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A hot preview…

"Does it feel good when I fuck you raw?" I continued questioning, driving myself deeper and harder into her quivering womb.

"Yes," she managed to moan between gasps. "I love it."

"Oh, fuck yeah..." I growled, slamming into her harder than before, causing her body to bounce wildly above me. "Such a perfect fucktoy. Take it all, you worthless cumdumpster! Fucking take my fat cock in your slutty pussy! I want to hear you beg for me to fill you!"

She whimpered helplessly, tears running down her face as my relentless assault on her pussy continued. After what felt like an eternity, her walls clamped down around my member tightly, signaling that another orgasm approached swiftly. "Please please please fill my whore pussy, Master," she begged, her voice barely louder than a whisper. "Fuck my pussy, cum inside my slut pussy!"

With one final thrust, I shot every last drop of semen straight into her uterus. She screamed loudly as she climaxed around me, milking my balls for every drop they had. Her hips bucked wildly as she came, grinding herself against me even as I softened within her. Eventually, we both fell silent as our orgasms subsided and I lowered us carefully back onto the bed, pulling out from her pussy as slowly as possible. She shuddered slightly at the sensation of my seed flowing free, dripping lazily across her thighs.

My new plaything smiled happily at me once I rolled over beside her; she snuggled against my chest, resting her head on my shoulder. I stroked her hair absently while marveling at how well-made she'd been constructed—and I wasn't referring only to the physical aspects of her being, either. No, every aspect of this girl was designed specifically to pleasure me. From her flawless body to her beautiful mind to her perfectly willing disposition—there was no doubt in my mind that she existed solely for me. The thought alone made me hard again. "What shall we do next, sir?" the bimbo doll asked in a submissive tone of voice as she rubbed her hand across my abs, causing my dick to stiffen once more.

"Get on your knees," I ordered. "It's time to put those plump lips of yours to work."

Immediately, she obeyed, sliding off the desk until her face hovered directly over my crotch. "Yes, Sir," she breathed obediently, wrapping her fingers around the shaft of my erection. I moaned softly as she began licking gently along its length, tracing circles with her tongue tip. When she reached my glans, she placed a soft kiss there before taking me fully into her mouth. Then, without hesitation, she sucked hard enough to force my dick down her throat, swallowing around it expertly. I grunted loudly and grabbed hold of her hair tightly, jerking her head roughly forward until her nose touched the skin just above my pubic hairline.

"That's right, baby," I growled fiercely through clenched teeth. "Take it all!"

The Bimbo Artifact 5

My mission to control the professors on campus with the artifact seemed to be working.   I had also corrupted entire sororities, making them into my own personal harem.  However, there was one person that I hadn't been able to get my hands on yet: the university librarian.  She was the one person that had not been swayed by the artifact's power.  I knew that it was only a matter of time before I finally got my chance.

One day, while searching for a book in the library, I found an ancient looking scroll that was hidden away.  As soon as I picked it up, I felt an overwhelming sensation of lust and desire wash over me.  I could feel the artifact's power surging through me, turning my thoughts towards one thing: seducing the librarian.

"Hello, Miss," I said as I approached her at her desk.  She was a beautiful woman, with long, wavy brown hair and an hourglass figure.  Her glasses framed her bright blue eyes perfectly, and her tight blouse accentuated her breasts.  She looked up at me, and I could see the disdain in her eyes.

"What can I help you with, sir?" she asked.

"I found this scroll, and I was wondering if you could tell me anything about it," I said.

She took the scroll from me, her fingers brushing against mine.

"It looks old," she said.

"I think it's a map," I replied.

She studied the scroll for a moment.

"You're right," she said.

"Can you tell me what it's a map to?" I asked.

"I'm not sure, but it looks like it leads to some sort of ancient artifact," she replied.

"An artifact? What does it do?"

"I don't know. It's hard to tell from this drawing, but it looks like it has the power to grant wishes or change things somehow," she answered.

I felt my cock stirring in my pants as she spoke, and I knew that I had to have her.

"Miss, are you a virgin?"

