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Blurb

Jake is on a mission. He needs to steal the original Bimbo Book back from Britney before it's too late. That's not to say he can't stop and make himself a few new servants on the way though...

Armed with his fertile harem of loyal bimbo followers and the new Bimbo Book 2.0, now Jake has the power to transform any woman into a voluptuous, jaw-dropping bimbo within seconds.

Jake can't wait to get his book back and sculpt Britney into a servant who will obey without question.


0

It had been a crazy couple of days for Jake. First he was handed the Bimbo Book, by the mysterious old man that Jake now knew to be Bill. Jake had opened the Bimbo Book and to his pleasure discovered he could use it to transform women around him into drop dead gorgeous bimbos. After having some fun with the book, Jake took it to college the next day to use on Britney, the head cheerleader that haunted his days. Jake hated her guts so much but at the same time had a burning desire to fuck her. He couldn’t wait to use the book on her and turn her into a bimbo that was slobbering all over his cock.

That’s when Jake ran into a problem, during gym class someone snook into the locker room and stole the Bimbo Book out of Jake’s bag. He knew that it only could be Britney. Jake tracked down the old man who had given him the Book in the first place and admitted to him that the book had been stolen.

Bill told Jake that he had to get the book back, but he’d need some help first, that’s when he handed Jake the Bimbo Book 2.0, a new and updated version of the book confined to the handy shape of a smart phone. Jake got grips with the new book while studying at his friend Jessica’s house. In a matter of minutes Jake had transformed Jess and her Mom from ultra conservative religious folk into drop dead gorgeous bimbo babes that couldn’t get enough dick.

Now Jake knew how use the new book, it was time to get back the old one. Armed with a harem of loyal bimbo babes, Jake sets out to crash a party that Britney is throwing at her house.
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If it wasn’t for the new Bimbo Book Jake was sure he’d be passed out from exhaustion now. The book seemed to give him a new lease of energy though, something that kept him going. He’d created and fucked so many Bimbos’ in the last two days, a lesser man would have passed out long ago. Not Jake though, just being around the Bimbo Book made him feel stronger every day. It wasn’t just a mental thing either Jake had noted, his actual body had changed too, becoming more muscular and athletic. Jake was becoming the man he had always wanted to be, a real alpha male.

“So like what are we going to do Jakey?” Jess rolled around on the bed in her skimpy outfit. Just hours before she had been plain old boring Jess, a skinny flat chested religious girl demure as they come. Now she was a bimbo goddess. Jake had used the Bimbo Book to transform her body into a voluptuous dream. Her breasts heaved as she rolled across the bed, sitting up on her large and full ass. Jake couldn’t help but stare. With her blue hair and excessive make up, Jess made a stunning Bimbo. Dressed in nothing but a gold bikini either…it was definitely distracting, still, Jake had to stay focused.

“I’m going to assemble all the Bimbo’s I’ve created and fucked so far.” Jake got up, pacing around the room putting his plan together.

“Well that sounds hot!” Jess said. “Maybe we can all get together and fuck each other?” As much as Jake liked the idea they had to focus on the task at hand for now.

Since he’d got the Bimbo Book Jake had created four Bimbos’ in the last two days. Not bad, but it would have been good to have more. Not that it was an issue, but if he was storming the party and getting past the football team, he’d need as many Bimbo distractions as possible.

“Jess I need you to run down stairs and tell your Mom to get the car ready. We’re going to my place.”

“Yes sir!” Jess jumped up off the bed and bounced across the room, jiggling as she left.

Jake stared at himself in the mirror, took a deep breath and readied himself. It was nearly time to face Britney again. Jake wasn’t the scared little boy that used to bully anymore, he was an alpha male now, and he was going to show her who the real boss was.

*

“Damn you drive like a maniac Mom!” Jess screamed at Donna as they pulled up to Jake’s flat and got out of the car.

“Well if my master wants to get somewhere, then by god I’m going to get him there Jessica!” Jake hadn’t minded the drive, he liked speed after all, but Donna had driven like a bit of a mad women. Jake wasn’t complaining though, Britney’s party was in less than two hours, time was of the essence.

Jake strutted across the parking lot with his two beautiful Bimbo slaves following loyally by his side. Jake walked past a few of his neighbors, and Jess and Donna’s skimpily clad bodies definitely turned a few heads as they walked past. Jake smiled to himself and pressed on.

Just before he went to his apartment, Jake noticed the door was slightly ajar.

“What’s wrong master?” Donna the cougar bimbo asked.

“I definitely shut this door when I last left. I think someone has broken into my apartment.” Could this have been Britney again somehow?

