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Bimbo Whisperer:

Mall Madness


“I love the smell of Bimbo in the morning.”

Oh boy. 24 hours ago Scott was just a regular guy. Then something changed. Now women can’t resist his voice, they’ll do anything he says!

Like any red blooded American male, Scott quickly sees the potential of his new found powers…he can turn any women into a loyal and willing bimbo slave.

It’s all going well until a trip to the mall turns up a surprise. There’s an Asian bimbo running around town and she seems to have inherited some of Scott’s power. He’s going to have use his voice to talk her down and turn her back into an obedient bimbo slave…


Ok, first things first. If you’re not already caught up with the story, you should probably go and check out the first part. If you are then good. Let’s move on. Regardless I’ll give you a quick recap.

Recently I turned eighteen. The day started out as they always do, I woke up, went into the kitchen to get breakfast and my annoying but hot step-sister Becky was walking around in her see through underwear, showing off her amazing hard body. If this seems weird to you then congratu-fucking-lations, it is. Needless to say this had been going on for a while and a part of me suspected Becky was doing it to tease me on purpose, but being the weedy teenage lad I was…I never had the courage to act on it.

Until.

About halfway through the day I noticed something strange was happening. People were taking whatever I said as fact, pretty much without question. Now I know what you’re thinking, this is a pretty cool power to have (and you’d be right) but I’ve since learned that there are some definite god damn draw backs to this new found responsibility that I hadn’t considered before.

For instance, the very first day I had the power I ended up commanding my hot Asian neighbor Mr. Cheng (also a teacher at my school, more on her later) to drive her car through her front garden. Pretty tame for a first time mess up, I’m lucky I didn’t tell her to go and kill herself or anything.

After that, I put my new found powers of seduction to the test and fucked the absolute shit out of my step-sister Becky. It…didn’t take much convincing either. In fact I think that the powers work even stronger on people who had a pre-disposition to wanting to fuck me before hand. So yeah, kind of proves that she wanted to fuck me all along. Naughty little slut.

Anyway it’s been a couple of days now and I’ve been testing my powers out. It can be a little exhausting sometimes, I have to weigh up every little thing before I say it. Now in the house it’s just me my step-sister Becky and my step-mother Sharon.

As of this moment, Sharon doesn’t know that me and Becky have been sneaking around and fucking - and I haven’t put any moves on Sharon yet. I guess I’m just waiting for the right opportunity. And no I don’t mean a bottle of wine over a candlelit dinner. Sharon is just a lot hotter than Becky is and now that Becky is addicted to my cock she’ll never leave the god damn house. Of course I could just order her to leave, but I’m still having fun with her as things stand. So you’re pretty much caught up. This is the next part of the story. Ready? Cool. Let’s to this.

*

“Scott are you up yet? We need to be at the mall for 11AM, you better not make me late! And where the heck is your sister?”

I was up, I was very up indeed. I was up because my step-sister Becky had snook into my room about twenty minutes ago and was now sucking my cock under the covers.

“I’m up!” I managed to yell back without moaning. Becky pushed her head all the way down my cock and sucked extra hard, obviously trying to make me moan. Mom yelled back from outside the door.

“And what about Becky? Any ideas?” Yes Mom, she was right here stuffing my dick into her pretty little mouth. I looked under the covers and saw my step sister hunched over in her bra and panties, her big creamy tits brushing against my thighs.

“I think I’m gonna cum!” I yelled by accident. Jesus. Why the hell did I say that?

“What did you say?” Sharon yelled back through the door. Er…

“I said - I think she’s gone for a run?” Yeah. Nice save Scott. Deciding I was getting enough of the conversation I put my powers to their use.

“Mom go and make waffles.” I shouted through the door. I could imagine her reaction, the same way someone always reacted when they heard an order. Stand up bolt straight and eyes glaze over for a moment and then…

“Yes Scott, straight away.”

I heard Sharon’s footsteps disappear down the hall towards the kitchen and then put my attention back to Becky.

“You’re very fucking funny you know that?” She looked up at me and gave me a cheeky wink. Damn her. It was a good thing she was sexy. I wrapped my hands around her head and started thrusting my cock into Becky’s mouth until my cock exploded hot molten cum all over her tongue. After I finished coming Becky sat back on her knees, wiping any excess cum from around her face and licking it off her hand.

