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Monday. College was back in session, it was time for lessons again.

Darrin had enjoyed quite the eventful weekend and it was all thanks to the item which had been delivered to him in the post, The Bimbo Remote.

After using the remote to remodel his assignment partner, Taylor, into a bimbo he had decided to truly test the remote’s functions out so that he could get a better grip of what everything did and how he could use the device’s powers.

Thanks to a handy combination of an online manual that the nice people over the phone had agreed to send to him and some safe testing from the comfort of his own window, Darrin was now well versed in the way of The Bimbo Remote.

When he returned to the lecture hall on the Monday he made sure that he had his remote with him. After all he never knew when it could come in handy.

Looking over the classroom he saw a whole array of cute girls who could be prime targets for transformation. There were plenty of women around who would look a lot better with a new hairstyle, some slutty clothing and some big, fake, tits.

Now he wasn’t interested in changing anybody for good, he simply remembered the fun he’d had with Taylor in the library. There was no harm in fooling around and then putting everything back to normal later.

Darrin was happy in his world of fantasy when a tug on the back of his shirt brought him back down to reality.

“Earth to Darrin,” the feminine voice said from behind, coming from the one who was trying to get his attention. Turning to meet her Darrin found the culprit to be Taylor.

It was only at this moment that Darrin remembered, unlike all the test dummies he’d been using throughout Sunday, he hadn’t changed Taylor back.

She still had those giant tits, that huge ass and those blonde pigtails that flowed down her sides. She looked like an adult movie star playing slutty schoolgirl. The fact that her clothing was still skimpy, skanky and revealing certainly played into that.

Balancing on platform pink heels, tucked into a tiny mini skirt and showing off plenty of cleavage with the aid of a micro bikini top, the thick lipped bimbo smiled up at her taller partner.

“Is something the matter?” she asked him, tilting her head to the side, “Do I look funny or something? Have I got something on my face?”

Because of the effect of The Bimbo Remote nobody but Darrin seemed to recognize that the way Taylor looked was completely ridiculous. She didn’t look like a college student, she looked like a stripper. Even she didn’t realize it.

“No, you look good. You look fine. Come on, let’s go take a seat.”

“About that. I’m sitting with my friends. Come on over and join us.”

Despite the fact that she looked like a bimbo she was still acting pretty normally. Her changes had been primarily cosmetic with the exception of one raised libido but she didn’t seem to be showing that off.

“Alright then,” Darrin agreed, “Show me the way.”

Taylor led her assignment partner up to the back of the hall to a nice spot that was occupied by two other girls who were dressed a lot more conservatively than Taylor.

“Darrin, this is Jada and Alice.”

Just like Taylor, even before the changes, the two of them were good looking young women.

Jada was a beautiful, dark skinned, girl with wavy black hair and deep, brown, eyes. She had a warm smile and gave Darrin a wave as he looked over towards her.

Alice had fair skin, blonde hair which was tied up into a simple ponytail and light blue eyes hidden behind a pair of glasses. Darrin wasn’t starring in some sort of teen movie, even with those glasses on he could see she was a very pretty young lady.

The two of them had nice, trim, bodies with slight curves, Jada favoring her lower half while Alice was more prominent in the bust department. However next to the hourglass shape of Taylor they both looked like stick insects.

“Hey you two,” Darrin said to the ladies.

“Hey Darrin,” Jada replied.

“Sup Darrin? Pleased to meet you,” said Alice as Taylor and Darrin took their place on the row.

“So I was thinking,” Taylor interrupted, “how about after this lesson we all go to the library? We can compare notes for the assignment.”

“You’re just jealous that we got paired up and you got stuck with a boy toy, aren’t ya?” Jada teased.

“Pff, quiet you!”

“The library?” Alice protested, “No way, it’s always full on Monday with all those slackers trying to catch up after a weekend of partying. Let’s go find an empty room instead. It’s that or we go to the dorms and I think it’s a bit too early to be taking a boy back to your place.”

