
        
            
                
            
        

    
Copyright © 2017 by Kaitlyn Fox.

All rights reserved.


Bimbo Whisperer:

Complete Collection

With Bonus Content


Contents

Bimbo Whisperer 1

Bimbo Whisperer 2

Bimbo Whisperer 3
 

Bonus Content
 

Bonus Content: Bimbo Bots 1

Bonus Content: Fertile Fangs 1

Catalog


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...


So I might need to explain a couple of things before I get into this story. A couple of days ago it was my 18th birthday. Before that my life was pretty normal. I was your normal everyday teenager, kind of dorky, quiet, I don’t have many friends and I’ve never been to successful with the ladies.

In fact I’m the kind of guy that most would label as pathetic. I’ve just never really had the courage to crawl out of my bedroom and start living life. Inside my room, that’s where I spend most of my time, playing games and just goofing around on the Internet in general. And yes, a lot of that time corresponds to jacking off.

Now to understand this story a little better, I should probably explain my living arrangements. A couple of years ago my Mom and Dad split up, my Dad re-married and we moved in with his new wife, Sharon. Sharon has one daughter who is the same age as me, she is called Becky.

My dad passed away a couple of years ago, and my real mom is missing in action, probably slumped over in a drug den somewhere, blowing guys for bumps.

So that means now it’s just me, my step-mom Sharon and my step-sister Becky. I don’t know how my dad ended up landing a woman like Sharon by the way. Both Sharon and Becky are stunning blondes with tight curvaceous bodies. It’s fair to say that Becky is very popular at school, all the girls want to be her and all the guy wants to be in her. Sharon is also certainly someone you would describe as a ‘MILF’ although since my dad passed away she hasn’t so much as been on a single date.

I’m ashamed to admit this but I find Sharon and Becky hot. We’re basically as good as family now so those feelings have faded away from when me and my dad initially moved in, but I’ll be damned if it’s not hard to suppress a boner when they’re both running around the house in towels after hopping out the shower in the morning.

Some part of me suspects that Becky is even aware of the effect that she has on me. Lately she has opted to walking about in the morning in nothing but her skimpy underwear. This morning was of no difference…

*

I was sat at the table eating my fruit loops when Becky walked into the kitchen wearing nothing but her bra and panties.

“Morning bro!” She flashed me a smile and a wink as she walked over to the counter and poured herself some cereal. From where I was sitting she had her back to me, I couldn’t help but stare at her ass, which was covered only by a small and frilly lace thong.

“Morning sis…aren’t you a bit cold in that?” Becky looked down at her ass.

“What this? Nah! It’s been so hot in this house lately, I’m surprised we haven’t all taken to walking around naked yet!”

I shifted in my seat uncomfortably, aware of the erection that was now digging into my trousers.

Becky turned around and held the cereal box up to her face, reading something on the back of it. I looked up and could see the whole front of her body. Now I know she’s my step-sister but god damn, she had a good body. Long thing legs, wide hips, a small waist and giant but perky breasts.

I squirmed again, my cock pressing into my trousers. It really didn’t help that Becky’s underwear was almost see-through. I stared at the gap between her creamy white legs, almost hypnotized by her crotch. Looking at the fabric I swear I could almost see the faint line of her…

“Morning guys!” I jerked my head away fast and saw my step-mom Sharon had walked into the kitchen. She walked over to Becky and planted a kiss on her head. “Becky put some clothes on for god sake, you’ll freeze to death.”

“Yes mom.” She responded robotically and slinked out of the kitchen, giving me another knowing glance.

God damn it, she was definitely doing this on purpose.

Sharon walked over and gave me a kiss too, sitting down on the opposite side of the table. She was wearing a tight fitting dress that finished just above her knees and highlighted all the curves of her figure just perfectly. She had her long blonde hair up in a bun and was wearing some glasses that made her look like a secretary.

“Gonna sell any houses today?” I asked her.

“Oh I’m hoping to honey.” She took a bite of some toast and put it on the plate in front of her. “So honey. Birthday plans for tonight. What do you want to do?”

“Ah gee I don’t know mom. Just something quiet in the house you with you and Bec I guess. I don’t have any crazy demands.” She looked up from her paper.

“You not got any friends you want to invite over?”

