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          Brian’s Bimbo Trophy Wife

        

      

    
    
      “I think my husband is cheating on me with his secretary.”

      The moment Jenna Brimwell uttered those words out loud, she couldn’t push the thought to the back of her mind anymore. She glanced at the TV and cringed in disgust as a commercial for Summer Bliss came on. Summer Bliss made her think of Brian’s company…which made her think of his long days work…which led her right to his possible affair.

      Jenna couldn’t prove anything, but the last time she tried calling his direct extension, the secretary, Tanya, had picked up and giggled in a breathy voice, “Sorry, Mr. Brimwell is very busy right now.” Before Jenna could say another word, Tanya had hung up the phone.

      Even more suspicious, Brian was coming home late, his clothes disheveled, but in a surprisingly good mood. Sure, the merger with United Cola Universe had made him happy. Something, however, seemed different now…

      She didn’t know what she could have done better when it came to her marriage. Jenna had always taken a back seat to her husband’s ambitions. She never maxed out his credit cards. She kept the house looking beautiful, and she kept herself looking beautiful, too. Or was she not his type anymore?

      Jenna scrutinized her own reflection in the mirror. She was a slender, straight line in her short red dress. Brian had always told her he loved her petite breasts and her cute little butt and her thin legs. And Jenna, as a result, had spent the last few years on a healthy diet and rigorous exercise program to ensure that she never lost her slim figure.

      But why Tanya? What did she have that Jenna lacked? Tanya wasn’t sophisticated or well-connected. Hell, she was just a woman who answered phones for a living.

      At that moment, the front door swung open. Jenna stealthily rushed out of her bedroom and down the back stairs to the kitchen, careful not to trip in her heels. She pulled the roast chicken out of the oven and rushed to the dining room to light some candles. Brian liked to have a nice dinner waiting for him when he got home.

      “Honey!” she cried, flashing a bright white smile as she greeted him. “You’re just in time for dinner!”

      Brian had a case of sodas in his hands. “Perfect. Because I know what we’re going to drink!”

      “Oh. Summer Bliss?” asked Jenna in a disappointed voice. Her mind spun through its usual circle of thoughts and landed on Tanya. Should she confront Brian tonight, or wait until another day?

      “The first shipments went out, and they sent me some free cases. I think you’ll love it,” Brian said. His smile was too wide, too excited.

      “All right. I’ll try it. But just a little!” Jenna said. “Now go get out of that suit and make yourself comfortable. Okay, baby?”

      As Brian headed upstairs without even giving her a kiss, Jenna groaned in disgust and blamed herself for this. She couldn’t sound sexy and inviting if she tried. No wonder her husband was sleeping around. He was perfectly content getting dinner at home and hot sex at work.

      When Brian finally met her in the dining room, dressed down in his sweats, Jenna couldn’t conceal her fears any longer.

      “Brian, are you cheating on me?” she asked bluntly.

      Brian’s hand, which was pouring a can of Summer Bliss into a glass, trembled visibly.

      “What? Cheating? Honey, what are you talking about?” he said, letting out a dry chuckle.

      Jenna put her hands on her hips. “When I called your office — your direct line — your stupid little secretary picked up. What was that about?”

      He froze. “Jenna, I…I…” Brian, as ruthless and selfish as he was, couldn’t lie to his own wife. “Jenna, I may have slipped up. And I’m sorry.”

      “Slipped up? Really? What could Tanya possibly offer you that I can’t?” Jenna asked, throwing her hands in the air. “She’s…she’s a nobody!”

      “Jenna, let me assure you, my attraction to Tanya is purely physical. We have nothing inc common. You’re still the only woman I love,” Brian said earnestly. He slid the glass of fizzing soda towards his wife, who was now standing next to him. She towered over him in her sky-high stilettos. Jenna wouldn’t let him ignore her.

      “Physical attraction? Brian, I’ve met her before. She’s not your type. I thought I was your type.”

      “Listen, I know this is a lot to take in, but…it all has to do with Summer Bliss,” Brian sighed. “Jenna, please don’t repeat this to anyone. The soda has magical effects on women’s bodies. It gives them big breasts and big butts and makes them want to fuck all the time…”

      Jenna stared down at him, her mouth hanging open in utter shock. “Brian…” She pushed her straightened honey-colored hair behind her ears, revealing the diamond studs he’d bought her for their fifth wedding anniversary. “Brian, stop making shit up!”

