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BIMBO BOTS 1


“Looks like this it the place.” I pull the car off the highway into the parking lot.

“Jesus.” My colleague Emma says. “This is the facility? It’s massive! I had no idea this place was out here.”

“Me neither.” We step out of the car, into the wide and empty parking lot.

My name is Sam and I’m here with my colleague Emma. We’re both mechanical technicians. We’re here at ‘Bimbo Bots’ main production plant, in the middle of the desert.

Dr. Sharon Roberts is the inventor of the Bimbo Bot. Realistic robotic women that are designed to pleasure men and women. Bimbo Corp makes and designs robotic women and sell them to brothels across the world. They also sell them domestically too, but as the tech is new, you need a lot of money to afford your own sex robot.

Dr. Sharon Roberts is rich and she’s successful. The other day I received an email from her out of the blue, saying that she needed my help with something. The email was vague, only mentioning something about a production line issue. I decide to bring my friend Emma with me, as she has more experience with this kind of thing then I do. I have some experience with robotics and artificial intelligence, but apart from that I can’t see any reason for her to invite me here specifically. Still, I jumped at the opportunity.

“Come on.” I look around the monolithic and empty car park. “Let’s head inside, we’ve got our meeting with Dr. Roberts in fifteen minutes.”

The place is eerily quiet and there’s no one else around. The facility looks like a giant metal brick made out of corrugated iron. We approach the entrance and glass doors slide open, beckoning us inside.

“Jesus!” Emma cries out as we walk into the reception. The reception room is the height of the building itself, there’s a wall about thirty feet away with a small desk. On the desk behind the wall are the words ‘Bimbo Corp.’ In giant italic letters. The place is very modern, very minimalist. Apart from us and the leggy blond standing at the reception in the distance, there doesn’t seem to be anyone else here.

We walk toward the reception and Emma turns to whisper at me. “Do you think this is one of the Bimbo Bots?”

I squint as we get closer. “I can’t be sure. I’ve only ever seen one at a trade show, and even then that was from a distance. Everyone says they look realistic.”

“Well she certainly doesn’t look realistic.” Emma says. “She’s way too perfect.”

We get close and I can’t help but agree. The girl behind the desk is absolutely stunning. She looks to be no older than twenty and she’s got a phenomenal body. Endless slender legs, big round hips with a full ass, a tight waist and breasts from the heavens themselves. Her hair is long and blond, and her face is extremely cute, almost doll like. She’s wearing huge fake lashes, bright pink lipstick and blush. She looks like your stereotypical valley girl, crossed with a supermodel.

“Hi, Welcome to Bimbo Corp! I’m Kelly!” Kelly delivers the welcome with a huge Hollywood smile. Her high pitched voice sings out across the reception. Emma and I stare at each for a moment, a little taken back by her enthusiasm.

Kelly’s large blue eyes twinkle into mine. She holds her hands together with her elbows out and I notice how perfect her posture is.

“Err…Hi Kelly.” Emma says. “I’m Emma and this is Sam. We’re here to meet with Dr. Roberts. We understand there are some mechanical issues with the plant that need fixing?”

Kelly’s attention turns from me to Emma and her flawless smile drops a little.

“Oh.” She turns back to me. “Excuse me Sam. But the invite from Dr. Roberts asked for you personally. We did not expect company.”

“Right. I forgot to mention that sorry. I asked Emma to come along with me. I’ll split the pay with her, don’t worry. I just thought I could do with some company.”

Kelly twists her fat pink lips on her face as if she’s thinking it over. She doesn’t seem happy that I’ve brought Emma at all. It seems funny to me, but I can tell that it’s making Emma furious. Emma is cute in a way, but she’s nowhere near as good looking as Kelly, and I can tell that she’s jealous.

“Hm. It’s not standard procedure Sam. I’ll have to run if by Dr. Roberts first. Please come with me.”

We both go to pick our things up off the floor.

“No ‘Emma’. Just Sam for now thank you.”

“Whatever.” Emma drops her toolkit back onto the floor and rolls her eyes.

“I’ll get this straightened out Em.” I say. “Don’t worry.”

“Follow me Sam!” Kelly sings and steps from behind her reception desk. I can see her full outfit now and it makes me rock hard. Kelly’s only wearing a tiny pencil skirt that barely finishes below her perfect ass, with a white blouse that is opened way too low. She has tall red ‘fuck me’ heels on.

