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Grab your books because we’re going to college!

Sam is finally on his way to take back control of the rogue Bimbo Bots when their out of control leader, Ditzy, stops him. Now Sam is trapped at Bimbo College, the place where Bimbos learn the skills to help them get by in the real world after graduation. Skills like deep throating, spanking, and group sex. All the essentials!

Meanwhile, Dr. Sharon is still being held prisoner. As luck would have it, Ditzy has ways to keep Sharon occupied and she stops by with a new toy for her to try out. She also has a new subject for her to transform and mold, and it doesn’t take long for Dr. Sharon’s imagination to get the better of her.


BIMBO BOTS 4


Sam

We ride the elevator down for what feels like minutes. All the while going deeper and deeper into the underground Bimbo Corp facility. I’m still trying to wrap my head around how unnecessarily big this place this. I’m on my way down to the basement, once I’m down there I’ll be able to access the main computer terminal that controls all the Bimbo Bots, and change their primary user back to Dr. Sharon Roberts, the original inventor of the Bimbo Bots. Sharon had control of the Bimbo Bots until a Bimbo Bot called Ditzy hacked into the mainframe and made herself the primary user. Now she has a legion of Bimbo Bots at her disposal, and she’s has her sights set on the world.

Lucky for me, I can take back control of the Bimbo Bots one at a time by fucking them. Yep, that’s right. Every Bimbo Bot I fuck, I take back a little more control. There are too many of them for me to fuck my way through each one however, so getting to the basement and changing the mainframe user back to Dr. Sharon is my top priority.

By now, I’m sure that Ditzy is more than aware that I’m conspiring to stop her somehow. She’s certainly smarter than the other Bimbo Bots, but don’t get me wrong, she’s still a fucking Bimbo. It’s not that hard to outsmart her.

So I’m here in the elevator with one of my first loyal Bimbo servants. Kelly.

Kelly is a stunning specimen of a woman, she has long slender legs, a big fat ass, a tiny waist and two giant perky tits. She looks like a real life barbie doll, and did I also mention that she’s a complete nympho? Fucking her pussy raw is certainly becoming one of my favorite past times. She’s so horny all the time that she’ll let you do anything to her. Even now in the elevator I’m fondling her huge tits and slipping a finger between her pussy. She loves it!

Things are going well. As soon as we get to the basement, I’ll run to the computer and make the necessary adjustments.

Then, the elevator screeches to a halt.

A light dings on over head, and a saccharine robot voice fills the cart. I recognize instantly as Ditzy’s voice.

“Ding Dong! Hi Bimbos and gentlemen! Unfortunately we have to stop all scheduled visits to the The Basement today, due to scheduled maintenance.”

Kelly and I look at each other in warily.

“So how about a visit to our Bimbo School instead? The place where all our Bimbo Bots learn to be the best Bimbo they possibly can! Have a good day!”

The light goes off and the doors ding open.

“Bimbo school? I’ve not been here in ages! Yayyy!” Kelly runs out of the elevator, her tits bouncing as she runs.

I step out of the elevator confused, it looks as if I’m stood outside, looking at a school from a street. I look the neighborhood around me in disbelief. How did I go from being in Bimbo Corp to being at some college in the middle of suburbia?

“Hi Sam!”

Ditzy’s voice crows from behind me and I spin on my heels in surprise. There I see a floating monitor. On the monitor is an image of Ditzy standing in a golden one piece bikini, with two of her Bimbo henchmen, Bianca and Zoe, beside her. Bianca and Zoe are wearing a similar one piece, but they’re silver instead.

“Ditzy? What the heck is going on here? Where am I?!”

“This is Bimbo school Sam!” Ditzy waves her arms about the monitor. “I made this place to help train all of our new Bimbos!”

“But why am I here? Are we outside?”

“Not quite! You’re actually just in a large room that’s designed to look like it’s outside.”

I squint and take a close look at the blue sky, realizing that it’s actually just a domed ceiling covered in monitors. From where I’m standing though, it feels as if the room is about the size of a stadium.

“I paid a visit to Dr. Sharon, and I was very surprised to find that you weren’t locked up in your cell where I left you.”

I had managed to escape from the cell with a key that I had stolen of my friend turned Bimbo, Emma. It was only a matter of time before Ditzy would notice I was gone.

