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A hot preview…

Lisa grinned wickedly. "Oh yes! I love being a slut! So many big, hot dicks to suck on... And it feels sooo good when you fuck me with them, guys!" She licked her lips lewdly. "Mmmmmm, it makes my pussy drip just thinking about it..."

But the rest of us weren't quite ready to quit yet; despite having just emptied our balls, we were still eager to give Lisa more of our seed. We surrounded her prone body, stroking ourselves rapidly.

She began to pant loudly as our cocks brushed against her skin, leaving trails of pre-cum wherever they touched. Soon she was moaning constantly, writhing helplessly beneath us. And finally, with one last desperate gasp, she gave into pleasure entirely.

It happened so suddenly, so unexpectedly - she shuddered violently, her back arching, breasts heaving. Then she cried out wordlessly, every inch of her twitching uncontrollably. A thick stream of clear liquid shot from her pussy, spraying everywhere. Her orgasm lasted almost thirty seconds, until finally she lay limp, her breathing ragged and irregular.

It was an amazing sight - watching Lisa cum from the sheer overload of sensations brought by our hands, mouths and cocks. None of us had ever seen anything quite like it before, and we stared in wonder at her body as it slowly settled back to normalcy.

When she came to, a few minutes later, she opened her eyes to find us gathered around her, stroking ourselves gently, ready for more action. She smiled weakly. "Oh," she whispered hoarsely. "That was wonderful..." And just as I started to get to my feet, she let out another loud gasp, and went limp once again.

The men stood around her for some time, until Lisa finally regained consciousness. Then they lifted her gently up onto the altar, laying her down on its flat surface. The group crowded around her, surrounding her body with their own naked forms. They touched her gently all over, stroking her breasts, cupping her cheeks, kissing her tenderly. Then they began to rub themselves against her bare flesh, pushing against her hips and stomach, pressing against her thighs. Lisa moaned softly, reaching up to cup their cocks, stroking them lovingly.

"Mmm, that's it," she murmured happily, her eyelids fluttering as one man slid inside her tight pussy, while another entered her mouth. "Make me feel good...use me... make me a slutty girl..."

A third man pressed his shaft deep inside her ass, groaning with satisfaction as he bottomed out inside her. "Yessss," Lisa hissed, writhing between the trio. "So full...you're stretching my asshole wide...I want it..."

The Bimbo Artifact 1

My name's Will Starsfield, and I am an explorer.  An archeologist, if you will.  Though... not formally.  It's not as if I have a PhD in the field or anything like that.  But I'm a passionate amateur, and I've been on the hunt for hidden treasures and rare artifacts for years now.  So when I heard about rumors of a strange artifact buried deep within an ancient pyramid, I knew I had to check it out.

I gathered up a team of trusted individuals and set off.  We trekked through the jungle for weeks, navigating the harsh terrain and dodging deadly creatures.  Besides just me, I was accompanied by my beautiful assistant, Lisa, who's always there to brighten any day with her dazzling smile.  She's smart, too, but she mostly serves as a distraction for the boys - two of which were members of our party.

The pyramid loomed ahead, a testament to a civilization long lost to time. We approached with caution, and after some difficulty, managed to pry open its entrance. The air within was stale, thick with the weight of centuries. Our torches flickered off the walls, illuminating intricate carvings and hieroglyphs that spoke of a culture far removed from our own.

As we ventured deeper, the passages grew narrower and more treacherous. The air grew hotter, the silence more profound. The only sound was the steady drip of water and our own ragged breathing. Lisa clung to me, her eyes wide with fear and excitement. I could feel her heart pounding against my back, a rhythm that matched my own.

"Holy shit, Will," she said excitedly, her blonde locks bouncing as she looked around the vast space. "Do you know what we've just stumbled upon?"

I didn't. All I knew was that this place felt like something out of a fairy tale. There were ornate statues carved into the walls, depicting long-forgotten deities. In the center of the chamber was a raised stone altar, covered in symbols and glyphs I'd never seen before. The entire room seemed to hum with some mysterious energy, making the hairs on my arms stand up straight.

But none of this is why the pyramid would become famous. You see, this discovery wasn't the lost artifacts of an ancient culture - it was the lost tomb of an ancient priestess! And if we were right, it contained treasures and riches beyond even our wildest imaginings...

