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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.”
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Jake couldn’t believe his luck. He’d managed to find a book that could change women to look however he wanted, and it was all his. Not only was that but Jake had the ability to unleash the women’s ‘inner sluts’ making them desire him above all else.

Jake had found the book at the library, it had been donated Jake suspected, by the mysterious old man who had been in library the night before. Jake’s boss Sally was the first woman lucky enough for Jake to use the magic book on.

He started by transforming his plain Jane boss into a slim and leggy bimbo. He changed her short brown hair into long curly blonde locks and then increased the size of her tits and ass a couple of times. That wasn’t all though, the Bimbo Book was powerful enough to unveil a person’s deepest darkest desires. A couple of clicks later and Sally was on her knees slobbering all over Jake’s rock hard cock.

After that, Jake commanded Sally to shut the library down for the rest of the day and spent the rest of his shift fucking Sally on the front desk in the college library. All things considered, it wasn’t the worst shift he’d ever had.
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“Going so soon Jakey?” Sally moaned as she pulled her skimpy clothes back on.

“We’ve been fucking literally all day Sally.” Jake said, pulling his jeans back on. “I need to go home and get something to eat.”

“Well maybe I can come with you and you can eat my pussy!?” Sally asked in her squeaky valley girl accent. Jake couldn’t believe his luck, just hours before Sally had been her prim and proper boring old self. Then he’d gotten hold of the Bimbo Book and magically transformed his hard ass boss into a jaw dropping Bimbo.

As much as Jake wanted to stay and fuck this perfect leggy blonde long into the night, he did need to stop at some point and he did have school tomorrow morning.

“I’ll take a pass this time Sally.” Jake opened the Bimbo Book, flicked to the page with the ‘Inner Slut’ setting and reset it to it’s default value. Instantly Sally straightened up and pulled her clothes on. He also reset the ‘IQ’ setting.

“Whatever Jake. Just remember that you’re working lates all next week. So don’t forget.”

Ah good. Sally might have still looked like a bombshell, but she was back to her terrific old self. Jake rolled his eyes and said nothing in response. Jake slipped the precious book into his back pack, put the bag on and made his way outside.

Outside it was much darker than Jake had anticipated it was going to be. Damn, Jake thought to himself, We have must been going at it way longer than we realized.

Jake approached the stop where he had to wait for his bus and sat down inside the shelter. Jake looked at the schedule, the bus was going to be at least another 15 minutes. He put his earphones in and drifted off, his mind playing a visual highlight reel of the day’s events. A couple of minutes went past when Jake thought he heard someone call his name.

“Jake!?” The voice shouted again. He pulled his earphones out and looked up.

“Oh Hey Jessica!” Jake said in return. Jessica was one of Jake’s oldest friends from school, they had both known each other they started high school together. Jake scooted over on the bench, allowing Jessica to sit down next to him.

“So what are you doing here stranger?” Jessica said taking her own earphones out.

“I’ve just finished my shift at the library actually.” Jake said with a slight grin on his face.

“Oh I do not envy you. Is that old bitch Sally still riding your ass and giving you a hard time?”

Jake couldn’t help but let a smile spread across his face.

“Something like that.”

Jessica had basically been like Jake’s best friend since they were 12 years old. They were both always a little dorkier than the other kids and as result they formed a friendship from the casual bullying they both had to endure. Jake looked at his friend Jessica, he had always had a crush on her, ever since they first met. Jake suspected Jessica knew this too, and even suspected she had a crush on him, but neither of them had ever done anything about it. Jake didn’t want to risk losing the friendship he had with Jessica.

“What?” She Jessica asked, noticing Jake had been starting at her. She blushed and looked away.

Just then a red convertible pulled up at the bus stop. The top wound down. Jake and Jessica looked up at the drive and a look of dread washed over their faces. It was the most popular school in girl, Britney Fawkes and her quarterback boyfriend Brad.

“Oh hey losers!” Britney screamed from the car.

“…Hey Britney.” Jessica responded glumly.

“How come you’re waiting for the bus like poor people?” She laughed. “Oh wait yeah. I forgot you are poor!”

“Nice one Britney!” Brad chirped in.

“Fuck off Britney.” I said. “You don’t want to be late for your stripper interview.”

“Fuck you and your ugly girlfriend Jake!” Britney sped off laughing.

“God I hate her so much.” Jake spat under his breath. Britney had been the bane of their lives since the start of high school. More than anything Jake wanted to throw her in the trunk of a car and drive said car of a bridge. What really annoyed him about Britney was how hot she was though. Jake would love to give her a good anger fucking.

She’s a definite candidate for the Bimbo Book. Jake made a mental note. He looked over at Jessica who was looking down at her lap. The anger washed away and was replaced by calmness. Even when she looked sad Jessica was still stunning.

“You know Jess you’re a super pretty girl.” Jake said, he couldn’t believe the words had come out of his mouth but he had said them enough alright. Jake would never have had the courage to say something like that out loud.

Jess’s face turned an even brighter shade of crimson.

“Well thanks Jake,” She said with a big goofy smile on her face, wiping a tear from her eye. “That’s very sweet of you to say.”

That was Jake liked about Jessica. She was the girl next door, cute as a button, shy. A girl you could bring home to your mother. Jake ran his fingers over his bag nervously, and then felt the contours of the Bimbo Book inside of his bag.

“Say…” Jake said slowly. “Do you want to come back to my place and we can watch a movie?”

Jess’s eyes lit up. “Well gee Jake, I’d love to!” She said, a smile beaming across a face. Then the smile faded away.

“What’s wrong?” Jake said.

“Well it’s just I’ve got that exam tomorrow, and I really need to study for it. I’m sorry Jake I’m probably going to have to take a rain check on this one.”

Drats.

The bus pulled up and they both climbed on.
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Jessica ended up getting off the bus first, as her place was a little close to the center of town than Jake’s was.