Kelly’s heels clack cross the polished marble floor. We walk towards a black box on the wall that is about waist height. Kelly waves her hand over the box and it beeps. A seamless panel slides back in the wall, revealing a hidden door.

“Damn. You guys have some real nice technology here!” I remark as we go through the door. “Do you have a chip in your hand?”

“Yeah, kinda!”

Once the door closes behind us I realize that we seem to be standing in a utility closet. The closet is extremely small and there’s barely enough room for both of us.

“Uh Kelly…are you sure we’re in the right place!”

“Yes sir!”

Before I can process what’s happening, Kelly drops down to her knees in a flash. Her hands move in a blur as they undo my belt buckle, unzip my pants and pull my throbbing cock out of my boxers.

“Kelly what the fuck!” I drop my toolkit in surprise and fall back against the wall. Kelly wraps her fat pink lips around my cock and takes my entire rigid length into her mouth in one move.

Her large blue eyes stare up at me beneath thick lidded lashes as she bobs her head back and forth eagerly. She has one hand on the base of my cock while she sucks me off. I glance down and see her other hand rip open her blouse, freeing her massive and gloriously perky tits. Kelly palms at her hard nipples while she sucks my dick.

“Kelly this isn’t right!”

I hear my mouth say the words (for some reason) but my brain and my dick don’t seem to care.

“This is for you Sam!” Kelly chirps before sinking her mouth all the way onto my dick again. “I love dick!”

I’ll fucking say. This might be the best damn blow job I’ve had in my life. Kelly has barely been on my dick thirty seconds and I already feel like I’m going to blow. I try to contain myself and prolong it. The experience is so fucking good that I don’t want it to be over. I can’t help myself though. I look down to stare at Kelly’s massive tits and I see that’s she’s pushed her panties to one side and she fingering her dripping wet pussy.

“Cum for me Sam!” Kelly chirps. “I want your delicious jizz inside my mouth!”

She doesn’t have to tell me more than once. I grab Kelly’s head in my hands, burying my fingers through her thick blond hair. I start face fucking her, slamming my hips back and forward violently. Her mouth opens wider, and I’m practically sliding my cock down her throat. My dick tenses up and then I explode, squeezing jet after jet of molten semen into Kelly’s mouth and down her throat. As I cum she holds her head perfectly still, making sure that every inch of my cock is inside her.

I squeeze the last drop of cum out of my cock and Kelly slides her mouth off my dick slowly, making sure she cleans up every last drop of jizz. It’s fucking hot watching how methodical she works. She doesn’t want to waste a drop. As soon as she’s done she jumps back up to her feet and fixes her clothes. I dress myself again too, in somewhat of a haze.

“Kelly that was fucking unreal.”

“I live to serve Sam! And your dick is no exception! Come on. Let’s get your friend Emma and go see Dr. Roberts!”

She makes for the door but I grab her by the wrist.

“Wait. Kelly. Does that mean that you’re a…” I stop. For some reason I can’t bring myself to say it. It feels rude in someway. Even though I’ve just jizzed in this girl’s mouth, I can’t ask her if she’s a robot. There’s no way she can be though, she looks too real.

“I’m a ceritified Bimbo Bot as made by Bimbo Corp, yes sir!”

Kelly spins around on her heels, bends over at the waist and hikes her skirt up. Again, before I can even process what’s happening she pulls her panties down and spreads her ass cheeks. She’s stands before me baring everything, and I feel myself getting hard again. Her pussy is fat, pink, and looks fucking delicious.

“Kelly as much as I’d love to fuck you, we should probably get to work.”

“No silly!” Kelly sings without so much as moving a muscle. “I’m showing you my clit code! All verified Bimbo Bots have one! It’s between my pussy and my asshole. Have a look!”

I lean in close and sure enough, between Kelly’s pussy and her tight asshole, there’s a tiny black bar code on her skin. Seeing as I’m this close, I decide to stick my tongue out and draw it up her fat and dripping pussy.

“Hey naughty!” Kelly spins around and in a blur she’s standing in front of me, dressed once more. She moves so fucking fast, it’s phenomenal. “I’d love for you to fuck and lick my pussy Sam, but you said we should ‘get to work’. I have to obey that order first!”

