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      (c) 2015 by The Pumping Pony
    

    Brenda Wade (Ms. Americana) walked down the hall to the lab.

    Brenda’s hair was in a Sarah Palin like style, raven black. She wore a gray jacket with matching gray short dress and a white blouse under that showed her delightful cleavage. Her tits were at least EE cups bouncing with each step. And she has a perfect amazon, body. Solid, with long legs and all body fat located in her tits and perfect ass.

    In the Research and Development lab of Wade Corp., the leading researcher Eric Anderson had results to show. Professor Anderson had been a “mercenary” scientist who chose work with those who paid the most.

    In the past, he worked for various crime syndicates and developed drugs to tame amazons like “Orgasm Overload 3,” “Total Obedience Alpha” and “Omega Bimbo.”

    Brenda had tasted them all in her days as a crime fighter.

    On no less than 154 occasions to had these drugs led to Ms. Americana being gangbanged in someone alley. Even minor crooks had managed to rape her without any problems when the drugs can spread by aerosol. A quick spray and an amazon becomes a horny wild animal that begs to be fucked or a blindly obedient fuck robot.

    It had become the new national pastime. Football, baseball, gangbang an amazon in an alley. Just make a team and play.

    just don’t take off her mask. If you took off the mask would the crime return to haunt you.

    However a year ago Brenda had enough, after an incident with a large dose of “Omega Bimbo,” which had led to her being sold to a sex club with a focus on bestiality, The Pumping Pony. For over two months, she got gangbanged by horses, donkeys, ponies and paying customers. There were at least 15 porn movies released where she fucked men and animals with ecstatic joy.

    A couple of years ago, the city made a number of law changes. that made it legal with prostitution, brothels, bestiality and sex clubs. The Pumping Pony Club had no problem getting the super horny amazon, Ms. Americana, to sign all documents necessary to exploit her at the club.

    Brenda felt shame over what happened. Not because she had been so easily violated, nowadays there is an understanding among all the Amazons who gets fucked in the alleys, people knew they have no control. The Amazon gene that gives women their superior powers, also turns them into super horny sluts.

    She felt ashamed that she was missing the sex.

    Huge cocks, forcing their way into all her orifices, even with the horses.

    She remembered how the shows always ended. Two big Clydesdale horses named Slejpner and Behmot were led into the arena.

    Her exhausted and over fucked body was bent over a bench. Slejpner who had the biggest cock fucked her anally first. If Brenda passed out from orgasms Behmot got to plow his cock in her unconscious body vaginally, otherwise she had to kneel down and suck Behmot’s cock.

    Brenda always used to struggle to stay awake. She loved the feeling when Bhemot sprayed his incredible amounts of cum down her throat.

    After two and a half months of continuous sexual abuse and a seemingly endless stream of customers who fucked her pussy during the days, repeated sex performance with over twenty equines plowing her at night, she had just been thrown out onto the street. “You are spent, not even Slejpner thinks you are tight anymore. Goat Girl will take over your performances and customers. I hope she lasts longer than you.” Ms. Americana had begged to be allowed to return.

    It had taken two weeks for Brenda to recover. A long time for an amazon. She had sworn that she would ever do it again.

    Some time later, in a raid on a lab that manufactures these sex drugs she had found Professor Anderson. she had long heard about the genius behind the drugs but only just rumors. Instead of arresting him, she had given him an offer.

    Working for Wade Corp. and retain his freedom.

    Interestingly, he had only three requirements. One, Wade Corp, would pay off the substantial debt he had with number of loan sharks. Two, a salary he can live on. And three, an amazon ‘guinea pig’.

    This last requirement was difficult for Ms. Americana to swallow.

    A woman to experiment on, but she did. maybe it was all horse cum she swallowed lately that blunted by her taste buds and lubricated her throat but she knew who she would sacrifice. An evil amazon named Ebony Bitch.

    Ebony Bitch had been involved in the sex slave trade. Americana had caught her and smuggled her into Wade Corp. to a seldom used and restricted access lab.

Professor Anderson had quickly Developed countermeasures to his drugs.

    All Amazons have now upgraded their power belts so that they automatically inject countermeasures when the drugs are detected in the bloodstream. The number of amazon rapes had decreased drastically since.

    However, the amazons still had their own curse to struggle with.

    If a man manages to drive his cock into any body orifice of an amazon, then it is only a matter of time before she has an orgasm and loses her powers and becomes an uninhibited fuck animal.

    Brenda would never admit it but she missed the sex. The thought of crouching on all fours and get ass fucked for hours or lie on her back in an alley and get her pussy fucked repeatedly by groups of strange men made her unbearably horny.

    Sometimes she liked to “forget” to fill the countermeasures and enter the most dangerous alleys to be gangbanged. Lately, she “forgot” it too often and rumors have begun to circulate.

    Brenda stepped into the lab. Professor Anderson was standing at a table full of paper, computers, beakers and other lab equipment. He was young for the man with professor’s title. He had a friendly face, overweight body and blond hair. On a stool in the corner sat Ebony Bitch, an african-american amazon. she no longer wore her old gold and black costume and mask. Now she was dressed in simple white sweatpants and a white top with a name tag that said “Guinea Pig 001.” The white outfit made her skin look even darker than before.

    Professor Anderson had tamed Ebony Bitch, but not with sex. He relied solely on a combination of electric shock and reward to get her to obey. Everything else would corrupt the tests. Now Ebony sat obediently and waited for orders.

    “Professor Anderson, you had something to show me?” Said Brenda”

    Anderson looked up.

    “Ms. Wade, I’m glad you came,” he replied cheerfully.

    “I have made a major breakthrough in my research. Look.” He held out a jar of pills. “Safe sex for amazons for Forty-eight hours,” he said with a smile.

    “Let me demonstrate. 001 place yourself in position”

    Ebony quickly jumped up from the stool went to a padded bench.

She then pulled down her sweatpants, revealing her perfect black ass.

    She bent over the bench so that her ass stuck out, Perfect for penetration.

    The bench had a huge hole where the breasts could hang down freely.

    Andersen rolled a machine that had two pistons with two big dildoes at the front. A double penetration fuck machine.

    He positioned the machine behind Ebony.

