’s ship to design a revolutionary fabrication machine that could be built using earth technology. He planned to use the fabricators aboard Alydia’s to create prototypes, but the rest would have to be manufactured with earth technology. He already had land selected for his factory in the next town over near the interstate highway.

According to the communications, the forward elements of the first wave of the invasion were not due for another seven months, so there was time to assemble a team. Allen was not affiliated with anyone military trained save for his computer hacker friend Benny Jordan. He had served a term of service in the US Army Rangers before attending technical college for his degree in computer programming, where they met. Allen had approached Benny for his original startup company, but he declined. Instead, he accepted a position with the CIA as one of their programmers.

His other friends were not military trained, yet he felt each could bring a pivotal skill to the cause. Thomas Green was a chemistry and biology major from Atlanta who worked for a pharmaceutical company. They had known each other through a shared interest in computer games. Lee Chang, another college friend, was a computer science major from San Francisco. Sam Watts, Carlos Sanchez, and Demetri Makarov worked for a nuclear startup developing next-generation nuclear energy production systems.

Allen could not use phones because they were being monitored, and any suspicious communications would be flagged on the Amazonian surveillance. Express mail was the only way because Amazonians were not reading all the letters. Jordan had given him a unique code if he ever needed to meet him concerning hush-hush matters. He had all the letters ready to send out to everyone. They just needed to be mailed out.

Alydia came before Allen as he was deep in thought, twiddling her nipple with her manicured fingers. “I think she is ready,” she said, pulling Allen from his musings. She pointed her elegant finger at the voluptuous, muscular blonde figure standing in the living room. Allen recognized in her blue eyes the sparkle of wonder at her newfound mental clarity and new physique. He was sure he had the same look in his eyes the day before when he arose as a stud.

“Let's go look and see!” Allen wrapped his arm around his buxom beauty’s waist, and together, they went into the living room

Heidi stood before the sofa, gaping at her transformed physique. She was too enraptured to notice Allen and Alydia coming before her. He watched as she ran her hands up and down her incredibly sculpted body, feeling the new muscles and curves partially covered by her torn white blouse and black skirt.

Allen looked up and down at the stunning blonde’s new body, drooling over all her enhanced assets. Heidi was beautiful before her transformation, but now she was positively divine! She was the vision of beauty from his wildest masturbatory fantasies. He felt his member standing to attention, erecting a mountain in his pants.

Heidi faced them when she finally noticed they were present. Her face bore an expression of wraith, which began to melt away upon meeting their gaze. Her breathing began to quicken, and her pupils seemed to dilate. Lust began to emanate from her as she stood staring at them.

“How do you feel, Heidi?” Alydia asked with a giggle.

“I…I…feel so powerful and…” Heidi’s blue eyes focused squarely on Allen! “Horny.”

Allen grinned triumphantly and extended his hands, gripping her black bra, which was straining to hold in her massive tits. He to ripped the silk garment off, causing her enormous boobs to bounce free. The voluptuous blonde winced momentarily, then began to feel her giant tits over.

“I…I always wanted huge tits light these.” She jiggled them, causing the two giant jugs to slap together.

Allen's cock throbbed in his pants as he watched the obscene display before him. Wanting to let loose his erect member, he quickly unbuckled and unbuttoned his pants, then pushed them down to his feet with his underwear. He gripped his stiff shaft and let out a groan of pleasure.

Heidi inhaled deeply as she gaped at his massive length and girth. Beads of sweat began to stream down the corners of her face as she gawked at his magnificent member. Her hips began to squirm around, and her hand drifted down between her legs.

“Excellent!” Allen said. His theory that the Amazons experienced heightened sensations of lust and sexual desire in his presence was proving to be correct so far. Now, it was time to take the experiment to the next level. “Come have sex with me. I am going to make you my woman!” he commanded in a voice wreaking with masculinity.

Her face brightened with excitement, and she seemed to hop in joy, causing her enormous breasts to bounce, “Thank You, Allen! I want nothing more than to be filled with your cum, become pregnant with your babies, and be your woman forever.”