“…What?” My head is spinning. I’d casually said the words as an off hand comment and Kelly had taken them as a verbatim order.

“You asked me if I’m a Bimbo Bot and I showed you my clit code! Then you said we should ‘get to work’!” Her voice chances a little when she repeats my words. “Do you want me to cancel that order so you can eat my fat pussy?!”

She delivers the question in such a sing-song fashion, that it kind of makes me laugh. She’s so cheerful.

“That’s fine Kelly.” I laugh. “Thanks for showing me your clit code.”

Really, fucking thank you.

“We should probably get to work though.” I look down at my watch and see that we’re supposed to meet with Dr. Roberts any minute. “We’re probably going to be late.”

“Yes sir! Follow me!” Kelly squeezes around me in the tight utility closet, brushing her fat ass against my cock. I feel my cock stiffen in my trousers. I’m longing to bury myself deep inside of her. I will definitely fuck this chick before we get out of here.

The door slides open again and Kelly leads us back into the reception area. I can’t keep my eyes off her stunning body as she walks ahead. I can’t believe this girl is a fucking robot. I’d heard that Bimbo Corp had made some phenomenal advances in tech and synthetic body reproduction, but this was something else altogether.

We get back to the reception and I can see Emma standing there with her arms folded, looking less than happy about the situation.

“Nice of you both to finally come back.” Emma scowls. “What took you so long?” Emma casts a disapproving look at Kelly, and eyes me suspiciously.

“We - er - I” I stammer, trying to put together a good excuse.

“We just went through security!” Kelly chirps. “Dr. Roberts has said it’s fine that you can come along!”

I look at Kelly in surprise. I don’t know much about the Bimbo Bots, Dr. Sharon had kept a lot of it secret on purpose. I did know one thing though: Bimbo Bots aren’t supposed to be able to lie, yet Kelly clearly just did. I push the thought out of my mind, deciding it’s probably just an older feature that they decided to eliminate.

Kelly’s whole face is animated with cheer, it’s quite the picture when compared to Emma’s sour expression.

“Great.” Emma responds snarkily. “I’m so privileged that you’ve decided to let me in too.”

“Follow me!” Kelly chirps in response, oblivious to Emma’s sarcasm. Emma and I follow Kelly across the reception hall, her tall red fuck me heels clacking across the floor once more. We’re headed in an opposite direction this time, but I can see that Kelly has led us to another black box on the wall, which is at about waist height. She scans her hand over the box and another seamless panel slides to the side, revealing a doorway.

I look at Emma and see her eyes widen a bit in surprise.

“This way please!” Kelly leads us through the door. Emma and I follow behind her by about a dozen paces. Kelly walks fast and quick, her fat ass rolling perfectly on her round hips.

“Did you find out if she’s one of them?” Emma leans in and whispers while we follow.

“Who? Kelly? Yeah she’s a Bimbo Bot.”

“How did you find out?” Emma looks me up and down suspiciously and I can tell that she suspects something.

“I asked her and she said yes.” I lie. Well, I suppose it’s a half truth. I don’t mention the part where Kelly bent over to show me the tiny bar code between her pussy and her ass. “You should ask her too.”

I laugh to myself, imagining how that exchange would go.

“Maybe. Your zipper is open by the way.”

Busted.

Kelly guides us to an elevator. Inside by the door there are hundreds of small square buttons. Kelly presses one and the doors shut.

“How do you know which button to press?” Emma asks. “None of them have numbers on.”

“I know this factory inside and out!” Kelly chirps. The elevator begins moving.

“Are we going down? And how many floors can this place have exactly? The factory is big sure, but it’s not that tall.” She waves at the hundred buttons on the wall and I nod my head in agreement. There at least two hundred buttons, there’s no way there’s that many floors here.

“Bimbo Corp’s head quarters are extremely large!” Kelly sings. “Our factory descends below the ground. In fact 80% of our factory is below ground level. The above ground facility is just a small part of our operations!”

Emma and I side eye each other as the elevator plunges down. The factory that we could see above ground is huge enough, just how big is this place?

We ride the elevator for at least thirty seconds, before the doors open and Kelly ushers us out into another corridor.

“Have a look at this!” Kelly leads us through the doorway to a mezzanine floor. “This it the main Bimbo Bot production line!”