"What?" she gasped, then scowled angrily.  "How dare you ask me such a thing!"

I reached out and grabbed her wrist.

"Don't try to deny it, I can sense it," I hissed. "All of the other women on campus are sluts. You're a true, good girl. You've never experienced true passion or pleasure."

"What the hell is your problem? Let go of my arm!" she shouted, trying to break free.

Then, without warning, I took the small golden pyramid from my pocket.  Instantly the artifact's power began to affect her, washing away her free will.

"Mmmmm, okay...I'm sorry for resisting..." she cooed as her demeanor instantly changed from anger to a relaxed and accepting posture. "I'll let you do whatever you want to me...I want to feel you inside me!"

I pressed the artifact into her palm, activating its full power. In mere seconds, I would have the librarian as my own obedient plaything.

Her eyes widened in surprise as the artifact began to change her. It transformed her body, altering her figure and molding her into a mindless, fuckable bimbo. Her clothing burst as her hips grew wide and her tits expanded, now massive globes of flesh that would put any porn star to shame. She let out a gasp as her brain was rewritten by the artifact's magic, transforming her from an intelligent and thoughtful woman into nothing more than a sex-obsessed toy.

"Oh my God," she breathed, running her hands all over her newly voluptuous figure. "My clothes! What happened to them? What's happening to me? I feel so horny! I need a cock in me NOW!"

With a cry of lust, she jumped onto me. I caught her as she wrapped her legs around my waist, kissing me deeply and grinding herself against me. My hands found her huge ass, squeezing her juicy cheeks and feeling her pantyless pussy dripping wet and ready.

I carried her to the counter, laying her back and letting her big tits jiggle in their confines. People around us were looking up from their books in surprise, and some seemed shocked and disturbed by what they saw. But most just smiled knowingly and turned back to reading with a grin on their faces, content that the artifact's power had once again worked its magic.

Locking eyes with hers, I unbuckled my pants and pulled out my erect cock. She moaned loudly as she laid eyes on my massive length for the first time, unable to contain her lust and desire anymore. As soon as I slid my length inside of her tight pussy, she orgasmed hard around me.

"Ahhhhhh! Mmmmfff!" she cried out in ecstasy.

"You want this dick?" I taunted her as I pumped into her, making her scream louder.

"YES! YESSSS! FUCK ME! PLEASE DON'T STOP!" she yelled out desperately.

My pace increased, her big ass bouncing under me and her tits threatening to slip out of her blouse. People were watching in fascination as I fucked the librarian senseless. "Oh fuck! You're so good at this!" she gasped, gripping my shoulders as she was pounded mercilessly by my massive cock. "Mmppphhhh!!"

"Take this, you slut," I whispered as I grabbed hold of her hair.

"OOOAHH!! AAHHHH!! OHHHH!!" she cried out in bliss.

"Tell me what I want to hear," I growled.

She could barely speak for moaning, but finally forced the words out: "I'm your slut...please don't stop..."

Then, as if I'd set off a magic switch, she came again. I felt her tight little pussy clenching around my member as I fucked her harder, pushing her further into climax after climax. "OH MY GOD! THIS IS THE BEST! MMMMPPPPFFF! AHHH! AAH! UGHNNNNNGH! MMH!!!" she wailed out in ecstasy as she rode the waves of her multiple orgasms.

With her body writhing and quivering from the intense pleasure, I felt my own climax approaching. I couldn't hold back much longer. The librarian, now reduced to a moaning, mindless plaything, seemed to sense this too.

"Please, give it to me," she begged, her eyes half-lidded and glazed with lust. "I need it, I want it. I'm your slut, your dirty little whore."

Her words sent me over the edge. With a final, powerful thrust, I emptied myself inside her, feeling her pussy contract around me as she came again, her mindless cries echoing through the library.

As we both came down from our high, I looked at the transformed librarian with a sense of satisfaction. The artifact had worked its magic once again, turning another intelligent woman into a mindless, sex-crazed bimbo. I pulled out of her and adjusted my clothes, watching as she lay there, still panting and moaning softly, her massive tits heaving with each breath.

