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Bimbo Hunter 2: Asian Persuasion


Blurb

Tom is riding a power high. Now he’s got the Alpha Chip he can do anything.

His first port of call? Time to go out into the field and find some prime targets for bimbofication. His sights are set on one target in particular, a young Asian coed who is just begging to be transformed into a blonde bombshell bimbo.

It’s not long before Tom realizes that the Alpha Chip has a couple of surprise features that give him more power than he’d ever imagined. Now it’s time to turn her into a  hot bimbo slave that will obey his every command.


As I walked out of the lab and made my way home my thoughts raced over what had happened with the day so far.

I’d been selected to take part in a trial, to test the new Alpha Chip. The latest technology designed to augment the viewer’s reality. As soon as Dr. Helen turned the chip on, I could tell things were going to be interesting. With the chip I could see everything, her bra size, secret fetish, whether or not she wanted to sleep with me or not…

Needless to say it wasn’t long before I had my cock deep into her mouth, and after I used the chip to transform her into a bimbo, I fucked her pussy too.

“Now Tom. It’s important we test the potentials of the chip fully.” Dr.Helen had said. “So I want you to go out into the field and do some research. Find a target that you like and get to work!”

Before I left she said one last thing to me.

“Oh and Tom? Don’t forget to come back to me with all the details after wards.”

I skipped out the door, finding it hard to believe that I was getting paid to actually do this shit.

*

Walking down the street on my way back to my apartment was certainly interesting. It was mid-day during the middle of the week, so as you can probably imagine the city streets where full of people going about their daily life. I felt as if I was getting the eye from every hot woman who walked past me. A young blonde secretary type in a mini-skirt walked past me and gave me the biggest ‘fuck-me’ eyes that I’d ever seen before. As she walked past I had to turn my head and check the view from behind. Holy moly.

I kept my mind on the objective that Dr. Helen had set me. Get a target, seduce her and report back to Helen with the details after wards. For a second I stopped and wondered if Helen was getting off on this, and then I realized I was being ridiculous. Of course she was.

I wondered what I’d have to do to get a girl, or to get any of these women for that matter. As I thought it, I realized now I had the alpha chip to do the hard work for me. Sure enough right then the yellow words popped up in my vision, invisible to everyone else but me: ‘CALCULATING…’

I continued to walk down the street, turning the corner, not far from my apartment now. This street was even busier than my last, I looked down at my watch and realized that it was lunch time, obviously everyone in the city was gong to be out and about at this time. The text faded away and more appeared in it’s place:

‘CALCULATIONS COMPLETE’.

That too faded and then. Well.

On the street in front of me there were probably several hundred women alone, just out walking on their way to lunch or whatever. Over every head a ‘YES’ or ‘NO’ sprang up and hovered there above them, completely invisible to everyone apart from me. From my initial experiments with the chip I knew what this was. It was an indicator of whether they wanted to sleep with me or not. As each woman passed by I stared at the answer.

‘YES.’ A short but stunning brunette in pigtails.

‘NO.’ An older lady wearing some sort of Hessian poncho. (Thank god?)

‘YES.’ A hot red head police woman standing outside her cop car.

‘YES’. A cute looking Asian girl in a barista uniform.

‘NO.’ A 10/10 blonde in high heels and tight red dress. Ok she was probably out of my league.

I walked past everyone of them, staring at the answers over their head, and if it was a yes I’d look them in the eye confidently and flash the cockiest smile I could. I was giddy. I was like a kid at Christmas. This was absolutely awesome. A lot of the girls looked back at me and smiled, some of them flashed me a quick grin then looked away quickly. One of these was the Asian barista girl. I don’t know why, but out of all of them I found her to be the hottest. I’d never been with an Asian before. Maybe this was my chance.

Okay fuck this. I thought. It was time to act.

I stopped and turned around in the street, looking for the Asian barista but she had already gone. Damn. She had already disappeared into the crowd. Where was she? There had to be something I do. How could I track her down?

‘TARGET ACQUIRED.’ The chip announced in my field of vision. A yellow arrow appeared about 30 yards ahead in the crowd. Well I’ll be a juggler’s aunt. Bingo. Fuck me, let’s go!

I walked after the arrow quickly, pushing through the throng of the crowd. Now I actually had somewhere to be  it seemed the crowd was moving at a crawl, impeding my every move.