But first, there was the matter of this strange artifact we were searching for. The rumors called it the 'Sacred Artifact', but it had no discernible shape or form. It was said that whoever possessed it would be granted unimaginable power - the power to bend others to their will with but a single thought. Of course, I had no intention of using such an ability. But its mysteries were simply too enticing to pass up.

We began digging through the ruins, searching for any sign of the artifact. My team worked tirelessly, carefully unearthing layer after layer of sediment and rubble. Finally, we found something: A small chamber tucked away at the edge of the pyramid. And within it, a pedestal carved with the same mysterious glyphs as the altar... and atop that pedestal sat a single, golden object, shaped like a pyramid, pulsing with an eerie light.

Lisa gasped. She reached for the artifact, but I stopped her with a stern look. "Careful," I cautioned. "We don't know what it does..."

But Lisa was too excited to wait. She brushed past me and picked up the orb. Nothing happened at first - just her grinning like a maniac while holding what was clearly a very important magical item.

Then it started. Lisa began to moan, dropping the object from her hands and falling to the ground. "My head..." she muttered through gritted teeth. "Ohhhh... Fuck... What's happening to me...?"

I rushed to her side, trying to help her up, but she shoved me away. Her eyes were clenched shut, her entire body trembling. And then... she opened them, revealing not her usual beautiful brown irises, but an entirely different color: Bright green, the exact shade of jade, glowing with unnatural intensity.

"Whoa," breathed one of my other companions. "What's...happening to her?"

In mere moments, my assistant underwent a transformation so startling it almost made me jump out of my skin. Her hair began to grow longer and fluffier, turning a vibrant pink at its ends. Her clothes - previously quite professional and modest - morphed into tight-fitting, barely-there garments that hugged her curves in all the right places. And her face... her features grew rounder and more seductive, and a rosy blush rose to her cheeks, highlighting her new, pouty lips.

"Well," she said, standing up and dusting herself off. "That was exciting, wasn't it?" She giggled, a sound that was far sultrier than anything I'd ever heard from her before. "It feels good to let loose every now and then, don't you think?" She licked her lips, her new tongue piercing sparkling in the torchlight. "Mmm, maybe we should do some more exploring around here. I have a feeling there's more to discover..."

Suddenly, my crew looked at me like I was the leader of the whole expedition. "Are you seeing this?" asked one of the boys. "She's changed. She's even more hot." He ran a hand through his messy hair. "Damn, Starsfield, how did you manage to get such a hottie to tag along with you? Do you even realize how lucky you are?"

I stammered, lost for words as Lisa sauntered over to me and planted a kiss on my cheek. She giggled again, and I felt my trousers start to tighten. She was...more than hot.

Her entire body appeared to have been made for sex. It was so much curvier and softer, as if it had been sculpted by the most expert of hands. And her demeanor had completely transformed; she was flirtatious, bold, and downright sexy.

The other team members began to murmur amongst themselves, obviously discussing how much hotter Lisa had gotten in such a short amount of time.

I tried to ignore them, to focus on the task at hand... but it was difficult to think clearly when I had such an unbelievably sexy assistant standing next to me.

{ Description of Lisa asking for sex from me and the guys.  }

We spent the night there, exploring deeper into the pyramid. Lisa became our guide, leading us through passageway after passageway, giggling and flirting with us as she did so. I felt my resolve begin to weaken. There was something about her now - something irresistible. I wanted to bend her over, to fill her up and fuck her senseless.

As we walked, Lisa's flimsy skirt began to slide off her hips. She didn't bother fixing it - in fact, I had the sense she was showing off her new body to me and the others. Soon, she wasn't wearing much else - just a tiny tank top that barely concealed her new, larger breasts, and a lacy thong that left little to the imagination.

She was practically begging for it.

As we reached another chamber, Lisa turned to me with a wicked smirk. "How about a little game, Will?" she purred. "There are plenty of fun things to play with in here... Want to join me?"

I nodded weakly. As she led me through the chamber, I could feel the heat rising in my face. Her body was incredible - every part of her seemed made for sex. Her breasts jiggled with every step, her hips swaying seductively as she walked. And her ass - God, her ass - was perfectly round and soft, begging to be squeezed and smacked.

"How's this?" asked Lisa, holding up a golden goblet encrusted with jewels. It looked like something out of a king's treasure trove. "Wanna have some fun with it?"

