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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? 

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 


[image: ]


The Bimbo Artifact 4

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 

All characters are over 18. 

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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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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A hot preview…

"Why don't you go enjoy the ladies, buddy?"

I suggested, motioning towards our bimbo harem. The jock smirked slightly before grabbing one of them roughly. She squealed happily as she wrapped her arms tightly around his neck. He carried her off behind some bushes and then returned with a satisfied smile upon his face moments later. "Damn dude. That was some good pussy."

Meanwhile, the blonde bombshell that had been fucked so hard and thoroughly now stood on the porch naked except for a pair of high heels, completely oblivious to her surroundings.

With her body covered in sweat and cum, her blue eyes wide open yet unfocused, the blonde girl didn't seem capable of caring about anything other than getting dicked down again and again. "What shall I do now?" she asked me innocently, rubbing one hand across her swollen tits while using her free arm to hold herself steady against the railing. When I saw her act like this, my cock began to rise up once more. "Well..."

I paused before continuing with my request. "I'm sure you wouldn't mind giving your Master a big, sloppy blowjob."

I smiled at the blonde bombshell, waiting patiently for her response. It didn't take long though. "Yes! Of course," she exclaimed immediately after hearing my words, kneeling down before me on trembling knees. A moment later, she stuck out her tongue and began licking slowly along the length of my shaft. It felt nice but not nearly enough.

She continued licking hungrily, working her way upwards until eventually reaching the tip of my cock, which she sucked greedily into her mouth. "Holy shit," I groaned when I saw how fast her head moved up and down on my rigid prick. "You must really love sucking dick."

"Mmm-hmmm," she moaned softly, sucking harder.

The Bimbo Artifact 3

After using the Artifact on Dr. Waters and turning her into a fuckslave for the whole archaeology class, I decided to venture into the college further to see just how much power my little pyramid had. 

What better way to find out than by testing it on Alpha Pheta Kappa, the biggest coed sorority on campus? There would be so many big-breasted dumb blondes in that house by the time I was done with it, their pussies full of sperm, that the whole college would be famous for it. 

"Alright, Artifact," I said aloud as I stepped up to the PKA house. "Let's do this." As soon as I held up the pyramid, a beam of light shot out and struck one of the girls as she walked outside. I couldn't help but smirk as her curly hair straightened and bleached itself into silky smooth tresses, and as her body morphed and inflated with new curves and breasts that would make any porn star jealous.

As the girl's tight jeans became too small for her wide hips and fat ass, she began tugging at her shirt to fan herself. She had clearly gotten hot as her transformation neared completion.

But before it was done, her big eyes opened and met mine. With a smile, she dropped to her knees in front of me.

"How can I help you, sir?" she cooed.

"You know," I replied, thinking, "I think you can start by sucking my cock."

"Oh wow!" the newly-transformed blonde exclaimed. "Your cock is huge!"

A second later, she was wrapping her bright pink lips around my swollen head and taking my dick further and further into her throat with each bob of her head.

The slutty blonde began gagging and choking on my huge man meat, but still, she didn't slow down.

Just watching her was enough to make me cum! But I wasn't quite finished with my latest bimbo creation yet, and there were plenty more just inside this sorority house who needed to be turned into cock-hungry bimbos.

When the blonde's eyes started tearing up from trying to fit all my cock in her tiny throat, she pulled away, spit dripping from her chin. "Ohmigosh, you have such a big dick!" she squealed with delight. "Would you put it in my pussy next, please, please, PLEASE?"

I had never imagined that sex could feel so good, but after my first three bimbo slaves, I was addicted! There's nothing like knowing that you are responsible for every inch of a gorgeous woman's body, including how wet and tight her eager pussy feels squeezing your fat cock.

My hand drifted towards the Artifact again as the beautiful bimbo in front of me slid off her tiny jean shorts to reveal her sopping wet cunt.

I watched as her pink lips spread open with arousal, glistening as she squirmed her ass on the sidewalk waiting for me.

Before I knew what I was doing, the artifact was pointed at the little minx, and once again a bright beam of light enveloped her, making her cry out as her body twisted and stretched again, turning her already impressive rack into perfect teardrop tits.

The beam only stopped when it had turned her nipples a bright shade of red.

By that point, the bimbo was moaning wildly as her cunt dripped wetly onto the grass, but before I even had the chance to take her new body in, her hands grabbed mine and led me to a nearby tree.

She bent over in front of me, her ass pointed perfectly up in the air and her smooth slit completely exposed. She reached back and pulled her thick thighs apart for me, showing me just how bad she wanted me to use her. "Take me, sir!" she moaned, biting her lip seductively. "Use me like the dumb bimbo slut I am!"

Well, since she was offering so nicely, I certainly couldn't say no...

I positioned myself behind her, my fat cock lined up with the entrance to her swollen pink lips, and without any warning I buried myself balls deep into her hot cunt.

As soon as I hit the end of her tunnel, a loud moan came from the sexy blonde in front of me. It echoed through the yard as I fucked her fast and hard against the tree. I reached around her and groped her perfect, firm tits, rolling her bright red nipples between my fingers until she squealed with joy.

With one hand still groping her left breast, I brought my right hand down hard on her juicy ass. The sound of my palm connecting with her firm ass echoed out into the open air as she let out a soft squeal. "Oh fuck!" she yelped. "More, sir, more!"

My cock pumped in and out of her tightness while my fingers found her clit and teased it mercilessly, bringing my bimbo slave closer to a shattering climax. I loved watching my hand come down hard on her ass while she groaned with pleasure.

"Cum for me, bimbo," I ordered the blonde. She didn't need me to ask her twice as her eyes rolled back into her head and an orgasm ripped through her body. She cried out with sheer ecstasy as her whole body spasmed around my dick and her dripping pussy gripped my cock like a fist.

Just as the first orgasm passed through her, she started shaking violently with another. "Oh my fucking god!" she shrieked, "This is the best fuck of my life!"

It wasn't long before I had brought her to two more explosive orgasms. Then, as I felt my balls tighten and my own climax fast approaching, I pulled my throbbing member out of her swollen, used cunt and sprayed my warm load all over her face and tits. I grabbed a handful of her straight blonde hair and used it to clean off my still-twitching cock.

"Now what do you say, slut?" I said, pulling on her silky hair to make sure I had her attention.

"Thank you, sir," she sighed dreamily, cum still dripping from her gorgeous face. "That was so nice of you."

I was still admiring my handiwork when a second girl stepped outside to see what all the fuss was about. But by that point, I was already done with this one, so I raised the Artifact high in the air as soon as I saw her. "Here's your chance to show off those bimbofied tits, slut," I thought, smirking as the second PKA girl walked towards me. 

"Hey there," she said. "What are you doing here with Jennifer? And why is she covered in... Oh, God! Are you one of those freaky guys who cums on girls? Eww..."

Even as she spoke, the artifact's light was already changing her body, just as it had with my first slave. In front of my eyes, the sorority girl grew several inches taller and developed perfect D-cup breasts which were soon pouring out of her little pink crop top and stretching it beyond recognition. She stood there in shock for a moment as she looked down at her own transformed body. Her mouth hung open in a sexy O as her eyes ran over the giant globes protruding from her chest. "Ohmigod," she moaned. "These have got to be fake... right?"

I watched, grinning as my newest toy felt up her huge tits right in front of me. When she noticed me watching, she immediately blushed, her face flushing with arousal and embarrassment, "I'm sorry," she giggled. "My titties are just so much bigger now. I couldn't help but try them out!"

"Well if you like squeezing your tits so much, do it for me." My voice was a low growl, dripping with desire and power.

The blonde bombshell did as I ordered immediately without even thinking twice. She grabbed both of her perfect globes and began squeezing them, moaning loudly as she did so. It was one of the hottest things I had ever seen. She continued kneading her flesh until I couldn't take it any longer. "Good slut," I grunted at her as I approached, my stiff prick bobbing in the air.

"Are you hard, baby?" the new bimbo asked me innocently, licking her bright red lips. "Can I take care of that for you?"

"Of course, dear." I sat back as she sank to her knees and put her hot mouth over my fat cockhead. As soon as she had slid all of me down her tight throat, I reached forward and tugged the straps of her top down her arms, letting her luscious tits free. "Now you can squeeze and play with them while you suck my dick," I ordered her.

She gave a small moan around my shaft in response before her hands found their way back up to her newly grown breasts. The new bimbo played with them roughly as she tried to take all my thick cock down her tight throat. I knew that it was probably too much for the poor girl, but I just wanted to see how long she could take it. It seemed that the blonde was determined to show me that she was an eager fucktoy who would do whatever it took to please my cock. "Keep going," I moaned, reaching out and tugging gently on her blonde curls. "Don't stop until you make me cum."

She nodded her head slightly as she gagged on my cock. After a few seconds, she pulled herself off of me so that she could suck on just the tip and breathe deeply. Her big blue eyes met mine as she worked my pulsing member. As soon as her breathing slowed again, she deepthroated me once more, taking every inch of me into her warm mouth. "Fuck!" I groaned, pulling her hair back roughly as I fucked her face harder and faster. "Here it comes, bimbo, don't fucking stop!"

In less than a minute, I was shooting stream after stream of thick hot cum down her tight little throat. When I finally finished spurting cum down the new bimbo's throat, I felt myself calm down. As if I was waking from a long, erotic dream, I blinked, and suddenly, the entire PKA house was transformed. "Whoa," I thought to myself, a wave of satisfaction and accomplishment washing over me as the realization set in. The whole sorority house was a hotbed of horny bimbos who could hardly keep their hands off each other.

I saw the girls making out with each other, and a few of them with the college guys they'd managed to lure back to the house with their newly enhanced bodies.

Everywhere I looked, all I saw were big, perfect tits.

This was turning into a fucking incredible day... "What is this place?" a guy asked, stopping short right in front of me. "What's going on here?" 

He looked like your standard jock, short crewcut, buff, and dressed in a football jersey that clung tight to his muscled body.

But he still wasn't half as sexy as I was, since I had the Artifact now. "You're about to have some fun," I laughed. "Wanna fuck these girls? They're horny as hell and they need cock." 

"Uh, what?" The guy sounded confused.

My dick started to swell with arousal at the thought of him dominating one of these brand new bimbo sluts, and I knew that I wouldn't be able to hold myself back any longer. "C'mon, buddy. Don't be shy." I smirked, grabbing the blonde by her long hair. "Come fuck this bimbo-whore."

The jock hesitated for a moment, looking from the naked girl to me, then finally shrugging. "Well, why the hell not?" he said. "She's hot! What do I do?"

"Fuck her. Make her moan your name. Make her your little whore," I replied. "Go nuts with her. Take everything you want, as rough as you want, and make her scream."

As soon as the jock heard what he had to do, his jaw dropped open and his eyes widened, but when I released the blonde from my grip, she walked over and wrapped her arms around the jock's neck. Without waiting for his approval, she planted a fierce kiss on his lips. I grinned as I watched her slip her tongue into the stunned jock's mouth while simultaneously grabbing onto his ass firmly with both of her small hands. He returned the favor quickly though, cupping one of her big breasts in his large hand before moving down between her legs. "Damn!" he groaned as he rubbed at her wet slit. "She's ready to go..."

Just seeing the two hot blondes together was enough to get my cock achingly hard again, and without wasting another second, I stepped forward, grabbed the sorority bimbo by her long, curly locks and began jerking her head back and forth roughly so that her soft lips glided along my rock-hard shaft.

In front of me, the jock was already pounding into the girl's tight cunt furiously. Some of his buddies had come around and were watching in shock, their dicks hard and bulging in their shorts.

I chuckled darkly at the sight of them. By tomorrow morning, everyone on campus would know about my bimbo brothel. And by week's end, it would be impossible to find a single guy or girl who hadn't become an absolute cockslut just from visiting the PKA house for a little fun. "Don't stop making that noise, whore," the jock was growling, his balls slapping against her pussy loudly as he fucked her fast and hard. "Keep squealing, keep moaning... that's what I want to hear while I breed your pussy."

My newest acquisition was doing exactly as the jock ordered, too. The poor thing couldn't help herself - even if she'd wanted to, every time he thrust himself inside of her, she let out a low, animalistic groan, followed by a little moan of pleasure. "Yes, sir!" she gasped. "Use my pussy! It's yours!"

As she started screaming for more, another guy came up next to me and watched the bimbo sluts fuck right in front of us.

"Holy shit," he muttered under his breath. "These two are seriously fucking."

His comment caused several of his friends to start walking over as well, until finally about ten guys were standing there watching as their friend plowed one of the new bimbos. "What should we do, man?" the jock grunted towards me, still pistoning away at the bimbo's dripping pussy like a champion stallion.

"Go get some of that pussy," I said, gesturing to the bimbo sluts on the sorority lawn. "They're yours for the taking, men."

Without any hesitation, three other jocks moved forward and grabbed the nearest slut. Then they began pawing at her tits and squeezing them while pulling down their own pants. Soon enough, all four of them were completely nude and rubbing their hard cocks over every inch of bare flesh available to them. After just a few seconds of this treatment, the girl finally went straight for the nearest erect dick in front of her face - which happened to belong to one of the jocks who was holding her legs apart. She took it eagerly in her mouth and started sucking on him greedily.

Meanwhile, one of his friends reached down between her legs and began fingering her slick folds.

As soon as he did this, the girl beneath him whimpered, shaking slightly but staying completely obedient as the jock pumped her full of fingers. "That feels so fucking good!" she purred around the thick cock that was fucking her throat. "Don't stop now, baby!"

"How's it feel?"

I glanced over my shoulder and saw the jock who had originally gone for the blonde bimbo now standing behind me, stroking himself off slowly. I looked at him for a second before looking back over and noticing how close he was to cumming already. "Feels fucking amazing, doesn't it?"

He nodded his head, never taking his eyes off of the sight in front of us - two beautiful bimbos sucking hungrily on cocks while others lined up eagerly for their chance to fuck them. "I can't wait much longer though," the guy grunted, gritting his teeth.

Suddenly, he thrust forward and grabbed a handful of her tit flesh before sinking his cock deep into her swollen cunt. Immediately, the girl arched her back in response to his entry.

I watched the girl gasp loudly around the other jock's shaft, then shudder wildly. A moment later, her whole body tensed up and her limbs stiffened momentarily as she came hard around the cock inside of her. "Fuck!" she screamed out as she writhed under the jock, "My pussy is cumming! Ohmygod it feels so goooood!"

Seeing my newest acquisition come hard while impaled on a fat cock made my own balls ache with need, and I quickly moved in to fuck the blonde bimbo's perfect round ass. I rubbed my hand across her firm cheeks and gave them each a hard smack before moving up to her pussy lips. The wetness coming from them almost made me explode instantly. "You want to be fucked, don't you slut?" I asked softly into her ear as I continued grinding against her cunt. "Say yes, Sir."

I waited for her reply, but when nothing came, I looked down and saw that her blue eyes had rolled back in her head, and her mouth hung open in pleasure. I smiled at her before giving her another slap on the ass and moving down toward her tight asshole. She squeaked with delight when my tip touched her entrance. "Beg me for it," I commanded, pressing a finger into her tight sphincter as I teased her pussy lips with my throbbing prick.

"Please... please Sir," she murmured incoherently, "I want to get fucked so bad! Please give me your cock."

That was all I needed to hear before ramming myself forward until my balls slapped against her pussy. I groaned loudly as I buried my thick member deep inside of her, savoring every last inch that slid easily into her tight tunnel. "That's right," I said through gritted teeth, "Now ride it, bitch! Ride that fat fucking dick!"