“Oh my god!” Jess cried out. “That’s like so awful…they didn’t even break the door or stuff…”

A stupid but accurate point, Jake thought. He’d definitely locked the door so whoever was in there must have had a key. A loud noise came from inside the apartment, Jess and Donna jumped, reaching out and holding on to Jake.

“Stay here.” Jake commanded . “I’m going to investigate.”
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Jake motioned for the girl’s to wait there in the corridor. He pushed the door open, walked through carefully. The apartment looked just as it had when he left, except for one thing. A giant rucksack lay in the middle of the floor. Another bang came from inside the apartment, this time it sounded like was coming from Jake’s bedroom.

“What the…” Jake muttered to himself, walking forward carefully. He approached his bedroom door and stopped just outside with his breath held, listening for signs of movement.

That’s when Jake heard a faint moaning noise.

“What the hell is this.” Jake wondered. He pushed the door open slightly and that’s when he saw her. Jake’s step sister Natalie.

She was on the bed lying on her back, with her legs spread in the air, fucking herself with a giant black dildo, moaning at the top of her lungs.

“Natalie what the heck are you doing in my room?!” Jake said, walking into the room. Natalie looked at Jake like a deer in the headlights, flipped off the bed and tumbled onto the floor.

“Oh Jake I was just…” She wrapped some blankets around herself and stood up. “Is it alright if I stay with you a couple of nights?”

Jake stood in the door flabbergasted, it was just like Natalie to do something like this. She’d been Jake’s step sister when their parents had gotten married a couple of years before. He had never seen her like this though. Natalie didn’t seem bothered in the slightest that her step brother had just walked in and caught her masturbating.

“Natalie of course you can stay…” Jake said, “But they hell are you doing that on my bed?!” He pointed to the black dildo that Natalie had left on the bed sheets. Natalie looked down, grabbed the toy with an embarrassed expression and hid it behind her back.

“I’m sorry, I know this looks completely bonkers. It was a 12 hour bus ride to get here, I was super horny and…”

“I think I’ve heard enough there sis.” Jake said, “Just make yourself at home and…don’t do that in here anymore.”

As weird as it was Jake was mostly pretending to be disgusted. Seeing his younger step-sister fucking herself like that on Jake’s bed was a serious turn on for him. He’d never looked at Natalie in that way before. Jake hated to admit it, but now he’d seen it naked he knew one thing for sure, his sister was hot.

“So can I stay?” Natalie said, twisting around in the bed sheets as she waited for Jake’s answer.

“Yes, just…behave yourself!” Jake said. Before he knew it Natalie had ran over and wrapped herself around Jake in a big hug.

“Oh Jakey you’re the best big bro ever!” She said squeezing her body against him.

“Uh sis…” Jake said motioning down with his eyes. “Looks like your covers came off when you ran over here.”

“Oops.” Natalie giggled, not seeming to take any further notice of that she was completely naked and pressed up against her step brother. Jake looked up and saw Natalie was staring deep into Jake’s eyes.

“Are…you ok sis?” Jake asked, unsure what to do with his hands. He’d never had his sister clung naked to him before, it felt a little too familiar touching her naked body, so he just let them hang by his side. Jake really hoped that Natalie wouldn’t be able to feel his erection through his jeans.

“Yeah,” Natalie whispered up at him in amazement. She seemed as if she was in a sort of drunken haze. “I just…don’t remember you being this hot at all. Did you start going to the gym or something?”

Damn. Jake realized what was going on. He had the new Bimbo Book in his pocket, Natalie must have started feeling it’s effects as soon as he walked into the room. Now his little step sister was naked and pressed up against him, practically humping herself against him.

I can’t do this…Jake pondered. She’s my little sister. But still, she had come in here of own accord and started fucking herself on my bed. There has to be something behind that there. Jake thought back over the years he and Natalie had known each other. She had always been a little too familiar with him, always been a little touchy feely. Jake had always sensed that Natalie’s Mom had disapproved of how close they both were. But nothing had ever happened between them. That is, until now. Jake couldn’t help it, Natalie was fucking hot…and let’s face it, he could use as much help as he could growing his harem. This could be for the greater good after all, another slave for his harem.

Jake cleared his throat. “As a matter of act I have been hitting the gym. But not only that, I’ve developed magic powers.”

Natalie giggled, clearly drunk of the pheromones that were emanating from Jake’s skin. “Oh my, please can you show them to me? That sounds super hot.” She whispered into his ear seductively. Jake wriggled free of Natalie’s grip, stepped back from her and pulled out the Bimbo Book 2.0.

“Ok go and stand over there in front of the mirror. I’m going to show you something.” Natalie did as Jake said without question. He flicked open the screen on the Bimbo Book and scrolled through the menus looking for the option he was after.