“Oh I love the taste of your cum in the morning.” Becky said standing up from off the bed. The morning light came from my window and landed on Becky’s unbelievable body, long slender legs, full ass and round hips. Small waist that I could almost wrap my hands around (I knew this from when I had fucked her doggy style) and huge breast that spilled out of her small white bra. The crotch of her panties were soaked wet through and slightly see through, and the the waist band had rolled down a couple of times and wrapped around itself. I don’t know why but something about this turned me on again.

“You better get going before I need to fuck you properly.” I told her. Without a hesitation Becky walked towards the bedroom door. Now this is where my power was somewhat cumbersome, because she had absolutely no regard of getting caught. So I had to add. “And be careful, make sure Mom doesn’t see you.” She stopped and processed the command, then she snook towards the door, pulled it open gently and peaked both ways before running out.

So yeah. In some respects life is better now. Like way better, but it can be a real headache juggling every word that comes out of my mouth. Now you’re probably wondering why we have to be at the mall for 11AM. Sharon has dumb coupons for family pictures so we’re going to get one taken today. Yeah, it’s going to be a real fun Saturday.

*

“I gotta say Sharon, those were some pretty bang up waffles that you made back at the house.” Sharon turned into the mall car park and started looking for space. It was Saturday morning so naturally the place was heaving and everyone and their dog was here.

“Well thank you Scotty…I’m assuming that’s a good thing if they’re ‘bang up’ right?”

“We can never know for sure Mom. Hey! Scott did you hear that Ms. Cheng got a job working at Save-O-Mart part time on the weekends?” I looked around to see if Becky was joking or not. From her expression I could see she was being serious.

“I didn’t…she must be hard up on money or something I guess?”

“You kids leave that woman alone.” Sharon interjected. “It’s bad enough she has to look after spoiled teenagers like you all day at your school, let alone working a retail job on the weekend too.”

A few minutes later Sharon finally found a parking spot and we all piled out.

“Okay you guys I want you both on your best behavior. No fighting and just try to keep the bickering to a minimum until we get the photos done.”

We both droned our agreement. Sharon walked in front of us while Becky and I followed behind. I walked up to Becky and slipped my hand up her skirt, grabbing her ass tightly. She batted my hand away and I flashed her a wink.

Just outside the entrance to the mall a middle aged man in a shredded Save-O-Mart uniform walked past us absently, carrying a giant cardboard sign above his head that had ‘CHENG’ written upon it. Becky and I looked at each other in bewilderment.

“You don’t think?” She started.

“I have no idea…” I replied.

We walked past the man and carried on.

Inside the mall was even busier. The walkways full of morbidly obese discount addicts cruising along the walkways two-by-two on their snail paced mobility scooters.

“God this is taking forever!” Sharon said turning to us both. “If this carries on we’re going to be late for the shoot and the coupons will be invalidated!”

Ok. Time to put the powers to the test. I took a deep breath and shouted.

“Hey everyone make way!” Sharon spun around to look at me as if I was crazy but then, lo and behold, like Moses parted the red sea, Scott parted the Saturday morning moron patrol.

Instantly the crowd in front of us split in two, moving to the either side of the walkway and creating a clear path ahead of us. Sharon turned to me and looked at me in amazement.

“Wow Scott! You’re really learning to project that voice hey?”

We power walked along the now open walk-way, as we walked past the droves of idiots who were standing on the sides, wondering why they’d moved across in the first place.

About five minutes later we got to the photo place. Sharon handed the coupon over to the photographer and he then spent about fifteen minutes taking pictures of us in a variety of different back drops. Finally he gave us the ‘Ok done!’ and we were released from the torture of the hot studio lighting. Me and Becky waited out the shop while Sharon went through photo book options with the photo guy’s assistant.

“Ok you guys.” Me and Becky looked up from our phones and noticed Sharon was standing in front of us. “It’s going to take an hour until the album is ready. Here’s twenty dollars for the two of you, why don’t you both go and…do whatever it is you kids do these days.”

We both snatched the notes from Sharon’s hands and took off into the mall.

“Oh don’t worry about it kids, it’s my pleasure. You enjoy spending my hard earned money.”

*

Becky and I went our separate ways very quickly. She went to some clothing store to go and try on skimpy outfits (that I no doubt would be ripping off her later) whilst I got a super slush and sat on a bench to stare at mall babes. After a few minutes I found myself disappointed with the caliber of the day’s offerings and looked around searching for other things to do. Out of the corner of my eye I saw the giant illuminated sign for Save-O-Mart, beckoning for me to come forward and enter it’s domain. With nothing better to do I decided it wouldn’t hurt to look around.

