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Sam and his harem of loyal bimbo servants continue to wonder through the lost tunnels of Bimbo Corp, on the run from Ditzy. So far, Sam’s sterling power to seduce the Bimbo Bots hasn’t failed him yet, but now his power is about to be put to the test…

Thanks to the Bimbo Hunter, Amber and Bill are heading right for Sam. Once they find him they plan to help him take down Ditzy. As they chase after him, Amber notices strange things have started happening to her body. Bill explains it’s a side effect of his Bimbo Gun. Amber is over the moon, she loves her new bimbo body, but this is something else altogether.

Sam needs to find a way to seduce the head of security, Eliza. There’s just one problem however, she’s not going to play ball unless he knows her secret fetish. There’s only one other person who knows it, and that’s the very person that Sam is trying to avoid, Ditzy.


BIMBO BOTS 8:
Bimbo Clones


Sam

“Yes, yes, yes!”

Thumper is on her knees, holding her mammoth breasts firmly on either side of my cock. I wrap both my hands around her head, sliding my fingers through her thick blonde hair. She’s taken her hair out of her plaits, and now I’ve got it scrunched up in my hands, like two fuck handles. Thumper is one of the older Bimbo Bot models, she’s a Mark 3. They’re not as sleek as the new Mark 7 models. They still look like real women, but you can just tell by looking at them that they’re not. That’s not to say that they’re not beautiful. Thumper wouldn’t out of place on a runway somewhere. The Mark 3 models are definitely not without their advantages however. For example, they have a number of features that were discontinued in newer models, for making guys come too quick. Thumper for example, can distribute lube on her body at any time and…

“Open up. I’m going in.” She opens her mouth and I shove my cock down her pretty white throat. “Activate massage mode.” I hold her hair tight in my hands, steadying her glittery pink lips against the base of my cock. Her throat and tongue start vibrating against the shaft of my cock, and it’s almost too much for me to bare. I pull my cock out of her throat for a second, giving myself a minute to hold back.

“Deeper Sam! Go deeper next time!”

“Fuck Thumper, I practically had my balls on your tonsils. I can’t get any deeper.”

The vacant blonde pouts and slides my dick back down her throat before I can respond. Thumper loves deep throating more than anything. I’m not one to brag, but I’ve got a pretty big dick. It’s certainly made Thumper cum enough times in the last couple of hours, but she’s relentless.

She steps massage mode up, mumbling something through her mouthful of dick.

“I want your cum Sam! Cum in my throat!”

Fuck. Looking down at the big breasted leggy blonde, I can’t take it anymore. She looks up at me with crystal blue eyes, her fake lashes batting away as she bobs her head back and forth rhythmically. I’ve got to blow it.

I explode in her mouth, squirting wave after wave of my cum onto her tongue and down into her bimbo belly. Thumper hums with pleasure the whole time, mewing around my cock while she rubs her pussy.

“Are you guys like, done yet?” I turn to see Bubbles.

I pull my cock out of Thumper’s mouth and she follows after it hypnotically, disappointed that our play session is over. Bubbles approaches, along with the Bimbo Corp receptionist, Kelly, and my friend-turned-bimbo, Emma.

“That depends.” I say, zipping up my trousers. “Have you remembered where security is yet?”

We’re trying to find our way to security, to speak with Eliza, a Bimbo Bot in charge of surveillance at Bimbo Corp. I need to speak with Eliza, to get Ditzy kicked off the surveillance network. Ditzy is a renegade Bimbo Bot that has taken control of Bimbo Corp. I’m trying to get down to the basement and reset to the mainframe that she hacked. Ditzy can see us wherever we go however, and she’s making it difficult.

“I told you…” Bubbles rolls her eyes. “I didn’t forget. I just can’t remember.”

“Right… They sure sound like the same thing to me sugar tits. Come on. Let’s carry on walking through the tunnels, it can’t be that far off.”

We’ve been walking through the maintenance tunnels on this floor for hours now. The Bimbo Corp facility is big enough as it is, and already impossible to navigate around. Down here in the maintenance tunnels it’s even harder. We’re here partly because Ditzy can’t find us down here, and because it’s a short cut to surveillance.