“Excuse me.” I said, pushing past a group of tourists that were stood dead in the middle of the street looking down at a huge fold out map. Then I had to cut through another group of elderly people out for their mid day snail trail.

‘LOSING TARGET.’ The chip flashed up. For fuck sake. Get out the way you morons!

I turned a corner and bam! I was met with another wall of idiots. This time a crowd had gathered to watch some guys do acrobatics in the middle of the street. Ugh. This was starting to get old. Looking around the display it didn’t seem there was any way for me to get around in time without losing my target.

I saw only one option.

I sprinted through an opening in the crowd where the street performers were flipping around and shit. People started cheering, they must have thought I was in show. Sorry folks but the only acrobatics I’m planning to do today are back at my place with the tiny Asian chick I’m chasing.

I bust through the crowd on the other side and finally I see her, she’s about 20 yards ahead of me now and I’ve got a clear run. I’m about three seconds from catching up to her when she stops and turns around to face me. That’s when I realize I have no fucking idea what I’m going to say. Fuck.

*

She looks up at me with a confused smile.

“Uh…do I know you?” She said. Alpha Chip or not, there’s no piece of technology that can succumb the short comings of a bumbling white male.

“Oh hey…” I started slowly, trying to stall for time, thinking of something…ANYTHING to say. The smile began to drop from her face, she was definitely staring to get creeped out. Fuck! Come on chip, I need more time!

Then the unimaginable happened.

Time slowed to a crawl.

The people walking around us dropped from a walking pace to a glacial crawl. I turned around and saw the acrobatic guys, suspended at various points in mid-air, tumbling now at just a fraction of their original pace.

Holy fuck. This thing could slow down time? I looked up at the girl, her expression too frozen. I could see that my lack of a plan upon approach had started was definitely starting to make her feel uncomfortable. Ok chip so what I do? I thought. Who is this chick?

The chip pulled up a profile menu for her, and placed it by her side:

TARGET: Kimi Nyang

BREAST SIZE: 34 A

SECRET FETISH: ANAL

MOOD: WEIRDED OUT

Well I’ll say. You didn’t have to tell me twice. But anal eh? This was starting to get interesting. There must have been a way for me to pull myself out of this hole. (And hopefully into hers…) I looked down and saw in her hand she was carrying a bag full of books. That’s it!

I put my hand into the bag gently, grabbed the first book I could and pulled it out, looking at the title.

Wow, ok.

This girl is more interesting than I thought.

I read the back of it then I placed the book on the floor in front of us, dusted myself off and stood up straight. Ok chip, let’s get things back to normal speed again.

The street burst back into life, the acrobatic guys behind me landed back down to earth and their crowd erupted in applause. Kimi looked really weirded out now. I looked down at the book and took a deep breath.

“Sorry for running up on you like this.” I said, brushing my hand against the back of my hair. “It’s just, when I walked past I notice you had dropped your book.” I knelt down to the ground, picked the book up and held it out to Kimi.

She looked at my offering and immediately her face flushed crimson red. She looked at it and shook her head.

“Oh no. That’s not my book. It must be someone else's.”

I looked at it again and then at her in disbelief. What was going on here?

“No come on. I just saw it fall out your bag lady!”

“No, you must be confused. It’s not mine.” What was this girl’s problem? Then I got it. She was embarrassed. I looked at the cover. I couldn’t blame her, TENTACLE MONSTERS FROM THE PLANET ANAL 4, wasn’t exactly the light reading you’d expect from a girl like this. I looked at the front cover, which was a graphic explosion of tentacles and half naked anime girls.

“Hey if it’s worth anything to you I’m into this stuff too. I think it’s fucking hot.”

Kimi looked up at me with an eyebrow cocked suspiciously.

“Whatever…”

“No really, I love this shit!” I continued to lie.

“Are you…are you serious?”

“Sure! I said, trying to recall the back of the book. “I love the Tentacle Monster series. I love reading about Suki Star Sucker and the whole gang!” I flashed her a broad smile and held the book out for her again. She took it this time, some what apprehensively, but we’d gotten there. She shoved the book into her bag and looked up at me again.

“I’m sorry I lied to you. It’s just most people probably think this stuff is really weird.”