    The dildoes were large, even for an experienced amazon, and had a ribbed surface.

    Ebony parted her ass cheeks, and with much groaning, Anderson managed to penetrate ebony ass and pussy with the machine.

    “Twenty minutes before you came in, Number 001 took one of the pills. Now observe”

    Anderson pressed a button. The machine began pumping the dildoes in and out in Ebony’s pussy and ass. The machine rapidly increased in speed until the dildoes were just a blur.

    Orgasmic spasms ran through Ebony’s body and soon she groaned loudly. “OOOOH, I LOVE IT! YES, YES, YES, MORE, AAAAAAAH! FUCK, FUCK,” screamed Ebony.

    “Come with me so I can show you my research,” Anderson said and led Brenda to the other end of the room while Ebony was fucked rampant by the machine.

    Anderson showed pictures and graphs on how biochemical substances react with each other. Brenda had a hard time concentrating on the research while Ebony screamed and moaned in ecstasy in the same room. Part of Brenda wished that it was she who stood, bent over the padded bench.

    After thirty minutes, they returned to Ebony who was now drenched in sweat. Anderson pushed the button again. and the machine stopped.

    “Was it nice number 001 ?” asked Anderson.

    “Oh yes. wonderful” replied Ebony

    “You can go to your bed and rest if you want to”

    Ebony pulled her sweatpants back on and walked away.

    Brenda stood there with an open jaw. Such treatment would break even the most seasoned amazon into an uninhibited slut. But Ebony could now leave from there without begging for more.

    “I want to try the compound with more amazons. I’m sure they are safe.” He held out a bottle of pills to Brenda.

    “Any side effects?” asked Brenda. Her heart sped on the idea of consequence-free sex.

    “Just one, lactating and perhaps increased breast growth, but I’m sure I can solve that before we start mass production”

    Brenda, remembered Ebony’s breasts when she caught her. Ebony had D cups now they are E cups, maybe EE cups. The side effects were worth the rewards the pills granted. Brenda took the bottle out of his hand.

    “I try them out.” Brenda left the lab her heart pounded in her ears. Consequence-free sex. She felt her pussy moisten at the thought of this.

    Anderson smiled and walked to the far end of the lab where Ebony’s cage was.

    He did not need to lock it for a over a year now. Ebony obeyed blindly. She lay down on the bed and rested.

    “You did well. NOW, pull down your pants and stand on your hands and knees”

    Ebony obeyed quickly. He kneeled behind her, opened his fly and pulled out his cock. it was twenty inches long and very fat around.

    Ebony moaned as he pushed it into her pussy. He fucked his obedient slave with a smile. A white man with a black slave woman. He had no hatred towards other races, he just loved the controversy of it all.

    Ebony was groaning higher. “OOOH FUCK ME HARDER”

    Anderson pulled out his cock and pushed it into her ass.

    Ebony screamed with joy. her black ass quivered with each stroke.

    “I wonder if Brenda’s ass is as nice as this one,” thought Anderson “I must try it out.”

    After thirty minutes, with a groan, he pressed his cock in all the way in and shot his load in Ebony.

    They both collapsed sweaty and exhausted on the bed.

    ~~~~

    
      Brenda Wade
    

    Brenda had hurried home. From her limousine, she had rescheduled all meetings and sent home the staff at Wade Manor. She then took a pill and washed down with water. Her pussy was burning with anticipation.

    When she got home to her mansion she hastened to assure the staff had gone home. She needed something to masturbate with, but what? she ran into the kitchen where she found it. A cucumber, she had planned to masturbate in the bedroom but she was too horny. She quickly poured olive oil over the cucumber, pulled up her skirt ripped off her panties, she lay down on the floor in the kitchen and brutally rammed the cucumber into her pussy. “OOOOOHHH….. YES”

    The oil was completely unnecessary as her pussy was soaking wet.

    She masturbated frantically, orgasm after orgasm tore through her body for over an hour, she lay on the floor in the kitchen and pumped the cucumber into her pussy until the cucumber finally broke. Brenda thought it works, it really works.

    A cock, she needed to try it with a real cock, she thought. But who?

    Brenda got up from the floor. Who? call someone? No, switch to Ms. Americana and visit an alley? Hmmm .. appealing but no.

    Someone on staff perhaps, a butler, a gardener, a stable boy? THE STABLE. Wade mansion had a stable for animals the Amazons rescued from the bestiality shows while they were still illegal.

    Brenda went to her bedroom and changed clothes to a set purple workout clothes.

    Now, to choose an animal and to be fucked by it. Could she? it shouldn’t hurt to see what animals were available. She walked back to the kitchen and got a four-liter can of grape seed oil for sex lube. Then she went to the stable. it was large, modern and well-kept. She stepped through the door. The floor was covered with sawdust.

    She rarely visited the stables and did not know how many animals were there. It had been handled by the staff. She had only taken the animals so they wouldn’t fall into the wrong hands. Many of the animals were trained to fuck women and even in some cases, rape women. She could not risk that them getting sold to someone who wanted to use them for their original purpose or worse, someone who did not know better. Imagine a little girl ass raped by a pony that she got for a birthday present.

    Brenda walked through the stables. OK, but just one. Nobody will know.

    Which one? There was so many to choose from. Horses, donkeys, bulls, dogs, also two zebras and a Tapir. Then she found it, the Andalusian, a beautiful pearly white horse. His name was Buster Cherry.

    Brenda quickly stacked some hay bales into a steady breeding bench. She stripped naked and opened the gate to Buster Cherry. Then she lay on her back on the bench.

    It took a second for Buster to understand what was going to happen. It was over four years ago since he had rammed his cock into a pussy. Then his cock was suddenly rock hard. Without hesitation he mounted Brenda. she guided his huge cock to her pussy.

    He fucked the moaning woman with four years of pent-up frustration. He had been bred and trained to fuck as long as possible, but after all these years, he could only hold it out for fifteen minutes.

    Then he emptied gallons of cum in the woman’s pussy.

    Brenda was seeing stars after the violent fuck. A river of semen ran between her legs. Before she could react, she felt strong impact in the bottom of her pussy. It was Buster who rammed his cock in for a second fuck. This time, he lived up to his breeding and training. For an hour he plowed her without inhibition.