“Okay see you tomorrow Jake!” Jess said as she stepped off the bus. Unlike most other students, Jess had never opted to get her own place whilst at college. Jess came from a super religious family and her parents were incredibly strict. When Jake first started coming over to hang out with Jess after school, Jess’s mom was super paranoid about leaving them alone together. For the first six months they had to hang out in the front room with all the doors open, and only when Jessica’s mom was in the house. Jake and Jess didn’t mind, they bought thought it was kind of hilarious. Jake had known Jess for so long now he didn’t even think of her as a friend anymore, she was more like a sister to him. Still, if he’d just had a chance to try the book out on her…

“Yeah see you tomorrow Jess!” Jake said. He wished Jess good luck with the test and waved as the bus pulled away.

A couple of stops later Jake got of the bus and walked to his apartment. Jake shut the door closed behind him and rested against it, letting out a huge sigh.

“Jesus.” Jake said out loud. “What a day.” Jake sat on the sofa, pulled his bag off and took the Bimbo Book from within.

“What is this thing?” Jake wondered out loud, looking over the book from every angle. He looked at the tall golden letters that only appeared on the front whenever Jake was holding the book. He held the book up to the light and studied the surface closely. Whatever this thing was, it’s powers were very really. Jake turned the book over to look at the spine, when he noticed a slip of paper fall from within it and onto his lap.

“Huh.” Jake placed the book onto the table and inspected the scrap of paper that had fallen out of it. It was a business card.

‘Bill’s Emporium of Magically Bound Objects’ the card read. Underneath was the acronym ‘B.I.M.B.O’ and under that another line that read ‘Bill Tanner, Owner and Operator’, followed by an address which Jake assumed must have been where Bill operated his business from. Jake wondered to himself if Bill was the mysterious old man that had come into the library the day before and left the book for Jake. He turned the card over and saw a phone number. Deciding that it was time to get some answers about the Bimbo Book, Jake pulled his phone out of the pocket and started to dial the number, when he heard a knock on the front door.

“For the love of…” Jake said. “Can’t I get a moment to myself today.” Jake walked to the front door and answered it. On the other side was his hot French neighbor, Anne-Marie.

“Oh Hallo Jake.” Anne-Marie said, her steamy French accent setting Jake’s ears on fire. Jake perked up instantly, as much as he just wanted to chill out alone and eat some pizza, he was always happy to be in the company of Anne-Marie.

“Hey Anne-Marie!” Jake said, putting his phone and Bill’s business card into his pocket. “To what do I owe the pleasure?”

“Well Jake, I was just sitting in my apartment having a cup of tea, when I saw you walk across the parking lot. And well, I thought to myself, this poor boy he is looking so tired, perhaps I should make some dinner for him! What do you think?”

Jake stood in the doorway with mouth open. Before today Jake had only really shared passing greetings in the hallway with Anne-Marie, they had never really hung out before. Jake turned around and eyed the Bimbo Book on his coffee table, suspecting that the book may have had something to do with.

“Well yeah.” Jake said with all the enthusiasm in the world. “That sounds great. I was just going to make myself a pizza, do you want to join me?”

Anne-Marie sauntered into the apartment and brushed past Jake. “Oh don’t be a silly little boy.” She said, bouncing across the carpet like a faun. “I’m going to make you something real nice.” Anne-Marie bounced into the kitchen and started rifling through cabinets and pulling food out of the fridge.

Jake stood in the still open doorway, watching the petite French woman dance around his apartment. Aware his mouth and the door were still hanging open, Jake closed them both, straightened his clothes out a little and walked over to the kitchen to join Anne-Marie.

“You know you single boys, you always live like such pigs.” Anne-Marie said, throwing a moldy loaf of bread into the bin, whilst looking through Jake’s cupboards.

Jake had always had a bit of a thing for Anne-Marie. She was a ballet dancer and definitely had the figure. Jake watched in amazement as the petite French woman danced around his kitchen in nothing but yoga pants and a strapped vest. The clothes were tight and highlighted the contours of her slim and athletic body. Anne-Marie turned around and noticed Jake was staring at her.

“Oh you don’t have to stand Jake, you’ve had a long day. Go, sit on the couch and read a book or something.”

She didn’t have to tell Jake twice, he plumped into the sofa. He knew exactly what book he was going to read.

Jake picked up the Bimbo Book and turned to the title page. ‘Popular Settings’ it read at the top of the book.

First of all Jake wanted to see what Anne-Marie was packing underneath those clothes, he bet that her dancer body was something to behold alright. Jake hovered his finger over a button called ‘Layers’, just for fun he pushed the up button a couple of times.

One moment Anne-Marie was in her yoga pants and top, and then a plaid shirt and a pair of jeans popped over the top of them. Jake chuckled to himself. Jake pressed the button again, a giant parka jacket appeared over Anne-Marie’s shirt. He pressed it again and she was now wearing a scarf, nit hat and gloves. Jake pressed the button again, but the book replied with a muted noise and the button would no longer press down.

“I guess the book does have limits then.” Jake wondered out loud. He looked up at Anne-Marie who continued to bounce around the kitchen, throwing a meal together like she wasn’t wearing a bunch of warm clunky clothes.

“Weird.” Jake said.

He’d had enough fun with that for now, Jake pressed the down arrow now watching Anne-Marie eagerly as her clothes disappeared one by one. First the hat went, then the glove and the scarf. Next it was time for the jacket, which fizzled away a few seconds after Jake clicked the down button, he clicked it again and she was back in her normal clothes. Now it was time for the real fun. Jake pressed down and first of all Anne-Marie’s top disappeared, underneath she was wearing a sports bra. As Jake had suspected her torso was well defined, muscular and tight. Next to go was her leggings, with a quick fizzle they evaporated from her body, leaving her well sculpted behind bare for Jake to see. Anne-Marie wore a pair of pink lace panties. Jake felt his dick start to grow hard.

