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		DAY ONE - MONDAY

		

		Adelia was a professional stowaway.

		Ever since dropping out of college, Adelia had loved the sea. But she had loved the lifestyle aboard cruise ships even more. What had started as a short stint as a maid aboard a cruise ship, turned into a whole life of deception. She stowed away, sneaking onboard, and the. Spent the length of the cruise, doing her best to take advantage of the free amenities.

		It was not a life Adelia originally expected for herself, but it was one she was well-suited for. Her dark skin helped to blend into the crowd. It helped her pose as staff when she needed to, when she was singled out. Although recently dyed hair could pose a problem this time. Blue was not a natural hair color and could make her stand out.

		As Adelia looked up at her latest target, from B Resort Cruise Lines, docked in port, she knew this was a ship she would need to pretend to be a guest more often than a member of the staff. The ship was smaller, more intimate, with fewer crew. And her recently dyed hair would make her look less professional. But that was just a challenge to be overcome, not a true obstacle.

		Adelia knew the easiest way to get aboard was to pose as a supplier. She would grab a few cartons of whatever was getting loaded onto the ship and then miraculously never leave. A lot of supplies were lifted onto the ship with a crane. Serving so many people made that a requirement, but there were always a few items loaded by hand. Adelia just needed to wait for her opportunity.

		And that opportunity came after only a few minutes.

		"My back," a man complained as he nearly dropped his load, a box of who knew what.

		Adelia rushed over to help. She was less concerned about the man's injury than she was about liberating his load and carrying it aboard herself.

		"Take it easy," Adelia said, comforting the man. "Let me handle the load. You go report your injury to your supervisor."

		The man looked Adelia up and down, trying to place her. She was not dressed in a uniform. She was not a part of the same crew. But before he could question her further, he felt a painful twinge in his back, his face twisted in pain.

		"Thanks," he said.

		"Where does this get delivered?"

		"The casino," the man said.

		"Great. You rest and I'll handle the delivery."

		Before the man could say anything else, Adelia was walking up the gangplank with the box in hand.

		As soon as Adelia was onboard, she looked for a map of the ship. Each cruise ship was built differently. Even though she had been on so many, she always found her first day led her to wandering around in a bit of a daze. But that only made her fit in all the more with the guests.

		The ship had maps posted all over, along with signs pointing toward various destinations. The casino was not on the main deck, but one level down. And as soon as Adelia found what she was looking for, she made quick work of delivering the box. The casino manager seemed to be excited to finally get the box, whatever was in it. He did not even question the fact she was not the original guy making the delivery.

		It was a wordless handoff. Adelia left the box with the casino manager and then made it look like she was headed to the exit. Instead, as soon as she was out of sight, Adelia darted up to the main deck and found her way into a storage area.

		"This looks good enough," Adelia said, finding a small cubby hole where she could fit, hidden from view. She found a blanket and curled up in a ball, hiding herself. Now she would wait, hoping to avoid detection until guests started milling around. Then she could leave her hiding place and have some fun.

		Eventually Adelia heard the sounds of guests making their way onto the ship. She knew the routine. Usually the guests went to their cabins to settle in, but then they went out to explore the ship. This would be their home for several days and there was no point in wasting any time.

		Except the expected noise on deck never came. Adelia chanced a few glances out of her hiding spot, but the deck remained empty. It made no sense to her. It was as if everyone who came aboard remained in their cabins, not caring about the rest of the ship.

		Adelia was starting to regret choosing this ship when it set sail. Her stomach rumbled and there was no sign of anyone. Either the whole ship was made up of compulsive gamblers or there was something she was missing. Adelia had never heard of B Resort Cruise Lines before. She knew it was a new company, but it left her wondering if there was something else going on.

		By the time darkness fell, Adelia had grown desperate. There was no telling how long this was going to take. And it was only going to get worse as more and more time passed, making her look like an employee. The last thing she needed was someone calling security and having her thrown overboard.

		Not that Adelia believed she would be thrown overboard if caught. But she had never been caught before. And she had never heard of anyone else like her getting caught. When being a stowaway was her profession, she was not sharing stories online or in a bar. She kept her secrets and discoveries to herself. And Adelia had heard stories about stowaways getting caught. Half the time they were out to work. The other half of the time they were thrown overboard. But those were just stories.

		The deck lights never turned on, which told Adelia there would be no guests out tonight. That was strange, but she was not going to argue against what she saw with her eyes. But even with the main lights off, there was enough extra lighting and moon light to see by. She needed food, sooner than later.

		Adelia left her hiding spot and went in search of something edible. She hesitated to go inside. There might be staff who would see her. With no one milling about, it meant she could not pass herself off as a guest. They would ask where her cabin was and she could not answer that question. She did not have a cabin.

		"Damn," Adelia muttered as her stomach growled. Her hunger only grew as she wandered around the deck.

