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A hot preview…

"Holy shit," I muttered breathlessly. "You're amazing."

"Thanks," she giggled shyly. "I'm just getting warmed up though."

She stood up and stripped off her bikini top, revealing her breasts to me. They were big, round, and firm—and appeared to be very sensitive as well. I reached out to caress them, causing her to shudder with desire. Her nipples hardened instantly, turning into stiff pink peaks as they pointed straight up at the ceiling. I ran my thumb over one of them lightly and watched as it grew even larger than before. "Do you like playing with my boobies?" she asked seductively, leaning forward so that they hung directly in front of me. "Do you want to suck on them? Maybe fuck me with them?"

"Hell yes!" I exclaimed excitedly. "Get those things over here!"

She stepped closer to me and pressed her chest against mine. My mouth went dry when she wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me into a passionate kiss. Our lips met for the first time, tongues dancing together feverishly as we explored each other's mouths.

When we finally broke apart, we were both panting heavily. She smiled wickedly at me and then knelt again, taking my now-reawakened cock in one hand. With her other hand, she cupped her left breast and squeezed it tightly, squeezing it between her fingers. "Here, baby.  Suck 'em all you want."

Her nipple disappeared into my mouth, and I sucked it greedily. The softness of her skin combined with the hardness of her nub drove me crazy, and I sucked on her as though I'd never tasted anything sweeter in all my life. My hands roamed across her body, squeezing every inch of bare flesh within reach. When I finally released her nipple from my lips, it glistened wetly in the low light of the room, and she moaned softly.

"Oh god, that was so hot," she purred. "Getting my boobies sucked makes me so wet!  Do you wanna fuck me now?"

I nodded enthusiastically. "I think you know that already."

"Then why don't you put this big hard thing inside me?" she cooed seductively. She got on all fours on the floor, her ass sticking up in the air. "Put your cock in my pussy, and fuck me hard."

I knelt behind her and guided my cock between her slick folds, feeling them envelop me completely. She gasped loudly as I buried my member deep within her, filling her completely. "Ohhh yeah..."
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I watched as the hot, horny coeds who'd been transformed by my artifact sucked off the old, sweaty, balding, fat professor in his chair. His cock disappeared down one blonde's throat with ease, her eyes glazed over and her cheeks puffed out as she eagerly deepthroated him. Meanwhile, a second girl, with huge tits and long red hair, sucked and licked his hairy balls.

Her mouth was wet with spit and she slurped loudly as she licked around his wrinkled sack. When the professor came, he groaned like an animal, his eyes rolling back in his head, and his entire body trembling as his cock shot jets of thick, sticky cum.

The girls moaned, savoring every drop. They lapped up his mess with their tongues, lapping it up like kittens at a bowl of cream. The professor's body jerked as they teased his spent cock, and I had to adjust myself in my pants to accommodate my growing erection.

Thrilled with what the artifact could do, I decided it was time to take control of the campus where I'd once been a student.  Now, all I had to do was whip out my artifact around some girls, and they would instantly transform into horny busty babes who needed to be used.

Of course, now that my plan to enslave them had been a success, I wasn't just going to leave them high and dry. As much as I'd love to see the professor shoot his load in their mouths and down their throats, he'd done enough work. It was my turn now.

As if on cue, the girls turned toward me, eyes flashing eagerly at the prospect of fresh meat to satisfy them. They were still under the control of the artifact, which compelled them to obey me. Even better, I'd discovered that there were certain aspects of its magic that I didn't need to speak aloud for them to obey.

I wanted the pair of coeds to start stroking my cock. A split-second later, two eager sets of hands began to stroke along my shaft, jerking up and down along my length. The hot busty babes moaned in unison, and they each pressed the sides of their large tits together around my cock, allowing me to thrust between their chests and fuck their huge tits while they stroked my length.

"Oh," I said, gasping as a shock of pleasure raced up my spine. "That feels amazing."

I wasn't sure if their new forms or their devotion to my cock made them better at giving a titjob than most women, but there was no doubt that they knew how to satisfy a man. They took turns stroking my cock, while also sharing long kisses with one another. They moaned lustily, and then I saw them slip their tongues into one another's mouths and start to make out, completely unabashed about me watching them as I fucked the crevice of their cleavage.