“Oh my God Jake!” Anne-Marie shouted out. Jake froze in panic. Oh crap, some how she must have been able to see what the book was doing. “…you have way too much frozen pizza in here for one person.”

Jake’s heart returned to it’s normal speed. He let out a small laugh.

“Well you know me, I’m an all American boy.”

Anne-Marie flashed Jake a large smile and went back to dancing around the kitchen. Jake stared at the pretty much naked French girl and made a personal note to thank Bill at some point for the wonderful gift he bestowed upon him. Another down arrow and Anne-Marie was completely naked. Jake was rock hard now, staring at her small but pert breasts and pussy which wasn’t shaven, but still well groomed.

“Ok I have decided to make you steak and fries.” Anne-Marie shouted over to Jake.

“That sounds good to me…” Jake responded absent minded. He looked across the page for more options and saw some buttons for preset costumes.

“Oh yes.” Jake said, his eyes falling on one button in particular. “It has to be this one.”

He clicked the button and a moment later Anne-Marie was transformed once again. Now she was bouncing around his costume in the skimpiest French made outfit Jake had ever seen. He actually had a real life French maid right her in his kitchen.

“Oh Anne-Marie.” Jake coughed, clearing his throat a little. “Where did you get your dress from?”

She looked down at the outfit as if she was wearing an old pair of pajamas.

“This old thing?” She asked. “I just wear it around the house when I get in from work. I like how it feels you know?”

Oh I know alright. Jake thought as he watched her bend over and slip a tray of fries into the oven.

Jake flipped his attention back to the book and turned through a couple of pages examining some options he’d not seen yet. He stopped on a page that read ‘Presets’.

“Huh.” Jake clicked a button that said ‘Instant Bimbo 1’.

First of all Anne-Marie’s French maid outfit disappeared. It fizzled from her skin and for a second Anne-Marie was completely nude. Then a red thong and bra fizzled back into place, covering her. Jake’s attention was then drawn to Anne-Marie’s breasts. She was a dancer, so naturally there wasn’t much too her, but then…Jake’s mouth fell open as her boobs grew and inflated before his very eyes. Jake tried to estimate her cup size as the boobs continued to grow at alarming rate. B…C…D…DD…E…F…G?!

“Holy crap!” Jake cried out loud as her boobs finally stopped growing.

“What it is Jake?” Anne-Marie looked up. “Is there something on my back?” Anne-Marie span around, allowing Jake to see her from behind. Jake’s mouth dropped open again, Anne-Marie’s skinny ass was inflating into a big round delicious Bimbo booty.

“Dear lord…” Jake exclaimed. He couldn’t help it. Anne-Marie continued to look back at him.

“What Jake? Is there a spider on me?!” She slapped at her ass which now jiggled. Jake’s eyes widened as her booty continued to fill out, causing her hips to round and swell a little as her giant cheeks swallowed her tiny read thong. Then it looked as if someone was pinching at Anne-Marie’s waist, because that began to shrink in wards, as if she was breathing and holding her breath. Overall it gave a very pleasing hour glass figure effect. Anne-Marie looked at Jake and then down at her now voluptuous body, looking rather bewildered at what was catching Jake’s eye. The next thing to change was her hair, which went from being short, dark and curly to long, blonde and straight. Anne-Marie walked over to Jake and sat on the table opposite him.

“Do I have something on my face?”

“As a matter of fact…” Jake watched as thick coats of makeup appeared all over Anne-Marie’s face, dark mascara, long fake eyelashes and pink blusher on her cheeks. Her lips swelled up to three times their original size and red lip gloss fizzled onto them.

Jake looked back at the book and saw something interesting on the page that he hadn’t seen elsewhere in this book. There was a screen with a read out. It read, Libido: 3. Jake placed his finger on the read out and slid it to the right, which made the number creep up…4…5…6…7…8. Jake stopped and looked up to see Anne-Marie had forgotten about the food completely now and was sat on the table groping her breasts.

“You know I didn’t realize until today what an absolute stud you are Jake.” She said, whilst twisting her nipples through the fabric of her bra.

“How about you make it up to me then?” Jake commanded her.

“Straight away master.” Anne-Marie replied. Jake shifted about on the couch in excitement, unable to believe his luck. He placed the book to one side and Anne-Marie stared down at Jake’s erection, clearly visible through his jeans.
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“Oh my god.” She moaned, getting on to her knees on the floor in front of Jake and whipping his dick out of his pants. “Quite the tent you were pitching there.”

And with that she shoved Jake’s cock into her mouth. Jake watched in amazement as her thick and sparkly pink lips wrapped around the top of his cock and slid all the way down to his base. Jake wrapped his hands around the back of Anne-Marie’s head and starting thrusting in and out of her mouth violently.

From where he was sitting Jake had a great view of his creation. He looked down and his eyes traced along the back of Anne-Marie. Her now mammoth breasts were pressing into Jake’s legs. From behind her small waist looked so unbelievably narrow, and expanded into a delicious looking waist that was so round and full. Anne-Marie’s mouth felt so good on Jake’s rock hard dick, he felt his cock tensing ready to blow any minute.

“Save your cum for my pussy master.” Anne-Marie pleaded with him. She stood up and slipped her red lace thong down her legs and onto the floor, she also unclasped her bra and through it to the ground. Jake’s mouth dropped open in disbelief at the living Barbie doll that was standing in front of him, a Bimbo doll in sheer utter perfection. He reached out and placed both his hands on Anne-Marie’s massive but perky breasts, each one easily double the size of his head.

“Are you ready to fuck me in my perfectly shaven cunt master?” Anne-Marie asked, whilst crawling onto the coach on top of Jake. She straddled Jake, her long thin legs on either side of his and then lowered her tight shaven pussy down to the tip of Jake’s cock.

