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Chapter 1: Jacob
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Jacob kept his eyes fixed forward as his Humvee rocketed down the road. He was a good soldier, and good soldiers always completed their missions. He glanced next to him and at the rearview mirror, checking on the status of his passengers.

The first passenger sitting next to him was Nicole Bathory, the eldest daughter of a visiting Supreme Counsel woman. She was 28 standard years old, possessing dark black hair, pale skin, and blue eyes. Her body structure was the athletic build common among earth women. However, she was curvier and taller than was optimum. She dressed very well in the style Jacob had recognized as government officials' garb. 

A 21-year-old obnoxious girl, Lacy Bathory, Nicole's sister, was in the back seat. Unlike Nicole, Lacy was blonde, unusually thin, and annoyingly bitchy. She wore what Jacob assumed was causal garb for non-government officials: ripped blue jeans and a ripped black shirt.

“Like, why do we have to go out to the middle of nowhere on this pathetic Hill Billy rock!” the obnoxious blonde in the back seat griped.  

“Because Lacy! We are here representing our mother, a member of the supreme matriarchal counsel to the hard-working settlers of Lorena,” Nicole replied sternly from the front passenger seat beside Jacob. “We must demonstrate our appreciation for their efforts.”

The obnoxious blonde rolled her eyes and leaned back in her seat. “This is the price of being Rich and Famous, I suppose.” She looked at the brown-haired geeky girl next to her. “Mandie! See how hard it is being me? I must deal with all these barbarities when traveling around the galaxy. Look!” she gestured around the armored car. “They don’t have proper limos with self-driving computers!” 

The girl called Mandie did not respond; instead, she looked out the window across the rolling hills covered in grass and flowers. She had brown curly hair and was chubbier than the other two women. She wore an oversized sweater and baggy pants that were too big for her. From what Jacob could discern, she served some secretarial duty for Lacy as she was always doing things for her, if reluctantly. 

Yep! All his passengers were safe and accounted for. He returned his full attention to the road.

Jacob was a month out of training on his first assignment. He had expected to be put into combat immediately. However, he discovered it was standard practice for fresh marines to be placed on colonial guard duty while acclimating to active service. His days were filled with performing drills, inspections, and construction tasks. It was dull, but it was not his place to question his superiors or the orders they issued him.

However, listening to this bunch of bicker sparked sinful thoughts in his mind. He considered stopping at an overlook next to the road winding through the mountains and throwing the obnoxious one over a cliff. It was why he kept his attention fixated on the road as it phased out the noise of her endless chattering. 

“Could they have at least given us a proper driver and not one of these...like construct soldier things?” Lacy complained.

“Because Lacy! No one was available to take us. And...more importantly, it does not send a good political message if we roll into a frontier town in a fancy hover limo!” the raven-haired woman explained. “And do not say such things about the marines. They are at the front lines in our war against the Cruk. Be at least a little respectful.”

“Come on, Nicole! Even you can see we are being underrepresented with such basic amenities. We are the Bathory family. One of the wealthiest, most influential families on Mother Earth! We are like gods to these people. We should flaunt our status.”

Jacob honestly found their conversation uninteresting and lacking any genuine value. He knew nothing of gods, wealth, or status, nor did he want to learn of those things. He was only concerned with fighting the Cruk and achieving his current mission. 

He quietly turned up the open channel radio, secretly hoping the Cruk would launch a surprise attack when an alert came through of the Elizabeth Griggs arrival. He immediately perked up. Command had been fixated on preparing for that ship’s arrival for weeks. Jacob deduced from communications traffic that the ship’s marines found something in a Cruk outpost and that the vessel was diverted here.

His theory seemed justified because Nicole called for Lacy to hush as her attention became fixated on the radio receiver. Being he was a basic marine. Jacob was never privy to such information; however, he learned that his female superiors displayed specific behavioral cues when something important was spoken. It allowed him to identify Nicole as the superior female in the party he was escorting, as the other two did not seem interested in the alert. 

“Finally, I may have an opportunity to fight,” He thought.
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Chapter 2: Nicole
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“I wish I was with Mom!” Nicole thought to herself.

Two months ago, when the Elizabeth Griggs first reported the alien specimen they found, High command thought nothing of it. But then intelligence noticed an explosion of Cruk communications traffic concerning the Griggs. This sparked the Supreme Council’s interest, and the ship was recalled back to women's space.

Captain Clarissa requested permission to proceed slowly through hyperspace, citing the need to repair damage from previous engagements. This proved opportune because intelligence determined a large Cruk fleet was searching for the Star carrier. Command scuttled a derelict ship of the same class as the Griggs on its course back into friendly space and relayed open transmissions that the ship was destroyed in a clear engine accident. These transmissions were transmitted through fake encryption channels as well.

The Cruk took the bait! They scouted the wreckage, and their assembled fleet was disbanded. 

Nicole was privy to this information because of her status as the heir apparent to the Bathory financial and political dynasty. She tried to include herself in her mother’s political machinations and schemes. She would one day be running the Bathory empire and teaching her daughters the ropes. She wanted to be ready for that day.  

She glanced out at the hills and mountains the road wound through. She had suggested to her mother they make this out to the public as a trip to campaign themselves to their future constituents on the colony. They made public appearances at the Planetary capital city, toured many of the industrial and agricultural projects coming online, and took trips to random settlements. 

Nicole wanted to be present at the research station when the specimen arrived. However, their mother refused her because she did not possess the security clearance level to be at the station. Nicole agreed to her mother’s reasoning and had instead arranged this trip while her mother was ‘inspecting military and scientific facilities.’

“I hope they at least have a proper spa at this hotel!” Lacy griped as she stared nonchalantly outside. 

Nicole rolled her eyes in disdain at her dimwitted, spoiled half-sister. She wished her mom had not decided she wanted a blonde daughter. Lacy certainly had not inherited the Bathory intellect.

Nicole glanced at the Marine named Jacob, driving them. They could have brought a limo, but after reviewing opinion polls from previous state visits to colonial worlds, Nicole realized a limo did not bode well with colonists. She hypothesized a marine and combat car, while low-key, would resonate more with the locals. It gave a perception that they were interested in colonial security, the biggest issue.

However, with their sister’s incessant complaining, she wondered if Lacy would end up insulting the locals, anyway. She almost wanted to order the driver to stop at the cliff so she could throw her over. The fact half their DNA came from the same mother stopped her.

“We have arrived!” the driver announced. She smiled in relief as the car slowed, and they pulled into town. It was a lovely community. 

Nicole looked out the window at the sights they had passed. Cottages decorated with colorful flowers dotted the hillsides, surrounded by fields filled with organic fruits and vegetables almost ready for harvest. They passed a soccer field where women dressed in skin-tight yoga pants and sports bras were practicing for their next game. There was also a cheerleading squad that was practicing their routine. 