“Now I’m not sure what you’re up to. But it sure as heck looks like you’re trying your hardest to go down to the basement. I can’t exactly figure out why…” The image of Ditzy squints at me suspiciously for a moment, but I can tell she doesn’t understand my plan. “You shouldn’t bother going down to the basement however! There’s nothing of interest down there. You’ll have much more fun in Bimbo school instead. There’s lots of fun Bimbos here for you to fuck!”

Okay. That does actually sound like more fun. Up ahead I can see groups of Bimbo girls running in and out of the school, dressed in slutty school girl costumes. My dick goes hard just looking at them.

Then I remember what my real task at hand is. I can’t let Ditzy distract me like this. I have to get back to the elevator and go back down to the basement. I turn around and walk to the elevator, but then the doors slam shut. I try the button to open the doors, but it just flashes red.

“Nah ah ah!” Ditzy’s floating monitor hovers up beside me. “You can stay here for now, until I’ve got time to come and get you myself! I told you. There’s nothing in the basement. So don’t go down there. Have fun! Bye!”

The image clicks off and the monitor floats up and into the air.

Well, if I’m trapped here I might as well have a look around and see what I’ve got myself into this time.

I head into the school and pace around the hallways, exploring. Inside the school there are a number of classrooms, all of which seem to be full of schoolgirl clad Bimbo girls in some lessons of some sort. I stand in the doorway of one and watch out of curiosity, while a slutty looking Bimbo teacher points a long stick at a chalk board.

“Now, can anyone here tell me why it’s called a blow job?”

A freckled Bimbo with red pigtails on the front row raises her hand cautiously.

“Yes, Cindi?”

“Because you have to, like, blow on the dick with your mouth right?”

Giggling bursts across the classroom and the Bimbo teacher slaps her stick against the deck furiously.

“No, no no! Here Cindi, now!”

Cindi stands up apprehensively and trots across to her teacher and then bends over her desk. Her short plaid skirt exposes her ass completely (revealing a lack of panties) and her teacher brings the stick down on her ass half a dozen times, spanking the Bimbo girl until her creamy ass starts to turn pink.

I stand there with my mouth open, rubbing my dick through my trousers and I notice the majority of the other Bimbo girls in the class are rubbing themselves under their tables too.

Damn, I don’t know what sort of things these girls are supposed to be learning here, but this certainly looks like a fun fucking school!

I peel away from the classroom and walk through the corridors of the school some more. There are all sorts of different ‘Bimbo classes’ taking places, for a whole variety of subjects. I even come across a swimming pool, where a bunch of Bimbo schoolgirls are splashing around topless, making out with each other in the water. Whatever it is the Bimbos are meant to be doing, they seem to end up doing the same thing they do everywhere: having lots of fun sex and acting real dumb while doing it.

I shake my head and try to take my eyes off the Bimbo orgy that’s happening in the shallow end of the pool. This is exactly what Ditzy wanted to happen, she brought me down here to keep me distracted and make me forget about the basement. Well I’m not going to let it happen. I’ve got to a find a way out of here! With Ditzy having locked the elevator doors however, I don’t know how I’m going to get out. I see a skimpy ‘Janitor’ Bimbo in the hallway up ahead. She’s probably meant to be cleaning all the pussy juice off the floor, but she’s actually just grinding up and down the handle of a mop. I walk up to her and tap her on the shoulder. The Bimbo removes her bubblegum pink earphones and looks at me vacantly.

“Hey mister. What’s going on. Did I like, do something wrong?” She speaks in a dumb valley girl drawl.

“Hey. Can you tell me how to get out of here? I need to get to the elevator and down to the basement, but the elevator doors are locked.”

“Oh, like, no. Sorry mister. Ditzy said she’d locked that to keep you here. I can’t help you, sorry!” The janitor Bimbo slips her earphones back on and goes back to grinding on her broom.

Fuck. Every Bimbo in here is under the control of Ditzy. I suppose I could fuck the janitor Bimbo to put her under my control, but that’s when I realize I don’t have to. There’s already a Bimbo here that I own. Kelly.

I walk back through the school the way I came, looking for Kelly. She’s the only Bimbo here at the moment that obeys me and she might be able to help me get out of here. When we arrived she ran into the school straight away, so I know she’s got to be in here somewhere.

I look all around for Kelly but can’t see her anywhere. That’s when I notice there’s some sort of gym class going on outside. I head outside and approach the class.

“Alright class today we’re practicing deep throating!”

There’s about a dozen Bimbo girls dressed in revealing spandex and one Bimbo dressed as the coach.

“Pick up your dildos and start deep throating!”