The sounds of moaning, stroking, sucking, and kissing filled the room, and it only got better when the girls decided that a blowjob would finish the job. The girls started licking up and down along my shaft, swirling their tongues over my sensitive tip. Soon, it became apparent that it would be difficult for both of them to suck me off, and they shared a wicked glance.

A split second later, I felt something soft press against the side of my cock, and I moaned, feeling the wet warmth of a tongue lap gently at my shaft. "Whoa, that's so good," I muttered.

I reached over and pushed my fingers into the long hair of the girl who was teasing the base of my shaft with her mouth, and I looked up at the other redhead who was stroking me, her own mouth full of my cock. I realized she was the one playing with me with her tongue, and the fact that her friend was getting in on it was incredibly erotic.

Their long hair brushed across my skin and it made me shiver with pleasure. "Holy shit, that feels amazing." I could feel my balls starting to tighten up and pull close to my body as an orgasm approached.

I was surprised by just how close I had been after seeing such an intense display of submission and desire, but these girls were sex personified. The one who was jerking me off moaned and squeezed tightly around the head of my cock, stroking me faster and faster until the pleasure peaked and my cock erupted like a fire hose.

It turned out that she was much more experienced with handjobs than the professor was with having his cock sucked, because he didn't spill a drop. She grinned happily, as my seed flowed onto her palm and between her fingers, dripping onto the floor beneath us. The other one giggled, and used her tongue to tease the tip of my cock, tasting the last spurts of my load before sitting back on her heels, satisfied.

We stayed together for a few minutes after my orgasm, panting and gasping. Then, the girls pulled away and resumed their task of cleaning the professor. He'd already fallen asleep from post-orgasm bliss, and they licked him clean with no complaints or objections. "You're all welcome back here any time," he murmured, eyes closing slowly as he dozed off.

***

The next day, I was walking across campus in a daze, barely able to believe that the night had really happened. I thought about going back to the professor's office for another round, but decided it wouldn't hurt to wait another night.

"You can't go in there," someone shouted from outside as I walked toward the administration building. There was a huge crowd outside the main entrance, and I had to shoulder my way to the front to see what was happening.

A security guard was on the ground, groaning as if in pain, and a familiar form was leaning over him. It was Dr. Elana Pryce, and she was dressed in an insanely revealing outfit. Her tight white top was barely more than a bra, and her tits were so enormous that it looked as though her nipples were just visible in the gaps between her fingers. The black miniskirt she wore hugged every curve of her ass and hips.

Then I looked into her eyes and saw that they were vacant and empty, like a doll's. At once, I understood why I hadn't seen her for days; my artifact had claimed her as well, and was now causing her to become eager for sex. She probably thought that the outfit she was wearing was just something she'd worn normally before I found the artifact, rather than realizing that she'd been transformed against her will into a busty bombshell.

"What's going on?" I asked the group of onlookers surrounding the scene, not caring if anyone recognized me. My only concern at that point was protecting my new power, so that nobody could get their hands on it.

A short woman with long brown hair turned to me. She looked to be about forty years old, and I was impressed by how her tight blue blouse showed off her breasts. "She keeps saying she needs sex.  I think she's about to fuck that guy," she said, pointing to the security guard.

"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck..." Dr. Pryce chanted quietly. Her mind was completely absorbed with thoughts of fucking, and it made her look like an idiot as she drooled a little bit out of the side of her mouth.

She unzipped the prone guard's pants and whipped his cock out like a prize. Then she lifted herself up and squatted over his face. Her eyes glazed over, and then she was coming as he licked at her pussy. I stared in amazement as a stream of fluid gushed from her pussy and soaked his face. Her moaning reached a fever pitch, and then she collapsed onto her knees beside him, her expression blissful.

The crowd murmured, and then someone shouted "What the fuck is happening?!"

Dr. Pryce smiled, shaking herself out of her orgasm induced stupor.  She held the guard's cock straight up, aiming at her pussy, and slowly sank down onto his meat, groaning as her tight wet channel took him deep inside.