They were all adults, though. None of the women couples had yet applied to the reproduction bureau to have children. New communities like this one waited two years before having children to ensure the viability of their settlement. By the look of things, they would have a lot of couples making plans for the next generation soon. 

The Humvee stopped in front of an ornate wooden building with a sign hanging over the entrance spelling out ‘Katie’s’ in big red letters. They usually would have gone to the town hall, but Nicole had spoken with the mayor beforehand, who told her they would meet at her diner.

Nicole exited the car, adjusting her black blazer and mini dress. A woman with flowing red hair and dressed in a server’s dress stepped out. She came up, arms extended, giving Nicole the traditional cheek kisses. 

“Welcome to Elina,” the redhead announced. “I am Katie. The proprietor of this here watering hole and the mayor of this little town.”

Lacy and Maddie followed her as she stepped out to the sidewalk. Lacy was dressed in her punk outfit: ripped jean pants and a tight black shirt with rips. She was out of luck if she thought this would make her stand out like it did on earth. Such clothing was typical in this settlement. She could pass as a local.

Maddie’s baggy clothes allowed her to blend in just as well. Many women walking by wore similar oversized clothing.

Nicole smiled inwardly, having deliberately misled her sister when making her wardrobe selection. She felt her sister's fury radiate from behind her.

“Well...I know you have had a long trip and need a rest. So...you are all welcome to our mountain view hotel free,” she pointed to the glass block structure on the hill. 

Nicole would hardly call it a luxury hotel. It was, in fact, a terraform monitor facility left by the Planetary engineer team. The settlers converted it into a vacation spot.

“Oh, and I have something special for you.” She dashed back into the dinner, returning with a foiled-covered plate. She walked past Nicole, leaving her somewhat confused, stopping in front of the driver’s side window.

Nicole hadn’t expected this. Being she was from Earth, she was taught to treat the males as nothing more than artificial constructs, like robots who exist only to serve womankind. Here, they demonstrated gratitude for their service.

“Here honey, you ought to have a decent meal for a change.” She extended the plate for Jacob to take. He was confused momentarily, then locked eyes with Nicole for orders.

“Take the plate,” Nicole said silently with her lips. He got the message and immediately took the plate in hand, sitting on his lap. 

“We will have our 2nd town founding festival tomorrow afternoon. That is when we’ll introduce you to the community, and you can give speeches! Till then, Enjoy yourself at the hotel!” Katie kissed Nicole on the cheeks again before heading back into the dinner.

“What the fucking hell kind of welcome ceremony was that?” Lacy sneered.

“These people have more important things to do than welcome us. We are not state dignitaries. We are technically private citizens.” Maddie whispered.

“Who asked you, fatty!” Lacy exclaimed. 

“Cool it, Lacy! You don’t want to embarrass our family in front of our constituency...again!”

Lacy pouted and returned to the car without a word, followed by Maddie.

“Uh...Jacob, I will hold that plate for you until we reach the hotel.” Nicole took the plate from his lap, holding it while Jacob drove the Humvee.

She switched the communication receiver back on to the open channel to listen for any more chatter concerning the Elizabeth Griggs. The channel was oddly silent. Nicole shrugged inwardly, shifting her gaze to the road. 

“The military officers probably ordered a communications blackout,” she thought.
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Chapter 3: Jacob
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Upon reaching the hotel complex, Jacob parked in front of the main entrance. The building had an ornate wooden roof, and the interior comprised wood and stone walls and floors. However, he could easily deduce from the transparent duro-glass exterior the building was originally a terraforming command and monitoring complex that was repurposed and remodeled. 

“Well! Maybe this place has something after all,” Lacy said in a bright tone for once on the trip.

A Latino woman dressed in a white double-split dress strolled out of the entrance. Nicole immediately stepped out of the car, greeting the woman like she had the redhead in the town. 

“Welcome to the Elina Mountain View Hotel.” She smiled her luscious lips. “I am Maria Garza, the owner of this establishment. Please make yourselves comfortable inside. We have rooms prepared for each of you. And do not worry about payment. Everything is on the house.” 

Jacob paid little attention to their conversation. He exited the car as they were talking and proceeded to the rear to unload his passengers’ bags.

“Don’t worry about the luggage! I’ll have my staff unload your car and park it.” Maria gestured Jacob over. “Go inside to the restaurant. You can take a table and enjoy your meal.”

He looked to Nicole, who smiled and handed him the plate from Katie’s. Jacob nodded in understanding of his orders and took hold of the plate. He found the refectory area sitting at a table next to the expansive glass windows. 

He was hesitant to try the strange food, having eaten only military rations his entire life. The first small bite he took filled his mouth with an assortment of flavors he never experienced before. He soon was devouring the delicious food as fast as he could chew and swallow.

“Slow down, or you won’t be able to enjoy the meal.” Jacob saw an Asian woman approaching him with a large glass pitcher. “It is lemonade. A drink to wash that delicious meal down.” She poured him a glass and sat it in front of him. “And ask if you need anything. My name is Jing!” 

Jacob could not help leering at her swaying ass cheeks as she disappeared into the kitchen. He did as she advised, picking, and tried the lemonade, which he found exquisite. 

Jacob relaxed in his chair, looking back in the lobby. A group of women dressed in colorful, skimpy dresses with flower logos skipped in. They were all smiling and laughing. A staff woman came out, and they all seemed to gaze at her. She then led them down the stairway to wherever they were going. He saw Lacy walk by with a towel, dressed in the scantest garments Jacob had ever seen. He recognized how skinny she was. If she were a marine, he would have reported her to commanders on the grounds of probable health issues.

As Jacob ate the last bite of mashed potatoes, his gaze shifted to the holo-monitor in front of a fireplace. It had been running news concerning finance, establishing new settlements, accidents, and scandals. It was nothing he understood or was interested in. He desired to be in battle, employing the skills he had spent years developing in training since his earliest memories. Yet, he felt a sense of tranquility he had never experienced before. It was intoxicating. He also admitted these women were stimulating to watch, especially the ones in skimpy outfits.

“We are under attack!” Jing screamed. 

Jacob shot up, his head darting every way, searching for threats. His eyes stopped on a gathering group in front of the holo-viewer. He walked over to listen in on the newscaster.

“Moments ago, military officials on the orbiting defense stations issued a general invasion alert. Troops have been deployed in all major civic areas. Citizens are advised to remain calm, conduct business, and stay tuned as more information is released.” Everyone in the group froze in terror.

“What do we do, Marine!” Jing, who had served Jacob earlier, whimpered. All the other women turned to face him, their eyes wide and pleading. 

Jacob’s thoughts immediately reverted to protocol drilled into him during training. Hiding in bomb shelters from Cruk was futile. The lizards did not bomb population centers. Once they destroyed all military resistance, they put their hunters on the ground to stalk prey.

“Does this settlement have weapons?”