"F-f-fuck me," she begged between gasping breaths.

My balls ached with tension and the need to cum again, but I held off as I rode my bimbo to an explosive orgasm.

I was just about to pull out of her slick ass and cum inside of her sweet mouth when another group of jocks arrived on campus. These guys looked different from the rest: they were leaner, skinnier, and less athletic looking. They immediately walked up to us and began watching what was happening intensely. One of the new guys looked especially nervous as he stared at one of my old friends' throbbing erection.

His gaze dropped lower and locked onto his swinging nuts, which looked painfully engorged as he continued hammering the busty bimbo beneath him. The blonde bombshell was obviously enjoying herself immensely, moaning and begging for more with every thrust of penis. Soon enough, though, a few of the freshmen took notice of the bimbo action and made their way over to check things out. I didn't know where they'd come from exactly, but now the three new guys stood next to me - looking at the naked bimbos spread before them like hungry lions ready to feast on helpless prey.

One of them pointed down toward my friend's swinging nutsack and said something that sounded suspiciously like "damn, those are big."

I smirked as I continued stroking my cock slowly while the three new guys ogled the fucking girls. After a minute or two of silent staring, however, one of them finally spoke up.

"Can we help you guys out here?" he asked in a low voice. "If you want, we could all join in together..."

"That sounds good," I replied quickly, smiling as the blonde's blue eyes widened when I shoved a finger into her juicy pussy. "Let's make this party even bigger."

The three new freshmen exchanged looks briefly before nodding enthusiastically and making their way forward towards our pile of naked flesh. A few seconds later, two of them grabbed at the curvy blonde's breasts and started teasing her nipples roughly while another grabbed hold of her waist.

Then, without any further ado, he slipped himself inside of her slick pussy. "Shit man, that's so hot," one of them muttered under his breath.

Everyone laughed at this comment as we continued thrusting into the beautiful bimbo girl. Her large boobs bounced rhythmically with each pounding stroke, her tits bouncing up and down wildly, until finally one of the guys leaned forward, wrapping both arms around her waist to try and stabilize the sexy girl. The three men held her tightly and rocked back and forth with their new bimbo lover. Every now and again, one or two of them would let go of their grip so that the babe getting fucked could grind up against their crotches. At one point, as they took turns thrusting into the hottie's warm pussy, three different hands reached out and massaged her huge jugs together until they leaked milk. It spilled everywhere, dripping from her hard nipples onto everyone's skin below. When I saw this happen, my dick twitched in my hand. Seeing such beautiful big tits gush milk had always been a kink of mine, and I couldn't stop myself from releasing my seed over the blonde's full, perky melons.

"Fuck," I groaned loudly as spurts of thick cum hit her firm chest.

After a second or two, the blonde girl opened her mouth wide, sticking out her tongue and licking at my cock eagerly. A few drops landed directly on top of it, and she swallowed them down greedily. Once finished, she smiled happily up at me with her pink lips smeared white from my cum. My dick still dribbled as I pulled out of her tight ass. I noticed that the two newcomers were also starting to look really excited. "Alright," one said finally. "It's my turn now!"

Without warning, he flipped the slut over onto her knees, pulled her long hair back roughly, and drove himself deep into her dripping cunt. She let out an animalistic screech as the jock slammed her hips down onto the blonde bombshell's round ass.

Another bimbo was bent over in front of them both, spreading her legs wide open for more cock action. One of the bimbos was already taking dick deep in her pussy while the other got face-fucked. "Oh fuck! Please keep fucking me like that," the bimbo begged.

They were soon joined by several more bimbos who rushed to get in line for cock. After a few minutes, the entire area where my friend stood fucking the sluts was filled with naked bodies writhing against each other.

I could even see someone masturbating furiously under a table outside. This sight caused me to grin broadly as I watched. Suddenly, though, the door leading out onto the porch opened and a guy stepped outside. "What the fuck?!" he exclaimed loudly in surprise, catching the attention of everyone present.

As soon as he shouted this, another three guys stepped out through the door. They stared around themselves in disbelief, trying desperately to understand what exactly was happening here.

One of my new sluts crawled up to the guy, her pussy dripping cum, her tits hanging low and spurting milk. She went right up to him, unzipped his pants, took his dick out and began licking, sucking and slurping like a practiced whore. 

"Fuck. You're good at this," the guy muttered as he grabbed her hair and began pushing her head up and down. She looked up at him and smiled seductively before swallowing his shaft down her throat with ease. The other two guys watching simply gawked openly at the sight.

"Wh....what the fuck!" gasped one of them, an Asian guy, who was a bit skinny and nerdy looking. His friend, a tall black guy, shook his head. 

"I dunno, man. This is insane!"

The nerdy kid turned away suddenly and covered his eyes with one hand while staring straight at his feet. His other hand shot down between his legs and rubbed furiously at the bulge in his pants. "Hey guys! Come check this out! We got some crazy shit going on up in here!"

Another trio of bimbo-hungry dudes followed them outside, their faces red as they realized what was happening.

"What in the name of sweet Jesus..." said one of them.

He looked around with wide eyes and mouth agape as he took in all the bimbo girls who were having sex with anything in sight. Soon enough, he was joined by a group of similarly surprised and aroused friends who crowded around each other and tried not to stare directly at any girl being fucked nearby. "We need to get away from these crazy chicks," whispered another guy nervously. "Before they infect us or whatever!"

The whole group looked extremely nervous - especially the nerdy Asian kid who had come outside first. His breathing was shallow, and his hands twitched every now and again.

One of the black guys, however, seemed relatively unfazed by the debauchery that surrounded them. "Look, bro," he said in a reassuring tone, "It's okay. Let's just try not to focus on anything else but getting away from here. We should -" 

"Hey guys," I called. "What are you doing fucking around up there? Get down here and plow these horny women. They need COCK. NOW."

For a moment, it appeared as if they were about to run off into the distance screaming in terror. However, when the first few of them caught sight of the dozens of sexy young bimbos sprawled across the lawn and porch, their eyes grew huge and round with lust. One after another they descended from their perches into the mass of writhing female flesh. They immediately stripped themselves naked and went straight for the nearest available vagina. Their hard cocks bounced excitedly between their legs as they walked eagerly towards their sexual victims.

"Yes!" screamed one guy loudly as he penetrated a bimbo's slick pussy.

Soon, everyone became so preoccupied that no one noticed or cared about who they fucked or what kind of hole they filled. The only thing that mattered was pleasure - finding someone who could satisfy their aching needs. It was total madness, but I enjoyed watching everything unfold. "These college kids are so easy," I chuckled. 

"You'd never believe how much money I'll make from these girls later."

After what seemed like forever, all of the male students finally finished fucking their respective bimbos. Now only two remained: my friend, whose cock looked raw and abused by the constant attention, and me. After taking care of myself earlier, I wasn't ready to fuck anymore.

"Why don't you go enjoy the ladies, buddy?"

I suggested, motioning towards our bimbo harem. The jock smirked slightly before grabbing one of them roughly. She squealed happily as she wrapped her arms tightly around his neck. He carried her off behind some bushes and then returned with a satisfied smile upon his face moments later. "Damn dude. That was some good pussy."

Meanwhile, the blonde bombshell that had been fucked so hard and thoroughly now stood on the porch naked except for a pair of high heels, completely oblivious to her surroundings.

With her body covered in sweat and cum, her blue eyes wide open yet unfocused, the blonde girl didn't seem capable of caring about anything other than getting dicked down again and again. "What shall I do now?" she asked me innocently, rubbing one hand across her swollen tits while using her free arm to hold herself steady against the railing. When I saw her act like this, my cock began to rise up once more. "Well..."

I paused before continuing with my request. "I'm sure you wouldn't mind giving your Master a big, sloppy blowjob."

I smiled at the blonde bombshell, waiting patiently for her response. It didn't take long though. "Yes! Of course," she exclaimed immediately after hearing my words, kneeling down before me on trembling knees. A moment later, she stuck out her tongue and began licking slowly along the length of my shaft. It felt nice but not nearly enough.

She continued licking hungrily, working her way upwards until eventually reaching the tip of my cock, which she sucked greedily into her mouth. "Holy shit," I groaned when I saw how fast her head moved up and down on my rigid prick. "You must really love sucking dick."

"Mmm-hmmm," she moaned softly, sucking harder.

After about ten minutes, the girl finally stopped and looked directly into my eyes as if asking for permission to continue sucking. "You're so fucking sexy," I said softly as I caressed her smooth skin. Then, grabbing a handful of her thick blonde hair, I shoved my dick deep down her throat. She gagged a little bit but remained obediently still and submissive. "God yes!" I grunted in pleasure as I pumped my hips forward again and again. With each thrust, I felt myself growing closer and closer towards another climax.

Finally, I could stand it no longer and pulled out just in time to shoot several massive spurts onto her pretty face. I watched as she eagerly licked the semen from around her lips and swallowed every last drop down her throat, savoring my taste. I smiled at her afterwards; "Good girl." 

"Thank you so much," she murmured softly before going back down onto her hands and knees and licking clean the cum that had dribbled down her chin. I admired her body one last time before returning to business. 

"Alright girls," I addressed the bimbo crowd, "We're done playing with each other's pussy. Time to put on some clothes and find some customers to fuck."

One by one, the bimbos did as instructed. The girl who'd taken both mine and my friend's cocks inside of her mouth got up and dressed herself modestly. I was going to make some money off these whores, selling them to any man who wanted them. 

"What the hell is going on here?!" An old voice screamed as it stepped out of the door of my frat house. He was an aged balding guy with round glasses and a bushy white beard.

"Professor Smith." I said casually as he stared open-mouthed at all the scantily clad women.

"Well, Professor..." I added with a smirk, "I can see you've come for some extra credit." I motioned toward one of the curvy babes beside me who approached him seductively. "That chick needs some hard old man dick. You wanna give it to her?"

I chuckled as I watched the professor's mouth hanging agape as he stared down at the bimbo in front of him. She gave him a sexy smile while twirling a strand of long, red hair between two fingers.

He stared at her for several moments in complete shock. "I'm not sure what you mean." He finally replied, averting his gaze from the beautiful young woman. "Maybe we should go inside and discuss this further."

"But sir! Aren't you horny?" Asked one of the younger students, taking hold of the professor's arm. "Don't you want to take your pants off and stick your cock in me? It'll feel soooooo good!"

The old man gulped heavily and nodded slightly as he allowed himself to be dragged along behind the girl. Moments later, they disappeared inside together.

I laughed. Even the professors could be corrupted, it seemed. "Damn," I muttered, "This is gonna be fun."
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A hot preview… 

"Thanks for the great lesson today, professor. How did it feel to be totally gangbanged?" I asked, flipping out my phone to record her.

"God, it was amazing, Master!" she cooed. "My whole body feels incredible right now, and I love knowing that I'm so full of hot spunk, too... It makes me feel so sexy and feminine."

I smirked at this slut. "Do you want me to show everyone your video online?"

The professor nodded eagerly. "Yes, please! I want the whole world to know how much I loved being gangbanged by those college studs – especially you, Master."

"I hope you're not too exhausted for next week's class..."

Her eyes widened at the thought of having more, but she shook her head. "Not even close!" she giggled. "This bitch has plenty more sex to give!"

"Great. And can you show your slutty, spermed-up pussy for the camera?" I said.

She spread her legs open wide and arched her back, giving all the guys a clear view. There wasn't any need to zoom in – her pussy was already dripping wet. The professor's fingers rubbed her clit and spread her folds open wide, letting everyone see her freshly-creamed fuckhole.

After a few seconds, the girl in front of her leaned down and stuck a finger in there. Dr. Waters shuddered at the contact, then sighed happily.

"I love cumming in front of my students," she moaned.

"Wow, that's a lot of cum inside you," I said. "How do you feel about being a mommy?"

Waters smiled and licked her lips. "Wonderful!" She rubbed her belly, imagining all the little swimmers getting closer to an egg, ready to create new life. "I've always wanted to have kids someday, and this just seems so perfect..." 

"It sure does. I wonder which of these lucky college studs is gonna be the father!" I teased.

She blushed. "I don't really care, Master," she murmured, still stroking her pussy. "I'm just excited about becoming pregnant at all. Besides, I get so horny when I think about being bred..."

The Bimbo Artifact 2

After returning from the pyramids, Lisa, the guys and I all rested up. I said goodbye to the men for a while since I wouldn't need their help until my next expedition. As for Lisa, I couldn't get her out of my sight; it was like she was addicted to me, or at least to my cock. 

The night before we left the pyramid, the strange powers of the golden pyramid artifact turned Lisa into a bimbo. She became obsessed with sex, with getting fucked and sucking cock. And she had become incredibly hot, with massive tits and a bubble butt that made her look like a porn star.

I didn't mind having a bimbo girlfriend, but it was still hard for me to understand how this had happened. The pyramid artifact was supposed to give me power, not her, and I couldn't figure out how it had changed her so much.

I did know one thing: the artifact was powerful. The Egyptian legends surrounding it said that it could bestow immense wealth and status on its bearer, and I had assumed that meant me. But after seeing what it had done to Lisa, I realized it might be giving us both special powers.

For the moment, though, I wasn't interested in finding out exactly what the artifact could do. All I cared about was enjoying Lisa's new body. I took her to my private penthouse suite at the top of my building.

"All right, babe," I said. "Go ahead and get naked for me."

Lisa bit her lip in nervousness or arousal – maybe both. Her body was trembling as she reached down, pulled off her top, then unclasped the black lace bra covering her tits. She held the cups against her breasts for a moment, but then let the bra fall away.

My jaw hit the floor. When we'd first met in Egypt, I had thought that Lisa had a great rack, but I couldn't have guessed how perfect it would get once she transformed into a bimbo. "Shit, baby," I said in amazement. "You have a pair of jugs on you that wouldn't quit!"

Lisa blushed with pride. I liked making her feel good; I figured there must have been guys out there who hadn't appreciated what a beauty she had become. They were blind idiots if they couldn't see how hot she was now.

She pushed her jeans past her hips and slid them to the ground. I noticed that her panties didn't go down with them – she was wearing a thong. It made sense that someone as beautiful as her would always wear thongs. She turned around, showing off her backside, and I stared slack-jawed in awe again.

"Damn, that ass!" I said.

She winked over her shoulder and wiggled her butt at me. I wanted to slap it and make it shake some more, but instead I told her to get on her knees and suck my dick.

Obediently, she got to her knees, pulling my jeans down. Her pink tongue swiped along my boxer shorts, right where my cock was bulging against the fabric. I pulled off my shirt and boxers while she worked me, and my cock sprang up before her eyes like a coiled spring.

"Wow, master!" she gasped. "It looks even bigger than I remembered!"

I was impressed – she had never given me any complaints about my size before, but I guess the artifact had changed me, too. It felt thicker in her hand and mouth and I couldn't take my eyes off of the way her plush lips wrapped around it. She slid my cock all the way down her throat in one slick stroke, moaning as if it were the best thing she'd ever tasted. I knew she couldn't wait to have her pussy pounded by my big, fat manhood, and I was looking forward to getting started, too.

"Yeah, bitch, slobber on that meat!" I moaned. "You love it when I call you a bitch, don't you?"