    Brenda could not stop smiling. It worked.

    she stepped off the stack of hay bales but her legs could not support her. She turned quickly and grabbed the hay bales so that she was leaning over with her ass out.

    Buster knew what it means when a woman stood up bent over like that. The tight hole. He mounted the woman for a third time.

    Brenda held tight on the hay bales. Buster was suddenly upon her. Something hard pressed against her sphincter. Out of habit Brenda relax her sphincter and with a deep groan she let in the invader.

    This wasn’t like when she was sex slave at the Pumping Pony Club.

    There, the horses were always half exhausted. Buster fucked her like he hated her. Fast, hard and mercilessly. After an hour of ass fucking. and countless orgasms, Brenda fainted. When she woke up, Buster was still fucking her. She did not know if he had already come once and started to fuck her ass for a second time, or if he had fucked her uninterrupted. but according to the clock on the wall, she had been unconscious for half an hour.

    Suddenly he sprayed into her and dismounted her.

    Brenda rested for a few minutes, then she sat up and looked around. All of the other animals stared at her with intense stares.

    She understood.

    They were all bred and trained to fuck women and now they had been unused for years. It was torture for them to see one of them fuck her and not get to fuck her also.

    It would be cruel to torture them this way. They deserved sex, all of them.

    The next morning,

    Brenda woke up with a smile on the floor in the stable covered in cum from the head to toe. All of her holes ached. She had spent the whole night in the stable fucking one beast after another. She did not have time to fuck with all of them, but most of them.

    Some of the animals now roamed freely in barns or slept somewhere.

    “Hmmm .., which one of you will give me breakfast?” She said to herself.

    She crawled on hands and knees to a donkey. She took his cock in her mouth and started blowing him. A pony mounted her from behind and gave her a quick hard fuck. After fifteen minutes the donkey blasted her breakfast down her throat, and a few minutes later the pony gave her the dessert in her ass. She stood up and walked towards the door, there she noticed the jar of grape seed oil sat unopened.

    Later that morning, Brenda Wade walked from the mansion to the limousine. She wore a red Armani business dress-suit with a white blouse. She couldn’t quite button it as high as before. Her breasts had grown more than she expected. A small price to pay for sexual freedom.

    “Good morning, Ms. Wade,” said the driver. “You look exceptionally happy today”

    “Thank you, It must be the beautiful weather we’re having today,” said Brenda and stepped into the limousine.

    The driver looked at the gray cloudy sky. “Beautiful weather. Hmm ..?”

    The limousine ride to work always took the same detour through Slut Street. In the past, it was the city’s worst slum. But after the new changes to the law, it had become one of the most prosperous streets in the city. Sex clubs, strip clubs, brothels even open street prostitution. Some alleyways had been kept filthy for that genuine “fuck a whore in an alley” experience. On neighboring streets were now built new hotels for tourists who came from around the world.

    There it was, The Pumping Pony Club. it had a big neon sign on the roof that represented a horse fucking a woman with huge tits.

    Next to the doors were the posters of their star attraction. It was the Flag Girl, her sidekick and friend. Goat Girl was a short success. She only lasted at the club for a month and half. Goat Girl could take cock at least as well Ms. Americana but the club had obtained more money and bought more horses and donkeys.

    Goat Girl was used up in record time and then had been thrown out on the street like Ms. Americana before her. Flag Girl was a virgin when the “talent scouts” found her. Had she forgotten her countermeasures or “forgotten” her countermeasures?

    Flag Girl couldn’t possibly last much longer it has already been three weeks.

    There was nothing Brenda could do. The club had the law on its side.

    The porno movies that she had seen of Flag Girl and the horses were harder and more brutal than she could have imagined and the end of each movie she begging for more.

    she was not a virgin anymore, that’s for sure.

    When she got to her office, Brenda phoned Professor Anderson.

    “Did it work?” he asked anxiously.

    “Yes. perfectly. I want to start mass production immediately,” said Brenda. In the background, she could hear the buzzing sound of the fuck machine and Ebony Bitch groaning in orgasm.

    “What about side effects?” asked Anderson.

    “Come up to my office so we can talk more,” she replied

    “Immediately.” Anderson said and hung up.

    ‘Why was Ebony in the machine now. Was another test? A reward for obeying, or did he just like to hear women groaning in orgasm,’ thought Brenda.

    ‘I wonder if he fucks her? he deserves it. If anyone deserves an amazon fuck slave, it’s him.’

    Brenda sat at her computer. She was on the Internet and buying sex toys dildoes, vibrators, lubricants, Then she found it. “Breeding Bench 2000,” the latest in animal/slut sex or rape.

    There was a GIF animation of the bench. It was a padded scissors lift table, an MP3 player, lubricant dispensers, shock absorbers, detachable cum collector with a handle for easy consumption, stirrups like a gynecologist chair for cunt fucking while lying on your back, they could also be folded aside for bent over anal sex. a beautiful blonde sweaty woman with a red ball gag was shown strapped onto the bench in various positions with the bench in various heights while different animals pumped her holes.

    Add to cart. “click.”

    Without knocking, Professor Anderson walked into Ms. Wades office. He Had a big stack of papers under his left arm and an excited smile on his face.

    “Oh, should I have knocked?” he asked

    “Just come in and sit down” replied Brenda.

    Anderson’s eyes fell on Brenda’s enormous cleavage (EEE-cups minimum). while he sat down

    “Umm …, I see you have not been spared the side effects, if I may be so bold?”

    “A small price to pay,” replied Brenda.

    “And, umm .. milk …?” Anderson felt a bit uncomfortable talking about this with his boss.

    “Not yet, but I have not tried to milk myself,” said Brenda

    “GOOD. Umm .. I want to try to do it in my lab, I have made some interesting discoveries when I experimented on number 001 (Ebony Bitch) milk. I think it can create a new revolution in medicine with the milk by extracting the Amazons superior healing and immune system from it. “

    Anderson indicating the stack of paper he carried.