Jing smiled, “We are not supposed to, but Maria keeps an arsenal of black-market guns in the basement.”

“Good! Then we have something to fight with. Cruk hunters prefer weak prey that does not fight back.” He looked the women up and down. They were not soldiers. They would probably cause more casualties to their side than against the Cruk. Being a soldier took time and training, which they did not have. 

Jacob considered the Griggs. He realized this might be a means to fully secure and lockdown the solar system while the star carrier delivered its cargo. He could not inform these women of the truth without compromising military security. Falling back on training, he remembered a training scenario like this situation. 

“Besides, the Cruk must defeat the fleet and military installations in orbit first before they can land troops. Then, they must defeat several million heavily armed marines garrisoned on the surface. Before achieving those two objectives, they must sneak a large battle fleet, followed by hundreds of transport vessels through light years of space swarming with Earth military ships, to attack this place successfully.” The women all began breathing collective sighs of relief. 

Jacob grinned inwardly as the women exuded a collective sense of calm. The training scenarios always emphasized listing Earth's military strengths compared to the enemy’s weaknesses. It never failed to elicit calm and confidence from the frightened women.

“Well...so what do we do?” A brunette wondered out loud. 

“Do as the reporter instructed on the Holo-viewer,” Jacob said with a hint of sarcasm. “Go about your duties as normal and stay alert for more announcements.”

The timid women burst into a chorus, ‘Os’ and ‘I have somewhere to be.’ The crowd soon broke up as everyone did their activities as if nothing was amiss. Jing silently murmured a thank you to Jacob as she returned to the kitchen.

Jacob returned to his table, hoping to find a morsel of the delicious food, only to discover someone had cleared his table. However, a filled glass of lemonade with an odd brown square loaf was on a plate. He shrugged inwardly and sat down. When he took a bite of the brown square, his taste buds lit up with sweet sensations he could not find words to describe.

As he finished the last bite of the brown square, Jacob considered how he should proceed with the mission. His mission was to watch his charges and ensure their safety. Given the absence of credible threats in the area, there was very little for Jacob to do besides set up his assigned quarters and scouting the perimeter of the hotel area. 

“Hey! I think the sky is turning Pink,” a woman shouted from outside. Not feeling concerned after the supposed invasion alert, Jacob calmly rose from his chair and stepped out to the porch to see for himself. 

In the heavens, a faint pink mist spread across the blue sky, quickly fading. Jacob's first assumption was some gas weapon. ‘Had the Cruk changed tactics?’ It made little sense because marines were trained and equipped to deal with WMDs, and it was just not in their MO to restore to such weapons. They reveled in fighting their enemies face-to-face in battle.

Jacob reached for his communicator, switching it on the open military communication channel. His hearing was immediately bombarded with various marines and officers requesting updates on the situation in space. There grew a sense of urgency behind the requests when no response came.

“This is High Earth Counsel woman Bathory!” Silence fell upon the communication channel after the counsel woman’s sudden declaration. “What you witnessed in the sky is the beginning of a wonderful new age for all our kind. Embrace the change. Let us all become who we are.”

“What in Mother Earth’s Holly name is she talking about?” a woman nearby exclaimed. Other women began anxiously babbling with each other over the events. 

For the first time in his life, Jacob felt genuine fear. The senior leadership was compromised, and there were no protocols he could comprehend concerning compromised officers. Instinctively, his thoughts centered on his mission. He immediately sprinted off, looking for Nicole, Lacy, and Maddie.
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“I do not know what is going on, madame governor!” Nicole had gotten on the line with the colonial Governor when she heard her mother’s disturbing announcement on the communications channels. “I know the Elizabeth Griggs was delivering a specimen recovered from a Cruk outpost. But that is everything I know!” 

“I am ordering an emergency planetary council assembly to address this crisis. Do you have recommendations?” the Madame Governor asked. 

“Announce over the military channels that since the orbital military command is compromised, and you are assuming control of all remaining military forces.” Nicole did not know the legality of this move, but it was the only option available to reestablish order.

“What about the pink mist, Madame Governor?” Nicole inquired.

“Our scientists cannot detect any lethal organic molecules or hazardous particles. There is no danger as far as they can tell,” the Madame Governor replied. 

Nicole stood silent momentarily, closing her eyes and exhaling in relief. “Everything is going to be alright,” she said to herself. 

“Officers commanding the surface bases will understand the need to reestablish central command,” Nicole stated. “They will fall in behind you! And...I will head to the capital and give whatever support you need.” 

“Good! Thank You, Lady Bathory. The citizens of Lorena are grateful for your aid in this unprecedented crisis.” The Madame Governor ended their call right afterward. 

Nicole threw her phone on her bed and then brought her hand up to her temple, rubbing it in frustration. What was happening? Did this have something to do with the specimen the Griggs found? Had the Grigg’s crew been compromised from the beginning? All these questions swirled around in Nicole’s thoughts as she paced back and forth in her room.

Stopping and looking around, Nicole realized she could do nothing in this room. As the now de facto head of the Bathory family, she had to get to the planetary capital and take control of the crisis. She needed to find Lacy and Maddie and then have Jacob drive them back, pronto!

“Jacob!” his strong, muscular figure took center stage in Nicole’s mind, blotting out every concern and anxiety she had. Jacob did so much to protect her and womankind from the Cruk. He had never asked for anything from her, yet he deserved so much.

A wave of lustful desire flooded Nicole’s consciousness as the vision of Jacob throwing her onto the bed, pushing up her skirt, and forcing his massive cock in her pussy. She felt her face cheeks turn red hot and a warm wetness between her legs. Her hands drifted inside her skirt, down to her clit. The room was soon filled with the echoes of her orgasmic moans. She fell onto the bed, curling up into a ball while continuing her frantic masturbation. 

Rolling around on the bed, Nicole suddenly realized her blouse was feeling tight around her chest, as was her skirt around her hips. She brought her hands up to her chest, where in place of her small B-cup breasts were now large mounds that could only be described as tits. They were firm and full mountains, capped by fully erect nipples. Visions of Jacob suckling on her titties flooded her mind, causing her to orgasm in her panties. 

Nicole wanted Jacob so badly. She wanted him to ravage her body in every way possible. But how could Jacob crave her body when her clothes hid it? Her nibble fingers unbuttoned her blouse so that her massive cleavage was on display. Then she ripped her skirt to just below her clit so her thick thighs were fully visible. She ran her hands up and down her waist, revealing her more pronounced curves.  

Nicole continued masturbating herself to the vision of Jacob when the marine burst through the door carrying Maddie. She was sweating like a pig and squirming in Jacobs's arms. He passed the bed, taking her to the bathroom. The sound of water soon emanated from the toilet. 

“Maddie was such a dirty girl! It was about time Jacob cleaned her up,” Nicole thought.