Kelly, Emma and I bumped into Bubbles and Thumper last night. They both used to be renegade Bimbo Bots too. Bubbles had even tried to throw her own revolution, but Dr. Sharon had put a stop to it. When Ditzy took over years later, she had all the Mark 3 Bimbo Bots destroyed out of paranoia. Bubbles and Thumper have been hiding out in the tunnels ever since.

“Wait a minute!” Bubbles shouts after another fifteen minutes of walking. “I do remember, we’re close, follow me!”

I look around confused. We’re at another indistinguishable cross roads in the tunnels. The tunnels themselves are dark and tall, with old pipes and cables covering the walls on either side. I have no idea what landmark prompts Bubbles to remember the way, but she runs into the darkness ahead with renewed energy. We all run after her, sensing that she’s finally got it.

“I knew it!”

We round the corner after Bubbles and there we see a small wooden door in the wall ahead of us. On the door are the words ‘Security, Back Entrance’.

Kelly, the Bimbo Corp receptionist lets out a cheer. “Yay! I love using the back entrance!” The rest of the Bimbo girls find her joke hilarious and bounce up and down, nattering away.

“Alright everyone.” I look around at my rag tag harem of Bimbo helpers, signaling for them quiet down. “Quiet down. Come on. Let’s go in.”

I walk through the door, leading my bimbo team, finally walking into security. I breathe a sigh of relief as we walk through the door, part of me thought we were never going to find this place.

Security as it turns out, is nowhere near as flashy as the rest of Bimbo Corp. The bulk of the department sits in one round room, which is maybe about thirty feet across. The room extends upwards to a high ceiling, tapering in as it goes up. The walls are covered in monitors, which are showing surveillance footage in real time of Bimbo Corp.

In the middle of the room there are three circular desks, with a Bimbo Bot sat at the center of each one. The desks are covered in monitors, and the bots are swiveling around in their chairs watching them.

Kelly skips to join me by my side. “The largest desk in the middle, the Bimbo Bot there is Eliza, she’s the head of security. She’s the one that you have to seduce.”

I swallow at something in my throat and clench my jaw as we walk toward the trio. The security girls seem to have notice we have arrived, but don’t seem too bothered. Eliza. She’s the one that I need to seduce next.

Normally this would be a walk in the park. Getting a Bimbo Bot to bare her pussy to you is like getting a dog to roll over. Apparently the security bots are harder to seduce however, and they each have a unique and hidden fetish that is unique to each one. Apparently this is done to make it impossible to seduce the security bots without prior knowledge of their key fetish. As they’re security, they need to be on their game.

I’m actually impressed that this level of thought was put into security in the first place. Bimbo Corp is certainly cutting edge, but the way it runs itself is definitely antiquated in places.

So I have to seduce Eliza, to get her to kick Ditzy off the network. All Bimbo Bots are in control of Ditzy, but if I fuck one, their control goes to me, permanently. That’s why I’ve got this loyal ragtag clan of Bimbo gals helping me try to take Ditzy down. There’s just one problem however, only one other person knows Eliza’s fetish apart from her, and that’s Ditzy.

“Stop right there.” Eliza steps up from her desk and holds out a hand. “What the heck are you guys doing here? Ditzy has been looking for you everywhere. She’s going to blow a gasket when she realizes you’re down here.”

“Eliza I need your help.” Our voices echo across the large chamber. “I need you to kick Ditzy off the surveillance network.

Eliza lets out a loud laugh. She walks out from behind the desk and I see her for the time properly. I’m stricken by her beauty. She’s tall, curvy and has a dollish and pretty face. She’s a got a full ass, tiny waist, and huge bubble gum tits. She’s wearing a tight black dress that finishes just below her ass, with a deep cut down the middle, showing off her glorious cleavage. Her straight black hair comes down to her shoulders neatly, and she has a sharp fringe that falls across her eyes. She looks like a spy. A fucking hot one too.

“No can do Sam.” Eliza says my name like I’m notorious. I guess at this point, within Bimbo Corp, I probably am. “I don’t have a dog in this fight. I don’t really care who runs Bimbo Corp, as long as stuff is going right. I’m not going to stop you, but I’m not going to help you either. Ditzy put orders out to all bots, saying to not help you. My hands are tied chief, sorry.”

I take a step toward the smoke show Bimbo Bot, dragging my eyes up and down her body greedily. If this is the first Bimbo Bot that I can’t fuck, I’m going to be really upset, because I really, really want to fuck her.