“Ah ha!” He said. “Here we are.” Jake pressed the button and looked up at his step sister. The button he had pressed was called ‘Random Insta Bimbo’.

Within a second Natalie’s short petite framed was transformed into one of the most voluptuous gravity defying bimbo figures that Jake had seen so far.

“Oh my goodness!” Natalie cried out, spinning around and staring at her new and naked body in the mirror. “Jake did you do this? Look at the size of my tits! They’re like footballs!” Jake’s eyes poured over her figure greedily as Natalie turned, examining all of her new assets. Jake had given her the complete works, from head to toe. Big tits, fat ass, round hips and lots of makeup.

“Oh I love my hair!” Natalie cried, looking in the mirror. The insta-bimbo default had given her a head of crimson red hair, which tied back in a long wavy ponytail. Jake had to admit it looked hot. Natalie ran over to Jake, her big tits bouncing and hugged him once more.

“Thank you so much I love it, I love it, I love it!” She giggled, giving Jake a kiss on the cheek.

“Glad you like it sis.” Jake said with a smile. “How about we take you for a test ride?”

Her eyes widened at the suggestion and a big goofy smile spread across her face.

“You mean I can fuck you?” Natalie asked, jumping up and down giddy with excitement.

“Get on the bed.” Jake commanded. Natalie ran over to the bed and jumped onto it in doggy position. Jake had a perfect view of her new voluptuous ass and perfect pussy. This wasn’t exactly how Jake was planning the trip to his flat to go, but her certainly wasn’t complaining. He unclasped his jeans, let them drop to the floor and stepped out of them. Jake pulled his boxers down, freeing his massive erection. He crawled onto the bed behind Natalie, and slowly put his hands on her ass. Natalie let out small gasp as Jake’s hands wrapped around her voluptuous curves.

“Oh Jakey…” she moaned. Jake ran his fingers across her ass and down her moist slit.

“Are you ready to be fucked by your big bro?” Jake teased as he shuffled closer behind Natalie.

“Yes master!” Natalie pleaded. “Yes please fuck me now. I want your cum inside of me!”

Jake held his cock steady with one hand, pressed his tip against her hot sweet lips and pushed inside, her folds wrapping around him as slid inside of her. Jake slid inside of Natalie’s tight hot cunt, both of them gasping as the pleasure enveloped them.

“You feel so big.” Natalie moaned, “You fill me completely.” Jake started pumping his cock and forth, sliding his long thick dick all the way in and out of his young step sister. Jake really had a great view of Natalie’s new body from this angle. Her giant round ass jiggled and bounced with every thrust from his cock, narrowed up at her tiny waist and Jake could see Natalie’s now giant breasts bouncing with every pound of his cock. He reached out and grabbed Natalie’s long crimson pony tail, wrapped it around his hand and pulled tight as he fucked her pussy into submission.

“Oh yes master!” Natalie screamed. Jake dug his fingers into her waist with one hand, whilst the other pulled her hair back tight. He continued to slip his dick in and out of Natalie’s tight wet pussy, which quivered and clenched involuntarily with every move of his dick.

“I’m going to cum!” Natalie screamed. She brought her face down to the bed sheets, took a mouthful of covers and screamed as the orgasm flickered across her body. Jake increased his speed, felt his dick get harder and gasped as he exploded inside of his sister. After shooting several long pulses of his hot cum into his little step-sisters cunt, Jake slipped out and stayed crouched on his knees, panting. Natalie crumpled in a heap in front of him, writhing and twisting about on the bed naked.

“Oh your cum feels so good inside of my pussy.” She moaned, rubbing her hands across her tits and playing with her nipples.”

Jake couldn’t be happier. Not only had he finally managed to fuck is little step sister, but now he had another soldier for his Bimbo Harem. Jake looked at the time on his watch. Only an hour now until Britney’s party started.

“Fuck.” Jake said, standing up.

“What is it Jake?” Natalie asked, a dumb smile on her face. Jake filled Natalie in on everything that she missed as quick as he could. Then he realized he’d left Jessica and her Mom standing out in the hallway.

Jake went out and saw them both standing their quietly, facing the door.

“Have you guys been standing here this whole time?” Jake asked, somewhat perplexed yet amazed by their unyielding obedience.

“Yes master, you told us to. We’d do anything for you.” They both replied almost in perfect unison. Jake wasn’t sure if she should be impressed or creped out. He decided it was actually kind of awesome.

“Ok Donna run down to the car and get it started, we need to run across town and pick Sally up before we head to Britney’s party. Jess run into the room, my sister Natalie is in there. Help her get dressed and then run down to the car. I’ll meet you all down there in a second.

“Ok Jake!” They both said and ran off to their tasks as he had instructed. Jake stood in the door a second, impressed at the level of discipline the girls exhibited.