“Seriously you guys, knock it off,” Taylor sighed, turning to Darrin, “Ignore them, they’re just being children.”

“Guilty!”

Those girls really seemed to get on well together. Darrin had no choice but to smile and go along with it all. However being alone in a room with three girls, just after he had came into possession of The Bimbo Remote, was that really such a good idea? With so many targets to choose from and so many options to play around with how was he supposed to control himself?


So there they were. Hidden away in an empty classroom was the four amigos, all together to compare notes and research for the assignment that they had coming up. Most of the talking was between the three girls with Darrin sort of just being there as well. However the flow of the conversation was giving him time to think, to plan.

He couldn’t help but admire the contrast between the three girls. Jada and Alice were normal, for lack of a better word. They were normal, good looking, girls, dressed pretty normally and acting pretty normally too.

Taylor may have acted normally but her appearance was something else altogether. She looked like a barbie doll had been brought to life, and then dressed up like a stripper. The contrast was striking, not that anybody but him noticed.

While they were distracted talking about the assignment, and everything but, Darrin fished The Bimbo Remote from out of his pocket. While he was there he didn’t see the harm in having a little personal fun, just for a bit anyway.

Aiming the remote as Jada and Alice he put them in similar outfits to Taylor. Jeans, shirts and boots were all fine but skimpy, slutty, wear made it much easier for Darrin to see what he was doing.

He began with Jada first. While her chest was on the small size her ass was already naturally thick but he knew that it could still be bigger. Targeting it with the remote he began to increase its size, turning it from big to huge.

The miniskirt she was placed into began to strain from the pressure of expanding hips and the added mass of those juicy buttocks. Taylor’s ass had been made nice and fat but it was being eclipsed by Jada’s luscious behind.

In the end that tiny skirt was forced to ride all the way up that supersized backside, Jada’s ebony booty being so big her outfit was unable to hide it.

Darrin grinned in satisfaction as he turned the remote to Alice. While her ass was nothing to write home about her tits were already naturally big, she wasn’t too far behind the magically plumped up Taylor. Darrin set out to make his new friend much bigger.

Her tits inflated like balloons as he pressed the corresponding button, her breasts rising up through the cup sizes as he watched them bulge clearly in her bikini top. Just a few presses and she’d surpassed Taylor, however that was just the minimum requirements for her change, not the final objective.

He made her bigger and bigger until her bikini was on the verge of snapping. If Taylor’s bust had been transformed to a DD cup then Taylor was all the way up to a mighty H cup.

Thanks to his work the contrast wasn’t as striking. Taylor’s hourglass was counterbalanced by Jada’s bottom heavy fatness and Alice’s top heaviness. They were a perfect combination.

“Hey what are you grinning about?” Taylor asked as she looked over towards Darrin who had a cheesy smirk on his face.

“Oh I just couldn’t help but notice how well you girls work together. You’re a real good team.”

“Don’t think you can use that excuse to get out of doing any work.”

He shook his head, “Of course not. You girls will need all the help you can get.”

Darrin decided to have a bit more fun with the group. He aimed at each in turn and lowered their IQ scores well down, knowing he could reset it all later without issue.

Taylor, Jada and Alice all seemed to be smart girls despite their appearances but that was nothing the remote couldn’t change. After making the modifications he moved in closer to the trio to join in with the conversation.

“So like,” Taylor began, “as I was saying I was reading this book called… something long, and it said all of this stuff here.”

“Erm… like could you read it out for me?” Jada asked.

“Like sure thing! So in... hippopotamus we can spectacle that… erm… like Alice, you read it instead.”

“Do I have to? This is boring.”

“OMG right!? So boring! Like Darrin can’t you do it?”

It was hilarious to see the way that they changed so suddenly. The girls had all been trading jargon and going over the complex details without issue and then one little zap of the remote and none of them had a clue anymore.

