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Wow, wow, wow, wow! What an adventure that was! What a place college was! Zu had only arrived expecting to stay a day to seed a handful of women but that changed when he saw just how many babes the place had.

It’d been over a week since Zu had entered the campus and he was only just finishing his conquest of every student and professor in the place. It had been a hell of a ride.

Every single day he’d found himself mating with hottie after babe after sexy fertile lover. There seemed to be no end to the amount of breeding vessels which he found offered up to him, that powerful mineral flooding the entire campus helping with that. It was no wonder he indulged so much for so long.

However finally his time at the college was coming to an end. It’d been fun knocking up every single woman he could but now he couldn’t find any more women to impregnate. Out of the the hundreds who visited every day, maybe into the thousands, there were none who hadn’t been filled up with his virile seed. He’d basically started his own colony right here on Earth.

He would have loved to remain in the college for a little longer but he felt that there was little excuse to cut his mission short. He had a planet to breed, he couldn’t rest on his laurels just because of a job well done. He had a duty to make as many babies as he could!

This is why Zu departed from the college grounds and returned to the city, seeking out more locations were ripe breeding material gathered so he can have his fill. Luckily, when he was hanging around in college, he learnt of a new location which could be of help.

On Earth there were these locations known as gyms. Apparently people go to them to get their bodies in a good condition. What an ideal location, an institute where women are attempting to ready for themself for breeding. That sounded like a perfect place to visit!

Once again Zu was wandering through the streets with a destination in his mind but no idea how to get there. However last time he stumbled across where he was looking for by chance. He was confident that history would repeat itself.

Next stop the gym!


History, why do you betray Zu?

It turned out that in this instant history didn’t feel like repeating itself which was why the sun was slowly starting to set and Zu was still plodding around the streets with no idea where this fabled gym was.

Of course comparing the size difference between a gym and a complete college campus it really wasn’t a surprise that the former is harder to randomly stumble across than the latter, but Zu wasn’t to know that.

Finally, after hours of walking around, the man from outer space finally groaned in exhaustion, his feet feeling sore, and took a seat on a nearby bench.

“Lordy I didn’t think it would be so hard to find this gym place,” he grumbled to himself, “They really do keep it well hidden. I should have asked for directions.”

He wasn’t really sure if the women he’d knocked up back on the college campus would have been much help though. When they were around him they all seemed a little too love drunk to be thinking straight. It had to be better than this though.

A day of wandering around with no results had left Zu feeling very hungry and thirsty. He may have been an alien but that didn’t mean he didn’t need nutrition. He needed to eat and drink just like humans and the products of Earth actually worked rather well, even if he much preferred the flavors on his home planet.

Because he’d plonked down on a bench in the middle of a park, definitely not the right place to be looking for a gym, Zu couldn’t see anywhere with any food or drinks for him to get. Instead he was left looking through his dimensional pocket to see if he had anything in there.

Unlike humans, who either had to reply on small pockets or cumbersome bags, his race had developed dimensional pockets. They had all the size of the former with a lot more space than the latter, super convenient for carrying a ton of objects, and it didn’t even weigh a thing as all the items were stored in a different dimension. Humans weren’t even close to getting this level of technology, his civilisation was well ahead in that race.

Digging through the pocket, Zu discovered a metallic can which looked like the kind that humans served some of their beverages in. Perfect, he was parched. That was why Zu opened it up to enjoy the chilled liquid within.

What came from the can wasn’t a drop of any soda, it was actually a purple plume of spoke which exploded out and rose up into the air, making Zu cough as it filled his lungs.

“Ah… what the heck!?” he spluttered out, “This… isn’t this a lure bomb? I didn’t know I had one of these.”

Lure bombs were another of the gadgets which his planet had created in order to help the whole breeding process. They released a powerful pheromone which entered the air and attracted fertile women to its location.