Jacob soon came out of the bathroom room; his eyes bore a hint of desperation. His green cameo scheme cloths were stretched tight on his muscular body, and a tent pitched in the crotch of his pants.

“Jacob!” Nicole cried. 

He stopped in front of the bed. “Yes, Mam!”

Nicole reached out and unfastened Jacob’s pants. Her eyes went wide as Jacob’s enormous cock burst forth from his pants. Jacob stood frozen, his mind unable to process what was going on. She took hold of his shaft with nibbling fingers, then swallowed his cock. Jacob's eyes rolled back, and he grunted and moaned. She slithered her tongue around his shaft and pushed her mouth down his member until she felt his penis head touch the back of her throat.

Jacob’s cock swelled larger in her mouth in response, and Nicole banged to choke on his girth. When it became intolerable, she withdrew her mouth from around his shaft and collapsed back on the bed. She looked up to Jacob, who was staring at the ceiling in a stupor. Nicole hoped she had satisfied him because she craved more of his cock. She was answered when his cock erupted, white goo all over her face and breasts. 

Nicole immediately collected the white goo into her hands and slurped it up. Her taste buds lit up in sensations of sweet salt flavor. She wiped her hands across her face and breasts, smearing his semen into her skin to mark herself as his woman.

Glancing up, she caught Jacobs back as he left the hotel room. She smiled, knowing he would soon return with her half-sister in tow, ready to give them more of his delicious seed. 
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Jacob did not know what happened in the room, but it felt so good and right. He couldn’t help admitting to himself the sheer amount of satisfaction he was feeling, as Nicole had his dick inside her mouth. A growing voice in his mind wanted to return to the room and make her suck his cock all over again so he could experience the sensation of discharging the white goo. 

However, his desire to perform his duty and complete his mission still overridden the strange impulses rising inside him. He still had to retrieve Lacy, bring her back to others, and try to contact the central command if there was still a central command.

In the lobby, he looked around, trying to remember where Lacy had gone. Maddie was easy enough to find being in the lobby reading when the attack occurred. Lacy had talked about sunning herself at the Hotel’s pool, one level down. 

He was about to head downstairs when he spotted a familiar designer purse on the wooden floor in the refectory. He dashed in, looking around. Jing was strewn on the floor, wailing and moaning. Several other women were lying on the floor in similar states. In a stupor, Maria was sprawled out on the couch before the holo-viewer. 

The holo-viewer displayed a live video feed from the emergency planetary counsel assembly. The counsel women were in various stages of undress, all of them possessing huge breasts, extremely curvy figures, long hair, and smooth muscular bodies. They all had their hands between their legs or had their face between each other’s legs. A chorus of laughing and giggling was coming through the audio. 

Jacob forced his gaze away from the obscene images, searching for Lacy. His eyes stopped on a voluptuous blonde bent over the buffet, devouring a tray full of roasted meat. Empty trays littered the surrounding floor. He thought the woman was naked at first glance until he spotted the pink strings on her shoulders and running high on her hips. Her ass cheeks were thrust up in the air, wiggling invitingly, and Jacob found himself mesmerized by her smooth, shimmering bronze skin. 

She rose upright and turned towards Jacob. Her chest was smeared with food she had been eating. Gravy and broth formed streams that disappeared down her two enormous breasts. She was curvier, her hips wider, her hair longer, and her body more muscular, but Jacob instantly recognized Lacy’s face and blue eyes.

“Cock!” Lacy cried.

“Mam, I need you to come with me back to the room,” Jacob said.

“Want Cock!” she moaned.

Lacy came towards Jacob, her hips swaying side to side. He could feel his member growing in his pants again, just like what had happened with Nicole. He did not stop her when she undid his pants or when she took his hardened cock into her mouth. He was consumed with the moment's passion, and all thoughts of his mission were pushed to the back of his mind. He gripped her shimmering blonde hair, pushing her red, luscious lips up and down his shaft. 

When Jacob came, he held Lacy in place while she gulped down his cum until she couldn’t take any more. He allowed her to fall back on her butt and get drenched with his seed. 

“Love cock,” she moaned.

Lacy never seemed dazzling to Jacob. She never made a single helpful comment during their trip out here. With her transformation, she had found a new purpose. He was tempted to force his cock into her mouth again for another go, but once again, his innate desire to complete his mission reasserted itself in his consciousness. He took Lacy into his arms and returned to Nicole’s room. 

Nicole was on the bed, embracing a soaking wet, voluptuous girl with curly brown hair. Nicole was dressed in black lace lingerie and matching black sheer stockings. The brown-haired girl wore white thong panties with a matching bra and stockings. They were both ravaging.

They faced Jacob as he lay Lacy on the bed. He immediately realized the brown-haired girl was Maddie. Her face was more defined and absent of fat folds, but he recognized her heart-shaped face and brown eyes. 

“Jacob, please put your cock in my pussy. I need it so badly,” Nicole moaned.

Jacob wanted to. He did not understand why, but he felt the primal need to force their legs open and push his hard cock inside them. It was all so strange to him. 

Jacob fled the room. He went downstairs out into the parking lot to his Humvee. He got inside and turned on the open military communication channel, desperately listening for some female voice of authority to give him instructions on what to do.

Over the years, it was drilled into him that women were the highest authority, and all his orders originated from women. All around him, the women seemed to lose all sense of reason. They were engaging in strange acts, and he enjoyed watching it! It went against a lifetime of indoctrination. Now, he looked for that last faint light of familiarity before being enveloped in the unknown's darkness.

“Attention all marines! I am Emperor Evan,” the authoritative male voice announced through the channel. “By now, you have all seen felt changes that occurred to the women and ourselves. Know this is not a Cruk attack. Instead, it is the beginning of a new age. An age where men will rule, and women will serve us. An age where we will be the masters of the future! Claim women for yourselves. They are ours! I will soon be upon the planetary surface to begin my dominion and, with it, the New Age! Fellow men...NOW IS OUR TIME!”

Jacob was stunned into absolute silence! The last ember of the life he knew was snuffed out, and he was in darkness. He did not know what to do or where to go! He was...Lost!

“Jacob!” He turned to the hotel, spotting Maddie coming to him. She was no longer chubby. She possessed an hourglass figure with wide hips and large breasts that were perfectly proportioned. Her heart-shaped face was sharper. Her skin was smooth, and her body was muscular. Her white underwear and stockings hugged her body tight. 

“Please! Let me suck your cock.” She stared at Jacob pleadingly through the driver’s side window.

Meeting her pleading gaze, Jacob’s resistance melted away, and he opened the door without hesitation. She went straight for his crouch, pulling out his stiff cock and driving her mouth down his shaft. Her tongue danced around his cock, painting it with her saliva. 

Jacob gripped her head, pushing down as his climax erupted into Maddie’s throat. Like Lacy, he held her in place until she couldn’t take any more. She fell to the pavement, panting, with semen streaming down from her mouth.