“Nah, just celebrating with you guys is enough for me.” I forced an awkward smile. Truth was I didn’t have very may friends at all. There was possibly one or two guys I would invite from school but they would have just ended up drooling over Sharon and Becky - and I didn’t like the thought of that.

Sharon stood up from the table and picked up her bag. “Ok birthday boy well you have a great day at school, and we’ll meet back here later for some celebrations and presents!”

“Ok.” I said, smiling. “Later Sharon.”

As soon as Sharon left Becky came back in, wearing a tiny mini-skirt and a vest that barely contained her large breasts.

“Gee Becky, could to see that you’ve layered up.”

“Shut up Scott, what do you care anyway? Are you coming to school or what?” She grabbed her car keys off the counter and swung them around, looking at me expectantly.

“I guess. Just give me a minute to get my things.”

I ran to my room to grab my bag, on the way back I noticed Becky’s door was wide open. Right there on the floor in her bedroom there was… a large dildo standing up right and it looked…recently used?

I shook my head and closed the door, this morning was just too much.

I walked into the kitchen and Becky looked at me with another knowing glance. I swear she was doing this on purpose. She was definitely getting off on teasing me. “You ready hot shot?”

“Let’s just go.” I said, barging past her.

*

I can’t say I was too thrilled about being in school on my birthday but at least the day went quickly enough. For the majority of our school careers Becky and I pretended like the other one didn’t exist. Everyone knew that we were brother and sister, but no one commented on it. She stuck to her world, which was being surrounded by the popular kids and I stuck to mine, which was sitting in the computer rooms browsing the Internet.

Becky would always drive us to and from school, and I’d always get in and out of the car a block away from the actual school. Today on my birthday this was no different. I stood a block behind the school on a small suburban street waiting when I saw Becky’s car round the corner, she pulled up and I got in.

“Hey creep!” She sang as she pulled off. I said nothing in response, simply staring at how her seatbelt cut through her top and made her already large breasts look even bigger. “I’m sorry.” She said, “I should at least try and be nice to you on your birthday.” She turned the radio up and we drove the rest of the way home in silence.

When we got in we both ran to our rooms to fall on to our beds and space out on our phones. As I walked past Becky’s room I couldn’t help but remember what I had seen through her door this morning.

I walked into my bedroom and threw myself down on the bed and then the phone rang. Luckily I didn’t have to get up to answer it as there was a handset on my bed right next to me.

“Hello?”

“Hey Sweetie it’s me - Mom.”

“Oh hey Mom.” I said. “How’s it going?”

“Great honey. Listen. You’re going to hate me but I’m not going to be able to make it back for your birthday dinner tonight - I sold the Jefferson place!”

“Mom that’s great!” I was happy, she’d been trying to sell this place for months and the commission check would be really useful.

“It is, it is. Unfortunately I’m going to have to go over all the paperwork with them now, so I’m not going to be home until about ten or so. I’m so sorry I’ll miss your birthday Scott.”

“Mom it’s fine honestly, go make your mega bucks, we can always do birthday stuff tomorrow.”

We ended the call and I lay down staring up at the ceiling a little flustered. I was somewhat bummed out, but honestly I wasn’t really bothered at all. I heard a knock at my door and looked up. It was Becky.

“Ugh what do you want?” I said, pushing myself up on to my elbows. Becky was still in the tight vest and short skirt that she had worn to school, except now she had pulled her long blonde hair back into a ponytail.

“Good to see you too!” she responded sarcastically. “Who was on the phone dingus?”

“It was Mom. She’s not going to be back until late. She sold the Jefferson place.”

“Oh total bummer for you.” Becky did look genuinely upset for me. “Good thing she sold the house though I guess.”

“Yeah.” I said back, unsure of where this conversation was going.

“Well hey look. I’m not doing anything tonight so why don’t we have a fun movie night or whatever.”

“Sounds good I guess. Will you order pizza?”

“Ha! Maybe. Don’t push your luck.” She smiled at me from the doorway. “So…what do you want to do now then?” She asked.

“Uh…I don’t know. Why don’t you go and take a shower. You stink.” I joked.

Then something strange happened. Becky stood up straight and looked me straight in the eyes, her face completely serious.