Naturally, like everything else he had, it had ultimately proved useless on the sterile women back home but seemed to work wonders on the Earthlings. This was no exception.

As the cloud filled up the sky and the smell spread out, the nostrils of the women who were close by doing whatever where tickled. What was that intoxicating scent, was pretty much the thought that they all shared.

Without thinking their legs began to move, began to carry them towards the source of the scent which was of course the where Zu was located, still coughing up his lungs and wafting away the strong fog which was blocking his vision. Get out of here smoke!

After waving those arms around for quite some time, finally the thick plume that was hanging at head level evaporated upwards and let him see what was around him. Suddenly there were people there, women there.

While the lure was good for attracting women to its location, it didn’t have the same heat causing property as the powder he’d flooded the university with. This simply drew the prey to the source, he still had to capture them himself.

Looking around and seeing more and more women gathering, coming in all shapes and sizes but all looking so good, Zu decided it was time to try out another gadget, another gadget which was designed to work wonders on the masses.

What he pulled from his dimensional pocket next pretty much looked like a sticker, and it sort of was but ultimately that was underselling its power.

Zu peeled the sticker from position and placed it onto his own forehead where it began to shine with a golden glow which captured the attention of all the women who had gathered in the area.

This particular accessory was called a ‘Stud Stamp’. It was used by his people to designate top studs and would release an almost hypnotic glow to draw susceptible breeders to the wearer. Once again useless on his own sterile race but great on humans who had proved to be incredibly susceptible to him and his seed.

“Hello there ladies,” Zu said with a wide smile as he waved at the growing mob, “I am Zu from the planet Stargon and I am looking for some fertile women to help me repopulate my planet. Now who will help me?”

Now the women didn’t instantly believe him or anything, after all who would suddenly accept something like a planet called Stargon? But a chance to breed with this man? Now that was appealing.

The first woman to bite the bullet and put her hat in the ring was a conservatively dressed MILF with brunette hair, matching eyes under some thin glasses and a curvy body.

She definitely didn’t look like the kind of woman who would do this sort of thing which was actually why she was the first one to jump at the chance. She was a conservative woman with a conservative husband, one who no longer loved her like she wanted.

That MILF may have been dressed like a librarian but she still had a sex drive that needed satisfying.

“I’ll help you,” she said as she pushed forward, letting him see the way her huge breasts jiggled in her blouse.

“Wonderful! Let’s begin right away!” he cheered as he grasped that shirt and pulled it open, making the buttons pop before locking their lips together.

Her eyes began to roll back as her legs trembled. Oh lord this felt amazing, making out with a man other than her husband felt so good! She hadn’t felt passion like this in a long time.

She was pretty much stunned, frozen in place with a dreamy expression, as Zu began to undress himself. He grasped his pants and sent them tumbling down to his ankles so that his hard tower of throbbing dick was exposed, showing all of the ladies just what this stud was packing.

Damn it looked so big, so thick, so masculine. Some of the ladies began to lick their lips as they felt their pussies tightening, longing to breed with that studly shaft. Others allowed their hands to wander as they longed to know what his seed felt like.

The star of the show probably would have done something similar but she was still stuck, moaning and trembling as Zu approached and grasped a hold of her hips.

“Do you have a name miss?” he asked the curvy woman.

“Penny,” she just about managed to moan out, “My name’s Penny.”

“What a wonderful name! Please make sure to take good care of my child Penny.”

Of course she hadn’t yet been given it but it wasn’t gonna take long when he used his superior strength to pluck her from the floor and pretty much dropped her weight back down, down around his throbbing cock.

That manhandling action sent her hips all the way down and his dick all the way up, that massive meaty rod basically hilting inside of her completely, the bulbous tip kissing up against the entrance to her womb. It was no surprise that she moaned so loud and wrapped her arms around him in a tight hug.

Her bouncy tits smothered against his toned chest as his fingers sunk into her thick behind and used it for leverage, lifting her up and down, forcing her to ride his powerful breeding shaft, forcing her soaked snatch to jerk him off.