"Mmmhmmm..." Lisa couldn't even pull my dick out of her throat to speak; the taste of me seemed to paralyze her. She grabbed my buttocks with both hands, bobbing her head furiously. A thick coating of spit lubricated the surface of my shaft, and her hot tongue worked me up and down as she sucked. The view of her round ass in the air got me really horny, and I couldn't help myself: I took two hard handfuls of that juicy booty. I dug my fingers in and squeezed so hard I left fingermarks on her flesh; she yelped with surprise and pain around my cock, which just made the blowjob better.

Her ass cheeks were spread just enough for me to see her tiny little asshole, which got me thinking about what else I could do to her. Lisa and I had fooled around a lot back in Egypt, but we'd never done anal, which I found odd for someone so eager to get fucked. I pulled out of her throat, dragging drool away from her open mouth like a line of spider webs.

Lisa looked dazed as she turned to gaze at me, as if she'd lost track of time. My fingers were still dug into her booty and my hand was pressed up against her pussy. Her hot fluids were trickling over my skin. I could feel her clit under my palm and it was practically throbbing like a second heart. I was amazed that someone could be so horny.

"Did you enjoy that, bitch?" I asked. "Do you want to be fucked like a dirty whore?"

Lisa's eyes lit up. She licked her lips, leaving them glossy with her own saliva. "Yes please, master," she said. "I want your big, thick, meaty cock inside of me so bad!"

Her dirty talk brought out a darker side of me. I grabbed the back of Lisa's head with my free hand and dragged her toward me. We tumbled into the penthouse's enormous master bedroom; she was giggling the whole time, which I thought was cute. But when I tossed her face-first on the bed, that giggle turned to a gasp, and when I spread her legs and rammed my cock deep into her pussy, it turned to a scream.

Her pussy was unbelievably tight, but Lisa was sopping wet. I didn't have any problems cramming my cock into her womb, and soon I was fucking her hard and fast. She screamed for more, telling me she'd never been fucked so good, not by any man – begging for more and calling me daddy and sir and master and anything I wanted to be. Soon she was moaning so loudly that I had to shove my dick in her mouth to shut her up. I wasn't done yet: when I pulled out, I grabbed Lisa's waist, flipped her over, and pushed my cock into her ass. She howled like an animal until I slapped her face. "You know you love it, you nasty little slut!" I growled.

She gazed up at me reverently. "I love it so much, Master!" she gasped. "Fuck me any way you want!" 

Lisa looked like a porn star in that position, her massive tits swaying, her hips rolling forward to meet my thrusts, her face contorting in pleasure. I leaned forward and kissed her deeply; our tongues twined together as our bodies locked. Her arms closed around my shoulders and we clung to each other as I pumped her ass hard and fast.

"Daddy," she whispered. "I want your load deep inside of me!"

I almost came from hearing her say that. It took all the power I had to pull out and squirt ropes of sticky cum onto her stomach. Some of my white cream landed on her tits. For a few moments, both of us lay on the bed, panting heavily. But then, before I could recover, Lisa leaned over, dipped her fingers in the thick puddle of spunk on her belly, and licked them clean. Her eyes shone brightly as she looked at me again. "I wish your cum would never end, master!" she said.

"Well, it sure won't tonight," I growled. "We're going to fuck all night, and we'll wake up and keep fucking, too!"

Lisa licked her lips eagerly.

I wasn't wrong – it was after three o'clock in the morning when we finally went to sleep. At the time, I assumed that Lisa had already had her fill of sex and was too tired to get it up anymore, but when I woke up, the bed was shaking and there was a hot, wet feeling on my balls. I looked down and saw Lisa's face between my thighs, deepthroating my cock with passion. Her hand was busy down below, pleasuring her clit while I slept.

Her lips pulled back, my cock bobbing wetly into view. "I couldn't help myself, master," she moaned. "It looks so tasty!"

She was right: I didn't usually jerk off in the morning, and there was plenty of sticky, dried-up precum on my cock. Just looking at the way her face gleamed with my own dirty fluids made me hard as steel. 

Lisa licked all the dirty, sloppy filth from my cock, her eyes shining with joy. When it was all cleaned off, she climbed up over my body and straddled me, sliding her pussy against my swollen shaft. I reached up and fondled her tits; she sighed, grinding her clit against my cock.

"Do you like watching me play with your meat, master?" she asked. "Your huge, hard, fat cock makes me so wet!"

I grabbed her ass cheeks and squeezed. Lisa arched her back and moaned. She slid my dick deep into her pussy and started rocking gently back and forth on her knees. "God," she whimpered. "I feel you so deep inside!"

"You want to have your womb fucked raw, don't you slut?"

Lisa looked surprised; she seemed almost embarrassed by her own reaction to what I'd said. Then she nodded. "Yes, sir," she confessed. "I do! I want you to fuck me silly with your big dick!"

After that confession, I couldn't hold out any longer. My balls ached for release and every movement Lisa made on top of my hips made it worse. "Cum in me, please, daddy," she whimpered. "My hot wet bimbo pussy wants you so bad!"

I was done resisting. As her moans reached a fever pitch and my cock began to pulse inside her, I grabbed her hips and thrust upward with all my strength, impaling her on my meat. My fingers sank deep into her asscheeks as I held her in place.

Our bodies trembled together, and the sensation was explosive. When I released my cum into Lisa's tight, wet slit, it felt as if the world were shattering all around me. "God yes! Fucking hell!" I howled.

I was still coming down when I heard Lisa's scream. "Yes daddy, yes! Cum in me! Cum in my fucking cunt!" Her voice rose almost to a shriek and her eyes rolled back into her head. Splurt after splurt of creamy, hot cum erupted from my tip. I'd never came so much in my life, and she moaned louder and louder with each sticky spurt. "God, fill me up, daddy!"

And then, suddenly, Lisa collapsed. She fell forward on the bed with me still buried inside her, panting and gasping for breath. I lay back, letting my head sink into the pillow. We had fucked for hours and my limbs felt as if they'd turned to gelatin.

I could see now why other guys might prefer girls like Lisa over those stuck-up bitches at the university – not that I didn't think the professors were fun to play with. With Lisa around, all my sexual fantasies would come true.

But at that moment, my greatest fantasy was sleep. I closed my eyes. Lisa was lying across my chest and soon I could feel her body go limp too. As I drifted off, I thought about our expedition to Egypt. I wondered what other bimbo women I could corrupt...

***

As I got dressed, I couldn't help but grin to myself. It had been a few weeks since we'd returned from the Egyptian pyramid and my relationship with Lisa was better than ever. She'd transformed from an innocent assistant into a bimbo goddess whose every sexual desire mirrored my own. She was obsessed with fucking and sucking my cock, and I loved her for it.

It had been a while since I'd been to the archaeology campus, so I left Lisa in the penthouse and took a walk through the bustling streets of New York City. As I strolled into the main quad, I couldn't believe my eyes.

The first person I spotted was Professor Waters. She was a bitchy blonde with big boobs who needed a good hard spanking. She'd always rejected me, and she was a prime candidate for the artifact to turn her into a horny little slut. 

"Professor," I said, greeting her with a nod.

Waters looked as haughty and arrogant as always, but there was something off about her outfit. Usually, she wore prim little tweed skirt-suits and long socks, and her hair was usually pulled back into a ponytail. But today, she was wearing a miniskirt so short that it made Lisa's look tasteful by comparison, and her top showed off so much of her massive cleavage that I wouldn't have been surprised to see her tits drop right out of her blouse. "Ah, Dr. Starsfield," she said, her lips curling into a smirk. "You're just in time for my lecture."

As I followed Waters toward the amphitheater, I noticed the way that other students were ogling her ass, or drooling over her massive melons. I couldn't blame them. I liked Lisa's body more, but this new look suited Waters. And yet she clearly hadn't given into lust; every movement she made radiated control, dominance and intelligence.

When we got to the lecture hall, Waters took her place in front of the class. Her eyes narrowed at the students who dared to ogle her. "Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen," she said crisply.

A smattering of polite responses came back from the class. I took one of the seats in the back of the room and settled in. The lecture was going to be interesting.

"As you're well aware," Waters continued, "today's archaeology is different from that practiced fifty years ago, in two crucial ways. First: we can access far greater databases to study the material we've discovered. And secondly – the most important difference – we are more capable than ever of finding relics lost to time...."

She droned on and on for a while. I decided to pull the artifact out here. I'd fuck her in class, and the audience would get a lesson they'd never forget. When I opened up my briefcase, I found the artifact already pulsing with gentle golden light, as if anticipating what was about to happen. My cock was hard enough to punch through sheet metal, just thinking of corrupting another professor.

Waters turned her back and I watched, breathless, as her hands reached out for a marker. She bent over slightly to write some note or another on the board, but the hem of her miniskirt seemed determined to ride further up her backside. The sight was obscene and wonderful. A thin stripe of thong wedged itself between her firm buttocks, and I saw her reach back to push it in.

As I sat there, my hand slowly reached into my briefcase and grasped the pulsing artifact, feeling its warmth seep into my skin. The golden light bathed my hand in a warm, ethereal glow, and I could feel its power coursing through me, filling me with a sense of raw, unadulterated desire. My heart raced as I pulled it out, holding it tightly in my grip, feeling its weight in my hand.

At that moment, I pulled out the bimbo pyramid for it to affect Dr. Waters. I watched as the golden light bathed her in its warm embrace, and I saw her body begin to tremble with a sudden, uncontrollable lust. Her eyes glazed over, and her lips parted with a soft moan as the artifact took hold of her mind.

I watched, transfixed, as she slowly turned around, her body moving with a newfound grace and sensuality. Her hips swayed gently, and her massive breasts bounced with every movement, drawing the eyes of every student in the room. She walked towards me, her movements slow and deliberate, and I could see the hunger in her eyes, the desire to be used and dominated.

As she reached me, she fell to her knees, her eyes locked onto mine, and I knew that she was mine to control. I could feel the power flowing through me, filling me with an intoxicating sense of dominance. I reached out and stroked her cheek, feeling her shiver with anticipation.

"You are mine now, my little slut," I said, reaching for my zipper and spreading my legs. "Now get down on your knees and show the class how you suck cock." 

The room seemed to pulse with a new energy, the air crackling with a sense of raw, primal desire. The students watched, transfixed, as Dr. Waters eagerly obeyed my command, her body moving with a grace and sensuality that seemed almost otherworldly.

"Yes, Master," she said. 

As she lowered herself to her knees before me, I could feel the power of the artifact coursing through me, filling me with an intoxicating sense of dominance. I reached down and stroked her hair, feeling the silky strands slip through my fingers as my other hand guided my rock-hard cock towards her waiting lips.

Dr. Waters eagerly opened her mouth, her tongue snaking out to taste the tip of my cock. A low moan escaped her lips as she took me in, her mouth enveloping my shaft in a warm, wet embrace.

The room seemed to fade away as I closed my eyes, losing myself in the sensation of her mouth on my cock. I could feel her lips moving up and down my shaft, her tongue swirling around me in a dance as old as time itself.

But this was no mere blowjob. This was a lesson in power, in dominance, in the raw, unadulterated desire. 

As the artifact's powers flowed into me, I could feel myself transforming into something else – something stronger, more powerful. I felt my muscles tensing, my skin tightening, my cock hardening in ways that should have been impossible. And when I opened my eyes again, I could see that the transformation had affected Dr. Waters too.

Her eyes were glassy and her lips were fuller, her breasts jiggling and bouncing in a way that made my cock throb. Her body moved with a newfound sensuality, her hips swaying as she slowly pulled her throat muscles up and down my shaft. 

Gone was the old Dr. Waters - no more bitch. Just raw sex kitten, hot bimbo slut. She was nothing but my little toy to use, fuck, and toss aside when I was done with her. My fingers dug into her hair as I pulled her head deeper onto my shaft, the tip of my cock bumping against her throat as I pumped her mouth, using her like a ragdoll.

This was my domain now, my domain as a powerful god among men. My eyes scanned the rows of students watching our impromptu act of exhibitionism, their faces a mixture of lust and fear. 

"Enjoy the show, students," I growled, my voice filled with authority. "Know that you are lucky to behold this lesson in true, honest desire! Know that Dr. Waters is my plaything now... and know that one day soon, you might all find yourselves in the same position." I grinned. "The girls, at least." 

The students squirmed in their seats, clearly uncomfortable with the situation, yet unable to look away. Dr. Waters gurgled around my cock, her throat muscles working overtime as she took me to the hilt, her nose nuzzling against my belly.

"See how a proper whore takes dick? How a woman submits to the man who dominates her?" I asked, stroking her hair.

Waters nodded, tears welling up in her eyes, trickling down her cheeks as she gazed up at me with pure devotion. "Now," I said, smirking, "let's see you take a load deep down your fucking throat."

I gripped Waters' hair and pulled her head onto me as far as it would go, then pumped her mouth for all I was worth. She choked, sputtered, and thrashed her limbs helplessly as my cock exploded in a torrent of thick, creamy cum. The hot spunk flooded her throat, sliding down to her stomach. She gasped for breath as I pulled her off me, a sticky trail connecting her lips with my tip before breaking. "Swallow every drop, slut!"

She tried to nod, but she was too busy gulping down air. I grabbed my dick and slapped her cheek a few times with it, leaving her skin slick and gleaming. Then I pushed the head back into her mouth and gave her another couple shots, just to be sure I'd gotten everything out.

The other students watched this display in stunned silence. It was as if they couldn't believe what they were seeing – this proud, arrogant professor, on her knees in front of a former student, sucking his cock like her life depended on it.

When it was over, Waters sat back, her chest heaving, her skirt hiked up to expose her wet thong. Clearly the little whore had gotten very aroused by having my giant snake in her mouth. She looked fucking hot: her lipstick and eyeshadow were stained and smeared from tears and spit; her blouse was in disarray, revealing her huge tits straining at her bra. Her legs were spread wide open, exposing her slick slit to the audience.

I zipped up, grabbed my briefcase and stood to leave. I made the announcement in a voice dripping with scorn, "You see, every woman has an inner slut. And the right man can bring it out. What do you think, class? Should I give this bitch the fucking she needs?"

The students sat motionless. I grinned; I could almost smell their fear. A few of them turned their heads away from us, their faces reddening with embarrassment, while others stared openly, lust in their eyes. It was clear that I'd sparked something in the room that couldn't be easily suppressed.

"Well? Don't be shy! Answer me, and don't forget to speak up. Your teacher really, really needs a good dick..."

They answered with a resounding yes, though a few seemed embarrassed or intimidated to have answered at all. "Well," I chuckled. "I guess this will be the best test drive you've ever had, Professor Waters."

I tore down her panties, flipped the bitch onto her back on her own desk, and drove my cock deep into her cunt.

"Fuck! Master...yes!" she gasped.

The professor's entire demeanor changed as I pounded her pussy, and soon she was screaming with delight as I ravaged her body. I couldn't get enough of her huge tits bouncing up and down, and before long I found myself sucking and biting on those delicious nipples.

The lecture hall was filled with the sounds of her cries and my grunts as our bodies slammed together. Waters' fingers clutched desperately at my back as she writhed beneath me, begging me to fuck her harder and faster.

It was as if all the pent-up frustration she had built up over the years was pouring out of me in one furious burst. Waters fucked like a wild animal, her eyes rolling back in her head and her whole body shaking with ecstasy.

As I hammered away at her dripping slit, Waters let out a final shriek of pure bliss. Her muscles contracted around me as an intense orgasm ripped through her body. Then, she collapsed onto the desk, her body trembling uncontrollably.

After a few minutes, the professor finally caught her breath. "My God... That was incredible!" she gasped. "How did you know I needed that so badly?"