Allen struggled to restrain himself from bursting into a fit of laughter. This was a dream come true. With the ‘Milk of the Amazons,’ he could turn any woman he desired into a super-hot babe who would willingly become part of his harem. As he began thinking of the possibilities, he reminded himself of the larger mission to save the world from the invasion. Any woman he brought into his harem had to be able to contribute to that ultimate goal. Heidi’s merits were her connections to the wealthy estate owners who had bought their estates from her and Linda.

“Get down on the sofa on all fours,” Allen growled. The gorgeous blonde did as he commanded. Many times, during their study sessions, he dreamed of Heidi sucking off his cock here in the living room on this sofa. Now that he had her in his power, he wanted to make his dream a reality. “Before filling your womb, I am going to fill your stomach with my cum.”

Heidi looked up at Allen with sparkling eyes. If the expression on her face was any hint, this was the most meaningful moment in her life. Allen had not yet penetrated her pussy, but the loan officer was already firmly under his power. She had been so strong-willed just an hour earlier. Yet now she was utterly submissive to his will!

He brought his cock up to the stunning blonde’s luscious lips. She gripped his shaft at the hilt and extended her tongue. Her tongue swirled around his penis head, licking up his precum oozing from his tip. “MMMM…you taste so good,” Heidi moaned in a tone that accentuated the pleasure and passion she was experiencing.

“Ah…Fuck!” Allen groaned. “What are you waiting for, you stupid slut? Take it all in!”

Heidi engulfed Allen's long shaft in her mouth. She pushed her lips down his length, taking in as much of dick as she could until his penis head touched the back of her throat. She pulled her head back and then pushed her lips back down his shaft once again.

Allen groaned in pleasure above the stunning blonde she sucked off his cock. It was everything he had ever hoped it would be and some. The bitch had a lot of experience. While he would have wanted to claim her virginity, it was still enough for him to know he had claimed her body and soul. Pleasure is shocked through his body, and he feels the pressure in his cock building to a crescendo.

“Ahahah!” Allen yelled as the pressure became too much. He gripped a handful of Heidi’s blonde hair and pushed her lips down his shaft. “Ah…Shit!” He howled as he erupted a flood of his cum into the beauty's throat. Heidi gulped down as much of his volume as he could until she began to gag. Only then did Allen release her. His remaining spouts of cum splatter on her face.

“Fucking Hell!” Allen seized the blonde beauty, tossing her body over his shoulder and taking her to his childhood room. Intent on realizing another masturbatory fantasy, he dropped her on the bed. “Get on all fours,” Allen commanded Heidi as he got onto the bed. He’d dreamed of fucking the blonde beauty in this bed many times. It was a fitting place to get the slut nocked up with his baby.

The stunning blonde appeared to understand his intentions because shook her lovely butt inviting the handsome stud to thrust his monstrous member into her depths. Allen smiled and laughed with excitement as he slid his hands beneath her torn skirt and panties. With one jerk of his hand, he tore her clothing off, revealing her firm, gleaming, bubbly butt.

Heidi, in turn, spread her legs and thrust her ass into the air before Allen. He was granted an excellent view of the gorgeous banker’s asshole and her sweet pussy lips, which glimmered from the juices of the orgasms she must have had while sucking his shaft in the living room. The display sent all of Allen’s blood rushing to his flaccid cock, causing it to rock hard once again.

“Please cum inside me, Allen. I need your seed in my womb so badly!” Heidi pouted.

Allen brought his hand down hard, giving the beautiful blonde’s ass a hard smack! “Never call me Allen! From now on, unless I say otherwise. You will call me sir! Got it?”

Heidi turned her head to lock her sapphire-blue eyes with Allen’s authoritative gaze. “Yes, I understand, sir! You are my man. So long as I live, I will strive to serve you in every way you desire!”

“Good!” he growled.

Allen gripped the beautiful banker’s wide hips and brought his erect member to his to her swollen pussy lips. He paused momentarily at her entrance to revel in the sensation of his cock head pressing against her threshold. He felt a quiver course through Heidi's body, signaling her eagerness.

“It was a long way to get here, but I arrived,” he thought to himself just before he plunged his cock deep into Heidi’s velvet tunnel.

