
        
            
                
            
        

    
Invasion of the Space Amazons Part 8

Pleasure with the Professors

Alaric Haze

Sultry Ladies Publishing

[image: ]


Copyright © 2024 Alaric Haze

All rights reserved

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.

ISBN-13: 9781234567890
ISBN-10: 1477123456

Cover design by: Art Painter
Library of Congress Control Number: 2018675309
Printed in the United States of America


Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Luther Floyd

Allen Barrett

Lacara Cross

Allen Barrett

Michael Sumner

About The Author

Books By This Author


Luther Floyd

“You love me sweety, don’t!” the hot Latino stripper asked in her seductive voice as she crawled up to him on all fours on the stage dragging her breasts on the strip stage floor.

“Oh, I most certainly do!” Luther drunkenly said in response.

The beauty grinned in satisfaction, then turned around, displaying her ass to Luther’s face. He immediately stuck some twenties inside her bikini bottoms. She jiggled her butt before moving over to a guy in a white suit sitting on the next table over. Luther relaxed in his chair as the music boomed through the strip club and the strippers danced and stripped on the stages.

Everything was going well with the case against his old partner, Allen Barrett. When Aiden lawyers sued, they moved quickly to gain ground and merge their position. Allen was silent on the matter, making no effort to counter the lawsuit. Adrian Windfield, on the other had his lawyers counter the lawsuit, but they had not tried to dispute Luther’s claim to ownership of Picotech.

“It is in the bag!” Luther chuckled to himself. Allen may have been a tech genius, but he was hopeless when came to interpreting contractual agreements and legalities.

Aiden, for whatever reason, seemed nervous about the case. His point of contention was over his brother’s silence and lack of aggressive action. Adrien seemed fixated on the belief that his brother was planning a knock-out blow.

“That is my brother’s MO in these matters,” Aiden insisted during a conference. “When he feels he can make a knockout blow, he will make his move. It was the case when we played video games together and during his early years as an executive in Windfield Industries.”

“He is just worried about not having control of Picotech,” Luther chuckled. “Well, he should be.”

Luther already decided not to grant Adrian control of Picotech. His plan was to use his majority stock once he won it from Allen as a bargaining chip with Adrian to get the secret youth formula. He would grant Adrian control and ditch Aiden. The older Windfield brother was clearly better suited to run Picotech. His lawyer had worked out all the details and assured him Aiden had no grounds to oppose his decision.

Luther took a swig of his beer as he watched the lovely Latino vanish behind the curtain. A luscious blonde dressed in a wedding dress emerged from her in place. Wedding music played through the club and all the men began cheering and hooting.

“Maybe I will fuck the bride when I am muscular stud,” Luther chuckled as he watched the show. He had envisioned how he might look when he became a muscular stud. “I’ll be bigger than Allen and I will pound him into the ground!”

Allen could never stand up to anyone. Luther knew that for a fact. It was all a matter of time before he would have it all. When the blonde bride slipped off her dress revealing her sexy white silk lingerie, Luther waved a hundred-dollar bill for her to come over.


Allen Barrett

“You did good! Zat eez enough fair today,” Fabien Jacquet said as he made some notes on his note pad.

“I don’t know. Maybe I should run through the drills again,” Allen panted.

“You have passed the American and French special forces test with flying colors,” Fabien waved his hand dismissively. “Get some rest, have some fun, and make love to your women!”

Allen sighed and nodded to the former French commando and intelligence analyst before he turned and walked over to review the next resistance commando down the line. He collected his gear and head down to the house, passing recruits who gave him respective salutes, which he returned.

Ever since Allen returned from Australia, things had happened. The stream of recruits was growing into a river. Benny’s drive to recruit former Military personnel and intelligence operatives had expanded beyond the confines of the US. The camp now hosted European, African, Indian, Asian, and South American personnel, among others. Benny made a reasonable argument that they should recruit internationally to soften the political fallout when the invasion became common knowledge and because it was best to allow the locals to counter the invasions in their countries.

Fabien was a retired French intelligence analyst Benny knew. Like a number of other intelligence personnel, Fabien had reframed from taking the milk of the Amazons, insisting his job dictated he remain inconspicuous so he could maneuver through various circles unnoticed. Today he was lending his special forces expertise to bring the resistance units up to par. He was also quite the charmer with the bimbo women. The Frenchman did not flinch in the slightest when the muscular men gave him death glares when he talked dirty with their girls. He had nerves of steel.

Allen glanced at Fabien chewing out a unit of macho men who towered over him for botching a training mission. The troops actually looked intimated.

Allen went to the house and got a drink from the kitchen before heading out to the driveway and getting into his car. The drive home was uneventful, but Allen’s mind was racing. He wanted to stop Luther’s lawsuit dead in its tracks with the evidence Samantha had uncovered, but Adrian insisted they hold off. He wanted to move against his brother first before going against Luther.