I smiled, patting her ass. "I could tell," I said simply, before zipping up my pants once more and leaving her naked and cum-stained on her own desk. "You need more though, don't you? You need every guy in this classroom to pump your slutty little cunt full, and breed you." 

Waters moaned, nodding obediently. As I stepped past the students, my eyes flicked from one to another.

The boys watched me with shock. They knew what was coming – their turn was next. The girls, on the other hand... their expressions were different. They looked curious and fascinated, even eager. 

"Well, guys? You gonna fuck this bitch or not?"

Two of the bolder boys got up from their seats and shuffled towards her. One of them grabbed her thighs and pulled them apart, his eyes widening as he got a good look at her pussy.

"God," he muttered. "Look at this! Dr. Waters' actual pussy!" He lined his meat up with her slit, and she moaned in pleasure. 

The other one didn't hesitate for a second. He grabbed her hair, shoved his cock in her mouth, and began fucking her throat. I grinned, taking in the sight while I found a seat in the front row. Dr. Waters' tits shook wildly as she was drilled from both ends, and she soon began bucking her hips, demanding that the two boys drill her deeper.

When they finally came – one down her throat and the other on her belly – a few more took their places. The same two, of course. But soon others got brave enough to take turns drilling her cunt and filling her throat. After all, no self-respecting man can resist an ass like this one. 

In the meantime, I sat back and enjoyed the show as my old teacher got thoroughly plowed. She clearly loved every minute of it; she was moaning like crazy, thrashing her hips and sucking on dick like it was the best thing she'd ever tasted. Her eyes met mine during one session, and I could see how pleased she was to be serving me in such a way. 

"That's it, boy. Give her a good taste of hot jizz," I said as one lad shot his wad onto her tongue. As he pulled out, another boy slapped her ass and pushed his cock inside. She cried out in pleasure as he pumped her full of hot, sticky cream.

I watched her being taken by these horny, hung lads. "Do you think your pussy can take another one?" I asked. "Or will the class be over by then?"

A low moan escaped her lips and I swear, she tried to answer. The dick in her mouth muffled the sound but the response was clear enough: She needed more. And there were plenty of men to satisfy her need.

"That's good," I murmured. "Such a good slut."

The next to take his turn was one of the smartest, most reserved guys in the class. When he started plowing her pussy, his expression changed completely – from a look of nervous apprehension to total bliss. He thrust in deep and hard, grunting and gasping as Waters wrapped her legs around him and urged him to keep going. His dick was surprisingly huge, but what's that old saying? It's always the skinny nerds with the biggest cocks? 

I loved seeing her like that – getting fucked and dominated, giving in to her deepest desires. She clearly loved the student's cock, and was moaning and writhing around under him as he pounded her pussy.

After several minutes, he couldn't hold back any longer. His hips slammed forward, driving his meat deep into her core, and I could see his muscles contracting as he unloaded. As soon as he pulled out, two more stepped forward, ready to go.

Waters moaned at the sight of fresh dick, and spread her legs for more. The professor was covered in sweat and cum and had obviously lost herself to a mindless pleasure. As long as they were fucking her, I knew she would be happy.

"It looks like Dr. Waters might leave this classroom a pregnant mother!" I said, chuckling. "What do you boys think about that?"

"Awesome," one of them panted. "I want to come inside her right now, just to make sure I breed her good."

"Me too!" the others chimed in. I saw a lot of bulges in the front of their pants, and it seemed like they'd been waiting for this moment for a long time.

As each of the students stepped forward, I watched carefully. None of the girls objected to this display; if anything, I caught some of them touching themselves. One lucky girl actually grabbed a guy's junk while he was drilling the professor's throat.

By the time everyone was finished with the bitch, I'd lost count of how many times they'd all busted a nut inside her. Waters was soaked in sweat, her hair plastered to her head, her face flushed with excitement and satisfaction. I walked up and patted her ass, admiring her thoroughly-used cunt.

"Thanks for the great lesson today, professor. How did it feel to be totally gangbanged?" I asked, flipping out my phone to record her.

"God, it was amazing, Master!" she cooed. "My whole body feels incredible right now, and I love knowing that I'm so full of hot spunk, too... It makes me feel so sexy and feminine."

I smirked at this slut. "Do you want me to show everyone your video online?"

The professor nodded eagerly. "Yes, please! I want the whole world to know how much I loved being gangbanged by those college studs – especially you, Master."

"I hope you're not too exhausted for next week's class..."

Her eyes widened at the thought of having more, but she shook her head. "Not even close!" she giggled. "This bitch has plenty more sex to give!"

"Great. And can you show your slutty, spermed-up pussy for the camera?" I said.

She spread her legs open wide and arched her back, giving all the guys a clear view. There wasn't any need to zoom in – her pussy was already dripping wet. The professor's fingers rubbed her clit and spread her folds open wide, letting everyone see her freshly-creamed fuckhole.

After a few seconds, the girl in front of her leaned down and stuck a finger in there. Dr. Waters shuddered at the contact, then sighed happily.

"I love cumming in front of my students," she moaned.

"Wow, that's a lot of cum inside you," I said. "How do you feel about being a mommy?"

Waters smiled and licked her lips. "Wonderful!" She rubbed her belly, imagining all the little swimmers getting closer to an egg, ready to create new life. "I've always wanted to have kids someday, and this just seems so perfect..." 

"It sure does. I wonder which of these lucky college studs is gonna be the father!" I teased.

She blushed. "I don't really care, Master," she murmured, still stroking her pussy. "I'm just excited about becoming pregnant at all. Besides, I get so horny when I think about being bred..."

The other students couldn't hold their excitement any longer, and soon their dicks were out for a second time. They crowded around the professor, lining up to stick their hard rods in her cunt and ass and mouths. This sight got me going, too. My hand slipped into my pants and started stroking my growing cock.

She was going to get gangbanged again! I kept on recording. This was pure jizz material right here, and it deserved to be watched again and again.

"Do you like being used, Professor?" one of the guys asked. "Because this whole room is just itching to fill you up with another round of fresh manseed."

The professor nodded, still panting. Her mouth was full of meat, but she was moaning a yes as clearly as possible.

I decided to add some dirty talk to the video. "These boys have been dreaming about banging your ass and creaming your throat ever since they first laid eyes on you, Dr. Waters. But now that they know how much you love taking big dicks and getting pumped full of cum, they're going to be coming back for seconds."

Dr. Waters' legs shook as two more guys slid their rods deep into her holes.

One of them was standing next to me, fucking her throat. "Oh yeah," he growled, "we've all got plenty of spunk to give you, slut."

Another guy came forward, pushing his hard length past her lips. "What a whore," he laughed. "I bet this slut wants to get tit fucked. Brad, fuck her boobs!"

Waters let out a muffled groan of approval, and soon two more pricks were sandwiched between her bimbo tits. The sight was so sexy; those fat boobs were absolutely drenched in thick white seed, and their nipples stood erect. Seeing them get smeared with jizz got me so worked up I had to stroke myself even faster.

"You should probably tell your colleagues not to expect you to be doing work for a while," I laughed as Dr. Waters began bobbing her head up and down on the dick she was sucking. I filmed a shot of her eyes rolling back in ecstasy, and added, "Once the pregnancy test comes back positive, she's gonna be on leave for at least nine months!"

The guys all laughed and cheered.

As the gangbang continued, one of them stepped up and started spanking Waters' ass. When he saw that I was filming him, he grinned and spanked her harder. "I'm giving the naughty teacher what she deserves!" He paused for a moment, then turned to face me again. "If you want, we can do a little more role-playing. Can I spank her again and make her call me 'daddy'?

"By all means," I said, laughing.

The dude grabbed Dr. Waters by the hair, pulled his cock out of her mouth, and slapped it across her cheek a few times before pushing it back inside. Then, he started spanking her hard, making her cry out in pain and pleasure. She begged for more punishment – "harder!" and "deeper!" and "faster!" – while calling him "daddy." It made my balls ache with need to see such a dignified woman act so slutty.

"You like that, whore?" said the guy, spanking her. "You like pain?"

The professor moaned as he spanked her again. "Yes...Daddy..."

"Are you gonna give us a baby?" he growled.

"YES! I am!" cried Waters, squirming in pleasure. "I'll be pregnant forever if I have to, Daddy!"

Hearing Waters use that word caused the students to erupt in laughter and cheers. They seemed to enjoy seeing her being disciplined, which surprised me.

The boy fucking her face smiled and pulled out, then spanked her again while stroking his meat right in front of her face. He grunted in satisfaction, shooting a hot load onto her forehead.

Soon, the whole room erupted in moaning and shouting as the professor took on everyone at once. There were four cocks stuffed down her throat, three buried deep in her ass, another two sandwiched between her tits, and plenty more lining up for more fun.

I couldn't resist pulling my cock out any longer. The sight was just too hot, and I desperately needed release. So when another student asked me to join him while he fucked her pussy, I was only too happy to oblige.

I dropped my pants, and he grinned as he watched me jack off over the professor's trembling body. She must have realized what I was doing because she lifted her head to gaze at my dick with pleading eyes. She could sense that she was about to get an even bigger cum load.

Her hand reached out to grab my shaft, but I was already on edge, and she wasn't fast enough. My balls tightened up and I shot my wad all over her face, covering it in sticky strands. "Ahhhhhhhh fuck... Yes... That's it, Professor. Open your eyes wide so I can shoot down your throat!" I moaned. "Swallow every drop like a good little bimbo."

She opened her mouth eagerly and took a big gulp. I saw her throat bulge, swallowing it all.

The moment she'd swallowed my gift, I turned to the student beside me. "Finish up, buddy. Give her that last load."

He pumped her hard, growling and thrusting into her with animalistic force. It looked like he was trying to breed the bitch properly.

After a few final shoves, he threw his head back and grunted, pumping spurt after spurt of potent seed into Waters' snatch.

By the time he was done, all of the boys had cum at least once. They'd taken turns taking her throat and fucking her holes; a few of them even spanked her ass. There were some serious red welts across it, and when they started cumming, the professor went totally wild. She writhed and moaned beneath them like an animal in heat, demanding more and more cock until she'd milked every last drop of jizz from each student.

My orgasm felt so intense, and so satisfying – better than any I could ever remember having before. And this bitch had sucked me dry!

"Thank you," the professor murmured hoarsely. I gave her a thumbs-up and grabbed my phone again to turn off the recording. The camera had captured everything perfectly – the cum-soaked professor surrounded by happy, grinning students. The video would probably go viral.

So! Who was next to fuck, I wondered? So many choices.

"Now that you've satisfied Dr. Waters for now, how about the girls? How about we make them feel as good?" I said. I pointed my dick at one of the prettiest coeds, making sure she was clearly on camera. "Let's hear a volunteer here."

There were two giggling girls in front of me, one blonde and one brunette, and neither seemed willing to take the lead. So I approached and grabbed both of their heads, one with each hand. My grip was tight on their hair, pulling it slightly as I brought their faces together until our noses touched. Then I guided them so their lips were just inches apart.

"Kiss," I demanded, "and let's see you two eat each other's pussies."

The blonde girl's tongue slipped between the brunette's parted lips and I smiled. I held the camera right above their faces, and zoomed in. "How about some close-ups of you sluts eating pussy?"

They began exploring one another with soft touches. At first their kisses were small and hesitant, but soon the girls grew bolder. Their tongues twirled together and I saw a flash of white teeth.

Then the brunette grabbed her companion's ass cheeks in both hands, squeezing the firm flesh hard enough to leave marks behind. I could see the lust in her eyes. Her fingertips brushed down over the blonde girl's crack. She reached between those luscious globes and found the tiny, exposed bud. One fingertip circled around it, making her whimper in delight.

"Good stuff," I encouraged.

Watching this scene unfold was almost too much for me to handle. I wanted so badly to join in; my dick throbbed against my leg, hard as steel, ready for action.

But before I could take another step closer, the brunette got onto her knees and buried her face between the blonde's thighs, licking eagerly at the slick folds of her friend's cunt. Soon I heard slurping sounds from both girls, along with plenty of moans and whimpers. The girls began kissing again, mouths open wide to accept each other's tongues, and their bodies rubbed together frantically. I focused the camera on the action below: A finger entering the brunette's twat, then getting sucked clean of her juices by the blonde. I zoomed in for a close up of her mouth sucking off her girlfriend's nectar. "Oh yeah..."

I moved the phone up a little higher so it captured the top of their heads. My dick jerked when I thought of all the people watching this on their laptops or smartphones while masturbating to these beautiful ladies getting it on for them. "Come on, lick that pussy out... Give us a nice show! Don't hold back now!" I cheered. "Give her what she's always wanted!"

The brunette girl's tongue explored deeper into the blonde's soaked sex, swirling around inside before lapping back out. "Oh yeah, baby," whispered the blonde. "Lick my slit; eat me till I cream!" Her whole body trembled as she spoke, and soon they began moving more vigorously against one another. Fingers pumped deeper and harder into their dripping holes while tongues lapped madly, trying to coax orgasms from each other.

Just seeing them go at it like animals sent tingles through my skin. "Don't stop! Keep it going!" I urged them. "Make each other cum!"

Their pace quickened. "Come on, baby, make me come!" shouted the blonde, who squirmed beneath the brunette's ministrations. "Oh, yes... Yesssssss!" The blonde girl grabbed fistfuls of hair and pulled the brunette tighter to her body, crying out in bliss. "Fuck me with your tongue!"

The brunette didn't waste time teasing anymore, diving in enthusiastically to bring the blonde to another release. The room filled with soft moans, followed by louder cries as she ate up every drop of juices leaking from the blonde. 

"Gonna...gonna...cum!" she gasped between licks. "Fuck...I'm cumming!" she moaned, and the brunette slurped down every gush of hot pussy cream coming out of her friend's cunt. 

"That's so hot, girls," I said, turning off the video recording. It would be enough for this session, I decided. "Okay, you're done. Good job."

But neither of the girls stopped – the blonde girl still had her legs spread apart and she was still panting from her orgasm, while the brunette had returned to work on her clit, lapping hungrily away at her pussy.

I laughed and turned to the rest of the guys and girls. "They seem pretty into it! Think we should leave them alone?"

Well. 

The class was too horny and engaged in sexual activity to even answer me. 

So I left them to it...

I had a lot more women to fuck. 
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A hot preview…

The photographer positioned us in front of the large curtain hanging behind us. We stood side-by-side facing toward him, holding hands with our elbows out. She looked absolutely stunning in her sexy dress.

The flash went off three times, taking successive photos of us posing together.

I decided to do something naughty, and slipped Kimberly's panties to the side as I stood behind her, my hands on her hips.  Gingerly, I unzipped my pants so as not to attract attention, and slipped my dick out of its confines, rubbing the tip to her cunt. 
 

"Sir? You want to...?" Kimberly asked innocently, turning around to see what I was doing.

"I'm sure," I said with a smirk, and slowly eased myself inside her warm slit. My balls tingled with anticipation as I savored the sensation. Her wetness made me groan quietly. "Fuck me, master," Kimberly begged.

The photographer continued clicking away, capturing every second of this moment in time. Every picture captured showed Kimberly bent over at the waist while I was fucking her from behind. No one actually knew, of course, that she was being penetrated; the angle and my subtle movements veiled everything. But in my mind's eye, I knew that every shot was being taken as I claimed Kimberly's cunt with my dick. And it felt fucking amazing.

"Fuck," she gasped, biting her lip. "Feels so good..."

She began moaning softly, squeezing her muscles tightly around my hard length. "You're going to make daddy cum," I told her, thrusting harder inside.