    “How thoroughly did you try it. If I may ask”

    Brenda bit her lower lips and smiled. She knew that she could be honest with Professor Anderson, he kept so many of her secrets. She started telling him what she did in the kitchen, then the ten hours in the stable. While she told him what she had done, she noticed the bulge in Anderson’s pants. An exceptionally big bump. She had never imagined that Anderson would be so well equipped.

    “Wow … that was a thorough test” Anderson said finally.

    Brenda stood up. As she walked around the desk, she opened the top buttons on her blouse and let out their huge gravity defying breasts.

    She knelt in front of Professor Anderson.

    “I have told you how much I appreciated your work lately?” said Brenda.

    “Ummm …” said Anderson.

    Brenda opened Anderson’s fly and pulled out his cock.

    Brenda gasped, it was twenty inches long, but it was the thickness that was most impressive. She started licking it up and down. She tasted that wonderful cock taste, but there was another taste, pussy and sex lube. Brenda smiled, he fucked the bitch recently.

    She took his cock in her mouth and tried to swallow it down as far down as possible. Anderson put both hands on Brenda’s head and pushed her head down to the base of his cock. He watched it stretch her throat.

    Then she started bobbing her head up and down.

    Anderson began to moan. For the next fifteen minutes Anderson’s cock made Brenda’s throat completely air tight.

    Brenda pulled his dick out of her throat and gasped for air. It was a long time without air, even for an amazon. Brenda stood up, turned around, pulled up her red short skirt and bent over the desk with his hands parted her ass cheeks.

    “Choose a hole and fuck” she said and smiled.

    Without hesitation Anderson rammed his cock into Brenda’s ass hole.

    It’s incredible how quickly an amazon body recovers. thought Anderson. If half of what she did yesterday was true, her ass should still be loose, but her sphincter was tight as a vise. Anderson tried to fuck her for as long as possible. But in the end they came together with a loud groan.

    Anderson slumped back in his chair. Brenda pulled down her skirt and sat behind the desk.

    “I would like to name the substance the ‘blessing,'” he said finally, “I want would like to speak to the Circle of the Amazons”

    “The Circle? Why?” asked Brenda.

    “I have a controversial plan to eradicate the sexual exploitation of the city’s women,” Anderson stuffed his dick back in his pants.

    “I can try. They must never know about Ebony though.” Keeping an amazon slave was inexcusable, even a bad one like Ebony.

    “Of course, I have to go back to the lab, I left an ‘experiment’ running. You can come down in three hours, I want to take a sample of your breast milk.”

    “Ok, three hours,” said Brenda.

    Anderson left the office.

    ~~~~

    
      Ebony Bitch
    

    Ebony stood bent over the padded bench with her white sweatpants around her ankles and the fucking machine behind her, pounding into her body. She was in ecstasy.

    Professor Anderson was just about to replenish the sex lube dispenser in the machine when the phone rang.

    Ebony was in such a lyrical ecstasy that she barely noticed when he grabbed a stack of paper and left the lab.

    It had been almost two years ago since Ms. Americana had caught her.

    She was in a warehouse at the port where she hid a shipment of Korean sex slaves. She had heard her minions shouting behind her. She ran around a corner and in a split second she saw Ms. Americana and her fist rush toward her, then all went black.

    She had woken up in a cage, she recognized it, It was the designed specifically to keep amazons. She still had her suit and powerbelt on, fully charged. ‘Was she a prisoner or what?’ She thought to herself.

    The cage was in a lab. A door opened and two individuals stepped into the room. It was Brenda Wade. What had that upper class whore to do with this and who she was with? Ebony’s heart sank when she saw the other individual Professor Eric Anderson.

    On a stool in the cage was a pair of white sweatpants a white shirt and a name tag ‘guinea pig 001″her hand touched her neck. She could feel it almost completely healed wound and a small lump under the skin. An electric shock implant.

    “NO,” she screams. “I make slave’s, not you.”

    Ebony and Anderson had both worked for the same crime syndicate. She knew about his methods to tame the Amazons. She knew that he tamed tougher, amazons than she. The implant in her neck gave only a small electric shock but that was all he needed. The amazons will come in fighting but Anderson gave nothing to contest. He had no hatred against amazons, no sadism, no need to exercise power over others. Only a scientific method. With the precision of a laser scalpel, he took away all her disobedience and her need to rebel.

    She had been allowed to keep her costume and belt so she could give them up. When he was done, she would willingly hand them over in a symbol of submission.

    Now two years later, she stood with her sweatpants around her ankles, ass in the air and two huge dildoes ramming her pussy and ass with lightning speed. It was two hours ago that her master left her here. Her body was drenched in sweat, pussy juices flowed like foam from her cunt down her inner thighs.

    The machine’s warning light for a low lube level had been flashing for an hour and a half. Her ass felt like it was on fire.

    Pain and orgasms ran amok in her body. She was not tied down, It was only her obedience that held her in place.

    The door opened and a young janitor stepped into to the lab.

    “Argh …, LUBE Oooohh …, refill the LUBE AAAHH …” screamed Ebony.

    “I must not interfere in the professor’s experiments” replied the young janitor.

    “It’s ok. aaaaahhh …, he just forgot to fill it up, OOOOOHHH … before he left. PLEASE”

    The janitor looked at the four gallon lube jug, but hesitated.

    “PLEASE, I’ll suck your cock. FUCK. Oooohh …” Ebony moaned.

    The sight of the beautiful, black, sweaty, groaning, amazon was too much for the janitor. He stepped up to the head end of the bench, opened his pants and pulled out his cock. Ebony’s whole body vibrated from the fucking machine’s unbridled pumping. She took his cock in her mouth and started sucking hungrily. She loved to suck cock.

    The janitor was soon moaning as loud as her before he blew his load in her mouth. Ebony swallowed without hesitation.

    “Please. Lube” whimpered Ebony.

    The janitor picked up the container and refilled the machine.

    Ebony groaned with relief when the machine began to spray lube in her ass.

    “Thank you. Thank you.”

    The janitor went on to clean up the lab and emptied the wastebaskets. He walked towards the door and stopped, he turned towards looked at Ebony, “One more time.” He went to the head end of the bench. Ebony smiled, opened his fly took out his cock.

    “what is your name?” She asked.

    “Jack,” he replied.