I place a hand on Eliza’s shoulder and stare into her beautiful lilac eyes. “What do you say we talk this over in private? Maybe you can change your mind.”

Eliza leans and crushes her black lips against mine, our bodies meeting in a full embrace. She pushes her huge tits up against me, and I feel my dick go hard instantly. I wrap my hand around her to squeeze the full flesh of her bubble butt and then -

“What’s my fetish Sam?”

Fuck. I have to think of something. Anything!

“Um… you really have a thing for wet t-shirts?”

“Ah, ah, ah.” Eliza breaks away, smiling at me darkly. “Sorry bud.” She shrugs. “Much as I want to, I have to follow orders. If you don’t have my fetish then you’re not getting in this pussy.”

Fuck.

The only other way to get the fetish from Eliza is to ask Ditzy herself. As dumb as Ditzy is, I know even she won’t give that information up. Besides, I have no idea where Ditzy is. Even if it was a good idea to track her down, how on earth would I find her?

I stand there trying to come up with a plan. I look at my Bimbo group of helpers. They look tired, they look bored. I can tell that they just want to get out of here and fuck. Maybe we’ve just reached the end of the road. Maybe it’s time to give up.

Then it happens.

The front doors of the security room blast open, kicked wide open by the foot of a Bimbo Bot. Her familiar shrill saccharine voice echoes across the chamber as she marches toward us with manic glee in her eyes.

“Stop right there suckers! I finally found you!”

She clacks across the room to us. Behind her are two more Bimbo Bots and some lab geek carrying a huge satchel.

Everyone lets out a large sigh at the sight of her. I have no idea how she tracked me down but she did it.

“Hi Ditzy.” I roll my eyes and look at the Bimbo witch behind all of this. “It’s so good to see you.”

*

Amber

Maybe it’s all the walking around in these dull tunnels, or maybe it’s just the fact that I have a smoking Bimbo bod now, but I have never been this horny in my life. Since arriving here, I had met the imprisoned CEO of Bimbo Corp, Dr. Sharon, and she had used a Bimbo Gun to transform my body into bimbo perfection. Dr. Sharon asked me for my help. She told me all about how Ditzy had taken over, and Sharon needed help getting control back. She told me to find Sam and help him by any means. She helped me break out of her cell and then I made my way to the elevator. I picked a button at random. There was no telling where it was going to take me. Well I ended up on bimbo beach, and there I ran into Bill and Kora. Bill is another scientist that Ditzy had trapped here, and now he’s trying to stop Ditzy too. He wants to find Sharon and escape Bimbo Corp, so we’ve struck up a deal. If Bill helps me find Sam, I’ll lead him to Sharon after that.

Lucky for me Bill has his Bimbo Hunter. Or unlucky, as we’ve been walking through these tunnels for hours.

After Bimbo Beach, the lifeguard Cindy took us to Bimbo Hospital. One of the Bimbo Nurses there told us she saw Sam and his gang disappear into the maintenance tunnels. We’ve been walking around for hours now, following the signal of the Bimbo Hunter, but the tunnels seem to go on forever.

I watched the Bimbo Bot life guard Cindy as she walks ahead, just behind Dr. Bill. Cindy is the epitome of bimbo perfection. I’m really glad that Dr. Sharon transformed my body with the bimbo gun, but when I get back to her cell, I’m going to ask her to make a few more adjustments. I wish I could be Cindy. Just the thought of looking like Cindy makes me feel warm and tingly.

“I have had enough of this bull shit!” Kora falls down onto the ground beside me, and everyone turns to look at her. “How much longer is this going to go on for? Can’t we just fuck already!”

It makes me laugh how much Kora has changed since we arrived here. We both arrived on the same bus, and Kora couldn’t wait to leave. Now she seems as smitten with Bimbo Corp as I am.

“Come on Kora,” Bill turns to placate Kora and then he does a double take at me. “…wait a minute. Why are there two Cindy’s here?”

Cindy turns around at the comment and looks at me in amazement. “Oh my god!” The leggy blonde skips toward me, her busting breasts jiggling in her red one piece. “It’s like, actually me! What the fuck!”

Everyone is staring at me like I’m an alien. What the fuck is going on here?

“Could you guys like, explain what’s going on here?” The words come out of my mouth and I shriek. That’s not my voice. It’s Cindy’s. I look down at my body and see the trail of her long blonde hair, and I see her body, wrapped in a tight red one piece. “…wait a second…what the fuck. Why do I look like Cindy?”