"Now then," I said, placing a hand on her thigh. "Have you ever thought about anal?"

"Whaa...what?" she gasped, blinking as she struggled to focus on me. "But my butt...it's too tight. I'm sure that your dick would never fit in there."

I smiled at her. "Don't worry," I whispered, pressing the golden artifact into her hand once again. "We're going to fix that right now."

The artifact's power surged through her body again, reshaping her into the perfect bimbo slut. Her hips grew wide, her thighs thickening and softening. As she lay on her side, her legs spread apart and her giant ass cheeks popped outwards. Her tiny waist disappeared under the growing flesh, leaving her with a figure that would make any porn star jealous. Finally, her puckered little asshole spread out as well, her anus widening and stretching open for me.

"Ooooohhh fuck meeeeeeeeee..." she groaned in pleasure. "Fuck my tight little asshole, master, please put your huge dick inside it..."

"You're going to like this," I promised, positioning myself behind her and prodding my engorged tip against her newly sensitive pucker. With one quick thrust, I plunged my rod deep into her ass, making her yelp out and writhe in pleasure.

"OOOHH!!" she cried.

"Tell me what you feel," I ordered her.

"Your huge dick is...mmpff...inside my tight little asshole! Fuck, it feels so good! Ahhh! Yes! More, more! Give it to me!" she moaned as I slowly pumped her virgin anus. "Oh my god, yes! I can't believe how good this feels! Please, don't stop, don't you fucking dare stop!"

My fingers dug into the soft meat of her enormous ass cheeks, massaging them and spreading them apart as I fucked her mercilessly. She kept moaning louder and louder, her pleasure increasing every second as I thrust myself deep inside her. Soon she was screaming incoherently as I pumped her tighter asshole, slamming into her so hard that her entire body bounced with every impact.

"MMMMPPHHH!!! OMG OMG YES!!!" she cried. "Ahhhhhhhnnnn...! Fuuuuck..."

After what seemed like hours of pure bliss, I could sense her nearing another climax. I felt my own release building too, but I wanted to see her cum one last time before we finished. With a sudden lunge, I shoved my cock deep into her, making her scream out in surprise and delight as I filled her anus completely. Then, pulling out almost all the way, I slammed back inside again, over and over until I finally gave in.

"AHHHHHHHNNN!" she screamed as she came around me, her entire body shaking with the intensity of the orgasm. As she rode the waves of pleasure, I unleashed myself deep within her, filling her bowels with my hot load. The sensation of warmth flooding through her bowels set off another round of screams and orgasms, sending us both careening into oblivion as we collapsed on each other in exhaustion and ecstasy.

We lay there for what seemed like an eternity before I finally managed to find the strength to lift myself up and survey the damage. The artifact had done its job once again, transforming a brilliant woman into a brainless bimbo slut—and I was proud to have helped achieve such a feat. "You are amazing," I whispered into her ear as I pulled myself free from her gaping anus and got to my feet. "A perfect little fuck-toy, made just for me."

She smiled sleepily as she rolled over, exposing her enormous breasts to me.

"Thank you for showing me what I really needed, master," she cooed, batting her long eyelashes at me. "Now let me give you another hole to play with..."

I leaned down and kissed her deeply on the lips, savoring the taste of her mouth. "That's an excellent idea."

I pulled back, letting the tip of my shaft brush her mouth. She parted her lips obediently, her eyes fluttering closed as she took it between them. We continued kissing as she began to bob her head along my length.

"Fuck, that's so good," I groaned, running my fingers through her hair and massaging her scalp as she swallowed more and more of me. "Mmmmm, you're learning so well, kitten. Good girl..."

My words only encouraged her further as she worked her mouth eagerly on my cock, taking me deep into her throat and swallowing my precum greedily. I looked around and saw several students staring at us with interest. I decided to put on a show.

I reached around her body and grabbed one of her huge tits. "Oh god!" she gasped, stopping suddenly as I kneaded and fondled the massive globe, playing with her nipple. She moaned softly as I played with her tits, working them in my hands and squeezing them tightly.

