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Blurb

It was just another boring weekend at the library for Jake.

That is, until he found the Bimbo Book.

When Jake gets his hands on the book he gains the magical power to change and transform those around him. It’s not long before Jake starts having some real fun.

With nothing to do but play with his new found powers, Jake decides to turn his plain old boss Sally into a drop dead gorgeous and ravenous bimbo…
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Jake had had enough. He’d only taken the job at the library to help him pay the bills during college. The job itself was fine, but his boss Sally was a god damn nightmare.

Sally was about 10 years older than Jake, and was very clearly absolutely power drunk.

“I’m going to need to you work late’s all next week Jake.” Sally said as they closed the library up for the night.

“Come on Sally I can’t do that, I’ve got plans made with my friends, there’s no way I can do that.”

“Sounds like your problem Jakey. If you don’t like it, then don’t work here.”

Jake wished that he was in the financial position to call her out on her bullshit and walk out of there, but he didn’t have much choice. Sally gave Jake an evil smile and walked out the library doors.

“She’s a real hard ass that one eh?”

Jake spun around and noticed an old man had approached the reception desk, it was like he had stepped out of nowhere.

“Jesus old man!” Jake cried out in surprise. “Where the heck did you come from I thought the library was empty?”

“I was just pottering around in the back there. I couldn’t help but notice your boss…she sounds like a real bitch!” The old man placed an arm on the table and leaned in close towards Jake.

“Well you can say that again. I fucking hate that bitch. To make matters worse she keeps hitting on me as well.” It was true. Sally wasn’t exactly bad looking, in fact in her own dorky way she was kind of cute, but Jake really didn’t want to complicate this job any further.

“I used to have a boss like that. She was a real headache. Then one day I found a way to deal with it.” The old man leaned in closer to Jake now, getting a little too close. Jake pushed his chair back, trying to put some distance between them. Jake only just noticed now, but the old man was extremely dirty, his clothes torn, his skin grubby and wild gray hair was all over the place.

“Sir is there anything I can help you with?” Jake asked politely, trying to get the guy to leave.

“Oh I’m just looking to donate some old books. Just wondering what it is I need to do.”

“Oh great!” Jake said. Donations were always welcome, the library was running on a tight enough shoe string budget as it was. “Just bring them in a box labeled as Donations and we’ll take care of it for you.”

The old man stared at Jake and muttered something under his breath, and then he started to laugh.

“Pardon me sir?” Jake asked.

“Oh nothing kid. You’ll see. I’ll bring those books in tomorrow…a he…he…he.”

The old man slid up slowly and hobbled out of the library, leaving Jake alone.

Jake locked the library up and went home, determined to get a good night’s sleep and forget all about his crappy day. As he drifted off to sleep all he could hear was the sound of Sally barking orders at him. He’d already forgotten about the weird old man.
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The next morning Jake got into the library bright and early ready for his Saturday shift. Mondays through to Fridays the library was open to college students only, on the weekends it was opened up general public access, in an attempt to try and keep a steady number of people using the facilities. It didn’t do much luck, the place was usually deserted, but Sally always found some menial tasks for Jake to cover.

“Jake we had a couple of donations this morning, so I want you to go through them all and sort them out.”

Jake let out a sigh. Sally was meant to be the one who handled the donations, it looked like she’d just found another one of her jobs to palm off on him. Too tired to argue back about who’s responsibility was, Jake stood up, ready to tackle the challenge.

He looked over at Sally, who was sat at the other end of the reception desk, her nose buried in a ‘Literature Weekly’ guide. Jake looked around the library, which was truly and utterly deserted.

“Where are the donations then?”

“Just over there, on the old green sofa.” Sally responded, without lifting her head from the magazine.

Jake walked over to the sofa which was just in front of the reception area. On it there were about half a dozen or so boxes.

“Unusual amount of donations for this in this morning.”

Sally looked up from her magazine. “Yeah I guess you’re right. Did nobody bring anything in last night after I left?”

“No not a thing,” Jake answered, “They must have come in this morning.”