		But then she spotted something that looked promising. There was an outdoor kitchen area next to the storage area where she had been hiding. She had missed it the first time, focusing elsewhere. She hoped there would be something there she could eat.

		The refrigerator was empty. It had not been stocked yet. That would probably happen in the morning in preparation of usage for the day. Adelia was left hoping there would be guests enjoying themselves tomorrow. Otherwise, it would be a lonely cruise. At least she knew the casino would be open.

		However, there were several taps for drinks. Two were labeled as smoothies. The rest were alcohol. With everything strange going on, Adelia did not want a drink. She needed to keep her wits about her. Plus, alcohol on an empty stomach was just asking for trouble. But the smoothies were promising.

		Adelia found a tall frosted glass and tried to decide between the two smoothie options. They were labeled pink and blue. That was not particularly descriptive, but since she had blue hair, she decided to try the blue one.

		"Yuck," Adelia said as soon as she got a whiff of the blue smoothie. It smelled revolting. She dumped it out in the sink and washed her glass out.

		When the pink smoothie poured into her glass, the smell was much more pleasing. She filled the glass to the brim and then took a deep sniff, enjoying the wonderful odors as they hit her olfactory senses. She could almost taste it, just from the smell. Not that she could identify what it smelled or tasted like. The smoothie was indescribable in almost every way.

		And the moment Adelia put the glass to her lips and began to drink, it was like she was in heaven. She could not imagine anything better. It was like ambrosia as it flowed across her tongue and down into her belly.

		Adelia could not stop at just one smoothie. As soon as she drained her glass, she refilled it so she could keep drinking.

		In the end, when Adelia had finally had her fill, she had consumed three glasses of the wonderful pink smoothie. She was full, for now, but she knew those would not be her last. And assuming the ship returned to some sort of normality soon, she would definitely consider sneaking aboard this or another B Resort Cruise Lines ship again, just so she could experience more smoothie goodness.

		With her hunger sated, Adelia returned to her cubby to hide in. It was not the most comfortable spot, but it was not the worst she had ever experienced either. And if all went to plan, she would find more comfortable accommodations tomorrow.
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		DAY TWO -TUESDAY

		

		"U gh," Adelia groaned as she woke up the next morning. Her legs and arms were stiff, but her chest and shoulders hurt as well.

		It took her a moment for her brain to wake up, to follow her body. "What the hell?" Adelia asked herself. "Why do I hurt so much?"

		When she sat up, she realized the pain came from the clothing she was wearing. Her top was tight across her chest, probably tighter than it should have been, but that did not explain the pain.

		Light poured into her hideout cubby through the cracks around the door. It was dim, but enough for her to see by. The pain definitely was not from her top. She could see that. And her top was not strong enough to cause pain like that. It had to be something else.

		It took some work, making room for her to remove her top. But once her white top came from, it was much easier to see what the problem was. The pain came from Adelia's bra as the cups dug into her breasts and the straps pressed painfully into her shoulders.

		"How the hell did that happen?" Adelia asked herself. "I must have had too much of that smoothie last night."

		Adelia had never experienced bloating that only affected her breasts, but this cruise had already been strange enough and she knew anything was possible.

		"Time to get rid of the bra, I guess," Adelia said as she reached back and unhooked the offending garment. "At least until my boobs go down."

		Adelia let out a sigh of relief once the pain vanished. She disliked going without a bra, but she did not see herself having much of a choice. She could always see about finding the ship's laundry and stealing one. It was not ideal, increasing her risk as a stowaway, but she doubted anyone would actually notice. The cruise line would probably reimburse the passenger or crew, if the theft was even noticed. Or so Adelia assumed.

		As Adelia struggled to pull her top back on. It was such a confined space and the sudden sound of voices somewhere beyond her cubby door. She needed to keep quiet to prevent discovery.

		"There," Adelia whispered to herself. The top did little to hide the fact she was braless. Her nipples poked against the taut fabric. But it was a cruise and Adelia was certain there would be a worse faux pas at some point from one of the passengers.

		Not that hard nipples were a real problem. They could even come in handy if someone on the crew started asking too many questions. Adelia still remembered the time she started flirting with a guy to keep him from asking too many questions. Nothing had happened, but she had been prepared to give him a blowjob if necessary. Any other kind of sex would have been off the table. Adelia had her limits.

		When Adelia stepped out into the bright morning sunshine, it took her a moment for her eyes to adjust. Thankfully, no one seemed to notice her sudden appearance from her hiding spot. If all went well, it would be the last time she needed to hide there.

		Adelia decided to take advantage of the opportunity and walk around the deck for a while. Passengers were out and about and she could finally blend in. At least to the casual observer. No one really stopped her, not that they knew who she was or cared. She did get a few glances. But those came from men, so she was confident nothing was going to happen.

		The ship had a very relaxed atmosphere, which was actually a nice change from some of the party cruises she had stowed away on. Then again, it was still early and there was a lot of time before the real party started.