The lawsuit had not affected Picotech in the least. The fabrication facility was on schedule to be opened and producing mid-grade chips in a few weeks. The president elect was prioritizing domestic industry, especially ones critical to the military, which benefited Picotech. Adrian was a major supporter to the new president, which made him a potential target for supporters of the outgoing administration. A government agent was spotted snooping around the Fabrication facility. Everything continued forward despite the wolves circling them. Allen could not help but feel the weight of the potential threats on his chest.

When Allen pulled up into the driveway, he was greeted by Alydia, who was wearing her white embroidered summer dress. The gorgeous Amazonian beauty skipped forward, jumping into his arms and ceiling her lips against his in a deep kiss. With the women increasingly preoccupied with getting the babies’ rooms, their greetings upon his return became an afterthought, which he did not mind. The elaborate greetings were losing their flavor, anyway.

Allen swept Alydia up in his arms and took her inside. He carried her into the living room and laid her down on the couch. Alydia stood up and gripped the rim of her summer dress and lifted over her head, revealing her glorious breasts and her baby bump. He came over the exotic blonde and pressed his hands against her swelling belly. She was definitely pregnant with triplets. He never thought he would ever knock up a babe this hot several months ago.

“Your progeny are growing strong,” Alydia purred.

“They sure as hell are,” Allen said in triumph as he felt her belly.

The stud drifted his hands up the amazon beauty’s abs to her enormous tits. Allen moved his hands over Alydia’s saucer sized areolas, feeling her erect nipples in his palms. He spread his fingers and squeezed her boobs. Pleasurable sensations surged through Allen. He felt his dick going rock hard.

Allen stripped his clothes off and got on the couch, standing on his knees. His cock stood at attention and firm above Alydia, dripping precum on her boobs. He gently brought his dick down between the gorgeous blonde boobs and pregnant belly.

Alydia gripped her boobs, squeezing Allen’s massive member between them, while Allen drove his cock between her tits. His cock head pressed up against Alydia’s lips. The gorgeous blonde licked and sucked his dick head as it spouted precum.

“Ah…Uh,” Allen yelled when his pleasure peaked, causing him to climax. He unleashed his load all over Alydia’s elegant face.

“MMM…so good,” the gorgeous amazon purred as she lapped Allen’s cum off her face and into her mouth. “I’ve missed you, Allen.”

“I’ve missed you too!” Allen gasped. 

Allen got off the blond beauty and laid beside her. They held each other as they laid out on the couch. He reveled in the sensation of Alydia’s pregnant body against his.

“What is bothering you, my love?” Alydia suddenly asked.

“Nothing, everything is fine,” Allen replied.

“No, it is not!” Alydia whispered. “What is bothering you?”

“I am training to become a soldier for the resistance, but I am hardly an amateur compared to the former military personnel Benny has been bringing in,” Allen sighed. “I honestly feel like I am along for the ride.”

“Prepared to be surprised!” Alydia snuggled up to Allen, pressing her huge boobs and pregnant belly against his muscular body. She brought her lips to his ear and whispered, “Those professional soldiers think you’re pulling all the weight and that they’re the ones along for the ride.”

Allen’s eyes widen in amazement. “Really? They think that I am the one doing the most work?”

“Yeah! You formed this resistance. You laid the foundations and started it all. They all think it is quite an achievement,” the gorgeous amazon beauty purred in his ear. “But that is not what is bothering you, is it?”

“No,” Allen sighed. “When I and Sophia went to Australia, I did not intend to claim anymore women when for my harem.”

“But you did! And four very worthy women,” Alydia purred.

“I keep telling myself not to be a jerk, but when I see a woman, I want, I cannot help myself,” Allen sighed.

“Before you claimed me, I always felt something was missing in my life. There was this hole in my heart I could never fill,” Alydia said. “When you took the milk and claimed me as your woman. I felt whole for the first time for as long as I can remember. You did me a favor, making me your woman. Ask everyone in your harem and they will admit you gave them a substantial gift, making them your women. You have nothing to feel bad about.”

“Good,” Allen cheered.

“Besides, I doubt your world will ever be the same now. When took the milk of the Amazons and became a…Spartan, you started a broader change among the people of your world. There are only two paths and you definitely don’t want the one the Amazons wish you to walk.” Alydia moved her arm over Allen’s chest. “If there is a woman you want to claim, claim her. Eventually a spartan man will claim her.”

“Everything I do is to stop the invasion of the Space Amazons. You sound as if we are countering it with an Invasion of the Spartans,” Allen chuckled.

“No matter what happens, your world is going to be changed forever. You can fight the flow and drown in the current or swim with the current and go where the river takes you.” Alydia kissed Allen on the cheek. “If there are women out there you want to claim for yourself, you might as well go after them now rather than later.”

Allen looked up at the crystal chandelier overhead. He could not deny the truth of Alydia’s words. Spartan men were out in the world claiming babes and building harems. His friend Michael had built a harem of women for himself. All the men they had recruited to thwart the invasion were bound to build harems of women when they returned home. Everything would indeed change.