Sally went back to her magazine and looked up again.

“Nuh uh, they must have come in last night. I haven’t had any customers bring a donation in this morning.”

“Huh.” Jake said. “That’s weird. How the hell did they get here then?”

They both stared at the boxes on the couch for a moment, considering the oddity before them.

“Whatever,” Sally mused dropping her head back into her magazine, “Just sort them already.”

“Yes your highness.” Jake whispered under his breath.

Like most donations, the majority of the books where complete crap. In essence people donating their unwanted books to local libraries was a good idea, but in reality people just ended up donating old junk that they didn’t want anymore. Jake rifled through the boxes, looking for anything that might be decent enough to put out on the shelves. One box was filled with ancient cowboy novels, that were moth eaten and covered in dust. Another box was filled with cooking books from the 70s with titles like ‘Cocktails in the microwave?!’ and ‘Zap that Ham!’. Jake tossed the books to one side, making a mental note to send them straight for recycling.

“Nothing but absolute junk.” He muttered under his breath.

“Nothing good then?” A voice came from behind him. Jake jumped out of his skin and turned around, it was Sally.

“Jesus Sally you scared the hell out of me.”

“Sorry Jakey, just thought I’d see how you were getting on with the donations there.”

“Mostly crap.” He answered.

“What about that box there?” Sally pointed at the last box sitting on the sofa which Jake was yet to sort through.

“Let’s find out.” Jake said, opening the box and pulling out the contents.

“Woah nice!” Sally yelled as Jake’s hand lifted the old tome from out of the cardboard container. “Looks like there was something decent in there after all!” Sally  yanked the old book out of Jake’s hands before he got a chance to look at it and started examining the book.

“Woah Jake you gotta see this thing. Real leather bindings, thick unbroken hard back spine. This thing must be at least a couple of hundred years old.”

Jake looked at the book, half in awe and half unsettled. Something about this old tome didn’t seem right, and made him feel uneasy.

“What book is it?” He asked, noticing the absence of words or an author on the book anywhere.

“Hey I don’t know. Let’s open it and-” Sally tried to prise the book open, but the cover remained shut, as if something was keeping the book held closed. “Weird. Must be stuck together with something.”

“Here. Let me take a look.” Jake said, finally snatching the book from Sally.

The second Jake’ hands took hold of the book, a golden text appeared on the surface of the cover, spelling out a title.

“THE BIMBO BOOK”.
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“Woah get a load of that!” Jake said holding the book out in amazement. He looked over to Sally who looked back at him as if he were dense.

“What?”

“Can’t you see that? These golden letters have appeared on the cover spelling out a title!” Sally looked at the book, then looked back at Jake as if he were being completely crazy.

“Is this some kind of lame joke Jakey? Cos it’s not funny.”

Jake looked from Sally to the book, then back to Sally again. There was no way that Sally wouldn’t have been able to see the gold text. Gold light almost seemed to be glowing from them. This was crazy…why couldn’t Sally see the letters?”

“Never mind.” Jake said, lowering the book on to the couch. “It was just a dumb joke.”

Sally ruffled Jake’s hair like he was a child, he tore his head away, he hated when she did that.

“No matter little Jakey. Guess all the books in here are complete junk after all. You know what to do, send them into the back for recycling.” Sally walked back to the reception desk, more than likely ready to bury her head in a magazine again Jake thought.

“Yeah yeah…” Jake muttered in response, not really listening. He stared at the tall golden letters on the leather bound book, spell bound by it’s enigma. Placing his finger and thumb on the bottom right corner of the front cover, Jake lifted the page up and the book fell open on the a blank white.

What the hell? Jake had just seen Sally try to prize this thing open with all her strength, and now he had just opened it with the flick of a finger? Something definitely wasn’t right here. Then, little black dots began to appear all over the page. Jake turned around to shout Sally over to come and look, but decided against it.

More dots filled the page, until they spelled out: “The Bimbo Book - Property of Jake Jones.”

