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Bimbofication in the Library

“Finally, it’s arrived.”

Darrin was pleased to find that the package he had ordered had finally made it to his student accommodation. Things had been going well since he made it to college. He was making new friends, the lessons weren’t so bad and the place was pretty nice. Only one issue had presented itself in the early days of his higher education life. Darrin had broken his TV remote.

Perhaps in the grand scheme of things a busted remote control wasn’t a big deal but to a student it was a mortifying experience. Imagine having to try and live without being able to change channels from the comfort of your own bed.

Suddenly late night binge watching just seemed a chore when Darrin actually had to get up out of bed just to fiddle around with the settings. What an exhausting experience.

Yes it was a very minor issue. It was also an issue which was very easy to fix. All Darrin had to do was order a new remote and that was what he’d done and finally it was in his hands. No more leaving the warmth of his sheets just to change the volume.

Darrin ripped the parcel open to claim his prize and inside he found a remote control. However it didn’t look a thing like the old remote he had. Okay it looked sort of similar but things looked well off.

Rather than being the slick silver color of the other one it came in some tacky shade of gold and the buttons were all bright blue, along with the text labeling each section. Speaking of the text what language was the remote supposed to be in? Rather than channels and volume it was talking about IQ and length. It was like some bootleg product that had been translated by somebody who barely spoke English themself.

Well Darrin could accept how ugly the thing looked as long as it worked. That was when a new issue arose. It didn’t work.

The buttons were clicking, the end of the remote was glowing with a pink flash but the TV wasn’t responding. He’d been delivered a dud!

“Stupid piece of junk,” he sighed in disappointment. What was the company playing at?

He’d have to get back on the phone for another replacement and this time he definitely wouldn’t be paying for it, not after this farce. However that would have to wait until later. Darrin had spied the clock and had taken note on the time. He had an appointment in the library and it wouldn’t be wise to miss it.

Still frustrated Darrin packed up what he needed and headed off to his meeting.


The semester hadn’t been going for long but already the students had been put into pairs to take care of an early assignment. The person who Darrin had been paired up with was called Taylor and she was the one he was meeting.

He definitely didn’t have a problem meeting up with her. He hadn’t just came to college hoping to learn he had came hoping to meet some girls and she was pretty fine.

She had peachy skin, dark brunette hair and hazel eyes along with a very pretty face. Her body was small and trim with very little fat to speak of. Darrin liked what he saw.

Arriving in the library he’d quickly managed to pick her out among the crowd. She was dressed up casually in a pair of tight jeans and a checkered shirt, leaning against one of the tables. Quickly Darrin rushed over, not wanting to be any later than he already was.

“Hey, sorry I’m late,” he called over to her.

“Don’t worry it’s fine, I’ve already gotten the books we need. Come on let’s go find a place to sit.”

It was still quite early which meant the library hadn’t really filled up, giving them plenty of room to work with. It allowed the two of them to take a prime position with their back to the shelves and their fronts facing out over the library for some great spying opportunities.

“This place looks as good as any.”

“Alright then, let’s get started.”

Being the very first assignment, and being one that was meant to introduce students to the course and to get them working with others, it wasn’t incredibly difficult which meant the work was actually kind of a breeze. The time just seemed to flow on by as the two of them went through the research together and compiled their report, entertaining themselves with some quiet small talk along the way.

Everything was going swimmingly. That was when Darrin’s phone began to ring.

“Sorry that’s me,” he confessed as the popular tune came buzzing from his jeans, “Lemme just check who it is.”

Darrin reached back to fish his phone from his pants when his hand tapped against something long and thick which was jutting from his pocket. Pulling it free he discovered it was that useless remote he’d received in the mail.

Casting his mind back Darrin had pretty much darted straight from his place after he’d discovered it didn’t work. He must have accidentally put it in his pocket while getting ready.

“Hey, what’s that?” Taylor asked, her eyes naturally being drawn to the gaudy, golden, remote.

“This? My old TV remote broke and I was supposed to get a new one. Instead I got sent this useless piece of junk.”

“That’s supposed to be a TV remote?”

“I know right? Who in their right mind would make a remote colored like this? And what the heck are these buttons supposed to be any… way!?”

Darrin’s suddenly stared in shock. He’d been tapping on the buttons to further emphasize his point when he had noticed something ahead of him. It was the girl who was standing on the other side of the room, in the direction the remote was pointing. He swore he saw her… change.

He tested it out, trying to press the same button again he’d been toying around him. Before his eyes he saw her hairstyle change.

To start with she had a ponytail and then everything went static around her, like an old TV without reception, and her hair was styled as a beehive. Then another press and it was straight. Then it was in pigtails. Then she had a crop cut.

Either he was hallucinating badly or the remote was doing something to that girl.

“Hey, is everything okay?” Taylor asked the distracted Darrin, “You look like you’ve seen a ghost.”

“Didn’t you just see that!?”

“See what?”

“Look at that girl, the one over there.”

“The one looking at the shelves?”

“Yeah, keep looking at her,” he told her as he began to flick through the settings again, cycling through different hairstyles, “See!?”

She looked back at him in confusion, and maybe a slight bit of concern.

“Erm… what are you talking about here?”

“Her hair! Can’t you see her hair!?”

“Like… yes I can see her hair. Can you keep your voice down? You’re going to get us kicked out of here.”

He shook his head, “No you can’t be seeing it. What do you see now?” he asked her as he pressed the button again, her hair turning long and wavy.

“I see a girl with wavy brown hair?”

“You didn’t see it change?”

“Change? What are you talking about?”

Darrin pressed the button again, “Now what do you see?”

“I see the same thing. I see a girl with dreadlocks. Such a weird style along with that outfit. Come on that’s not really worth all this fuss.”

It was getting weirder. It definitely wasn’t just him seeing it, that girls hair definitely was changing. Taylor was confirming it but she was just making things even more confusing. She could see and recognize the end product but she didn’t seem to be able to realize that anything was different.

“Look again,” he begged her, “What do you see this time?”

“Darrin what is going on here? You’re acting creepy.”

The entire situation was making him feel a little bit crazy. That was when his phone started to ring again. He completely forgot that he’d missed a call thanks to the commotion.

“Sorry I was just joking. Guess I’m not as funny as I thought. I need to take this!” he said as he rushed off with the remote in hand, glad to have an excuse to get out of there before Taylor’s opinion of him fell any lower.

Once he’d reached the safety of deep within the jungle of bookshelves he fished his phone out to see who was calling. Unknown number, weird.

“Hello?” he said into the phone curiously.

“Hello Mr. Darrin Lynch!” the happy, female, voice on the other side said, “Like thank you for ordering a Bimbo Remote from us! I’m just checking to make sure that your order arrived on time.”

“Wait, sorry, what did you just say?”

“Your Bimbo Remote? It has arrived safely and stuff?”

Darrin looked over the remote he had in his hand. A Bimbo Remote? It had to be this thing, there was no doubt about it. Whatever this Bimbo Remote thing was it was in his hands and it was why he’d been seeing weird things in the library.

“Yes, I think so. Could you just tell me what a Bimbo Remote is? What does it do?”