I stared in amazement. "Did that really just happen?" I wondered.

Dr. Pryce looked at the shocked students and faculty and grinned. Her body was rocking, her huge breasts jiggling as she fucked the helpless man beneath her. A low moan left her throat and echoed across campus.

She was enjoying herself thoroughly, riding on top of his cock like there was no tomorrow, and her hips didn't seem to slow down. The girl next to me groaned softly under her breath, and I looked over to see that she was masturbating openly, watching the intense fucking show.

The guy gripped Dr. Pryce's hips and began railing her hard, his balls slapping against her ass with each thrust. His grunts filled the air, and I could see his hands clenching as he started to cum.

When he came inside her, she threw her head back and screamed out loud.

The entire crowd gasped. There was a rush of movement, and everyone moved to get away from the pair fucking like rabbits right outside the administration building. "She's some sort of nympho freak!" Someone shouted, and that was enough to send most of the crowd scurrying.

I stayed behind and watched her come again and again, enjoying every moment of it. When the guard finally finished inside her, she leaned down and gave him a kiss on the lips, thanking him for his performance. Her tight, toned body glistened with sweat.

She got to her feet and smiled at the few stragglers who had remained around after the initial shock of what they'd seen had worn off. Her smooth thighs were dripping the guard's cum, which was seeping out of her pussy and trickling down her leg. A few droplets landed on the grass at her feet.

"Who else wants a turn?" She asked loudly, looking around with a smile.

Several guys raised their hands, eager for another shot at a hot, tight pussy.

I was stunned.  The artifact was changing the entire campus into a bunch of horny sex freaks!  I felt like this power was out of control. And yet, I couldn't bring myself to try and stop it.  I was enjoying this too much.

The guys lined up in a long row, ready to fuck the professor like crazy. My cock strained at my pants at the thought.

"Come on, boys," she said, bending over and spreading her pussy lips with her long nails, showing off her spermy cunt.  "It's nice and wet.  Stick your dicks in and fuck me like the bitch I am!"

I couldn't believe my eyes. Dr. Elana Pryce, the once so cold and aloof professor, was now reduced to a lustful, cum-coated exhibitionist literally begging for more cocks.

The first in line, an athletic-looking jock with a football scholarship, practically dove at her wet, cum-soaked pussy. He didn't even bother to undress; he simply shoved his throbbing member into her sopping wet hole. Dr. Pryce moaned as he entered her, the obscene sound carrying across the abandoned quad. Her eyes rolled back in pleasure, and she grabbed onto the nearest railing for support as the jock started pounding her mercilessly.

"Fuck me, you big dicked Neanderthal!" she screamed at the top of her lungs, and more gasps of disbelief along with a few stifled moans rippled through the remaining onlookers.

The next guy in line, a lanky computer nerd, was already hard as a rock just from watching the debauchery unfold before him. He stepped up behind Dr. Pryce and buried himself in her tight ass without any preamble, eliciting another ear-splitting moan from the usually reserved professor. His thick cock stretched her out even further as he started to move in tandem with the jock fucking her pussy. The sight of their balls smacking together sent chills down my spine and seemed to be having a similar effect on those around me judging by the low moans I could hear around me.

The orgy continued, with a growing frenzy as more and more college guys couldn't resist the raw energy of lust and debauchery pulsing from the center of the quad. The once quiet and reserved Dr. Elana Pryce had become a wild, wanton beast, her inhibitions gone like chalk dust in the wind. Her moans, filled with carnal need, drove the men into a frenzy. One by one, they stripped naked, their thick, hard cocks straining to join the depraved feast before them.

The jock and the nerd had started it, but they were just the beginning. A muscular swimmer with rippling abs was next in line, his impressive member sliding into Dr. Pryce's mouth as she knelt on all fours, sucking him off with gusto. His hips twitched uncontrollably as her skilled tongue danced over his shaft, milking him for every last drop of his salty seed. She swallowed greedily, her cheeks hollowing out with each bite of her soft lips around his shaft.