“No holding back, no hesitations. If there are women I desire, I will claim them now while the field is still open. If the Amazons decide on a conventional invasion with foot soldiers, then the resistance would have no choice but to distribute the milk of the Amazons among the population to build an army to oppose them. The men would compete over every woman in the world once the amazons were beat,” Allen said, allowed.

“You understand, now who do you desire, my love?” Alydia asked.

Allen thought back to the women at his old college. The cheerleaders were gorgeous, but he had three cheerleaders in his harem. His thoughts drifted to the professors of his college.

Several gorgeous faces came to front of his mind. Monique Vallotton was the gorgeous blonde French professor. She was a French national who was hired on to teach French class during Allen’s last semester. She was blonde and smoking hot. Allen had taken a French class purely so he could be in her presence.

Michelle Johnston was the British Mathematics Professor he lusted for during his entire time at college. Her long wavy black hair and voluptuous figure left students mesmerized in her presence and throwing themselves into their mathematics studies to win her favor.

Lacara Cross was a computer science professor whom Allen had learned his trade under. With her chocolate-colored skin and striking, voluptuous figure, macho jocks threw themselves into learning computers to gain her good graces. She was an excellent teacher who could teach computer science to even the most tech illiterate students. Many of those jocks who took her class graduated with computer science degrees.

Allen’s eye furrowed, and he gritted his teeth as Professor Amy Greer’s face formed in his mind. She was a political science professor who was as hot as she was such a bitch. She lectured endlessly about how men were terrible at everything and how women were perfect and should run the world. Allen had slept through most of her lectures, finding them lacking any substance and sounding like the rantings of a maniac. In a strange twist, he often dreamed of having sex with Professor Greer when he was asleep in her classes.

“I will fuck them all and they will become my women!” Allen declared.

“Yes!” Alydia exclaimed excitedly. “Who do you have in mind?”

Allen turned to his Amazon beauty with a devious grin on his face. “How would you like to go to college?”


Lacara Cross

“Really Amy! The presidential election is over. The sun still rises, the sky did not turn black, food tastes good, and life goes on. We were here after his first presidency and we will still be here after this one,” Lacara said dismissively as she ate her chicken salad.

“Yeah, Amy! Don’t be such a sore loser. You’re only making yourself look like a fool,” Monique added as she partook of her parmesan chicken.

“Don’t act like you got bloody ants in your panties. There is another bloody presidential election in 4 years,” Michelle chuckled.

Amy clenched her hands into fists and brought them down on the table. “You are all fucking morons. We have to do something about this disaster. Our rights as women are at stake,” Amy yelled.

Lacara sighed in annoyance. She was seriously regretting bringing Amy along for lunch with Michelle and Monique. The three women seldom talked about politics, instead limiting their conversations to which students were going to try asking them out, Lacara’s ongoing marital problems, dates, or the latest fashions. It was relaxing, which was how Lacara liked it.

Amy was disrupting the relaxing vibes with her doom mongering concerning the recent election. She would not stop ranting about calling for a national uprising against the president-elect to keep him out of office. Her behavior was drawing the attention from everyone in the professor’s cafeteria, which Lacara did not like.

“You three need to understand the president elect will push a masculine agenda on the country,” Amy fumed. “Women will lose all rights and become slaves to the patriarchy and he will reintroduce racial discriminatory policies.” She pointed to Lacara and her friends. “Your rights in this country are at stake. We as women must do everything in our power to overthrow male tyranny!”

“I am a proud citizen of France,” Monique said chuckled. “I have nothing to say about the politics of your country.”

“I am a bloody Brit and If I remember correctly, you people kicked us out because you did not like providing your fair share of the national debt!” Michelle giggled. “I’d vote for the United States to return to the crown if could.”

Lacara rolled her eyes. “Amy, chill out, eat your lunch, and Monique. How did your date go with Professor Anders?”

“Not going out with him again!” Monique said with a dismissive wave of her hand. “I told him how I was looking for a serious relationship, but I think the guy just wanted to get me in bed for the night.”

“Don’t threat, I am sure you’ll find the one!” Lacara assured her. “You should not rush into a relationship like I did.”

“Yes! You see, men only want us for sex and to continue their lines. They are fucking parasites! We should stop having sex with them and having their bastard babies! Did you ever read that Greek play where all the women stopped having sex with the men so they would stop going to war?” Amy made an excited grin.

Monique and Michelle burst out in laughter. Lacara smiled and shook her head in disagreement.

Amy frowned in confusion. “What are you all laughing about? I am serious!”

“I want to have children, Amy,” Monique giggled.

“As do I,” Lacara chuckled.

“That never would have bloody worked!” Michelle laughed. “If that really happened back in the day, the Greek men would have gone to the prostitute houses for satisfaction or gone out to war anyway so they could rape and pillage. The women would have been left at home with their morals or their husbands would have sold them for more willing wives.”

“I think if you tried that today, it would end badly!” Lacara sighed. “And you’d probably have foreign women coming in to fill the vacant marriage beds. We would also face a demographic crisis like China.”