“Certainly sir! A Bimbo Remote is like the new cutting edge advancement in bimbofication tech stuff. It offers all the bimbo making power of our old products on one small easy to use device.”

Bimbofication? Bimbo making?

“Are you trying to tell me this is a remote which can transform women into bimbos?”

“Like totally! Any woman you point at can be changed with just the press of a button!”

It was just like what had happened in the library. The remote in his hand had nothing to do with television, it was built for bimbofication.

Darrin wasn’t quite sure how he’d managed to get his hands on it, he’d only tried to order a new remote for his TV after all, but it didn’t change the fact that he had the power to change others right at his fingertips.

There were so many more buttons to press and settings to explore. What else was the remote capable of doing? He had to know.

He brought his conversation with the bubbly woman to an end and made his way back towards Taylor. He needed somebody to use a guinea pig for his experiments. She seemed as good a candidate as any.


The Darrin who had left Taylor alone to study was gone. That crazy, shouty, unstable Darrin was replaced with a smiling, happy, teammate. Maybe a bit too happy?

“Hey Taylor. Sorry about that,” he said to her, “Was just doing a bit of guy humor, you know. Forgot that it doesn’t work as well with those… who aren’t guys.”

“Just forget about it, I already have. Let’s just get back to studying.”

Yes, studying. Darrin would be studying but he wouldn’t be studying words in a textbook, he would be studying the way that Taylor transformed when he used his remote.

Laying it across his lap beneath the table, in a position where it was obscured from her view, Darrin pointed the remote towards Taylor and began his test.

First up was a button he’d already tested out. He pressed and watched her hair change from a messy bob into long, straight, locks. Pressing the button just below and and her hair changed back the other way. At least he’d confirmed what those buttons did.

Next up he tried the button slightly to the side. Again it affected her hair but this time it went after the color and not the style.

As he pressed upwards her brunette locks began to get darker under her hair was transformed into a complete, raven, black. When he went the other way things got lighter; he managed to get her all the way to a blonde with just a short bit of scrolling.

Darrin opened his mouth to mention her hair, to see if she realized things were different, but then he backed out. He’d already been doing crazy talk over somebody else's hair, doing it to her as well would make him seem like some sort of hair obsessed maniac. He had to find something else to change and then quiz her about first.

He tried the next set of buttons on the row he’d been using. It was hard to notice the change he was cycling through, he wouldn’t have caught it if it wasn’t for that static that came before each change. The static was coming from her eyes, it was adjusting her eye color. He could swap her hazel out for blue or brown or even strange colors like red and gold if he wanted.

“Is something the matter?” Taylor asked, noticing his gaze seemed to be fixated on something, namely her.

“W-what? Oh, nothing I just noticed how lovely and… gold your eyes are.”

She giggled slightly, “What did you only just notice? Please don’t let them freak you out. I know they’re unusual but they work just fine.”

“So you’ve always had gold eyes?”

“As far as I know, yeah.”

Jackpot. Unless Taylor turned out to be some sort of special case Darrin seemed to be the only one who noticed the changes. Even the person being transformed didn’t realize a thing. Was it because he was the one with the remote? The Bimbo Remote just kept getting more and more incredible.

He twisted around to take a better look at the remote. No more random button presses just to see what would happen, he wanted some clues.

The upper portion of the remote didn’t seem unusual at all. It was set out in four rows of three and looked just like any ordinary keypad. It was below when things started to get strange.

Grouped together were small pairs of buttons with labels which marked what they did. The ones that he’d been playing around with were labeled ‘Hair.S’, ‘Hair.C’ and ‘Eye.C’. However they weren’t the only ones, there was a whole load more.

Darrin could see options for skin color, options for height, weight, bust size, ass size. When he’d saw IQ earlier it literally must have literally meant shifting IQ numbers like flicking the volume up and down. The remote seriously had so many options.

It was during this closer inspection that Darin took a better look at the browsing wheel. He had presumed it would just be the ‘Ok’ button with some similar options around it but he was wrong on the former part. What the chunky button read instead was ‘Full Outfit’.

Around the side he found more precise options for shirt, pants, skirt, socks, shoes, underwear and more. The remote could change not just physical attributes but even clothing as well. It was just getting better and better. He had to try it out.

Darrin spied his partner again and clicked on the button which affected her full outfit, then he just had to figure out what to do next.

Looking for answers he pressed the one button on the keyboard. Everything changed quickly before his eyes.

A complete static buzz warped her entire outfit and changed it completely, or to be more precise it changed her out of it. Suddenly Taylor was sitting there in the nude.

He wanted to sit around and admire her now naked body for a long time but he felt total nudity was definitely a bit too risky. Quickly he pressed the two button and again there was a static warp around her. This time Taylor was dressed but not in much. All she was put into was a small, red, bikini.

Number three and she was dressed up as a naughty schoolgirl. Four and she was dressed as a slutty nurse. Five and she suddenly looked like a cheap hooker. Every one was a brand new outfit.

Darrin cycled through all nine and watched how her clothing changed into so many different, skimpy, outfits. When he pressed on number zero her outfit was changed back to the way it had been before his fooling around. Her clothing was back to normal.

It had been an incredible show. Were there only nine to choose from or could he find more if her combined presses together? He was curious to find out but not as curious he was to see what else he could do to her.

Right at the bottom of the remote was another row of buttons. They were marked down as libido, lust, obedience and personality. He just had to give this a go.

He pressed down on the upwards button for lust and then again, and again, and again, and again.

Darrin tapped the button quickly like he was flicking through the channels and watched the way she reacted. Quickly her breathing began to get heavy, her cheeks began to glow red and she squirmed around in place.

“Wait right there, I gotta go quickly!” she cried out as she jumped to her feet and rushed off in the direction of the bathroom, completely flustered. There was no doubt about it, it worked but had he been given any reason to doubt that it would?

With his partner off, probably taking care of her sudden needs, Darrin found himself with some time to plan. Using this remote he could make Taylor look anyway he wanted, right?

When she got back he wouldn’t just be testing all the settings, he was going to attempt creating his very first bimbo.


Eventually Taylor returned, looking a lot more composed than when she’d left in a hurry.

“Sorry about that,” she said slowly.

“Oh it’s fine. Let’s just get back to studying.”

“Yeah, alright.”

She took her seat again and buried her nose back into her notes, giving Darrin just enough freedom to start fooling around.

First he took care of her outfit. Jeans and a shirt were providing a bit too much coverage, he needed a better look at her body so he pressed the number five on the remote and dressed her back up like some cheap hooker. A tiny miniskirt and a bikini top, only covered under a mesh blouse, really showed off the canvas he had to work with.

Naturally, as a man, Darrin began by modifying her breast size first. He didn’t mind her small, perky, breasts but if he could have the choice between tiny and huge it was the latter every time.

Her breasts swelled in size as he pressed the corresponding button, watching as her B cup chest began to inflate up through the cup sizes at speed until her tits were squeezing down against the edge of the desk. Suddenly a B cup had been changed into a DD cup.

Next he went after that ass of hers. By simply clicking a button he made her backside bloat up as well. Her small, round, rump began to expand, her hips stretching out to accommodate the creation of a huge, thick, bubble butt.

Suddenly the trim Taylor had been given a slutty hourglass figure.