The room rapidly filled with sounds of Allen's hips bucking against Heidi’s buttocks as he rammed his firm member into her velvet folds over and over again. The stunning blonde’s tunnel walls constricted around his shaft, sending shockwaves of pleasure through his body. In response, he increased the pace of his thrusts and tightened his grip on her hips.

The momentum of Allen's thrusts was transferred through his blonde beauty into the mattress, causing the bedframe to rock back and forth. The thunderous racket of the bedpost smashing against the wall reverberated throughout the room, mixed in with the sound of their passionate copulation.

Allen thrust his cock harder and harder into his lover with ever-increasing strength. The memories of all of the humiliations she had inflicted upon him over the years flashed in his mind. The rumors he heard in high school that she had communicated to everyone about his failed attempt to ask Riley out sparked his burning rage into an inferno in his soul. He was going to make this bitch pay for every day of humiliation she had inflicted on him and others by making her his fuck toy for the rest of her life. Even though she would ultimately play a significant role in helping him build his new company and save the world, it would never be enough to douse his fiery rage.

The storm of primal lust, burning rage, and pure passion building in Allen’s body yearned to be released. His body responded by building enormous pressure in his cock to unleash the largest eruption of cum he had yet had. His member began to quiver in anticipation. He began to thrust deep into the stunning beauty, his cock head penetrating her cervix.

Standing beside the bed, Alydia had slipped out of her scant clothes and buried her hand between her legs. She moaned and swayed with each of her orgasms as she watched her man claim the blonde for his harem. She was orgasming so much that her pussy juices were flowing down her legs to form a puddle beneath her.

Allen shifted his head back, facing the ceiling, and passionately groaned as he felt himself peak and come! It started with a quivering sensation in his body and a sudden surge of pressure in his cock. Knowing what was about to happen, he tightened his grip on her hips and gave one last powerful thrust of his cock into the gorgeous beauty's tunnel. He roared as his cock gushed large globs of his potent seed into her womb.

“AhAh…. Oh…. AH,” Heidi cried out beneath Allen. Her back arched as she screamed out in passion, and her soaked skin glistened in the sunlight shining through the window.

Allen held her firmly in position as his cock flooded her womb with his virile seed. Heidi writhed and cried out with each shot of his cum. The sensations of pleasure and passion he was experiencing at that moment closed his eyes to everything else in the room.

When his cock shot its last round of cum, Allen loosened his grip on Heidi’s hips, allowing her to collapse onto the bed gently. His cock slid out of her soaked tunnel trailing a stream of white goo. He looked down upon the stunning blonde beauty, reveling in his victory of making her his woman. He felt he had completed some rite of passage, which had empowered him for the coming struggle.

As he started to come down from his rush of pleasure and power, Allen suddenly became aware of the platinum blonde masturbating next to the bed. He reached out, gripping Alydia’s arm, and pulled her into him in a deep, passionate kiss. This great victory and every other that followed was because of her, and he would reward the stunning platinum blonde in any way he could.

Finally, when he broke their kiss, the rational portion of Allen’s mind began to assert itself. Before he could give Alydia her reward, one more thing needed to be done.


Linda

Linda Giddens glanced at the old antique clock opposite her desk, checking the time. “She’s late!” She said to herself furiously. She returned her gaze to the map of the county. The Barrett ranch was central to the proposed estate she planned to sell to that wealthy heiress from New York.

Heidi had been a godsend for Linda. The stunning blonde was as ambitious, selfish, and greedy as Linda. She was the daughter Linda had always wanted but never had. The old banker had been beautiful in her youth. With her long brown hair, matching brown eyes, and curvy athletic figure, Linda had charmed her fair share of men. Yet, every man she had ever courted ultimately found her to be domineering and cold-hearted. It was why she never married or had children. She, in turn, focused on her singular goal of ruining her father’s enemies in this county and retiring as a wealthy woman in Hawaii.

For the last week, Linda had feigned disinterest in Allen Barrett’s application for a loan to get his ranch up and running. However, in truth, Linda could not have been more thrilled. She had hated the Barretts most of all for the insults Allen’s grandfather had thrown at her father. Spendthrift, careless, unfocused! The list went on and on in Linda's mind, both real and imaginary.