      “It’s true. I’m sorry, but it’s all true.”

      “And since when do you like boobs and asses, anyway?” Jenna asked indignantly.

      “I didn’t know until Tanya transformed. I’d never fantasized about a woman who looked like her before,” Brian admitted. “I guess I never knew what I was missing.”

      Jenna wiped the stray tear that glistened on her cheek. She spent a few long moments analyzing the glass in front of her, putting the pieces together. She may have been a classic trophy wife, but she wasn’t a stupid woman. “So let me get this straight: you’re saying that Summer Bliss transformed her, and that’s why you fucked her? And now you want me to drink it and be transformed, too? So I can be just as hot as your slutty mistress?”

      “Or you can divorce me. Whatever you want to do, Jenna. I’m giving you a choice.”

      She felt helpless. Neither option was great: Jenna could turn herself into the woman that her husband wanted her to be, or she could leave him and walk away from her marriage with nothing except for her dignity. After some deliberation, Jenna realized that she hadn’t spent years married to Brian just so she could end up alone and broke. She knew what she had to do to maintain her lifestyle and her reputation.

      “Fine,” she said, snatching the glass off the table. She downed it in a few swigs. Then she slammed the empty glass down again, nearly smashing it with her aggressiveness. “Are you happy?”

      Brian smiled up at her. “Tastes good, doesn’t it?”

      Jenna thought for a second. Then, placidly, she replied, “Yeah. It’s delicious, Brian.”

      “Thank you, Jenny. Thank you for forgiving me. I promise, I’ll never sleep with Tanya again, as long as this actually works,” Brian said, making his fidelity conditional on Jenna’s appearance post-transformation. He didn’t want to shackle himself to an inferior woman.

      Her lips curled into a grin as the soda’s effervescence spread through her body. She felt lighter than air. Her anger at Brian evaporated. Her troubled thoughts popped like tiny little bubbles, leaving behind nothing but blissful emptiness.

      She watched her A cup breasts blowing up under her form-fitting dress. Snap! Her delicate bra gave way as her boobs doubled, tripled, quadrupled in size. The red fabric clung tightly to her expanding hips and thighs, stretching to the limits over her suddenly ample bosom. Her rock hard nipples looked like they would pierce through the fabric at any moment.

      Jenna smiled at her husband with flushed cheeks and reddened lips. Her new shape gave her outfit an entirely different vibe. She had gone from classy and elegant to va-va-voom in a matter of moments.

      “Oh, Brian…I feel so good…” she cooed, her voice coming out in a sultry purr. Her fingers danced across her luscious curves as she admired her new figure. “What do you think, baby?”

      “I think you’re the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen,” Brian murmured, leaping to his feet to embrace her.

      Jenna couldn’t remember the last time that he had hugged her so tightly. And then he kissed her and she melted into his embrace, their tongues searching for each other, mouths moving hungrily, hands roaming each other’s bodies. Jenna felt horny and slutty and unable to control herself. She was suddenly lustful for her husband’s body and his perfect, huge cock.

      She felt his hard bulge through his pants and began to grind against him, turning around and rubbing her ass on his crotch as if they were dirty dancing.

      “Is my butt big enough?” she asked, casting a sultry look over her shoulder.

      “I don’t know,” Brian muttered. “I need to see it to decide.”

      Jenna struggled with the zipper on her dress. The garment, strained by her fleshy curves, ripped off of her and she let it fall to the floor, giggling at the sight of her $500 dress suddenly reduced to a pile of rags. She kicked off her high heels and stood before Brian in nothing but her panties.

      “Well?” Jenna breathed, lips pressed against Brian’s neck. Her manicured fingernails scratched the back of his neck and raked through his hair. “What do you think, Brian?”

      He stripped out of his shirt and grabbed his sexy wife by the waist. “I think you’re perfect now, Jenna.”

      He pushed her against the countertop and kissed her passionately, his hands exploring those big breasts, that delicate waistline, that sexy ass. He shoved his fingers under her panties and she moaned as he roughly probed her wetness.

      “Nice and wet for me already,” he murmured. “That’s my girl.”

      He yanked off her panties and then removed the rest of his own clothes. Brian pulled Jenna down on top of him onto the floor. He gruffly pulled her pussy over his face and, with rapid swirls of his long tongue, stimulated her until she came hard. Then he begged her to ride him.