Darrin polished his work by making her waist a little narrower before moving on to some other parts of her body. If the remote was made for creating bimbos then it was his job to do it justice.

Despite the fact he’d messed with hair enough he decided to give that part of her a makeover anyway. He flicked through the styles until her messy bob was transformed into puffy pigtails and then proceeded to change the color from a dark brunette into a shiny blonde.

After just a handful of changes Taylor already looked like the kind of girl you’d see in an adult movie rather than walking down the street. She looked like a stereotype bimbo.

Darrin decided to try adding some final touches, just to see what looked good on her. The option to change lip size was very easy to use and quickly gave her a thick, pouty, pair of puffy lips.

Makeup and piercings were a little harder to do. He had to press through the numbers to find a style for each he liked. In the end her makeup looked thick and dolloped on like a true slut while for piercings she received large golden hoops in her ears.

The modest girl who he had been paired up with was gone and in her place was a skimpily dressed bimbo stereotype.

Suddenly Taylor dragged her head from out of the books and stretched her arms up in the air, almost forcing her newly supersized tits to burst out of her bikini top.

“Hmm I think we got a lot done today. I reckon we should call it quits for now, I’m starting to get peckish.”

Darrin quickly checked the time. He’d been so preoccupied with changing his partner around he hadn’t been keeping his eye on the clock. It was just turning noon.

At this point he could have called it quits too. He could have turned her back to normal or he could just have let her go as she was, nobody would realize she was different anyway. However all that changing around had caused Darrin to grow hard. He could feel his firmness bulging into his pants, he wasn’t ready to end it yet.

With time of the essence he pointed the remote towards her and rapid fired the obedience button.

“Don’t go yet, sit back down,” he ordered her. Thanks to the sudden obecience spike she did just that.

“I guess I can wait a little bit longer.”

Biting on his lower lip he began to increase another two values as well; libido and lust.

“You don’t need to go anywhere. I have something below to the table for you to gobble on if you’re hungry.”

“You do?” she panted hotly as her face was starting to glow red again.

“Yeah. Get down under the table and I’ll feed you my hard cock.”

If things didn’t go his way he would have been in a world of trouble but Darrin placed his entire faith into the power of The Bimbo Remote and it paid off.

Taylor nodded her head sharply and moaned, “That sounds delicious,” before vanishing down under the desk and setting herself upon his jeans.

Her fingers clawed at his crotch, quickly pulling down the zip and fishing inwards until his big, hard, dick was pulled out into the open.

She groaned happily when she laid her eyes upon his hardness. Taylor opened her mouth nice and wide and moved in close, wrapping her lips around his length, swallowing him up whole.

Darrin gripped the edge of the desk tightly and whispered down to her, “Keep it quiet or somebody is gonna find us.” In actual fact it was he who was struggling to keep his voice down.

With both her libido and lust pushed up high, Taylor was extremely horny. Her pussy was dripping, her nipples were stiff and she couldn’t stop herself from masturbating her sensitive spots as she sucked off that hard dick. In her state the taste of a man’s cock was the greatest delicacy around.

Anybody who was close by would be able to hear the sound of slurping and the wet shlick of fingers rubbing against a juicy mound but luckily the coast seemed clear enough. Darrin was still safe to proceed.

He reached his hands under the desk and grabbed Taylor by those pigtails and used them as handlebars so that he could rock her face up and down, working his stiffness between her fat lips and into her tight throat.

Taylor seemed to enjoy getting used roughly because her moans got louder and she rolled her hips on that wiggling fingertips. Her moment of climax was just about to arrive!

Darrin was in a similar position. His breathing was getting heavier, there was no way he was going to be able to last much longer. He could feel his cock throbbing and his hips jerking; he was right on the edge.

“I’m cumming,” he growled lightly as he put his head down onto the desk and humped forwards, releasing all of his pent up cum.

Gush after gush of hot, white, jizz poured out into the mouth of the squirming student who found herself being pushed over the edge as well, her moans being muffled into his lap as she began to squirt. Together the two of them experienced feelings of heightened bliss.

He kept himself buried into her mouth until he was finished draining every single drop of cum from his body. Only once he felt empty did he draw her back up and let her free.

Taylor coughed and spluttered messy slobber all down herself as she crawled up from under the desk, her immediate horniness sated.

“Like you were right, that was totally delicious,” she said with a small moan, “Maybe we can do it again sometime?”

“Maybe, but not now. Bye!”

Darrin dragged his pants back up and quickly fled from the scene, needing some time to fully comprehend what had just happened.

He had managed to turn his work partner into a bimbo and had then gotten a blowjob right under the desk in the middle of the library; it was total madness! However that didn’t change the fact it was reality and that it felt incredible.

Hidden away he looked at the magic contraption in his hands, The Bimbo Remote. One way or another he had gotten hold of something truly incredible. There was no way he could afford to waste it.


My Two New Bimbo Friends

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.


Creating Professor Bimbo

How had he managed to make such a blunder?

Darrin’s early college days had been great. More than great actually, they had been truly incredible. After all he had managed to gain three bimbo friends who utterly adored him. Every day he got to spend his time with them making them squeal as they returned the favor by making him feel good. It was utterly amazing, however all that playing around had taken his eyes off something; the assignment.

Why had he gone ahead and turned his partner into a dumb bimbo before finishing the first assignment? Why couldn’t he have waited until the work was finished? He’d been so distracted toying around with her and her two friends he didn’t remember about the deadline until it was right on top of him.

It was Monday morning, the start of a horrid week after one of total pleasure. It was only upon waking up that Darrin remembered he had an assignment due in. The due date? Monday morning, that same morning!

“Stupid bimbos,” he panicked to himself as he quickly tried to type up the assignment in record time, despite not having the research to do, “Why did you girls have to be so damn sexy? I’m not even gonna make it through the first month at this rate!”

There wasn’t any time to go and find Taylor either. No time to go and make her smart again for help. He had to do it all by himself and hope for some sort of miracle.

Hopefully she had managed to somehow do the work by herself despite her bimbo mindset. Maybe if Taylor hadn’t forgotten about the assignment, even with that silly brain of hers, she would be able to bail the two of them out.

With Darrin lacking both time and knowledge he could only pray.


“Like sorry, I forgot,” Taylor giggled as he confronted her in the lecture hall.

“That’s it, I’m doomed,” he groaned, planting his head down into the desk. He hadn’t gotten close to finishing and the assignment was due in right there, right then.

“Like don’t feel sad Darrin,” Jada said, “me and Alice didn’t remember to do it either!”

“Like totes. We were all too busy spending time with you for silly things like studying,” Alice told him as she nuzzled her overly busty self into his arm.

This was all his fault. He was going to fail, Taylor was going to fail and their friends were going to fail as well, all because he got carried away at the thought of having some bimbo playthings to screw around with.

His prayers for Taylor’s assistance hadn’t paid off which meant it was time for a new prayer. He begged and pleaded, please don’t let the professor know we haven’t done the assignment. Please let us dodge punishment.

Once again Darrin’s prayers were unanswered.

“You four,” his professor asked the ragtag crew, “You’re pairs are the only ones who haven’t handed in your assignments. Well?”