“Yes sir!” She pulled off her vest top, and marched off in the direction of the bathroom in just her bra and skirt.

“Sis…what the heck?! I was just kidding you dweeb!” I can’t believe she’d just pulled her top off in front of me like that. I was really going to have to have a word with mom about her dressing habits.

Next thing I hear the shower turn on, the sound of hot water blasting against the shower floor. Joke or not, this was going too far now. I got off the bed and walked out of the hallway down to the bathroom. I expected to see Becky standing in the bathroom giving me the finger or something but then I saw it. Becky was standing in the shower completely naked, covering her body in lather. She looked up and noticed me standing there, and continued to  rub soapy water over her large breasts.

Now I’ve seen my step-sister naked before, there are always slip ups when you live with other people. But it always results in both of us freaking out and it’s never for longer than a split second. But now this was different, almost like she wanted me to look at her. Becky stood fully naked in front of me now, water and soap dripping down her nude body.

“I’m getting myself clean for you bro. I’m going to smell real good.”

“Becky what the fuck, why didn’t you close the door?”

She moved a hand down to her shaved pussy and rubbed it with soapy lather.

“You didn’t tell me to!”

“Jeez..whatever, just - close the door next time ok?” I leaned in and closed the door, trying to keep my gaze from off my naked step-sister.

The door closed shut and I stood there in the hallway, my dick solid as a rock in my pants.

I went back to my bed, sat down and played back the events that had just happened in my mind. Why had Becky just followed my orders so blindly? One moment I was joking about her needing a shower and then the next she was following my orders like she was my loyal slave.

Just then the door knocked. Jesus. Wasn’t I going to get a minute to myself today? I walked to the door and opened it, it was the next door neighbor, Ms. Cheng.

Ms. Cheng was one of the teachers at my school, and I’ll be the first to admit it. She was a stone cold MILF. Well she would have been if she had children. I guess you’d just call her a cougar. Either way she hot. She was mid-thirties, originally came from Japan, and looked like a hot Japanese secretary the way she dressed.

“Oh Ms. Cheng, hey. Everything alright?” I asked, leaning against the door.

“Hey Scott! All good! I was just wondering if you could ask Becky to move her car. It’s sticking out over my driveway and I can’t get my car off the street!”

I leaned around the door and looked out. Becky’s car was blocking the drive alright, she was such a sucky driver.

“Huh. I guess she is blocking the drive a little. She’s just in the shower at the moment though, I could ask her to move it when she gets out?”

“Um, yes if you could. I’ll just wait in my car.”

“Well it’s that or just drive through your plants!” I joked.

Mrs. Cheng stood bolt up right and looked at me like she were a robot. Oh no. Not this again.

“Ok. I’ll do that Scott. Thanks”

Before I could realize what was going on Mrs. Cheng marched to her car, got in and started it up. She wouldn’t drive across her plants just to get on to the drive surely? She put the car into gear, looped around on the road and sent the front of the car smashing through her bushes, completely obliterating her plants, and pulled up on the drive.

Jesus…what the fuck is wrong with everyone today?

Mrs. Cheng got out the car and waved.

“Thanks Scott, you’re the best!” She walked into the house, completely oblivious that she had just wrecked her front garden. I closed the door, walked into the living room and sat down on the couch.

Something strange was going on here. Something very strange.

*

About ten minutes later I heard Becky get out of the shower walk into her bedroom and close the door. So far I had made two lame jokes, and the recipients had followed my words as if they were martial law. This couldn’t just be coincidence right? I picked up the phone and dialed the local pizza place, it was time to see if this was just a fluke or not. The line rang and then a voice answered on the other end.

“Moon Pizza, can I take your order?”

“Hey, how much for a large pepperoni, a large garlic bread and a large coke?” There was silence on the other end of the line for a moment.

“That will be uh… forty dollars sir.”

“Forty? Sounds a little steep to me. How about we call it nothing?”

“…Sounds good to me. Where you at we’ll send it over now…that’ll be about thirty minutes.”

“Make it fifteen.” I ordered. I gave the guy my address and hung up, then stared at the phone as if it were some alien device. Ok. Something was definitely up here. I went to my room, opened my laptop and pulled up a  search engine. Then I put the following in:

People follow any command on birthday.