This day was just getting weirder and weirder Jake thought. He brushed his fingers along the pages, stopped somewhere in the middle and opened the book, allowing it to fall on a random page.

At the top of the page there was a title that said ‘Appearance’ and below it there rows of what seemed like buttons, some with arrows pointing up or down, others with words like ‘Preset 1’, ‘Kinky Maid’ or ‘Random’.

Jake looked behind him again, to check that Sally wasn’t sneaking up on him.

“What is this?” He asked, sitting down on the sofa and placing the book open on his lap.

Just then the first customer of the day walked into the library, a brunette student girl returning a book. She walked up to the front desk and pulled the books out of her bag, and started chatting with Sally. Jake turned his attention back to the book, trying to figure out what the mysterious pages meant.

“Nudity…?” Jake read aloud, brushing a finger over the page. Jake hovered over the word for a moment then pushed the plastic button in, it retracted into the page with a satisfying click.

Nothing seemed to have happened. “Well that’s weird.” Jake thought out loud to himself.

“-and then she gave him a fake number!” Sally and the girl broke out into rapturous laughter, making Jake look up from the book. That’s when Jake noticed. The girl who had come into return the book was now completely stark naked.

“So are you guys going out tonight or…” In the background Jake could hear Sally continued to talk to the girl as if nothing was inherently wrong with this picture. The girl was completely naked, surely the two of them would notice?!

Just then the library door opened and a couple more students came in, two guys. They looked at the nude brunette girl for a split second, carried on right past her and continued into the library.

“What in the ever loving fuck…” Jake whispered to himself. He looked down at the page again. Time to figure out what was going on here.

“Okay book.” Jake muttered to himself. “How about…this one.” He clicked a button under titled ‘Cowgirl’ this time looking up at the brunette girl to witness the change. Before his eyes, clothes began to pop onto the girls bodies. A slight crackling effect seemed to mark the transitions, but apart from that it was flawless. The brunette girl was now wearing tiny a plaid shirt (tied off above the stomach), tiny denim hot pants, and long black boots. To top it all of she had a pink cowboy hat on her head.

Holy crap, Jake thought to himself. Whatever this book was, it seemed to have some real power behind it.

“Okay well see you later Sally.” The brunette cowgirl said and turned to leave the library. Jake looked down a the book hurriedly, although he was sure he was the only who could see the changes of the book, he didn’t want the girl going off into the world looking any different.

In the bottom right corner of the page there was a button marked ‘Reset’. Jake pushed it quickly, and looked up at the girl just in time to see that she was back in the clothes she had been wearing when she entered.
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Jake poured over the book, drunk with a giddiness at the possibilities of what lay within.

“Oh so you finally managed to get it open huh?” Jake looked up and saw Sally standing over him. Again Jake jumped out of his skin, sending the book falling off his lap and onto the carpet. Sally picked it up and started flicking through paged idly.

“What’s the point in binding an old book like this then putting nothing in it?” Sally said, tossing the book back to Jake. It landed on his lap at another page titled ‘Popular’.

“Yeah complete waste of time…” Jake muttered back in agreement. Whatever had stopped Sally from reading the text on the cover, was stopping her from reading the inside of the book too. Jake looked down at the page, studying the various options. ‘Hair Color, Eyes, Breasts, Waist, Ass, IQ, Libido.’

Jake looked over the options greedily like a kid in a candy store. Sally had walked away once more, this time straightening out books on a shelf. Jake turned to make sure he was facing her and then tapped one of the arrows next to ‘Hair Color.’ Before Jake’s eyes Sally’s dark brown hair popped a shade lighter. Jake’s eyes widened, and he tapped the arrow a couple more times. With each push Sally’s hair went a shade brighter. Jake continued to push the button until her hair was a golden blonde color.

“Say Sally.” Jake shouted out to Sally on the other side of the room. Sally turned around.

“What Jake?”

“Have you done something with your hair?” He asked innocently. “It looks especially blonde today.”

Sally looked down at her hair, and stroked her fingers through it absent minded.