Professor Dixie Richards was the lecturer who taught their class. She was a woman who appeared to be in her early forties who wore her dark hair up in a bun and looked over her class with piercing brown eyes through a pair of thin glasses.

She seemed like quite the strict teacher, especially when she was glaring at the foursome, waiting for answers.

“Well…” Darrin mumbled under his breath, looking for an escape route.

“Like sorry! We totes forgot to do it,” Taylor giggled without restraint.

“Like us too miss,” Jada seconded, “Sorry!”

Professor Richards scowled as she turned on her heels and told them, “You four, in my office after class is over,” before returning to her post at the front of the class.

“Like what do you think she wants us for?” Alice asked.

“Like maybe she’s gonna help us do the work!” Jada gasped.

“That would be like so cool of her!” Taylor cheered.

Darrin refused to lift his head from the desk, it just kept getting worse and worse. Was this karma trying to get back at him for his crimes? He had no choice but to comply. He just hoped he wasn’t going to be thrown out of college before his time there had even really begun.


“Do you four really think it’s acceptable not to complete your first assignment?”

The grilling had begun. Darrin and his three bimbo friends had gathered into Professor Richards’ office for their chewing out.

“No Professor Richards.”

“Luckily for all of you this assignment will not be included in your final marks or you’d be looking at a big, fat, zero for this portion of the course. However the fact that all of you failed to complete the first and easiest assignment doesn’t bode well. It gives me questions about whether or not you’re up to doing the work here, whether or not you have the right mindset for college life.”

Luckily for Darrin it looked like he wasn’t going to be thrown straight off the course but it still looked as if he was going to be treading on thin ice. He was going to have to be more careful from then on.

He at least still had the intellect to do assignments on his own and stay out of trouble. In their current state, Taylor, Jada and Alice had no chance. As long as their IQ figures were pushed down low there was no way they’d be able to make it through the course. Darrin would have to change them back.

Then another thought crept into his mind. Did he really have to undo his work? Wasn’t there another way he could get out of this one? Couldn’t he counter this with more trouble?

“Professor, I can explain,” Darrin said, “But… it’s… I don’t want to do it in front of the girls. I’d like to do it privately.”

She raised a brow at him curiously before sighing out, “Fine. You three, wait outside until I call you.”

“Okay professor, see you shortly!” the giggly Taylor cheered, totally unable to read the mood as her and her sidekicks skipped on out, leaving Darrin in the office, alone with Professor Richards.

“So what is it Darrin? What’s your reason for this?”

“Well, it’s all because of this,” he told her, fishing out the device he had stored in his back pocket. It was that tacky, golden, remote control; The Bimbo Remote.

“That? Well what is it?”

Pointing the remote at his teacher he began to toy around with her. The first thing he modified was her hair.

The tight bun she wore made her look incredibly serious and strict, which she definitely seemed to be. Enjoying a more lighthearted appearance, Darrin scrolled through the options until her hairstyle was changed to one, high, side ponytail.

“This is The Bimbo Remote,” he explained to her, transforming her hair color from a dark brown to a bright blonde, “I can use it to transform any woman I want into a bimbo.”

“I am not in a joking mood,” she growled as she jumped onto her feet at just the right time, her outfit changing from a smart skirt and blouse into a sexy school uniform. “I expect you to take this seriously!”

“Oh I’m deadly serious,” Darrin chuckled as he aimed the remote at her glasses, changing them from a thin, stylish, design to a thick, pink colored, rim.

“Well if this is your explanation I don’t think this course is for you at all!”

“Hey I’m not the one dressed like some overaged school girl.”

Again she snarled at him, “This is standard uniform.”

It was always fun that only he could see the way that the remote had changed things around. He could barely contain his laughter as she was taking the high ground while dressed up in such an adorably, sexy, outfit.

However Darrin wasn’t just there to fool around, he had actually business to take care of. Again he aimed the remote at his professor and this time he hiked up her obedience levels.

“Look calm down professor. Take a seat, we actually need to have a proper talk.”

The rage eased up from Professor Richards on his command as she returned to her seat.

“Yes, enough fooling around. Now I need you to give me your actual reason.”

“Well you see, I wasn’t actually lying about the remote. This is a remote that can turn women into bimbos and I used it to transform Taylor, Jada and Alice. That was why they were unable to do the assignment.”

Last time she had understandably thought he was joking but with her obedience levels up high she finally saw the truth.

“I can’t--”

“But,” Darrin interrupted, just as the professor was raising her voice again, “that’s okay with you. In fact as a bimbo yourself you understand and are going to give them, and me as well, full marks.”

His words triggered her mind. That one phrase resonated, as a bimbo yourself.

“Like I understand!” Professor Richards giggled, “I didn’t realize that they were bimbos too! Like you should have told me sooner.”

That was even easier than he imagined. She had happily adopted a bimbo mindset; Professor Richards believed that she was a bimbo, thanks to his words, and was acting accordingly.

“Sorry, I thought you would have noticed. I mean have you seen how sexy those girls are? Alice’s tits are even bigger than yours!”

He aimed the remote at her again and modified her breast size. For an older woman her body was in very good shape and she had a nice, ample, bust. However with just a few presses on the remote she went from ample to massive.

“Yeah but like bimbos aren’t too smart and stuff,” she explained, “so like sometimes we don’t notice stuff.”

“And that’s why you give automatic full marks to any bimbos in your class, to compensate for how silly they are.”

“That’s right, you’re so smart Darrin!”

Every time Darrin did something new with the remote and saw the effects come to life he was amazed with just how powerful the magic device he had in his possession was. The strict ruler of the classroom, who had been scolding him for missing the deadline, was suddenly a warm, bubbly, giggling bimbo.

“So from now on you’re going to give Taylor, Jada and Alice full marks for all of their work, isn’t that right?”

“Yeppers, that’s right!”

“And you’re going to do the same for me too, to thank for me for telling you all about The Bimbo Remote.”

“Like okay Darrin,” she giggled happily.

“Good girl. However, even though you know all about the remote, you aren’t allowed to tell anybody else about it no matter what. You must keep it a secret. You understand Professor Richards?”

“Like you don’t need to keep calling me that, you can just call me Dixie instead.”

Thinking it through Dixie was a much better name for a bimbo, it definitely had a certain ring to it. For once he was the one who happily agreed.

“Alright Dixie, it’s a deal.”

Cheerfully she giggled, “Yeay, thank you Darrin! So nice to me!”

The way she was acting was utterly adorable. Watching her acting like a complete bimbo stereotype while looking pretty close to one was really turning him on.

“Say Dixie,” he asked her, “how long until your next class?”

“Like… not for another two hours or so I think.”

“Hmm, perfect, wait right there,” he told her before turning around and peeking his head out of her office door. Standing there, in a huddle, was Taylor, Jada and Alice.

“Like hi Darrin,” Taylor giggled, “Is it like our turn to come back in now?”

“Change of plan ladies. You three are free to go. Go and do whatever it is bimbos do with their free time.”

“I wanna go to the cafe. I’m like starved and stuff,” Alice groaned.

“OMG me too,” Jada agreed, “So hungry. Like let’s go.”

“See ya Darrin,” Taylor waved with a cheer as she skipped away with her convoy.