      Jenna, in spite of the size of her enormous bouncing breasts, managed to deliver an athletic performance. She rode her husband’s cock like a porn star, releasing all of her pent-up lust in the span of a few minutes.

      All she wanted was to make Brian happy. It was all she had ever wanted…

      [image: ]
* * *

      Brian had never seen his wife like this before. She was unrecognizable, physically and in terms of personality. In fact, other than superficial details, she was exactly like Tanya now. They even sounded the same when they moaned.

      He gazed up blissfully at the huge breasts jiggling above him, then shifted his eyes towards the tight pink slit that swallowed his cock over and over. Brian wouldn’t have to dread coming home to his flat-chested, frigid wife anymore. He had turned Jenna into his perfect woman.

      A few bounces later and he couldn’t contain himself. Brian exploded inside her pussy, lifting himself up just enough to caress those perfect breasts while he came inside her. Then he collapsed again.

      Jenna hopped off his dick and lay on top of him, nearly smothering him with her tits.

      “Be careful with those things!” he laughed.

      “Sorry,” she giggled sheepishly. She kissed him on the cheek. “Was that good, Brian?”

      “It was…very good. Did you enjoy it?”

      “Uh-huh,” she purred, kissing him again. “I love you, babe.”

      It occurred to Brian then that he would never be able to have an intelligent conversation with his wife again. He would always come home from work to a dumb bimbo pawing at him, begging him for sex.

      And for some reason, none of that sounded too bad to him.

      Brian had dumped his stocks this morning. Who knew what would happen when every woman in the world started to turn into a ditzy sexpot? He was ready to sell the house and move to an island with Jenna. He couldn’t wait to see her in a skimpy bikini on a beach somewhere, tan breasts pouring out, ass jiggling as she ran across the sand towards him.

      And if Jenna didn’t complain, maybe he could bring beautiful Tanya along, too.

      It sounded like heaven.
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          A Taste of Summer Bliss

        

      

    
    
      Reports about Summer Bliss’s effects on women first appeared in local newspapers and social media posts. The tales were so absurd that many assumed these stories were nothing but hoaxes.

      First there was the report of the college professor who chugged a soda before performing a raunchy strip tease in the middle of a lecture hall. Then there was the story of the ordinary housewife who accepted a free sample of Summer Bliss at the supermarket and immediately fucked the young male employee who had offered it to her.

      A group of young women in college started a #summerblisschallenge hashtag to post the effects of the beverage on their bodies. One by one, the women transformed from slender, athletic girls into ridiculously curvy vixens. Their followers accused them of manipulating their photos and videos, since their makeovers were so crazy and unbelievable.

      As a result of this shocking surge in transformations, many stores stopped selling Summer Bliss less than a week after it hit the market. Commercials were pulled from TV and radio. Billboards were torn down. United Cola Universe’s stock plummeted.

      The world had gotten a taste of Summer Bliss, and now it was terrified. These transformations didn’t appear to be reversible. Countless women had already turned into bimbos. But how many? And would the company take responsibility for its actions?

      Neil, the man behind the bimbofication formula, decided it was best to stay in hiding for a while. He had his two sexy girlfriends, Laura and Crystal, with him, and they were all that he needed. Besides, he could always use his basement lab to come up with new projects. Maybe, just maybe, he could devise an antidote for the Summer Bliss transformations. He’d make a fortune off of it.

      Neil got to work formulating the antidote right away. There wasn’t any time to waste. Of course, he noticed that the only people who seemed to be freaking out about Summer Bliss were women. Men everywhere were keeping quiet; they were secretly happy that their wives, girlfriends, and coworkers were becoming sexy, simple creatures who just wanted to have fun and get fucked…
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          The CEO’s Transformation

        

      

    
    
      In her luxurious office, United Cola Universe’s high-achieving CEO was fielding yet another call from a major newspaper.

      “I can assure you, there’s no reason for consumers to be alarmed by Summer Bliss,” Kate Klein said curtly. She adjusted her collar. The reporter’s pointed questions were making the CEO break out in a nervous sweat. “This is nothing but a social media hoax. Summer Bliss has no negative effects on women! Besides, I drink it all the time, and I’m fine.”