"Mmm...you like this?" I asked, rubbing my fingers over the hard nubs protruding from the soft flesh of her boobs.

"Mmmmmm yes," she breathed, looking up at me with a lustful expression. "Ohhhhhh...please don't stop...please..."

I smiled as I continued fondling and squeezing her big tit, watching her squirm in pleasure beneath me as I pleasured myself with her massive breasts.

After a minute or two, I felt another wave of orgasm building inside me. "Don't stop...please don't stop..." I growled lowly into her ear as I moved to cup her cheek and press my throbbing dick into her mouth again.

With one final push, I came hard down her throat. "Mmmmfff...." she choked slightly as I flooded her mouth with cum, but swallowed obediently, sucking on the head to ensure she milked me completely dry.

Once the flow stopped, she opened her eyes, gazing at me adoringly.

"How did you like that, kitten?" I whispered huskily, cupping her cheeks and stroking her face gently.

"It was wonderful," she purred, smiling up at me. "Thank you for teaching me how to be a good little cocksucker, master."

"You were an excellent student," I replied, kissing her deeply on the lips once again. I could feel my cock beginning to stiffen inside her mouth, already ready for round two. I broke the kiss, pulling away from her slightly to admire her naked body lying in front of me, all of her holes gaping and dripping my cum.

I glanced towards the rest of the library, seeing people still reading books nearby or browsing the shelves. My plan was coming together perfectly: I had transformed this brilliant woman into a mindless bimbo slut addicted to cock, eager to be fucked and used.  But it struck me how no one even seemed to care anymore than the librarian herself was getting railed and pumped full on the front desk.  Had the school become so corrupt from my artifact that now the only thing they cared about was getting off?

I reached down and grabbed the golden pyramid from the ground. It glinted with a dull light in my hands, and I saw its power flickering and sparkling just beneath the surface.

"Now, what shall we do with you?" I mused aloud, running my fingers along the cold metal surface of the artifact as I considered my options. "You've got such a beautiful body—such huge tits and such a big, juicy ass...it's almost like you were built for fucking, isn't it?"

The librarian nodded eagerly in agreement.

I looked down at her face, examining her features closely as I tried to decide where to place my next mark. She'd been such an attractive young woman when she came into my service. With the right application of magic, I could change that too.

A thought struck me. Perhaps she should pay for my generosity by becoming something different—something new, and entirely unique. After all, who didn't want a brand-new toy? And why not take advantage of such a delicious opportunity while it presented itself so conveniently before me?

Without thinking twice about it, I took the pyramid in my hand and pressed it against the center of the librarian's forehead. A small crack formed between her eyes as the artifact's powers flooded into her mind once again, changing her irrevocably into an entirely different creature.

Her dark brown hair faded to platinum blonde. Her lips became puffy and voluptuous as if she'd gotten a collagen injection; her cheeks filled out, making her face seem rounder and fuller; and her eyebrows grew thicker and more prominent, framing her new beauty. But perhaps most important of all was what happened to her chest.

She let out a sharp cry of surprise as her breasts began expanding rapidly beneath her blouse. Her top struggled valiantly to contain the swelling flesh, but it simply couldn't withstand such pressure forever—sooner rather than later, her buttons would pop clean off their seams. With one final burst, the fabric split open, exposing her pale blue lace bra underneath. God! They were even bigger than before!

Her skin also took on a slight reddish tint, as if someone had painted her face red with blush and then covered up any imperfections. Every inch of exposed skin glowed brightly under fluorescent lights; even the palms of her hands and soles of her feet looked rosy and warm, almost shimmering slightly in their own faint glow.

It took me several seconds to realize that this wasn't the only effect the artifact had produced. Her pupils were dilated until her eyes resembled large black discs surrounded by white irises, giving her an appearance not unlike a doll's. Those weren't the only things that changed either: Her entire figure seemed somehow...sharper...somehow...more intense...as if she'd been given an upgrade. She wasn't just some ordinary woman anymore—she was a model, a sex goddess!