With the rest of his pack taken care of Darrin returned back into the room where Dixie was waiting for him.

“Now while we have some free time,” he explained, “and because I’m starting to feel pretty horny, the two of us are going to stay here and have some fun.”

Darrin pointed The Bimbo Remote back at his target and began to transform her again. This time he was aiming at her skin; her outer shell. She looked good for her age but she still looked older than the legal teens he was hanging around with. It was time to change that.

Clicking away at the buttons Darrin began to modify her appearance, taking years from her face and body. Wrinkles smoothed over, blemishes vanished while wear and tear was fixed back to its youthful state, all thanks to a few clicks on the remote.

In the end he snatched twenty years from her looks and returned her back to her youthful appearance. The woman who looked good for her age became a woman who just looked really darn good.

Dixie sat watching him, not really aware what was happening as she suddenly looked like a girl in her early twenties, a hot one at that.

“So like what are we going to do?” she asked him, the pitch of her voice growing softer as well to reflect her new youthful feel.

“Have a lil patience Dixie. I know that isn’t too easy for bimbos like you but I just need you to behave for a couple of minutes while I make you look pretty.”

Now that she looked younger he could change the rest of her, aiming the remote for her lips which he transformed to look fatter and feel much softer; nice and puffy like a good stereotype bimbo.

“Like okays,” she slurred slightly, her newly plumped mouth making it harder for her to pronounce clearly.

With her lips done Darrin moved onto the next piece. He’d already given her DD breasts which meant his next change would be concentrated on her rear.

“Come over here for me,” he asked, patting his hand on her desk.

Dixie skipped around to join him before taking a seat on top of the wooden surface and asking, “Like this?”

“No, don’t sit. Turn around, put your hands down and press that ass out towards me.”

“Oh, like this!”

She took the pose he’d asked and made it look good, her toned legs pressed together in knee high white, cotton, socks and black heels, pushing up her small ass which was hidden in a tiny, pink checkered, skirt.

“Hmm, just like that.”

Darrin flicked the back of her sexy uniform up to reveal her white panties below. Then he got to work, using that remote once more.

Rather than starting off with her ass expansion he instead decided to proceed with one of his favorite combinations. He ramped up both her libido levels and her lust as well.

Suddenly Dixie, who had been very confident in her pose, began to squirm around on her shaky legs, her knees trembling together. From up front he could hear her making small, breathy, panting noises as she grew excited, a wet patch forming in her crotch, soaking those panties.

When the white material began to get transparent, the outline of her puffy mound being shown clearly through the fabric, he began her booty transformation.

A squeal popped from her puffy lips as her hips began to spread and her buttocks began to grow large and fat, mass being added to her lower half, turning her from top heavy to hourglass ready.

The expansion of her hips dragged the waistband of those panties in two directions which hiked the underside up into her needy pussy. Her squirming got faster and faster as her sensitive mound was being flossed by her own undies, her juices pouring out in excitement.

“Like Darrin!” she squeaked in a high pitched, girly, voice. “Please, help me.”

“Oh, what’s the matter Dixie?”

She was practically bouncing on her heels as she whined, “My panties are too tight! Please take them off me!”

“But if I do that you’ll be flashing me your bare pussy. Should a professor really be exposing herself to a student?”

“Like I don’t care! I’m so horny! Like if they keep digging in I’m gonna go totally crazy!”

Her booty had been expanded so dramatically, big enough to completely fill up a normal chair, that getting her panties off was no easy task. The fact they were practically stuck to her soaked crotch wasn’t helping either. Darrin really had to tug them down to help her out of her woes.

Another quivering moan trickled from Dixie’s lips as her pussy was bared to the younger man, the strong scent of feminine lust contaminating the air. She smelt like she was in heat.

“You know,” he growled as he leaned over her, rubbing a hand across the curve of her huge ass, “if you ask nicely I may be able to help you with this wetness you have down here.”

“Please…” she squeaked softly.

“What was that Dixie? Speak a little louder please.”

“Like please fuck me!” she howled in a lustful cry, “I’m like so horny! So so so horny! Like I need your big dick to stir up my sloppy pussy!”

Darrin grinned as he unbuckled his jeans and exposed his erect hardness. Of course he hadn’t told her that he was seriously horny as well and really wanted to fuck her too. Instead he simply dove in, gripping her hips tightly as he thrust forwards, burying his cock into her juicy mound.

Dixie’s body tensed up as his long, hard, rod pierced deep into her velvet passage and pressed over her sensitive, drooling, buttons in one, complete, motion. It felt so good.

Once Darrin had gotten used to her tightness he began to thrust his hips forward and back, pounding his hard meat into her soaked inners. That overpowering sensation made her arms buckle and she collapsed face first onto her desk, cushioned by her huge, doughy, tits.

“Is it a bit too much for an old woman like you?” Darrin teased as he gave her a moment to gather some composure, not that she took it.

“Like no,” she groaned, drooling down her plump lips, “I can still go on. Like don’t worry about me and like fuck me as hard as you can.”

“Hmm, whatever you say.”

He grabbed a hold of her arms, taking a firm grip on her wrists, and dragged them backwards to lift her chest up off the desk. It was a position which gave him more leverage over her body and meant he could thrust even faster.

Darrin began to use her wet tightness again, slamming his hips into her pussy like he was powered by a jackhammer. Every thrust he delivered sent his cock piercing deep into her loins and slapped his toned stomach into her fat ass, making it jiggle with every striking connection.

The fast intensity he was delivering to her needy body made her squeals even louder and louder. It wouldn’t have surprised Darrin if others could hear her moans all through the college. She wasn’t staying quiet, she was letting it all out.

“OMG so amaze, so great, so good!” she babbled out in ecstasy as her body was simply used, “More, more, more!”

She begged for more and she was getting more. Darrin dragged her arms as far as he could so she was basically standing, his hold locking itself around her shoulders and under her huge, jiggling, chest. In that position he could get even rougher with her body.

Dixie cried in heavenly bliss as she twisted her head to look at her handsome student, slapping his complexion with her hot moans. It seemed there was only one way to shut her up and that was to occupy her lips with something else.

He lunged his mouth into hers as she turned his way, locking her into a deep, make out, kiss which included tongue twisting and drool swapping. He really knew how to show an old woman a good time.

As he continued to motor his hips into her pussy, like a red hot piston, he felt something building up inside of his body. There was only one thing it could be as his cock throbbed and bulged and that was his pent up orgasm.

Darrin released his bear hug grip of her body and allowed her to collapse back down onto the desk. He continued to fuck, putting his final surge of strength into his body as he growled down at his bimbo professor.

“Here it comes,” he snorted down at her, “I’m gonna blow! I’m cumming!”

She didn’t even have time to react or respond. Good to his word he hilted himself deep into her wetness and began to cum, firing his hot ropes of jizz into her velvet insides and directly into her womb.

Dixie quivered at the sensation of hot seed flooding her body and it pushed her over the edge. Being creampied delivered to her a sensation she hadn’t felt in a long, long, time; a body shuddering orgasm.

The two climaxed together, Darrin squeezing his cum into her body while Dixie howled and sprayed her juices all over her desk. There was no place either wanted to be but there right then.