      Now that was a lie. Kate didn’t even like soda. She liked being a businessperson and making deals. She liked acquiring companies and sucking them dry to increase her profits. She wished she’d never agreed to buy Brimwell Pharmaceuticals. She wondered if one of that company’s disgruntled employees had started this rumor in order to ruin UCU’s reputation.

      Her secretary buzzed her. “Ms. Klein, someone named Ted is here to see you,” she said in a giggly voice. “And he’s pretty cute! Actually, he’s super cute…”

      Kate rolled her eyes. Even her own secretary, once a reliable, serious woman, had been reduced to a bubbly, dumb blonde after getting a sip of Summer Bliss. This whole thing was a mess. Kate knew that Summer Bliss was to blame, but how? Why?

      She understood that her career was as good as over. Kate had spent her entire life striving to become a wealthy, successful woman. She had an Ivy League degree. She hadn’t dated in over a decade. This business was her existence. She didn’t know what she’d do if it failed.

      “Let him in,” she sighed.

      The man who entered her office a moment later was one that Kate didn’t recognize. He was young and attractive and there was an earnestness about him that was almost alien to Kate, who had spent much of her life lying through her teeth to get what she wanted.

      He was a little out of breath, as if he’d run in here. “Ms. Klein, it’s so good to meet you. I’m Ted. I work in Brimwell’s lab, and I can tell you everything that happened. In fact, I was trying to warn Brian Brimwell about this a while ago, and he wouldn’t listen. That’s why I came to you!”

      Kate stared at this young man, scrutinizing him, sizing him up. She didn’t trust him. He was probably trying to get a confession out of her; he wanted her to admit that she was complicit in all of this. Kate decided that no matter what he said, she would continue to defend her innocence and her reputation.

      [image: ]
* * *

      Ted was shaking. It had been so hard to get in contact with Kate Klein herself, and now he was finally here in her office. She looked intimidating, her bleached blond hair swept up in a tight bun. She was wearing a white blouse and a pin-striped skirt. Kate looked older than her thirty-something years because she dressed like a boss; she wasn’t unattractive, but she exuded coldness.

      Kate was a far cry from her busty blonde secretary, who was wearing a hot pink halter top and actually tried to kiss Ted when he walked into the reception area. Ted knew that the poor woman was yet another victim of Summer Bliss. As much as he would have liked to kiss her, he passed on the opportunity, not wanting to get distracted on his way to speak with the CEO.

      Kate smiled at him slightly as he told her everything. He told her about Neil’s idiotic scheme and the formula he concocted. He told her about the mix-up at the lab and Laura’s strange transformation. He told her that Brian had ignored his warnings. And through all of this, Ted brandished a full can of Summer Bliss, since holding a prop made him feel more confident.

      After listening carefully, Kate simply nodded. “I see, Ted. Very interesting, what you’re telling me.”

      “So if it’s not too late, I think we should pull this soda off the market, destroy all evidence that it ever existed, and start fresh with a new product,” Ted said wisely.

      It wasn’t a bad idea. The only problem was, it wasn’t Kate’s idea. She didn’t let anything happen unless she’d thought of it first. That was her greatest weakness in business: her ego.

      “Ted, I know you’re concerned,” Kate said, tapping her pen on her desk, “but an independent team of researchers has already debunked these theories about Summer Bliss. It’s all a big joke! A soft drink can’t make women’s breasts bigger or make them want to sleep with every man they see — it’s ridiculous!”

      “Ma’am, I saw it with my own eyes when my coworker Laura was transformed,” Ted argued.

      Kate didn’t seem to like being called “ma’am.” She recoiled slightly.

      “I’m sure you did,” she sighed. “Look, Ted — if you want a raise, I can give you a raise. Just don’t go talking to the press, okay?”

      Ted felt himself growing angrier and angrier. In his frustration, he marched over to Kate’s desk and slammed the can down.

      “Kate, I want you to prove that this stuff is harmless.”

      “Excuse me?” she asked, raising a perfectly-arched brow and sneering at him in disgust.

      “Drink it and prove to me that it’s safe for women to drink Summer Bliss.”

      “I don’t even like soda,” she said nervously.

      Ted could tell he was making her sweat. “Just one sip. That’s all I need you to taste. And then I’ll leave you alone and never bother you again.”

      “Okay. One sip.”

      Glaring at him, Kate took her chances. Ted was shocked that she appeared to believe her own bullshit. She popped open the can and took a quick swig. And then, her eyes lit up.