And speaking of goddesses, those giant tits looked perfectly made for worship. They jutted proudly from her torso, straining against the fabric of her shirt and threatening to burst free at any moment.

In fact, every aspect of her figure screamed sex.

She had become... a sex doll.

Once I recovered from my shock, I smiled down at the woman whose eyes were still focused intently on my own crotch, unable to tear her gaze away even though her mind was otherwise preoccupied. "Holy shit," I muttered.  "She's...a sex doll."

The realization sent shivers through me. I'd always wanted my very own fucktoy—the kind who'd do anything to please me, no matter how depraved or degrading. Now, thanks to this artifact, I'd found myself one—a creature that existed solely for my pleasure!

I grabbed her ass cheeks and started bouncing them, testing their softness and flexibility. Her butt was even more perfect now. It was so plump that I could grab onto it firmly with both hands, squeezing the huge mounds as they spilled out of her bra.  I ripped it open, releasing the massive globes that threatened to spill outwards completely. The girl gasped and moaned as I continued groping and squeezing, playing with each boob in turn before dropping the pyramid again to admire her enhanced bustline.

"So," I breathed, "what should we do next, hmm?"

"Whatever pleases you, sir," she cooed. Her voice sounded different than before. Deeper, softer. It reminded me of a phone-sex operator—or maybe an actress in a porn movie. It had a lifelessness to it that was so perfectly *doll-like* that I couldn't help but find myself enthralled by the sound. "I'm yours, entirely and eternally."

At once, I felt all rational thought leave me. I leaned forward, capturing her lips in a hungry kiss. My hands roamed over her body, feeling every curve and contour, exploring every inch of bare skin until my fingers brushed across something else. Her pussy, slick with arousal. Her panties were damp with juices from when I'd fucked her earlier, but now there was even more hot sex lubricant flowing from her tight folds.

She was a living, breathing sex doll, a Fleshlight come to life.

As I continued to explore her newfound sex doll body, it hit me: this was real. No more did she have the complexity of a woman with needs and desires of her own. She had become a living, breathing embodiment of my every sexual fantasy. Her mind had been reduced to nothing but an empty shell, existing solely to please me and only me. The thought sent a shiver down my spine and a surge through my loins.

I took a step back to admire my handiwork, circumnavigating her like she was an exquisite piece of artwork. Her vacant expression remained locked onto my crotch, as if she were some kind of high-end robot programmed to find arousal in the most mundane of objects. The lifelessness in her eyes sent a thrill through me that I should have found unsettling but instead aroused me further.

"Turn around," I commanded, intrigued to see how well she'd follow a simple instruction. Slowly, as if waking from a trance, she turned in a circle, emphasizing her new voluptuous figure. With each turn, her breasts bounced and jiggled as if they were filled with Jell-O rather than flesh and blood. At this angle, I could see that her ass cheeks were now so plump they jutted out even more prominently than before. This newfound knowledge only further piqued my interest in what lay beneath the confines of her torn panties. In one swift motion, I ripped them off, revealing a shaved mound that glistened with her arousal. Her puffy nether lips were swollen and engorged, her clit peeking out shyly from its hood.

"I think it's time to test your new... endowments," I purred in her ear, unable to hide the excitement in my voice. She merely purred in response, her breathy moan music to my ears. Grasping her hips, I guided her onto all fours on the bed, admiring the way her ass cheeks jiggled and quivered with each step she took.

Spreading her legs apart, I marveled at the sight before me: her sex glistening invitingly, practically begging for my attention. I obliged, pressing a single finger against her entrance and marveling at how easily it slid inside. She moaned again, this time louder and more insistent than before, as if she were a well-oiled machine programmed for pleasure and nothing else.

Inch by inch, I penetrated her further, aware of every soft moan escaping her lips. My cock slid inside her like butter, her tight pussy clamping down on me like a vice grip. She was so wet, so willing, it was as if she'd been built for this very moment. "Oh, yes," she moaned mindlessly.