Only after he had finished marking her insides in the color white did Darrin draw his hips back and unseal himself from her sensitive insides. Dixie was left in place, down for the count on her desk.

“Like you can come back to my office anytime,” the bimbo professor gurgled, not even able to muster the strength to remove herself from such an embarrassing position.

There was no way Darrin wouldn’t be taking her up on that offer sometime again. She was incredible, having his own bimbo in power was the best. With her at his disposal he could practically do anything that he wanted.

Actually, that gave him an idea.


“Alright everyone, class is over!” Professor Dixie Richards cheered at the end of another interesting, yet not incredibly factual, lecture. The bimbo teacher jiggled up and down while clapping her hands and roared “Good job!”

Of course the way she was acting was totally ridiculous but nobody seemed to give it too much thought. They all presumed that was how she’d been since day one; they were all used to it.

A few students returned her overly happy applause before the masses begun leaving their seats. That was when she remembered something important.

“OMG stop!” the busty blonde squeaked out to the class, “I almost forgot, all girls stay behind. It’s very, very, important.”

There was a heavy mutter which bounced across the room about the sudden announcement but that didn’t stop everyone from taking their positions. The guys slowly flocked out and left all of the girls waiting around to see why they were wanted.

Once the last guy had left the room Dixie began with a giggle.

“Like okay, thanks for staying everyone! We have a very special guest here! This is Darrin, you like might recognize him from this class. Well he is here to talk to all of you about bimbos! Yeay!”

Up onto the stage and to the speaker's podium, with a wide smile on his face, came Darrin.

“Okay everybody,” he announced, looking over a very confused lecture hall, “I’m here to present you all with some very exciting life possibilities. Now, can anybody tell me what this is?”

Towards the female filled room he pointed an item none of them had ever seen before but he knew very well indeed; The Bimbo Remote. It aimed over a number of women who were ready for the changing. In such a position there was no way Darrin could help himself.

A bimbo professor needed a bimbo class. He was going to give her one but it wouldn’t be for Dixie’s benefit, it was for his.

Darrin smirked as he began to press the buttons. Having four bimbos to play with was fun but more was always better. Bimbo Academy, here he comes.


Welcome to Bimbo Academy

Finally it was back to college for Jessica.

It’d been a rough week for her. She’d fallen ill on the Monday but had still struggled her way into class to hand in her work assignment. Once that had been sorted she decided to take the rest of the week off, staying in bed, recuperating from her flu. Sure she was missing lessons but she wouldn’t be learning anything there anyway in such a poor condition.

Having sick days so early on in the course was a bummer but she just couldn’t help it.

Luckily, once Monday came back around, she was feeling right as rain. No more missing lectures for her, it was back to the office.

Jessica strolled into the lecture hall with a few minutes to go as usual, joining in with the crowd who were also flocking in right on time. Once inside it didn’t take her long to find where her friends were gathered.

They were the same as always. Thick, whore like, makeup. Hair tied up into strange ponytails and childish pigtails. Skimpy, slutty, schoolgirl uniforms showing off their incredibly curvy and sexy bodies. Yep, her friends were the same as always.

“Her girls,” Jessica called out to her pack.

“Like OMG, Jessy’s back!”

“Like hi Jessie! Like I didn’t know you’d be coming in today!”

“Yep, made a full recovery,” she huffed, flexing proudly, “I’m good to go!”

She went ahead and took her seat just as Professor Richards was taking her place at the speaker’s podium at the front of the hall. She looked good as always as well. It was hard to believe that such a young looking woman was in her forties; she looked incredible!

“Like hi everybody!” Dixie cheered, giving her class a big wave which made her juicy tits jiggle, “Like we’re totally gonna get started in a second but like before we start like where is Jessica Jones?”

Obviously Jessica was surprised to suddenly gate name dropped. Still she raised her arm up into the air to make her presence clear.

“Over here Miss. Richards.”

“Like please, call me Dixie sweetie… oh wait, that’s not what I wanted to say. Like could you stay behind for me after class? Like thanks and stuff.”

Oh it was just standard business then. She’d been missing for a week so she probably had some work that she was meant to catch up with, nothing serious.

With an appointment after class waiting for her, Jessica listened through the lesson like a diligent student, unaware that devious acts were waiting for her on the other side.


“See you later girls,” Jessica said to her friends, waving them off.

“Like don’t you want us to wait for you and stuff?”

“Who knows how long they’ll want me for? Just make sure you save me a place.”

“Totally will do! Bysies!”

Her giggly, bimbo, friends all skipped away happily nattering to each other leaving Jessica alone in the lecture hall with the stragglers who were slowly making their exit, as well as the woman who was waiting for her.

With her pals departed, Jessica strolled down to the front of the theatre to where Dixie was sitting, on the edge of the stage.

“Like hi there Jessica!” Dixie giggled, “Like can I call you Jessy?”

“Erm sure Professor Richards.”

“Like it’s Dixie, remember?”

“Oh yeah, sorry.”

The bubbly professor giggled again, “Like that’s okay! So like you know why I asked you to stay behind, don’t you?”

Jessica gave a swift nod, “I do, it’s because I missed a week, isn’t it?”

“Yeppers, that’s right.”

“You got my email didn’t you? I don’t want you to think I was just slacking off.”

“No it’s ‘kay I totally know you were all poorly and stuff but that like totally doesn’t matter it’s just that you totes missed some important stuff that you gotta catch up on. That’s why Darrin is here.”

It was only when she motioned to the side that Jessica realized that she and Dixie weren’t alone. Another student from the class was there, waiting for them.

She recognized him well from that previous lecture. He really stood out compared to everybody else as he had a big group of girls all around him who spent most of the lesson kissing and rubbing against him. Not that she found it unusual or anything, it was just noticeable.

“Hey,” Darrin said to her, “I was just wondering, have you noticed anything unusual or different since you got back from your week off?”

Something unusual? Something different? Something strange? Jessica picked her own brain. Was something out of the ordinary around here? If there was she couldn’t see it. Class was the way she always remembered it, well ever since she started the course a few weeks back. A room filled with dull guys and giggly bimbo bombshells being taught cheerfully by a smoking hot blonde at the front. Nothing seemed out of place.

“Nope,” Jessica replied with a small shake of the head, “Nothing I can think of.”

Darrin grinned wickedly at her reply. Once again The Bimbo Remote demonstrated just how powerful it was. He’d managed to completely rewrite the class, making every woman a bimbo, and one who managed to slip through the cracks didn’t even notice a thing.

“Oh really? You sure? What about the school uniforms that all the other girls were wearing, being modelled here by the lovely Dixie.”

The bimbo professor dropped down to her feet and gave a twirl, allowing her pink mini skirt to flutter around her wide hips, showing it off with a flourish.

Every girl in the class had been wearing the same thing. A white blouse that was unbuttoned at the top to show plenty of cleavage. A pink, checkered, mini skirt. White, cotton, panties and socks and finally black heels down below. The only one who hadn’t been wearing that was Jessica.

“What about them?” she asked, “They look the same as always.”

“Then where is yours?”

Jessica looked down at herself to find she was wearing a comfy sweatshirt and jeans, no uniform in sight.

“Like… urgh… I guess I must have forgotten it. Sorry Dixie, I guess last week is still getting to me.”