The question was more rhetorical than anything. Before I had a chance to respond, she dropped to her knees in front of me and started undoing my belt. My cock sprang out, already hard from her teasing. She licked her lips hungrily, stroking my shaft with one delicate hand.

I knew this wasn't right - that I should stop her before it went too far. But there was something about the way she moved that was just so... captivating. So sexy. And I couldn't take my eyes off her, not for a moment. She was like a magnet, drawing me in and refusing to let me go.

She looked up at me with those emerald-green eyes and parted her puffy, glossy lips around the head of my cock. Her tongue pressed against the underside, her hand still pumping up and down my shaft. I felt myself sink deeper and deeper into her warm, wet mouth. Her eyelids fluttered, and a long, sensual moan escaped her throat.

I grabbed her head, tangling my fingers in her silky-smooth hair. "Lisa...what are you doing....?" I murmured. I wanted to protest - to resist - but it was too late now. There was no stopping this.

She ignored my question, bobbing up and down on my cock eagerly. Her pink lips slid along its length, slurping and sucking with loud, wet noises. I couldn't hold back anymore. With a low groan, I exploded into her mouth. Wave after wave of thick, creamy cum spurted out onto her waiting tongue. She swallowed every last drop, still gazing up at me with adoration in her jade eyes.

It was a look I'd never seen her give me before. A look of absolute devotion. "Mmmm," she moaned, licking her lips clean. "That was amazing, Will!" She stood up, stretching her arms above her head with a sigh of satisfaction. "But you know what else would be amazing right now? An orgasm of my own." She sauntered up to me and pressed her body against mine, grinding her soft curves against me. "Don't you want to make me feel good too?" she purred. "Let's see those strong hands of yours working..."

Suddenly, I realized that my hands were moving of their own accord. They gripped her waist, squeezing the plump flesh and exploring its supple texture. A wicked smile crossed Lisa's face as my hands slid lower, cupping the firm globes of her ass cheeks. I gave them an experimental squeeze, causing her to squeak with pleasure.

"That's it, baby," she breathed, kissing my neck as my fingers slipped between her cheeks to prod her slick pussy. "Take me. Take what you need..."

A part of me knew this was wrong, but that voice was soon drowned out by a louder, more animalistic urge. My cock strained against my trousers, begging for release.

The rest of my team had been watching closely. The boys looked jealous and envious. One of them spoke up. "Oh man... I'm... so fuckin' hard right now," he said to nobody in particular, adjusting his pants as they tented around his crotch. "How the hell is Starsfield able to resist that? Jesus, her tits are massive!"

The other men all nodded in agreement. "Man... this sucks," muttered another. "You're a lucky bastard, Will. To have that little hottie in your bed... What I wouldn't give!" He adjusted himself. "I wish there was another one of these things somewhere."

"Hell, me too!" replied the first guy. "But how can we find it? There are a zillion chambers down here - who knows if we'll ever be able to locate it? Fuck!" He kicked at a nearby wall in frustration. "Damn, just looking at her gets me riled up. God, look at those hips..." His voice trailed off as his gaze followed Lisa's figure.

But I wasn't listening anymore. My full attention was focused on the woman before me, who was now whimpering and begging for my cock. She pulled down the straps on her tiny tank top, letting her ample tits spill out for my eyes only. They bounced slightly as she ground her pelvis against mine, rubbing her hot, slick pussy against the bulge in my trousers.

With a deep growl, I lifted Lisa onto a stone table in the middle of the room. It seemed to be some kind of sacrificial altar, though now it would be put to another purpose entirely.

I tugged off her panties and sank my fingers into her velvety depths. Lisa cried out in pleasure, arching her back.

She gripped my hand, trying to push me deeper, and bucked her hips impatiently. I felt the juices running down my wrist and forearm. Her cries grew louder and more desperate as her orgasm approached.

Withdrawing my fingers, I pressed the tip of my aching cock to her entrance and thrust inside. Lisa let out a long, low moan as she was filled up. I pounded away at her cunt, the sound of my hips slapping against her ass echoing through the chamber.

My crewmen were now fumbling with their own clothes. One had his cock out and was stroking it vigorously, muttering under his breath about how much he wanted to fuck Lisa, too. Another had a hand shoved down his pants, fondling his balls. A third stood in front of me, his arms crossed over his chest.

"Look, Will," he said. "This is fucking awesome, don't get me wrong, but... Well, can't you, uh, share?"