Jake’s cock was so hard now it almost hurt. He felt Anne-Marie’s warm and smooth lips wrap gently around his tip. She let out a small moan and steadied herself. Anne-Marie lowered herself further, Jake gasping as he felt his cock slip into her warm and tight cunt.

“Fuck daddy…” Anne-Marie moaned as he pushed all the way inside of her. “Your cock feels so good in my tiny pussy.”

Anne-Marie started bouncing up and down on top of Jake’s hard cock, her perfect breasts and ass juddering with each pulse.

Jake but both his hands on either side of Anne-Marie’s waist and noted how his fingers nearly wrapped completely around and touched. He grabbed hold of her hard and started slamming the Bimbo doll up and down on his cock as hard as he could.

“Oh fuck me hard with your big monster dick daddy.” Anne-Marie yelled out. “I want your cum all inside of my cunt.”

Jake felt Anne-Marie tighten around him as she came hard. He didn’t stop, and continued to fuck her hard with his dick, his eyes pouring over the perfect Bimbo perfection that bouncing on top of him so delicately.

“Oh fuck,” Jake moaned, “I’m going to come.” He exploded inside of her with some ferocity, he felt Anne-Marie cum another two times. His dick was like a pole of hot marble, squeezing jet after jet of hot semen inside of Anne-Marie’s bimbo pussy, covering her insides in his hot jizz.

“Oh fuck it feels so good.” She screamed as Jake squirted the last of his cum into her. Anne-Marie climbed off of Jake, his cum visibly dripping from his pussy and collapsed onto the sofa beside him.

For a few moments they both lay there just catching their breaths, basking in the after glow of the monumental fuck they’d just had.

Jesus. Jake thought to himself. That was even better than the fuck I had with Sally. He looked over at the book and wondered if he was getting better at using it. He looked over at the perfection that was now Anne-Marie and decided he’d definitely made a few improvements on Sally this morning.

“I can definitely make a few alterations to Sally and make her look better.” Jake said out loud.

“What’s that master?” Anne-Marie asked.

“Nothing babe.” Jake responded, “Don’t you worry your pretty little head over it. Say why don’t you get up and finish making me that meal you promised me?”

“Right away!” Anne-Marie jumped to her feet and pranced over to the kitchen, Jake stared mouth open as he watched her big bubble butt jiggling away. He picked up the book and zapped the French maid outfit back onto her.

“What did I do to deserve this?”
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The next morning Jake got up, showered and got ready for school. Anne-Marie had made a great meal and then stuck around and pleaded Jake to fuck her a couple more times. Before he left Jake made sure to grab the Bimbo book and take it to school with him. He was going to get his revenge on Britney alright, of that he was sure.

Jake hadn’t really realized it until now, but he hadn’t been wearing a condom when he had fucked Sally or Anne-Marie, was there a chance they could get pregnant? The thought turned Jake on a little, and he like the idea of having a whole army of gorgeous Bimbo girls that were pregnant from his seed.

After a fairly uneventful bus ride, Jake jumped off and sprinted towards his first class. His first lesson was Geometry, which he shared with Jessica. After a fairly dull lesson, they went to the canteen together to grab some snacks before their next lesson.

“So do you want to be in a group together for this group project?” Jessica asked nervously.

“Jessica come on.” Jake laughed, “We’ve been in a group together for pretty much every group project we’ve ever had. I think it’s safe to say we’ll be working together.”

“Ha!” Jessica giggled. “Ok sounds good to me, do you want to swing by my place later?”

“Sure, sounds good to me.”

“Ok well I’m going to head to class, see at my place after school!” Jake smiled as he watched Jessica walk away, he couldn’t wait to try the Bimbo Book out on her later.

Jake looked around the canteen and saw a girl from his Art class sitting across the room whom he had crush on for a while. Another 10 minutes before I have gym. Jake thought. Might as well get to grips with the Bimbo book a little more.

Jake pulled the book out of his bag, opened it on the table and started looking over the options. Before he had a chance to press anything a hand shot in front of his face and snatched the book up off the table.

“Hey stop that!” Jake yelled out and tried to reach for the book. “That’s mine!”

“Well well well.” It was Brad and Britney. Brad passed the book to Britney, she turned it over a few times then threw it back to Brad. Beside them were two of Britney’s closest friends, Amber and Megan.

“What have we got here Jake? Is this your dumb little diary where you write about how you’re secretly gay and stuff?”

Jake ground his teeth together and felt his heart beat increasing.

“Fuck off and give me my book back Britney.”

Brad opened the book and flicked through the pages with a confused expression on his face. Jake looked at Brad nervously and swallowed. Shit, what if Brad can see what’s on the pages? Jake thought.

He paused for a moment and then considered if Brad could actually even read in the first place.

“Nothing in here.” Brad said. His expression looking a little more vacant than it usually did. “Looks like it’s all blank.” He closed the book and passed it back to Jake quietly.

“Um…thanks.” Jake said, reaching out for the book and stuffing it back into his bag.

“Brad what the hell?!” Britney cried out. “We were having some fun there!”

“Uh…what?! Brad said, looking like he was shaking himself out of a spell.

“You gave the book you dummy!” Britney said exasperated. “Oh whatever, I’m getting out of here. Later DORK.” Britney pushed past Jake and Brad ran after her.

“Wait up baby!”

Amber and Megan followed casually, ignoring Jake as they went past.

“So about this party at Britney’s tonight…” Jake heard Amber say as they walked away.

That was too close. Jake thought to himself. He wasn’t going to bring the book to school or get it out in public again, it was just too risky. It was strange that Brad had handed the book back to him though. Maybe there was some sort of inherent power in the book that made males respect the real owner? Jake shrugged it off and chalked it down to look. Whatever had just happened here he didn’t have time to understand it now. He had gym class to attend.