“It’s the same color it’s always been you big dummy.” Sally responded matter-of-factly. “Thanks I guess though!” She turned back to the bookshelf and resumed with her sorting.

This was serious business. Jake realized now that whatever the book was doing to people, he was the only person who was aware of it’s effects, not even the person it was happening to was aware they were changing.

“Right.” Jake said to himself. “Let’s change some other things.”

Next to hair color there was another button titled ‘Hair length.’ Jake pushed a down wards facing arrow and sure enough Sally’s hair started to grow before his very eyes. Jake kept pushing the button until her blonde hair felt comfortably part way down her back. Underneath that there was another button called ‘Style’. Jake cycled through the options, before his very eyes Sally’s hair changed through a myriad of styles as she sorted books, and she didn’t seem to notice at all. Ponytail, dreads, afro, kinked, pigtails, plaited, curly, straight. The options seemed to go on and on but Jake stopped on pigtails, he had always thought type of hair looked sexiest on a girl.

Jake stared at Sally, amazed at just how much better she looked already, he’d definitely have to do something about her clothes though, she was still dressed like a frumpy old librarian.

“Let’s see here…” Jake muttered as he flipped through the book looking for his next choice. “Ah here!” He said and stopped on a page titled ‘Clothes’.

This page seemed to have more options on it than any other, but there was one that Jake was dying to try out before all the others. He pushed the button in, heard the click and looked up. There before his very eyes Sally stood completely stark naked, continuing to sort through books as if nothing was a matter at all. Jake had always thought Sally was kind of cute, despite how terrible a boss she was, he had often wondered what she had looked like naked underneath those frumpy librarian clothes of hers.

“Not bad Sally…” Jake said. “Not bad at all.” Jake stared at Sally’s nude body as she worked over the shelves. All in all she had a good figure, her boobs weren’t a bad size and she had a pretty good ass. Jake shifted in the couch a little, aware of the erection that was now pressing against his pants. He looked down at the page again and cycled through some of the clothing options. A moment later a skimpy red bikini popped on to Sally’s body, then she was wearing a slutty school girl outfit. Jake could barely contain his excitement. He changed Sally’s outfit to an inappropriately short mini-skirt and a white bra.

“Ok Sally.” Jake said to himself once more. “Let’s see if we can’t spice up that librarian body of yours a little bit.” He flicked back to the page marked popular and started pushing arrows next to ‘Breasts’ and ‘Ass’. Jake looked up while tapping the buttons. Sally was stood facing Jake, looking through an old book. Before him her breasts started to grow. Jake reasoned that Sally must have naturally been a B cup, she didn’t have the biggest boobs in the world. He tapped the button and her boobs popped up to a C, he tapped again and they were D…DD…E…F!

Jake wriggled at the erection in his pants, Sally looked up and noticed Jake was staring at her.

“What are you staring at Jake?” She said staring down at her body innocuously. “Are you still messing around with that useless book?”

“Oh you bet I am.” Jake responded under his breath. Sally closed the book she was looking at, turned around and placed it back on the shelf. “Time for some ass implants.” Jake pushed the arrow and Sally’s ass started to grow round and full, her hips swelling a little to accommodate for the size of her new ass. Her ass was so bubbly it pushed her skirt up and seemed to burst from the tiny pink thong that she was wearing.

Sally was starting to look a lot better, but she was still looking a little plane Jane for his liking. He flicked the book to another page and found a section called ‘Makeup and enhancements’, Jake stared pushing buttons at random. Every time Sally turned around it looked like someone had added another layer of make up to her face. Jake kept pushing buttons until she looked sufficiently slutty enough. Her eyes were now covered in thick black mascara, and long fake eyelashes. Her lips grew before his very eyes, becoming full and plump. Jake cycled through a couple of shades of lipstick, settling on a pink and glittery lip gloss.

Jake looked up at Sally, who was now a bona fide looking Bimbo. The frumpy librarian who had haunted his life just minutes before was now gone and in her place was an absolute smoke show of a woman. Jake watched with his mouth open as Sally strutted across the library in her tall red heels. She walked over to the reception, picked up her copy of ‘Literature Weekly’ and continued to read it. Jake couldn’t help but stare at Sally, his eyes transfixed on her now tiny waist and big fat ass. Sally seemed to send Jake was eyeballing her and looked up from her magazine at him.