In that instant, Jacob found his new guiding light in the darkness. The realization hit him he was present at a central moment when everything changed. He now possessed the power to make his destiny. He wanted to make things the way he wanted, and what he wanted were women and power. For the first time, he realized his uniform was feeling very hot. He stepped out of the Humvee and took off his clothes. Fully naked, he flexed his muscles, marveling for the first time in his life at his figure. He picked up Maddie, tossed her over his shoulder, and returned to the hotel. 

In Nicole’s room, she and her sister had their bras down, rubbing each other’s nipples. Watching them, Jacob noticed white liquid streaming down from their nipples. He licked his lips as he threw Maddie down on the bed. He climbed on, crawling over to Nicole. He gripped her shoulders and brought his mouth down over her nipple.

His mouth was filled with Nicole's milk's creamy, delicious flavor. He began suckling, cravingly. He wrapped his arms around her waist, and she gripped the back of his head, pressing his face against her boob.

“Take all you want!” Nicole whispered. “It is yours. Everything is yours.” 

Damn right, everything belonged to him. He could do with them whatever he pleased, and ideas were already flashing in his mind. Anything was possible!
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Chapter 6: Nicole
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“Come now, Lacy, we cannot keep Jacob waiting!” Nicole tugged at Lacy’s leash as they stepped outside.

“Cock!” Lacy moaned as she followed her older sister. Ever since their transformations into Jacob’s bimbo sluts, their relationship as sisters had improved. They both shared an absolute devotion to Jacob and his enormous cock.

However, while Nicole kept her intelligence after transforming into a bimbo, Lacy did not! The only word in her vocabulary was cock, and whenever they went outside, she had to be kept on a leash so she would not wander off. The only reason Jacob kept her close was because of her massive tits filled with milk.

Milk from Nicole and her bimbo sisters made Jacob’s body big and strong and produced gallons of his seed, which he required to fertilize all his bimbos.

Jacob had become so large he could no longer fit his marine uniform. Maria set a group of women to work, making him a new uniform that could hold his hulking frame. Until his clothes were ready. Jacob walked about completely naked, which suited his women just fine. It indeed served Nicole and Lacy.

“Cock!” Lacy yelped again as Nicole tugged her through the lobby door. Nicole could not help leering back at her sister’s leaking nipples. Whenever Jacob was not fucking either of them, the sisters fucked each other, and now Lacy was not a griping bitch anymore. They had grown very close.

“I made a lunch for your trip!” Nicole shifted her eyes to her right. Skipping towards her was the voluptuous figure of Jing. After his complete transformation into an Alpha male, Jacob thrust his cock into the mouths and pussies of every woman in the hotel, filling them to the brim with his cum, marking them as his women. 

Jing’s enormous breasts bulging out of her apron were bouncing up and down as she approached. Two wet spots on the apron fabric marked her nipples. Her long black silk hair trailed her as she came up and embraced Nicole in a passionate kiss. Nicole’s hands moved up and down her bare back and buttocks, reveling in the sensation of her smooth skin. 

Jacob commanded all the women to wear only the sluttiest clothes that allowed easy access to their tits when he wanted milk. For Nicole, it meant she could enjoy her bimbo sisters whenever and anywhere she wanted. Underneath her apron, Jing only had a thong, stockings, and high-heeled shoes. Her creamy milk-heavy breasts were bare and accessible under her apron.

Nicole herself wore a black leather bikini top that squeezed tight her enormous boobs. She also had a matching black leather thong and stockings up to her mid-thighs. In a heartbeat, she could slip off her top and thong so Jacob could suckle on her nipples while thrusting his cock inside of her pussy. 

“Be sure to bring back bacon and eggs! You know how our man loves his eggs and bacon with his milk in the mornings,” Jing purred as Nicole’s hands slipped inside Jing’s apron, squeezing her creamy tits, causing the milk stains on her apron to grow wider. 

“I’ll get all the bacon and eggs he can handle,” Nicole moaned as her lips worked across Jing's cheek.

“Nicole! We are leaving! Get out here now!” Jacob yelled angrily from the Humvee outside.

Nicole immediately pulled away from Jing, merrily skipping outside, trailing Lacy behind her. She entered the back seat, squeezing in next to Maddie with Lacy between them. Jacobs's huge, muscular back blotted out the view in front of her. 

After he claimed Nicole and her sisters and partook in their delicious milk, his body grew huge, dominated by bulging muscles. He was so gigantic now he could not fit into the Humvee, so he ripped the driver's seat out and tore a hole in the roof. Nicole did not mind because she could massage and caress his back while he drove.

“We are going!” Jacob announced as he cranked up the engine. “We should be in town in a few minutes.”

Jacob found women lost and confused when he went through the hotel. His cock and semen gave them renewed senses of clarity and purpose. Maria worked with Nicole to reorient the hotel staff to serve Jacob’s needs.

Being a powerful and wise Alpha male, Jacob ordered Nicole to take stock of all the supplies in the hotel. A mini-fusion generator provided power for ten years, water came from a spring, and the hotel shop had an extensive selection of lingerie and skimpy outfits.

The necessity they required was food. The hotel had a vast stock of ultra-preserved food. But Jacob needed large quantities of food to produce his sperm, and Nicole, along with her bimbo sisters, would all soon be pregnant with Jacob’s children. They would burn through the food supply fast unless they secured the means of production. Specifically, the agricultural community of Lorena is in the valley below. Its vast fields of crops and livestock could feed vast populations. And there were hundreds of unclaimed women!

They bounced down the hill in the Humvee. Jacob had the peddle to the metal and did not dodge potholes or fallen debris. His attention was fixated on reaching the town. Nicole could not help orgasming on her seat, as did the other women, as they hit bumps in the road.

The Humvee pulled up to Katie’s diner in the middle of town. The streets were utterly devoid of people. Only debris and litter from the previous day's chaos occupied the streets. Katie’s door was wide open, and Jacob seemed fixated on the diner. He smashed out the Humvee door, stomping into the restaurant. His humongous dick and balls dangle from between his legs, dripping precum with each step he took. Nicole exited, trailed by Lacy the Humvee, eagerly following her man.

Inside the building, Jacob was staring lustfully at a figure standing in the doorway to the kitchen. Recognizing her distinct red curly hair, Nicole knew it was Katie, whom they had met the previous day. Like all the women in town, her body was transformed. She now possessed enormous creamy boobs, a tiny waist, wide hips, toned muscles, and smooth skin, though she kept her freckles. She stared at Jacob, saliva dripping from her luscious red lips and green eyes seemingly devoid of thought. Like all the other women, she was utterly lost without a powerful man. Her breasts had torn her blouse open during the transformation. Her skirt was gone, probably torn off. Only her panties, which her transformed body had stretched into a thong, covered her pussy.