Every single forceful motion he made her go through forced another squealing moan to come from her lips as her face curled in pleasure. His massive cock felt so good, it was filling her completely and it was making her pussy gush.

The other women watched in amazement as he used Penny with ease, her ass wobbling as he buried into her over and over again, making her juices leak out like a lustful waterfall. They envied her so much!

“How does this feel so good!?” Penny moaned out, her fingers struggling to keep on gripping him as more quivers ran through her limbs, “This feels so much better than my husband!”

Well of course. A normal human male could never compete with a Zagon male, especially not a stud like him. He was on a whole other level.

It was that level that made Penny moan so, that made her mind melt with pleasure and her body surrender to him. She was cheating on her husband and yet her insides were fluttering and were building to a pleasure filled climax the likes of which she’d never felt before; he was making her cum!

With all the eyes of them, Penny began to squeal as her body tightened and insides tensed up, an orgasmic rush squirting out, showing the crowd her lust overload.

The greedy vice of her orgasmic pussy practically begged for his seed, begged that powerful cock to knock her up and his swollen nuts answered yes with glee. They refused to store his virile swimmers anymore and instead sent them on a collision course with her womb.

Zu groaned and threw his head back as he felt the familiar sensation shooting through his cock before rope after rope of musky cream came rushing out, painting her insides in dripping white, flooding her breeding center with alien life.

His seed kept coming and coming as his shaft throbbed over and over again, draining out everything he could give her, all of the stud sperm he could to guarantee conception.

Those who were watching felt a mix of extraordinary envy and total amazement. Holy heck, what a show, what a performance. How was it possible for anybody to be that studly, seriously? They had to try it.

Once Zu had finished cumming he lifted Penny’s body up and freed his shaft from her pussy lips, allowing his hot cream to come rushing out as he helped her back to her feet. As soon as she landed on them she buckled and collapsed into a cum overdosed heap. Well all a gentleman can do is try.

“Well,” he began, turning from Penny to the onlookers, “she’s taken care of. Who wants to breed next?”

When Penny went she was entering into the den alone, competition non-existent. This time there was a battle for who was next in line.

The one who managed to reach him first, slapping her body into his strong chest, was a much younger woman than the cum leaking MILF below. She wasn’t much older than the students he’d been enjoying at the college and wasn’t any less gorgeous either.

She possessed layered black hair which failed to reach her shoulders, deep blue eyes and a cute button nose. She’d already left her coat on the floor and was halfway through stripping out of her skinny jeans and her sweater, her cheeks red and her breathing heavy.

“Please, do me next,” she grunted, grinding her body against him, “I want your baby more than anything.”

Well that was the stamp working well then. There shouldn’t have been any women in the crowd who thought anything different, and with the way they were all moaning and eyeing him up there didn’t appear to be.

“Okay, I can do that,” Zu responded promptly as he twisted her body around so that she was facing her peers and quickly filled her up with his big, meaty, dick.

The crowd could see, pinpoint, the moment that his cock completely buried itself into her loins, smothered her g-spot and claimed the place as its new domain. It was written all over her face as her expression managed to change from lustful to pleasured so easily.

Speaking of things that were easy, despite his hung size and her tightness, he managed to bury himself to the hilt without much resistance due to how wet she was. This stud stamp made it so easy, their bodies were already ready to breed.

Zu gripped the newcomer by her wrists and held them, letting her torso stumble forwards, her body only saved from dropping by his firm hold. She needed it too. Every single thrust of his powerful hips sent a wave coursing through her veins and her legs already felt like throwing up the white flag. His aid was more than necessary.

Pleasure washing over her, the dark haired girl looked up at the horny onlookers and moaned at them. “He’s so good, he’s so good! I’m gonna fall in love with his dick.”

“Now now, there’s no need to fall in love with me… whatever your name is.”