"Good," she whimpered.

The pressure built up inside my body as I slammed her tight hole over and over. I could feel my release coming fast now. She felt incredible!

I closed my eyes and focused all my energy on fucking Kimberly. It felt heavenly to be inside her cunt, stretching it wide open, making her cry out in ecstasy...

The pressure became too much. A loud grunt escaped my throat and I came hard. I filled her pussy to the brim, my cock throbbing and spasming as it filled her womb with a torrential downpour of sperm. I couldn't hold back anymore... My orgasm tore through me like lightning bolts. And still I pumped into her tight hole relentlessly... pumping... pumping... pouring every last drop of my essence into her womb...

To know she was having her picture taken, some horny fan's cock buried in her pussy, pumping her full of defiling seed as the beautiful pop star was converted to a sex-crazed slave in front of their very eyes made the experience all the more pleasurable. It was such a forbidden act to do in public, but knowing I was doing something wrong while everyone else was blissfully unaware was such a rush!

Kimberly moaned even louder as her orgasm hit her, squirming on my cock. The way she ground against me and trembled uncontrollably only caused my dick to swell bigger than before, continuing to fill her with every last drop of cum. Once I'd finally spent myself completely, I slid my member from within her grasping folds, letting loose a grunt.
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"Oh, yes!" cried the bimbo as she was fucked roughly from behind. Her long blonde hair was a mess, her makeup was smeared, and her tight dress was torn open to reveal her bouncy breasts.  It was a new day, and with the pyramid's power, I was on to a new conquest: a sexy, submissive slut who was addicted to my cock. She was the perfect specimen to test out the power of the artifact I had stumbled upon a few months ago.   
 

This particular girl had been hanging out in a coffee shop, looking for a man to take her home and ravage her body. She had flaunted her tight ass, huge tits, and pretty face, and it was impossible for me to resist her. I had walked up to her and, without even a word, her mind had changed.

The pyramid had glowed brightly, infecting her with its seductive, bimbofying magic.  Her tits had grown, her lips had pouted, and her brain had shrunken. Her thoughts had turned to cock, pussy, and sex. She had become my obedient, sex-crazed slave.
 

As I pounded her from behind, I marveled at how easy it had been. "Who owns you?" I demanded.

"You do, sir!"

"What do you want more than anything else?"

"Your big, fat cock, sir!"

She moaned as I thrust inside of her. She had already come twice since I had taken her home, and she would probably come again in just a moment.

I could feel my balls growing heavy. I was going to come soon.

"When we're done here, you're going to find some other guys to fuck, aren't you?" I asked her.

"Yes, sir! Anything you say, sir!"

The thought of this hot girl, once so independent, now so obedient and willing to spread her legs for anyone I said to... well, it drove me wild.

"You're going to get yourself into a gangbang, aren't you? You're going to let five or six or ten men use your body, and you're going to love it, aren't you?"

"Yesssssss..." she hissed, her eyes rolling back into her head.

That was enough for me. I slammed into her and came hard, filling her fertile womb with my seed.

She shuddered and came at the same time.

As I pulled out of her, she collapsed to the ground, gasping for air.

I smiled. She would recover in a few minutes, and then she would go out into the world and find herself a nice gangbang. I would follow, and observe. What better way to spend an afternoon than watching a pretty slut being used by a group of horny, anonymous men?

"Sir..." she gasped.

I looked down at her. "Yes?"

She stared up at me with adoration. "Thank you, sir."

"You're welcome.  Now get dressed in something filthy, and leave 
my cum dripping down your legs.  It'll help get the men interested." 
 

"Yes sir!"

I grinned as I watched her leave. The pyramid's power was unbelievable.

***

With my freshest babe in tow, I was headed out to my favorite bar, intent on watching her be a cumdumpster for the regulars. My cock throbbed as I imagined the various ways in which she might debase herself. Perhaps she'd strip and dance on the table. Or maybe she'd let them all take turns pounding her pussy and mouth. Whatever the outcome, I knew she'd give a good show. After all, bimbos loved putting on a show.

And what a fine bimbo she was. With huge boobs barely contained in a tight leather jacket and tight shorts that rode up her round, bubbled ass, she was a vision of sex incarnate. Long blonde locks cascaded down her back and bounced around her shoulders as we walked. It was a short walk to the bar, so there wasn't much opportunity for conversation. As we approached, I felt my cock stiffen and I realized I needed to give her some instruction.

"Once inside, I want you to seduce and fuck as many men as you can.  You can do whatever they ask of you. I'll be sitting in the corner, watching. Got it?"
 

She looked up at me with her large, blue eyes. "Yes, sir. Of course, sir."

I could smell the arousal wafting off of her. "Good girl."

As we entered the dimly-lit pub, she was instantly swarmed by a gaggle of horny men. Their lusty eyes scanned her body. Some ogled her full tits and some drooled over her tight ass. A few grabbed at her firm cheeks and squeezed.

"You're new, aren't you?" asked one of them. He had a beard and was wearing a baseball cap.

The bimbo gave him a wide smile and twirled a strand of hair around her finger. "Yeah, I just moved here," she lied.

Baseball Cap reached out and pinched her nipple, causing her to gasp and giggle. "Well, you came to the right place, sweetheart. We're happy to give you a warm welcome."

She wrapped her arm around Baseball Cap's neck and ground her ass against his crotch. "I'd love that," she cooed. Her voice was thick with lust.

I smirked as I made my way to my usual spot in the corner of the room. It was dark, secluded, and gave me a perfect view of everything. I ordered a beer and settled in to watch.

Before long, the bimbo was naked and on her hands and knees, surrounded by a ring of erect cocks. It never failed to make me hard as hell anytime I saw a hot babe getting ganged by horny men.

With a big grin on her face, she took the first cock into her mouth and began sucking. She bobbed her head back and forth and swirled her tongue around the swollen head. It glistened with her saliva. The guy groaned and thrust his hips, pushing himself deeper into her mouth. She moaned around him as he fucked her face.

As she blew one guy, another stroked her hair and murmured dirty things to her. Then he stepped forward and rubbed his shaft against her cheek. "Such a good girl," he said. "I can't wait to fuck your hot mouth."

I watched as he shoved his cock between her parted lips. She eagerly accepted him, moaning around him as he pushed deep inside.

I could feel my cock growing harder as I watched. I loved seeing her debased and used by these anonymous men.

It was even better knowing that I owned her, that she was doing all of this at my command.

My fingers traced the pyramid. "Make her crave cum," I commanded, sending pulses of psychic energy into my newest thrall.

As if on cue, I saw her speed up, taking each man as far down her throat as possible and sucking for all she was worth. She pulled back and gasped, looking up at the man with desire in her eyes. "Fuck, you taste so good," she whimpered.

He smiled down at her. "Show me how much you like my cum," he said, stroking his dick slowly. "Open wide and take it all, baby."

She parted her lips and opened her mouth. I could see the eager anticipation in her expression. It was obvious that she wanted nothing more than to be a proper little cumdumpster.

My balls tingled as the man in front of her began to grunt and thrust his hips. He grabbed the back of her head, pushing himself deeper inside of her throat, and then erupted with a groan. Thick ropes of cum spurted into her mouth and down her throat. "Swallow every drop," he growled. "Don't you dare let any spill."

She gulped obediently, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked.

His orgasm seemed to set off the others, who all began to buck their hips and moan as they emptied themselves into her. Cum dribbled out of the corners of her mouth and trickled down her chin. It dripped onto her perky tits and stained her skin. I could see her eyes rolling back in her head as she drank it all down. Her body writhed in ecstasy.

Once each man was finished, the bimbo stood and wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. She looked utterly depraved, with a sheen of cum covering her lips and chest. Her long blonde hair was tousled, and her makeup was smeared. She was panting for breath and her skin had a slight flush to it.

"What a good slut," cooed the man standing closest to her. He reached out and stroked her cheek affectionately. "Are you ready for more?"

She nodded eagerly, a lustful glint in her eyes.

He patted her ass. "Good girl."

She bent over in response, and the man stepped forward, spreading her asscheeks to reveal her glistening cunt. Her wetness was evidence of her arousal.

He rubbed his cockhead against her folds and pushed inside of her. "Ah, yes," she moaned, arching her back to push herself further onto his shaft. "Oh, fuck me! Fill me up with your cum!"

As they continued, I could see her nipples hardening with excitement. The scent of sex hung heavy in the air. My cock ached with desire as I watched her get ravaged.

The man behind her started pumping his hips faster, his balls slapping against her skin with every thrust. She let out a yelp of pleasure when he bottomed out inside of her. "Fuck!" she gasped. "Give it to me, give me your cum!"

Suddenly, he shoved deep into her and came with a grunt. I could tell by the look of pure bliss on the bimbo's face that he was pumping his seed directly into her womb. His climax sent her over the edge as well; she cried out and shuddered, her whole body shaking with pleasure.

The sight of my cumdumpster being thoroughly stuffed and sprayed with seed was enough to get me off as well. I stroked my throbbing cock and spurted ropes of hot, sticky cum into my glass, watching intently as she was used over and over again by the men.

As the night wore on, she was bent over and taken on a table, doggystyle in the restroom stall, and eventually even fucked in front of an entire room filled with people. By the time the night ended, I'd lost count of the number of loads she had received. She was drenched in cum from head to toe. Every inch of her flesh was coated in semen, including her swollen breasts and perfect ass. Her lips were slick with saliva and sperm. Her pussy looked like it had been plugged and refilled many times over.

She was an absolute mess, but she didn't seem to care one bit. In fact, she seemed happier than ever before.

***

"Ooooh..." sighed the busty blonde as she stretched across my bed. After the gangbang at the bar last night, I brought her back to my place and put her through her paces. Now, she was taking a break while I recovered.

I was already thinking about who I wanted to transform next. My cock throbbed with excitement as I considered my options.

My new bimbo laid on her side and smiled up at me. Her bright blue eyes twinkled in the sunlight that streamed through the window.

"Whatcha thinking about, sir?" she asked.

I stared at her perfect tits and round ass, then leaned over and pulled down the tight, black shorts she was wearing, revealing her creamy skin. "Who I'm going to give this magic artifact to next," I said, stroking the pyramid. "But you never know..." I slipped a finger between her thighs and rubbed it back and forth over her smooth pussy, spreading her lower lips and teasing her.

"Ohhhh," she moaned. "Are you planning something devious, master?"

"Only if you want it to be," I said.

She squirmed beneath me as I continued to play with her wetness. "I love when you do things like that to me, sir," she breathed.

"And I love fucking bimbos. That's why this artifact is so important. It turns any woman into a horny little slut. I'll have my pick of babes to enjoy."

"Do you promise to always own me, sir?"

"Of course. Once your mind has been changed by the pyramid, there's no going back. You'll be mine forever. Even if I sell you to someone else, or give you away, your mind will still belong to me."

"Good." She reached up and brushed her hair back. "So who's next? Maybe some hot cougar? A naughty teenager? Or maybe even a celebrity?"

"That sounds delicious," I said, sliding two fingers into her soaking hole. "I'm definitely going to use it on someone famous. But who? There are so many options..." I pumped my fingers inside of her as I pondered, feeling her juices gush out over my hand. "There are so many gorgeous women in the world... So many sexy celebrities. The possibilities are endless."

I watched as her breathing quickened and her hips began to move, thrusting her against my palm. Her hands gripped the sheets, and she closed her eyes in concentration. "Yes!" she cried. "Fuck me, sir!"

We were both caught up in the moment, consumed by lust and desire. My cock was aching, and I knew I wouldn't be able to stop myself from plunging it deep inside of her tight little cunt.

My balls grew heavy as I fingered her tight slit, getting her nice and ready. After a few seconds of intense rubbing and penetrating, she screamed in ecstasy as she came all over my hand. I smiled down at her, loving how easily she responded to my touch. Her orgasm triggered my own; I groaned as my cock erupted, sending thick ropes of cum flying across the bed and onto her skin.

"Wow," she said, staring at the sticky mess we'd made. "Now that was hot."

I grinned at her. "Told you this artifact would be fun. Can you imagine how much fun I'll have once I own more babes? With these new abilities, there will be no limit to what I can accomplish... No limit to my own pleasure."

She gazed up at me adoringly. "It sounds amazing, sir."

I kissed her forehead and stood up. "It will be. I'm going to have all the pussy I could ever want. The whole world will be my toy." I grabbed my clothes and started dressing, ignoring the sticky white mess running down my thighs.

"So what's next?" she asked.

"Well... We need a big target for this next transformation. And I think I know just the person to do it."

"Who is it, sir?"

"A certain famous popstar. She has quite a fan following... and I think she might just make a perfect bimbo."

She laughed, delighted. "Ooooh... that sounds interesting! When will you start?"

"As soon as I finish up here," I said. "Once I have her under my control, the fun really begins. Get yourself cleaned up and dressed, then go back to your old life. If anyone asks where you've been, tell them you spent the day in a sex daze."

I walked downstairs, feeling energized and excited. I wanted to get started as soon as possible.

It was time to make another mindless bimbo slave for me to enjoy.

The pop idol was going to be my next victim. I couldn't wait to transform her into a submissive, obedient bimbo for my personal use. The thought alone made my cock hard as hell.

I opened the front door and stepped outside. The sun was bright and warm against my skin. The air smelled fresh and clean.

It was a beautiful day, and it was only going to get better.

I was going to turn a girl's life upside down. I was going to give her a new perspective on the world. I was going to take control of her mind. And I was going to enjoy every minute of it.

I walked away with a spring in my step. Things were about to change, for everyone involved.

The girl's name was Kimberly, and her fame came from singing songs that promoted promiscuity and slutiness. I knew my new bimbo would love being a sister-wife to such a talented pop idol. I couldn't wait for them to meet.

I was getting hornier and hornier, so I decided to head straight to her next show. The crowd cheered and hollered as she stepped out onto the stage. Her long brown hair flowed down her shoulders in waves and her blue eyes sparkled under the lights. She smiled at the audience, revealing perfectly straight teeth. She wore a tight black dress that hugged every inch of her curves, and high heels that made her look taller than she was.

"Hi, everyone!" she called out, waving a hand towards the crowd. "I'm so happy to see you here tonight! Are you ready to have fun?!"

The audience roared in response, and I found myself cheering along with them. This girl definitely had a way with her fans. She moved across the stage like a queen, strutting around and swinging her hips from side to side. I couldn't take my eyes off of her.

The song started playing, and the crowd erupted in excitement as they recognized the opening notes. It was one of her biggest hits, a sensual tune that made listeners think about hot sex and naughty fantasies. My balls churned and my cock throbbed in my pants. She sang with pure passion, her voice filling the arena. Everyone went wild as she threw herself into the performance, dancing and twirling, running her hands over her body seductively. She looked like she was enjoying herself immensely. I was captivated by her every move.

When the show ended, I decided to head backstage to meet with her. As I passed security, he waved me through, recognizing me as a loyal fan. When I reached Kimberly's dressing room, there were several guards stationed outside. They checked my ID and ushered me inside.

"You did an amazing job," I said to her as I entered the room. "I really enjoyed it."

She flashed a big smile at me. "Thank you. I love performing." She turned towards her mirror, removing makeup wipes and beginning to clean her face. Her reflection stared into mine. "What do you do?"

"I'm an anthropology professor," I said. "I write about the history of mankind, from prehistoric times all the way until today. I focus particularly on how humanity has changed as we've adapted to new situations."

"That sounds fascinating. Maybe I should take a class or two!"