Behind her, a well-endowed frat boy plunged into her tight ass, his girth stretching her to her limits. The wet sound of their bodies colliding filled the air, punctuated by Dr. Pryce's moans of pure ecstasy. Her nipples hardened under the urgent attention of another student who leaned over to pinch and twist them, a cruel smile playing on his lips as he watched her writhe in pleasure. The contrast between the pain he inflicted and the pleasure she derived from the cocks thrusting into her was startling; her body shook with the effort of processing the sensory overload.

A tall, lean track star approached her from the side, his long, slender cock already glistening with precum. He positioned himself above her face, his thighs bracketing her head as he fed her his length. She took him willingly, her tongue swirling around his tip as she sucked him deeper into her mouth. Her eyes were wild with lust, her pupils dilated as she took in the sight of the five men that now surrounded her, all of them using her body for their own pleasure.

"Fuck me, boys!  Fuck that slutty cunt!" she gasped.

Then the nerd and jock let out an earth-shattering roar, releasing their load inside Dr. Pryce. Their warm semen flooded her tight channel, filling her up so much that it oozed out of her and dripped down her toned legs. This only intensified her screams of pleasure, however.

Meanwhile, the frat boy behind her pulled out and added his seed to the mess inside Dr. Pryce's ass, coating it thoroughly and filling it until her insides looked swollen. "Holy fuck," he murmured, stroking her hair as he stared at her gaping hole.

Finally, the swimmer and track star exploded, sending jets of white liquid flying over her face. Their thick cum splattered across her cheeks, covering her pretty features with sticky ropes of jizz. She licked her lips, savoring the taste, before swallowing the remainder greedily.

"I knew that bitch had been corrupted," said the brown-haired woman beside me. "But I never would've guessed she would end up like this. A horny, bimbo nymphomaniac who begs for dick. She's worse than my ex."

With a start, I recognized the girl who had been with Dr. Pryce the day before when she interrupted our class. What was her name? I thought, struggling to remember. It suddenly popped into my mind—Jessica! "Yes," I said. "She's certainly changed..."

My words were lost in a low moan as I saw the next guy lining up to fuck the professor's ass, his stiff cock sliding between her cheeks before entering her tight hole in one swift movement. Her body spasmed beneath him, her limbs jerking reflexively as he began to move. His grip tightened on her hips as he plowed her hard, using her to satisfy his lustful urges. She moaned again, her eyes rolling back in her head as another orgasm rocked through her. "That's it! Fuck me, you dirty fucking jock! Yes, yes, yes!" she screamed, her voice shrill and breathless.

It went on like that for a long while, with one guy after another taking turns ramming their thick shafts into her waiting holes. The air was heavy with the smell of sex and cum, and the ground beneath the professor's knees grew slippery with all the fluids coating it. Eventually, she collapsed, utterly spent, yet still twitching occasionally as the last remnants of pleasure pulsed through her tired body. "Oh...mmm, yes..." she mumbled softly into the dirt.

I stepped up behind her then, my cock straining at my pants. Jessica caught sight of it and gasped. "That thing is massive! What are you gonna do with it?"

I smiled. "Watch."

With that, I freed my cock and pushed it into Dr. Pryce's pussy, enjoying every moment as the slick heat of her core swallowed my length. She groaned, shuddering at the sudden sensation of being filled again. "God, yes! Harder!"

My fingers gripped her hair, pulling it back so that her neck was arched towards me. The skin of her throat looked delicate, vulnerable, as her cries grew louder. "Oh yes! That's it! Don't stop! Give it to me!" Her hands clawed at the soil beneath her, searching for purchase. Her breath was coming fast now; her chest rising and falling rapidly. I could tell that she was close to coming. "Fuck! Please! Keep going! Don't stop! Yes! Yes! Yes!"

She came, convulsing around my cock as her orgasm took hold. Her muscles contracted violently, squeezing me tightly within her walls. My own orgasm followed suit, flooding her womb with thick, white seed until it poured down the insides of her thighs, mixing with that which had already been spilled there earlier. The whole time, her mouth hung open in a silent scream, her eyes screwed shut. It was the most beautiful thing I'd ever seen. "Holy shit, that was awesome!" she exclaimed when I had finished, turning around to look up at me with a smile. "Give it to me again!"