Jake got changed for gym in the locker rooms. He took extra precaution with the book now, feeling especially paranoid someone would take it after Britney tried to steal it from him. Jake stuffed all of the clothes he had been wearing into the bag on top the book and then he shoved the bag right at the bottom of his gym locker under a pile of laundry he hadn’t gotten around to cleaning yet.

Gym was probably Jake’s least of all favorite class, mainly because he wasn’t as strong or athletic as the other guys. Something was different today though. Today they were playing football and very quickly Jake went from his usual shy self on the pitch, finding that he was itching to get into the action and correct some of the mistakes the other guys were making.

After a couple of minutes, the coach and the other players started to take notice of Jake.

“The hell you been doing Jake? Practicing or something? Whatever it is keep it up. You’re throwing arm looks like it’s come on a hell of a way.”

The coach ended up swapping Brad out for Jake and then Jake was quarter back for the short game they played at the end of practice. Every play they had Jake threw an inch perfect throw across the field and straight into the arms of his team mate.

“Jesus Christ Jake you go boy!” The coach hollered from the side line. He saw the coach turn to the assistant. “That boy could play NFL the rate he’s going at the moment.”

After the game everyone wanted a piece of Jake. High fives and handshakes in every direction he faced, even from Britney’s dumb ass jock boyfriend Brad.

“Nice one Jake, you fucking slayed it out there today bro.”

“Cheers man.” Jake said. He hadn’t forgot what Britney had tried to do him earlier though. He was definitely still going to turn her into his little bimbo slut.

After Jake hit the showers and went back into the locker room to get changed. Looking in the mirror he couldn’t help but notice his body seemed a lot more athletic and muscular. Definitely different to the weedy pale guy he’d been looking at in the mirror just one day previous. Jake posed in the mirror and wondered if this was another side effect of the book.

Jake went back to his locker, pulled out his bag and dried himself off - that’s when Jake realized, the book as missing.

“No!” Jake yelled, turning the contents of his bag inside out and looking over every inch of his locker. “No it can’t be!”

“What’s the matter Jake?” One of the guys asked him.

“Did you see anyone near my locker? Someone has stolen one of my books.”

“Ain’t seen a thing bro, it’s only a book though, chill out.”

Fuck. Jake had no way of proving this, but he knew Britney was involved somehow. Jake looked at the time, time for lunch, then two more classes. They’d have to wait another day, he had to go and get his book back. Jake pulled his phone out and called for a cab.
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“Are you sure this is the right address?” The taxi had pulled in the middle of a normal looking neighborhood. Jake looked out at the window at the rows of perfectly planted trees, which flanked both sides of the long straight road.

“This is the address you gave me kid. Is there where you want to go or not?” Jake looked at the address on the business card: ‘81 Meadow Lane.’ He looked up and saw a street sign that matched the card. A little further past that there was a letterbox with the number 81 written on the side of it.

“No I guess this is the place.” Jake paid for the cab got out and stood on the sidewalk looking at normal looking house.

“Well, here goes nothing.” Jake walked up the drive, onto the porch and knocked on the front door. Jake waited a minute or two, no noise coming from inside the house at all. He knocked again, louder this time. Jake walked along the porch and looked through the front window.

“Hello?” Nothing or no-one inside by the looks of things. Then Jake heard a faint buzzing coming from somewhere behind the house. He went around the side and pushed against the side gate, it was unlocked. He walked down the side of the house and into the back yard, the buzzing noise getting louder as he did. It was a large spotless garden, covered in green grass and well kept flowers. In the back corner of the garden there was a shed with two wide doors open. A man stood inside holding a grinder of some sort, bent over something and cutting away.

Jake walked up to the shed and banged on the door as loud as he could to get the man’s attention. The figure turned towards him in the middle of a cut, a large dark mask covering his face. The grinder clicked off and the loud buzzing dimmed to a quiet buzz. The man lifted the mask up and Jake could see it was the old man from the library.

“So you found my business card then?” He asked with a wry smile. This must have been Bill.

“What the heck are you on about Mr?!” Jake yelled. “You’ve got an awful lot of explaining to do.”

Bill put the grinder down, walked over to a cooler on the other side of the shed and pulled a couple of beers out of it. “Of course,” He said whilst cracking the beers open, “You want one?”

“Sure.” Jake said and took the beer out of Bill’s hand.

Bill walked out of the shed, plonked himself down on a recliner on the back patio and invited Jake to join him. “Come, sit. Let’s talk. I’m sure you’ve got a lot of question about the book. But first of all I want you to tell me what you think about it. Tell me everything that’s happened so far.”

So Jake told him. He told him what happened from the moment he set foot in the library the day previous and found the book buried at the bottom of one of the old boxes that had been donating. He then proceeded to tell him how he had turned his boss into an out of this world bimbo and fucked her on the library floor and desk for hours.

This brought a smile to the Bill’s face.

“I thought you might like that one.” He said. “She was being a bit of a hard ass on you when I was there the night before, but you seemed to put up with her ok. That’s why I gave the book to you. I was looking for someone to test it out, and I needed a complete stranger to test it for me. Now that you’ve had a chance to do that for me I’d like to get your feedback and maybe make a couple of adjustments.”

Jake looked down at his beer that was almost now empty and placed the can onto the ground beside him.

“Well er…” Jake began, finally time to confess that he had lost the book. “That’s kind of the reason I’ve come back here.”

The old man looked at him curiously.

“What’s the matter?” Bill said. “Is there something wrong with the book?”

“No the book is…fucking amazing.” Jake sighed. “It’s just that…well. Someone stole it from me.”

Bill jumped out of the chair.