Panting heavily, I started pumping myself inside her, each thrust taking me deeper into her hot core. At first, I took things slow, enjoying the sensation of filling her up completely. But once her breathing became labored, I sped up, fucking her hard enough that she cried out in ecstasy with every powerful thrust.

I leaned forward and grasped her heavy breasts firmly with both hands, savoring the feel of their pliable flesh as I kneaded them between my fingers. They felt heavier now; the extra weight gave them greater resistance when pushed together. She moaned in bliss as I squeezed harder and harder until it almost hurt, the pressure building deep within me.

Her inner walls rippled and clenched around my shaft, threatening to spill forth what was left of my self-control. I pulled back out slightly, wanting to prolong this moment forever—and yet my balls ached with need as they slapped against her slick thighs.

"Jesus fuck," I groaned.  "You're so fucking tight."

"I've been made just for you, master," she murmured.

My heart skipped a beat as the truth hit home.

This girl—no, this sex doll —had been made especially for me. Every aspect of her body had been meticulously crafted to fulfill my every desire: every curve molded perfectly to accommodate every inch of my cock. Her breasts, her buttocks, even her skin...everything about her screamed SEX DOLL. It was like looking at porn but better, because it was real life. "Fuck," I repeated as the realization sank in. "I could get used to this."

"So, how does it feel, Master?" she asked innocently.

I smirked and replied, "It feels great, baby. But I want more!" With those words, I grabbed her waist tightly and lifted her from the bed.

She gasped in surprise as I turned her around, pinning her against the nearest wall. With her legs spread open wide, I lined my shaft up against her waiting slit once more and pushed forward forcefully. She cried out in pleasure as I filled her to the brim, stretching her wide enough that her knees shook from the impact. She clung to my arms for stability as I began pumping inside her again, sliding myself deep and hard with every stroke.

Her moans grew louder and louder, becoming incoherent babble until suddenly, she started to scream uncontrollably. Her screams intensified as I increased my pace, slamming her body repeatedly against the wall with such force that cracks began forming in the drywall. "I'm cumming," she whimpered desperately between gasps.

Then, in one final burst of ecstasy, I came, coating her insides completely. "Oh fuck," I moaned, collapsing on top of her and pressing my body tightly against hers as the aftershocks rocked through me. The girl held me close as our bodies trembled together, her lips curled into a satisfied smile.

As my dick started to soften, I noticed how swollen her sex remained, glistening with her juices. Even after being fucked hard by my massive cock, this woman's sex drive showed no signs of flagging. "God damn," I breathed. "This bimbo body of yours is incredible."

"Thank you, Master," she cooed submissively, nuzzling against my chest.

I smiled wickedly at her complicity, pulling away and admiring the sight before me: Her skin still glistened under the bright fluorescent lights, making it appear luminous. Her features were softer now; less defined—as if she'd just come out of an hour-long yoga class. Everything about her exuded sexuality, from her plump lips to her long legs and voluptuous breasts.

No doubt about it: This girl was built for pleasure. I couldn't remember ever seeing a female so hot before. "You're perfection, baby," I declared proudly as my gaze traveled up and down her body.

She blushed prettily at the compliment. "Thank you, sir," she said demurely.

And with that simple exchange, I found myself feeling more aroused than ever before.

My dick stood proudly at attention, pulsing slightly in anticipation as I eyed her tight slit hungrily. Without wasting another second, I pressed myself firmly against her entrance once again, pushing hard until it yielded to me completely. Her pussy was warm and wet, as fresh as it would have been had I not already emptied myself inside her twice already today. She felt like a newly opened toy, ready to be used again and again for my own amusement.

Her eyes widened slightly at the sensation of me filling her up, but she made no protest against being ravished—if anything, she seemed eager for more. And so, without further ado, I began fucking her vigorously once more, enjoying the sounds of her moans reverberating throughout the library.

I grabbed her by the waist and lifted her into the air, supporting her full weight with ease as I thrust my shaft deep inside her slick tunnel. "So, tell me, doll," I purred menacingly as I railed her with reckless abandon. "Do you like getting fucked hard in your tight little cunt?"