		Adelia found herself walking around the ship, exploring it fully. She went inside and ended up walking past the casino. There were a few guests inside, playing slots. However, as she explored, Adelia noticed how many more women there were onboard than men. It had to be a two to one ratio, with about twice as many women than men. Not that Adelia minded. Most of the crew that she saw were men, which helped even out the numbers.

		Eventually Adelia returned to the main deck. By now there were even more people out, having come out of their overnight hibernation in their cabins, to relax in the sun or the shade.

		After a night in that cramped cubby, Adelia decided laying out on a lounge chair would be an ideal way to relax and let her stiff muscles work themselves out. She found an open chair in the shade and laid her claim to it.

		"That's so much better," Adelia said with a sigh as she laid back. She was mostly reclined and was about to close her eyes when she caught sight of her chest.

		Adelia found herself staring, not entirely believing what she saw. Her breasts were noticeably bigger. And the way they strained against her top, sticking up off her chest, even while lying back, was unheard of.

		"Looks like someone could use a smoothie," came a smooth male voice with a slight Welsh accent.

		Adelia, forgetting her chest for the moment, looked up to see one of the crew members holding a pink smoothie. Without even thinking about it, her hands shot up, eager to accept the prize.

		"My name is Rhys," the man said. "I don't know what crew member is assigned to you, but I wanted to say that I like the hair."

		Adelia took a break from drinking, a small ink mustache on her upper lip. "Thanks," she said with a smile.

		"It's interesting to see you wearing pants," Rhys commented. "I've never seen a guest wear pants after their first day."

		"Um..." Adelia had no idea what to say to that. But as she looked around, tearing her gaze away from the handsome man in front of her, she noticed all the women around her were wearing shorts or skirts. Some wore bikinis, too.

		"Don't worry about it," Rhys said.

		Adelia found herself relieved by his words. There was a part of her that knew she should not care what this man thought of her. It was true how the other women were dressed differently, but there was no reason she needed to be a follower, other than to better fit in as a passenger.

		"Enjoy your day," Rhys eventually said. "I'll swing by later to see if you need topping up."

		Adelia sighed once she was alone again. Interacting with the crew was always a little scary. What if they figured out she was a stowaway? But now Rhys was gone and she could fully enjoy her morning smoothie.

		The rest of the day went swimmingly. Rhys kept dropping by with more smoothies, but he kept the conversation to a minimum. Every time he stopped by, however, Adelia felt herself growing aroused. Her nipples hardened in his presence. She knew she was putting on a show, but there were other women in similar situations to her. No one seemed to mind.

		As the day wore on, however, Adelia found herself wondering where she was going to sleep for the night. She had spotted a nice spot that was mostly out of sight where she could pull her lounge chair when it got dark. And that was assuming the relaxation party did not just go on forever.

		It was hard to think about all of that when she was so relaxed though. Her mind was inundated with a happy pink fog. It did not stop her from concentrating when she wanted to, but it was easy to just let the day happen and assume everything would work out for the best.

		By the end of the day, as darkness fell, Adelia found herself pulling her lounge chair toward the quiet spot she had picked out. No one seemed to pay any attention to her. Their eyes were glazed over, completely relaxed. It was only because Adelia had to watch her back that she was not in the same position. But it never dawned on her that she had not consumed any food other than the smoothies all day. It felt entirely normal.

		And that was how Adelia's second day onboard ended.
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		DAY THREE - WEDNESDAY

		

		Adelia woke up to the gentle sounds of someone moving around nearby. She sat up without thinking, finding herself sitting on the lounge chair. She remained out of sight, but the idea of being discovered worried her.

		Taking a moment to assess her situation, Adelia decided it was time to get up. But as she looked down at herself, she could not help but notice how her top stretched across her chest. Its tightness was not painful, but it was noticeable. Yesterday she could see her nipples poking the fabric when she felt turned on. Not they were ever present.

		But it was Adelia's pants that were the problem. They were almost painful from the way they pressed into her hips. The buttons strained to remain clasped.

		"It's my butt," Adelia whispered. Her butt had grown while she slept and now it strained her pants, risking the seams splitting.

		She stood up, trying not to wince from the pain in her ass and crotch area. Even her shoes were rubbing uncomfortably against her feet.

		"Well, it looks like we're going shopping," Adelia said to herself. However, shopping meant she was going to be on the hunt for unattended clothing she could steal. It was not something she wanted to do, but it was now no doubt a necessity.

		Adelia moved awkwardly as she walked from her sleeping spot. If her pants had not been so tight, she would have dragged her lounge chair back to where she got it from.

		"Shit," Adelia cursed as she saw passengers filing off the ship. They had docked and this was an excursion day. And it looked like most of the passengers were leaving.

		Adelia had only once before left the cruise ship for an excursion. It had not gone well. She had not accounted for the checking of names of passengers upon their return. She had been stranded and had to fly home.

		However, today things were different. Today Adelia had a plan. With everyone lining up and filing off the ship, she would use that opportunity to do a little exploring and hopefully finding some better fitting clothing.