“What? When? Who did it? Where were you? Tell me everything!” Bill didn’t sound angry but he spoke at lightening pace, firing questions at Jake who tried to answer them as fast as he could. Jake explained what had happened, why he had taken the book to school with him in the first place. After he had finishing explaining the Bill sank back into the chair again and stared off into the distance.

“Well.” He said. “I can’t say I’m too pleased about it, but I guess that’s one of the risks I took by giving the book to a stranger.” He scratched his hand against his chin, disappeared into the shed and came back with two more beers.

“So this person whom you think stole it? Is it a student at your school?”

“Yes Britney,” I said honestly. “She’s the head cheerleader, I hate her fucking guts.” The old man cracked his beer open, knocked it back and laughed.

“I can imagine the type.”

Finally Jake worked up the nerve to ask what he had wanted to.

“How does it work? The book I mean? What’s going on there?”

“Well, there’s a couple of secrets that I want to keep to myself.” Bill said, “But let’s just say it’s a clever combination of science, technology and a little bit of ancient magic…

“Are you fucking for real?” Jake asked, unsure if Bill was being serious or not.

“You’ve seen what the book can do Jake. Why don’t you tell me.”

“Fair point.” Jake responded, sipping his beer.

“Anyway, once we get the book back we can talk more about how it works…maybe. Until then you’re going to need to come up with a plan to get this book from this er…”

“Britney.” Jake prompted.

“Yes, Britney.” Bill let the name drop off his tongue like it was sour milk.

Jake needed to come up with a plan, a way to get the book for Bill. He sat there thinking, then he saw the crumpled up beer can on the floor.

“She’s having a party tonight!” Jake shouted out loud.

“Well that’s great kid, but we should really focus on you getting my book back, instead of going out and getting drunk.”

“I overheard one of her friends saying that Britney is having a party tonight.”

“…right.” Bill responded.

“So I sneak into the party, steal the book back and it’s all happy days.”

“Sounds like the start of a plan kid…but you’re going to need to some help. Follow me.” Bill stood up and walked back into the shed. Jake walked in and looked around. Everywhere Jake looked he saw another bizarre looking contraption.

“You’ve been an inventor for a long time then?” Jake asked looking at Bill’s life time of work shoved into the cluttered shed.
“What’s that?” He said, rifling through a draw for something.”

Jake spotted a big family picture on the wall. “Big family too from the looks of it.”

“Yeah lot of nieces and nephews.” Bill responded, half not really listening. “Got make inventions to keep the food on the table.”

Jake looked at the picture closer, feeling as if something was oddly familiar about it.

“Here we are!” Bill yelled from behind him. Jake turned around to see Bill was standing right opposite him, holding a cell phone.

“Um if you need to call me Bill, you can just use my regular number, I don’t need a phone.”

“This isn’t just any old phone Jake. This…” He turned so Jake could see the device better. “…is the Bimbo Book 2.0” Bill pressed a switch on the side of the device and the screen lit up. “Here take a look!” Bill said, shoving it into Jake’s hands.

Jake turned it over, it looked like an old smart phone that had been modified into running some customized software. He looked a the screen, on it there was row after row of buttons, sliders and other things that Jake didn’t recognize.

“Have you got a manual for this thing?” He asked, looking down at the strange contraption.

“Nah,” Bill said whilst pulling on his cutting mask and picking up his grinder again. “Best way to learn these things is just to pick them up and play around with them until you know what you’re doing.”

“Well I guess I’ll call you if I have any problems…” Bill didn’t respond, he simply just gave Jake a thumbs up and switched the grinder on again.

Jake looked down at the Bimbo Book 2.0 and noticed the time.

“Shit I’m going to be late for my study session with Jess!” Jake cursed himself and ran out of the shed.
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Jake got to Jess’s house just in time. Well, he was 30 minutes late but considering the trip he’d just had to make across town, Jake thought he’d made pretty good time.

“Nice of you to finally show up.” Jess said holding the front door open for him.

“I’m so sorry Jess, I had this thing on the other side of town that I had to, I’d completely forgot about it when I agreed to study with you.”

Jess looked at him, her face unforgiving.

“Come on…” Jake begged. “You can’t even forgive your best friend?” He pulled a funny face, something he knew was always guaranteed to make Jess laugh. It worked, she broke out the slightest of smiles.

“I guess.” She said. “Come in you big idiot.”

We walked into the house and Jess’s dog Baxter ran straight up to Jake.

“Hey Bax!” Jake bent over to pet the dog.

“Jake is that you?” A voice yelled from the kitchen. It was Jess’s super religious mom.

“Hey Mrs. Parks, me and Jess are just doing a study group.” Jess’s mom walked out of the kitchen and into the hall to greet them.

“For the last time Jake call me Donna. Mrs. Parks is my mother!” She joked. Jake had always a had a bit of thing for Jess’s mom. Although she was super religious and boring, she was also super hot on the sly. She could have easily been a model or an upscale escort.

“Well Jake, have you been working out or something?! You’re looking good!” She reached a hand out and squeezed at my bicep.

“Thanks Donna, we played football today maybe it was just that.”

“Well you two just behave yourselves.” Jess’s Mom said, giving me a knowing glance. “I know you’re practically like brother and sister anyway, but no misbehaving. Keep your door open at all times Jessica.”

“Yes mom.” She answered diligently.

“Jake you’re welcome to stay for dinner if you like.”

“Thanks Mrs. Pa- Thanks Donna.” Jake responded.

“Come on Jake let’s go up stairs and study.”

They ran up to Jess’s room, when inside Jess turned around closed the door almost completely shut, making sure to leave a gap just wide enough to satiate her mom.

“Man what a day.” Jake said as he walked over to the bed and threw himself down.

“Tell me about.” Jess said in response, and threw herself down on the couch beside the bed.

“I don’t know about you Jess.” Jake said. “But I really don’t feel like studying just now.”

“We have to study if we want to do well Jake.”