Amy got up from the table in a huff. “All of you are idiots!” She turned and stormed out of the cafeteria.

“She should find a nice guy and make the babies!” Monique commented.

“She bloody well should!” Michelle chuckled. “I have seen how she looks at the sports jocks training in the field. She can act like a lesbian, but I can tell what she really wants.”

Lacara exhaled and relaxed in her chair, glad Amy was gone. Things on campus had gotten pretty hectic over the last several months. There were student parties taking sides, and both were demanding the dean band the other as being undemocratic, racist, fascist, etc. After the election, the board was asked to create classes for students to forget their worries by playing with Legos, building models, and play board games which Lacara was against because they were not in preschool.

“Well, sorry about the drama,” Lacara said as she finished her lunch.

“No worries.” Michelle waved her hand dismissively. “We need a little drama now and then to keep things interesting.”

“Just not every day,” Monique added. “How is everything going with Erwin?”

“We are getting a divorce!” Lacara sighed. “Erwin does not want to have kids. He is content with his carefree lifestyle.”

The two lovely professors frowned and shook their heads.

Monique reached out, taking Lacara’s hand. “I am so sorry. I know how much you wanted this to work, but don’t be depressed by this. You are free to look for a man who wants to build a life with you. You’re only 33 years old, so you still have time to have children.”

“Thanks Monique,” Lacara smiled warmly. It was nice having these two as friends. She was going to miss them when their contracts expired at the end of the year and they returned home.

“Come on, we have that bloody meeting. That representative from Windfield Industries will be here today. You know how the Dean loves having the most attractive professors present when he is wooing potential financial donators,” Michelle said as she finished up her Salisbury Steak.

Lacara and her friends quickly finished their lunch and headed out. As they strutted through the hallways to the faculty offices, students gaped at the trio of gorgeous Professors. Even though she wore a wedding ring, Lacara often had horny students asking her out for dates. She declined every time, but now, with a pending divorce, she was reconsidering.

Could one of those young men smiling at her be the man who she would spend the rest of her life with? Or perhaps be with her long enough to raise a family?

Lacara sighed inwardly as she passed through the double doors leading into the faculty offices. She smiled at the Dean’s secretary, who waved in greeting and pointed to the meeting room. The chocolate skinned beauty checked her phone, finding they had 5 minutes to spare.

Inside the meeting room, Lacara and her two beautiful colleagues took seats on the right side of the table. The dean was seated at the end of he table, skimming through some papers in a folder. All the major University department heads were present. This was shaping up to be a very important meeting. Whoever these new donators were, the dean was dead set on securing their financial support.

“Alright now that everyone is here, we will begin,” the dean announced. “Windfield industries are currently investing in a chip manufacture venture called Picotech, which is promising to be revolutionary and game changing. Before you ask, we did a thorough investigation to confirm the legitimacy of Picotech. They have a concept proving facility and government investments.”

Lacara rose her hand, having a question. The dean gestured to her, granting her the floor. “Why are they donating to us? We are a decent size University, but I would think they would prefer one large college with huge computer research departments.”

Many of the Professors in the meeting room gave Lacara nervous looks. The dean smiled and waved away her concerns. “That is a very good question Professor Cross and one I have an answer for.” The Dean rose from his chair. “The current head of Windfield Industries was a major supporter of the president elect, which made him unpopular among the major Universities. However, he has described himself as being a political moderate. He was impressed that we did not allow our campus to become a political battleground, and that we did not offer preschool classes to students after the election!”

The dean wanted to prohibit political rallies and gatherings, but Lacara suggested subtler ways. She instructed the dean to make sure tests were scheduled to coincide with major debates. She had major school events scheduled when students or professors tried to conduct rallies on campus. Lacara arranged the cheerleading team and Pi theta Sorority to do a wet tee-shirt contest when Amy did her Smash Masculinity Rally.

Some Professors glared at the dean and at Lacara. The ebony skinned beauty smiled in satisfaction. The election had deeply divided the faculty as well. Lacara had done her best to stay in the middle ground. She tried not to talk about politics in or outside her classroom. If the subject was unavoidable, she told students to vote for who they believe was the right choice based on what they believed were the most important policies. She never openly declared for any candidate or party and kept her election choices to herself. Some people commended Lacara for her very moderate approach to politics while others denounced her.

“Windfield Industries wants to expand our science departments and fund research into computer science. This has the potential to expand our university massively! The board of trustees is excited.” The Dean gestured to some professors. “The election is over. It is time to move forward!”

The dean checked his phone. “Our esteemed guest representing Windfield Industries and Picotech will be here soon.”

Lacara and faculty waited in the room patiently for a few minutes until the dean rose from his chair in greeting. Everyone soon followed him, rising from their seats and turning to face the door. The instant Lacara’s eyes fixated on the man coming through the door, she was entranced, as was everyone else in the room.