    She took his cock in the mouth, but this time she sucked hard and slow, she wanted it to last a long time, and it did. Half an hour. Then he released his second load in her mouth.

    Professor Anderson stepped into the lab.

    His attention was entirely on a folder in his hand.

    “Good news, I think we will soon be in mass production,” said Anderson.

    Jack quickly pulled up his fly. and walked toward the door.

    “Oh. Having a nice day,” said Anderson to the janitor who hurried out of the room. Anderson turned his attention to Ebony.

    He lifted her sweaty white shirt and felt her breasts.

    “You are ready for milking. how do you feel?”

    “Good, very tired.” Sweat ran down her face.

    “Good as expected.” Anderson attached two pumps, one on each breast. which began pumping milk from her to a container.

    Then he twisted a knob on the fucking machine to the max and the machine increased speed even more.

    Ebony grabbed the bench so hard her knuckles whitened and she screamed in ecstasy.

    “Good girl. Just a few more minutes,” Said Anderson, and patted Ebony on the head

    Ebony arched her back, screamed in a final groaning orgasm, then she slumped over the bench. It was over. Anderson shut down the fuck machine and let the breast pump empty the last drop of milk from her big round tits. It was important that she was getting fucked all what she could endure during milking. Important substances were formed in the amazon milk during orgasm. He lifted Ebony like a rag doll, carried her over to the cage and laid her on the bed. “Good girl,” he said, stroking the hair away from her face.

    He returned to the machine and began to prepare it for Brenda Wade.

    “So, what kind of dildoes does she want? Enormous spring to mind”

    ~~~~

    
      Next morning
    

    Jack the janitor hurried to Professor Anderson’s lab. Deviating from his usual route. Anderson shouldn’t be in yet.

    A blowjob from the black blowjob goddess would be wonderful. He had never had luck with women. He stepped through the door and stopped. Ebony slept in her cage, but there was another woman in the room.

    Slumped over the fuck bench. Red short dress pulled up to her waist. Ass up, huge breasts hung down through the bench breast hole.

    “Ms. Wade? Are you ok?”

    No answer.

    He walked up to her. She was unconscious, her arms hung limply on either side of the bench but she was still smiling.

    He slapped her on the ass.

    “Oh. this is too good to pass up!”

    He opened his fly, took out his cock and drove it into her pussy. It was wet and squeezed his cock like a vise.

    Her ass cheeks jiggled with each thrust. It was one of the most beautiful sights he had ever seen. After twenty minutes he dropped his load deep in her pussy.

    ‘one more time.’ he thought, and massaged the base of his cock to make it hard again. This time he rammed it into her asshole.

    Jack pounded her ass hard. Her ass was tight but slippery.

    Jack began to approach orgasm when he saw something in the corner of his eye.

    “Professor Anderson!” Jack stopped with his dick still in MS. Wade’s ass.

    “Do not stop because of me,” said Anderson

    “Umm … are you sure?” Jack said hesitantly.

    “Ms. Wade is not a test subject. only number one is off limits.”

    “Ok” said Jack, and began cautiously pumping Brenda.

    “It’s amazing how quickly an amazon’s body openings recover,” said Anderson and pointed to of the fucking machine. It had two giant dildoes molded after horse cocks.

    “wow. Really!” said Jack. and increased his fucking pace. “Wait. Ms. Wade is an amazon?”

    Anderson went to an apparatus in the middle of the lab. It was his life’s work. The machine took amazon milk, separated, and processed it.

    It had worked throughout the night and processed Ebony’s and Brenda’s milk.

    The apparatus produced several different substances with different properties, it was almost magical what he could do. some were healing, others enhanced the immune system or improved strength and physique.

    New wonderful products that would generate millions for Wade corp.

    But some of the products he had other plans for. Products Wade Corporation could never associate themselves with.

    He filled the tubes with a creamy white liquid and went over to the young and now sweaty janitor

    “Drink this,” he said.

    “What is it?” asked Jack

    “I have no name for it yet”

    Jack emptied the test tube. A warm feeling flowed through his body. he felt charged with a new energy, his cock was painfully hard and his balls felt like they had ten years worth of pent-up cum in them.

    ~~~~

    
      Brenda Wade
    

    Brenda Wade slowly returned to consciousness to the familiar feeling of something pounding her ass. ‘Where was she? she was receiving a gang-raped in an alley, force-fucked in a brothel or at the mercy of horny super villain? No, she had been in Anderson’s lab. Had he forgotten her here with the machine on?’ She raised her head, opened her eyes and looked behind her.

    A man, young, a little overweight, sweaty and with his eyes rolled back, a janitor had his hands on her waist, fucked her ass with all his might.

    It was not the first time she woke up with a man raping her ass,

    But this time she was not helpless, she had all her amazon power she could think clearly. She could easily twist out of his grip and kick his ass. She had a choice.

    She lowered her head, arched her back put her hands on her ass cheeks and separated them for maximum penetration. ‘I have a choice. Why not choose to enjoy?’ she thought.

    ~~~~

    
      Later that day
    

    Ms. Americana presented Professor Eric Anderson to the Circle of the Amazons, the leading council of warrior Amazons.

    “You have all heard of Professor Anderson and you know he has a dark past, but during my administration, he has done incredible things, you all bear his countermeasures in your belts, and now he has produced yet another miracle. He calls it “the blessing.” A product that allows an amazon to have sex without losing her powers.”

    “How can we know that it works,” asked Jungle Babe.

    “I know,” replied Ms. Americana. “I’ve tried it, thoroughly”

    “When it is available?” Asked Lady Midnight eagerly.

    “Today, Wade corp. has already started mass production,” replied Ms. Americana.

    “Are there any side effects?” asked Amazing Babe.

    “Lactating, maybe breast growth.” Said Ms. Americana “But the milk has some incredible properties, a new era of medicine. We can give ordinary people an amazon’s health and healing power. Wade Corp. will pay well for the milk. And now he would like to talk to you.”

    Anderson stepped forward.

    “Amazons has been the spearhead of the world’s law enforcement. Now however, Unfortunately, because of some law changes that were made two year ago, the fight against the sexual exploitation of women received a big set back.” All the amazons in the room nodded in agreement. “And when prostitution, brothels and sex club business became legal it opened a new battlefield, a business battlefield. If we have amazons armed with “the blessing,” we can take over the market.”