The deal Heidi would pitch to Allen would have the Barrett Ranch in Linda’s clutches in a few months. And with the ranch added to the other lands she had cut from the other ranches, her biggest multi-million-dollar estate would be ready for sale!

Linda glanced up at the clock again, “Where is she?” Heidi was a proven master of manipulation, but Linda had worried that Allen might be on the watch for potential scams, given what had happened with his ex-partner. Heidi assured the old Banker that this would be a cakewalk. She had manipulated the pathetic geek many times, and he was desperate.

“Never say the same joke twice!” she thought out loud. “Perhaps the same is true about scams!”

The old Banker began considering her backup plans for acquiring the Barrett ranch when a bell chimed, alerting her that someone was approaching her office door. Linda installed the warning system because she never wanted to be surprised when someone opened her office door.

The bank manager tensed momentarily. The bank had closed 30 minutes ago, and everyone had left. Linda was about the only one who worked late into the night.

“She is finally here!” Linda relaxed in the big office chair behind her extra-large desk—everything in her office, from the size of her furniture to the portraits of various famous generals, was meant to intimidate. Napoleon may have been a great general, but in Linda’s opinion, what mattered was that they won in the end, which was why she did not have a picture of the Corsican in her office.

The polished wooden double doors began to creek open, and Linda straightened herself to greet her protégé regardless of what news she bore. Instead, the gorgeous blonde Loan officer, she expected her vision met by a strikingly handsome stud of whom she could think of nothing to compare, step through the threshold of her office.

Linda was shocked into silence. She felt her body go limp in her chair, and her pussy quivered in delight at the handsome figure’s presence. It had been years since a man made her feel so excited.

“Um…Ah… The bank is closed! You cannot be here!” she forced herself to say. Sweat began to stream down the sides of her wrinkled face, and her breathing quickened.

Things only got worse when the doors fully opened, revealing two scantily dressed gorgeous women. Their bodies sported oversized breasts and exaggerated curves, yet were flawless and well-balanced. The old banker was speechless, unable to mutter as she stared in disbelief at the three divine figures before her.

For a brief moment, Linda could have sworn the woman on the right with golden blonde hair was Heidi. But that could not be possible. Heidi’s breasts were not that size, nor was her body that muscular, voluptuous, or curvy.

“Miss Linda Giddens!” The stud’s voice resonated with an authoritative tone, which Linda could not help but pay her undivided attention to. “Good to meet you! I am Allen Barrett. I am here to discuss some business with you.”

This could not be Allen Garret. Heidi said he was a skinny little wimp. This was a man whose very presence projected authority, yet somehow, she understood it to be indisputable truth. “What can…I do for you?” the old banker managed to say.

Allen smiled cheerfully at her, “You will sign over all your assets to me. You will provide me with all the information on your wealthy clients and help me in any way I demand.”

“In exchange for what?” The very question seemed ludicrous for Linda even to think about. This was a MAN! She should give him whatever he demanded of her without question. However, a small part of herself pushed her to ask for compensation.

“Greedy as always!” Allen laughed. “I will give you what others would sell their souls for. I am going to provide you with a new life. Well, I will restore your youth, which is technically giving you a new life!”

It was unbelievable, yet somehow, Linda had no doubt he was telling the truth. And she definitely would have sold her soul for a new life if she had the opportunity. Deep down, Linda knew her father was a disappointment of man. He may have showered her with gifts as a child, but he always blamed others, even her mother, for his failings. He could never take responsibility for anything. Finally, admitting this to herself brought Linda a strange sense of liberation and freedom she had not experienced before.

“Yes, I will do whatever you want and give you everything I have. Please give me a new life,” the old woman pleaded.

Allen pushed the golden blonde forward. “To get your new life.” He pointed to the golden blonde woman’s massive tits. “Just suckle Heidi’s nipple.”

Not caring about the fact the gorgeous blonde was, in fact, Heidi, Linda eagerly threw her withered arms around Heidi’s back when she came around to her. Then she enveloped the stunning blonde's nipple in her mouth and began suckling. Her mouth was soon filled with milk of an indescribably delicious taste. The old banker gulped down mouth full after mouth full. Her eyes rolled back as she savored the flavor of Heidi’s milk.