The first couple of results were junk articles about how people should get ‘whatever they want!’ on their special day. Then I saw a link that caught my eye, I clicked it and opened up the page.

Alpha Voxis
Alpha Voxis is a rare genetic trait that lays dormant in a subjects body until their 18th birthday. On this day the trait kicks in. Anyone listening to someone with Alpha Voxis will take their word as final and follow any orders without hesitation. This is an extremely rare trait that affects only 0.0000001% of the male population.

I heard another knock at my bedroom door and looked up, it was Becky again, this time wearing only a towel around her body.

“Hi Scott. I’m all clean now.” She walked over to me and leaned over, pressing her neck up against my face.

“What the heck Becky?!” I shouted, trying to push her off me. This only resulted in her towel falling off and Becky stumbling on to me, completely naked. I threw my laptop onto the floor and Becky’s naked body crushed into my own on the bed. “What the heck sis?!” I said as I tried to pull my raging crotch away from her naked slit.

“Do I smell good for you now?” She asked pushing her huge tits up against my chest.

“Yes you smell fine, now get off me!” She jumped off me instantly and stood bolt up right.

“Put your towel on.” She did that too.

“Listen I ordered a pizza it should be here any minute. Why don’t you get the door when it arrives.”

“Ok bro. What do you want me to wear?”

“What?”

“What should I wear for you on your birthday?”

Jesus, what was it with her today. It wasn’t like she was just following my orders, but she wanted to be ordered around.

“Gee I dunno Becky, why don’t you put on the sexiest lingerie that you own.” I replied sarcastically, then I realized…

Becky spun around and then she was gone. “Wait!” I cried but she was out of earshot. Ah fuck. I really had to stop being so sarcastic now that I this new power.

*

A little while after that the doorbell rang and I heard Becky run to get it. From my room I could hear a rather flustered pizza boy, obviously reacting to the sight of a beautiful blonde teen dressed in provocative lingerie.

“Pizza’s here bro!” I went into the kitchen and my jaw hit the floor.

Becky was wearing a set of white lace bra and panties, with a see through silk top that barely covered her torso. On her legs she had thigh high leggings that attached to her panties.

“God damn it Beck…why do you even own something like that?”

“It was a gift from an ex.” She shrugged. I stared at the silky gap between her white legs, and at her full and creamy breasts bursting out of her small see through bra. Her nipples looked hard and pointed.

“I have to admit I’m finding it really hard to focus on eating pizza right now.” I said, staring her gorgeous body up and down.

“Why?” Becky asked, chewing on a piece thoughtfully. “What’s on your mind?”

“Well I’m thinking how ridiculously hot you look in that lingerie.” Becky looked down at her self in surprise, as if she didn’t even realize what she was wearing.

“Ew Scott, don’t be gross. I’m your sister come on!”

I laughed.

“So you’re saying you don’t walk around the house in your underwear all the time to try and turn me on?”

“Why would I do that?” Becky pulled a face. “You really think it would turn me on trying to get your sad little cock hard?”

Ok Becky. Two can play at that game.

“Oh I think it does turn you on. In fact I think it’s getting you hot just now. I can tell from just looking at you that you’re getting super aroused.”

Becky dropped the pizza from her hands and brought one hand up to her top and started squeezing her breasts.

“Oh god.” She moaned. “What are you doing to me?” She squeezed her legs together and her other hand pulled at her panties until they slipped from her grasp and snapped back to her skin. Becky sank to the floor and started rubbing a hand on her pussy through the fabric of her panties.

As I stood there watching my step-sister grope herself on the kitchen floor, I realized I was harder than I’d ever been before in my life.

“Oh Scott…” Becky moaned as she slipped her fingers inside her panties. “What do you want me to do now?” I stood there for a moment, trying to think of what I could say next. Then it hit me.

“Don’t you think I’ve grown up into a handsome man sis? Don’t you think any girl would be lucky to have me.”

“Oh yes!” She gasped as she pushed her fingers inside of herself. “Oh I’m so fucking horny.”

“I bet you’d like to suck my cock wouldn’t you sis? That would be a nice present for your step-brother on his birthday.”