Jake sighed, sometimes having Jess as a best friend could get a little repetitive. “What’s up with you?” She asked, sensing that something was wrong.

“Have you ever broken a single rule in your life Jess?” Jake asked her, turning to face her.

“No, that’s what good Christians are meant to do though. We’re meant to follow rules.”

“Come on Jess, you must want to get out and have some fun some time!” Jake said, he felt in his pocket for the Bimbo Book 2.0 now, his fingers stroking the device gently.

“Well, I’d rather be in heaven for eternity than have a little bit of fun now.” Jess responded. Jake rolled his eyes.

“Whatever.” He pulled the phone out of his pocket and scrolled through the various menus, looking at the different options. Jess assuming that Jake was just mindlessly surfing the net, pulled her phone out too and did the same. A minute passed before she spoke again.

“I don’t know if I mentioned this. But my mom was right. You look different lately. You look hotter…You look like a man.”

Jake placed the Bimbo Book 2 onto his stomach and looked over at Jess. Looks like the new and improved model was even stronger than the previous one.

“Carry on.” Jake said, wanting to hear more.

“Well, I never really considered you more than a friend before yesterday. Now I look at you and…”

“Yes…?” Jake prompted her.

“Well…quite frankly I want to fuck your brains out.”

“Jessica!” Jake yelled out, a huge cheeky smile breaking across his face. “I can’t believe you just said that!” Jake had never heard Jess swear before, let alone talk about sex. Jess sat up on the chair, looking down into her lap sheepishly. Jake could help himself no longer. He picked up the Bimbo Book 2.0 and looked at the screen.

Jake flipped through the menus quickly, trying to find what he was looking for. He stopped on a screen ‘Ultra Bimbo Presets’. Jake’s eyes lit up, he pointed the Bimbo Book in the direction of Jess and selected ‘Nude’.

At first nothing happened, Jake looked down at the phone expectantly. Perhaps it was broken or something.

“Hey wait a minute what’s going on here!?” Jake heard Jess cry out, he looked up and saw that Jess was standing up in the middle of the room completely naked. Jess had one hand over her boobs and the other across her crotch, but it was no use, Jake could see everything.

“Where the heck did all my clothes go?!” Jess said, looking around trying to find something to cover herself with.

“What the fuck…” Jake said out loud, looking down at the Bimbo Book 2.0. Whatever adjustments Bill had made to the Bimbo Book this time, he had made some serious updates. The changes made by the original Bimbo Book weren’t noticeable to the subjects, this seemed to be different. Jess looked over at Jake, who holding his phone and staring at her with a massive grin.

“Did you…do this somehow?” Jess looked at Jake and raised an eyebrow.

“Not only did I do that.” Jake said, “But I can do other things too.”

“Show me.” Jess said.

Ok. Jake thought. Time to turn this innocent little Christian girl into a sex craved bimbo.

First off all Jake made Jess’s whole body taller, slender and generally more voluptuous. The new Bimbo Book had a page with a 3D model of a woman, meaning Jake could literally sculpt Jess’s body with his fingers.

“Would you like some bigger boobs?” He asked.

“You bet I would!” Jess responded, looking down at her flat chest disappointedly.

Jake tapped the breasts on the 3D model, looked up and saw Jess’s tiny breasts inflating in real time. Jess held both her arms and her mouth fell open in amazement.

“Jake! Oh my God! They’re huge!” In a matter of seconds Jake had turned Jess’s tiny chest in two plus sized melons.

“Turn around.” He commanded, Jess did as she was told. Jake selected the ass and inflated that too. He looked up with a smile on his face as he watched Jess’s flat white girl ass transform before his eyes into a massive voluptuous, heart shaped booty. “Just a little more…” he said, her hips expanding to accommodate the size of her new behind.

“An ass even a Kardashian would be jealous of.” Jake joked. Next he pulled in Jess’s waist a little, giving her a dramatic and hot hour glass figure, then he changed her hair, not Blonde this time, but neon blue and long and straight. He applied several layers of sluttish makeup, filled her lips and cheeks with Bimbo implants and then he zapped Jess into a gold bikini.

“One more thing of course…” Jake said, and pressed a button that said ‘Bimbo Mode’.

“Oh my god Jake.” Bimbo Jess said. “I can’t wait any longer. You’ve turned me into a fucking delicious looking Bimbo slut. I need to take your cock already master.”

“Say no more.” Jake said, and he put the Bimbo Book down on the bed beside him.

Jess practically galloped across the room, tore her gold bikini off and straddled Jake on her bed.

If only Donna could see this now. Jake thought to himself. She’d go fucking nuts.

Jess tore Jake’s trousers off, shoved his cock into her mouth immediately and started bobbing her pretty little Bimbo head up and down. “You taste so good.” Jess moaned between mouthfuls of his dick. “I’ve been waiting for this for so long, Religion can go and suck a fat one.”

“Looks like you already are.” Jake joked, wrapping his fingers behind her head.

“I want you in my pussy master.” Jess pleaded, running her hand up and down Jake’s cock. “I want you to cum inside of my virgin pussy.”

Jake stood up, holding Jess around the waist, turned around and dropped her onto the bed. He looked down at the long legged golden bimbo with neon blue hair writhing around on the bed in front of him, her perfect watermelon breasts and tight shaven pussy exposed waiting to be fucked.

Jake crawled onto the bed over the top of Jess, pushed his dick up against her tight hole and forced himself inside slowly.

“My god.” He said, “You’re so fucking wet.” Jake started thrusting into Jessica’s pussy, pounding back and forth into her tight swollen cunt.

“Oh god…I think I’m coming.” Jess moaned. Jake felt her pussy squeeze tight as she came hard, her long pink nails digging into the bed sheets.