I walked in and straight away I saw my buddy Lance from college stacking shelves. I walked over to him and gave him a light tap on the arm.

“Scott dude! What are you doing here man? This place is so boring.”

“Tell me about it man. I’m actually just here with Sharon and Becky. Sharon wanted to get a family photo with this coupon and…yeah it’s all quite boring. I didn’t know you worked here?”

“Yeah man, just trying to pick up extra dollars for when I get my party on over summer you know?”

I did know. I was in need of some cash myself with summer coming up. I was still one of the few kids in my year not to have a car and yes, it sucked incredibly. Speaking of being hard up on cash, that reminded me.

“Hey Lance is it true that Ms. Cheng works here? You know the hot Asian teacher from college that teaches math?”

A shadow washed over Lance’s face and he pulled me close, his eyes jumping around the aisle as if to check that no one would hear his next words.

“Yeah it’s true man. But you want to try and avoid her. She’s gone loco dude…” I laughed, but Lance’s face remained stone cold.

“What do you mean she’s gone loco? What could she possibly have done?” Lance grabbed me by the arm and pulled me to the front of the store.

See that shop over there? I looked to where Lance was pointing and my eyes stopped at the DISCOUNT-DOLLAR store.

“Yeah…” I said. “What about it?”

“Well, do you notice anything odd about it?”

The store looked relatively normal except the security shutters at the front were pulled half way down and the lights inside the shop weren’t on fully.

“Has that place closed down? It looks a little decrepit I suppose.”

“Oh it’s open alright. It’s just under new rule. Ms. Cheng’s rule.”

“Well hey, good for her! I thought she was just stacking shelves for extra money on the weekend, I had no idea she was managing a store.”

“Until a couple of days ago you would have been right. We all came into work like it was any ordinary weekend. Then our managers called us all into the back and announced that they had a new sales promotion on. Whichever staff member converted the highest amount of customers away from DISCOUNT-DOLLAR to SAVE-O-MART got a pay bonus at the end of the month.”

“Ok…” I said, trying to keep up.

“Well it started off friendly, but then things started to get nuts. Before long Ms. Cheng was in the lead and she was doing anything she could to get in front. A couple of days ago she assembled a rogue group of Sav-O-Mart members and made an attack on the DISCOUNT-DOLLAR store. No one has seen her since.”

“What that’s…crazy.” That’s what my mouth said, but the look on Lance’s pale gray face told me otherwise.

“I wish I was making this up bro. Some people say that she’s gone full renegade, they say she’s set up a camp at the back of the store, surrounded by a tribe of converted DISCOUNT-DOLLAR employees.”

“Well this I gotta see.” I began to head off in the direction of the store.

“No man don’t go! It’s not worth it.” Lance grabbed my shirt and held on tight.

“Come on dude, let go. It’s not like they’re going to put me on a pole and roast me over a fire.” Lance let go of my shirt and stepped back.

“May God have mercy on your soul.”

“Whatever dude.”

I walked out of Sav-O-Mart across the mall and stopped outside DISCOUNT-DOLLARS. Behind the security shutter the store was poorly lit, and my eyes could barely penetrate the darkness. From where I was standing I could see rolls of toilet paper hung from the ceiling everywhere, swaying silently in the dark store like vines in the jungle. I stepped under the fence and walked into the darkness.

*

The first thing I noticed when I got into the store is that the floor was wet. I looked down and noticed the floor was covered in water. Not only that but the floor sloped down wards about two or three feet, away from the direction of the entrance. As I walked down the slope the water got deeper, until it was up to my knees. I strained my eyes and looked through the darkness, brushing the stray paper vines out of my face, trying to see anyone.

“Hello? Ms. Cheng? Is anyone in here?” My voice disappeared into the dark and was met with silence. I continued to wade through the water, looking around for something - anything. Up ahead there was a small glimmer of light, I moved towards it and noticed there was something floating in the water beside it. As I approached the light I realized it was actually a torch. Like…fire on the end of stick, it had been mounted on to the wall. What the fuck was going on here? The thing floating in the water was an inflatable rubber boat. Figuring it might be quicker to go by boat, I jumped in and started paddling.

The boat floated down the black water almost silently. Dark and cluttered aisles towered above me on either side, vines of toilet paper everywhere continued to brush past as I floated towards the back of the store.