Dr. Pryce begged eagerly, looking very slutty as she gazed up at me with those empty eyes of hers. Her tits heaved up and down, and her hard nipples scraped against the ground. This made her moan again, even louder than before. "Please! More!"

I nodded, positioning myself above her face once more. "Ready?"

She wrapped her arms around my waist and pulled herself toward my hard cock, taking me in her mouth without hesitation. My dick slid easily between her moist lips, her tongue gliding across my length. As she sucked on my balls, a tingle ran up my spine.

"Fuck..."

A second orgasm hit me, and I erupted into Dr. Pryce's wide-open mouth. She swallowed every drop greedily, moaning in pleasure as she savored each hot spurt. "Ohhhh yeah!"

I collapsed next to Dr. Pryce, drained but still satisfied. She curled up next to me, resting her head on my chest. Her breathing slowed down, returning to normal. "Wow," she said softly after a few minutes of silence, "That was amazing."

We both smiled as we lay there together, enjoying our post-coital bliss. My mind was filled with thoughts of power, sex, and dominating the college's entire female student population—not just Dr. Pryce. "Thanks for everything, baby," she murmured sleepily, stroking my hair with gentle fingertips.

I kissed her forehead gently, thinking about what else I could do to corrupt and dominate the women at this school.

This bimbo artifact would make my every fantasy come true. And I wanted more than anything to control it.

And so my plans began to take shape...

***

The next morning, I awoke to find Dr. Pryce standing over me, naked and horny. "Hey, baby. Want to have some fun?" she asked seductively, biting her lip. "I can't stop thinking about last night."

I grinned, my cock springing to life at her words. "Fuck, yes."

Dr. Pryce giggled. "That's what I like to hear!"

She straddled my lap and lowered herself onto me slowly, taking me in inch by inch. My breath caught in my throat as I felt myself enter her. The warmth of her inner walls enveloped my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure. She began riding me steadily, rocking her hips back and forth as she rode my cock, her breasts swaying hypnotically. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the air as she moved faster and harder. "Oh fuck, baby," she moaned, throwing her head back in ecstasy.

It wasn't long before my orgasm washed over me in waves of bliss, filling her cunt with a second helping of my jizz. "Oh my god... That feels so good..."

She climbed off of me after I'd finished cumming and knelt beside me, wrapping her soft lips around my rod and cleaning the rest of my seed off it. The sight of her swallowing my load like that sent shivers through me. "Jesus Christ, Dr. Pryce," I muttered under my breath. "What have you done to me?"

She smiled and licked her lips suggestively. "Nothing compared to what I'm going to do tonight, baby."

And with that, she slipped away, leaving me alone again in my room. I had some thinking to do. I knew the bimbo artifact was changing me into something more powerful than I'd ever imagined, but I wanted to explore how much further I could take this newfound ability of mine. There were so many possibilities running through my head—so many ideas about how to make use of this newfound power of persuasion!

My first task would be simple: get myself invited to the biggest party on campus. Then, I would test my powers on the girls who attended it. I couldn't wait to see what would happen next...

***

It took a few days for me to find someone trustworthy enough to invite to the biggest party on campus, and luckily I found one in David Miller. He was an older guy in my computer class who seemed like a friendly guy; he wore glasses, sported short brown hair, and had a muscular body from working out. We got along great and would often hang out together between classes.

When the night of the party finally arrived, I told him that I wanted to check out the scene there because there would be a lot of cute girls, and we headed out together.

We arrived at the frat house where the party was being held shortly after sundown. It was already packed with people dancing and drinking. There was a DJ spinning tunes on one side of the room while several kegs sat empty next to him. People milled around talking, laughing, and flirting with each other, some even making out openly. A thick cloud of marijuana smoke hovered over everything like fog at sea level.

I scanned the crowd, looking for anyone I might know. My eyes fell upon a tall blonde girl dressed in a short skirt and tight tank top that showed off her toned curves. She looked like she'd walked straight off the set of Baywatch or some kind of porn film, and I immediately noticed that most of the guys in the room had turned to look at her as well. "Check out that chick," I said to David, pointing in her direction. "Isn't she gorgeous?"

He nodded. "Damn, that girl's hot. She must have done some modeling before college. You should go talk to her."