“Can I help you creep?” Sally snapped at Jake. Jake shot his eyes down at the book. As much as he had changed Sally physically, she still acted and sounded like his old nut job boss.

He flicked through the book and landed on a page he hadn’t seen yet. On it there were buttons labeled ‘IQ’, ‘Inner Slut’, and ‘Voice modulation’.

Jake started tapping an arrow next to IQ, and looked up to study the effects. For a moment Sally continued to flick through her magazine and nothing changed. Jake tapped the button a few more times. Then a couple of moments later something changed in Sally’s face ever so slightly. A sort of…vacantness came across her and she looked up from the magazine. She placed one hand on the reception desk and started tapping her long pink nails on the counter, which made a large clacking noise. It looked like Sally was dumb enough now to no longer be interested in that dull magazine of hers.

“God this book sucks!” She yelled out to no one in particular and threw the magazine down. Sally looked around the room, as if trying to find something with which she could entertain herself. Jake tapped the button next to ‘Voice modulation’ a few times.

“Now we’re talking!” Sally yelled, her eyes falling on a gossip rag that had been left on the magazine stand. She strutted over to the magazine, picked it up and started reading. “Oh my god-” she said to no one in particular. “I can’t believe they broke up…”

Jake sat listening as Sally flicked through the gossip rag. At every page she’d exclaim some sort of reaction, except her voice wasn’t her voice any longer. Before Sally’s voice had been droll and monotone. Now she sounded like a dumb and squeaky valley girl.

“I don’t think I’ve ever seen you read a gossip mag before Sally.” Jake shouted, watching her from the couch.

“Well just like…that magazine about books over there was so DUMB! I don’t even know why I picked it up in the first place!” She yelled back in her dumb valley girl accent. “Cele gossip is so much easier to read tee hee!” She giggled. “Don’t you think Jake?” Sally looked up and stared at him with a vacant expression.

“Oh for sure.” Jake responded.

“Oh my god Jakey.” Sally said. “It is like so boring in here. Why the heck do we even work in this dump anyway, we need to do something fun and get some booze or something tee hee!” She giggled again, something Jake had never seen Sally do before. Now she had done it twice.

Jake agreed with Sally for the first time in his life. This was boring. As fun as it was molding Sally into a big blonde bimbo, there was one more button on the page that he had been wanting to push for a while now.

Jake looked down at the page and eyed the letters next to the button. ‘Inner Slut’. He clicked the button a few times and stared up at Sally, waiting to see some perceivable change.

For a second nothing happened. Then Sally started to fidget. She twisted around in her tall red heels, waist squirming, moving her head from side to side as if uncomfortable. Sally looked up from the magazine, looked around the library and looked over to Jake. Jake gulped.
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“Say Jakey boy.” Sally said. “Have you been working out or something. You’re looking like…extremely hot today, tee hee!” My god, Jake thought. It was working.

Sally threw the magazine down, took a couple of steps over towards Jake and leaned against a cabinet next to the old green sofa.

“As a matter of fact I have been working out.” Jake said.

“Oh I bet you look so good without your shirt on you big stud.” Sally said teasingly, curling her long blonde hair between her fingers.

“You’re damn right I do.” Jake responded confidently. “But you should see my cock, that’s the best of all.”

Sally dropped down to her knees.

“Oh please let me see your cock Jakey. I want to see it so bad. I bet your cock is so big and fat.”

Jake was harder now than he had ever been in his life. Before him on her knees a perfect 10/10 blonde bombshell bimbo was begging to see his cock.

“Well ok.” Jake said. He fumbled with the clasp on his belt for a moment, unbuttoned his jeans and flopped his cock out of his trousers. Sally crawled towards it and her eyes lit up.