"You'd probably enjoy my lectures. I like to make them interesting for the students."

She laughed. "I bet. So what brings you here today?"

"Well, I'm a huge fan," I said, sitting down on the couch next to her vanity. "I heard you were coming to town, and I just had to see you in person."

"Oh wow. Thanks!" She blushed slightly, then added, "It's always nice to meet people who like my music. Especially men."

I grinned. "Men? Is that so? Why is that?"

"Well, because we're both into girls, you know?"

I raised an eyebrow. "We are? Since when?"

She giggled. "Since always." She reached out and touched my hand, caressing my wrist lightly with her fingertips. "And since I'm in a relationship with the most beautiful girl in the world right now... I'm curious. What does it feel like to be with a man?"

"Wouldn't you like to find out?" I said, my dick hard as a rock.  Kimberley was a lesbian! And my 
bimbofication tool was going to transform her into a cock-hungry, cum-starved nympho! It couldn't get any better than this!

She smiled. "Yeah... I guess I would."

While she reapplied her makeup, I removed the pyramid from my pocket and aimed it at her. My palms were sweating with anticipation. I'd been waiting for this moment all day long, and now that it was finally happening, my whole body was trembling.

She saw me pull it out and glanced over. "What's that?" she asked.

Before responding, I set my phone to record the upcoming show. This was going to be something to watch in the future!

"A gift from God," I said, showing it off. "Just relax... Let me show you how good this feels..."

With trembling hands, I brought the artifact up and aimed the tip at her head, taking careful aim as to not miss. A strange feeling coursed through my veins and settled into my groin. My balls were starting to ache and my cock throbbed in my pants. Everything around me faded into nothingness. All I could see was Kimberly, smiling at me sweetly.

The effect seemed instantaneous.  Her eyes began to turn red and her lips parted slightly. "Oh... Oh yes... This is amazing!"
 

My breathing became shallow and quick. I was losing control of my actions, but it felt so good that I couldn't bring myself to care. I just wanted more. More pleasure, more bliss. I wanted it all.

Kimberly moaned softly as she gazed at the artifact. "Oh my god..."

She placed one hand on her chest and another between her legs, rubbing herself slowly through her tight little dress. "This is incredible... My mind is spinning... I've never felt anything like it before!" She spread her thighs wider and lifted her hips upwards, letting out a soft sigh as her pussy pressed against her palm. "It makes me feel so hot... I'm burning up inside... I want to fuck everything in sight! Give it to me again!"

I obliged, turning up the power and unleashing the full effect onto the idol. Her skin turned from pale white to a deep pink, and then back again. She gasped loudly as the first orgasm tore through her body.

"Oh fuck!" she screamed, throwing her head back and arching her back. "Yes, yes, YES!"

Her whole body convulsed violently as she rode out the waves of ecstasy crashing through her system. When she finally came down from her high, she looked at me with pure lust in her eyes. "That was fucking incredible..."

I watched with delight as her body shifted, her breasts swelling under her dress and her hair lightening a few shades to a golden blonde. "You're mine now," I told her, licking my lips.

"I know," she moaned, stroking her smooth flesh. "God, I can't wait to have sex with you..."

The transformation continued. Her nose shrunk a tiny bit, making her face seem even more delicate and beautiful than before. Her skin glowed like sunshine, her lips full and sensual. The curves of her hips grew more pronounced and her legs grew longer and more shapely. Everything about her was perfect. She was gorgeous.

"You're going to make someone a happy man," I said, touching the artifact to my forehead.

"Mmmmm... I'm looking forward to it..." She ran her fingers through her newly bleached hair and gazed into my eyes hungrily.

I pulled her to her feet, her giant tits smashing into my chest.  "Let's 
kiss, my little pop star whore."

"Gladly," she purred, placing her hands on either side of my neck and leaning in close to me. Her lips were soft and warm and tasted faintly like strawberries. I wrapped my arms around her waist and held her tight. I wanted to savor every moment we spent together before giving her away to another lucky male.

As she kissed me passionately, I slipped one hand beneath her skirt and cupped her firm ass, squeezing gently. My fingers slipped between her thighs and brushed against her hot cunt.

She moaned into my mouth as I fingered her drenched slit. I could feel her growing wetter by the second. It drove me wild, knowing she wanted me so badly. She was so tight and warm, I couldn't stand it anymore. I needed to be inside her now.

I pulled her panties down and tossed them aside. Then I turned her around and pressed her face-down against the couch. Her bare ass was exposed for my viewing pleasure, and I grabbed hold of her round cheeks and spread them open. "You look delicious, baby girl."

"Fuck me, Daddy," she begged. "I need your cock inside me!"

My eyes widened and my dick stiffened painfully as the words left her lips. Who would've thought a hot little piece of ass like Kimberly would beg to be fucked by a man? She was too sexy for her own good...

With no hesitation, I unzipped my pants and released my aching shaft. It sprang forth with an eagerness all its own, ready to claim the beautiful girl beneath me. I placed my hands on her shoulders and pushed my hips forward until the tip of my dick pressed against her moist folds. The feeling sent shivers down my spine. I was so close. So fucking close to fulfilling my most secret desires...

I leaned forward and grabbed her hair, pulling her head back until it touched my chest. "Say it again, bitch. Say that you want my cock buried deep inside your tight little snatch."

"Yes! Yes! Fuck my pussy, sir! Please! I want your huge cock buried deep inside my horny pussy!"

Her eyes rolled back as she cried out in ecstasy, the tip of my length parting her petals and sliding inch-by-inch inside of her wet hole. Her pussy lips tightened around me and I groaned in pleasure. She felt amazing wrapped around my thick rod.

Her moans grew louder and more desperate, but I didn't let up. I plunged deeper into her sweet pussy, burying myself in her silky depths. Her tightness squeezed me tightly. "Oh fuck..."

After several minutes, I began to move slowly. I was savoring the moment. This was the first time in my life that I'd ever experienced this level of pure bliss. There was nothing like it in the world.

She writhed beneath me, panting heavily. "Oh god... oh fuck... yes... yes!" She started bucking wildly as her orgasm drew near. I knew she was close. I could tell from the way her muscles clenched around my shaft.

Without warning, I shoved my entire length inside her cunt and exploded, filling her womb with my hot seed. I groaned loudly as I unloaded everything I had. My balls twitched violently and I couldn't stop thrusting. She cried out again, cumming hard as my cum flowed into her womb. Her body jerked and twitched uncontrollably and she screamed in ecstasy.

As the last few spurts erupted from my pulsating shaft, I collapsed forward onto her, spent. It seemed like forever since I'd done something so erotic, but it hadn't even been a day. A grin spread across my face, and I closed my eyes. Kimberly was my new slave. I owned her now. Completely. And there wasn't anyone who could stop me.

"Thank you, sir," she whispered. "Thank you so much..."

"It's my pleasure. But please, call me master."

"Yes, master." She nodded eagerly. "Whatever you say."

"Good girl. You will refer to all men as sir from now on, okay? No exceptions."

"Yes, sir," she replied.

"Excellent. Now go freshen up in the bathroom and meet me in front of the club where we'll get your photo op." I turned on the shower as I said this, preparing for her return. When she finally reemerged looking fresh faced and pretty, I led her downstairs to the back of the club, passing by a security guard.

"Hey man. How's it going?" he asked me.

I pointed to my new bimbo friend. "We're all set, yeah? Is there any point having us sign in or anything like that? We're just here to take pictures with our fans."

The guard nodded. "Yeah, that's fine. Just be cool, don't touch the girls, and don't ask them to pose for dirty pictures, alright? We gotta keep this place family friendly." He glanced at Kimberly and gave a double-take, obviously shocked at her transformation. His jaw dropped open as he stared.

My dick twitched. I wondered if the guard would want a piece of my new pop slut? It wouldn't matter if he did though, since Kimberly had been thoroughly broken in and trained by my cock already. Her sexual hunger was only getting started.

When he finished gawking, the guard waved us over. "Come on then. Get your picture taken. Don't forget to smile."

As soon as we walked away, Kimberly turned towards me and whispered under her breath, "That guy is cute! Can I suck his dick tonight after the concert? Please, daddy?"

I nodded slightly. "Sure thing baby. If he's willing."

"He's soooooo handsome. And he looks yummy." She licked her lips seductively.

A short line formed in front of the photo booth, with a handful of guys and one girl waiting patiently. Everyone was talking amongst themselves while they waited, but it didn't take long until every person spotted Kimberly, and began swooning and freaking out. All eyes were on her as we stepped forward and stood on the raised platform, smiling politely at the group gathered below us. A couple girls screamed at her excitedly, jumping up and down as their eyes widened in wonder. This was exactly what I wanted. People to look at my gorgeous slave with admiration and respect. To see how beautiful she was, both on the inside and outside.

"Oh my God, it's really you!" one fan shouted out loudly. The others echoed his sentiment excitedly.

Kimberly posed for selfies, hugging her adoring fans, as I stood next to her grinning from ear-to-ear. My dick grew painfully hard as I imagined my dick pounding away into this busty blond bimbo. I couldn't wait to feel her velvety warmth engulfing my fat shaft again...

After several minutes, our time ran out and it was finally our turn for a picture.

The photographer positioned us in front of the large curtain hanging behind us. We stood side-by-side facing toward him, holding hands with our elbows out. She looked absolutely stunning in her sexy dress.

The flash went off three times, taking successive photos of us posing together.

I decided to do something naughty, and slipped Kimberly's panties to the side as I stood behind her, my hands on her hips.  Gingerly, I unzipped my pants so as not to attract attention, and slipped my dick out of its confines, rubbing the tip to her cunt. 
 

"Sir? You want to...?" Kimberly asked innocently, turning around to see what I was doing.

"I'm sure," I said with a smirk, and slowly eased myself inside her warm slit. My balls tingled with anticipation as I savored the sensation. Her wetness made me groan quietly. "Fuck me, master," Kimberly begged.

The photographer continued clicking away, capturing every second of this moment in time. Every picture captured showed Kimberly bent over at the waist while I was fucking her from behind. No one actually knew, of course, that she was being penetrated; the angle and my subtle movements veiled everything. But in my mind's eye, I knew that every shot was being taken as I claimed Kimberly's cunt with my dick. And it felt fucking amazing.

"Fuck," she gasped, biting her lip. "Feels so good..."

She began moaning softly, squeezing her muscles tightly around my hard length. "You're going to make daddy cum," I told her, thrusting harder inside.

"Good," she whimpered.

The pressure built up inside my body as I slammed her tight hole over and over. I could feel my release coming fast now. She felt incredible!

I closed my eyes and focused all my energy on fucking Kimberly. It felt heavenly to be inside her cunt, stretching it wide open, making her cry out in ecstasy...

The pressure became too much. A loud grunt escaped my throat and I came hard. I filled her pussy to the brim, my cock throbbing and spasming as it filled her womb with a torrential downpour of sperm. I couldn't hold back anymore... My orgasm tore through me like lightning bolts. And still I pumped into her tight hole relentlessly... pumping... pumping... pouring every last drop of my essence into her womb...

To know she was having her picture taken, some horny fan's cock buried in her pussy, pumping her full of defiling seed as the beautiful pop star was converted to a sex-crazed slave in front of their very eyes made the experience all the more pleasurable. It was such a forbidden act to do in public, but knowing I was doing something wrong while everyone else was blissfully unaware was such a rush!

Kimberly moaned even louder as her orgasm hit her, squirming on my cock. The way she ground against me and trembled uncontrollably only caused my dick to swell bigger than before, continuing to fill her with every last drop of cum. Once I'd finally spent myself completely, I slid my member from within her grasping folds, letting loose a grunt.

The photographer, if he noticed anything, clearly had no problem with what was taking place.  He continued taking photos, zooming in on the shot of my thick cum dripping down Kimberly's thighs. She smiled sweetly at the camera, not knowing how many people would see this image of her getting fucked.
 

"Wow. You guys really know how to give a great photo op." His voice was filled with awe. "This is going to look awesome."

Kimberly and I exchanged glances briefly before turning our attention to him again. We both thanked him for his kind words and headed toward the exit.

"That was fun," she told me once we were out of earshot. "Thank you so much for bringing me here tonight, sir! I love being your hot new bimbo slut!"

"Glad you enjoyed yourself," I replied with a grin. "You better get used to being a sex object from now on though..."

My bimbo laughed softly. "I think I could handle that..."

With a smile, I grabbed hold of her arm and guided her through the club, back to the elevator leading upstairs. There was plenty more planned for my busty plaything. She would be the perfect bimbo girlfriend, I knew it already.

The elevator dinged and the door opened on the main floor of the club. As we stepped out, there stood a group of five fans, girls and guys alike, waiting to meet their favorite pop star idol. I led Kimberly by hand over to them and presented her with a flourish.

"And now it's time to meet and greet! I'll hang out here until it's done."

The 'meet and greet' was actually going to turn into a gangbang, with Kimberly as the star. The boys couldn't wait to have a piece of her, and the girls would make sure Kimberly had lots of fun as well. I was just happy my plans were coming together perfectly.

As she greeted her fans, I took a few pictures on my phone, capturing the scene. One of the fans even posed naked for my camera, making an obscene gesture at Kimberly. But soon enough, everybody's attention was back on the idol, who seemed positively thrilled to meet each and every one of her admirers.

She hugged and kissed each person in turn, giving them her personal attention, which drove them wild with excitement. I couldn't blame them either. After having her own picture taken with each member of the crowd, Kimberly turned towards me and gave me an enthusiastic thumbs up. She'd made a perfect impression.

The pictures and the scene began to turn sexier, as the two men in the group started feeling on my pop star friend, while she rubbed herself and smiled sweetly. A couple of the women in the group noticed my bulging cock, but none said a word; they were too busy enjoying themselves.

Kimberly looked absolutely ravishing and the fact that all eyes were on her made me want to explode. Watching her interact so intimately with her fans gave me such a thrill that I thought I would burst.

The fans began feeling up Kim's big titties, grabbing and squeezing, pulling down her top to reveal them to everyone. She giggled excitedly, reaching behind her to unhook her bra, and toss it aside. Her breasts spilled out, round and perky and heavy with arousal, standing proudly atop her toned torso. The guys began licking and sucking and biting them eagerly as Kimberly gasped loudly.

Everyone stared transfixed as Kimberly continued rubbing and squeezing her tits and playing with her nipples, moaning softly. Her breathing quickened and she closed her eyes, her mouth forming into an O-shape.

"Holy shit," said one horny guy, "These are actually Kim's giant boobies! Fuck yeah!"

Another fan chimed in with a laugh. "I can't believe I'm touching Kimberly's actual boobs. She's so fucking gorgeous..."

All eyes were glued to the idol and her massive mammaries, the crowd enraptured. It was hard to know what anyone thought was happening at that point except for me and my cock. I wanted to fuck every inch of this bimbo, so badly I could barely stand it.

When Kimberly's face was finally released from its lustful mask, I noticed something very interesting about her eyes: They seemed different somehow. Not quite normal anymore. They shone brighter and gleamed with a sort of unnatural intensity, like they weren't quite real...

But before I could study further, a group of fans crowded around Kimberly, asking lots of questions.

"Are you really Kimberly? Is that your real name? Can we touch you?"

"Yes! Please, let me do whatever you want!" Kimberly exclaimed ecstatically.

A cheer erupted from the crowd and they began pulling her dress off. Then a girl spoke up, "You look just like Kimberly.  But wow, you're so much 
sluttier in person!"