“Greetings I am Allen Barrent. I am representing Picotech and Windfield Industries!” An incredibly handsome man said in the entrance. His body was covered in a very expensive suit, but Lacara could tell he possessed a muscular physique. The stud motion to an equally stunning platinum blonde following him. “This is my assistant Alydia.”

The incredibly gorgeous woman smiled and waved at everyone in the room. She had an incredibly curvy figure and massive breasts that were clearly not fake. The men dumbly waved back at her except for the dean who somehow kept his cool.

Lacara broke her gaze from the incredible duo and glance at her Colleagues. Monique was fanning herself as she gazed up at the amazing hunk. Michelle looked like a mare in heat. Lacara hoped the meeting room did not become the site of a spontaneous orgy, despite how much the thought made her pussy tingle. That could be disastrous for the faculty.

Slowly, the mood in the room calmed and everyone relaxed somewhat. Lacara vaguely recalled having a student by the name of Allen Barrett, but he did not have the incredible physique of this man and she would remember if an incredible stud like this stunning man was ever a student of hers.

“I know emotions are still running high following the election.” The stud motioned to the window. “It is not raining cats and dogs, the sky has not turned black, and the sun still rises in the east.” He made a smile that put everyone at ease. “Windfield Industries is partnering with Picotech to bring advanced microchip production back to the United States. I know you all understand how important it is to have a steady supply of microchips, especially if China were to invade Taiwan.”

Everyone nodded in understanding.

“Part of our program aside from building a fabrication facility here in United States is to ensure our universities are producing the highly educated individuals to operate those facilities and developing the next generation semiconductor designs,” Allen gave everyone an authoritative glare.

Lacara glanced around the room. Many of those people who scowled at her were shriveling up in their chairs under Allen’s intense gaze. There would be no more talk from them concerning the dean administration of the University.

“Because we understand the necessity of a balanced education, we will give all of your departments major boosts in funding and extensive plans for expansion.” Allen gestured to Alydia, who began passing out folders. 

Lacara’s eyes went wide when she read the proposal for her department. She would receive a grant which would not just pay for the upgrades to the computer science lab, but also triple the size of her lab and open new research sections she wanted. It was a dream come true.

“Our points of interest are with the computer, mathematics, and Physics departments, but all of you will still receive plenty of money to pay for upgrades and expansions to your departments. Remember, we are accounting for every penny spent, so no sticking your hand into the cookie jar,” Alydia said playfully. She bounced her massive cleavage for emphasis.

Lacara suspected some of the Professors would have embezzled the funds for their own personal use. After Alydia’s warning, she doubted a single penny would go missing.

Allen and the dean signed some paperwork and completed the donation package, then Allen came around the room shaking hands with everyone. Everyone looked as if they were shaking hands with a movie star or the president when Allen came to them.

“You must be Lacara, head of the computer science department. It is a pleasure to meet you. I hope you found the grant sufficient for your needs and plans?” Allen said with such sincerity that Lacara was left speechless. 

It took Lacara a moment to compose herself, then she replied, “Yes…It is more than enough to do everything I’ve wanted.”

He smiled, “Good! Hey would you mind showing me around the campus? I’d really appreciate having one of the faculty showing me around.”

Lacara glanced at Monique and Michelle. Both were using their lips to tell her to take him on the tour!

She returned her gaze to the handsome stud and smiled. “Of course! We can start with my department.”

Monique gave her a nod of approval and Michelle gave her a quick thumbs up.

Lacara had a two classes schedule for the afternoon, so she texted her secretary to arrange a substitute for the day. “Follow me.” Allen shook a few more hands, then he and Alydia followed Lacara out of the faculty office and onward to the computer department.

Lacara was used to the student body gazing at her lustfully, but today Alydia seemed to steal the show. Also, students were transfixed by the handsome stud following her today. Lacara felt a tinge of jealousy that one of those young female students might end up having sex with Allen.

“This stud chose me to guide him around campus. If he is going to fuck anyone today, it is going to be me!” She thought to herself. The beautiful professor felt a hint of embarrassment that she seriously thought of having sex with Allen. It was unprofessional, but Lacara could not help herself. She was still married, but she had filed for divorce, so she was not cheating.

“I could take him up to my office,” she thought to herself. “It would have to be after 5 pm when everybody left for the day, but I will need to kill some time.”

“This way to the physics department. I hope you don’t mind, but it is closer!” Lacara said.

“No problem! You are being efficient,” Allen said approvingly.

Lacara guided them through the Physics and the Mathematics department. She showed Allen where Michelle’s office was and the sophisticated computer they used to calculate highly complex mathematical equations. They stopped by the chemistry department and she showed him one of the sophisticated chemical analysis machines they used, which Lacara helped program. She made a detour to the languages department showing Allen Monique’s office.

Lacara did not mind if this handsome student made a move on her friends. In fact, she wanted him to. This two deserved to have a handsome man in their lives.