“Bridget!”

“Right right Bridget. No reason to fall in love, all you need to do is get knocked up and raise a strong Zagon child for me. Can you do that?”

“Yes! I’d do anything for you!”

She’d do anything for that powerful cock which was hammering into her velvet passage as well. God he was a stud, he was making her body feel crazy. She’d climaxed before but never like this, she’d never felt such stimulation leading to her release. It was gonna be an orgasm the likes of which she’d never experienced before.

Her face only grew sluttier and sluttier as she drooled down her chin and looked into space with watery eyes. It was too amazing, the pleasure was overloading her brain; she was gonna cum!

Suddenly her head snapped back and her entire body tensed and trembled as it happened. A squeal came from her lips and a gush came from her twat, a messy squirt of her excitement being released into the air for all to see.

That moment of relief was what Zu needed to kickstart the breeding process. When she came he buried into her as deep as he could and held her body against his. Then he began to unload, releasing rope after rope of his chunky breeding juice up into her pussy.

The sexy young thing felt as the heat collected in her womb, his virile seed packing her full to bursting. With so much inside of her, so much that some had to escape just to relieve the pressure, there was no way her eggs could survive without being impregnated.

Zu let out a relieved sigh when his meat rod finally stopped pumping, his seeding focused orgasm coming to an end. What a release, human women truly were the best, but he knew that already.

Carefully he helped to lower Bridget down to the floor, her strength taking a well deserved vacation after that one.

With his two cum leaking lays lying next to each other, Zu turned back to the onlookers, that crowd which only seemed to be increasing in number.

“Two down. Now who’s next?”

Bad question because all he did was invite an entire collection of woman to jump all over him, screaming out loud as their thighs trembled and their bodies ached.

“Pick me, pick me!”

“I want it next. No, I need it next!”

“Please, I can’t take it anymore!”

Now this really was a problem. There were just so many of them and they all wanted him, right there and then. He wasn’t sure how long it would take to breed all those demanding it but it certainly couldn’t be quick enough for their liking.

“Just… give me a sec ladies,” he mumbled as he quickly opened his dimensional pocket and looked inside. The thing was packed, there was a lot he hadn’t checked out properly yet. There had to be something in there which could help him, surely?

His handsome face lit up when he saw a very special device. He didn’t know he had one of these. It would have served him well at the college and it certainly could here.

What Zu pulled out of the pocket kind of looked like a steering wheel with the center piece glowing a bright blue color. However this thing wasn’t for driving, it was for copying.

He held the device over his own head and a spotlight came down and scanned over his body, reading his genetic data into the gadget which was called a ‘Space Scanner’. Then he went to the center console and inputted two things, an amount and a time. Then he hit begin.

The wheel spun through the air, almost like a mini spaceship, and dropped beams to the ground. Each beam created a life form out of thin air, a perfect clone of Zu.

It kept flying and creating until the specified amount, nine in this case, had been produced. They would only last the amount of time he’d inputted but that would be plenty to get the breeding job done.

Of course none of the women knew what was happening as suddenly the perfect hunk had multiplied. Yet they didn’t care, they were too horny to care.

“Okay ladies,” the real Zu said, “Now we’re ready to seed. So pick your breeder and let’s get mating!”

That aroused mob happily accepted his offer and those who had managed to maneuver to the front threw themselves at the closest alien hunk, ten women now all getting a turn and a chance at being knocked up.

Some of the women locked their lips together with their stud of choice and entered into a sloppy make out session while others were all business. What they all had in common was their lower clothing being ripped away to expose their drooling twats which were all filled to the brim with hard as heck alien dick in an instant.

Each lady discovered that the hype was very much real. The uncomposed actually managed to lose their composure as those massive stallion pricks lodged themselves deep into their bodies, stretching and spreading them open, delivering pre drooling kisses right to their wombs, already signalling their intent.