Kimberly laughed softly and looked away sheepishly. "Thank you," she whispered shyly.

"Are you sure your name is Kimberly? You certainly look a lot more slutty than Kimberly normally does," said one of the male fans. He licked his lips lecherously.

The rest of the girls nodded their heads in agreement.

One fan reached down between her legs and fondled her pussy through the fabric of her thong, earning him an excited moan from Kimberly.  His dick was hard, and he pressed it to her wet slit, thrusting gently into the damp cotton.
 

"You like that, slut?" he whispered huskily, pumping his hips against hers. "Let me fuck you, baby. Just say yes."

Kimberly groaned deep in her throat, looking up at him with wide eyes.

I watched everything unfold as a big grin spread across my face. My hands wandered down to my crotch, feeling up the bulge in my jeans as my heart raced faster than ever. My bimbo idol had no idea what was coming to her. No idea of all the wicked things I intended to do with her.

Another guy leaned over, pressing his face to Kimberly's chest and sniffed deeply, inhaling her sweet scent.

"Mmmmmm..." he hummed contentedly, inhaling once more. "So fucking good. You smell amazing."

She blushed prettily at his words, clearly enjoying the attention. I couldn't blame her. She seemed extremely receptive to this kind of attention, which was wonderful to see. I knew how much she enjoyed having men fawn over her, and it seemed like she didn't mind sharing either. Her body shivered under his touch as he caressed her skin with soft fingers.

Another guy stepped forward, pulling his cock out and began jacking it off over Kimberly's tits while two other fans pushed his dick back into his pants. One girl took his place and wrapped herself around Kimberly, running her fingers through her blonde locks and stroking her smooth skin. Kimberly sighed softly as the girl began groping her body, playing with her breasts.

A few of the fans noticed this happening and began to crowd in closer around Kimberly. Soon they were all feeling each other up, grabbing asses, pulling dresses aside, and rubbing pussies, even though only half of them were women. The horny boys took turns stroking themselves off above her naked body while they waited patiently for their turn.

Meanwhile, I watched it all play out from the sidelines with my dick out. There was something so thrilling about seeing so many people ogle my newly minted slave, and witnessing her pleasure. It felt almost voyeuristic watching these strangers feel up and fuck the object of my affection. And I absolutely loved it. My erection swelled until I thought it would burst if I didn't get a taste of her again right now. I needed more of her. Needed to take my place inside her once more...

Once Kimberly's entire body had been violated by the eager fans, a couple of girls started pulling her dress off her gorgeous figure. After much giggling and shuffling around, she lay beneath them naked save for a lacy white thong, which I quickly tugged down, revealing her bare pussy. Everyone seemed fascinated by this sight; even the men paused momentarily to stare at her cunt, which dripped wetness onto the floor below.

After admiring Kimberly for several seconds, one guy asked, "Are you really Kimberly? We could all use a selfie with her!"

"Yes!" gasped Kimberly excitedly. "Just let me suck your dick first before you do anything else!"

Several people laughed at her eagerness, but the majority of them were too busy looking on with approval. This scene seemed pretty typical of most girls who came to meet the pop star, and Kimberly had just given them permission to enjoy herself thoroughly with whatever she wanted. They immediately fell upon her like starving animals devouring their prey, hands and fingers reaching towards her tits and pussy and legs and ass. The crowd's excitement was palpable.

Kimberly's tongue shot out, flicking against the tip of his shaft, eliciting a loud groan. A moment later, she pulled back slightly and wrapped her lips around his cockhead, sucking hard. Then she took him deep, bobbing her head along the length of his shaft, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked his balls. Her tongue swirled around him rapidly, causing him to grunt loudly as he grabbed her head tightly and thrust in and out of her mouth. She moaned low in her throat as she took all of his dick into her mouth once more.

"Oh Jesus Christ! So fucking good!" The man threw his head back, eyes closing tight as he bucked wildly into her mouth. He let out a guttural roar when she swallowed everything, swallowing every last drop of semen before pulling off him, still sucking, her tongue still working its way over his shaft and between his legs.

Kimberly continued teasing the poor fellow, lapping at him relentlessly until finally he shoved her away roughly. When she turned back around, he slapped her face and ordered her to lick his balls.

Without hesitating, she complied instantly, burying her face between the man's thighs and devouring his nuts with her mouth and tongue. After several minutes of oral torture, she finally released his sack long enough for him to sit down beside her and lift her hips up so that her round ass stuck out before him. His fingers probed at her pussy, slipping into her opening and pumping deep inside. He pumped his thick digits in and out of her folds, eliciting whimpers and moans from the idol while she writhed under him.

Finally he withdrew them from within her slick walls and pushed them roughly into her anus. Kimberly whimpered again. His finger worked her butt, pushing deep inside her ass before pulling out and pressing into her cunt once more. After several more minutes he replaced his fingers with his cock, sliding his prick between her cheeks and penetrating her ass while his fingers plunged into her slit.

"Oh fuck yeah! That's the spot! I love you Kimberly!"

Her body shook violently as her climax took control, and he soon followed, spurting deep inside her bottom, filling it with spunk before pulling free. As he got up and walked away, another fan took his place, spreading Kimberly's asscheeks apart and inserting himself between them. His thrusts became deeper and faster, harder and stronger, making Kimberly squeal and moan loudly in response.

Another horny fan climbed on top of my idol, burying his cock in her throat, pounding her hard as he came in her mouth. She drank every drop hungrily, swallowing greedily, gulping it down like a starved animal. Then, as soon as he finished emptying himself inside her, the guy jumped off her and hurried back towards the exit of the club.

The remaining fans quickly surrounded her again, grabbing at her and stroking themselves vigorously while they waited for their turn. After everyone had gotten off at least once, she collapsed exhausted and sweaty on the floor with cum trickling down her thighs. She lay still for several minutes before lifting her head up weakly to look at me with dazed eyes. "Please fuck me, sir..." she pleaded softly.

I stepped forward and crouched down beside her.

"What should we do to our idol now? I could give you my cock or something else... Anything you desire..." My words sent a shiver through Kimberly's frame.

My dick sprang free as I unzipped my jeans and pulled out my rock hard member. It ached terribly but I refused to succumb just yet. Instead I rubbed it against her lips, teasingly, then pushed forward, burying myself inside her pussy to the hilt.

She gasped and arched her back slightly as I entered her deeply and began thrusting fast, pumping in and out of her wetness. Her breathing grew heavy, labored, and her body writhed under my movements, moving almost involuntarily, matching my rhythm. She moaned low in her chest as she writhed against me, bucking wildly as her orgasm hit her.

My bimbo's entire body began shaking violently, legs wrapped tightly around me, hands holding onto my hips firmly. She was practically screaming out loud as waves of pleasure wracked her system. Her eyes rolled back into her head and her tongue lolled from her mouth like a puppy begging to be petted.

This was one hell of a gangbang! Kimberly looked so fucking sexy, I couldn't resist anymore and allowed my release to erupt deep in her depths.

I shuddered in ecstasy as I filled her with my hot seed and watched as she took it all without complaint. Afterwards, when everyone had gotten their fill of my new slave girl, I gathered her up in my arms, wrapping my hands around her waist possessively, and kissed her passionately on the mouth.

Her response was immediate: she threw herself at me, kissing me back hard, moaning into my mouth, letting go completely of any inhibitions that might have kept her from enjoying the moment.

Kimberly had given in completely to her desire and now there were no doubts in my mind as to whom she belonged to. I owned her soul, completely.

When we finally broke apart, both panting heavily, my bimbo spoke first, "Fuck yes! I want to be your slut forever!"

We stood motionless for a second staring at each other intensely. Then Kimberly suddenly dropped to her knees, pressing her lips against the head of my dick, kissing it lightly. Her tongue slipped between them and licked around my glans several times before wrapping itself around the base and slowly tracing its way up to the tip. She lapped at me until I erupted in her mouth, giving her a nice creamy treat to swallow. Once she finished sucking my dick clean, I scooped up my idol from the floor and carried her to my private room to play some more with her.
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A hot preview…

"Relax," I whispered soothingly in her ear. "Trust me."

She nodded obediently, and relaxed her body, allowing the man to take full control. He fucked her mouth relentlessly, grunting in pleasure as her saliva coated his cock. Her eyes watered as she tried her best to please him, to let him have his way with her.

Suddenly, he gripped her shoulders tightly and pushed her back so that she lay on the floor. His eyes bored into hers, and she gasped in anticipation as he spread her legs apart, positioning his throbbing member against her entrance.

Without hesitation, he slammed his entire length into her dripping cunt, eliciting a muffled cry of surprise and pain. She dug her nails into the floor, trying her best to hold on as he began fucking her mercilessly, his balls slapping against her ass with each powerful thrust.

"Oh my god, this bimbo's pussy feels amazing," the man groaned between breaths, "I don't think I'm going to last very long..."

Another man joined in, kneeling next to her and shoving his cock between her tits, fucking them while she took it from behind. The force of his thrusts caused her massive breasts to bounce up and down, further fueling his pleasure.

After what felt like an eternity of this agonizing pleasure, the man's body tensed, and he emptied himself deep inside of her with one final grunt of effort. She bit her lip as she felt his warm seed fill her up, her inner walls clenching around his pulsing member.

Before she had time to react, the man withdrew and was quickly replaced by another, and then another, and then yet another. With each new addition to the pile, Amy's eyes rolled back and her moans became louder and more desperate.

"Fuck... yes..." she panted, her voice hoarse and breathless.

This was nothing compared to what they did to her at home. She took it, over and over again, until my guests were satisfied. Her clothes torn off in various places as she writhed beneath them all, taking their dicks in every way possible.

Finally, the last man finished inside of her, his hot semen flowing out of her well-used hole and onto the carpet beneath them. The sound of their collective ragged breathing filled the room as the crowd slowly dispersed, leaving Amy sprawled naked and broken on the floor, covered in sweat and cum.

The Bimbo Artifact 7

I had now tamed several hot babes with the use of my powerful artifact.  The pyramid had proven to be one of the most exceptional tools I had ever come across.
 

It was through this device that I had turned several women into bimbos, and they had become nothing more than eager sex kittens who were always desperate for cock.

One of my favorite bimbos was a busty blonde named Cindy. She had a perfect set of huge tits, a round, juicy ass, and a slutty attitude that made her ideal for me.

Kimberly was my second hottie, whom I'd just trained, a former pop star turned cock addict. She was a fiery cutie with an insatiable sexual appetite, and she was always eager to please me in every way.

But it was time for a new conquest, and I had my eyes set on a cute little brunette named Amy. She was a shy but curious girl, and I wanted to turn her into a horny little vixen who would do anything for me.

With the help of my artifact, I was able to bring her to my cabin, and after a few hours of teasing, I had her completely naked and begging for my cock.

I took great pleasure in watching her squirm as I slid the pyramid over her body, and it was evident that she was already under its spell.

Her nipples were hard and her pussy was dripping wet, and her entire body was tingling with desire.

"You are such a naughty girl," I whispered into her ear. "And I'm going to teach you a lesson you won't soon forget."

As I spoke, I gently caressed her breasts, and she let out a soft moan.

"Please," she begged. "I need you inside me."

"Not yet," I replied. "First, I want you to pleasure me."

With that, I ordered her to kneel before me and wrap her lips around my cock. She eagerly obliged, taking my shaft deep into her mouth and sucking it with a passion.

I could feel her tongue swirling around my tip, and it was clear that she was enjoying every moment of it.

"That's right," I said. "Suck my cock like a good little bimbo."

I could feel her body quivering with pleasure, and I knew that it wouldn't be long before she reached her climax.

I continued to fuck her mouth, enjoying the sensation of her warm lips wrapped around my cock. Finally, I couldn't take it anymore, and I came hard, shooting my load down her throat.

"Swallow every drop," I commanded.

Amy obeyed, eagerly gulping down my cum. As she did so, her body shook with ecstasy, and she let out a loud moan.

"Fuck," I said. "You are such a dirty little slut."

I could see that my words only served to excite her even more, and her pussy was dripping wet with desire.

"Now," I said. "It's time for me to fuck you properly."

With that, I ordered her to bend over, and she presented her ass and pussy to me, ready for my cock.

I wasted no time, plunging my shaft deep into her wet hole. She moaned loudly as I began to fuck her, and it was evident that she was loving every moment of it.

"Your pussy is so tight," I groaned. "You're a perfect little bimbo whore."

Amy could only whimper in response, her body quivering with pleasure as I continued to pound her.

"Cum for me," I demanded.

It didn't take long before her body began to shake with a powerful orgasm, and she cried out in ecstasy.

"Oh god," she moaned. "I'm cumming!"

I could feel her pussy clenching around my cock, and it was clear that she was experiencing the most intense pleasure of her life.

As her orgasm subsided, I pulled out of her and shot my load all over her ass and back, marking her as mine.

"You are such a naughty bimbo," I said. "And you're going to do whatever I tell you from now on."

Amy was now mine, a perfect little bimbo who would do anything I commanded. I had turned her into a sex slave, and she was eager to please me in every way.

I could see the desire in her eyes as she begged for more, and I knew that she was ready for her second lesson.

I ordered her to bend over and presented her ass to me, ready for my cock. I slid my shaft deep into her wet hole, and she moaned loudly as I began to fuck her.

I could feel her pussy clenching around my cock, and I knew that she was loving every moment of it.

"You're such a good little bimbo," I said. "And you're going to be my perfect little sex slave."

Amy could only whimper in response, her body quivering with pleasure as I continued to pound her.

I could feel my orgasm was on the way, and I knew that I had to cum inside her. I pulled out of her and shot my load deep inside her pussy, marking her as mine.

"You're mine now," I said. "And you're going to do whatever I tell you."

Amy obeyed, eagerly gulping down my cum. She was now my perfect little bimbo, and she would do anything I commanded.

I could see the desire in her eyes as she begged for more, and I knew that she was ready for her second lesson.

I ordered her to kneel before me and wrap her lips around my cock. She eagerly obliged, taking my shaft deep into her mouth and sucking it with a passion. I could feel her tongue swirling around my tip, and it was clear that she was enjoying every moment of it.

"That's right," I said. "Suck my cock like a good little bimbo."

With that, I gently caressed her cheek, and I could see the hunger in her eyes as she looked up at me. I knew that Amy was now fully under my control, and she would do anything I asked of her.

"You like that, don't you?" I said teasingly. "You love being a bimbo slut, don't you?"

Amy could only whimper in response, but the way she eagerly sucked my cock told me everything I needed to know. She loved being used as my personal sex toy, and she would do anything to please me.

I continued to fuck her mouth, enjoying the sensation of her warm lips wrapped around my cock. Finally, I couldn't take it anymore, and I came hard, shooting my load down her throat.

"Swallow every drop," I commanded.

Amy obeyed, eagerly gulping down my cum. As she did so, her body shook with ecstasy, and she let out a loud moan.

"Fuck," I said. "You are such a dirty little slut."

But I wasn't done with her yet. No, Amy still had more lessons to learn.

With my cock still rock hard, I ordered her onto her hands and knees. I admired the way her ass stuck up in the air, ready for me to take her. I spread her ass cheeks apart and admired the tight little hole that I would soon be claiming as my own.

"I'm going to fuck your ass now," I told her. "And you're going to love every moment of it."

Amy whimpered, but I could see the excitement in her eyes. She wanted me to take her ass, to make her mine in every way possible.

I lined my cock up with her tight little hole and slowly pushed my way inside. It was a tight fit, but Amy was dripping wet and eager for me. I sunk in deeper and deeper until I was fully inside of her.