		Adelia quickly made her way below deck, or at least as fast as she could with her current clothing situation. She tried a few of the cabin doors, not really wanting to rifle through passengers' personal belongings, but she did not know if she had a choice. Thankfully, the cabins were all locked.

		"Not going ashore?" asked a woman who then proceeded to giggle.

		Adelia looked up and saw the busty blonde standing in the entrance to the casino. The woman wore a cropped crew uniform with plenty of cleavage on display. She looked and sounded like a bimbo. Adelia looked past her, but the casino appeared empty.

		"No," Adelia answered quietly.

		"What's wrong?" the woman asked. She leaned closer to Adelia, making sure her ample bosom was visible. "Are you feeling sick? Is there anything I can do?"

		Adelia shook her head.

		"Oh, I know what you need. You need a smoothie. Come in and I'll get you fixed up."

		With that, the woman grabbed Adelia's hand and pulled her inside. Adelia watched the woman's impressive ass sway back and forth with each step. Her body was perfect, with its hourglass figure and exaggerated feminine curves.

		"Have a seat somewhere and I'll be right back," the woman said before she reached a small alcove with a drinks station. Adelia recognized the smoothie taps. They were the same type as up on deck.

		However, Adelia did not sit down. She was afraid to now that she knew her pants could split at any moment. So instead, she stood there nervously waiting for the woman to come back.

		"You look nervous," the woman finally said from behind the counter. "Is everything okay?"

		"Yeah...yeah," Adelia replied, hoping her answer would suffice. She didn't want to explain herself further.

		"Here you go," the woman said, setting two large glasses filled with pink liquid on the counter. "They're both for you. I know how tasty those smoothies are. I used to drink them all the time."

		"Thanks," Adelia said as she immediately started to drink from one of the two glasses.

		And as soon as she drained the first glass, she moved onto the second. Adelia could not stop herself even if she wanted to. It was like she was addicted to them. They were just that tasty.

		"Hey, you know," the woman said, "I'd bet you'd, like, be more comfortable if you got out of those clothes and into something sexy."

		Adelia did not respond while she kept drinking. It was only once she had finished the second smoothie, letting out a satisfied sigh, that she considered answering.

		"I don't know about sexy," Adelia said, "but I could go for something more comfortable. My pants don't fit anymore. They're fit to burst."

		The woman giggled. "You'd look great in a sexy bikini. I know it. Just give me a moment and I'll see what I can find. Your color is white, isn't it?"

		Adelia had no idea what the woman was talking about when it came to color. But Adelia looked down at her too tight top. It was white. Was that what she was talking about? Adelia knew it was better to go along with the flow. Not that it seemed to matter. The woman looked and acted like a bimbo.

		"Yeah, white," Adelia finally answered.

		"Great. I'll be right back."

		And just like that, Adelia found herself alone in the casino. She knew the games would just take her money, but she did not actually have any money on her. She had no identification or anything that could be used against her. That was a part of her plan, making sure it was difficult for anyone who wanted to get her in trouble from actually doing so.

		It only took a few minutes for the woman to return. The bikini she brought out was far skimpier than Adelia would have ever considered wearing before. The pieces of fabric were tiny. Not that she had a choice. Adelia knew she could not keep wearing her top and pants. They were getting to be too small. She figured she would have to borrow or steal something that covered more of her body at another time. But for now, a bikini would give her the coverage she needed.

		"Where can I change?" Adelia asked.

		"Just do it here," the woman said with another giggle. "It's not like there's anyone but us girls here. Not that having some sexy guys watching would be that bad."

		Adelia bit her lower lip at the mention of sexy guys. Her body responded with the heat of arousal. But as she looked around, she realized there was nothing to fear. There was no one around. Not that Adelia looked up. The happy pink fog from the smoothies was starting to descend on her mind and she was not thinking clearly.

		"Yeah, you're right," Adelia finally said, not fully knowing what she was agreeing with.

		The top came off first, revealing the full extent of her now large boobs. They bounced and jiggled once freed, but they remained surprisingly perky and sat high on her chest for such a large pair.

		"Do you mind helping me?" Adelia asked as she held up the bikini in front of her boobs. The small triangles of fabric were too small to fully contain her new endowments, but something was better than nothing.

		"Sure thing."

		The woman jumped into action, tying the straps behind Adelia's neck and back.

		When Adelia looked down, she was greeted with cleavage she had never seen on herself before. The arousal she felt from the mention of sexy guys took another spike, as if her own body was enough to get her hot. It was a strange, but not unwelcome, feeling.

		Next came Adelia's pants. The moment she unbuttoned them, she felt relief. But it was only slight. Her pants were practically painted on now. That was how tight they were. It took some work, but she eventually pushed them down her legs.

		Adelia sighed, finally feeling some relief. But it took her a moment to realize there was still some tightness and pain.