In the distance I heard a noise. I spun around to try and place it. It was a deep bellow, like a war drum being beaten very far away. Then from behind me, closer but still off in the darkness I heard a cackling noise.

Ok this is fucking nuts. What is going on here? Is Ms. Cheng in here or what?

The boat reached the end of the aisle, I pulled the paddle deep in the water and turned left through the darkness towards another torch that was situated by a warehouse door at the back of the market.

Then something flew past me and lodged itself in the glass case of the fresh meat counter with a giant crash.

“Jesus!” I screamed jumping back out of the boat and landing feet first in the cold water. I pulled my phone out of my pocket and pointed the torch at the cabinet. A fucking spear stood embedded in the cracked glass. I looked over back to the aisles, the direction from which the spear had come and moved the light around.

“Who’s there?!” I shouted. As I moved the torch the aisles cast peculiar shadows across the market. Then my light happened upon a foot. I held my phone upwards and saw a woman in a shredded Sav-O-Mart uniform, standing on the top of the aisle, her eyes burning at me in fury. On her face she had some sort of tribal face paint, and she was also wearing some sort of feathered head band. She was completely naked on her torso and she had a tattered Sav-O-Mart jumper wrapped around her waist like a loin cloth. Apart from this she wore nothing.

“Lady what the fuck are you doing?” I asked. She crouched down and wrapped her fingers around the edge of the shelfing unit she was standing on.

“Do you see her? Do you worship Lady Cheng?”

Wait a minute.

“You know Cheng? Do you know where she is? Can you take me to her?”

“She is our lord. Cheng is love, Cheng is life!” The woman’s voice was wild and scratchy. Was Cheng some sort of god to these people? Was this something to do with the new found powers I’d used on her the other day? Speaking of powers, I decided it was time to put them to the test again. I cleared my throat and shouted up to her.

“Listen lady, stop acting fucking crazy, get dressed and go home to your family.” The woman stood bolt upright and then she seemed to be back in the room as normal.

“Where am I? Who are you?”

“Lady, you’re in DISCOUNT-DOLLARS and you’re not wearing much. Have you got a name?” The woman looked down at herself, noticed her breasts were on display and covered herself instantly.

“My name is Karen…why am I naked?”

“That’s a good a question as any Karen. Tell me what happened here.” Karen was silent for a moment and then it came out.

“Cheng. Cheng happened. She took us in here and then we…we took over. We did everything she said. I don’t…I don’t recall why.”

Great. So it looked like Cheng had got my powers somehow.

“Can you take me to her? Can you take me to Cheng now?”

“Sure!” Karen said. She hopped down from the top of the shelf and landed in the water with a splash.

“Follow me. She’s got a harem of sorts set up in the warehouse.”

Ms. Cheng? Harem? This day was just getting weirder and weirder.

*

The warehouse was in a similar state to the store, flooded and dark, oddly warm and humid. Someone must have cranked up the heating somewhere and left it on.

“It’s just up here.” Karen said, guiding us through the dark waters. “She’s made a nest out of old boxes and packing pallets. There! You can see it up ahead.”

We rounded a corner and sure enough at the end of the aisle there was a cocoon of boxes and packing pallets, around which there stood an entourage of half nude Sav-O-Mart and Discount-Dollar workers in shredded uniforms and tribal attire.

“Be careful.” Karen warned as we got closer, “Cheng supporters can be awfully violent.”

“Yeah I realized that when you tried to throw a fucking spear through my jaw Karen.”

“Oh did I? Sorry lovely, I don’t know what I was thinking.” I did. But she seemed ok now. That meant my word was greater than Cheng’s. That’s all I need to know.

We approached the group and stopped when one of Cheng’s supporters held his hand out flat.

“Halt. Who goes there? Name yourselves.”

“Bill it’s me - Karen - we’ve worked together for years!” Karen gave an awkward laugh.

Bill turned away from Karen and towards me.

“And you traveler? Who are you? Are you a friend of Cheng?”

Yeah…I didn’t really feel like doing the whole ‘first contact’ thing, so I stood on a wooden box that was in the water and cleared my throat.

“Ok listen up you fucking weirdos!” I shouted. “That includes you two stood on the boxes up there, don’t think I can’t see you. It’s time for you all to stop acting weird and go home. I’ll take care of things from here.”

There were about a dozen or Cheng supporters surrounding her cocoon, all of whom stood bolt up right at the sound of my voice. People snapped back into the room instantly, they threw down spears, took of their head dresses and simply started walking away, Karen included.