It was a weird feeling for Zu to look around and see a bunch of his perfect doppelgangers rutting into some beautiful babes and making them moan in pleasure but he tried not to concentrate on it. After all he had someone of his own to pleasure.

Another curvaceous MILF was in his care, in his hands, wetness buried down around his throbbing hardness. Naturally he began to thrust, drilling upwards into her to show her a good time and to fill her up with his children.

She locked her arms around him tightly and even did the same with her legs, his entire frame having to support hers. He was lucky he was strong because these women were out of control.

His clones had similar situations on either side of him, dealing with lustful screamers and horny clingers. However it was all just proof that they were ready to be bred by his fresh alien swimmers.

Zu’s hands squeezed a hold of the MILF’s thick ass nice and tight, fingers sinking into the softness, as he began to speed his hips up to a jackhammering intensity that made her eyes roll and her face warp in a pleasure overload.

“This is so good!” she moaned out between shuddering breaths, “I’ve never been fucked so good before! I want your seed so badly!”

He could hear similar things being shouted out all around, like someone had handed the women the script to a porn film and yelled action. Seriously it was incredible how perverse human women became when their bodies were gagging for it.

The alien stud and his clones continued to rut, dicks slamming into juicy folds, making sexy bodies bounce. Zu could sense his own lay getting closer to her climax.

Her breathing was getting deeper, her squeeze was getting tighter and he could feel her insides tensing up, rumblings to a greater event, an event which was just on the horizon.

Those swift thrusts which he continued to deliver to her womb made her squeal out as he refused to ease up and just kept poking at her, trying to make her lose all control. She did. Led astray by his amazing cock she suddenly began to tighten in place.

“Holy mother of… I’m cumming!” the lust driven babe squealed out as she began to spray, clinging to him with a vice like force as her excitement came bubbling out.

Of course being wrapped up so greedily in hungry folds was just the thing that Zu needed to blow himself which was why, with her body trying to drain him dry, he gave her exactly what she wanted and began to cum.

Gush after gush of hot, virile, alien seed went spurting up into her, filling her womb with his spawn, flooding her fertile center with his powerful swimmers. She was undoubtedly getting knocked up.

All around the same was happening. Every single Zu was being forced to cum, was being forced to release those packed orbs into those breeding ready bodies. Together he and his clones were knocking up a bunch of the horny women attracted to the site.

Of course, as they were perfect clones, all of their orgasms were as virile and plentiful as the originals which meant all of those babes were pregnant, without a doubt, as the excess seed sprayed down to the floor and stained the park in white, showing those who were still waiting just what to expect.

Every single lucky participant had faces that spelled out total satisfaction as they were helped back down to the ground were most simply tumbled down. Some luckier ones managed to stumble a few places to a bench before falling. The fact was they were all down for the count.

Not the alien studs, however.

Zu and his clones were all still standing there, hard and ready to fuck and that made the masturbating babes in waiting very, very, happy.

“Phew, that was a good round,” Zu said, “Now who’s next? Don’t be shy ladies. We--”

Shy? Madness. He couldn’t even finish before his lips were locked with the next horny bitch as him and his people were attacked by the next batch of fertile women.

He began to kiss and grope before moving onto the main event, the same happening on both sides as they got to what the crowd was waiting for, filling up those needy pussies.

Again Zu entered into his thrusting mode as the onlookers only continued to gather and gather. Zu still had no idea just how many women had gathered, just how big the crowd was becoming. Even with ten clones on his side he wasn’t gonna be finished until the morning. He was lucky he’d set them to go for that long.

With hundreds upon hundreds waiting for their go, Zu went back to hammering his hips while his perfect copies did the same thing. They weren’t gonna leave the park until every woman there had been knocked up.

Stargon was going to be repopulated and it was his seed alone which would do it.


“Calling Zu. Calling Zu. Please pick up Zu.”