“It isn’t me you should be saying sorry to Jessy. Like Darrin is the one making sure that all the girls are being the best bimbos they can be. You say sorry to him.”

Even a comment as unusual as that didn’t phase Jessica. The Bimbo Remote’s magical powers reflected all her concerns away. Of course, this is the way it had always been; Darrin was the guy who was in charge around here.

“Sorry Darrin…”

“No need to feel bad. I can fix your problem for you right now.”

“You can?”

“Just watch me.”

It was finally time for The Bimbo Remote to make its appearance on the scene.

Darrin took the remote from his pocket and aimed the tacky looked golden device at the good looking girl dressed in casual clothing, putting her in his sights.

Jessica had very pale skin and natural red hair, along with blue eyes and soft, pink, lips. While her pretty face was easy to notice it was hard for him to see how good her body looked when she was hidden under a sweatshirt. However even baggy clothing couldn’t disguise the fact she was tall, almost as tall as he was.

With a simple click of a button Darrin managed to tackle both of their problems at once, by dressing her up in a sexy schoolgirl uniform which had became the norm in the class.

Suddenly Jessica’s issue with wearing the wrong clothes was sorted and Darrin got that good look at her body which he craved. She turned out to be a very slender girl, trim but not very busty. However that was nothing that more presses of the remote couldn’t take care of.

“Oh thank you!” Jessica said to him happily. She felt compelled to thank him but now that it was done she couldn’t remember what she was thanking him for. Nothing seemed to have changed.

“No problem Jessica, happy to help. Now in return I want you to help me.”

“What do you want me to do?”

“All I want you to do is tell me that you want to be a bimbo.”

It was such an unusual thing to ask, it took Jessica aback slightly. She looked over to her professor for some assistance but the happy blonde just nodded back at her.

“Like go on then? Like you owe Darrin and stuff, don’t ya?”

That was right she did owe him for… whatever he did. She seriously couldn’t remember but she knew she had to pay him back.

“Alright,” she sighed, steeling herself, “I want to be a bimbo.”

He smirked once more as he aimed the remote back at the uniform wearing redhead.

“Excellent choice. Now you just need to wait there. I’ll take care of the rest.”

Now that the formalities were taken care of it was time to create yet another bimbo and to tie up the loose ends which were stopping his bimbo class from being perfect.

Jessica was a good looking girl but Darrin couldn’t help feeling slightly irritated by the way that she failed to fill out that sexy school uniform. However that was something The Bimbo Remote could put right so Darrin got to work, sending her breast size on the up.

Her small, perky, tits began to inflate into a pair of eye grabbing balloons thanks to the magic of the remote. The front of her blouse was bulged and spread open to show off that suddenly created cleavage that sat in between her expanding her massive melons.

To compensate for the fact that she’d missed out on the initial round of changes a few days ago, Darrin made sure that he wasn’t halfheartedly modifying her figure. He turned her tits from big to huge to giant; she was given one of the largest busts in the whole class.

When Darrin finally eased up on her chest she was easily filling out an F cup.

Of course his work wasn’t going to end after simply making her breasts bigger, there was a whole lot more work that needed doing. A tall thing like her would look silly being so outrageously top heavy, he had to balance her out down below as well.

Darrin took aim at her hips and ass and made them grow, the former starting to stretch and expand to the sides while the latter was given extra mass, a small behind slowly being turned big and fat.

The mini skirt which Jessica had covering her ass was quickly turned into a micro skirt, her booty growing so lusciously thick and large that the small strip of fabric wasn’t equipped to hide it all. Her cotton panties had a similar situation of becoming inadequate, practically transforming into a thong when faced with that colossal ass.

She looked so fine with both her breasts and her booty plumped up massively. Suddenly the tall stick figure had been transformed into a full hourglass beauty. He polished off his present work by making her waist a little narrower as well, only adding to the shape.

Jessica was perhaps his best creation yet and he still wasn’t finished. She’d been turned into a bombshell but there was still some way to go before she was a bimbo bombshell.

Next up he targeted her lips. They were a nice pink color but weren’t really anything special in the size department and that just wouldn’t do. A bimbo’s lips needed to be thick and full.

Pressing down on the corresponding size button rapidly, Jessica’s lips began to get fat and puffy very, very, quickly. They inflated so much that her lips began to smother together, giving her a permanent duck face pouted look that made her resting face look fantastically slutty. It just screamed bimbo.

Speaking of the bimbo look, it was common for bimbos to have blonde hair. In fact over eighty percent of his new bimbo academy had blonde hair, but Jessica was going to be an exception. It would be a waste to put her natural red hair to waste. He just had to add a bimbo spin to it.

While redhead was a term used to routinely describe ginger hair, Darrin decided that Jessica would look better going by the proper definition of red. That was why he changed her hair color from an orange hue to a bright, tomato, red.

To finish off the changes to her hair he decided to modify her style into the classic pigtail look. That childish hairstyle, along with the schoolgirl uniform, was a great contrast to her very adult body. She looked like a porn star playing dress up, just the way he liked it.

She was practically a perfect bimbo thanks to his changes. All she needed was the final touches.

First up Darrin dolloped her face in a thick coating of whore like makeup with deep, red, blush added onto that pale skin. The same color caked her lips, hiding her natural shade in favor of something bold and fake. Fake carried over to her lashes which were made unbelievably long and thick, her eyes also being dosed in shadow and decorated with black liner to make them stand out too.

He made sure not to leave her nails out from looking fake as well, making them unnecessarily long before coloring them in that same trademark color which her body couldn’t escape from. She went from a redhead to a red everything.

Finally Darrin gave her some piercings. Large golden hoops in her ears, a stud in her tongue and another in her nose. Her look was complete, Jessica had been transformed into a total bimbo stereotype.

“And finished,” he told her, spinning the remote in his hand and blowing the tip like a smoking revolver. He was very pleased with his work.

“Huh… wait, what?” Jessica squeaked. She had no idea what had happened, that anything had happened.

“Yeah I made you smoking. Hey Dixie, isn’t Jessica hot or what?”

“OMG Jessica you’re such a hottie,” Dixie giggled, clapping her hands in excitement.

It was kind of embarrassing to get so much attention. Jessica’s cheeks flushed as she was given so much praise by her own professor, then those cheeks started to get even hotter and hotter and hotter. The heat began to transfer through her whole body, making her squirm and pant deeply.

Of course that was all down to Darrin. He’d finished changing her looks but he still had some changes to do to her insides. That was why he was bringing up both her libido and, more notably, her lust levels.

Jessica was left feeling hot all over, her body tingling down below in sexual need while excitement boiled through her veins. She craved satisfaction.

“What about you Jessica?” Darrin asked, “Do you feel hot?”

“So hot,” she moaned out, unable to stop her thighs from grinding together.

Darrin grinned with a knowing smirk as he aimed the remote at her and crept up that obedience to the maximum it could go.

“Glad you agree, see that’s what you are. You’re one hot, dumb, bimbo.”

She bobbed her head up and down in agreement and groaned, “Such a hot bimbo.”

“Such a hot bimbo indeed, a hot bimbo who looks like she needs something. Tell me what you need Jessica.”