Jake ran back into the apartment, changed into a fresh set of clothes and mentally prepared himself for what lay ahead. Hearing giggling come from his room, Jake walked over to see what was going on.

Natalie and Jess were on his bed making out, Natalie pulling off Jess’s clothes.

“Will you guys cut that out!” Jake said, trying is hardest not to be turned on by the scene in front of him. “We have to get going to Britney’s party.”

They both stood up from the bed reluctantly and muttered their apologies. Jake zapped some clothes onto Natalie, ordered them both down to the car.

“God damn Bimbo’s…” he said, slamming the apartment door shut. He started to sprint down the hallway when he realized what he was missing.

“Damn it, Anne-Marie!” Jake turned around and sprinted back to the door on the other side of the hall he knocked hastily and waited. Anne-Marie was the second bimbo made. When his hot French neighbor had come over to his flat one night offering to make him dinner, Jake seized the chance and decided to turn her into a smoke show French Maid bimbo. Anne-Marie answered the door, Jake was delighted to see she was still wearing her French Maid outfit. Jake grabbed Anne-Marie from her apartment and pulled her into the hallway with them.

“Jake where are we going?” Anne-Marie cried out, her French accent echoing down the hall.

“There’s no time to explain Anne-Marie, just follow me!”
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On the way over Jake navigated Jess’s Mom to Sally’s place. Sally was the first person Jake turned into a Bimbo when he had discovered the original Bimbo Book. The car screeched to a halt outside her apartment and Jake pulled out his phone.

“Sally it’s Jake, you’d need to come down to the car right now, no questions asked!” Jake could see Sally looking out the window from her apartment.

“Yes master I’ll be down right away.”

30 seconds later Sally had flung the front door of the building open and was running across the parking lot to the car. How she was managing to run in the heels she was wearing Jake would never know. Apart from her heels the only other thing she wore was a tight skirt that finished about three inches below her ass. By this point all the seats in the car were taken. Jess’s mom was in the driver’s seat, Jake was sat in the passenger seat next to her, and Natalie, Jess and Anne-Marie were in the back.

“There’s no room!” Sally said, standing outside of the van looking in. Jake kicked the door open.

“You’ll have to sit on top of me,” Jake said. Sally held her arm out and Jake pulled her into the vehicle, shutting the door behind them.

With Sally’s big fat ass digging into Jake’s crotch, the rest of the ride was a little uncomfortable, but Jake couldn’t complain. He’d certainly had worse car journeys.

Donna drove across town at high speed, determined to get to Britney’s party on time. 20 minutes later they pulled up outside Britney’s house. By this time it was late into the day, the sun had gone down and it was now night out. Donna put the car into park and they all got out of the vehicle.

“Well this it.” Jake gulped. For a moment he felt scared, then he realized that he had no reason to be worried whatsoever. He was the alpha male now and he had a stunning harem of Bimbo chicks to walk in with. If anything Britney was the one who should be afraid.

Jake turned to the group. “Ladies, shall we?” Jess and Natalie stepped forward and linked arms with Jake. Anne-Marie, Donna and Sally followed behind them. They walked up the garden path towards Britney’s house. Jake could see from the street that the party had already kicked off and looked pretty rowdy. Very rowdy actually. It wasn’t just loud music either. Jake walked onto the porch, across which half a dozen or couples or so were making out rather liberally. Right by the door he noticed one of the cheerleaders from his year on her knees giving a blow job to a football player right there.

“Jake, what’s up my man.” The player said. Jake recognized him from practice the day. Jake didn’t say anything in response, simply lifted his head in acknowledgment.

“Oh my god this party looks like it’s going to be totes fun!” Jess said besides Jake.

“You’re telling me…” Jake said. He’d had anticipated Britney to have a wild party, but he had expected nothing like this. Just what was going on here? He knocked on the door and it swung open. They walked into the house, which was bustling full of party goers. As they entered the hall and moved into the front room, everyone seemed to turn to acknowledge Jake and his harem of stunning Bimbo babes. Every girl that Jake passed gave him serious ‘fuck-me’ eyes. Every guy that looked Jake’s way gave him a heads up for respect. The music grew louder as they walked further into the house, making it almost impossible to hear what people were saying. Jake did a lap of the ground floor and out in the back garden, looking for Britney, but there was no sign of her.

“Okay!” Jake shouted over the music. “We need to split up and look for Britney. I can’t see her anywhere down here so she must be upstairs somewhere. I want you guys to stay down here and distract the football team. They don’t seem to mind us being here too much, but if they attempt to go upstairs just…do your Bimbo thing.”

The girls nodded in unison, split away from Jake instantly and all walked off into the house in various directions, drawing eyes wherever they went. Jake watched as stray guys would peel off from the conversations they were having and follow the Bimbo’s, he couldn’t blame them.