Kelly waves her hand across the area. Emma and I look over the factory and our mouths fall open in unison. The space below us is gargantuan, and seems to stretch in every direction as far as the eye can see. Every square inch is filled with a complicated looking assembly line that snakes across the floor space. Mechanical arms and machines of all sorts stand on the edge of the assembly line, twisting, turning, handling the products.

And that’s the most shocking part. The actual assembly line itself. On the line there are what look to be real life women. As my eyes scan across the room I see Bimbo Bots in various stage of assembly. Some lines have random body parts, some lines have half assembled women. Some look like mannequins and some look like real women.

“Kelly this is amazing.” Emma says. I can’t help but agree. We both stare at the room for what feels like forever, trying to take it all in. “Is the line completely automated?”

“It is now!” Kelly sings and leans over the rail to look at the factory with us. “We used to have human staff, but they’ve all been replaced by the assembly line.”

“What happens if there’s a production error though?” I ask. It’s an eventuality that always happens. No matter how good robots are, sometimes you need a human element.

“The production robots are monitored by a team of Bimbo Bots, who make sure that things run smoothly. You can see them in the bright pink jump suits.”

My eyes scan across the room and notice the women walking around in bright pink… bathing suits? Definitely not a jump suit. I laugh to myself. The Bimbo Bots monitoring the production line all have a similar looking uniform, tall heels, pink bathing suits that leave little to the imagination, thick scientist glasses and clipboards.

“You’re using Bimbo Bots to make more Bimbo Bots?” Emma says in disbelief. “That’s amazing!”

“Yeah!” Kelly chirps. “We Bimbo Bots love to serve, no matter what the job! We’re good workers as long as we get to play. Bimbo Bots get incredibly horny and we need a lot of release!”

I’ll say.

Kelly’s eyes track up and down Emma’s body greedily and she bites her bottom lip. I don’t think Emma notices, but I certainly do. Kelly is checking the fuck out of Emma. I feel myself going hard again at the thought of Kelly and Emma getting it on.

“Follow me! Dr. Roberts is waiting!” Kelly spins around in a blur and starts walking off. Emma and I look at each other and then rush after Kelly, trying to keep up.

“So are you a Bimbo Bot too Kelly?” Emma shouts from behind as we rush after Kelly. Kelly spins on her heels and comes to an abrupt stop.

“Yes! Would you like to see my clit code?!”

“Your…what?”

“Er, no! No!” I step between them both. “That won’t be necessary Kelly.” I look down at my watch. We’re supposed to be meeting Dr. Roberts in two minutes. “Let’s see Dr. Roberts first.”

“Yes sir!” Kelly chirps in obedience, spins on her heels once more and her heels clack away.

“What the heck was that about?” Emma whispers to me as we rush after Kelly. “What the fuck is a ‘clit code’?”

“I have no idea.” I lie. “But I’m sure we’ll find out at some point. Let’s get this meeting with Dr. Roberts out the way first.”

***

Kelly navigates Emma and I through the labyrinth of hallways until finally we round a corner and come face to face with two other women. I can’t be sure straight away, but I suspect almost instantly that they are both Bimbo Bots too. Both women have stunning figures that match Kelly’s own. Long legs, round hips, big bubble butts, pinched waists and ridiculously huge breasts. On top of that they’re both wearing next to nothing. One of the women is brunette with a straight cut fringe, and other is more Asian looking, with her hair in pig tails.

The women are sitting at a desk when we round the corner. Upon seeing us they stand up immediately. Kelly turns to Emma and I.

“Guys, this is totally like Zoe and Bianca! These guys are a couple of real besties!”

“Pleased to meet you!” The brunette Bimbo, or Zoe, walks over to us. She’s wearing tall white hells, golden hot pants and a black bikini top. Emma holds her hand out to shake with Zoe, but Zoe dismisses her hand, leans in and plants a kiss on Emma’s cheek. Emma is a little taken back by the intimacy of her greeting and blushes immediately. Truth be told I think she secretly likes it. Zoe greets me the same way but also brushes her hand against my crotch as she leans in. All the blood in my body reroutes instantly to my dick.

The Asian Bimbo with pig tails (Bianca), walks over and greets us both in the same way. Bianca doesn’t cup my dick, but she does make and effort to push her large breasts against my body. They both get me rock hard. Bianca is wearing a pink mini-skirt, pink heels and pink bikini top.