I knew what he was asking: Would I let them fuck her too? For some reason, the thought made me more aroused. In fact, it made me even more determined to pleasure my gorgeous assistant until she couldn't think straight.

"Sure," I said with a shrug, pumping in and out of her soaking pussy. "Whatever you want.  But give me a sec, here..." I grunted as my orgasm built, and Lisa gasped beneath me. 

"Ooooh, yes!  Pump me full of that hot, thick load!  Give it to me, Will, please!"

I did, unloading every ounce of sperm in my balls.  Lisa took every drop; and then when I pulled out, leaving her dripping my creampie, she gathered up my semen and began to suck it lustfully, her eyes rolling back in pleasure.

"All right, guys," I said.  "Take your turns with her."

That was all they needed to hear. As one, they rushed towards us and began ripping at their clothes, eager to join in on the fun. Soon we were all naked, Lisa sandwiched between the six of us, eagerly bouncing on our dicks.

"Ahhh, fuck me!" she gasped, as one of the guys impaled her cunt from behind. "Oh yeah, I need that big dick in me! Give it to me harder! Fuck me! FUCK ME!"

Her head lolled back as she was skewered by his shaft. "Fuck, that's incredible," he moaned. "Your pussy's so damn tight. I'm not gonna last long..."

Another guy pushed her over and shoved his cock into her mouth. "That's right, bitch," he muttered, holding her head and ramming his cock down her throat. "Choke on my dick! Show us what a whore you are!"

The rest of the group cheered as he forced her to take every inch of his pulsating erection.

The boys and I surrounded Lisa on the stone altar, each one of us filling her every hole. Our hands were all over her, squeezing, stroking, licking. Her ass was in the air as one guy fucked her pussy. She was getting spit-roasted between two other guys, taking a cock in each hand and jerking them off. Her tits bounced with each thrust, nipples hard and perky. Her eyes were closed, a look of ecstasy on her face as we fucked her.

"Yeah, that's right," said one of the men, smacking her ass. "Take it like the slut you are..."

Another spanked her and slapped her tits. The men grunted and groaned, pounding their cocks deep inside her, while Lisa moaned and cried out in pleasure. She came again, shuddering all over the place, while we all emptied our balls inside her.

It wasn't until everyone had finished that I finally pulled my aching erection from her cunt, my seed pouring out of her in thick, sticky rivers.

Lisa didn't seem to mind, though - if anything, she seemed happy to have been fucked so thoroughly by the whole group. With a dreamy smile, she rolled over onto her back, spreading her legs wide.

"That...was...incredible," she murmured. She ran a finger through the mess between her legs, then licked it clean. "Mmmm, your cum tastes so good..."

The men laughed, patting themselves on the back for their efforts. "Hell yeah," said one. "If this is how the rest of the exploration's gonna be, sign me up!"

"Definitely," replied another. "God, she's so sexy. Look at her perfect little body."

Lisa giggled. "I know I'm pretty hot...but that artifact made me even hotter. You guys have to check it out! It'll turn any girl into a bimbo..."

That got my attention. "Wait a second," I interrupted. "You mean the artifact did this? I thought it was just some kind of weird side effect. You mean, uh...this wasn't your plan all along?"

"Nope," she replied with a wink. "Not a chance, sugar. I just wanted to take some sexy photos down here, and I stumbled into this chamber." She giggled again. "Then the rest, as they say, is history."

My team stood around gaping at Lisa. As I watched, each guy started to get hard again. We couldn't get enough of her tight, nubile body. She was so sexy, so gorgeous and eager. All of us felt completely drawn in by her irresistible charm.

Her breasts heaved with every breath. The nipples were pink and perky, jutting out like hard little peaks. Her skin was flawless, smooth and creamy pale. Her pussy glistened with our cum, and her long, slender legs led up to her hips. There was something about her body that made men lose all control. Even if I hadn't been able to think straight since first seeing her, my own desire now overpowered any sense of modesty or self-control. I wanted to fuck her again; we all did.

But before we could, I made my way to the altar, where the golden pyramid still sat. I had to investigate it; had to make sure its power wasn't some sort of elaborate hallucination. Reaching into the artifact, I felt that strange force again, coursing through my veins. But this time, instead of filling my mind with erotic images, it made my cock stiffen until it felt like it might burst. I let out a low groan, gripping myself.

Just touching this thing made my dick feel amazing!