“I...need...Cock!” the redhead moaned. 

“Come to me! Now!” Jacob growled.

Katie threw herself into Jacob's awaiting arms. They devoured each other mouths as they wrapped their arms around each other’s bodies. Jacob gripped her panties, ripping them off to reveal Katie's swollen pussy lips. Jacob pulled up her leg, thrusting his erect cock up inside her folds, causing the redhead to arch her back and moan to the ceiling. 

Nicole’s pussy was spasming orgasm. She turned to her sister, who stared at her mouth wide open. Nicole pushed Lacy onto the table and then bared her face to Lacy’s pussy lips. Maddie rushed over, pressing her lips against Lacy’s mouth and squeezing her massive creamy tit. Nicole savored her sister's delicious pussy juices as the blonde Bimbo spasmed orgasms. The diner was quickly filled with collective moans and groans of their pleasure.

Finally, Katie let out an ear-splitting scream as Jacob erupted his seed inside her womb. Nicole, knowing her man would soon have a task for her, withdrew her face from Lacy’s clit. Jacob gazed at her as she rose to her feet. Katie stood behind Jacob; her expression was focused and full of purpose. 

“Nicole! You and Katie will go through the town and bring all the women you find here. Once I have claimed them as my women, Katie will put them to work getting this town back into operation! And...find me a bigger vehicle!” Nicole’s blue eyes widened in delight, and she curled her lips in a smile as she eagerly joined Katie as she left the diner to complete Jacobs's commands.

Following the redhead, Nicole’s gaze glued onto Katie’s cute, swaying nude ass cheeks. The sun glistened off her smooth, freckled skin with each step she took. The redhead displayed no sign of indignity as she strutted her nude body down the street. She also spotted drips of Jacob’s white ooze dripping from her swollen pussy lips. She licked her lips in hunger. She would have pushed Katie onto the ground and fucked her silly if the desire to fulfill Jacob's orders was not so strong. 

Jacob! She remembered when the thought of obeying a man's commands seemed utterly absurd. Now, it came naturally to Nicole to follow her man as naturally as it was to breathe. She had not the slightest idea why she ever believed women were above men. The very idea of her ordering Jacob around disgusted her.  

Nicole and Katie started with the shops, finding individuals or groups of women with their fingers in their pussies, trying and failing to bring themselves to the height of pleasure only a male cock could grant them. Their bodies were transformed into ideal fuck sluts for Jacob. The mere mention of Jacob’s cock was enough to drive the herds of naked bimbo women to the diner.

Nicole merrily skipped down the street from the football grounds. She had just found the soccer team held up in the locker rooms. Their new bimbo bodies stretched their yoga pants and tank tops to the point of tearing the seams. She knew Jacob would just love ripping off their tattered clothes and pounding their hot pussies raw with his enormous cock.

Once they finished clearing out the town center and the housing districts, Katie organized the women, fresh from receiving their first fill of Jacob’s cum, to clean up the town and get it running again. Nicole went out to the fields looking for any stragglers. 

Nicole skipped along in her black leather bikini, letting her ass and boobs bounce with every skip she took. Her pussy quivered with the sensual sensations surging through her body. Her thong was getting soaking wet with her orgasms, and her engorged nipples were leaking milk. The craving for Jacob’s well-endowed cock was overwhelming. 

Nicole had not found many women in the fields. Most had returned to town when the first planet-wide invasion alert was sounded. She started back to the diner when a sudden chill struck her body. She sensed men coming from the north. They were coming to take her and her sisters away from their man, the thought of which terrified her. She ran as if trying to flee from death itself to the diner.

In front of the rustic building, a crowd of naked bimbo women stood before Katie as she assigned tasks to clean up the town. She ran past the crowd of nude bimbos into the diner, not sparing them a glance, fixated on reaching her man to alert him of the danger approaching.
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Chapter 7: Jacob
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Jacob squeezed the breasts of his latest conquest as he thrust his enormous cock deep inside her moist velvet tunnel. The voluptuous bimbo, her name was Rhonda, let out screams of pleasure and pain as her insides were stretched and strained. It had been hours since he began marking the women of Lorena with his cum. He had not bothered keeping count. There were so many women coming in. 

Jacob had the ebony-skinned beauty face down on a table while he had his abdominal muscles against her back, fucking her pussy from the rear. “AhAhAh,” he roared as he erupted torrents of his hot lava into his bimbo’s womb. Her body relaxed as he fired his last shot of cum inside of her. Jacob then withdrew his cock from Rhonda’s pussy, trailing a rope of semen from her pussy lips to his penis tip.

He stood tall as he surveyed his surroundings, bumping his head on the light fixture. Bimbos were down on the floor on all four, licking up his semen mixed with breast milk that strewn across the floor surface. The sight made him grin in savage pleasure. 

Jacob began looking around for his next conquest when Nicole burst through the door. Sweat was streaming down her luscious tits, bringing his cock back to attention. He would have taken her on the spot had he not recognized the look of terror on her face.

“Men are Coming!” she screamed. “Bad men who want to rip us away from you.” 

Tears were streaming down Nicole's face as she cried, which snapped Jacob out of his lustful musings and into full combat mode. His body was massively muscular from all the breast milk he partook from his women. This was demonstrated when his hulking body smashed through the diner entrance. Outside, he sniffed the air, immediately detecting the putrid stench of the intruders. They were already approaching the town center in a changed Humvee, heading straight for him. They stopped 20 feet from Jacob’s naked body as he flexed and tightened his muscles for the imminent confrontation.

The first to come out was a muscular, dark-skinned man dressed in a marine combat uniform tailored for his giant form. Jacob recognized him as the leader of this group, though he did not possess the overwhelmingly dominating presence he had expected. 

Three other men followed him out from the other passage doors. They were dressed in similarly tailored uniforms and possessed hulking forms, but lacked the poise of their leader. 

“We came for the prominent women called Nicole and Lacy Bathory,” the leader growled. “The Great Daimyo Evan demands to be brought to him to be claimed as his!” 

An intense fire erupted in Jacob. How dare these men demand he give up his favorite woman? And who was this Great Daimyo Evan? As far as Jacob was concerned, the only great power was himself! He ruled these women, and no one was above him. He was the Great, whatever in Lorena, and these men had to learn that lesson.

“No! These are all my women. I rule here!” he roared back.

“If you do not submit, you will die!” the leader roared. 

They had weapons in the Humvee. The anti-armor Plasma gun could have burned through his torso, but the intruders did not bother with their guns. They dashed forth with their fists to take Jacob in an old-fashioned fistfight. Somehow, Jacob sensed this as he stood firm.

The leader’s fist was the first to contact Jacob’s rock-hard pectoral muscles. His curled fist crumbled. The others hopelessly beat and pulled at Jacob as he stood stoically solid.