“It’s so good to meet you guys.” Bianca chimes in. I can’t help but notice that they all have a similar ditzy sounding voice. I can’t explain why, but I also notice that it’s really turning me on. “It’s been too long since we had a man round here!” Bianca looks at me and bites her lip. “It’s been too long since I had a good lay!”

“Hey!” Zoe slaps Bianca on the arm. “We fucked just the other day.”

“Well maybe, but I want some dick baby. All this Bimbo pussy is making me crazy!”

“Okay you two.” Kelly turns to us and laughs. “I’m going to leave you in the company of Bianca and Zoe. This is the end of the road for me, I’m needed back at reception.

Kelly walks off and we say our quick goodbyes.

“Alrighty.” Bianca says. “We’re about to go visit Dr. Roberts. Wait. Have you guys not got your visitor passes?” Bianca puts her hand on my chest. I think she’s trying to make a point that we should be wearing lanyards, but secretly I suspect she just wants to touch me.

“That Kelly, she’s such a dumb slut! She should have given you passes and made you sign non-disc-closing agreements. Oh my god.”

“You guys can’t disc close any of this.” Zoe butts in. “Okay?”

Emma and I look at each other in confusion. “What the fuck is disc closing?”

Zoe and Bianca exchanged a perplexed look.

“Um,” Zoe looks up at the ceiling as if she’s thinking hard. “It’s like - you’re not mean to talk about any of this stuff.”

“You mean a non-disclosure agreement.” I prompt.

Zoe’s eyes light up. “That’s the one! Did you guys sign it?”

“Yeah we totally signed that.” Emma lies. She looks at me and winks. We both trifle to stifle our laughs. Zoe and Bianca both stare at us like they’re unsure, but they buy the lie.

“Okay!” They both sing in unison. “Let’s totally go see Dr. Roberts then.”

They take us to a set of double oak doors just up ahead and knock three times. We wait out side a minute with bated breath.

A muffled voice arises from within. “Come in.”

Zoe pushes open the door and holds it open for Emma and I. “You guys just totally have to go through this door. Okay? Have a good time!”

Emma and I walk through the door and Zoe closes it shut behind us. We find ourselves in modern and minimalistic looking office. The room is fairly large and spacious. One wall is completely covered in books. The wall behind the desk is made up to look like a giant window with frosted glass. If I didn’t know we were underground, it would be pretty convincing. Standing in front of the desk there is a young brunette woman in a lab coat. She has glasses on and extremely long brunette hair.

Dr. Sharon Roberts.

“Sam!” Sharon’s face lights up as she sees me. We walk toward each other and shake hands.

“Dr. Sharon Roberts. It’s a real honor.” I beam. “This is my co-worker, Emma, I brought her along to help.”

“Emma, it’s my pleasure.” They too shake hands, and Emma seems happy to finally be talking with a real human woman.

“Please take a seat, both of you.”

We all sit at the desk. “I trust my girls have been treating you well?”

“Very.” I answer before Emma can voice any grievances. “You’re doing some amazing work here Dr. Roberts.”

“Please just call me Sharon, and thank you. I’ve been working all my life to pursue this dream. But enough about me. You’re probably wondering why I brought you here.”

“Yes. Your email mentioned some sort of mechanical fault with the production line.” I say, recalling her email. “Kelly showed us the production plant before, it looks like a very well oiled machine.”

“Oh goodness.” Sharon laughs. “Don’t mention oil in front of the girls. You’ll have a pussy orgy on your hands before you know what’s hit you. I brought you here for a reason actually Sam. I’ve read about your writing on artificial intelligence and human relationships. And I have to say you’ve got a very progressive stance.”

“Wait, you’ve read my work?” My eyebrows jump up in surprise. How the heck had someone like Sharon Roberts read my work?

“Indeed. You’re one of the few authors out there who understands the importance of accepting human and robot relationships. I think you also have an understanding to take our research to the next level.”

“Me?” I almost feel compelled to pinch myself, I feel like I’m dreaming.

“And Emma. I don’t mean any disrespect to you. I’m sure you an extremely accomplished mechanical technician. But there’s actually nothing here that needs repairing.”

“Oh…that’s okay.” Emma says it’s okay, but truth be told, I get the sense that she’s starting to feel uncomfortable.