It was hard to believe how much better the artifact could make me feel. Every moment my hand brushed against the smooth gold surface made my erection pulse with pleasure. Soon I was stroking my shaft with reckless abandon, gasping and grunting as I pleasured myself.

'Think of all the women you could claim,' I thought.  Any woman I desired... my advisor from college... my ex-girlfriend... even my stepmother.  They could all be bimbofied with this artifact.

I looked around, trying to figure out how I could take it with us. I needed to find some rope or tape or something to bind it with; we had to get the artifact out of here, but I couldn't leave it unguarded, either. What if someone else came into this chamber? If they discovered what it could do, God knows how many more women they would transform with its power...

But no matter where I looked, there was nothing useful within reach. It didn't help that my head was swimming with lustful thoughts. Lisa looked so incredible, stretched out on the altar...her perfect skin shimmering under the light of our torches. I was dying to climb atop her, to bury myself between those thick thighs of hers. I couldn't help thinking how good it would feel, pumping away inside her sweet pussy. She lay there panting as she watched me stroke my hard cock.

"Come over here," I said, beckoning to her. "Come suck my dick."

Lisa obeyed instantly, getting up and moving toward me with unsteady steps. She seemed dazed and confused, unable to concentrate on anything else but pleasing me. Her eyes were glassy, unfocused.

She took my throbbing shaft into her mouth, slurping and licking it clean. The taste of my cum excited her greatly - she moaned with pleasure every time her tongue touched my tip. She worked her hand around the base of my cock and began to pump it slowly, sucking gently on the head. Soon she had me moaning softly, my head thrown back in bliss.

I held onto her long hair with one hand while I fucked her face. I wanted to use her as much as possible, making her choke on my length. My cock bulged inside her throat, making her gag slightly. It was amazing; having complete control over a girl like Lisa, reducing her to little more than a fleshlight for my pleasure... I came hard, gushing my hot load into her belly. But instead of pulling out, I left my pulsating prick buried deep inside her. Lisa didn't mind, of course; if anything, it made her more excited. She eagerly swallowed every drop of my seed, sucking it greedily from my member until there was nothing left. Then, satisfied, she pulled away and wiped her lips with her hand.

"Thank you," she whispered hoarsely. "That was wonderful."

Then her gaze turned to the other men around the altar.

They stared at her hungrily, their hands already on their erections, ready to go. Lisa grinned seductively. "Well, come on, boys!" she called out. "Don't be shy! Fuck me all night long!"

I couldn't blame them - they were young men in their prime, and she was a goddess.

Soon enough, everyone was back to full mast, their cocks rock-hard and throbbing as they pushed her over onto her hands and knees. A chorus of grunts filled the cavern as the men penetrated her holes from behind and in front, thrusting wildly into her pussy and ass. Lisa screamed, bucking wildly against their assault, begging them to fill her with more. The sight was incredible; four sweaty bodies rutting together, Lisa's tits slapping wetly against her chest with each powerful stroke.

When the three men finished, they pulled out of her abused holes, leaving her dripping with cum. One of the guys grabbed her hair roughly and jerked her head back. He leaned forward to kiss her, smearing his cum-coated dick across her cheeks. When he finally released her, Lisa fell to the floor with a gasp, gasping for air.

She lay there for several minutes before regaining enough strength to speak. Finally, she sat up unsteadily on her elbows, wiping away the sticky mess from her face.

"Wow, that was fun," she murmured dreamily. "I just loooove taking cock... and you guys have such amazing dicks!  So hard, so thick...so meaty..."  She was already stroking one dick in either hand, two men standing on each side of her.

"Damn, she's insatiable!" laughed one guy, slapping her bare ass hard enough to leave a red mark. "Can't get enough, can she?"

Lisa grinned wickedly. "Oh yes! I love being a slut! So many big, hot dicks to suck on... And it feels sooo good when you fuck me with them, guys!" She licked her lips lewdly. "Mmmmmm, it makes my pussy drip just thinking about it..."

But the rest of us weren't quite ready to quit yet; despite having just emptied our balls, we were still eager to give Lisa more of our seed. We surrounded her prone body, stroking ourselves rapidly.

She began to pant loudly as our cocks brushed against her skin, leaving trails of pre-cum wherever they touched. Soon she was moaning constantly, writhing helplessly beneath us. And finally, with one last desperate gasp, she gave into pleasure entirely.