      “Wow. That’s not bad!” she said, examining the can in her hands.

      She took another sip…and another…and soon, the can was empty. She tossed it into the waste bin next to her desk.

      “Are you happy?” she asked him. “I think I just proved you wrong, Ted.”

      He watched her for a few moments. “All right, Ms. Klein. I’ll leave now. Are you sure you feel fine?”

      “I feel…” Here, her voice quavered. “I feel wonderful.”

      “Good. Nice to meet you.”

      Ted turned slowly and walked to the door. Behind him, he heard Kate shifting in her desk chair. He heard her let out a little gasp.

      He peered over his shoulder. Kate had a look of horror on her face as her breasts swelled rapidly under her blouse. One by one, the buttons popped off, flying across the room in different directions.

      “Shit!” she cried. “This is…this is…oh, my God…Ted, don’t leave…”

      He rushed to her side.

      “You okay, Kate?” he asked, placing his hand on her shoulder. His eyes darted down towards her full breasts peeking out of the top of her blouse.

      “I’m fine,” she murmured. “Oh, my…look at my boobs!”

      Now that he had her permission, Ted look a longer look at the smooth, soft curves of her big breasts. Suddenly, Kate’s hand was on his cheek and she was pulling his face towards hers.

      “Kiss me,” she said breathlessly.

      Ted knew it was wrong, but he couldn’t help himself. He kissed her lips, giving her the affection that her new body craved. Kate pulled him closer and then grabbed his hand, placing it on her right breast.

      “I haven’t been fucked in such a long time!” she groaned. “I need some relief…”

      Ted kissed her again just to keep her quiet. His tongue in her mouth muffled her moans of pleasure. Then, he helped her out of her blouse and deftly unhooked her bra. His lips slid down over her chest and he gave her nipples some much-needed attention. She moaned softly as he played with them. Kate, a type-A control freak, had never let herself go like this. Her sexual frustration was palpable. And only Ted could help her release it…

      “Yeah…keep doing that, Ted…I’m so sensitive…” She licked her lips, stroking his hair with her slender fingers.

      Kate had been an attractive woman before, but because of her cold personality, he never would have called her sexy. Now, she was physically and mentally softer, more feminine; she would have no choice but to yield to a man’s guidance in life — and there was something incredibly appealing about that. Her sex drive was high and she was demanding a lot of him right now, but once Ted helped her get off, she would finally be more passive and easygoing in life. He was sure of that.

      “Just relax,” he urged her softly. “I’ll take care of you, Kate.”

      He got down on his knees and helped Kate take off her skirt. Her white panties were soaking wet. Ted tugged them over her sexy hips and down her long legs, revealing her sexy landing strip and perfectly smooth pussy. His tongue met her flesh and her intoxicating scent surrounded him. He loved the way she tasted, the way she smelled. He loved the way she was so audible in her pleasure as his tongue lapped her soft folds of flesh.

      He jiggled her clit back and forth with tight little licks and she reflexively squeezed her thighs around him, begging for more with her body language.

      Ted lifted himself up so that he could kiss her breasts while his hand massaged her pussy. His index finger found her throbbing clitoris and he massaged it in soft circles as his lips and tongue stimulated her nipples. Her breasts heaved as she struggled for air. Kate reached for his crotch, stroking his hard bulge. Her fumbling fingers found the zipper and slid it down; she shoved her hand inside and began to work his shaft, stroking it rapidly.

      He massaged her pussy faster, his touch getting rougher as his mouth moved up to her lips. He knew she was about to explode. He could feel her body trembling more intensely. And then, breaking away from his kiss to groan with ecstasy, she came, shuddering and shaking, wetness pouring out of her.

      “Oh, Ted,” she breathed softly. “Ted…take me…fuck me now…”

      He tore off his pants and grabbed Kate, pulling her towards her desk. He found the strength to lift her curvy form up and turn her over so she was on her hands and knees. Then, standing behind her, he gripped her body, yanking her towards the edge.

      His hard member slid easily into her tight pink hole. Kate pushed back against him, forcing him even deeper inside her. This slut was insatiable. He gripped her hips, digging his fingers into her flesh, and pumped away. Kate moaned each time she came form his cock insider her — and she must have orgasmed at least four times. Ted wanted to hold back as long as he could, to savor this encounter, but it wasn’t easy when sexy Kate kept tightening her pussy muscles around his cock, squeezing his shaft with her warm, tight hole.