She nodded eagerly, unable to speak because her mouth was open wide in a constant series of screams.

"Does it feel good when I fuck you raw?" I continued questioning, driving myself deeper and harder into her quivering womb.

"Yes," she managed to moan between gasps. "I love it."

"Oh, fuck yeah..." I growled, slamming into her harder than before, causing her body to bounce wildly above me. "Such a perfect fucktoy. Take it all, you worthless cumdumpster! Fucking take my fat cock in your slutty pussy! I want to hear you beg for me to fill you!"

She whimpered helplessly, tears running down her face as my relentless assault on her pussy continued. After what felt like an eternity, her walls clamped down around my member tightly, signaling that another orgasm approached swiftly. "Please please please fill my whore pussy, Master," she begged, her voice barely louder than a whisper. "Fuck my pussy, cum inside my slut pussy!"

With one final thrust, I shot every last drop of semen straight into her uterus. She screamed loudly as she climaxed around me, milking my balls for every drop they had. Her hips bucked wildly as she came, grinding herself against me even as I softened within her. Eventually, we both fell silent as our orgasms subsided and I lowered us carefully back onto the bed, pulling out from her pussy as slowly as possible. She shuddered slightly at the sensation of my seed flowing free, dripping lazily across her thighs.

My new plaything smiled happily at me once I rolled over beside her; she snuggled against my chest, resting her head on my shoulder. I stroked her hair absently while marveling at how well-made she'd been constructed—and I wasn't referring only to the physical aspects of her being, either. No, every aspect of this girl was designed specifically to pleasure me. From her flawless body to her beautiful mind to her perfectly willing disposition—there was no doubt in my mind that she existed solely for me. The thought alone made me hard again. "What shall we do next, sir?" the bimbo doll asked in a submissive tone of voice as she rubbed her hand across my abs, causing my dick to stiffen once more.

"Get on your knees," I ordered. "It's time to put those plump lips of yours to work."

Immediately, she obeyed, sliding off the desk until her face hovered directly over my crotch. "Yes, Sir," she breathed obediently, wrapping her fingers around the shaft of my erection. I moaned softly as she began licking gently along its length, tracing circles with her tongue tip. When she reached my glans, she placed a soft kiss there before taking me fully into her mouth. Then, without hesitation, she sucked hard enough to force my dick down her throat, swallowing around it expertly. I grunted loudly and grabbed hold of her hair tightly, jerking her head roughly forward until her nose touched the skin just above my pubic hairline.

"That's right, baby," I growled fiercely through clenched teeth. "Take it all!"

My hips began bucking wildly upward as she continued sucking my cock. Her tongue darted back and forth over my slit, stimulating my most sensitive areas while simultaneously keeping pace with my movements. As my orgasm approached rapidly, I couldn't help but moan in ecstasy as she lapped hungrily at the underside of my shaft. Her fingers stroked along my balls, fondling them skillfully. I felt the familiar tingling sensation building within me and knew that release would soon come. "I'm cumming," I announced breathlessly, shooting jets of hot cum deep into her stomach. She swallowed it down eagerly and licked clean the remains of my orgasm from my pulsating dick, leaving nothing behind.

Once finished, the bimbo crawled up from the floor where she'd knelt and straddled me on all fours. I grabbed her waist firmly with both hands, grinding my erect member against her sopping pussy lips. "Mmmm...you smell delicious," I purred seductively into her ear. "So wet already...so ready for me."

She moaned quietly in response as I nibbled softly on her neck, my erection slipping easily inside her once more. This time, however, I took things slowly, savoring each stroke. "God, your pussy feels amazing," I whispered hoarsely. She whimpered softly as I thrust into her harder than before, driving deeper still until I bottomed out completely. At that point, I stopped moving entirely and stared intently into her eyes. "Do you love my dick in your tight cunt?"

"Yes," she gasped. "Oh yes...so much!"