		"Oh, my panties need to come off, too." This time, Adelia added a little giggle. She had no idea if she was copying the woman or if the giggle came from herself. Either way, the giggle escaped her lips and Adelia was left with the conclusion that it felt good to giggle sometimes.

		It only took a minute, but finally Adelia was properly decked out for a cruise, wearing a sexy bikini instead of those boring clothes.

		"Here, I'll take care of these for you," the woman said. There was a measure of disdain in her voice. It was not directed at Adelia, but at her old clothing.

		There was a part of Adelia that wanted the woman to stop and to leave her the old clothing. But that was a voice that never surfaced far enough to be spoken aloud. Instead, Adelia only watched as her top and her pants disappeared forever.

		"Thank you," Adelia said, trying to sound sincere.

		"Don't worry about it," the woman said, giving Adelia a wink. "Now how about some casino games?"

		"Oh," Adelia said. "I don't have any money on me."

		"Just tell me your cabin number and I'll apply it to your account."

		Adelia hesitated. She needed to be careful.

		"Um," Adelia said, trying to fill the time as she thought about what to do. It would have been easier if that happy pink fog was not slowing down her thinking process.

		"You know what?" the woman said. "How about I just give you a card with some money preloaded for you. That should let you play for a while. You just can't keep any of your winnings."

		"Yes, I can do that," Adelia said, grateful. "Thank you so much."

		The woman handed Adelia a card for the casino. And even though Adelia had never been interested in playing slot machines before, she happily sat down at one of the machines and plugged in the free card and then pulled the handle.

		Spin after spin, Adelia sat there, partially mesmerized. It was so easy to turn off her brain and be entertained by the flashing lights and whirling wheels. And when the woman brought another smoothie, Adelia happily sucked away on it, thankful for the straw this time.

		Adelia spent hours in the casino. Even when passengers started returning from their excursion, Adelia kept playing until late into the night. It was only after she used up the last of her money, it having lasted a surprisingly long time, that she returned to her lounge chair out on the deck, ready for a night of sleep. The fact she was wearing a bikini instead of other clothing neither bothered her nor was enough to make her consider just how much she had changed.
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		DAY FOUR - THURSDAY

		

		When Adelia woke up on the fourth day of the cruise, she did so in shadow. She looked up to find some standing over her. It took a moment for her thoughts to press through the remnants of yesterday's smoothie intake and the happy pink fog that still remained.

		"I know you're a stowaway," the man said, his voice thick with a Welsh accent.

		Even though Adelia had not yet placed the man visually, she knew this was Rhys, one of the crew. And he had figured her out.

		"I can explain," Adelia said, although she knew she could not. Even if her mind was operating on all cylinders, she would have struggled to talk her way out of this situation. All she could do was turn on the charm.

		"I very much doubt that," Rhys said. "I know how many smoothies you've been drinking."

		For the briefest of moments, Adelia understood what was happening to her. It was the smoothies. They were the cause of her body changes. Adelia looked down to see her tits straining against the thin fabric of her bikini. She realized she looked very different from when she first came aboard. And yet, she looked sexier than she could imagine.

		Adelia's thoughts turned toward sex, her arousal spiking to levels she had never experienced before. She looked up at Rhys through hooded eyes, batting her lashes at him and licking her plump lips. Adelia did not even pay attention to how much bigger they felt, a new addition to her body.

		"Maybe we can come to some sort of agreement," Adelia offered, her voice surprisingly husky.

		In the past, Adelia had been willing to give a blowjob to keep the heat off of her. But now, with the heat coiling in her belly just from looking at the handsome and well built Rhys, she was willing to do so much more. She could not think of anything she would say no to, although the range of thoughts in Adelia's mind was not particularly impressive at the moment.

		"Follow me," Rhys said.

		In almost any other situation, Adelia would have pushed back against such an order. She would have taken charge of the situation and either talked her way out of it or charmed her way out. Now, however, she could not talk her way out of anything. All she could do was do what the handsome Welshman said to do. Her body acted before her mind even had a chance to catch up.

		Adelia stood and followed Rhys, her body moving in ways it had not before. She could not help but sway her hips, letting her bubble but rock back and forth. Her tits bounced and jiggled on her chest, her bikini top doing nothing to support them.

		Rhys led Adelia below deck, down into the bowels of the ship. She followed dutifully, but watched as passengers emerged from their cabins, all the women busty and sexy. There were even a few couples who were fucking in the hallways, women pressed up against the walls, their men holding them up and fucking them.

		Adelia had never felt so wet. As much as she knew she was in trouble, she struggled to think beyond how hot the situation could become. She imagined what it would feel like to be fucked right here in the hallway. Or maybe inside a passenger cabin. Would people hear? Could they smell her arousal? Did they want to join in on the fun? Little did Adelia realize these thoughts were all thanks to the copious amount of pink smoothie she had consumed while aboard.

		Rhys led them to a quiet cabin. They were below the waterline, so there were no windows. There was also no movement except for the subtle vibrations from the engines.