      Finally, he gave her what she wanted: a hot load of cum deep inside her. As soon as he finished, Ted blinked and stared at his surroundings. He was in the office of a successful CEO, balls deep inside her, his sweaty palms still caressing her bare ass. He pulled out of her and she dripped with his cum.

      Ted smirked. He knew that Kate had been eager to prove him wrong and get rid of him as fast as possible. Failing to do that, she had instead turned herself into a living sex doll. And now, she would forever associate Ted with sex. He had released her from her self-imposed prison of celibacy, a cold place where she’d spent years denying herself the pleasure of a man’s touch.

      “Summer Bliss isn’t a hoax,” Ted said calmly as he put his clothes back on.

      Kate rolled over onto her back, her huge breasts heaving as she tried to catch her breath.

      “I guess not,” she giggled. “So now what?”

      Ted shrugged. “I give up. I thought we could put a stop to all of this before it was too late, but…I kind of see where Neil was coming from. You’re way better now than you were before, Kate.”

      “Thank you!” she cried, accepting his compliment wholeheartedly. “I like you too, Ted.”

      He laughed. “I’m glad. Let’s do this again sometime, Kate. I should go now.”

      “Where are you going?” she asked, worried eyes staring at him. She was still lying there, naked and helpless. Poor Kate had become quite pathetic.

      “Back to the lab, to get my stuff. I’m quitting.” It felt good to say this out loud. Brimwell had long been a dysfunctional place to work, and he would be relieved to get out. “And I’m not fighting this anymore. If United Cola Universe wants to turn all the women of the world into — excuse my language — dumb sluts, then I’m all for it.”

      Ted didn’t even say goodbye to Kate. He knew he’d fuck her again, though. There was no doubt about that.

      On the way out, Kate’s secretary threw herself at Ted yet again. He was beginning to like these bimbos more and more. Sure, it was exhausting having women try to seduce him all the time, but it was more exhausting trying to resist them. Ted would have to start taking advantage of the fact that they all wanted him to fuck them.

      Neil had been right all along. Men and women could finally live in harmony once the women of the world had all been turned into passive sex objects.

      [image: ]
* * *

      Soon, Summer Bliss was filling store shelves again. Its effects on the female body were touted, rather than concealed. “Have you ever wanted bigger breasts? A sexier ass? A better love life? Well, we’ve got the cure for you…”

      Billboards proudly displayed sexy women thrusting out their enhanced chests and sipping from cans of Summer Bliss. TV commercials showed real women morphing into sex goddesses. In an even stranger turn of events, doctors began recommending Summer Bliss to their female patients. It became the cure-all for low libido, low self-esteem, and loneliness.

      Soon, ridiculously curvaceous bodies were the norm. Ditziness and sex appeal were viewed as far more appealing qualities in women than intellect and personality. It became the role of women to titillate and stimulate men; after all, these bimbos weren’t capable of much more than that.

      The stock price of United Cola Universe surged to incredible heights, much to Brian Brimwell’s disappointment. He’d sold too early. On the other hand, he couldn’t complain too much, now that he was officially retired and living with his hot wife and equally tempting mistress. Jenna and Tanya loved having hot threesomes with Brian on the beach by their new oceanfront home.

      Ted had become the de facto CEO of UCU, now that Kate Klein (one of his many girlfriends) couldn’t handle her job responsibilities anymore. Of course, she still appeared at press conferences, usually in a tight tube top and mini skirt, to promote the benefits of Summer Bliss.

      And Neil realized that developing an antidote wouldn’t be profitable enough, so he started concocting a new potion that would make women even sexier. As a man, he was growing bored with his bimbos, and he was eager to devise a way to improve their sexual skills, enhance their bodies even more, and turn them into perfect sex machines.

      Next time, however, the world wouldn’t be alarmed and angry by his invention. Instead, they would thank Neil for his gifts to the human race. After all, what would the women of the world be like if it wasn’t for Summer Bliss?
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      The Bimbo Experiment

      Layla has finally made the cut for the women’s soccer team, and she couldn’t be happier...until a series of bizarre, erotic events changes everything for Layla and her teammates.