Jake shuffled through the party, back to the hall and up the stairs. He had no idea where about Britney’s room was in the house, but it wouldn’t take too long find surely. He turned a corner and then at the end of the corridor he saw Britney’s two best friends, Amber and Megan standing guard outside a door.

That must be Britney’s room. Jake thought. Amber and Megan were deep in some conversation about guys or something, both engrossed in Amber’s phone. Jake stepped forward and they both looked up, noticing him for the first time.

“Oh my god Amber.” Megan started. “Guess who decided to crash Britney’s party? It’s Jake the loser.” Megan giggled and Amber joined along with her.

“Evening ladies.” Jake said with a smug grin. If only they knew what was coming. “Is Britney around anywhere?”

“She’s in her room fucking Brad, and she told us not to let anyone in. That definitely includes you.” Amber sneered.

“Well I’ll guess we’ll see about that Amber, you stupid slut.”

Amber and Megan’s mouths fell open in unison.

“What did he just call me?!” Amber said, incredulous that someone like Jake could ever dare to insult her.

“I think he called you a slut babe.” Megan answered her. Then Megan let out a giggle, Amber turned to her and shot daggers out of her eyes. “What?!” Megan said, a smile breaking across her face. “He’s not wrong, you’re a massive slut…we both are.” She said with a grim realization.

“Well I guess you’re right.” Amber conceded. She turned back to Jake.

“What are you doing here Jake? Britney sure as heck didn’t invite you. Why don’t you just go down stairs and do whatever it is you do. We’ll pretend we didn’t see you.”

“Well that’s awful nice of you Amber.” But I’m actually here to turn Britney into my sex slave, and now I guess I’m going to do that to you both too.”

The girls both laughed, and then their laughter subsided when they realized Jake wasn’t joking.

“When did you get so…cocky Jake?” Megan asked, rolling a piece of her hair through her fingers. “I kind of…like it.” Amber piped in, not wanting to Megan to get all the attention. “Not as much as I do!”

“Come here.” Jake commanded. “Now.”

Megan and Amber both stepped away from the door and approached Jake willingly. Jake pulled the Bimbo Book out of his pocket and pressed a couple of buttons.

“Jake you smell so amazing.” Megan said, rubbing her hands across Jake’s chest and shoulders. “Amber feel how good he feels.” Amber joined her, placing her hands on Jake’s body, they both clambered over each other trying to get more of Jake. Jake stepped back and felt the wall.

“Easy now ladies.” He said. “There’s enough of me to go around…” Jake made a few taps on the screen and then slid the Bimbo Book back into his pocket.

“Are you tweeting about us?” Megan asked. “You can tweet some nudes of us if you like. Megan lifted her dress over her head and dropped it on to the ground, standing now just in her bra and panties.

“Hey no fair!” Amber said. “You can take my nudes too!” Amber pulled her skirt down and peeled off the jumper she was wearing.

“You’re both already super hot.” Jake said. And he was telling the truth, he’d had many a wank over Amber and Megan lying in his bed at night. Now they were both here, stripping naked and begging for his attention, it was like a dream come true. “But I’ve made a few adjustments…they should come into place right about now.”

Just as Jake said this the girls looked down and sure enough the Bimbo enhancements zapped into place. Both the girls looked down in amazement and shared expressions of disbelief at the magic that was working over their bodies. They had been solid 8’s before, but now Jake had turned them both into full on bimbo’s they were both 10’s for sure.

“Oh my god Megan, look at your fucking tits!” Amber said, running her hands over her friend’s breasts and groping them.

“Look at your ass!” Amber returned. Jake stood there watching them both grope each other, tearing at each other’s clothes. He cleared his throat to get their attention, the girls looked at him immediately and stopped messing around with each other.

“On your knees now. Both of you.” They did as he commanded instantly, both dropping to their knees.

“Are you going to fuck us master?” Megan asked, Amber looked over and nodded in approval desperately.

“I don’t think there’s time for that, but there’s sure enough time for me to cum in your little slut mouths.” Both the girls bounced up and down clapping the hands together.

“Yay cum!” They cheered together. Jake whipped his raging erection out. Amber and Megan dove on it like wild piranhas.

“Easy girls!” Jake shouted in surprise, “Easy!” Whatever effect the Bimbo Book was having on people, it was definitely getting stronger and stronger as time went on. Amber and Megan took turns deep throating Jake’s cock, and between turns they’d make out with each other while one of them pumped their hand up and down his shaft, or hold the cock between their mouths and run their tongues up and down it at the same time.

Jake tilted his head back and let out a long moan.

“Dear god that feels good.”