Her words only served to spur me onward. Grasping both of her wrists tightly in my hands, I pulled her body down onto mine; holding her there by her slender arms and pumping into her from underneath with renewed vigor. "Fuck, you're so hot," I groaned as I felt my own release drawing near. Her inner walls contracted around my dick, signaling that her climax neared as well. "Cum for me, baby," I pleaded. "Let me see you cum!"

Instantly, the girl shuddered violently against me as an intense orgasm rippled through every muscle in her body. A gush of hot liquid erupted from her core and squirted across my groin, staining the floor beneath us.

"Jesus fuck," I hissed breathlessly as I continued thrusting furiously. "That was awesome!"

She lay panting atop me, still convulsing from her orgasms while I continued thrusting roughly inside her dripping pussy. "Your dick is so big, Master, I can't help it!" she moaned wantonly as another wave of pleasure washed over her.

"That's right, slut. Come all over my fat cock..."

As if reading my thoughts, the girl reached a hand between her legs, sliding two fingers into her folds and rubbing circles over her clit while I fucked her from beneath. Her whole body trembled violently as she screamed, cumming again and again in rapid succession. And with that, the final barrier broke. The dam burst, flooding my mind with images of depraved filth beyond imagination. My entire being flooded with unbounded lust—all other thoughts and worries disappearing from my consciousness entirely. In its place stood a burning desire, screaming out to be quenched.

It wanted more. It needed more.

"Give me your cock, please!" the doll whimpered pathetically as she continued masturbating desperately on top of my lap, unable to stop herself no matter how much she tried. "I need to feel you inside me again! Fill me up, Master! Please fuck my sloppy hole! Make me yours!"

Finally, unable to resist her pleas any longer, I slammed her pussy hard onto my shaft, shoving my dick deep into her womb without mercy. She wailed in ecstasy as I did so; my balls slapping harshly against her soaked cunt lips. With renewed determination, I thrust as far as humanly possible into the depths of her core and began pumping my length inside her tight channel relentlessly until we were both drenched in sweat. Eventually, our hips moved in sync together as we became one unified entity.

The pleasure overwhelmed both of us, causing me to cum harder than ever before. My mind exploded in euphoria, losing track of reality entirely. Time seemed meaningless now. Everything happened at once yet simultaneously passed by at an agonizingly slow pace. All I knew was that, after what felt like forever, I emptied every drop of semen within my body into her womb—then collapsed backward onto the floor, exhausted beyond comprehension.

"Thank you, Master," the bimbo cooed gratefully. "You gave me everything I wanted."

"Good," I replied breathlessly. "Because you're going to get a lot more of that."

We basked in post-sex bliss for some time before she finally stirred, rolling off me with a contented smile on her face. Then, as soon as her feet touched the floor, she dropped to her knees submissively and leaned forward to lick the mess she'd made all over my balls. "My apologies for making such a mess," she murmured contritely between licks.

I chuckled lightly at her behavior. "No worries, baby. We'll just clean you up later."

Her tongue worked tirelessly to remove every last trace of her own fluids from my skin until they ran dry again. Only then did she turn her attention elsewhere. Slowly licking and nuzzling along my inner thighs, she made sure to work her way upward bit by bit until finally reaching my half-flaccid erection.

"Do you need more sex now, Master, or should we return home?" she asked innocently, gazing up at me questioningly.

"Home," I declared immediately. There was a new bed that required christening, after all. "And when we get there...get ready for a long fucking night, because I'm gonna break you in properly."

"Yes, Sir!" she chirped happily before planting a wet kiss on my shaft. Then, without further delay, the girl rose back up to her feet, strutting nude through the halls of the library, tits and ass bouncing as if she didn't give a damn who saw her. But then again, why would she? Her sole purpose was to serve me—and serve me well.

I smiled wickedly to myself, imagining all the devious ways this perfect toy could be put to good use. After all, it wasn't every day that I got lucky enough to find one designed specifically for my enjoyment.

As we walked hand in hand back to campus, my mind raced with excitement. This bimbo doll belonged to me now—and with it came new possibilities for sexual exploration and debauchery beyond belief.

I planned to punish her thoroughly that night. 
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