Well yeah cupcake, you might be onto something there. That’s what I felt like saying. But for the sake of research I decided to persevere on. I was kind of at a loss though. Where the heck does one take a conversation from tentacle porn?

‘CALCULATING…’ the text said briefly once more.

Oh thank god. I said prayer to Dr. Helen, the inventor of the chip and apparently the answer to all my problems.

The ‘Best course of action:’ flashed up.

I read it.

That couldn’t be right.

There was no way that would possibly work.

I looked closer.

It had a success rating of 89%.

Ok.

Fuck it, here we go.

I read the instruction word for word.

“Say do you like the TV adaption? I’ve got the latest season back at my apartment. You should come over and we could watch it together. If you’re not busy.”

Kimi’s eyes lit up.
“Hey that’s sounds great. I’m not do anything now actually.”

What. That actually worked? OK then here we go.

*

Kimi and I finally exchanged names on the way back. Not that I didn’t already know of course. But I thought it proper to introduce myself out loud though.

We walked into my apartment and I shut the door behind us.

“I don’t do stuff like this often you know.”

“What you don’t go home with random guys to watch Tentacle porn? Color me shocked Kimi.” I joked.

She laughed.

“Make yourself at home.” I said, “I’ll put the DVD on.”

Kimi took her coat off and thew it onto the chair. Underneath her barista apron she had on a short pleated skirt, and a white white t-shirt. She lifted the apron off and shoved it into her bag. Through her t-shirt I could see she wasn’t wearing a bra, the nipples on her small breasts pointed and poking through her shirt. She drew an arm across herself, obviously self conscious then looked around my apartment. She had a plain but pretty face, medium black hair with a fringe that was cut straight just above her eyes. She looked just like a doll.

I opened up my laptop, quickly downloaded a copy of Tentacle Monster Titans Season 9 and put it on the TV. I looked up and saw Kimi was now sitting on the couch watching me. From where I was kneeling I could see up her skirt, she was wearing bright pink panties.

Ok chip. I thought. What is Kimi thinking?

The chip brought up the stream of consciousness window in my eye line. It read: ‘I hope he can’t tell how nervous I am. It’s been too long since I last fucked a guy. I wish my tits were bigger. I wish I looked like the girls from the show…’

I closed the window down and stood up. That was all I needed to know.

“Er Kimi…do you want a drink or anything?”

“Sure just some water please.” I fetched a glass of water from the kitchen, handed it to Kimi and sat back down on the carpet. I looked back up at Kim and noticed she was sitting with her legs a little further apart now and - wait. Where had her panties gone? Just 30 seconds ago she had been wearing some. Had she…taken them off when I went to get her water? I opened up the mind menu again.

‘Shit I think he just noticed that I took my panties off. Did he realize? Should I have done that? Am I being a weirdo slut?’

I stared at her shaven pussy for a moment, my dick growing rock hard in my trousers. Yes Kimi you are being a weirdo slut. And it’s awesome.

“Kimi did I ever tell you that I have magic powers?” I stood up, walked over to her and sat down on the couch beside her. She stared back at me, clearly nervous.

“Um. You’re so weird Tom!” She turned her attention back to the tentacle monsters and naked anime girls on the screen.

“I bet you wish you looked more like them right?” I pointed at the girls on the screen. The women were all drawn to have tiny waists, huge tits and giant asses.

Kimi looked at me. “Well of course I would! They’re fucking gorgeous. I wish I could look half as good as those bimbos!”

“What if I said you could?” I placed a hand on to her shoulder, and brushed a strand of hair behind her ear. Her skin felt soft and warm to the touch. Kimi closed her eyes and swallowed.

“How?” She said. “How could anyone do that? What are you, a plastic surgeon or something?”

Something like that babe. I stood up and took a step back from her, looking her over intently from head to toe. I brought up the Bimbofication Meter on my visual. Kimi was currently at 28%. Pretty low. Time to turn up the heat a little. “80%” I thought to myself, and the slider began to move across the line towards the other end. For a moment Kimi sat there, oblivious as to what was going on. Then she started to notice.

“Ah!” She yelled, jumping up from the couch and looking down at it. “Something just pinched my ass!” She jumped again, this time lifting her skirt up, exposing herself completely. She stared down at her behind, which was now growing from a tight round butt into a big and voluptuous bimbo booty. “It’s my skirt!” She said, ripping it from off herself, “It’s shrinking!”