When they finally came to the computer department, the last class was getting out for the day and the staff was leaving. Lacara was surprised when Allen took her hand and guided her to the computer program center. He should not have known where it was, but it did not concern her.

“This is where all the magic happens. Most of the school’s automated systems are managed from this room. We also create custom programs for the other departments, such as translation and calculation programs.” She pulled him over to the semiconductor lab. “This is where our students get first-hand experience studying and building semiconductors.”

“You have a first-rate computer department here at the college. I cannot wait to see what you can do with our financial resources,” Allen said as he brought his hand up to her shoulder.

Lacara trembled in excitement when she felt the warm touch of Allen’s hand on exposed skin. She felt so hot and horny. Everyone was gone for the day so there was no risk of anyone walking in on them. She turned and locked her brown eyes with Allen’s blue eyes. He wanted her badly. It was obvious in his expression.

In a flash of motion, Allen brought his arms around her waist and pulled her body against his muscular physique. He pressed his lips against hers in a deep kiss. Lacara melted in his arms, overwhelmed by sensations of lust and passion erupting inside her. She could not remember the last time a man made her feel so incredible.

The gorgeous professor glanced at Alydia, who was locking the door. “We don’t need anyone walking in on us!” the Platinum haired beauty cheered. As she turned to face them and began removing her clothes.

Lacara stared in astonishment an Alydia’s enormous cleavage as she slid her bra down her body fully exposing her boobs. The chocolate skinned professor wished she had boobs like those. She had decent size C-cub breasts, but she always wished her boobs were larger.

“Time for you to get naked!” Alydia exclaimed.

The beautiful professor could not have agreed more. She moved her hand down to her the buttons of her blazer jacket, unbuttoning it and pulling it open exposing her white blouse. She did not bother unbuttoning the blouse. She gripped the rim and tore it open, revealing her breasts clothed in her black silk bra. She then moved her hands down to her skirt, which she unzipped and let fall down her shapely legs to the pile of clothes on the floor, revealing her bubbly butt clothed in her black silk thong panties.

“You have a shapely ass,” Alydia said as she came up behind Lacara and gave her a slap on her butt cheek, causing Lacara to jerk in Allen’s grasp.

Lacara felt Allen’s powerful hands move up and down the smooth skin of her back as they kissed. His hands went to her buttocks, which he gave a squeeze, causing Lacara to fidget in his grasp. She brought her arms around his neck and pulled herself tighter against his body. Her mind was lost in a whirlwind of passion. She was loving every minute.

“Do you like Allen?” Alydia asked as she came up behind Lacara.

“Yes! I love him. I want to be with him forever!” Lacara gasped.

“Good! Now, do you like my body?” Alydia purred in Lacara’s ear.

“Yes! You are so beautiful and I wish I had huge boobs like yours that would complement my figure,” Lacara replied as she took a breath from kissing Allen.

“Then you are going to love this!” Alydia pulled Lacara away from Allen, who began taking off his suit. The blonde beauty turned Lacara to face her, then pushed her down to her knees. She then gripped her boob and guide her nipple into Lacara’s wide-open mouth. Lacara, enraptured in lust and pleasure, did not resist the gorgeous blonde.

Suddenly, the taste buds on Lacara ignited with an incredible flavor that was indescribable. She suckled on Alydia’s tit at a frantic pace, wanting to get as much of the blonde’s milk into her as she could. The fact she was suckling down Alydia’s milk from her tit should have disgusted her. She should have gotten out of here, but she did not want to leave. She wanted to suck at the gorgeous woman’s tit! She wanted to be Allen’s woman.

As Lacara continued to suckle down Alydia’s milk, she felt weird sensations throughout her body. She became dizzy and lose her strength. However, she was not alarmed because somehow she knew she was undergoing a wonderful change. The professor smiled in joy as she fell into unconsciousness.


Allen Barrett

Allen stared down at the chocolate skinned professor clothed in her lovely black silk thong panties. She already had a curvy, voluptuous figure that was optimized to perfection by the milk of the Amazons. He could not understand why Lacara’s soon to be ex-husband did not want to knock this passionate woman up with a baby. His loss was Allen’s gain.

“Her boobs are going to be bigger than mine! I might be a little jealous,” Alydia chuckled as she gazed upon the chocolate skinned beauty. She pointed to Lacara’s expanding boobs, which were bulging around the fabric of her bra as they grew.

“Fuck! I am going to run my cock between those tits before I plunge my dick into her depths,” Allen groaned as he ran his hand up and down his thick shaft. His eyes drifted down to Lacara’s clit. Her panties were pressing tightly against her pussy lips. “I am going to fuck that pussy so hard!” he groaned.

“You and me both!” Alydia groaned.

Allen stroked her cock faster and faster as he felt himself rise to his climax. When the pressure became too much, he positioned himself over the gorgeous professor. When he climaxed, he ejaculated his white goo all over the chocolate skinned beauty. She was his woman, and he wanted her reeking of his semen so everyone would know it.