Jake felt his balls tightening and his cock grew harder, he was close now. “I’m coming!” He said.

“Fill us with your cum daddy!” Amber and Megan yelled in unison. Amber wrapped her mouth around Jake’s cock and he exploded into her mouth, allowing her to catch the first wave of ejaculate. Jake pulled his dick out quickly and then fired another loud on to Megan’s face. Megan opened her mouth wide, sucked his cock into her mouth and he finished pumping it full of his spunk. After Jake had finished, Megan let go out of his cock, making sure she licked the last of the spunk before she let go. Jake did his trousers back up and looked at Megan and Amber who were making out with each on the hall floor, licking the cum from off one another’s face.

“As fun as it’s been girls I’ve got a date with Britney…” Jake said stepping over them. He walked up to Britney’s door and paused for a moment. This was it. Time to give that bitch what she finally deserved.

Jake pulled down on the handle and pushed the door open. The room was empty.

“Mother fuck…” Jake spun around to face the hallway again.

“Where is she?!” He shouted at Megan at Amber. They each looked up from their drunken lesbian stupor in confusion. “On your feet now!” Jake growled. Megan and Amber jumped up immediately. Jake made a mental note to back off with the authority a little bit, worried he’d turn the girls on too much.

“What do you mean master?” Megan asked, pulling a bra strap on to her shoulder.

“Where is Britney?” Jake said slower and calmer. Both of the girls ran down the corridor and peered into Britney’s room, alarmed.

“Oh my god that bitch totally did one on us!” Megan said, rolling her eyes and looking at Amber.

“What do you mean?” Jake asked. “Where has she gone?”

“She was totally like in here with Brad just before you got here.” Amber answered. “They must have snook out the room to go and fuck at Brad’s uncle’s place or something. They go there all the time when Britney wants her privacy.”

“You’ll take me there.” Jake growled at Amber, well aware that she had a car. “Now.”

“Yes sir master!” Amber said with a big dumb smile on her face. “God you’re making me hot…follow me!”
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Amber was nowhere near as bad as driver as Jess’s mom had been.

“Brad’s uncles house is only like 2 minutes away.” Amber said as she threw the car around the corner. Jake looked back to see Megan tumble across the back seat.

“Why do they go to his uncle’s house?” Jake asked.

“His uncle is like…always out of town or something, so they go there to fuck. I’m not really sure; I always thought it was weird.”

Jake looked outside at the street lights as they raced on by. Wherever they were they were in a good neighborhood. Jake couldn’t be sure but it felt familiar to him somehow, he tried to figure out where about in town they were but it was too dark to make out which direction Amber was driving in.

“Ok! We’re here!” Amber said, slamming her foot on the break and stopping the car to a halt.

“This house?” Jake said looking out of the window. “Are you sure?” He turned to face Amber who looked back at him with a dumb bimbo smile. “Yes sir, positive.”

Jake looked back at the house. It couldn’t be.

“You two stay here, I’m going to go in and investigate.”

“What should we like…do while you’re gone?” Megan crowed from the back. Jake got out the car and popped his head in the door. “I don’t know. Make out or something.” He slammed the door shut, only to Amber jumping into the back and mounting Megan’s bones.

God bless bimbo’s. Jake thought to himself with a whimsical smile. He walked up to the front of the house, thought about knocking on the front door but then decided against it. Better to use the side path, he knew that way already.

Jake snook around the side of the house made his way down the path and went into the back garden. There in the corner was the shed, just like he had remembered it. The door was open and a light was shining out, sure enough he was sat leaning over a workbench, tinkering away at something. It was Bill, the inventor of the Bimbo Book.

“Evening Bill.” Jake said as he walked in. The old man sprung out of his seat, nearly dropping whatever it was he was working on.

“Who, When, What?!” Bill yelped. Finally he got hold of his bearings.

“Jake you son of a bitch. You nearly gave an old man a heart attack!” He laughed, slapping Jake on the arm.

Well I’m about to give you one for real. Jake thought.

“Back so soon eh? I take it you got my book back?”

“Something like that…” Jake answered.

“Well either you did or you didn’t boy…which is it?!” Bill laughed. “Ah forget about that old book for now. What did you think of the Bimbo Book 2.0?! Did you like it?!” Bill jumped up out of the seat walked over to the fridge and grabbed a couple of beers. He threw one to Jake who grabbed the can and opened it, taking a sip.

“I’m not going to lie Bill, it’s fucking superb. Miles ahead of the original.” Jake took another sip of the cool beer. He looked down on the floor and saw the device that Bill had dropped when Jake had snook up on him. Jake picked it up and examined it.

“Say what’s this thing?” Jake asked, looking up at Bill.

“Oh you’re going to love this one.” Bill placed his beer down, ran over to Jake and took the device out of his hand.