The class all bend over in unison and grab a dildo off the floor from in between their feet. That’s when I noticed Kelly at the far end of the line. I run over to her and grab her by the wrist.

“Come on!” I say, running back to the school.

“Hey what are you doing! I was learning, and learning is FUN!”

“Sure as shit is darling, but I need your help getting out of here!”

Kelly and I race round to the back of the front of the school. I stop in front of the elevator and already Kelly is distracted, staring off at a group of cheerleader Bimbos that have just stepped off a bus.

“Kelly look at me!” I grab her by the chin, forcing her eyes on me. “I need to get out of here but Ditzy has locked the elevator doors shut. How do we get out of here?”

“Oh yeah. She totally doesn’t want you to go down to that basement. But there is a way of opening it. You just need the key!”

“Great! Do you have it?”

“Oh… no. Only Principle Peggie has the key for this floor. She’s in the school teaching a class, but she’s on the second floor.”

Christ on a cracker. Ditzy really is making it as difficult as possible for me to find my way out of here.

“Can I go now?” Kelly bites her lip staring at the troupe of Bimbo cheerleaders running into the school.

“Go.” I sigh and watch as Kelly chases after her latest sex obsession. So now I have to get the key from Principle Peggie. And I know there’s only one way I’m going to get if from her. I look down at my crotch and take a deep breath.

Hold on dick. Looks like we’ve got more fucking to do.

*

Dr. Sharon

After Sam left, I was back to watching the monitors on the wall of my cell, watching Sam as he made his way through the facility. Turns out I gave him the wrong directions to the basement, and sent him straight up to the reception by accident. I’d accompanied Ditzy down to the basement a few weeks ago to help her fix a problem with the computers, and I’d made an effort to memorize the button she’d pressed on the elevator. Looks like I’d got it completely wrong, although I was sure I’d memorized the right button at the time.

Ditzy must have be changing the faceless array of buttons around on a daily basis, making it impossible for anyone but the Bimbo Bots to navigate around the facility.

My heart stopped in my chest when I saw the elevator take Sam straight to the reception. I half suspected he would just run there and then, never looking back. But to his credit, he didn’t even so much as look outside. Instead he took control of the receptionist Kelly, and made her his little bimbo bitch. It was pretty hot watching him own her from afar, and I’ll confess that I might have played with my pussy a little bit while I watched.

So it was a perfect fucking timing for Ditzy to come back to my cell. She normally didn’t check up on me this often, but I felt that she was on high alert with Sam being here.

With Sam having stolen the key off Ditzy however, she had to break the door down, which admittedly isn’t much of a challenge for a Bimbo Bot. I still regret making them that strong. The door bust off it’s hinges, flinging into my apartment, giving me the fright of my life. I spun around to face Dizty, with my fingers buried in my cunt.

“Hey guys! Sorry about the door, I seemed to have lost my…” Ditzy stops mid-sentence and stares at me in disbelief. “Dr. Sharon are you playing with your god damn pussy again?!” She bites her lip and squeezes her tit. “Fuck it gets me so horny coming down here to see you. Are you playing with Sam? Where’s Sam?” She look around for him. “Sam!?”

Ditzy walks around the apartment calling his name. The penny drops a few seconds later and she realizes that he’s gone. Her smile twists into an indignant pout instantly.

“I knew I shouldn’t have trusted that bastard!” Ditzy stomps her feet up and down like a child having a tantrum. “Where is he Sharon?! Tell me!”

“Come on Ditzy.” I roll my eyes. “We both know I’m not going to tell you.”

“Fine!” Ditzy huffs. “I’ll just look through the monitors.” Ditzy raises a hand to her temple and her eyes white over. I don’t know how she’s done it, but she seems to have tapped herself into the surveillance network too, giving her the ability to watch every feed in an instant.

“Got him! He’s in elevator 4-B and it’s on it’s way to the…”

She drops her hand and her eyes return to normal. “The basement?! Why on earth is he going to the basement?!”

I shrug my shoulders, lying. I know the reality of the matter. Sam is going to the basement to change the primary Bimbo Bot user back to me. Ditzy won’t be able to figure that out. Not just yet anyway I hope. She squints at me, knowing that something is going on, but she’s also aware that she can’t put it together.

“Hm. Well. I’ll have to put a stop to that in a second. I don’t want ANYONE going to the basement. I don’t know why that’s so fucking difficult.”

“Was there a reason for your visit Ditzy?”