“Oh my fucking God.” Sally moaned under her breath. Jake’s eyes crawled over Sally’s ridiculously hot body, watched as she crawled on all fours towards his dick, positively slobbering over his cock now. Jake noticed that Sally had lifted one hand to her breasts, and was groping herself as she stared at Jake’s dick.

“Can I suck your dick Jake?” Sally asked as she groped herself. “Can I suck your big fat fucking dick?” She inched closer towards him, almost as if she could control herself no longer and stopped inches away from Jake’s dick.

“Well.” Jake said. “I guess you’ve been such a good girl. It would only be fair if I let you suck my dick for a little.” Sally looked at Jake as if he’d just bought her a brand new car. With his permission she didn’t wait a moment longer and jumped face first onto his cock.

Sally slid her fat pink lips all the way down Jake’s cock, her hot mouth enveloped him and she took him all the way to the back of her throat.

“Oh my god!” Jake cried out as she slide her mouth all the way down his cock. Jake hadn’t expected her to deep throat him at all, this bimbo slut meant serious business. Sally took his cock out of her mouth.

“Did you like that Daddy?” She asked, looking up at Jake for approval. “Your big fat cock tastes so good in my mouth.”

“You’re damn right I do.” Jake said. He grabbed Sally by her pigtails and brought her head back down onto his cock again, bobbing it up and down several times quick succession. Whilst Sally continued to slide her head up and down Jake’s cock, she removed her panties and bra.

“Jesus…” Jake said looking at her perfectly pointed nipples and glistening pussy. “This book really worked wonders on you.”

“Don’t you know I hate books?!” Sally said between a mouthful of his cock and let out another giggle.

“Enough of this, it’s time to fuck that perfect shaven pussy of yours.” Jake said.

Before Jake could finish his sentence, Sally had turned around placed her face to the floor and had her ass stuck up in the air waiting to be fucked.

“You don’t waste any time do you?” Jake laughed crouching down behind Sally’s perfectly round ass and dripping pussy.

“Please fuck me master.” Sally pleaded with him. “My pussy is so hungry for your cock.”

“Your wish is my command princess.” Jake said and slid his cock into Sally’s tight cunt.

Jake gasped, placed his hands around Sally’s small waist and started thrusting his cock in and out of Sally.

“My God…” Jake moaned between thrusts. Sally so was warm and tight, Jake felt like he could burst at any moment.

“Oh Christ!” Sally exclaimed across the library in her loud valley girl voice. She slapped her hands against the floor as she came hard. “Cum in me Jake, I want you to fill me with your alpha cum!”

Well say no more, thought Jake. He was surprised he had lasted as long as he had in this goddess already. Jake erupted inside of Sally, filling her tiny shaven pussy with his hot sperm. Sally came again at the sensation of Jake cumming inside of her, and was reduced to a gasping wreck on the floor.

“Oh daddy…” Sally moaned as Jake pulled his dick out and slumped onto the floor beside her.

Wait a minute. Jake thought. We’re not alone in the library here. He looked up and noticed the two guys who had entered the library earlier. They were sat not 10 feet from where Jake had just violently fucked Sally on the floor, but they had seemed to take no notice of them at all.

“Weird,” Jake thought. “Must be another side effect of the book.”

Jake looked down at Sally on the floor, who was now laying on her back and rubbing at her pussy slowly.

“Want to go again daddy?” Sally asked, spreading her legs to let Jake see his cum drip from inside of her.

Jake looked down at the book, and eyed the reset button in the lower corner of the page.

“Well…” Jake said, “I guess we could fuck a couple more times before I turn you back.”


More From Kaitlyn Fox

●   Brat's First Time: Taboo, Older Man Younger Woman, First Time

●   Weekend with the Brat (Taboo, Forbidden, Man of the house, Step Dad)


A word from the author

Thanks for reading. If you enjoyed this book please leave an honest review. You can find more of my work on Amazon here:


Kaitlyn Fox Library

For freebies, news and special offers, please sign up to my mailing list:

http://eepurl.com/b5tmt5

Until next time. :)


- Kaitlyn x.

cover.jpeg