“I could do it, or I could show you guys something really fun instead.”

“Well fun, obviously,” Jada giggled at him.

“So like what is it?” Alice asked.

“First I need you all to close your eyes for me.”

“What? Why?”

“Just do it or I won’t show you all something fun to do.”

“You aren’t going to do something weird, are you?” Taylor asked, her thick lips pouted.

“Of course not, now eyes closed and no peeking until I say so.”

After some hesitation all the girls closed their eyes and waited to see what Darrin had in store for them. What he had in store for them was more changes.

Using the opportunity he decided to make some more modifications to both Nada and Alice. Pointing his remote towards the former he began to give her a bimbo makeover.

Since changing Taylor he’d developed more control over the remote and knew how to make more intricate changes. Aiming at Jada he made her wavy hair longer and dyed the ends of her black locks with a hot, pink, color.

He gave her fat, puffy, lips just like Taylor’s and decorated them with a bright coating of red lipstick. The rest of her face was also dolloped in a thick makeup layer including all over her lashes which were thoroughly emphasized.

Darrin had even developed the skills to make her nails longer, making them look like fake extension which he painted a bright pink.

Alice was given a similar treatment with the fake nails, the thick makeup and the fat lips. However he went a different path with her hair. Instead of making it a bit pink he made it all pink.

Using the remote he changed her hairstyle from a ponytail to straight locks which flowed down the length of her back and over her shoulders and then transformed it all into a cotton candy shade of pink.

The ass growth and breast expansion had made the two look like total babes, his next changes had made them look like total bimbos.

“So can we open them yet?” Jada asked, growing impatient at being made to wait for so very long.

“Just wait a minute, I’m almost done,” Darrin assured her.

He wasn’t lying either. He’d finished changing them physically but the excitement he’d felt doing it had given him a new idea. The next step was to change them mentally.

Darrin gave them both the same treatment he had given to Taylor before them. He gave them both a heavy spike in both their obedience levels and their libidos. Not only were they going to look like bimbos they were going to be that wonderful trifecta of slutty, obedient and dumb. He saw no reason not to add horny to the mix as well.

Cycling through all three in turn, Darrin turned their lust levels to the max.

Before his eyes the three girls began to pant heavily and their chests began to heave. Legs shook, knees trembled and hands began to fidget. They looked ready for the grand reveal.

“Okay ladies, you can open up now,” he said to the three of them as he was positioned ready on the edge of one of those tables, his pants around his ankles with his hard cock exposed. It was just the thing a trio of horny bimbos wanted to see.

“So big!” Jada moaned.

“So hard!” Alice cried.

“So hot!” Taylor squealed.

The three girls didn’t waste time in approaching him, their huge assets bouncing together as they tried to get as close to his lap as possible so that they could admire his impressive manhood.

“Ladies you flatter me too much. You don’t need to stroke my ego, you just need to stroke my cock.”

He didn’t need to tell them twice. All of them pushed in their hands and battled for dominance as they began to rub and stroke at his dick. The clumsy assortment of touches felt amazing, three hands all grinding together.

Taylor looked him straight in the eyes as she stroked the head of his dick and moaned, “Please fuck me. Like I can’t get the taste of your cock out of my head. I need to feel it in my pussy too!”

“No way!” Jada whined, “She had her turn. Like fuck me instead, pretty please!”

“No no do me, I’m so super horny right now,” Alice moaned, grinding her thighs together as she pumped her hand across the limited space she had available.

“Girls, stop fighting. I’m not going to be swayed by arguing. I’ll fuck whoever impresses me the most first.”

As Jada and Alice were still processing his words Taylor launched into action, dropping down to her knees, pushing the other two away before she began kissing his hard dick.

“Like you loved my blowjob last time didn’t you? This time I’ll make you feel even better!”

She opened her plump lips wide and swallowed up his erect shaft, her fat mouth pillows sliding all the way down his length until she was sealed down tight into his lap.