“I need to fuck,” she groaned hotly.

“Damn right you need to fuck. You know who is gonna help you with that? Me, I am. See from now on I’m gonna help you anytime you’re horny. From now on we’re gonna be friends with benefits. Now do you want your benefits?”

“Likes yes!”

With her conditioned the way he wanted, Darrin unbuckled his pants and exposed himself, taking a seat on the front row, showing off his erect cock.

“Then come take a seat,” he said to her, patting his lap, “and I’ll take care of all your problems.”

She didn’t need telling twice. Stripping her panties as she moved, Jessica skipped over to Darrin and threw herself onto his lap, straddling down until she felt the firm sensation of his hard cock penetrating its way into her wet folds.

A squeal burst from her lips as she hugged him tightly into her front, her large tits squishing into his body. His cock felt so big and so good sinking into her juicy folds, she felt like she was going crazy.

More and more hot sounds gasped free as Darrin began to roll his hips up and down, thrusting himself inside, making her jiggle in place. That slutty look her face quickly developed was something special to behold and the sultry sounds were just divine.

While Darrin and Jessica were having a lot of fun, somebody was feeling very left out. Dixie began to whine as she was left watching, her body squirming in place.

“LIke Darrin,” she whimpered, “What about me?”

He crooked a finger to call the bimbo professor over, that crook turning into a grab once she moved in close. Pulling her in closer by her hair he locked their lips together, making out with Dixie as he stirred up Jessica’s lustful insides with his rock hard manhood.

As time passed his almost casual roll of the hips transformed into a sharp, precise, series of thrust aimed deep into Jessica’s body. He moved along from simply teasing to really using her and it was making her go wild.

“OMG I love you, I love you so much!” the lust drunk redhead squealed as her entire, juicy, body wobbled up and down, “Don’t stop, don’t stop, it’s so damn good! You’re gonna make me cum!”

It wasn’t just her who was getting close. Darrin’s dick was throbbing from the sensation of being gripped tightly by those wet, sensitive, insides. He was on the verge of bursting and there was only one place fit for that orgasm to go and that was deep inside her loins.

He growled out as he peeled his lips away from Dixie’s and used a final surge of energy to really hammer his hips into her tight, wet, velvet, insides. He couldn’t hold back any longer.

“Here it comes, I’m cumming,” he told her as he dragged her body down to his lap and pinned her in place, spraying his hot, thick, orgasm up into her juicy, needy, insides.

Jessica squealed out in bliss as his warmth exploded into her womb and in response she began to climax, trembling and tensing around him as her juices came gushing out in a hot and messy display. It was pleasure the likes of which she’d never experienced before.

Darrin remained buried deep into her body, flooding her with cum until he had no more seed to give her. Finally, with his and her orgasms drained, the two of them slumped in relaxation.

That was the one loose end that was preventing him from completing his full, bimbo, creation. With her modified every girl in the class, including the professor, was a bimbo.

Darrin had managed to do it, he had managed to create his own, personal, bimbo academy.


“Like good morning Darrin!” a cheerful Taylor giggled out with a wave as she came skipping into the lecture hall for the start of another lesson.

“Hmm, morning Taylor,” Darrin said lazily as he peeked his way towards her.

From between his spread legs Jada rose her head and smiled up at her friend, wet, messy, saliva dripping over her puffy lips.

“Like hiya Taylor!”

“OMG no fair!” Taylor huffed, “Like you started without me.”

“Well if you got here earlier we wouldn’t need to start without you, isn’t that right?” he asked over to his side as he pushed Jada’s head back down, easing her back into the blowjob she was delivering to him.

“So right,” Alice moaned as she lifted her head, her face stained with cum.

Taylor huffed, pouting her thick lip pillows as she squished herself in tight to Darrin’s side, wrapping her huge tits around his arm.

“Like well let me go next.”

“Like no way!” Jessica whined from the row in front, “Like I was here first!”

“And I was here before you!” a pretty blonde thing complained.

“But like I was totally here before all of you!” a super busty cutie huffed from behind.

“Settle down girls,” he said with a smirk, “I’ll give you all a turn eventually.”

With every girl on the class register transformed into a bimbo, Darrin had put the final touches to his own bimbo academy. He had managed to arrange it so that all the guys on the course were moved to different classes which meant the only people who occupied that lecture halls for lessons was him, his bimbo harem, and the bimbo professor who was in charge of teaching them all.

On time as always, Dixie came skipping onto the main stage, showing off the slutty schoolgirl outfit which had became the standard uniform for the whole class.

“Like hiya girls, and Darrin,” she giggled, “Like I know that you all totes wanna have sex with Darrin as bad as me but like make sure you listen to me too cos I’m like gonna teach you lots of important things to make you the best bimbos you can be. Today’s lesson is gonna be on dirty talk and stuff.”

Seeing as the entire class was made up of dumb, sexy, bimbos, Darrin thought that sticking to the current curriculum was a bit of a waste. After all none of them would understand it and Dixie could hardly teach it. Instead he decided to change lessons to something she was a lot more qualified to talk about, and which his bimbos actually had a chance at learning and using.

Suddenly lessons were about things like being good housewives; how to do chores, cooking, cleaning. There were also lessons on how to dress sexy, how to look sexy, how to act sexy, how to talk sexy and a lot of other varieties about being a good, obedient, bimbo slut.

It may not have been the things they’d attended college to learn about but seeing as they’d been enrolled in Darrin’s bimbo academy they didn’t have much of a choice.

“Okay class,” Dixie cheered out, “like repeat after me. Oh Darrin, you’re so fucking hot. Just thinking about you makes my slutty pussy gush.”

The class echoed, “Oh Darrin, you’re so fucking hot. Just thinking about you makes my slutty pussy gush.”

Only one girl didn’t repeat after her and that was Jada but she got a chance to say the next one because the mass of slutty, needy, breathy voices which said such a nasty thing all around him pushed Darrin over the edge and he gripped Jada’s head tightly and fired a hot, thick, virile orgasm straight down her throat.

She peeled her fat lips up his shaft with a moan as she was filled with his gasm, her juices staining the floor below as white slobber bubbled down her chin.

“Like thank you Darrin,” she gurgled, each and every student in the class completely addicted to his cum.

Before anybody else had a chance to move in on him, Taylor pushed herself over and straddled herself onto his lap, kissing his hard dick with her wet, juicy, pussy lips.

“Like my turn now?” she cooed out, fluttering her long lashes, doing her best begging expression.

“Well while you’re here,” he growled, dragging her hips down, burying himself to the hilt in her wetness.

“Like now repeat after me! Darrin, you are my master. I am your obedient, slutty, bimbo forever and ever.”

“Darrin, you are my master! I am your obedient, slutty, bimbo forever and ever!”

He grinned from ear to ear. That was right, they all belonged to him now, they were all his bimbos. Thanks to The Bimbo Remote there was no woman he couldn’t have and there was no way his harem could disobey him.

With the sweet sound of verbal worship hitting him from all angles he thrust his hips and stirred up the pussy of his eager sex toy, knowing once he was done with her he could move onto the next, and the next, and the next.

The bimbo academy had officially been created and even though it was just one class big that was more than enough to drown one man in eternal pleasure.
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