When Lacara fully transformed into her new Amazon form, she regained consciousness and rose to her feet. She stretched out her body as she acclimated herself to her new bimbo body. She was already a tall woman with a voluptuous figure from which the milk had optimized it to perfection. She had a thick muscular body with a more pronounced hour-glass figure, wider hips, thinner waist, and enormous boobs. Her chocolate skin was smooth and gleaming in the light. Her wavy dark hair had grown down to her knees.

Allen was transfixed by her beauty. He could feel his member going hard again. He wanted to fuck her so badly. He was hesitant to approach her, fearing what she would think about being turned into an amazon bimbo. He watched her as she ran her hands up and down her body, unintentionally rubbing Allen’s semen into her chocolate skin.

When her hands came to her boobs stuffed in her bra. She pushed the bra down her body, allowing her gigantic breasts to burst forth. She ran her hands around her enormous boobs, reveling in their size. She smiled and moaned in pleasure. She noticed her hands were soaked in white goo. She brought her hands to her mouth and licked the semen off them.

“MMM…so good!” Lacara moaned.

The chocolate skinned beauty looked around the room, fixing her gaze on Allen. “Whatever you did to me, I love it! I love you!”

Allen grind in satisfaction at her words. All of his hesitations melted away. He was determined to make her one of his women.

“You may not remember, but I am the same Allen Barrett who studied under you two years ago when I was a student at this college. I was lonely geek back then,” Allen said.

“I remember you,” Lacara smiled. “You were my best student. I thought you were actually cute in a geeky way. I do like your muscular body. It suits you nicely.”

“Thanks!” Allen came up to her, gripping her by the waist. “I will explain to you how I became a muscular hunk and how I turned you into a bimbo beauty. But first I am going to run my cock between your boobs until it is hard as steel. Then I am going to drive my cock into your folds and fill your womb with my seed. I am going to make you pregnant with a baby!”

“Mmm…Babies!” Lacara moaned.

“Lay down on the floor!” Allen growled.

Lacara eagerly obeyed his command, laying out on the ground.

Allen came over to her and squatted down just above Lacara’s chest. The chocolate skinned beauty gripped her tits as Allen brought his cock down between her two melons. She squeezed his cock between his huge boobs while Allen pushed and pulled his cock back and forth between the two melons.

Alydia did not remain idol. She brought her face down between Lacara’s legs and pulled aside the black silk fabric covering the gorgeous bimbo professor’s pussy. She extended her tongue, running up and down Lacara’s labia and massaging her clitoris.

Beneath Allen, Lacara moaned and wailed in ecstasy as her body spasmed in orgasms. It was so amazing. Part of him could not believe he was actually fucking his computer science professor, but she was underneath him working his member into a steel hard erection.

“Uh…Oh God!” Lacara cried as another powerful orgasm shocked through her body.

Allen could feel that he was approaching his climax, but he did not want to cum in her face. He already soaked her luscious bimbo body in his cum. He wanted to fill her up with his seed and hopefully get her pregnant. He rose from the beautiful professor, then lifted her up onto her feet.

“Oh! I was having so much fun!” Alydia said when Lacara’s clit was suddenly ripped away from her face.

Allen came before Lacara and gripped her buttocks. He lifted her up and sat her on a table. The gorgeous bimbo beauty’s bountiful ass came to rest on a computer board. He then guided his cock head up against Lacara’s entrance, then drove his cock deep inside her tunnel.

“AHAHAH!” Lacara yelled when she received Allen’s massive member inside her for the first time. “God, you’re huge! It feels so good!”

Allen began driving his cock in and out of Lacara’s entrance with fast and powerful thrusts. Alydia looked on while massaging her clit. Lacara’s massive tits flopped and slapped together as her body undulated with Allen’s thrusts. The room echoed with the thunderous sounds of the table shuttering and creaking and the keyboard smashing against the tabletop. The sounds of pleasurable moans, groans, and wails added to the cacophony of noises filling the room. 

It did not take Allen long to reach his climax. When he felt himself about to come, he made one more powerful thrust, driving his cock deep inside Lacara just before he erupted.

“Uh…Oh!” Lacara moaned as her womb was filled to the brim with Allen’s copious semen. “God! I never felt so full!”

Allen held her in position while his cock emptied his climax inside her uterus. When he gushed the last of his cum. He slid his cock out of her tunnel and reclined in a nearby chair.

“So how did you become such a hunk?” Lacara asked as she panted.

Allen gave her the full story, beginning with how he encountered Alydia and accidentally drank the milk of the Amazons up to the present. Lacara was amazed at Allen’s incredible story and complemented him for the wisdom and resourcefulness in confronting the Invasion of the Space Amazons.

“Amy would definitely join the Amazons,” Lacara giggled. “You should turn her into a bimbo and claim her for your harem so she cannot spill the beans to the Amazons!”