“This my friend is the Bimbo Hunter 3000!” He flipped a switch on the side and the device turned on. Jake laughed to himself quietly, the Bimbo Hunter looked like one of them old radar scanners from a 1950’s sci-fi movie. On the round black screen a green line spun around. Bill pulled an antenna from out of the top and clicked a dial on the bottom.

“This beauty is able to detect if there’s a bimbo within 500 yards of your current position!” Bill explained excitedly. The device beeped twice. “Well Jake…it looks like we got two bogeys just south of our position about 20 yards!” He looked at Jake. “You bring company with you?”

“As a matter of fact I did. They’re out front in the car now…satisfying each other.”

“Well I might have to investigate that in a moment. …For science of course.” Bill added quickly.

“This seems pretty cool Bill, but I don’t understand what the point is. Why would I need to track down Bimbo’s when I could make them whenever I wanted?”

“That’s a great question Jake.” Bill said. “The beauty of this thing is that it doesn’t just bimbo’s…” he turned the switch on the bottom of the device. The radar turned from green to red now and blipped once. “It also tells you if there any women in the vicinity who need to be turned into a bimbo!” He looked up at Jake with a glint of madness in his eyes. “And would you look at that? Looks like we’ve got one in the vicinity right now!”

“Wait a minute Bill, hold up a second here. How does this thing figure out if someone needs to be turned into a bimbo?” Jake asked, genuinely confused.

“That’s the real beauty of it Jake. The scanner works by picking up pheromone levels in the air. You see the bimbo gives off unnatural quantities of a pheromone that I call ‘Bimbosterone’. As it turns out there are some women out there who naturally reject all traces of the Bimbosterone pheromone. So they turn out to be real…” Bill looked around trying to find the right word. “Bitches! Like your old boss Sally back at the library before you gave her the treatment. Gals who go round giving folks a hard time and don’t let anyone have any fun. Those are the people who we need to turn into bimbos, so we can make the world a better place for everyone!”

Jake stared at Bill in disbelief.

“I got to say Bill, you’re absolutely fucking nuts. But I kind of like the idea.”

“Glad to hear you’re on board Jake old buddy. What do you say we go and track down this trouble maker then and make us Bimbo?”

Jake froze, he a strong suspicion of who it was the radar had picked up. Britney and Brad had snook out to Brad’s Uncles house to fool around. It was Britney the radar had picked up. Bill’s nephew’s girlfriend.

Jake walked over to the family picture that Bill had hanging up in his shed, the one he had seen last time he had been in there. He took the picture off the wall and found Brad.

“You recognize this guy Bill?” Jake said holding the picture towards him. Bill strained to look at the picture, pulled his reading glasses down until it came into focus.

“Well sure, that’s my nephew, Brad! He was my wife’s nephew technically, but you know how this family business…”

“Sit down Bill,” Jake cut him off. “I have to explain to you why I’m here.

Jake explained the evening to Bill. By the end of it his face had turned sour.

“So they’re in their now?!” He yelped. Jake nodded his head. “And this is the Britney you’ve wanted to turn into a bimbo the whole time? The same one who stole the book?”

“Damn straight.” Jake said.

“Right.” Bill rose to his feet. “Let’s go teach them a lesson.”

Together they snook through the back of the house, up the stairs and onto the landing “Shh.” Bill whispered to Jake. “It sounds like they’re in the master bedroom.” Jake listened into the silence and heard a faint giggling coming from behind the door.

“You ready?” Bill said to Jake, poised outside the door. Jake held his Bimbo Book up, just as Bill did with his own. “Alright let’s do this.”

They burst through the door together.
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“Well there’s something you don’t see every day.” Jake said.

Brad and Britney were both on the bed, going at it like the world was about to end. They both looked over casually to see what the noise was and carried on fucking as if nothing was wrong.

“Er…Bill.” Jake said. “Why aren’t they stopping?”

Bill rolled his eyes and started tapping on his Bimbo Book.

“Because they’re both idiots Jake. That’s why. You may have noticed that the girls around you have been acting more aroused, even before you’ve changed them. That’s because the book is powerful. It radiates a passive force on whoever is close enough. These idiots have had the book for nearly a full day now, they’ve probably been fucking for hours.”

Jake looked at them closer. Britney bounced up and down on top of Brad’s cock mechanically, with little passion or thought whatsoever. He looked at both of their eyes and noticed they weren’t focused on anything in particular. Jake thought back to the party and how it basically devolved into a roman orgy. Even though the book had only been at Britney’s house a short while it had turned a house full of people in willing sex slaves.

“It’s almost like they’re on autopilot.” Jake said.

“At this point they basically are. We’re lucky we found them when we did, if we waited any longer it would have been irreversible.”