Once she had gurgled to coat his cock in her slobber she began to bob her head up and down, rapidly delivering a tight, dick squeezing, blowjob that buried his throbbing length all the way into her throat.

Her incredible blowjob was getting him close but before she could finish things Alice grabbed Taylor by her pigtails and pulled her back and away.

“Like nice try Taylor. Now let me show you what men really like.”

Alice dropped down and wrapped his cock up as well. However she didn’t use her own fat lips, instead she used her giant, soft, tits.

Darrin’s hard cock pierced up through her ripped mesh top and up through the underside of her bikini, right between that compressed cleavage. Alice had him in place and squeezed her breasts down, jiggling up and down to give him a titjob to remember.

Her jugs were so soft it was like he was wrapped up in chewy marshmallow, his hardness sinking into the soft walls which were embracing him completely. He did like it, he really liked it, and it was going to make him cum.

Before he managed to blow his load into those tits, Jada grappled at her friend, dragging her away from that cock.

“Hey get off, it’s my turn now!”

“Oh yeah, and like what are you going to do? You only wish you could have tits like mine surfboard.”

“And like you only wish you could have an ass like mine.”

Jada twisted around and took a seat on Darrin’s lap, her fat ass slapping down onto him with a clap of skin on skin as his cock was pushed up between her cheeks, hotdogged in the softness.

It was a similar sensation to what Alice had delivered, his dick being compressed between two juicy mounds and jerked up and down, this time by the bounce of Jada’s entire body which made that booty ripple delightfully.

It was an incredible sensation and it was one that took him to his limit.

Darrin growled at the soft embrace of that behind as the girls began to argue between themselves again, using his hands to push Jada away.

“Quick get down on your knees, I’m just about to cum!”

The three of them quickly presented themselves and opened wide, ready for his release. It didn’t take long to arrive as Darrin stood above them, jerking his throbbing hardness until his climax hit like a truck.

He moaned and released, spraying his hot seed over the three of them, coating their faces in ropes of his thick cum. The trio moaned in bliss and licked up his jizz in delight.

“Delicious,” Taylor giggled up at him, cleaning her lips of the sticky whiteness, “But I want more, inside of me.”

“No it’s like my turn. It’s my tits which made him cum,” Alice whined.

“Nuhuh it was my booty!” Jada protested.

“Your fat ass just stole the credit it was my titties that like did all the work.”

“Didn’t I say to stop your fighting?” Darrin interjected, taking a hold of The Bimbo Remote and pointing it at each in turn, trying to push their obedience levels even higher, “I don’t want to hear you three arguing any more.”

“Yes, we’re sorry,” Taylor whimpered.

“Sorry Darrin.”

“So sorry…”

“Good girls. Don’t worry I’ll have you all in turn. I’m not going to let any of you out of this room untouched.”

Using his remote again he removed their clothing and left the three of them completely naked. Then he swept Jada up onto her feet and swiftly back off them, bending her over a desk, pushing her huge ass upwards.

“Thank you Darrin, than you for choosing me first!” she moaned happily as she wiggled around, her squeals getting louder as he pushed his hips inwards and buried his cock deep into her pussy.

The three bimbos were so sexy that Darrin’s manhood wasn’t calming down at all, he was filled with a determination to fuck all of them. Last time Taylor had escaped with just cum dribbling down her throat, this time neither her or her friends would escape without being marked with his jizz.

His thrusts were hard and fast, his body bouncing up off Jada’s juicy ass as he pounded his rock hard cock deep into her wet pussy. He felt like a man possessed; he was a man who was going to fill their wombs with cum.

“I’m cumming!” he howled as his reached his orgasm inside of Jada’s ebony body, spraying his orgasm straight into her womb, marking it with his seed. He only let up once he was finished flooding it with his cum.

The sensation of his hot cream filling her body was too much for Jada whose lust overflowed, her juices spraying out in a messy climax at an intensity that made her whole figure and the desk below them shake.