“It’s not your skirt that’s shrinking Kimi.” I nodded, motioning for her to look at her new behind. “Looks like your ass has swelled up a little in size.”

Kimi looked down at her now voluptuous behind and her mouth fell open, half shock and half in amazement. “Oh my god! I’ve actually got an ass!” She said, jumping and down in joy. “Do you know long I’ve wanted a big fat butt for?”

She looked up at me with a massive ditzy smile on her face. “Did you do this? How - How could you -”

She stopped and clutched at her shirt. This too now appeared as it was shrinking, but we both knew better. Her stiff and pointed nipples began to inflate, and then large mounds started to swell forward from her chest, expanding into the shirt and causing it to tighten.

“It’s going to rip!” She said, staring down at her chest in amazement. Sure enough as she said it, the shirt tore off her chest and her breasts continued to grow until they were the size of melons.

“Holy shit!” Kimi yelled, staring down at her new tits. She brought her hands to her chest and started exploring the new monuments with her fingers.

“Tom how on earth did you do this?”

“I told you it’s magic babe.” I replied, staring at her new voluptuous bimbo body.

“It’s amazing, I almost look like the bimbos from the movie!”

Almost. I put my eye on to the Bimbofication meter and moved it all the way across to 100%.

Kimi let out another yelp as her breasts and ass grew once more, her waist came in a pinch, giving her a svelte hour glass figure. Then her hair grew out and slowly faded into a bright shade of long platinum blonde.

“Oh I totally love it!” Kimi said, jumping up and down, her new tits jiggling as she bounced. I stood there for a moment, admiring my latest creation and said another silent prayer to the amazing Dr. Helen.

“Oh Tom I love it all!” Kimi bounded over and threw her arms around me, her huge tits pushing up against my body, her round and full hips pressing up against the erection in my pants. “Like, how can I ever forgive you?” She said coyly, looking up at me an batting her long black eyelashes.

“Well Kimi I can think of one thing…” I put my hands onto her shoulders and pushed down ever so slightly. Without missing a beat Kimi got on to her knees and undid my trousers.

“I would be more than happy to shove your fat cock into my mouth.” She pulled my hard on out of my trousers and started stroking it with a tight grip. I let head my fall back and closed my eyes to focus on the sensation as she did so. I looked down and Kimi was guiding my cock towards her mouth now, about to wrap her fat red lips around it. She kissed the tip and then pushed the head into her mouth, bringing her lips around my shaft tightly and licking the bottom of my cock with her tongue. She took it out with a ‘pop!’.

“You taste so good in my mouth.” She moaned, and with her other hand she started rubbing at her pussy. She brushed her long blonde hair back behind her shoulder and leaned in again, taking my cock into her mouth once more. Her mouth was wet and hot, my cock felt unbelievably good as it glided inside of her mouth deeper with each stroke. Kimi wrapped her hands around the back of my legs and pulled herself towards me, sinking the full length of my shaft into her pristine little mouth and towards the back of her throat. She moaned stifled gasps as my dick stuffed her mouth. I pulled out myself, sliding out just before my cock fell out completely, pushed back in and started fucking her face.

Kimi began fingering herself harder, the wetness of her pussy audible in the room, even over the sounds of the tentacle fucking on the TV.

I grabbed both sides of her head and gave my cock a few last pumps into her pristine little mouth, before making myself pull out. “I’m too close.” I said, breathing heavily.

Kimi carried on rubbing her clit and teasing fingers into her pussy.

“Oh daddy you should have cum right in my mouth. I wanted to taste you right down my throat.”

“Not yet.” I said. I’m going to cum in your ass. Then you can suck it off my cock.”

“Oh god…” She moaned and then ground herself hard into her hand, cumming hard on the floor. After she was done with her orgasm I picked her up from up of the floor and threw her on to the couch.

“Now I’m going to show that bimbo pussy of yours what it feels like to cum.” I spread her legs apart, throwing them back so I could get a full view of her cunt. Her bright pink lips were swollen and dripping wet with desire. I leaned on the couch in front of her and pushed my cock against her folds, teasing her.