Now it was just me, Cheng and the darkness. I walked forward into the cocoon, stopped below the doorway and entered.

The cocoon wasn’t just a simple room. The entrance was tight and the boxes had been arranged to form a tight corridor. Red silk sheets covered the interior walls and draped from the ceiling, making it difficult to see what I was walking into. The floor was made of pallets, probably to stop the water from reaching the cardboard boxes. I walked along the winding pallet corridor, through hazy silk sheets, the pallets ascending up in steps away from the water. The corridor stopped in front of a small door way, I walked through and then I saw her.

Ms. Cheng.

*

Ms. Cheng was reclined on a red velvet sofa that was on a raised pedestal of packing pallets. The main room it self was of a decent size, probably just a little bigger than a garage. Red silk hung from the walls and ceiling everywhere, and small lamps lit the space dimly. Ms. Cheng looked up at my arrival.

“Scott.” She spoke with a slow silken voice that was not her own. “I’ve been expecting you.”

“Have you? Have you really? Because I wasn’t expecting any of…this insanity.”

She smirked, stood up and walked down the pallet staircase towards me.

“I thought you’d like it. It’s amazing what you can do when people answer to your beck and call.”

“It’s certainly…interesting.” I lied, looking around her madhouse. She walked towards me and wrapped a hand around my waist, pressing her crotch and breasts against me. She was dressed like an Indian belly dancer, with a red silk sarong and bikini top to match. Her hair was up tight and she still wore her trademark secretary glasses.

“Ever since you made me drive through those bushes, it’s almost like I caught something off you. Whenever I speak to people they do whatever I say. You can imagine it’s a pretty big thrill, I’m sure.”

She ground up and down against my body, her silk voice whispering in my ear. I couldn’t help it, but I was definitely getting an erection. Through her sarong I felt her wet cunt rub against my cock and I got hard. Ms. Cheng was one of the youngest teachers at our school and I’d definitely had my fair share of fantasies about her.

“I can imagine Ms. Cheng. Certainly an interesting mind you’ve got there.” The question is, why did she catch my powers and more importantly, how do I take them away from this psycho bitch?

“Oh it’s wonderful Scott. And what’s more - the hornier I get the stronger the powers seem to become. It’s like there’s no limit to my authority.” Yeah? Well we’ll see about that. “Now Scott.” She continued, rubbing a hand down my chest. She pushed up against my lips and kissed me. “I like you, but I’m afraid you’re going to be a slave just like the rest. So if you could please…” She stepped back from me and looked into my eyes directly. “Get on your knees.”

I stood, waiting for something to happen, of course I knew it wouldn’t. Ms. Cheng looked panicked. “I said…Get on your knees!” Again, nothing.

“Yeah that’s not really gonna fly with me Ms. Cheng. You see you got your powers from me, and I’m assuming they’re somewhat diluted from my own. If anyone is getting on their knees it’s going to be you.” She stood up bolt straight and then sank to her knees immediately. “Yeah, something like that.”

“I don’t know how you ended up getting these powers Ms. Cheng but something tells me a good fucking will put you in your place, so come.” I beckoned her forward with a finger. “Suck my dick.”

“Oh yes master!” She cried, “Of course!” Ms. Cheng crawled forward on her knees hurriedly, yanked my cock out of her trousers and shoved it into her mouth. Her petite mouth wrapped around the head of my cock and she slid her head forward, sinking my shaft into her mouth. God damn, she might have been a bit older than me but she looked cute, her big brown eyes staring up at me from behind her secretary glasses. I placed by thumbs around the straps of her bikini top and pulled them down across her shoulders and then yanked the bikini top of her body, freeing her massive creamy breasts.

“Jesus Ms. Cheng, where you been hiding those things?” Her huge tits spilled out and her pale pointed nipples pointed upwards perfectly. Ms. Cheng didn’t answer, she was too busy bobbing her head back and forth along my cock, her eyes rolling around her skull in pleasure. I looked down past her breasts and noticed that she had slipped her other hand under her sarong and was fingering her cunt, her legs wide open as she sucked me off on her knees.

“Oh master…” Ms. Cheng moaned as she came up for air. “Your cock tastes so good in my mouth.”