		"Sit," Rhys said and pointed toward the bed. This was a sleeping cabin, but it was unclear if it was designed as a passenger cabin or for someone on the crew. It was empty, so it appeared unused.

		Adelia sat on the edge of the bed, not sure what she could say. It was so hard to think and her stomach was gurgling, wanting a breakfast smoothie.

		"If you're wondering, I knew you were a stowaway when we met the other day on deck. I commented how strange it was that you were wearing pants. You see, we replace the clothing of the passengers each night, giving them something that will fit better and be more visually appealing. I bet you can't even imagine wanting to wear pants anymore."

		Adelia considered pants and Rhys was right. The idea of wearing such clothing felt unnatural.

		"But now that the cruise is close to coming to an end," Rhys continued, "it's time to address the elephant in the room."

		"Elephant?" Adelia asked as she looked around the room. There was not enough space in the cabin for there to be an elephant.

		Rhys sighed. "It's a figure of speech. Moving past that, I'm going to give you a choice. You can either be hauled off by the police when we dock tomorrow or you can become a permanent employee of B Resort Cruise Lines, living on board and working off your debt."

		Adelia did not like either option. She had already tried working on a ship once. It was not for her. But getting taken into police custody was not something that interested her either. Although there was a chance she could use her big titties to seduce the police and get them to let her go. Most cops were men and could be influenced if she tried really hard.

		Rhys had no idea what was going through Adelia's head, but he knew he was not getting the expected answer. She was thinking too much. The goal was to make Adelia a permanent member of the crew, a bimbo who would happily bimbofy the passengers, believing this was the best state for a woman to hold.

		"Let me sweeten the offer," Rhys said. "If you choose to work on the ship, I'll give you another smoothie. I'll even make it extra strength for you."

		"Yes," Adelia said automatically. She did not even need to think about it. The actual offer no longer mattered. All Adelia wanted was another smoothie. She vaguely understood that she was addicted and that the smoothies were changing her body and making it hard to think. The smoothies were turning her into a bimbo. And even with that knowledge, she wanted more.

		Rhys produced a big smoothie glass, filled with pink liquid. Adelia kicked her lips at the sight.

		"Drink up."

		Adelia did. She drank the smoothie faster than any other she had consumed. It was bolder in flavor and definitely extra strength.

		The pink fog descended on Adelia's mind, stronger than ever. Her eyes lost focus as her brain shut down. A feeling of warmth spread throughout her body and she found herself unable to resist the urge to rub her pussy through her skimpy bikini bottoms.

		"You're enjoying yourself," Rhys noted as he approached, his cock bulging in his shorts.

		Adelia moaned softly and rubbed her clit harder, desperate to cum.

		"And you are going to enjoy being my little bimbo until tomorrow," Rhys said. "Are you ready for me to fuck you?"

		Adelia nodded vigorously.

		"Good girl," Rhys replied and pulled off his shirt, revealing a tight six pack abs.

		Adelia set the empty smoothie glass aside and slid off the bed, onto her knees. She reached up with deft fingers, releasing Rhys' cock. She licked her plump lips as his cock rose to full hardness in front of her eyes.

		"Suck it," Rhys said. His tone suggested he was not joking.

		Adelia opened her mouth wide and took Rhys fully into her mouth. She bobbed her head forward eagerly, sucking and slurping along his length. Even though she had sucked cocks before, this time it was different. It felt like her body was built for this. Like it was meant to suck dick and take it deep inside her throat.

		"Damn, Blue," Rhys said. He knew her name, but her blue hair made her stand out. "You're a mighty fine cocksucker. And I love the blue hair. It's so different from the usual blonde we get. Most women don't keep their dyed hair when they come aboard. Somehow you have and I like it."

		Adelia could have stopped to thank Rhys for the compliment, but she kept bobbing her head on his cock instead. She liked the taste of him in her mouth, the way he tasted like warm flesh and salty precum. She loved the sensation of having his cock slide between her lips and down her throat. It was a powerful experience and one she craved now that she was a bimbo.

		She worked her tongue up and down the shaft, tasting everything she could. She ran her hands along his thighs, feeling the muscles beneath his skin. She gripped tightly to his ass cheeks and squeezed as she moved deeper on his cock. Rhys did not even need to guide her deeper. Adelia could do that all on her own, impaling her throat on his big cock.

		"Mmmm," Rhys moaned as Adelia bobbed her head on his dick. "I'd love to bend you over the table and fuck your brains out."

		Adelia wiggled her ass at the thought, but she did not stop her oral ministrations. There was no way she could imagine stopping until she had a belly full of cum.

		"Ahhh!" Rhys groaned loudly. He held himself back, waiting for just the right moment.

		Finally, he pushed forward, forcing his cock past Adelia's gag reflex and sending thick ropes of semen straight down her throat. Adelia would have loved the opportunity to taste his cum, but she knew there would be plenty of time for that. They had all day to play.