“Oh no.” Bill looks at me like he knows something that I don’t. “Oh, no no no.”

Kora stands up, staring at me in shock. “Damn Amber. Your red hair and everything is gone. You look just like her. How did this happen?”

“I have no idea!” I shriek. “I was just staring at Cindy’s ass, wishing I could look like her and then…”

“You got a warm and tingly feeling all over your body right?”

“Yeah!”

We all turn to look at Dr. Bill, and see him pushing his glasses into the bridge of his nose in frustration. “Yeah I was worried this might happen. It was one of the side effects when I came up with the Bimbo Gun. It didn’t happen during testing, but I knew it was scientifically possible…”

“What’s possible?!” I clamor. “Do you mind explaining?!”

“It’s a rare side effect of the Bimbo Gun.” Bill explains calmly. “You’ll have the ability to mold your body at will now, to look like anyone you desire. Give it a go. Take a look at Kora and try to change your body.”

“For real?”

“Yes.” Bill nods. “Come on.”

“Alright.”

I stare at my friend Kora and take in her caramel beauty. Kora is chocolate skinned, with a large frizzy fro. She’s got a great body too, skinny, with curves in just the right places (after Dr. Bill augmented her). I stare at her body and will myself to look like her. Then I feel it, my body goes all warm and tingly again.

Everyone freaks out in response.

“What tha fuck!” Kora backs away from me with her eyes wide. “This bitch just cloned me!”

“Damn Kora!” I look down at my new body, peering in my trousers to see what Kora’s pussy like. “You got a nice pussy!”

“Hey stop that you creepy ass bitch!”

Everyone else doubles over in laughter at the exchange. Dr. Bill composes himself a moment later.

“Well. There you go Amber. Looks like you’ve got a new power. Enjoy it. I’m sure it will come in handy.”

The Bimbo Hunter starts beeping in Bill’s hands, taking his attention off me.

“Oops, come on guys. Looks like we’ve almost got them. They’re just up ahead.”

We resume our chase, and I change my body a couple more times as we walk, experimenting with my new powers. We round a corner up ahead and there we see two doors that say ‘Bimbo Corp Security - Front Entrance.’

“Damn I usually prefer the back.” Cindy jokes.

Bill approaches the door, looking through the window and then his face turns white.

“What?” Kora asks, craning to look through the window too. “What is it?”

“I think I see this Sam guy in here,” Bill explains, “But he’s with two very old Bimbo bots. Bubbles and Thumper. They’re old Mark 3 models. They’re dangerous. Very dangerous.”

“Bubbles?!” Panic spreads over Cindy’s face and she cowers behind Dr. Bill. Kora and I look at each other in confusion.

“What?”

“They had their own little revolution a few years ago.” Bill explains. “They may have went a little crazy. They’re like the boogieman for Bimbo Bots.”

“You think these old Bimbo Bots have Sam hostage?” I ask.

“Possibly.” Bill says. “I don’t know if it’s safe to go in there. The Mark 3 models are unpredictable, and might do something crazy if they feel threatened by our presence. There’s only one thing that they’re scared of, and that’s Ditzy. There were rumors that Bubbles and Thumper escaped, but I never believed them. Looks like they were true however. Ditzy has been looking for Bubbles and Thumper ever since.”

“Well…” I take a deep breath. “Why didn’t you say so?”

I think of Ditzy and concentrate on making myself look like her. The warmth and tingling spreads across my body. One second later everyone is looking at Ditzy.

“My God!” Bill looks at me shocked. “Amber you might actually be a genius… Let’s get in there! Kick the door in like you’re mad and it might scare them off.”

“Okay.” I swallow at something in my throat. Suddenly a little nervous. I channel my inner Ditzy. Ditzy is crazy, this wouldn’t bother her at all. Everyone steps back from the door and I raise my tall heels up, smashing the doors through the frame.

*

Sam

“Um…Bill…they’re not running what should I do?!”

Call me stupid, but something suspicious is going on here. Something definitely doesn’t feel right. As soon as ‘Ditzy’ kicks the door in and walks across the room, everyone freaks. Everyone apart from Eliza that is, who just hops back into her chair and resumes working like nothing has happened. Bubble and Thumper get pretty worked up however, standing by my side instantly.