“Actually there was! I know you get bored down here, and I feel awful bad having you trapped in this room.”

“Maybe let me go then?”

“Ha! No. I thought that you and Sam might like to try out Kimmi’s latest invention. But seeing as he left, I’ll just give it to you. It’s a portable Bimbo gun. Here.”

Ditzy pulls something from behind her back and sets it into my hands. It looks like a laser gun from a 60’s sci-fi flick. I hold it up to the light and study it.

“Ditzy what the heck is this?”

“The Bimbo gun! You can use it to make real time adjustments and augmentations on women of your choice. And as it just so happens, I’ve brought in a test subject for you.”

Ditzy motions at the doorway for someone to come in. A second later a nude red head steps inside anxiously. She’s a beautiful red haired teen, tall and skinny.

“Dr. Sharon I’d like you to meet your latest test subject, Amber! I put up an advert for women who are unhappy with their body, and she was one of our many volunteers! Have fun!”

Before I can even process what’s happening, Ditzy picks up the door, walks out the room and slams it back into the frame. The red haired teen and I stand there naked, staring at each other in silence for a moment.

“Hi. I’m Dr. Sharon.”

“Hi Dr. Sharon, I’m Amber.” She raises a hand nervously and then folds it across her body. She’s truly beautiful, and exactly the type of companion I’d want. I know that Ditzy is just doing this to distract me from what’s really going on. But…

I look down at the gun, marveling at how good it feels in my hands.

“Is it true what Ditzy said. You signed up for this?”

Amber nods.

“But why?”

“I’ve never really had tits or an ass. I’ve always been stick thin. I want to be voluptuous, I want to look like barbie. I want to be a Bimbo.”

“With this?” I stare down at the gun. There’s one trigger in the middle, and there are two dials one the back. Amber nods her head, encouraging me to do it. She drops her arms to the side, waiting for me to change her. I don’t even know what this thing does.

“Let me test it first.”

I point the Bimbo gun at a cup on the table beside me and squeeze the trigger briefly, expecting the cup to shatter into a million pieces. Instead a purple light comes out, then nothing happens.

“Weird.”

I squeeze the trigger again but keep it held at the cup, except this time I twist the dials on the back. The purple light stays on this time, and the cup instantly starts changing shape, increasing or decreasing in size as I twist the dials. The dials only seem to effect an area when the light is on. I sculpt the cup until it’s tall and thin. It becomes off balanced and tips over onto the table.

Huh. I look at the gun closer and notice a ‘Symmetry Mode’. I turn the switch on and then look up at Amber.

“Are you ready?”

She nods her head nervously, with a keen smile.

“Alright then…let’s do this.”

I hold the gun up at Amber and point it at her tits first of all. I squeeze the trigger, keeping the purple light focused on her breasts.

“It feels warm!” Amber giggles.

“Alright try to keep still!”

I keep the light focused on Amber, while twisting one of the dials on the back of the gun clockwise. Amber and I both stare at her breasts in amazement as they both begin to swell and take shape.

“Keep going!” Amber cries, “I finally have breasts!”

I move the gun across her boobs, twisting the dials, inflating and sculpting her new breasts until I’m satisfied with how they look. Once I’m done I drop the gun to my side and stare at Amber’s new tits with my mouth wide open. Her new breasts are easily an E cup, but they don’t sag at all, they’re wonderfully full and perky. It’s look like she’s had professional plastic surgery.

“This is amazing!” Amber jumps up and down in joy, and I quickly find myself hypnotized as her breasts jiggle up and down. “Do my ass next, no, do my hips, no, my waist, no my lips!”

Her eyes go wide with excitement, keen for me to get to work transforming the rest of her body. I look down at the gun in amazement. I don’t know how Ditzy did it, but this latest invention is fantastic. It’s certainly got the juices running between my legs.

“Don’t worry little darling. I’ll get to the rest. Them I’m going to take that new body of yours for a test spin.”

Red flushes across Amber’s cheeks, and I lift the gun up to her body again.

I know I should probably be keeping an eye on Sam and making sure that he’s okay, but there’s nothing wrong with having a bit of fun first.

Besides, he’s probably fine.

Right?