“But don’t worry. I think you being here is actually perfect. Because it lines up with what I’m about to say next. Here at Bimbo Corp we always made our Bimbo Bots from scratch. We’ve come up with new technology though, that allows us to transform regular women in to fully fledged Bimbo Bots. If it’s okay with you Emma, I’d like to try this research out on you.”

“Um…” Emma’s face turns red again and she looks at me in concern. “No actually. I don’t want to be a Bimbo, thanks very much.”

“Oh Honey.” Sharon smiles at Emma warmly and then her smiles quickly fades away. She shakes her head and pushes her glasses back up to the bridge of her nose. “I was hoping you might have the sense to say yes.”

“What?” Emma scoffs and she’s starting to look offended.

“It’s not really a choice,” Sharon smiles and shrugs her shoulders. “Just watch.”

Sharon picks up a controller of her desk and pushes a button. A moment later the doors open behind us. We both look to see Bianca and Zoe marching toward us.

“Take her to the transformation room!” Sharon orders. Without hesitating Bianca and Zoe pick Emma up as if she weighs nothing and drag her across the room towards the door.

“Get the fuck off me!” Emma looks as if she’s struggling, but her fight doesn’t seem to slow Bianca or Zoe at all. “Sam, help!”

Emma cries for me to help, but for some reason I don’t. I just sit there and watch as they take her away. In all honesty I think I’m in shock. It takes me by surprise. The door closes behind them and I turn back to face Sharon.

“Dr. Roberts…what the fuck is going on here?”

Sharon stands up from behind the desk, removes her lab coat and lets it drop to the floor. I take one look at her body and my jaw hits the floor. Her lab coat had done a good job of hiding the body underneath. She has a body that easily rivals the Bimbo Bots outside. On top of that, she’s wearing hot pink lingerie. My dick goes hard in an instant.

Sharon stalks around to me, pushes my chair away from her desk with her foot and straddles me. She wraps her arms around my neck and grinds her damp pussy against my pants. I look down and notice that her panties are also crotchless.

“Sam, I invited <i>you</i> here because I need people like you. People that believe in companies like Bimbo Corp. I invited you here to try out the new Bimbo Mark 7. But I also wanted to show you our new technology. Our new way of making Bimbo Bots.”

She rolls her hips, digging her pussy against the hard edge of my erection.

“N-new way?” I stammer. “What is it? I thought you made Bimbo Bots from scratch?”

“We do.” Sharon says. “But we have a new way too. We turn human women into Bimbos. That’s what we’re going to do with Emma. She’s a little demure don’t you think? A little plain Jane?”

She is, but god damn, shouldn’t Emma have a choice or not if she wants to be a bimbo?

Sharon crushes her pink lips against mine and pushes her tongue into my mouth. As much as I want to push her off and go and save Emma from being transformed into a Bimbo, I can’t move. Sharon’s lips are covered in hot pink lipstick which tastes like strawberries. I’m so fucking hard, all I want to do is fuck her. I can’t though. I need to save Emma.

I pull away from Sharon and take a deep breath. My hands are squeezing into her waif like waist, pulling her down onto my crotch. I didn’t even realize I was doing that.

“Sharon, please, you can’t turn Emma into a Bimbo. She doesn’t want to.”

“Hmmm.” Sharon turns her head and looks at me as if she’s thinking about it. “Okay Sam. I’ll try and not turn your friend into a Bimbo. But you need to fuck me first. I’m awful horny Daddy.”

“Okay, and then we’ll go save Emma?”

Sharon looks at me and sucks her bottom lip into her mouth, biting down on it slowly. “I’ll try honey, but those girls work awful fast. We might be too late. You better fuck me fast. I need to cum.”

I stand up, forcing Sharon to do so too. She looks at me in surprise and a wry smile spreads across her face. “Strip.” I say. “Now.”

Sharon peels off her hot-pink bra and panties. As she undresses so do I. I take off my jeans and polo shirt, and roll my boxer-briefs off. I’m standing in the office of Dr. Sharon Roberts, I’m completely naked and I’m about to fuck her.

What a weird day.

“Fuck me Daddy.” Sharon purrs at me like a cougar. Our bodies crush against each other and my hands grope and grab at her feverishly. I slide my hand up her leg and cup her perfect, throbbing pussy, slipping a finger between her wet folds. Sharon drops her head back and moans. “Oh god, that feels good Sam.”