    “Are you saying that we should become whores?” Interrupted Sara Kraft.

    “For the greater good, yes. Sex has become business, the only way to change that is to dominate the market. First, we take over the market with extremely low prices, then, when we have a monopoly will we increase prices slowly until men begin to seek sex at home with their wives and girlfriends as they should. We will need the help of all the amazons, it will take a long time, you will need to sell your bodies at low prices and perform sexual acts no woman should have to do, to work long shifts, enduring nights and days of seemingly uninterrupted sex in every way imaginable, but it’s the only way. “

    There was a long silence, they stared at him with intense eyes, some had unconsciously start rubbing their pussies and pinch their nipples when he mentioned all the sex they would have.

    “When Ms. Americana said that your proposal was controversial, she was not joking.” Goat Girl said. “But there is truth in what you say. We will take your suggestion to amazon community”

    ~~~~

    
      Six months later
    

    Rainbow Princess was on her hands and knees in the middle of the floor of the frat house. It was her birthday, the first day she was old enough to whore. Still a virgin. She had blonde curly hair, a pink girly dress and mask. It was her first assignment from her handler.

    “Go to this address at five o’clock. you are meeting five young men. This means you make five dollars an hour,” she had said to Rainbow.

    She had arrived at the address to find out that it was a frat house.

    Beta Beta Beta an all black fraternity. with at least thirty customers.

    She had called her handler on the cell phone. “We have a problem. There are at least thirty customers here.”

    “What’s the problem?” asked the handler

    “There are too many,” whimpered Rainbow.

    “It’s for the greater good. NOW GO IN THERE AND LET THEM FUCK YOU UNTIL THEY CAN’T FUCK YOU ANY MORE. AND BECAUSE YOU CALL AND COMPLAIN YOU WILL DO IT FOR FREE.” Clik.

    She stepped through the door and the men cheered.

    “Hi, I’m Rainbow Princess and I’m your entertainment for tonight. Umhh .. could you guys be a little careful with me tonight, it’s my first time.” Rainbow blushed. “Oh, by the way. Tonight’s free.”

    A cheer went up. “How do you want to begin? Striptease? Lap dancing?”

    “We want to fuck as much as possible. So get down on all fours in the middle of the room”

    And now, here she was.

    They seemed to have a predetermined order which they wanted to fuck her.

    A man took position in front of her. He had a big black cock which she took it in her mouth and started sucking hard and deep. Another man stood behind her. He pushed his big cock in her pussy.

    Rainbow’s eyes opened wide, and she winced when her cherry was popped.

    “WOW, It is really her first time.” They all cheered.

    Rainbow’s pussy ached, her throat ached when his cock was pressed deeper. They started pumping her pussy and mouth hard.

    A warm feeling spread through her body, it was her first orgasm.

    She was fuck all night, and long into the morning in all of her holes. At nine o’clock, she began to walk home, covered in semen, her dress in rags and exhausted. A car stopped next to her on the street and rolled down the window.

    “Rough night?” the driver asked.

    Rainbow replied with just a big smile.

    “How much for a quick fuck in the back seat?”

    “Free. If you drive me home after otherwise one dollar,” she said, and crawled into the back seat and lay down on her back with her legs apart.

    The driver took out four twenty-five cent coins, gave them to her and started to fuck her pussy.

    Rainbow came home late in the afternoon with a hundred and fifty-two dollars in her pocket.

    Her mother a big busted amazon, Who was also her handler. were waiting for her.

    “How did it go?”

    “Good. I made a lot on the way home,” she gave her the money.

    “You have not over charged, have you?”

    “No mom one dollar one fuck”

    “Good girl. Rest now, you will have a busy day tomorrow”

    ~~~~

    
      In the Pumping Pony Club
    

    Sara Kraft sat in a meeting with the club’s owner, a fat bald sweaty man.

    They sat in a booth in a corner. The smell of horse sweat, pussy and cum hung in the air like a mist.

    The club was almost empty. Six months ago, It had been full with a queue around the block, but now amazons stood on every street and alley and offered the city’s cheapest sex.

    “You want to buy my club? Why? So you can shut it down. This club is my livelihood and joy, I don’t want to see it destroyed.”

    “I have no intentions to close it,” replied Sara Kraft, “I want to make it great again. Look at that stage, pathetic.”

    on stage was Flag Girl, she was beyond exhausted. Tied over a bench with her worn-out ass in the air, assistants led one horse after her another to fuck her, all she did was to whimpered slightly as she came.

    “She should been replaced half a year ago. Sell to us and you get to keep your job, you get fresh amazon pussy every day, more pussy than you and your horses can fuck. I will personally perform here.”

    “Forgive me if I have trouble believing it,” said the owner

    Sara Kraft smiled, got up, opened her blouse and released her great (GGG-cups) breasts and went up on stage. a large black stallion had just released his load in Flag Girl’s ass. Sara released the buckles and pushed Flag Girl off the bench. She pulled down her pants, bent over the sweaty cum drenched bench, arched her back, and looked back at the next assistant and horse, she spanked her own ass and said “giddy up.”

    The horse jumped forward, eager to ram his cock in a tight hole.

    “Ooohh …. YES” Sara groaned when the horse penetrated her pussy.

    Sara stared at the owner straight in the eyes, licked her thick red lips “FUCK, YES”. squeezed her nipples. Her body jolted every time the horse’s cock struck the bottom of her pussy. The horse pumped eagerly into Sara’s tight pussy, but he had already released his load four times into Flag Girl so despite his frantic pumping, it took over forty minutes to come. Sara had a constant stream of groaning, screaming orgasms.

    Sara held up her pants with one hand high enough so that she could walk, but low enough that her cum dripping pussy and ass could be seen. When she walked back up to the booth with confident steps.

    The owner’s eyes were on her like laser beams, his mouth wide open. Sara took out a paper and a pen out of her briefcase. and gave them to the owner

    “Sign here, here and here” before the owner could say a word Sara turned and walk back to the stage.

    “NEXT HORSE, PLEASE”

    ~~~~

    
      Puppy love on a roof top
    

    Angel Babe stood on the roof of a garage in the city’s worst slum.