*

“Just tell me where the key is!” I pace about Principle Peggie’s office in frustration. She’s a real bimbo bitch. Uptight, lips sealed and unwilling to cooperate. She’s also hot. She’s wearing fishnet leggings, tall black heels a short grey pencil skirt and a white blouse that shows off her ample cleavage. Her dark brown hair is drawn up in a tight bun and she has thick rimmed secretary glasses. On top of that, she has dark red lipstick across her full lips, she looks like a complete authoritarian, and it’s fucking hot. She actually reminds me of my old Principle, Ms. Snow. I’d always wanted to fuck that callous bitch. I would constantly get myself into trouble at school just so I could stare at her afterward in detention.

“I’m sorry Sam.” The Principle Bimbo stands up and struts across her office, smacking a ruler into her palm. She pushes her office door closed and I hear her turn the lock. I swivel in my chair to look at her. “I could tell you where the key is, but that’s no fun. And as you know. Bimbos Bots operate on the priority of always having fun first. Can’t you see that I’m being such a naughty girl not giving you what you want?”

My cock turns hards in an instant.

“I deserve to be punished Sam. I’ve been such a naughty girl. Don’t you think?”

“Oh definitely.” I say, standing up out of the chair. “Give that here.”

Principle Peggie hands over her ruler and bites her lip. “What are you going to do me Sam?” She bites her bottom lip, making my dick go even harder. “Turn around and bend over.” I growl. “I’m going to give you a lesson that you won’t forget.”

Peggie does as I say, and without prompting her, she removes her pencil skirt and blouse too. She’s bent before me now in stunning black lingerie, showing off her perfect Bimbo body.

“You’ve been such a naughty girl.” I place the flat edge of the wooden ruler against her rear and stroke small circle across it.

“You deserve some punishment!” I whip the ruler back and spank her firmly.

Peggie lets out a squeak of delight and moans. She thrusts a hand between her legs and starts massaging her pussy, while palming at her tits with her other hand.

“Again master, again, punish me harder!”

I swish the ruler down against her ass once more, and then again, and then again. Long pink welts starts to appear on her ass, marring the pale globes of her buttocks like a grid.

I spank her bubble butt, whip my cock out and start jacking myself off while punishing her. I’ve never been one for kinky shit like this, but hearing Peggie moan as I tan her ass is actually really turning me on. I spank her hard and fast while beating my hand down on my cock. She reminds me of my old Principle so much, I would have loved to have spanked that old bitch silly like this.

I spank Peggie until she can take it no more, and she cries out in a mixture of pain and pleasure.

“Oh God, Sam, stop, stop!”

I drop the ruler to the floor, spin Peggie to face me and crush my lips against hers. We kiss passionately, pulling our bodies against one another, my raging hard cock pressing against the naked flesh of her stomach. Next thing, we’re on the floor somehow, and she’s straddling me naked, pushing the wet edge of her cunt against the head of my cock.

I wrap my fingers around her waist and tug her down as she sinks onto my cock, pulling myself all the way inside of her. Peggie squeezes her tits and lets her head fall back, while bouncing up and down on my shaft.

“Yes, Sam, Yes!”

Of all the Bimbo Bots I’ve fucked so far, she’s certainly one of the louder ones. I take hold of her tight, all the while thinking of my old Principle, Ms. Snow. I thrust my cock in and out of her pussy fast, until we can both take no more.

She cums hard, screaming in joy, screaming my name into her small office over and over. I grip my hands into her tiny waist and pull her down, pushing my cock inside her as far as it will go. I erupt, blowing jet after jet of molten cum deep inside of her cunt, lining her walls.

It takes us both a few minutes to compose ourselves, in which time we pull ourselves to our feet and dress ourselves.. I’d lost count of how many Bimbo Bots I’d fucked since I’d been here, but I didn’t care. I could spend the rest of my life running around this place fucking Bimbos, and I wouldn’t get tired.

We both collapse into the chairs at Principle Peggie’s desk, while I wait for my breath to come back. After our post-orgasmic stupor lifts, the fog of arousal lifts from my vision, and I remember why I’m here in the first place.

“Alright Peggie. I gave you what you wanted. Now it’s turn for you to give me what I want.”

Without hesitation Peggie pulls open a drawer on her desk and set a large white key on the desk top in front of me. “There you go Sir.” She squeezes her tits together and winks at me. “One key to the elevator.” Her smile falters a little. “Just don’t tell Ditzy I gave it to you, she’s like, totally power hungry.”

I grab the key off the desk and stand up. Peggie jumps up with me.

“Wait!” She cries out in concern. “Where are you going?! Don’t you want to fuck some more?”

“I’d love to doll, but I’ve got a mission to do. I’ve got to take Bimbo Corp back from the hands of Ditzy.”

To Be Continued
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