The alien ship had been travelling through the Milky Way for days, hoping to contact the agent they had sent to the planet Earth.

He’d been due to return months ago but had never showed up so rather than waiting for him a rescue ship was sent out to discover what had happened to their missing operative.

Again things seemed to be going badly, no answer. Then the radio communications began to fuzz as a familiar voice came through the speakers.

“Hello?”

“Hello! Is this Zu?”

“The one and only.”

“We’re a rescue team sent from Stargon. We’ve been dispatched to discover what happened to you. Where are you agent? Are you in danger?”

Danger? Not exactly.

As Zu looked around he didn’t see anybody threatening him, all he saw was a mass of hot, naked, pregnant girls who were all carrying his babies.

His mind had completely forgotten about his one month waiting time which was extra embarrassing seeing as half a year had passed and he’d been using it all to enjoy himself, and to knock up even more women.

The only reason he got this call was that a communication device was lodged in his dimensional pocket and its ringings piqued his attention. Pure luck really.

“Calm down guys, I’m not in any danger,” Zu snickered as he traced his palm over the pregnant stomach of the woman who was moaning while riding his lap. “In fact I have some very good news.”

It was very good news indeed. The Planet Earth was now filled with woman impregnated with his seed, enough to completely revitalise his planet, and it was all thanks to him. However he wasn’t planning on going home, not now he knew about how amazing Earth was. His children, his brides, they could all save Stargon but he would be remaining on Earth so he could continue living like a king.

His people had nothing to fear however. He wasn’t planning on giving up the breeding professional anytime soon.


Other Books You May Be Interested In

If you enjoyed my latest book then why not check out some of my new and popular stories?

Holiday Bundle

Eleven of my stories from across 2016, along with one brand new festive tale, all available in one box set.

Complete Collections

Who Wants To Be A Bimbo? Complete Series

The Alpha Male: Complete Series

Daddy’s Best Friend: Complete Series

Mother Bimbo: Complete Series

From Bully to Bimbo: The Complete Series

The Bimbo Virus!: Complete Series

Body Swap in the Family: Complete Series

Don’t Tell The Frat: Complete Series

Can’t Say No: The Complete Series

Bimbo Land: Complete Series

The Bimbo Maker: The Complete Series

Slut Finder: The Complete Series

Lust Bug: The Complete Series

Jungle Fever: Complete Series

Reprogramming: The Complete Series

Corrupted: The Complete Series

From Brat to Bimbo: The Complete Series

License to Control: The Complete Series

Bimbo Pets

Collaring the Bimbo Pet: Her Man’s Best Friend

NEW ~ Collaring the Bimbo Pet: Taming the Brat

NEW ~ Collaring the Bimbo Pet: His Hucow Other Half

Digital Bimbos

The Bimbo’s of Extra Life: From Bland to Blonde

The Bimbo’s of Extra Life: Transformation to a Trophy Wife

Crown of Control

The King’s Crown: Ruling the Partner

The King’s Crown: Ruling the Hostess

The King’s Crown: Ruling the Princess

Win or Bimbo

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Lose

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Moo

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Drop

Camera Warp

Bimbos in Focus: Capturing the Bimbo Best Friend

Bimbos in Focus: Capturing the Bimbo Next Door

Bimbos in Focus: Capturing the Bimbo in Need

Harem Warp

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Crush

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Brat

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Housewife

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Group

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Rival

Bimbo Game Shows

Bimbo TV: Who Likes Being A Bimbo?

Bimbo TV: Wheel of Bimbo

Bimbo TV: Bimbo Battle

Bimbo TV: The Price of Bimbos

Bimbo TV: What is a Bimbo?

Bimbo TV: America’s Got Bimbos

Voice Warp

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Mother Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Sister Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Classmate Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Teacher Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned A Clerk Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned A Popstar Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned The Agent Into A Bimbo

And be sure to check out my full catalogue for more of my work.

cover1.jpeg