"Maybe I will," I replied, glancing over at the blonde again. She caught my gaze and smiled seductively at me, causing me to blush. "Yeah, I think I'd like that."

I started walking towards her when suddenly she disappeared into the crowd, seemingly vanishing into thin air. "Oh man," I said disappointedly. "I guess she left already..."

David shrugged his shoulders. "Don't sweat it. There're plenty of other pretty girls here."

And he was right; the house was packed with them. It was all I could do not to jump every single one of them right then and there. I wanted to get naked and start fucking everyone in sight. But I knew that wasn't feasible, so I tried my best to restrain myself. "You're right," I agreed, looking around for someone else who caught my eye.

After a few minutes of searching, I found another girl I liked: a brunette with long curly hair, large breasts, and thick hips. She wore jeans that accentuated her ample bottom, and they hugged her thighs tightly, giving everyone around a good view of her plump ass cheeks. "How about her?" I asked David excitedly.

He nodded approvingly. "That one looks promising. You gonna show me the magic?"

I nodded, taking the artifact out of my pocket.  I aimed it at the girl, and a stream of golden light shot out, bimbofying her.  Her body began to change, and soon she was no longer the sexy brunette she once was; instead, her appearance transformed into something much more sexualized. Her clothing melted away, replaced by a pink leather bikini that barely covered her nipples. Her long hair shrunk back into her scalp, turning into a short, messy bob cut. Her lips puffed up until they were twice as big as normal, and her skin became flawless. When it was over, she stood there looking just like every other woman in the room: beautiful, horny, and ready for action.

"Holy shit!" David exclaimed. "She's fucking hot!"

The girl turned to look at us and smiled widely when she noticed me staring at her. "Hey there handsome," she cooed seductively. "How you doing?"

I grinned. "Better now."

"Come dance with me." She took my hand and led me into the middle of the dance floor.

I pulled her close as we danced together, pressing myself against her. We started swaying our hips to the beat of the music, grinding up against each other. All around us couples made out or groped each other shamelessly. A few of them had started stripping too. It was an orgy waiting to happen, and I could feel my erection growing larger by the minute.

Eventually, I couldn't take any more teasing and dragged my bimbo conquest off to an empty bedroom upstairs.

As soon as the door closed behind us, she threw herself on top of me, kissing me hungrily. My hands roamed over her soft skin, exploring every inch of her body. She moaned loudly as my fingers trailed down between her thighs. I grabbed her ass cheeks with both hands and squeezed them gently, making her gasp in pleasure. "Mmm," she purred, rubbing herself against me. "You're so hard..."

"Yes, I am," I groaned, my cock straining against my pants.

She unzipped me and released my dick, which sprang free and stood proudly erect between us. Her eyes widened when she saw how big it was, and she licked her lips hungrily as she knelt before me. She took hold of my shaft with one hand and stroked it slowly from base to tip, massaging every inch of flesh with skilled fingers. "God, that feels good," I murmured. "Keep going..."

My new bimbo girl continued jerking me off for several minutes until finally, I couldn't contain myself any longer. I thrust forward and plunged deep into her mouth, forcing her lips apart. My member slid along her tongue, hitting the back of her throat as she took me inside her. She gagged slightly but did not resist, letting me use her mouth as I pleased. After a few moments of this, she began bobbing her head up and down, sucking my cock furiously while swirling her tongue all around my shaft.

I placed my hand on top of her head and held her in place, rocking my hips back and forth. My balls slapped against her chin rhythmically, each time sending jolts of pleasure coursing through my groin. The sound of wet slurping filled the air as she sucked me hard and fast, giving me everything she had to offer. It felt incredible, and I knew I wouldn't last long like this. But I didn't care; I just wanted release right then and there. As soon as I realized I was about to cum, I pushed her away slightly so that she would not choke on my load, and exploded into her mouth. She swallowed every drop, sucking until the very last bit of cum leaked out onto her tongue. Then she let go of my dick, letting it slide free.

"Holy shit," I muttered breathlessly. "You're amazing."

"Thanks," she giggled shyly. "I'm just getting warmed up though."