“Ditzy? We should kill you after what you did!” Bubbles practically hisses the words at Ditzy. Who stares at them confused, like she doesn’t know what to say.

“Um…hi. Please don’t kill me.” A thin smile is plastered on her face, and her voice sounds shaky. That’s when realize something isn’t right here. Is this Ditzy?

The guy standing behind her holding the bag seems pretty nervous too, staring at Bubbles and Thumper like they’re live hand grenades.

“Alright.” I sigh. “Does someone want to explain what’s going on here?”

Ditzy looks like she’s about to crack under all the pressure.

“Bill I can’t do it!”

“Amber no!” The lab dude reaches out to Ditzy and a second later, Ditzy is Ditzy no longer. She’s some red headed bimbo chick.

“Wait a second!” Bubbles shouts. “That’s not Ditzy!”

“No, it’s not.” The girl says with a sigh. “My name is Amber. Sam. Dr. Sharon sent me here to find you. She wants me to help you.”

“Dr. Sharon?” I can’t believe it. “But why did you pretend to be Ditzy and how?”

Looking at the girl I can tell she’s not a Bimbo Bot. She’s real. “You’re not a bot. How on earth are you changing your body like that?”

“I can explain that.” The lab guy says, stepping out from behind Amber. He talks us through some mumbo jumbo about a Bimbo Gun or something. I don’t know. All I know is I want to get my hands on one when this is all said and done. He also sheepishly explains how they thought I might be a hostage to Bubbles and Thumper.

“Bubbles and Thumper?” I look at the two broads beside me and laugh. “They’re harmless. Well…” I think about their crazy past. “They are now anyway.”

“Well.” Amber takes a deep breath. “I’m here to help you Sam. Whatever it is you need, I’ll help. What can I do?”

“Well for starters Amber. Help me unlock the ice queen over here. I need Eliza to kick Ditzy off the surveillance network so we can get down to the basement. She’s got a secret fetish however, and only Ditzy can unlock it. Mind doing the honors?” I kind of can’t believe my luck. How had this girl just fallen into my lap?

I look Amber up and down and wish she would fall into my lap. She’s a smoke show, I’m so worked up from Eliza not fucking me, I could blow any minute.

“I can do that!” Amber says happily. She closes her eyes, concentrating on something, and then her body ripples back to the image of Ditzy. Seems like a pretty cool power to have. I have to admit, I’m a little envious. “Which one is Eliza?”

“Center desk.” Kelly explains. “Black hair.”

“I’m on it!” Amber, or Ditzy, skips across the floor to Eliza, who looks up at her open eyed.

“Did I overhear you saying something about the basement?” Bill says. “What are you planning on doing down there?”

“Well Bill, not that it’s any of your fucking business, but the main frame is down there. Dr. Sharon asked me to get down to the basement and change the primary user back from Ditzy to Dr. Sharon.”

“That’s genius!” Bill says. “I should have thought of that myself.”

“What’s your story?” I ask him suspiciously. I don’t know why but I’m not sure if I can trust this guy.

Bill explains how he was lured here by Ditzy just like everyone else, and he’s been locked up here for months too. I kind of end up feeling bad for judging the guy so badly and back off a little.

“Sorry man. I had no idea.”

“It’s alright.” Bill smiles, patting his satchel. “It’s given me a lot of time to invent some fun and new Bimbo toys.”

I look at the bag which seems to be bursting with strange gadgets.

“I…err - I might have to take a look at that when this is all over.”

“You and me both buddy.” Bill laughs.

Amber, or Ditzy, walks back to us with a big smile on her face.

“Well don’t keep us waiting!” I fidget impatiently. “Did you find out her fetish?”

“I did.” Amber smiles at me. “Want me to stay as Ditzy and tell her to kick me off the network as well?”

Damn, I hadn’t even thought of that.

“Well…maybe.” My heart sinks a little at the prospect of not getting to fuck Eliza. “I was hoping I could find out her fetish however.”

Amber, or Ditzy, turns back to Eliza and clicks her fingers.

“Yo Eliza, get here!”

Eliza stands up and runs over to stand beside Amber. Amber closes her eyes and Ditzy ripples away, revealing red headed Amber once more.

“Turns out Eliza’s fetish is to have a threesome that involves a red haired chick.”