It happened so suddenly, so unexpectedly - she shuddered violently, her back arching, breasts heaving. Then she cried out wordlessly, every inch of her twitching uncontrollably. A thick stream of clear liquid shot from her pussy, spraying everywhere. Her orgasm lasted almost thirty seconds, until finally she lay limp, her breathing ragged and irregular.

It was an amazing sight - watching Lisa cum from the sheer overload of sensations brought by our hands, mouths and cocks. None of us had ever seen anything quite like it before, and we stared in wonder at her body as it slowly settled back to normalcy.

When she came to, a few minutes later, she opened her eyes to find us gathered around her, stroking ourselves gently, ready for more action. She smiled weakly. "Oh," she whispered hoarsely. "That was wonderful..." And just as I started to get to my feet, she let out another loud gasp, and went limp once again.

The men stood around her for some time, until Lisa finally regained consciousness. Then they lifted her gently up onto the altar, laying her down on its flat surface. The group crowded around her, surrounding her body with their own naked forms. They touched her gently all over, stroking her breasts, cupping her cheeks, kissing her tenderly. Then they began to rub themselves against her bare flesh, pushing against her hips and stomach, pressing against her thighs. Lisa moaned softly, reaching up to cup their cocks, stroking them lovingly.

"Mmm, that's it," she murmured happily, her eyelids fluttering as one man slid inside her tight pussy, while another entered her mouth. "Make me feel good...use me... make me a slutty girl..."

A third man pressed his shaft deep inside her ass, groaning with satisfaction as he bottomed out inside her. "Yessss," Lisa hissed, writhing between the trio. "So full...you're stretching my asshole wide...I want it..."

They continued like this for several minutes, taking turns fucking Lisa from both ends until everyone had filled her womb and asshole with their seed.

Once the men had finished using her body, she pushed herself up into a sitting position, wiping at the cum that covered her face and chest with her hands. Her skin glistened under the light, drenched in sweat. Her hair stuck to her forehead, tangled from our lustful assaults.

"Fuck me..." she panted, smiling broadly. "That was incredible. You guys are amazing. You made me so happy!"

The team members beamed proudly. They were pleased with their achievement, and were glad to have brought so much pleasure to another woman. They hugged Lisa tightly, kissing and nuzzling against her soft skin.

Finally, however, there was nothing left for Lisa to do except sleep. So as the team members began dressing themselves, Lisa stretched out across the altar with a yawn, curling up onto her side and closing her eyes peacefully. Soon enough, the soft rhythm of her breathing told us all that she was sound asleep.

"Damn, dude," one guy said to me, grinning widely as we dressed ourselves. "You sure know how to pick 'em. This chick's a total knockout."

The other guys nodded in agreement, their grins just as broad.

"Yeah, you're right," I admitted. "She's definitely gorgeous - even hotter than I imagined, if anything. And thanks for helping me fuck her brains out, guys! Seriously, that was incredible. You made her night."

Everyone looked incredibly pleased with themselves. The guys went off to their own tents, and meanwhile, I looked for something I could use to store the Artifact. But all I found nearby was a discarded backpack, one of those big ones meant for extended hiking trips. I emptied out its contents - spare clothing, rope, medical supplies, etc. - onto the ground, then picked up the golden pyramid and slid it carefully into the main compartment. When that didn't seem secure, I put two pairs of pants over it. It was going to be uncomfortable to carry it, but at least no one would know what it was.

I set down the bag inside my tent, planning to head back home with the team first thing tomorrow morning. Then I crawled into my sleeping bag and dozed off immediately.

When I awoke the next morning, the first thing I did was reach for the golden pyramid. Its presence beside me filled me with reassurance; it felt like having something precious and powerful within reach. Something worth guarding with my life.

Imagine ... all the power... all the women I could control... How could this be a bad thing?

A strange, dark part of my mind couldn't stop imagining its potential. My former advisor, the hot young blonde I had seen naked that one time. I had been so angry when she failed to approve my thesis. But now, I could get my revenge. She would bow and scrape before me, her gorgeous body on display for my enjoyment alone...

All of them could become my bimbos: My girlfriends, my professors, my colleagues and friends. The whole world would worship the ground I walked upon.

It's hard to imagine anything more tempting than that. The promise of ultimate pleasure, the power to control women's minds, their bodies, their sexuality. All of it mine, all of it at my disposal.

Surely nothing could go wrong with that plan… right? 
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