She stood up and stripped off her bikini top, revealing her breasts to me. They were big, round, and firm—and appeared to be very sensitive as well. I reached out to caress them, causing her to shudder with desire. Her nipples hardened instantly, turning into stiff pink peaks as they pointed straight up at the ceiling. I ran my thumb over one of them lightly and watched as it grew even larger than before. "Do you like playing with my boobies?" she asked seductively, leaning forward so that they hung directly in front of me. "Do you want to suck on them? Maybe fuck me with them?"

"Hell yes!" I exclaimed excitedly. "Get those things over here!"

She stepped closer to me and pressed her chest against mine. My mouth went dry when she wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me into a passionate kiss. Our lips met for the first time, tongues dancing together feverishly as we explored each other's mouths.

When we finally broke apart, we were both panting heavily. She smiled wickedly at me and then knelt again, taking my now-reawakened cock in one hand. With her other hand, she cupped her left breast and squeezed it tightly, squeezing it between her fingers. "Here, baby.  Suck 'em all you want."

Her nipple disappeared into my mouth, and I sucked it greedily. The softness of her skin combined with the hardness of her nub drove me crazy, and I sucked on her as though I'd never tasted anything sweeter in all my life. My hands roamed across her body, squeezing every inch of bare flesh within reach. When I finally released her nipple from my lips, it glistened wetly in the low light of the room, and she moaned softly.

"Oh god, that was so hot," she purred. "Getting my boobies sucked makes me so wet!  Do you wanna fuck me now?"

I nodded enthusiastically. "I think you know that already."

"Then why don't you put this big hard thing inside me?" she cooed seductively. She got on all fours on the floor, her ass sticking up in the air. "Put your cock in my pussy, and fuck me hard."

I knelt behind her and guided my cock between her slick folds, feeling them envelop me completely. She gasped loudly as I buried my member deep within her, filling her completely. "Ohhh yeah..."

I gripped her hips tightly and began thrusting wildly into her, slamming against her tight ass every time. Each time our bodies collided together made her squeal with pleasure. "Oh my god!" she cried out. "That's so good... Fuck me more! Please!"

My balls slapped against her skin repeatedly, echoing loudly throughout the room as I pounded into her relentlessly. It felt amazing, being inside this bimbo goddess. But I wanted more from her, and soon enough I'd get it.

As we fucked passionately, the golden artifact grew warm in my pants' pocket. Somehow it knew what I desired—that I wanted to own this girl utterly, to make her submit totally to my will. I thought about the words to activate its power, and they came to mind effortlessly: "Bimbo transformation initiate, submissive mode."

A golden stream shot out from the artifact and struck the back of my new girl's head. Her eyes widened instantly, and her entire body shuddered violently. She screamed in ecstasy as she came uncontrollably all around me, clamping down so tightly that I couldn't move anymore. My climax followed shortly thereafter, erupting into her womb.

Once it was over, I rolled off her, my body tingling pleasantly. I watched as the change took place—watched as she changed before my eyes from a beautiful young woman into nothing but a living sex toy whose sole purpose in life was to obey my every command without question. I could feel the bimbo artifact's magic coursing through my veins like fire. It felt incredible!

And so did my new bimbo bitch, who crawled over to lie beside me on the floor with her tits pushed together. "How are you doing, Master?" she asked me sweetly. "Did you enjoy that?"

I grinned and gave her a kiss. "I sure did," I replied honestly. "You were amazing."

She giggled happily and snuggled up next to me, nuzzling her face against my neck. "Thank you so much! Now please tell me what else can I do for you?"

The possibilities ran through my head. How far could I take this new power? I could control the campus... No, why stop there? Why not dominate the world? All I needed was more hot women to help me along the way...

I kissed my newly created bimbo and held her close. I had a whole campus of sexy girls just waiting to be converted—to have their brains turned into pudding and their bodies remodeled into tools of pleasure. My plan had been to get laid. But now I wanted so much more than that. I wanted to create a harem of perfect bimbos to do my bidding. I wanted to fuck the prettiest girls on Earth, until every single last one of them worshipped the ground I walked on.

My journey to turn this university into a hive of obedient sex slaves had just begun.
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