		Despite his orgasm, Rhys remained hard. He needed no recovery time. He was ready to go again.

		"Time to fuck you properly now," Rhys said. "But the only question is how to do it. Should I fuck you while you're on your back so I can see those big tits of yours bounce and jiggle or should I fuck you from behind so I can get my big cock deep inside of you?"

		Adelia was not sure if she actually wanted to choose. It was so much hotter for Arby's to just take charge and treat her like the sex object she had become. But she also enjoyed the role playing and the teasing. So she decided to tease him first.

		"How am I supposed to know which position is better? Maybe you should tell me," Adelia teased.

		Rhys grinned wickedly. He leaned back against the wall, his cock in his hands, watching Adelia intently. "Give me a strip tease and then get on your knees on the bed. I'm going to fuck you so hard from behind."

		Adelia giggled as she rose to her feet. Then she started dancing to music only she could hear. Her moves left her ass swaying back and forth. Her tits jiggled and bounced. Then she reached up and pulled the tie behind her neck. The knot came undone and the fabric fell away from her tits. She followed by pulling on the tie behind her back, letting the fabric fall to the floor at her feet.

		"And now the bottoms," Rhys said.

		Still giggling and dancing, Adelia moved her hands to her bikini bottoms. She pulled at the ties on the sides, letting the thong fall away, revealing her hairless pussy to Rhys for the first time.

		"Now get on the bed and prepare yourself for the fucking of your life."

		Adelia obeyed, moving to lie face down across the bed. As soon as she got settled, her ass sticking up, Rhys climbed up behind her. He positioned himself and grabbed his cock, stroking it slowly, preparing it for entry.

		"Ready?" he asked.

		Adelia nodded enthusiastically, eager for penetration. She turned around slightly, looking back at Rhys with need. If he did not fuck her soon, she would start begging. That was not something she wanted to do yet. Not until she had gotten some relief from her new addiction. She still wanted more smoothies, but she wanted cock even more.

		Rhys placed his tip at the entrance to Adelia's pussy. With slow movements, he began pushing inside of her.

		"Fuck, yes," she screamed out. "Fuuuuckkkk!"

		Rhys turned his slow movements into a steady rhythm. He built up the pace and force of his thrusts, taking his time, enjoying her velvety pussy with careful consideration. He had fucked so many bimbos he was becoming an aficionado when it came to their abilities. He wanted to sample everything Adelia had.

		Her hips rocked back and forth, meeting each thrust of Rhys's cock. Her pussy was hungry for more and she was determined to get it. She tried desperately to hold back her screams as he started to fuck her hard. Each stroke was strong and fast, pounding his cock deep inside her.

		"Oh God! Yes!" she cried out. "Yes! Fuck me! Oh please, fuck me good!"

		It wasn't enough for Adelia. She continued to scream louder and louder as he pounded her harder and faster.

		"Harder!" she begged. "Please fuck me HARDER!!"

		Then suddenly, she couldn't handle it anymore.

		"AHHHHH!! FUCK ME!!! AHHH!!!! YESSSS!!!!! OH GODDDD YEEEESSSSSS!!!!!!!!!"

		The intensity of the orgasm ripped through her body. It was powerful beyond belief. She shook violently, her whole body convulsing uncontrollably. Every muscle in her entire body seemed to tighten simultaneously. Her legs bucked wildly underneath her. Her arms were locked above her head.

		When it finally ended, Adelia collapsed on the bed. She lay motionless for several seconds before realizing what had happened. She had orgasmed many times before, but nothing had come close to how good that had felt. It was her first bimbo orgasm. And after experiencing that, after experiencing such pleasure, even if Adelia could go back, she would not want to.

		"That was... amazing..." she murmured softly.

		"You say that like we're done," Rhys said. "I'm still hard and I want to cum in that sweet pussy of yours."

		Rhys pulled out of Adelia's pussy and then flipped her over. She looked up at him with freshly fucked eyes. But he would not be denied her willing body. He returned to fucking her, starting slow again, this time straddling her.

		"Oh fuck," Adelia moaned, her body already responding to his cock.

		With each thrust, he forced his cock deep inside her tight pussy. His balls slapped against hers as he slammed his pelvis into hers, driving his cock further and further within her.

		"Fuck yeah," Adelia gasped. "Take my pussy! Take it hard!"

		"I could be up on deck fucking all those passengers," Rhys said, commenting on the orgy that he knew was taking place above them, but fucking you is so much better. I love turning problematic bitches like you. You're going to be the perfect bimbo on this ship."

		Adelia let out a moan of agreement as he plunged his cock deep inside of her. He was right. This was so much better than any other experience she'd ever had. Even though she knew what was happening to her, she didn't care. She wanted this now. She wanted to be a bimbo and she wanted to help make other women into bimbos, too. She couldn't wait to get started.

		"I'm getting close, Blue," Rhys groaned as the pleasure built inside of him. "Should I cum in your pussy or do you want it on your face and tits?"

