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 Excerpt

 


She pulled me to my feet, a smile on
her lips as she kissed me. She turned me around and bent me over.
"Oof!" I cried, at the suddenness of it all. I was surprised to
find a small table there to hold onto as she kicked my feet apart
and brushed my labia with the head of her dick.

 


"Mmmm," I moaned, her thickness
spreading my own lube across my lips. She paused for the briefest
of seconds, over my void, then pushed in, filling it. "NUH!" I
cried out, Isa taking me far faster than what I was used
to.

 


Her cock pierced me quite easily until
the middle part hit and began pushing my walls outward. "Oh, fuck!"
I gasped, feeling far fuller in the blink of an eye. She held my
hips, plumbing my depths, the veins on her shaft working their
magic. "Yes... Yessss..."
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 I. It's Not Just Toni's Imagination

 


I'm Toni Lahrue. I know you've heard
of me. No, I'm not the whackjob, I'm the other one. The one that
uncovers conspiracies.

 


Okay, so I'm not always right but
lately, something's been bothering me. While all around me, the
women looked kinda the same, they aren't really. It wasn't just
that most of them were sporting larger breasts than then day
before, literally – and don't give me this "you're just jealous
nonsense, I'm happy with what God gave me – it's that they acted
different, too. That was the more subtle part and that's what made
it feel so much more insidious.

 


Also, Where have all the men gone to? I
started to wonder, more and more. Sure, I'd see plenty around but
it seemed like there were fewer and fewer alpha males around than
before.

 


"Let me get this straight," asked my
assistant, Isa, when I told her my observations. "You're upset that
fewer guys are hitting on you in the streets?" She laughed. I mean,
it sounded dumb when said out loud.

 


And then, the next day,
she just wasn't the same. Her breasts were bigger, for one. So much
so that I thought they might be fake, up to the point that I
"accidentally" bumped into her, just to check. Oh, hell... How? Yeah, they were
real, alright. Shit!

 


Now, it was really
beginning to disturb me. I didn't like not knowing what was going
on. Isa wasn't talking. I almost sent her home. Heck, I even
considered firing her. But whatever it was, I figured it wasn't her
fault. She's a victim, too,
I decided. I have to
help her.

 


I looked into the usual
channels and even some new, recommended areas. It turns out, I
wasn't the only one with these feelings. There were others, nearby.
But mostly, it seemed to be local. So
far...I mean, it can only be a matter of time. It's growing,
exponentially.

 


The only other thing I could glean was
that it started the night of the big rave, just outside of town. At
least, according to one individual on the back channels. He even
said that he had proof.

 


So I reached out to him, under one of
my many aliases, of course. There are far too many nutjobs out
there. He was a bit unhinged but most of what he said sounded
pretty solid. When I asked him for proof, he sent me a veritable
treasure trove.
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