“Oh please.” She gasped. “Please stick it in and fuck me.” I pushed forward, sinking the head of my cock in and then the rest of my shaft all the way inside of her. Kimi let out a loud moan and wrapped her legs around the back of me, her heels digging into my back and pulling me in deeper.

I started thrusting my cock in and out of her tight little cunt, which was unbelievably warm and wet. With each powerful thrust of my hips my legs slapped against the bottom of her ass. I stood over her with my arms holding her legs up high, hypnotized as I watched her massive tits bouncing up and down as she lay back on the sofa. Kimi’s eyes stared into mine with a burning desire and then rolled into the back of her head from ecstasy. She bit her lip and her fingers pulled and twisted at her nipples.

“I’m coming again…” She moaned, her eyes in the back of her head. Her breathing became stunted and I felt her pussy start to clench involuntarily around my dick. The apartment was filled with the sound of her crying now, the TV in the background barely visible.

“Yes…yes…YES!” She cried, her orgasm shaking all over her body.

“Get up.” I ordered. “Bend over the counter there.” I said, pointing to the counter that divided the kitchen from the front room. She did as I said so without question. Raising shakily from the coach in a post orgasm stupor, a dumb smile spread wide across her bimbo face. She bent over the counter, sticking her fat ass and swollen pussy in the air. I came up behind her and grabbed hold of her hair tight.

“I know your secret.” I said, pushing my cock slowly against her ass hole. “You want to be fucked in your ass don’t you? You want me to cum inside of your little Asian asshole?”

She moaned. “Oh daddy please.”

I pushed my cock against her hole, her muscles relaxing and slowly enveloping my cock. My cock was already well lubricated from her pussy juices and I slid into her ass with no problems whatsoever. As tight as her pussy was, it was nothing compared to this. If my dick was coal then it would have come out as diamond by time I finished fucking her.

I pushed my shaft all the way deep inside of her, one hand steadied on the small of her back, the other grabbing and pulling on her hair. I started to thrust inside of her, hard and deep.

With each titanic thrust I heard primal grunting coming from within me, married by Kimi’s loud and feminine moaning. We were so loud together I was sure the whole apartment block could hear. Not that I minded, I was sure they were all so turned on by it they were frigging themselves in their rooms respectively.

I looked down at Kimi’s big fat ass, round hips and tiny waist. God she was stunning, this creation of mine. I let go of her hair, wrapped both of my hands around her front and began groping at her breasts, my fingers teasing at her nipples. I felt my dick growing harder, and buried my cock deeper and faster.

“Oh god…” She moaned, aware I was about to cum inside of her little Asian asshole. “Fill me,” she moaned, “Fill my ass with your cum master.”

I exploded inside her, my cock shooting wave after wave of cum into her ass. With each squeeze my whole body tensed and every ounce of my energy was devoted to her.

“Yes!” Kimi shouted loudly, slapping her hands down onto the counter. I slipped my cock out of her and she spun around without question throwing her mouth around my cock and sucking at it lovingly.

“Oh it tastes so good.” Kimi gasped, her tongue and lips sapping at every last drop. I watched as she sucked up my cum, and her juices, until my cock was clean as new.

After that we both just crashed out on the sofa for a while, completely wiped from our intense fucking session. When the film was over and done with Kimi got dressed, gave me her number and saw her self out.

*

“Doc? Doc?” I said into the phone. I had just finished going through my first field report for Dr. Helen, and she hadn’t said anything back in nearly a minute. There was nothing on the end of the line apart from a faint breathing sound.

Wait a minute. I brought the phone away from my ear, and turned the volume up to it’s loudest.

In the background I could just make out the sound of Dr. Helen in the room somewhere, panting furiously.

“So… I’m guessing you’re on the floor somewhere with your legs spread wide open, panties pushed to one side and you’re fingering yourself madly?”

There was no answer, save for a long moaning noise from somewhere in the background.

I rolled my eyes and hung up.

It seemed like my first encounter in the field had certainly been tantalizing enough to get Doc’s engines running. I made a mental to note to drop in and see her tomorrow at some point if she didn’t get back to me. I’m always happy to provide a physical reenactment of the story after all.

I pushed it out of my mind, put the phone down and wandered over to the coach.

I threw myself down, picked up the remote and hit play, the latest episode of Tentacle Monster Titans popping up onto the screen.
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