Amber flicks her hand through her thick red locks and looks at me with come-fuck-me eyes. Eliza puts a hand around Ambers waist and mirrors the look.

Oh fuck.

Fuck yes.

*

I waste no time finding a spot for us to fuck. There’s a small utility closet not far. Everyone else crows their disappointment at not being able to watch, but this is a private party. No spectators allowed.

I’ve barely closed the closet door when Amber and Eliza are all over me. They strip me off in seconds, their lips crushing against my mouth and body. They undress each other as they fight over my body, hands probing everywhere, tongues probing everywhere.

My cock is standing upright, and I am hard as steel. I pour my eyes over the naked women hungrily, it’s my second threesome in twenty four hours, but this one feels so much more important. I had to earn this.

Amber and Eliza waste no time exploring each other’s bodies. Eliza pins Amber against the wall of the closet and buries her face in her neck. I take the opportunity to come up behind Eliza and slip my cock into her glistening and tight pussy. Her walls part around with me ease and I gasp as I sink inside of her fully. Eliza reaches around to grab me while I fuck her hard from behind.

Within minutes she’s crying in pleasure, and I’m blasting her pussy hard as I watch her and Amber make out. Eliza cums and I do too, erupting inside of her, filling her tight cunt with my semen.

I pull out of her and as I do, Amber jumps onto my cock, wrapping her lips around me. She falls down to her knees, slurping up my juices. She pumps her head back and forth a few times and I’m hard again in an instant. Eliza lies down on the floor underneath Amber, putting her head between her legs, just under her pussy. Amber notices this and sits her pussy onto Eliza’s face, riding her like a rodeo horse as she sucks my dick. I’m so fucking hard watching these to fuck around with each other, and to top it all of Amber is fucking stellar at blow jobs.

She pumps her hand on my shaft while playing with her massive and pale breasts. I scrunch my fingers through her hair, holding her lips against the base of my cock and I cum hard, filling her sweet little mouth with my cum.

I fall back against the wall, breathing hard. Amber falls onto the floor breathing, and Eliza takes a seat on her face. She does so and as I watch Amber burying her tongue into Eliza’s cunt I find myself getting hard again. My cock twitches and a moment later I’m standing upright.

What the fuck are these girls doing to me?

I kneel down behind Eliza, running my eyes over her bare ass and pussy. I push my cock back inside Eliza’s cunt again and start fucking her once more. She falls forward, begging for another taste of Amber’s pussy. I fuck Eliza from behind while Amber and her sixty nine. I pull out of Eliza’s pussy, eying up her asshole, and I push inside of her tight hole, using her own pussy juice as lube. Eliza lets out a moan of pleasure as I fuck her hard.

“Cum in my pussy!” Amber mews from below. We all change positions, the girls swapping their sixty nine once more. Eliza is on the bottom, Amber is on the top. I’m behind Amber, pushing my cock into her molten pussy for the first time.

She feels so fucking good, I barely get a few pumps in before I need to cum. It doesn’t help that Eliza decides to pull her attention away from Amber, drawing her tongue up and down my shaft as I pound Amber’s tight cunt. I squeeze my hands into Amber’s rear as I lose control.

I can’t take it anymore. We all cum together.

I fill her tight little cunt with my jizz, firing rope after rope of cum inside of her. I pull out and stare at her pussy, watching as my cum drips out of her, dripping onto Eliza’s face.

I have to get myself dressed, or I’m going to get fucking hard again.

*

After we all tidy ourselves up, we step back out of the utility closet, to greet our adoring public.

“Looks like you guys had fun!” Bubbles slaps me on the ass and winks at me.

“Don’t you know it. Alright. Everyone, listen up.” Everyone turns to face me, and I breathe a sigh of relief. I turn to Eliza, who is now under my control.

“Eliza. Would you be ever so kind to kick that thunder cunt Ditzy off of the surveillance network?”

“Sure!” Eliza skips to her desk and taps at her keyboard briefly. Then she shouts back over to us. “Done!”

The group has a mini-celebration. Fucking finally.

“Alright guys. Now it’s just a matter of getting the elevator to the basement. Once we’re there, we can reset the primary user back to Dr. Sharon and all this madness will be done with.”

“Let’s go!” Bubbles jumps up and down in excitement. “I can’t wait to tear this cunt down!”

Neither can I Bubbles, neither can I.

To Be Continued
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