    She had long, wavy, blond hair excellent tits, big firm heart-shaped ass, very long legs. She was dressed in white silk with gold trim. a push up bra EEE cups with fluffy laced edge and small angel wings on the back, matching stockings and white high heels and a thong shaped chastity belt made of adamantium coltan alloy, it had a keypad on the front but it was a diversion.

    It opened with a hidden button at the back.

    She looked through a telescope at Cat Babe who strolled down the street. Cat Babe was dressed in black thin latex bikini, black high boots that ended just below her ass with long spike heels, a black latex hood with cat ears.

    Angel Babe had never had sex. she had cultivated her chastity as her only vice.

    When the call to fuck for The Great Good came to the Amazons, she had been hesitant. She had not refused but managed to avoid all the fuck missions. Someone must still take care of the usual crimes.

    Someone must stand above the filth. A dollar for a fuck. Distasteful.

    It had begun with new drugs circulating on the street. Strange drugs. Some gave a man an amazon’s strength, another gave a woman an amazon sex drive, some made men’s cocks grow huge or made men into sexual athletes.

    And the sex slave trade was still alive. The import of sex slaves had stopped completely after “The Call To Fuck For The Greater Good” had been issued, but exports were still alive.

    And Amazons were a high-value product.

    Cat Babe was bait. Angel could see a man in a hood approached Cat Babe. he was just a few steps behind her, he seemed to have a tazer gun in his hand. ‘Amateur’ thought Angel. ‘That little toy will not hurt an amazon’

    Suddenly another man stepped in front of Cat Babe. The man with the tazer gun pressed it, not into Cat Babe’s body, but into her power belt instead.

    The man in front of sprayed something in Cat Babe’s face.

    ‘Clever’ thought Angel, ‘They inactivated the countermeasures.’

    The men then led Cat Babe to a loading dock behind a store, where the rest of the gang waited. Everything proceeded according to plan. Cat Babe had a homing beacon implanted. Now she would be gang raped for several hours, then loaded into the van which was parked nearby.

    Now just sit back and wait.

    “Excuse me, Ms. Angel,” Angel heard behind her and turned around. A young man or was that a boy had climbed up on the roof.

    “I saw you from my window,” he said nervously, pointing to an apartment building. “I’m your biggest admirer”.

‘Wow he’s cute’, Angel thought, ‘like a big cherub’.

    “You should not be out this late,” said Angel.

    “Um … I’ve never done anything like this here before.” He stretched out his hand forward with a dollar bill and blushed.

    Angel bit her lower lip and smiled, ‘damn he was cute’.

    It would be long wait before the gang was finished fucking Cat Babe.

    She took the bill from his hand and stuffed it down her belt.

    She knelt before him, opened his fly. and took out his cock.

    She gasped when she saw it. It was inhumanly big and it hung down to his knees.

    “My dad sells these pills and I took a bunch. I wanted you to like me. Is it good?”

    Angel looked like she was hypnotized by the dick before her. She started licking it up and down then she took the cock head in her mouth and sucked hard. He came quickly, with a groan. He released his load deep in her throat.

    He took out his backpack pulled out a blanket and laid it down while Angel coughed up his cum. “You can lie on this.” He picked up a bottle from the backpack. “Do you need lube?”

    “For such a big cock, a lot.” Angel thought he looked like a short, chubby, pole vaulter. With his big cock hanging out, he put down the blanket. He even had a pillow.

    “You came prepared.” Angel said, as she took off her chastity belt and lay down on her back on the blanket with her legs apart. The boy thoroughly rubbed lube on his cock. Then he stood on his knees between her legs, guided his cock to her pussy and pressed it hard into her.

    Angel groaned loudly. She had never felt so full before, that she would be split in two. It was wonderful. He began eagerly fuck her.

    Angel put her arms around the boy and pushed his face deep into her cleavage. She had never imagined that it could feel so good.

    She heard a muffled groan between her breasts, then he flooded her pussy with cum. The boy raised his head from the cleavage.

    “Lie on your stomach with a pillow under your hips. I want to try the other hole”

    Angel did as he said. in almost a minute he had to fight to get his cock into her asshole.

    The pain was almost unbearable but his cock slid deeper into her body.

    She cried out in pain. He thought she screamed with pleasure. and started to fuck her ass hard.

    Angel suffered. She would have asked him to stop but then began a warm feeling flowed through her body. It was felt good. She began to have an orgasm.

    They fucked all night, in different positions, over and over again. In between the sex they kissed, fondled and talked until the sun began to rise.

    “I have to go home now” the boy said.

    “Wait,” said Angel, she took out the dollar bill and wrote her phone number on it. “Call me”

    “I promise.” The boy said, and disappeared.

    Angel remained on the roof in an “after sex euphoria”.

    She had a slight feeling that she forgot something, but what?

    CAT BABE! damn.

    She ran down to the jizz coated loading dock where Cat Babe got gangbanged.

    The van was gone and there was the homing beacon.

    Wopps!

    ~~~~

    
      Professor Anderson
    

    Professor Anderson was lying in bed in his new luxury apartment. his illegal drug trade was booming, Amazons provided him with all the super milk he needed, and more amazons flowed into the city every day to take part of the fuck revolution. More cheap amazon whores on the streets meant more sex tourists who bought his sex drugs and tourists who wanted bigger dicks and more sex stamina.

    Life was good.

    He had taken Ebony Bitch home with him from the lab. He did not need her anymore as a guinea pig. He had planned to release her after the experiments were completed but he had fallen in love with her.

    She was the perfect, obedient sex slave, with ever-growing boobs. How could he let her go?

    she lay next to him in bed, half asleep.

    He flipped through the channels on the television. He had the Amazon pay-per-view network. The fastest growing porn network in the world.

    They had “Amazon High.” About a school where teenage Amazons walked around in schoolgirl uniforms and had lesbian sex. There was “Are You Smarter Than An Amazon.” A question and answer game where men competed for sex with Amazons. “Ms. Mexicana and Donkey Dong,” a geeky detective series, where Master Detective Ms. Mexicana, a hot Latina amazon and her partner and lover the talking donkey, Donkey Dong, solved crimes.