"You like that, don't you?" I asked, my voice dripping with desire.

Amy could only whimper in response, but I could feel her body quivering with pleasure. She loved being filled up by me, having me claim her in every way possible.

I began to fuck her ass, slowly at first, but picking up speed as she became more comfortable. I could feel her tight little hole clenching around my cock, and it was almost too much to handle.

"Cum for me," I demanded.

Amy's body shook with an intense orgasm, her moans filling the room.

"Fuck, you're so tight," I groaned, feeling my own orgasm building.

I gripped her hips, pulling her back onto my cock as I felt myself reaching the brink.

"You're mine, Amy," I growled, my voice low and guttural. "Say it."

"I'm yours," she whimpered, her voice trembling with pleasure.

With one final thrust, I released inside of her, filling her ass with my warm seed. I collapsed onto her back, panting heavily as I caught my breath.

"Good girl," I murmured, planting a kiss on her shoulder blade.

I pulled out of her, admiring my handiwork. Amy's ass was red and swollen, marked by my possession. She was mine, completely and utterly.

"Now, go clean yourself up," I commanded, giving her a playful smack on the ass.

Amy obeyed, scampering off to the bathroom to clean up. I watched her go, feeling a sense of pride and satisfaction wash over me. I had turned her into a bimbo, a sex slave who would do anything I asked of her.

But I wasn't done with her yet. No, I had one more lesson to teach her.

I followed her into the bathroom, my cock already hardening at the thought of what was to come.

"On your knees," I commanded, my voice firm and authoritative.

Amy obeyed, dropping to her knees in front of me. I could see the desire in her eyes as she looked up at me, her lips parted in anticipation.

"Good girl," I praised, as she obeyed, her perfect bimbo body now on display for me. I reached down and stroked her blonde hair, gripping it tightly as I guided her mouth towards my cock. "Now, show me just how good of a little slut you can be."

She eagerly took me in, her lips wrapping around my shaft as she began to suck. I could feel her tongue swirling around my tip, teasing me as she took me deeper and deeper into her mouth.

"That's right, Amy," I groaned, "Suck that cock like the dirty little bimbo you are."

She moaned in response, her lips vibrating against my shaft. I could feel myself getting closer and closer to the edge, and I knew I couldn't hold back much longer.

"I'm going to cum," I warned, gripping her hair tighter.

She moaned louder, eagerly taking every drop as I filled her mouth with my seed. She swallowed it down, her eyes never leaving mine as she took every last drop.

"Good girl," I praised, as I pulled out of her mouth.

She looked up at me, her eyes shining with a mixture of pleasure and adoration. I knew she was fully mine now, my perfect little bimbo, ready to do my every bidding.

"Now, go and get ready for bed," I commanded, giving her a playful smack on the ass.

As Amy stood up, I admired her curvaceous figure, her body now marked by my possession. She walked off to the bedroom, her ass swaying with every step she took. I followed her, my cock still hard and ready for more.

I approached her from behind, wrapping my arms around her waist and pulling her close to me. I could feel her heart racing against my chest, her body trembling with anticipation. I reached down and cupped her breasts, feeling their weight in my hands.

"You're mine," I whispered into her ear, my breath hot against her skin. "And I'm going to make sure you never forget it."

I began to kiss her neck, sucking and biting at her sensitive skin. Amy moaned, her body melting against mine as I continued to explore her body. I reached down and slipped my hand between her legs, feeling her wetness coat my fingers.

"You're so wet," I growled, my voice low and guttural. "I can't wait to fuck you again."

I turned her around, my mouth finding hers in a passionate kiss. Amy wrapped her arms around my neck, pulling me closer to her as our tongues danced together. I reached down and grabbed her ass, lifting her up and carrying her over to the bed.

I laid her down, my body hovering over hers. I could feel her heat radiating off of her, her body begging for me to take her. I reached down and guided myself inside of her, sinking deep inside of her wetness.

"You're so tight," I groaned, as I began to thrust.

Amy moaned, her nails digging into my back as I took her.

"You're mine," I growled, my voice low and possessive. "Say it."

"I'm yours," she whimpered, her voice trembling with pleasure.

I gripped her hips, pulling her closer to me as I fucked her. She wrapped her legs around my waist, her body arching against mine as she took me deeper and deeper inside of her.

The bed squeaked underneath us, the sound of our bodies colliding filling the room.

"Oh god," I groaned, as I felt myself reaching the brink.

"Please...fuck me..."

I obliged, slamming into her with all the force I could muster. Her moans grew louder, her body trembling beneath me. I could feel her tightening around me, her orgasm building.

"Cum for me, Amy," I demanded, my voice hoarse with desire.

She obeyed, her body shaking as she cried out in pleasure. I felt her warmth gushing around me, triggering my own release. I groaned as I filled her up, my body shuddering with the intensity of my orgasm.

I collapsed onto her, panting heavily as I caught my breath. "Good girl," I murmured, planting a kiss on her forehead.

I pulled out of her, my seed spilling out of her. I admired the sight for a moment before getting up and heading to the bathroom to clean up.

When I returned, Amy was still lying on the bed, her body glistening with sweat. I climbed back into bed, wrapping my arms around her and pulling her close to me.

"You did well tonight," I whispered into her ear, my voice soft and soothing. "But I expect nothing less from my little bimbo."

She snuggled into my chest, her breath slowing as she drifted off to sleep. I stroked her hair, marveling at the transformation I had wrought. My once prim and proper secretary was now a pliant bimbo dedicated solely to my pleasure.

As she slept, I contemplated my next moves. I wanted to test the limits of her submission, to see just how far she would go for me. My cock stirred at the thought, and I knew I would have to put my plans into action soon.

In the morning, I awoke to the sunlight streaming through the windows. Amy stirred beside me, her eyes flitting open as she registered her surroundings. I smiled, knowing she was fully mine now. Totally and completely.

"Good morning, my little bimbo," I whispered, leaning in to give her a tender kiss on the lips.

Her eyes fluttered open, and a look of adoration washed over her face. "Good morning, Master," she replied, her voice still groggy from sleep.

I couldn't help but feel proud and satisfied with my work. Today, I would continue to mold her into the perfect bimbo, into the sex slave I desired. I knew she would be eager to please, willing to do anything I asked of her.

As the day progressed, I gave her a series of tasks to complete – running errands, cooking dinner, and cleaning the house. I was careful to make sure she maintained her role as my bimbo, making sure to keep her in a state of submission and obedience.

While Amy was busy with her tasks, I called up my friends, excited to share my newfound conquest. They listened in awe as I recounted my story, and eagerly invited me to bring Amy to their next gathering.

I could sense Amy's anticipation and anxiety as we prepared to leave for the party. She was dressed in a tight, low-cut dress that showed off her curves perfectly. Her eyes darted around the room nervously, clearly out of her comfort zone, but I could see her determination to impress me and the others.

Throughout the night, Amy was a vision of compliance. She served drinks, mingled with the guests, and even offered to play a game of strip poker with some of the men. I watched from across the room, my heart swelling with pride as she danced around them all, my very own bimbo.

As the night wore on, I could see that the other guests were starting to take notice. They whispered and gossiped, their eyes trailing after Amy as she moved from person to person. Some even approached me, attempting to lure her away or make advances on my new toy.

I maintained my cool, calm demeanor, knowing that I was the one in charge, the one who owned Amy. I was prepared to handle any situation as it presented itself, and as the party reached its climax, I knew the time had come to make a statement.

With a smirk, I led Amy to the center of the room. "Ladies and gentlemen," I started, raising my voice to be heard above the din of conversation, "I would like to present to you my newest acquisition. My little bimbo, Amy, is now available for your enjoyment."

The room erupted in a mix of shock and excitement. Some guests looked at me with admiration, while others were more than willing to take advantage of the situation.

I leaned down to whisper in Amy's ear, "Do as I say, and you will be rewarded."

She nodded, her eyes wide with fear and anticipation.

I surveyed the crowd, evaluating my options. I had trained her well, I thought to myself. She would be up to the challenge.

I motioned for a man across the room to approach us. "Amy, this gentleman would like to dance with you," I instructed.

Amy hesitated, glancing at me for approval. I nodded, and she begrudgingly accepted the man's hand, leading her onto the dance floor.

As they began to dance, Amy's body language changed. The fear that had consumed her momentarily faded away, replaced by a look of determination to please.

As the music pulsated through the room, Amy and the man she was dancing with became more and more entwined. His hands traveled down her body, exploring her curves, and she made no attempt to stop him. Instead, she arched her back, offering him better access. The partygoers circled around them, creating a makeshift stage for the erotic display unfolding before their very eyes.

Amy's eyes met mine over the man's shoulder, seeking permission. I nodded again, and her face flushed with arousal. She ground against him, pressing her hips into his crotch as he moaned softly in her ear. Encouraged by my reaction, he slid his hand under her dress, cupping her bare breasts roughly.

The room erupted in cheers and hollers as Amy began to unbutton his pants, revealing his hardened cock. She dropped to her knees, never breaking eye contact with me, and took him into her mouth. Her warped mind craving my approval above all else.

I watched with pride as she enthusiastically bobbed up and down on his cock.

He began guiding her motions as she sucked him off with abandon. The crowd around them grew rowdier, cheering her on as she slurped and licked at his shaft. His breathing quickened, and I could tell he was close to climaxing. I tapped him on the shoulder, signaling for him to stop. I wanted more. I wanted to humiliate her further.

"Amy," I said, my voice commanding and firm, "on all fours on the table."

Her cheeks flushed red, but she obeyed nonetheless, crawling onto the long oak dining table that ran the length of the room. She positioned herself on all fours, her legs spread wider than she probably would have liked in her right state of mind. But this wasn't about her anymore; this was about showcasing my ownership and control over her.

The men in the room circled around, their cocks already hard with anticipation. I motioned for them to approach one by one, and they obliged, taking turns fucking her doggystyle while she moaned with each thrust. She was no longer the innocent babe she once was; now, she was nothing more than a vessel for their pleasure.

"Good girl," I whispered into her ear. "See? You are worth it. Just stay like this and get ready to be filled up with cum."

After a few moments, she had no choice but to let her face drop into the wood below. Her tits hung down beneath her as she got fucked from behind, swinging freely back and forth. I smirked as I noticed them jiggling around wildly.

A group of other guests stood next to me, eager to witness my complete control over Amy's body. My heart pounded, not with concern, but with excitement. As I felt her quivering underneath me, I knew that she belonged to me and me alone. I could make her do anything.

One by one, the men finished, emptying their loads deep inside of her, filling her pussy and ass until their creamy white liquid flowed out of her and onto the table below. Her face was now smeared with tears and cum as she trembled underneath the weight of their ejaculation.

"Who's next?" I asked, a smirk on my lips.

They were quick to oblige. With every new person to come forward, I watched with rapt attention. The room filled with her screams and moans of pleasure and pain as she was pummeled repeatedly with cocks of varying sizes. They ravaged her from all sides, taking their turn to fill her holes.

I stood at the center of it all, my eyes burning with pride and desire. This was everything I had hoped for, and more. And we had only just begun.

When they'd had enough of her body, they backed away. Covered in semen, she slid off the table and to her knees, looking up at me through mascara-streaked eyes.

"Please, Master," she begged, her voice hoarse and weak, "let me cum, please."

My cock twitched at her subservience, and I grabbed hold of her hair, guiding her head to my member. She took me into her mouth readily, her throat still raw and sore from the treatment she had just received. But she didn't hesitate. She wanted to please me.

With every suck of my cock, she moaned and cried out, her body spasming with pleasure. Finally, after several minutes, I came, pumping my seed down her throat.

"You did good today," I said, releasing her. "Now clean up and be a good girl."

She looked up at me with wide, pleading eyes. "Yes, Master," she said, her voice barely above a whisper.

After Amy cleaned herself up, I gathered everyone together for one final display of submission and obedience from her. With her clothes back on, Amy knelt before me as I presented her with a small collar and leash.

I gently fastened it around her neck, symbolically marking her as mine. She stared up at me, a mixture of fear and reverence on her face. The sight took my breath away. I stroked her cheek affectionately, letting her know how pleased I was with her behavior.

"Everyone, please enjoy her if you want," I said to my audience, gesturing towards my bimbo.

The crowd circled in on us, their hands grabbing at her body, eager to claim their share of her. I watched as she trembled underneath their touch, her eyes glued to me for approval. I gave her a nod. I knew I could trust her now. I knew she would not disobey.

One man came up and started thrusting inside her, and she moaned at each movement. He pumped for a few moments and came quickly. Then, he was replaced by another man. This one was different. He held his cock in her face, slapping her gently.

Her eyes widened at the size of him as she realized what he wanted from her, but her body betrayed her. She opened her mouth, and he forced himself down her throat, making her gag and choke on his length.

"Relax," I whispered soothingly in her ear. "Trust me."

She nodded obediently, and relaxed her body, allowing the man to take full control. He fucked her mouth relentlessly, grunting in pleasure as her saliva coated his cock. Her eyes watered as she tried her best to please him, to let him have his way with her.

Suddenly, he gripped her shoulders tightly and pushed her back so that she lay on the floor. His eyes bored into hers, and she gasped in anticipation as he spread her legs apart, positioning his throbbing member against her entrance.

Without hesitation, he slammed his entire length into her dripping cunt, eliciting a muffled cry of surprise and pain. She dug her nails into the floor, trying her best to hold on as he began fucking her mercilessly, his balls slapping against her ass with each powerful thrust.

"Oh my god, this bimbo's pussy feels amazing," the man groaned between breaths, "I don't think I'm going to last very long..."

Another man joined in, kneeling next to her and shoving his cock between her tits, fucking them while she took it from behind. The force of his thrusts caused her massive breasts to bounce up and down, further fueling his pleasure.

After what felt like an eternity of this agonizing pleasure, the man's body tensed, and he emptied himself deep inside of her with one final grunt of effort. She bit her lip as she felt his warm seed fill her up, her inner walls clenching around his pulsing member.

Before she had time to react, the man withdrew and was quickly replaced by another, and then another, and then yet another. With each new addition to the pile, Amy's eyes rolled back and her moans became louder and more desperate.

"Fuck... yes..." she panted, her voice hoarse and breathless.

This was nothing compared to what they did to her at home. She took it, over and over again, until my guests were satisfied. Her clothes torn off in various places as she writhed beneath them all, taking their dicks in every way possible.

Finally, the last man finished inside of her, his hot semen flowing out of her well-used hole and onto the carpet beneath them. The sound of their collective ragged breathing filled the room as the crowd slowly dispersed, leaving Amy sprawled naked and broken on the floor, covered in sweat and cum.

Her body heaved as she struggled to catch her breath, her eyelids fluttering closed. I scooped her limp form off the floor, cradling her in my arms and carrying her to the bed.

"You've been such a good girl," I cooed softly in her ear, my hands roaming her body possessively. "Now it's time for you to rest. You earned it."

She whimpered slightly at my words, but her exhaustion overwhelmed any objections she might have had, and soon her breathing slowed to a steady rhythm as sleep overcame her. I laid her down in her bed, stroking her hair and planting a soft kiss on her cheek.

"Sleep well," I whispered, turning to leave her bedroom. "Tomorrow is a new day, and we will have much work to do."

As I returned to my own room, the excitement of the day caught up with me. I was thrilled with how I'd tamed so many hot bimbos, and in truth my life was just getting started.

The pyramid had made me into a happy man indeed.  
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