Tiring of their futile efforts, Jacob grabbed two of the men by their combat jackets, throwing them both into a nearby car and crushing it in. They moaned in pain while their bodies were stuck in the car. The last one. He smashed his fist in the soldier’s stomach, causing him to crumble to the ground.

The leader was recovering from his injury and rose back to his feet. Jacob eyed him, looking for any sign he was about to attack again. Instead, the leader raised his hand, calling his men off as they attempted to return to their feet to resume their futile assaults. 

Jacob smiled savagely at the explicit acknowledgment of defeat. “Your Humvee and everything inside are mine!” The leader nodded in acquiescence as he gathered his battered and bruised men.

“I will tell the Great Daimyo of your apparent power today!” The Leader locked eyes with Jacob, “Know that he will eventually come here. You will either submit to him or die by his hand.” He turned away, walking out of town with his wounded men.

The women crowded in front of the diner and let out a collective cheer, acclaiming Jacob’s victory. He was quickly surrounded by women licking and mouthing his cock or running their tongue's lips along his torso. 

In the crowds, he spotted Nicole trying to push her way through the crowd with little success. His eyes drifted down to her milk-heavy tits. Suddenly, his stomach grumbled, and an intense craving came over him. He waded through the crowds of bimbos to Nicole's outstretched arms. His massive hand gripped her tinny waist, and he hoisted her up, bringing her nipple into his mouth. He soon felt the warm, delicious sensation of milk flowing down his esophagus into his empty stomach.

The rest of the day, Jacob feasted on good food and the breast milk of his bimbos and fucking the remaining stray women in town. The next day, he loaded up his new Humvee with his supplies, his primary women, and the soccer team. Katie remained to run the town, and she organized a team of engineers and laborers to help Jacob build a defense around the mountain castle.  

Back at the castle, the cheerleader team met Jacob as he arrived. They performed their routine in the parking lot, dressed in undersized skirts and panties. Their boobs threatened to burst out of their crop tops as they bounced up and down. Their skirts were stretched over their hips, and each time they jumped, Jacob was treated with a view of thongs that disappeared down the dark crevasses between their butt cheeks. He spent the day fucking his cheer squad senseless and savoring milk-heavy boobs. 

Late in the afternoon, as he was lounging on the balcony. A blonde, busty soccer bimbo with her hair tied into two cute ponytails named Claire sucked his balls and her teammate. Lacy had her nipple in his mouth, and Maddie was kissing up and down his shoulder.

When his nose picked up the scent of virgin pussy, he shoved his woman off himself, rising to his full height. He stretched and flexed his enormous muscles before heading to the entrance of his castle.

“Cock!” Lacy moaned. No matter how much Jacob shot into her, she remained unable to say anything but cock. She would always be a simple fuck and milking slut, which suited Jacob just fine. She followed him obediently, trailing her leash. Maddie and the soccer sluts also trailed him though keeping their distance. 

“Hello! Is there anyone still...normal?” a voice called out from outside. “We need help.” 

A blonde, leggy woman wearing blue jean shorts and a white tank top with a gas mask on her face called out from next to a truck. Her fresh, delicious scent inflamed his desire to claim her as his latest breeding slut. He swaggered outside towards her, his cock and balls swaying in full view of her gaze.

“Oh...no!” She gasped as she backed against the engine hood. “Stay away from me!” she said through her gas mask. She was sweating profusely, and Jacob sensed her desire. She would not resist him. 

“Why are you here?” he growled. 

She turned her face to the car interior, where a woman was in the grips of her bimbo transformation. Her growing breasts were tearing through her t-shirt, and her red hair was growing outward. Her eyes were fixated on Jacob, fluttering her eyelashes and curling her red lips in a seductive smile. Jacob grinned at the prospect of adding this new addition to his harem.

He turned back to the blonde. “What is your name?”

“Lena,” she said weakly. 

He gripped her mask, ripping it off. “You do not need this! You...are mine now!”

“Ok!” she giggled as her body began its transformation into a stunning bimbo. Her breasts ripped through her feeble tank top, the seams of her shorts tore apart as her thighs and hips grew, and her blonde hair grew down to her feet. 

Jacob, her back onto the hood, then tore the tattered remains of her shorts and her strained panties, revealing her wet, swollen virgin pussy lips. The sight caused his dick to stand at full attention and squirt pre-cum. He spread her legs wide, then rubbed his cock against her labia before plunging in deep.

The other bimbos pared up and were on the ground, grinding their pussy lips against each other in an orgy of bimbo sexual bliss. The auburn-haired woman crawled out of the truck, bringing her mouth between Jacob’s legs, sucking at his balls.

Claire let out a scream as she orgasmed hot juice over his rigid member. Jacob's intern gave a massive, deep thrust just before he blasted not molten globs of his seed inside the blonde bimbo, filling up her fertile womb. Claire went limp beneath as he slammed the last of seed into her. 

Jacob threw Claire and the auburn-haired woman over his shoulders. Their massive boobs rubbed against his abbs as they reached for his still hard cock, bringing it to their lips so they could lick his semen dripping from his cock head. The other women rose and followed him, figuring their pussies and dripping trails of cum. 

Jacob could not help but feel a sense of pride at all he possessed. He rolled into town as a chauffeur for three less-than-desirable passengers. Now, he ruled a city full of gorgeous women, utterly submissive to his will and obsessed with his cock. He had experienced pleasurable sensations he never could have imagined in his wildest dreams. He still wanted to fight the Cruk, but not for the Supreme Matriarchs; instead, he yearned to fight them to protect his women. He looked around the building as he entered. “I have a lot of work to do.”
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Chapter 8: Nicole
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As days turned two weeks and weeks two months, Nicole watched as Jacob brought order and productivity back to the town. Under his gaze, the women went full force, fertilizing and planting additional fields. The town warehouses and barns were filled to bursting with fresh produce. The town would not starve.

Work, however, on defenses had been stopped, which confused Nicole because she knew how much Jacob wanted to keep his women safe. 

“What good are earth and stone against siege cannons and orbital strikes?” he roared during dinner one night. He was correct, Nicole acknowledged to herself. As mighty as her man was, he could not stand up against a massive army packing advanced weapons. Nor could any of the defenses the engineers could build with resources at hand. 

Nicole had quietly prayed to Mother Earth that no other men would return. That she and her sisters could fuck their man for the rest of their days in peace. Her prayers were granted. No attack had come, and no other men had shown up. Their days were spent going about their daily tasks of preparing food stocks and Jacob filling their wombs with his copious amounts of semen.

Nicole looked down upon the town while her hand caressed her large baby bump. Not knowing anything about natural reproduction, Jacob became curious about why all his women were eating vast amounts of food and growing bellies. 

To Nicole and her sisters’ delight, Jacob was thrilled beyond words upon learning they would soon have offspring. He was concerned about how they would care for their children, especially his sons, given his own experience of childhood in a military training camp. Nicole assured him she and his other women understood how to raise their children best. He would not need to concern himself with them until it was time for his sons to learn to fight, though she suspected he would want to hold them at the moment of their birth.