As soon as he was finished, leaving Jada out of action, he pounced his way towards Alice, wasting no time. He grabbed her from behind, his hands kneading at her huge, soft, tits.

“Like please fuck me too,” she moaned, grinding back into him before he thrusted upwards and stuffed her as well.

How wasn’t his cock growing soft? He had no idea but he was thankful for it as it meant he could ravish the body of a second sexy bimbo, his hips jerking in a rapid fire motion as he pumped that hard meat up into Alice’s loins.

Darrin’s hands roughly tenderized every part of Alice’s giant bust. His grip sunk deep into the doughy softness of her amazing melons, the natural fat engulfing his squeezing fingers. It was incredible getting the chance to touch tits so big but with The Bimbo Remote he could make every woman that size, if he really wanted to.

He indulged in the huge rack he had created as he hammered his hips up and stirred around the juicy insides of Alice’s body before he felt a familiar rush coming again.

“And here’s one for you too!” he snarled as he buried his cock to the hilt inside of her and began to flood her body with rope after rope of his thick batter.

Again his release caused his partner to climax as well, Alice squealing to the heavens as her juices gushed out in a sloppy, explosive, display which could not be missed.

When Darrin drew his dick back from her pussy and released his tight grip of her chest, Alice tumbled down onto her ass with all the strength drained from her legs. Jada was still down for the count too, her body recovering atop one of the desks. That only left him with one bimbo to go.

Taylor was waiting for her prince, grinding her thighs together as the juices trickled; she had to control herself from masturbating. She didn’t want to accidentally cum by herself, she wanted to cum the same way her friends had.

“Me too,” she panted out hotly, “Like me too Darrin.”

He grinned as he pushed her backwards and onto a desk before using his hands to spread her legs open, exposing her dripping pink pussy. With lust still circulating through his veins he thrust forward and buried himself into her velvet passage, his hard cock penetrating deep into her loins.

“Don’t worry I won’t leave you out, I’ll make you squirm like I did your friends.”

Darrin began to work his hips at speed, the movements and intensity making Taylor cry out in pleasure, her blissful moans echoing from wall to wall.

She was in heaven, the feeling of his hard dick pounding through her soft, soaked, sensitive insides was making her putty in his hands. Every thrust of his cock took her soaring higher into the heights of ecstasy; she’d never felt so good in her whole life.

Taylor moaned up to him, “Darrin you’re incredible! Like more, more, please make me go crazy for you!”

That seemed to be an easy job, she didn’t seem to realize that she’d already gone crazy. He just had to deliver the final blow to make sure her sanity could never come back.

He refused to ease up on his thrusting as he gripped her legs tightly and rocked her back and forth on the creaking desk. He pushed both her and himself to the limit until he could not contain himself any longer.

“Here it comes,” he growled down at the eager bimbo, “Here comes your prize. I’m cumming!”

Darrin thrust forwards and buried into her pussy, unloading the sensation she had been waiting for deep into her loins. It was what she needed to go spirally over the edge, Taylor crying out as her own orgasm struck in an explosive display that made her quiver from head to toe.

Her body trembled through every aftershock which struck her nerves and from every load that flooded her pussy until he was finished, finally drawing back to leave her spent as well.

Stumbling back against a spare desk so he could get some rest, Darrin sighed out looking at the seed dripping from Taylor’s body. He’d never felt like such a man.

Around the room where those three bimbos, each of them still recuperating after the experience he had given them. It was about time for him to change them back to normal, however when he picked up the remote and pointed it towards Taylor he hesitated.

He could change them all back to the way they were but what if he didn’t? Who would know? They sure wouldn’t, it would only be him.

Feeling devious Darrin put the remote away again. The college would feel a lot more fun with three, dumb, giggly, bimbos roaming around.

He would have to get them cleaned up though. Even the remote couldn’t cover up three cum dripping naked girls in a classroom.
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