      When the team’s goalie, Jenna, shows up to practice with voluptuous new curves and a vapid personality, Layla is determined to find out how the former tomboy transformed so quickly. Even worse, Layla’s boyfriend is attracted to beautiful Jenna. It soon becomes clear that Jenna is patient zero of a bimbo virus transmitted by kissing. And once Layla catches her boyfriend cheating with Jenna, it’s only a matter of time before Layla transforms into a hot, mindless bimbo, too.

      Soon, the whole team and their coach have been reduced to beautiful, busty airheads who are eager to seduce every man in sight. But when Layla morphs back into her old self, she’s desperate to become a voluptuous sexpot again. Determined to discover the source of the mysterious bimbo virus, Layla heads to the lab where it originated. There, the male researchers responsible for the bimbo epidemic decide to use Layla as the test subject for their next experiment and teach her the true meaning of submission...
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      Bimbo Kingdom: An Erotic LitRPG Adventure

      Eager to escape reality and meet some virtual hotties, Liam enters the world of Kingdom's Crown, a virtual reality RPG that promises its players a boost in masculinity and alpha male confidence. The quest to claim the crown and become the ruler of Everlyand is a daunting prospect, but Liam has three mysterious tools he can use to complete his mission, as well as a trusty guide named Desiree. The brainy blonde has the know-how to help Liam win the game. But Liam also wants to meet some sexy chicks, and he knows jealous, plain-looking Desiree will only get in the way of his fun.

      At every turn, Liam encounters new challenges and even hotter women. A cave-dwelling monster morphs into a deliciously curvaceous brunette babe when Liam frees her from a magic spell. In the forest, he has a raunchy threesome with two ditzy maidens before discovering that the busty vixens aren't what they seem. And in Silver Valley, Liam faces the most dangerous temptation of all: a village populated by sex-crazed, empty-headed bimbos and advanced technology that allows him to turn any one of them into his ideal woman.

      Liam reaches his final destination with one tool left and one final enemy to neutralize in his quest for the crown. But after Desiree falls victim to a bimbo curse and morphs into a vapid, hot babe, Liam knows he only has one shot to rescue her and save the kingdom from an evil and mysterious leader...

      This is a 20,000-word novella that contains explicit erotic encounters, magical bimbo transformations, and elements of LitRPG.

      
        
          
            [image: The Mannequin]
          
        

      

      The Mannequin

      Shy, plain-looking Alice would give up her intelligence and personality in a heartbeat if she could look like the kind of woman that Jay, her long-time crush, is attracted to. She knows exactly what type of woman he prefers: busty, ditzy, and plastic. Of course, Alice could never be that kind of girl…or at least that’s what she believes before she stumbles into The Mannequin Shop.

      Alice is drawn to the rows of beautiful, life-like mannequins with sexy figures. The shopkeeper promises that Alice will take the form of whichever doll she purchases. Soon, Alice finds herself transforming into an impossibly seductive, voluptuous bimbo. Once Jay meets the new, irresistible Alice, he won’t be able to keep his hands off her new curves…
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      Bimbo Energy

      Strange vending machines have popped up all over town, and they're filled with an energy drink marketed towards women. Even though Heidi and her friends, nerdy brunette Allison and flat-chested redhead Melanie, would never go for that type of beverage, they can't resist the allure of a free can of Fizzy Drink. Once they've downed the delicious beverage, all three women begin to act giggly and girlish. It isn't long before the drink's effects take hold, turning Heidi and her friends into hot, busty vixens with insatiable physical desires.

      Eager to show her boyfriend Scott her new look, the platinum blonde Heidi rushes over to his apartment for a night of dirty fun. But the next day, Heidi finds herself craving yet another can of Fizzy Drink. She's not alone. Every bimbo in town is addicted to the stuff. The second dose of the transformation juice further enhances Heidi's luscious curves and chips away at her intellect and individuality.

      Desperate for a man's touch, she heads to Scott's place, only to find her sexy friends Allison and Melanie putting on a naughty show for her boyfriend. Together, the insanely hot and busty women give him a steamy foursome he'll never forget...

      [image: ]
* * *
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        Thanks for reading!

        

        For a FREE bonus story and updates on my latest releases, join my mailing list.

        Subscribe here!

      

      
        Explore my full catalog on Amazon Author Central:

        Valentina DiMarco on Amazon.com (US)

        Valentina DiMarco on Amazon.co.uk (UK)

        Valentina DiMarco on Amazon.de (Germany)
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