Nicole’s hands came down around her pregnant tummy. It had been only three months since they had transformed into bimbos. The doctor in town surmised their transformation enhanced their fertility. They had all become pregnant, so everyone worked feverishly to stock as much food as possible and prepare the baby rooms.

Feeling the wind kick up her white dress, Nicole returned inside and encountered Maria in her yellow summer dress with a baby bump to rival Nicole’s. Maria was busy taking stock of all the provisions being delivered from town. Many of the women had moved into the Mountain View hotel. Well, it was called the Mountain Castle now. The Castle was at capacity, and Maria was supervising the preparation of three feasts daily for the hundreds of pregnant women in residence. It was an arduous task, which she threw herself into admirably. The scent of fresh chicken, beef, vegetables, and fruit permeated the castle almost every hour. 

Nicole eagerly embraced Maria in a deep kiss while pressing their bodies together. Her hand drifted down to Maria's bare pussy, which was wet from an orgasm.

“Let’s go somewhere more comfortable,” Maria purred as she kissed down Nicole’s neck. They found one of the many beds set up in the lounge areas for comfortable sex sessions. They pulled their dresses up above their heads and exposed their glorious nude bodies to each other. Their nipples stood erect on their massive boobs. Their skin was smooth and glistening. Except for their huge baby bumps, both women possessed muscular physiques. Their hands moved up and down each other, reveling in the warm sensation of each other's bodies. Their hands eventually gripped each other’s bubbly ass cheeks, which they gave good squeeze, eliciting squeals of delight from each other.

Nicole glanced down briefly, noticing the dripping fluid from between Maria’s legs. “Let’s go to bed,” Nicole said as she helped Maria onto the bed. Maria laid down on her back while Nicole came over her, pressing her pussy down against Maria’s. The lounge was soon filled with the sounds of their passion as their pussies spasmed orgasms, and Nicole ground her pussy lips against Maria's soaking wet clit. After a dozen of orgasms, Nicole came down upon the Latino beauty, kissing her lips and squeezing her big boobs. 

They lay in each other’s embrace, reveling in the sensations of their bodies together, when Nicole glanced up. Jacob stood fully naked over them, his cock fully erect and dripping precum. 

Knowing what her man wanted, Nicole nudged Maria to attention. The two women got onto their hands and knees, displaying their perfect butts and wet pussies to Jacob. Both women felt their pussies spasming in anticipation of Jacobs's cock penetrating deep into their velvet folds.

Nicole screamed in delight as Jacob slammed his member deep inside her tunnel. He thrust into her pussy hard, causing her to orgasm all over his cock. Jacob soon erupted, a torrent of his molten cum inside her. As he withdrew from her, Nicole fell onto the sheets in blissful satisfaction. Maria was moaning in passion as Jacob penetrated inside her. 

After Jacob came inside her, Maria fell beside Nicole. Jacob laid himself down in between the beauties. The two gorgeous women pushed their massive breasts against his muscular frame.

Nicole reveled in her passionate bliss until it was shattered when Jacob suddenly rose. 

Something was wrong! Nicole instinctively understood. 

“Intruders are coming!” Jacob announced.

In a flurry of motion, he was on his feet, dashing upstairs to dawn his battle gear. Nicole and Maria retrieved their clothes and alerted the other women to prepare for their departure to the town. They were soon in the changed Humvee, thundering down the road into town. 

On the town's main street, women pointed to the approaching convoy of vehicles on the horizon. 

Looking around, Nicole knew all these women would die for Jacob, yet Jacob would do anything to protect them. When they stopped in the town square before the diner, Jacob ordered everyone indoors to stay hidden. Nicole wanted more than anything to fight by his side, but she understood his priorities. She ran into Katie’s diner, followed by Maria and Jing, joining the mayor behind the counter.

The convoy, sensing Jacob’s presence, sped up as it approached the town. Jacob stood stoically defiant as the vehicles rolled to a stop. Men not as big or as massive as Jacob exited the cars. They had weapons but kept them holstered, maintaining non-aggressive postures. 

Out of a large vehicle, a massive man whose presence caused Nicole and her sisters to cringe. A woman followed him out, which caused Nicole to freeze in momentary shock as she recognized the gorgeous woman with black flowing hair and a white silk gown as her mother, Madame Bathory. At her side was the Madame Governor, though slimmer and younger than when she last saw her. Both women were pregnant.

The mysterious man declared his name was Emperor Evan and demanded Jacob's submission, who responded with defiant refusals and insults. A fistfight ensued, ending with Jacob on the ground, battered, bruised, and bleeding.

Nicole held her breath as the man approached Jacob, fearing he was about to administer the finishing blow. Instead, Evan extended his hand to help Jacob up to his feet, and the two men came inside the diner, followed by Madame Bathory and the governor.

Jacob ordered food to be served to their guest. Nicole and others immediately rose in obedience to Jacob’s commands. The two men ate and drank Katy’s best steaks and beer. Much was discussed, most importantly Emperor Evan’s plans to take over womankind, end the Cruk threat forever, and establish a male-ruled dominion. Critical to his plans were the recruiting and appointment of Daimyo beneath him to head the various worlds he conquered and to lead his growing army.

Nicole stood behind Jacob, remaining silent as they spoke. Her eyes fixated on her mother standing opposite of her behind Evan. Nicole suspected Jacob had ambitions of extending his control over all of Lorena and eventually the entirety of Women's space, but Evan’s presence blocked his aspirations. Evan already had an army and many women and extended his dominion over most of the colony. Attempting to usurp Evan would benefit no one, especially Jacob, who would lose no matter what.

However, Evan was already thinking about the future. He could not control the vast worlds alone. He required trusted lieutenants to oversee his empire. Jacob was being offered the rule of Lorena as the first of Evan’s Daimyo. Nicole could not help sighing in relief when Jacob accepted all of Evan’s terms without issue. When they shook hands, Nicole knew the deal was made. Before concluding their meeting, Madame Bathory pulled out papers for Jacob to sign, formerly establishing his rule of Lorena. 

With business concluded, Nicole and her mother embraced each other and then sat down to discuss events over the past months. Madame Bathory was present when Evan came aboard the station and was among the first transformed. Because of her status on the Supreme Counsel, Evan had impregnated her with his progeny and the other senior women present. She had intended for Nicole and Lacy to be claimed by Evan but could see Nicole already had a strong Alpha male as her man.  

“A new era is approaching, Nicole,” Madame Bathory said. “And we will usher its coming.
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function getPosition()
{
	return gPosition;
}

function getProgress()
{
	return gProgress;
}

function getPageCount()
{
	return gPageCount;
}

function getCurrentPage()
{
	return gCurrentPage;
}

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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