“So how do we turn them back?” Jake asked. Bill looked around the room. His eyes fell upon a satchel that was on a chair in the corner. He walked over to it and pulled out the book Britney had stolen opened it and tapped a few buttons on the inside. The book made a short whirring sound as if it was powering down, snapped shut and the text faded away.

“There.” Bill said. “Just a normal book again for now. I’ve deactivated it’s power.”

“So what do we do now?” Jake asked, looking over at Brad and Britney, who were still fucking mechanically on the bed.

“Well I’m going to take my nephew back to his parent’s house. Britney…well why don’t I leave her in your hands for now?” Jake smiled.

“Sounds good to me.”

“These idiots are still heavily under the influence of the book’s power, so they’ll be quite receptive to orders for a while. Watch this.” He turned to them on the bed. “Stop! Stand up!”

Brad and Britney jumped to their feet instantly and stood swaying slightly, both staring off into the distance.

“Brad put some fucking clothes on, you’re coming with me. Britney, you stay here. Jake is your master now, you’ll do whatever he says.”

“Yes sir.” They both said. Brad dressed himself with lightning speed and Britney stood motionless, looking ahead.

“Ok Jake.” Bill said. “I’m going to take this moron home. Try not to have too much fun with Britney eh?” He turned to walk out of the bedroom. “Oh and Jake, why don’t you stop by again some point tomorrow. I’d like to go over one of my new inventions with you. Brad! Get out!” Bill left the room and Brad marched out after him.

Jake stood looking at Britney who was stood completely nude in the centre of the room.

I can’t believe this is really happening. Jake thought. After all these years, all this time, he finally had Britney to himself. He walked up to her waved his hand in front of her face. Britney shook her head and seemed to zone back into the room.

“Jake? What the heck are you doing here…? Where is Brad?” She looked around the room, looked down at herself and didn’t seem too bothered that she was stood there nude. Jake looked down at her body, he had often fantasized how Britney looked naked, as horrible as she was, she certainly was a knock out. Still, Jake could improve that.

“Brad left.” Jake said, pulling up the Bimbo Book. “I’m going to fuck you now. Then I’m going to turn you into my Bimbo sex slave.” Britney sneered at Jake, looking him up and down.

“As if I’d fuck a los…” She trailed off, looking at him again now as if she was seeing him for the first time. “…did you start working out or something? You look…different.”

Jake stepped forward, wrapped a hand around Britney and grabbed her ass. “A lot has changed about me Britney. You’re going to find that now.”

“Oh god…” Britney let out a small moan. “What are you going to do me?” She bit her lip and pushed her body against Jakes.

“You’re pretty much a dumb slut already.” Jake said, grabbing her small breasts with his hand. “But let’s step it up a few levels. He made a couple of selections on the Bimbo Book, then he slipped the phone into his pocket. Three seconds later Britney was stood in front of him, but now as a curvaceous and perfect Bimbo.

“Get on your knees and worship my cock.” Jake commanded.

“Oh master…” Britney moaned, looking down at Jake’s crotch. “I’d love to!”

Britney dropped to her knees, pulled down Jake’s trousers and wrapped her big pink bimbo lips around his throbbing cock. Jake took hold of Britney by her hair and started slamming his cock in and out of her pretty little mouth. After a minute or so he came hard, so hard that his cum was dribbling out of her mouth, over flowing her lip gloss painted lips.

“Oh Jake,” Britney moaned, “Your cum tastes so good in my mouth. Please put it in my pussy too.”

“Oh I’ll get to your pussy in my own good time.” Jake said, pulling his trousers back up. “You’re going to have to work for it though. For now your mouth is just a walking cum depository.”

“Oh master thank you!” Britney yelled, throwing her arms around Jake.

*

Jake lay in bed looking up at the ceiling. He held the Bimbo Book 2.0 in his hands, turning it over absent minded, thinking about the crazy couple of days he had just had. Then the phone started buzzing, Jake looked at the screen, on it there was a picture of Bill. Jake answered the call.

“Bill is that you? I didn’t think this thing could actually take a call.”

“Jake are you there? There’s no time to explain. That device I showed you earlier, the bimbo radar? You need t-” Bill kept talking, but Jake couldn’t here, for a strange static noise washed over the call and blocked out the end of Bill’s sentence. Jake sat up.

“Bill? Are you there? I can’t hear you. You need to speak up.” Jake shouted into the phone.

“You…th……………………ALPHA BIMBO……………has to…………stopped!”

Jake threw himself out of bed now, sensing something was terribly wrong. “Bill?” He shouted down the phone. “Bill what’s going on? Tell me what’s happening?!” The line clicked and the call ended.

To Be Continued…?
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