    In today’s episode, Mexicana had been kidnapped by the super villain, Bad Brain, “Today you will not escape. Now you will be fucked to death by my minions, the Clydesdale Brothers. HA HA HA HA!” Mexicana was tied down on a bench, with a big Clydesdale horse mounting her and nineteen more Clydesdales in line to fuck her.

    “NO. Save me Donkey Dong.” Groaned Mexicana.

    Anderson changed the channel to the sex science program. It could be interesting. It was a documentary-like program. In this program they would try and crossbreed humans and apes.

    Jungle Babe came into picture in a studio with zoom on her face and big tits. “It was interesting to be part of such a scientific experiment.” Jungle Babe said thoughtfully. “We decided that the best way to do it was to try a direct breeding.”

    Scene change.

    A camera followed a naked Jungle Babe through a corridor to a steel door, they stepped through the door. They were in the gorilla cage at the city Zoo.

    A single silverback gorilla was standing in the middle of the cage.

    Scene change.

    Jungle babe in the studio. “A normal gorilla male has a small penis so, for better results, they had the zoo keepers had given Bobo the penis enlarging drug Exspandasin.” sad Jungle Babe.

    “Was it necessary to give him a two foot dick?” Asked the reporter.

    “Umm, no. There had been a misunderstanding with the zoo keepers.”

    Scene change.

    Jungle Babe got down on her hands and knees in the middle of the cage.

    Bobo, the silver back walked slowly around the Jungle Babe. His two foot long cock was bone hard. Jungle Babe bit her lower lip with anticipation. Trying to look submissive.

    Bobo stood, behind her. took a tight grip on her hips and rammed his cock into her body.

    “AAAAAHH …. my god! OOOOOOOHHH ….” screamed Jungle Babe. “HE IS IN THE WRONG HOLE!”

    “We cannot stop him when he started. Attempt to relax.” Said the director.

    Jungle Babe was in pain when Bobo began violently raping her ass. After thirty minutes, Bobo ejaculated into the screaming amazon’s ass. With a loud roar he sprayed her full.

    Scene change.

    “It did not go as planned?” The reporter asked.

    “Not exactly.” said Jungle Babe. smiling secretly.

    “Did you like that?” Asked the reporter.

    “What?”

    “To be raped in the ass with a two foot long dick” said the reporter.

    “NO,” said jungle babe. “Not the first time.”

    Scene change.

    “We must try again.” said the director.

    Jungle Babe got down on all fours again. Her body was shiny with sweat. Bobo grabbed her hips again and rammed his cock into her once more.

    “Oooohhh …… he is in the wrong hole again.” Groaned Jungle Babe.

    “Just take it like a woman.” said the director. The camera alternated between showing the image of her being ass fucked and her face.

    Slowly her expression change from suffering to pleasure.

    With an open mouth smile, sweat running down her face. Jungle Babe groaned through her last orgasm when Bobo sprayed into her ass for the second time.

    Jungle Babe collapsed exhausted on the floor.

    “One more time, you have to take it in the pussy.” Said the director.

    “I’m too exhausted.” said jungle babe. lying on the floor

    An assistant brought a chair. “You can support yourself on that.”

    on trembling limbs Jungle Babe rose and bent over the chair. Bobo mounted her a third time. This time Jungle Babe covered her ass hole with her hand. Bobo finally penetrated her pussy. Bobo pumped her cunt long and hard. Jungle Babe ended up in a stream of multiple orgasms.

    With a deep roar Bobo sprayed his cum in her pussy.

    Scene change.

    “so is Bobo an expectant father to a human-gorilla hybrid?” the reporter asked.

    “No.” Said Jungle Babe. “But we did not expect to succeed on the first try.”

    “What did you do then?” The reporter asked.

    “We visited over thirty gorilla males in various zoos and sanctuaries.”

    Scene changed.

    A collage of scenes. Where Jungle Babe fucked different gorillas in various positions culminating into a series of images where Jungle Babe’s pussy was flooded with cum.

    Scene change.

    “That must have gotten you knocked up.” Said the reporter.

    “unfortunately not,” replied Jungle Babe. “We had to take it up a step.”

    “How.” said the reporter.

    “A strict regiment of daily, multiple gangbangs for two months.”

    Scene change.

    A collage of scenes where Jungle Babe gets gangbanged by different groups with gorilla males, over a two month timeline. Fifty-two gorilla males were gathered together and divided into four groups that gangbanged her four times a day

    In each scene was Jungle Babe, even more exhausted than the last. The last two weeks, she was like a rag doll that was passed between the males. It was more like they used her body for a masturbation device than to breed.

    When the two months were up, she was carried to a lab for testing.

    Scene changed.

    Jungle Babe sat in the studio. camera zoomed out to show her now pregnant body.

    “Are you sure that it worked?” Asked the reporter

    “Yes” replied Jungle Babe. “It’s twins, one lowland gorilla and one mountain gorilla. They are healthy, their fathers name Hanono and Beru.”

    ~~~~

    
      Ebony Bitch
    

    Ebony lies curled up at her master’s side resting.

    He had finally taken her home with him.

    He had a large luxury apartment, recently renovated. In the middle of town. two rooms were hers, a gym where she kept in shape and one sex room full of sex toys and fucking machines.

    She loved her master. Obedience had become like a warm, soft blanket that she was wrapped in herself in.

    He had watched a porn documentary where someone amazon bimbo been knocked up by a bunch of monkeys, and now his cock was bone hard.

    She waited eagerly for the order.

    He snapped his fingers and pointed to his cock. “Suck, honey,” he said.

    She immediately took his cock in her mouth, pushed it deep into her throat, and began to throat fuck his cock. As fast and hard as she could without regard for the pain in her own throat.

    “Pussy” he said. Ebony got on top. and started to ride his cock.

    She was grinding his cock, slowly at first, then she began to increase the pace.

    He took her gigantic breasts (MMMM-cups ) and began to lick and suck on them. She rode him faster and faster. Her body began to spasm with orgasms. With a groan, he released his load into her. She collapsed on top of him. He kissed her deeply.

    “I think this is the time to make you pregnant”

    
      THE END
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