		"Cum in my pussy!" Adelia screamed. "Fill me with your cum! Give it to me!"

		Adelia was rewarded immediately. Rhys gave one last thrust before exploding inside of her. Thick ropes of sperm shot deep inside her, filling her completely.

		Adelia was moaning incoherently as the waves of ecstasy washed over her. Her mind was blank except for the incredible pleasure of a second orgasm ripping through her. Adelia's pussy muscles kept massaging Rhys' cock, milking every last drop of semen from his balls. Finally, he withdrew, allowing her to fully rest for a moment.

		He smiled down at her as she looked up at him with a vapid grin.

		"Don't get too comfortable there," Rhys said as he climbed off the bed and busied himself near the small kitchenette this cabin had been stocked with. "This is just a smoothie break. I plan to keep fucking you all day long."

		"I love it," Adelia said. She had no idea if she was more excited for another smoothie or more fucking, but knowing she was going to get both made it extra special. She could not imagine a better life for herself.
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		DAY FIVE - FRIDAY

		

		When Adelia woke up the next morning, she was in an actual bed. She was also still naked. Rhys was nowhere to be found, but while that was a disappointment, she understood she had responsibilities now. She was a member of the crew now.

		There was no need for a smoothie when Adelia got up. Her addiction had been kicked, her final day making smoothies an unnecessary part of her life now. But the results of all those smoothies she had consumed were evident. Her whole body jiggled and swayed as she worked her way into the bathroom of her new cabin.

		The image that greeted Adelia in the mirror was one of a blue-haired bimbo. Her tits were huge, jutting off her chest. Her waist was small and her hips wide, complemented by a big bubble butt. Her lips were plump, perfect for sucking cock. And her hair seemed longer and brighter than it had been before. And from what she could tell, it grew blue now. It was no longer dyed, but permanently that color.

		Adelia smiled at what she saw. She felt so sexy. Yes, she knew she was a bimbo now, that her hopes and dreams had been taken from her, but with a body like this, she would receive so much more pleasure. And helping to turn other women into bimbos, all while working on a cruise ship, seemed like a pretty good deal.

		It took time for Adelia to prepare herself to go out. She showered and put on makeup. She needed to look her best. Then when Adelia opened the drawers to the dresser in her cabin, she was happy to discover sets of clothing for her. There were crew uniforms, in various styles. Somehow she knew the different styles were for the different days of the cruise. Early in the cruise, Adelia would need to cover up, hiding her sexy body. But those rules became less restrictive as the week wore on, complementing the way the passengers were bimbofied.

		And for her free time, there were white bikinis. And there would be a lot of free time while the ship was in port. And when it was time to take on more passengers, Adelia would be back in uniform, although she had no idea what her duties would be. As a bimbo, those abilities were limited, but she would still do her best. This was her life now: a cruise ship bimbo.

		Once dressed in a revealing vest and skirt combo with shy-high heels, Adelia made her way up onto the deck. She might not be an official member of the crew yet, but she could still help see off the passengers, wishing the newly minted bimbos, like herself, safe travels as they returned home.

		There was so much boob on display. Adelia smiled when she saw it all. All the women who had come aboard on the same day she had were sexy bimbos. Young, old, and everyone in between were all bimbos and it was a lovely sight.

		"Thank you for sailing with B Resort Cruise Lines," Adelia said to one couple. The woman wore a revealing halter top and her boyfriend or husband wore a tight fitting polo shirt. The men had been changed as well, turning into handsome, beefy men. If Adelia was not working, she would have dropped to her knees to suck the men's cocks.

		The woman simply giggled. As a bimbo, no other words were needed. The man looked down into Adelia's deep cleavage, making her want to giggle, too. "Thank you for a wonderful and eye opening trip. You changed our marriage for the better."

		"You're very welcome," Adelia said. She could have admitted to this being her first unofficial day, but it was just easier to play along.

		But it was fun to see all the happy people leaving after their stay. Adelia could not wait until they were people who she had actually helped to transform and not just people she had inexplicably transformed alongside.

		Eventually, the last of the guests made it off and the crew let out a collective sigh. Some of them, like Rhys, had apartments to stay in over the weekend. And in Rhys' case, he had a bimbo to go back to and to fuck, just like he spent a full day fucking Adelia.

		Adelia returned to her cabin and changed out of her little uniform, much preferring the skimpy bikinis she now had. They barely contained her big tits and the thong bottoms did not even try to contain her ass. But that was as it was supposed to be now.

		With her responsibilities complete, Adelia changed into her bikini and then left the ship for the afternoon, wanting to spend some time on the beach. After that, anything was possible. Adelia might find a man to fuck her or she might return to the ship later and get one of the male crew members to give her what she needed. All Adelia knew was she was a sexy bimbo now and there was nothing that would keep her from living her life with the maximum amount of pleasure possible. This was her life now and she loved it.
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