“Just wait until you see how it feels jammed in your tiny Asian pussy.” I told her. “Lay back and spread your legs, lose the sarong.” She did as I said, moving back on to her elbows, her huge breasts now pointing up towards the ceiling. She untied the see through silk sarong she had been wearing around her waist and cast it aside and spread her legs open wide. I undressed and got on my knees before her, examining her pale naked body. Between her legs her mound was pink, throbbing and wet with anticipation. She had a little strip of pubic hair above her clit, but apart from that she was freshly shaved. I leaned in closer to her and put my tongue on her slit, dragging it up her moist groove slowly. Ms. Cheng let out a long and hard moan.

“Oh Scott. Oh fuck that feels good.” I shuffled closer and slipped two fingers into her tight cunt, she was so wet they slipped in easily. Ms. Cheng raised her head from off the floor and looked at me with lidded and lust ridden eyes, then dropped her head once more.

“Please fuck me master.” She begged. “Please.” I moved in closer to her and positioned the head of my cock so it was just pushing against her wit slit. I placed one hand on her right thigh, pushing her legs as wide as possible while I slipped inside of her. I inched my cock forward, the lips of her pussy parting over the head of my cock and enveloping my shaft. I pushed forward hard and buried my shaft inside of her completely. Inside she was hot, tight, wet, I felt my cock grow even harder at the sensation. I placed my hand on her other thigh and started sliding my cock in and out of her slowly.

“Oh Christ…” She gasped. “Dear god that feels good.” I began to pick up the pace, each thrust of my cock sending her tits wobbling up and down. Ms. Cheng brought both her hands to her chest and started groping herself, pulling and twisting at her nipples. I leaned in closer and placed my hands on the pallet floor on either side of her, Ms. Cheng wrapped her legs around the back of me and dug her heels into my ass, pulling me in as tight as she possibly could.

“Oh God!” She screamed, and her whole body went tight as the orgasm rolled across it. I started fucking her harder now, my cock twitching inside of her cunt as I felt it clench around me involuntarily. “Scott it feels so good!” Every pound of my cock into her wet slit brought me closer to the edge, until I could take it no longer. I brought myself in close to her and erupted inside of her, hot molten cum spilling out of my shaft and filling her perfectly tight pink pussy.

“Oh god!” She screamed, “It feels so good!” She came again, harder now, her hands clawing at my back as the orgasm took her. My cock tightened a couple more times inside of her, until I was sure my balls were completely drained of cum and her pussy was drowning in my semen. I pulled out of her and collapsed next to her and we both lay there breath racing.

*

After I’d managed to conquer Ms. Cheng’s pussy all seemed to return back to normal. My cock rid her of the powers she had inherited from me and soon the mall was back it’s usual dull self. After I was done with Ms. Cheng I told her to start cleaning up the mess her and her goons had made in the shop, got dressed and went back to meet Becky and Sharon for the photos. They weren’t half bad either.

Next Monday in school Ms. Cheng asked me to stay behind after class. When everyone had left she tore her top open and let her tits bounce free.

“Oh master. Please fuck me again. I’ve been waiting for it all week since the last time.”

So I did what I had to do.

It’s not easy having these powers, but it certainly has it’s upsides. I just have to figure out how Ms. Cheng caught them off me, and make sure it doesn’t happen to anyone else. For all I know it already has.

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

That is, until he found the Bimbo Book.

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

The hot french girl across the way? Bimbo. His best friend and shy religious girl Jess? Bimbo.

Her cougar mother…? You better believe that’s a Bimbo.

Buy Now on Amazon


Bimbo Whisperer: Trouble At Home

Scott started the day as an ordinary guy. Then something strange started happening. Whenever Scott speaks, women obey him instantly, without question. Turns out that his mind harbors a rare psychological power that can put gorgeous women under his control. 


Soon Scott realizes that he can he use his new found powers to transform and sculpt women into his submissive bimbos servants and they will do anything to keep their master happy, no matter how taboo.


Bimbofication has never been so naughty...

Buy Now on Amazon


Bimbo Milk

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

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

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

Buy Now on Amazon


Bimbo Hunter 1: Ditzy Doctors

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

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

Buy Now on Amazon


Bimbo Hunter 2: Asian Persuasion

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

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

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

Buy Now on Amazon


Bimbo Hunter 3: Double Trouble

Is there anything better than having a loyal bimbo servant tending to your every desire?

Yes. Having two.

Tom wakes up to find that there are two ‘Rank 10’ bimbos in the vicinity, so the hunt is on to track them down and transform them into his loyal and loving slaves.

When he manages to find the perfect duo, he’s a little shocked. He definitely wasn’t expecting this…

Buy Now on Amazon
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