“Turn around.” I growl and she does. Sharon bends over the table, pushing her ass and pussy up into the air. She spreads her legs apart, allowing me a better view. I take my shaft in my hand and nestle the head between her wet folds. She’s so warm and slick, just one touch and I’m almost ready to explode.

“Fuck me, Sam, fuck me!”

I put one hand on Sharon’s ass and slide my cock all the way inside of her pussy. Her lips spread around my shaft and I sink inside of her effortlessly. Inside, I feel her walls spasming around my dick, clenching involuntarily. I start thrusting my hips back and forth, sliding my dick in and out of her all the way each time.

“Fuck!” Sharon cries out. “Fuck! That feels so fucking good!”

I never anticipated an invite here would involve bending the wealthiest scientist in the world over a table and fucking her in her tight pussy. Today was a good day I guess.

I bury my fingers into Sharon’s tiny waist, feeling myself getting closer to the edge. The only noise in her office come from our fucking. The shlick of my dick slamming in and out of her dripping cunt, and the moans escaping Sharon’s lips from every thrust of my cock.

“Yes!” She yells, slapping her hand down on the desk top. “Yes! More! More!”

I bite my lip and thrust inside of her hard and fast, my cock goes hard and I know I’m nearly there. A second later my head erupts and I fill Sharon’s tight cunt with my molten cum.

“Yeeesssss!” She moans long and hard as I fill her little pussy. Her own orgasm ripples through her body, slapping her hands against the table top, making her shout at the top of her lungs.

I pull out and jizz leaks from her pussy, dripping onto the floor. Sharon brings a finger between her legs and catches the dripping cum. She puts her fingers into her mouth and sucks them dry.

“Oh you taste so good.” She moans. I take a step back from her, admiring her full ass and her fat pussy. That’s when I see it. Between Sharon’s pussy and ass, a small black bar code on her skin.

It’s a clit code.

This isn’t Sharon Roberts…this is a Bimbo Bot impostor!

It certainly explained the last ten minutes. Not that I’m complaining.

I pull my clothes back on and when we’re both dressed again my mind comes back to reality.

“Okay Sharon. We fucked. Now I need you to help me get Emma back.”

“Alright Sam!” Sharon rolls her eyes like a moody teenager. She pulls her lab coat back on, covering her perfect body. “Come with me. Let’s try and rescue your stupid friend. No promises though.”

Sharon leads me out of her office and we walk back through the corridors until we reach an elevator. “Don’t you think she’d be better off as a Bimbo anyway?” Sharon asks as we step into the elevator. “She’d certainly be hotter.”

She might be. But she has to make the choice herself if she wants to be one. I just hope we get there before the Bimbo bots make that choice for her.

To Be Continued


Thanks for reading!

Join my newsletter and receive two FREE & exclusive stories:

http://eepurl.com/cD4m-H


The Bimbo Book: Complete Collection

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

That is, until he found the Bimbo Book.

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

With nothing to do but play with his new found powers, Jake decides to turn his plain old boss Sally into a drop dead gorgeous and ravenous bimbo…

Buy Now on Amazon US
 

Buy Now on Amazon UK
 

Buy Now on Amazon DE
 

Buy Now on Amazon CA

Buy Now on Amazon AU


Bimbo Milk

Emily just got a new job. Little does she know she’s signed up to be transformed into a lactating bimbo servant.

Her new boss Jack is mysterious and wealthy, a dominating alpha male figure who has a very hands on approach when it comes to his teaching new staff.

Emily wants to behave and be a good girl, but he’s making it so hard. And what’s with this special milk he keeps forcing her to drink? It almost feels like it’s changing her body…

Buy Now on Amazon US

Buy Now on Amazon UK

Buy Now on Amazon DE

Buy Now on Amazon CA

Buy Now on Amazon AU


Bimbo Hunter 1: Ditzy Doctors

When Tom is a little short on money, he signs up for medical trials to make money on the side. From the group, he is the one selected to test the brand new Alpha Chip, a device designed to enhance reality. When the lusty Dr. Helen turns it on for the first time though there seem to be a few side effects.

Soon Tom discovers not only can he use the chip to see what women are thinking, he can transform and turn them into his delicious and ditzy bimbo servants. Now Tom has the ultimate magic power to put women under his spell he decides it’s time to have some fun.

Buy Now on Amazon
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