As Linda nourished on her protégé’s tit, she happened to glance at Allen and the platinum-blonde, who were both completely naked. Their clothes were in a pile on the floor. The stud had his platinum-haired beauty pressed against the wall. The gorgeous beauty’s legs were wrapped around his waist, and the stud’s hands were squeezing her ample ass. Allen’s face was buried in her tits while he drove his cock in and out of her tunnel. It made her so horny to watch. Linda hoped she would look that sexy when her youth was restored.

Suddenly, Linda felt a rush of aches and pain all over her body. The pain rapidly became overwhelming. As her vision faded into darkness, she began to feel her body transform. She smiled when her vision became pitch black.


Allen

Allen sorted through the files on Linda's desk, a tinge of anger on his expression. He was fortunate that Linda was old-fashioned when it came to keeping records. She always kept paper documents detailing all of her transactions. He still needed Linda’s passwords to get into her computer for financial statements and contact lists, but this gave him a good head start while she lay on the floor in the grips of her transformation.

Linda had been a 73-year-old woman with ghostly gray hair and wrinkled, sagging skin. She had looked every bit as foul as she acted. People were always quick to avert their gaze when they passed by the old woman on the street. It was unsurprising to Allen that she needed Heidi to do her dirty work.

Now, Linda's body had undergone a remarkable transformation. She looked 40 years younger, her natural brunette color had returned to her hair, and her skin looked smooth and healthy. The most striking changes, though, were in her figure. Her muscles were growing, her hips were widening, and the two little sagging bags on her chest had turned into twin mountain peaks. Her tight clothes were strained and tearing as her body grew.

“I am going fuck her hard!” Allen growled as he casually shifted his gaze to Alydia and Heidi, who were enjoying each other’s bodies on the couch. They were devouring each other’s lips and pressing their enormous boobs between each other, and hands ran up and down the curves of their bodies. His member hardened at the sight of the sultry sluts.

The next stage of his plan would depend on their ability to seduce Linda’s male clients. While he suspected they would gladly give their fortunes over for the chance to be young and muscular, he felt it best for his women to make the introductions. The beauties would entice the men to lower their defenses and become more pliable.

Allen rose from his desk, going over to his gorgeous beauties. Until Linda had completed her transformation, he would satisfy his hardened cock in their wet pussies. He took hold of Alydia by the arm, pulling her off Heidi. Both women were confused that Allen would put an end to their sexy embrace until they saw his erect cock.

Alydia immediately laid herself out on the bed spreading her legs wide, displaying her swollen pussy lips marked by a bush of platinum blonde pubic hair. Allen came over, gripping her arms and pressing the sultry beauty against the couch. She gazed up at him, her lilac eyes burning lustfully and seductively licking her lips.

Allen plunged his cock into her folds, causing the Alien beauty to arch her back and scream pleasure. He pulled and pushed his shaft in and out of her tunnel at a rhythmic pace. The platinum beauty's breasts slapped together, adding their sexy sounds to the cacophony of noise reverberating through the room. As Allen enjoyed his alien beauty, he felt Heidi’s breasts press against his back and the moist sensation of lips kissing up and down his neck.

They all came together! Allen filled Alydia’s womb to bursting with his load. The platinum-blonde beauty’s pussy juices soaked his shaft. Heidi rubbed her pussy juices up and down Allen's back as she came. They rested only for a minute before Allen pressed Heidi against the couch and plunged his cock into her velvet tunnel.

As fucked the blonde banker, Allen considered how he would approach his friends. They would definitely not recognize him initially. Once he proved who he was, they would probably want a sip of the Milk of the Amazons. Except for Benny Jordan! The African American CIA programmer would probably pull a gun on him and keep it aimed squarely at Allen’s head until he determined without a doubt what was going on.

“I will worry about when I get to it!” Allen said aloud as he erupted his load in Heidi’s womb.

TO BE CONTINUED

cover.jpeg
== E =






OEBPS/image_rsrcF9.jpg