“You got to be more quiet.” Jake looked around the room. “Your mom is going to hear us if you keep this-”

“What the hell are you two playing at?!” Jake slipped out of Jess, span around and there she was. Jess’s mom was starting at the both of them in absolute disbelief.
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“Jess I can’t believe you. Of all the…” Jess lay on the bed looking utterly disinterested in whatever her mom had to say. Her mom trailed off and looked at Jess gob smacked for a moment, then she looked down at Jake’s cock.

“Jess what happened to you. You look…so sexy.” She turned to Jake. “Jake did you do this to her…is your cock really that big?” Jake’s eyes sparkled, he could tell that the book had taken effect on Jess’s mom now too.

“Yes and yes Mrs. Parks, and I can do it you too as well if you like.”

She looked shocked.

“No I shouldn’t…I couldn’t…”

“I can always change you back if you don’t like it.” Jake promised.

“Well…maybe a little.” In a flash Jake picked up the Bimbo Book and zapped off Donna’s clothes. Donna jumped in surprise and looked down at her nude body, but didn’t try to cover herself as Jess did.

“I’ve always wondered what you looked like naked Mrs. P. I got to say you’ve got one stunning body.” And she really did, Jake could tell she had worked hard to keep herself in shape. She had great tits that were still pert, a firm round ass and a tight stomach.

“Still we could make some improvements.” Jake said, tapping a few buttons on the Bimbo Book. Within seconds Donna’s body was morphing and changing shape, molding itself into the figure of a voluptuous 18 year old super model.

“There.” Jake said after the changes had taken place. “Happy?” Donna looked down at her body in amazement.

“I don’t think I’ve ever looked this good before. Thank you master thank you!” Donna ran over to Jake and pressed her naked body against Jake’s as she gave him a hug. Then she dropped to her knees and shoved Jake’s cock into her mouth.

“Hey no fair!” Jess said from the bed. “I was in the middle of getting fucked you know.”

“Sorry honey.” Donna said between a mouthful of dick. “Mommy just wants a mouthful of cum and then he’s all yours.”

And by god did she work for it. Between jumping on his dick and Jake exploding in her mouth, Jake reasoned that it couldn’t have taken any longer than 90 seconds. Donna sucked and fucked Jake’s dick with her mouth like the end of the world was 5 minutes away. Jake tried to hold on and make himself last a little longer, but just the sight of this restored cougar prude on her knees and swallowing Jake’s cock whole was enough to make him bust his nut. Finally Jake grabbed hold Donna by the hair, held her mouth tight against his cock as he came and exploded all over her mouth. Donna swallowed as much of the cum down as she could, Jake looked over and saw Jess fingering herself on the bed furiously, also coming as well.

“Oh god I haven’t been face fucked like that in years.” Donna stood up and wiped the back of her hand across her mouth, licking up the as much of the spare cum as she possibly could. “Well that’s enough fun for me for one night. I better go and fix up some dinner. Until next time master.” Donna kissed Jake’s hand and then slunk out of the room.

“Please can you finish me off master. PLEASE?” Jake looked over at Jessica, who was now on all fours on the bed, with her ass spread and begging for Jake to fuck it.

Once more, Jake didn’t need telling twice. Although he only just cum in Jess’s Mom’s mouth, his dick was hard again already and he was more than ready to fuck Jess.

“Ok princess.” Jake crawled onto the bed behind Jess and slipped his cock inside of her.

“Oh god.” Jess moaned once more, “It feels so good to have you inside of me master.”

Jake dug his hands into Jess’s tiny waist and thrust at her hard from behind, his legs slapping into her voluptuous bubble ass with each powerful thrust of his pelvis.

Jess’s cliched tight around Jake’s dick and she let out gasps of pleasure. “Oh god I’m coming again.” She said. Jake looked at her as he fucked her from behind, her glorious round bubble butt wobbling with each thrust and neon blue hair bouncing. Jake felt himself close to the edge too. Just an hour before all this Jessica had been the perfect little Christian girl that had never even so much as kissed a boy. Now here she was, transformed into a completely drop dead gorgeous bimbo, writhing around on all fours and begging for Jake to fuck her tight wet pussy.

Jake felt himself tighten inside of Jess and then his cock exploded all over her. Jet after jet of his hot and virile spunk coated the walls of Jess’s womb, filling her pussy completely and dribbling out of her and around the sides of his cock.

“Oh master…” Jess moaned, her long nails clawing at the bed sheets as her body writhed and exploded in ecstasy. Jake felt her come one last time, slipped out of Jess and crumbled on to the bed beside her.

For a few moments they both lay there panting, sitting in the warmth of their pleasure.

Finally Jake sat up, reminded of the mission that was at hand.

“What’s a matter Jakey?” Jess asked, rolling a strand of blue hair around her finger. “Did you want to fuck again Master?!” Her eyes lit up.

Jake sat up and sighed.

“As much as I’d love to fuck your bimbo ass again I’ve got to go and reclaim some property of mine.”

“Do you want my help master?!” Jess said, sitting up straight.

Jake thought it over.

“That’s not a bad idea actually. Actually I might need to get your mom in on the job too.”

“She’d do anything for you Jakey, we both would.”

Jake knew it and he’d have to count on his other Bimbo Slaves for help as well. Getting the book back from Britney was going to take everything that Jake had.
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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 an harem of loyal bimbo babes, Jake set’s 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 Bimbo’s 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 everyday. 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 Bimbo’s 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 the his two beautiful Bimbo’s 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 brake 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 laying 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.”

Natale 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 sorries. 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 came 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 drivers 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 journey’s.

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 laying 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 friends 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 mouthes.” 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 mouthes 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 uncles 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 no where near as bad as driver as Jess’s mom had been.

“Brad’s uncles house is only like 2 minutes away.” Amber said as the 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 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 an 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 nephews 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 been wanting 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 everyday.” 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 center 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 you’re 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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