“I will! Transforming and claiming her along with you, Monique, and Michelle were why I came here. My team only went along with my plans because they need the University as a recruiting and training ground for future Picotech employees.” Allen pulled Alydia onto his lap and gave her a deep kiss, then glanced back at Lacara, still sitting on the table with her ass atop a computer keyboard and semen streaming from her entrance. “Could you arrange encounters with Monique and Michelle? I want to woo them before I turn them into Amazon bimbos!”

Lacara smiled. “Of course, I can tell them you were impressed with their work and want to meet them for a one-on-one talk. They will accept it without a second thought. Monique will probably want to do a formal French dinner probably at her house. Michelle will definitely want to meet you at the local British pub house, then go from there!”

Lacara frowned and looked away. “Amy will not meet with you at all. She thinks that every person and organization run by men are evil. She would see the invasion of Space Amazons as feminine liberation even though they will turn men into diminutive slaves and systematically destroy our civilization. We will have to corner her and force the faker to confront her true carnal desires, then she will become one of your women.”

Allen leaned back in his chair and ran his hand along Alydia’s muscular thigh. “Sounds like a plan! Let’s get started.”


Michael Sumner

As Michael walked through the Russian military base, General Yatsenko’s forces just captured, he was surprised by what he saw. There was a mixture of old soviet era equipment with current technology that he could buy from a Walmart back home. When he examined some of the supposedly modern equipment, he discovered card board instead of composite plates in the bullet-proof vests, faulty engines in what look to be new vehicles, and weapon systems that did not work.

“This happens when corruption runs rampant!” He sighed to himself. “The Soviets were bad, but not this bad with equipment, upkeep and functionality.”

A few weeks earlier, He and Tonya had approached Arter Yatsenko. The man was ancient and withered, but he could still get around on his own and his mind was still as sharp as a scalpel. Despite his transformation, Arter recognized Michael immediately.

“So, the rumors of American super soldiers are true. I assume you came to kill me comrade Sumner,” the old general said when Michael came before him as he sat on a recliner chair.

“No! I am not here to kill you and there is not a secret US super soldier program I know of,” Michael said. He filled the old general in on the Invasion of the Space Amazons and their offer to restore him to his youth and help him revitalize Russia if he agreed to their plan.

The general declined the offer. His beloved wife had long since passed away and he wanted to join her in heaven. He did not consider the Russian Federation his country. The Soviet Union was his country, and it was dead and gone.

Benny had expected this, but had wanted Michael to make the first offer anyway. When the formal CIA analyst examined current information on Arter, he found his grandson had been badly wounded in the war. He had lost his legs and his right arm during a bombardment. The kid was crippled for life. His granddaughter, Dyomina, had cancer which she could not treat since the war began. She was living on pain medications. Michael did not like it but Benny firmly stated he must get Arter onboard by whatever means.

“We can make your grandson, Anton, whole again and we can cure Dyomina of her cancer!” Michael said to the old General.

“If you can perform such miracles, then I will go to the deepest depths hell and fight Satan by your command, Comrade Michael,” the old general proclaimed.

Michael injected Anton with Amazonian serums that healed his war injuries and caused him to regrow his missing lips. He gave Dyomina a serum similar to the one Benny gave him back in the VA hospice ward to cure her cancer. When Arter saw his grandchildren healthy and walking about while crying in joy, he agreed to ally himself with the resistance.

Michael gave Arter a special serum that revitalized his body enough so that he would have the strength and health of his 40-year-old self without changing his outward appearance too significantly. The general quickly got to work recruiting local anti-government dissidents, then rapidly expanding outward.

The troops in the Military base surrender without a fight and joined the old General’s growing forces. Michael had received a constant stream of intel from Benny as the rebellion progressed. Moscow was trying to keep a lid on it. They feared Arter, with his extensive background, could inspire a much wider rebellion against the central government. The fact the troops in the base surrendered so quickly was a sign of how bad things had gotten for Moscow.

“Grandfather has requested your presences, my love!” Dyomina said from behind Michael.

“I am on way,” Michael replied.

After curing her of her cancer, Dyomina started an affair with Michael that sprouted into a romance. She was now one of his devoted women. Arter did not seem to mind. He was only concerned that his granddaughter was happy and well cared for.

Michael followed Dyomina past partisan soldiers, securing and cleaning up the base. The base had been in such a bad stated of disorganization and disrepair when it was surrendered. The General ordered his forces to clean it up right away.

They entered a command room with an enormous map of the former Soviet Union on a circular table in the center. There were make shift icons symbolizing Yatsenko’s red partisans, Russian Federation forces, and deployments of foreign armies along Russia’s borders. Michael came up to the map eying the various partisan commanders, many of whom had taken the milk of the Amazons, which turned them into muscular studs.

General Yatsenko stood opposite of Michael, looking down at the map in contemplation. He brought his head up and looked around with eyes burning with purpose. Michael had seen that gaze before when he first encountered Yatsenko during a reconnaissance mission of the Ho Chi Minh trail years ago back in Vietnam. The General looked around at everyone present.

“Shall we begin?” Yatsenko said in his signature grim tone.

TO BE CONTINUED
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