Becky jumped to her knees and scrambled across the floor like there was a sale on at Macy’s. She hooked her thumbs around the waist band of my pants and boxers and pulled them down in one swift move. My erection swung freely in the air, pointing upwards towards my sister.

“Oh Scotty!” Becky said in surprise. “I had no idea your cock was so fucking big!”

“Shut up and suck my dick you bimbo whore.” The moment the command left my lips she her mouth was around my dick faster than I could say hallelujah.

Becky’s plump lips wrapped around my head and she slipped her head forward, sinking the rest of my shaft into her pretty little mouth. I looked up to the ceiling and felt my eyes roll around the back of the skull, gasping in pleasure at how good her hot and wet mouth felt.

Becky slipped my cock out of her mouth and looked up at me with her big blue eyes.

“Do you like that bro? Do you like the way your sister sucks your cock?” She teased. I placed a hand around the back of her head and pulled her back on to my cock, sliding the tip all the way to the back of her throat. Becky began bobbing her head back and forth, taking the whole of my length inside of her mouth each time. Her other hand was buried beneath her panties, while she fingered herself on the kitchen floor.

I looked down at her giant breasts that were positively spilling out of her small bra and felt my cock getting harder. I couldn’t believe this, I was getting a blow job off my step-sister and it was fucking great. Becky wasn’t exactly being timid either, she shoving my cock into her mouth like she was addicted to dick.

I felt my cock growing harder and dug my fingers into the back of hair, grabbing her blonde hair tightly. “I’m going to cum Becky…aagh!” She sunk her head all the way down my shaft just as my tip exploded, shooting jet after jet of hot semen into her mouth, onto her tongue, down her tight throat and into her belly. After I finished cumming Becky licked up the last remaining drops of any cum that were on my dick and then fell back on the floor.

“Oh god bro, you taste so good inside of my mouth. I wish I started swallowing your cum years ago.”

“Get up.” I commanded. “We’re not finished here.”

She stood up and looked at me expectantly, waiting for my next command.

“What do you want me to do now master?”

I walked over to her and ran a hand up her thigh, my fingers brushing against the fabric of her pussy, feeling how damp she was through the silk. Becky let out a small moan. With my other hand I squeezed one of her large tits, my fingers sinking into their plump and squishy mounds.

“You want me inside of you don’t you? You want my giant cock inside of your tight little pussy.”

“Yes…” Becky moaned with her eyes closed, pushing her body up against mine. “Please fuck me.”

“You’re going to be just mine from now on do you understand? I’m the only one who gets to stick my cock in side of your cunt. No one else. Clear?”

Becky nodded her head and bit her lip. “Yes please, yours is the only dick I want inside of me.”

“Bend over, drop your panties and spread your legs.”

“Yes master.” She said without hesitation. Becky turned around to face the kitchen table, pushed her panties down to the floor and bent over, placing her elbows on the table top. The took a couple of steps apart with her legs, fully exposing her glistening pussy and asshole to me.

“My god sis.” I said taking a step towards and her squeezing her full ass with my hands. “When did you become such a hard body?”

I grabbed my cock with one hand, and with the other I ran my fingers up and down her soaking slit gently. Becky let out a man and her whole body twitched in anticipation.

“Please fuck me bro, I can’t wait any longer.” She moaned, pushing her ass back into my dick.

I lined up my dick with her slit and pushed forward slowly, her tight wet lips slipping over my head with no problem whatsoever. Becky and I both let out a long simultaneous moan. I wrapped my hand around her petite waist and pulled myself forward, sinking my shaft into her tight pussy completely.

“Yes!” Becky shouted as I slid inside of her completely. “Yes!”

I grabbed on to her waist tight and started pumping my throbbing cock in and out of her swollen pussy quickly.

I looked around the kitchen and thought of all the mornings that Becky had come down here dressed in next to nothing, trying to tease me with her gorgeous body. Now she was bent over the table begging me for my cock, and I was fucking her like she was my play thing.

The thought of having Becky as my full time live in sex slave only sent me wilder and I started fucking her even harder.

“Oh Scott -” She gasped between thrusts. “Imagine if mom caught us right now…”

That probably should have worried me, but in truth it only made me harder.

“I think I’m coming!” Becky screamed and she buried her face into the table top, her huge tits pressing against the firm wooden surface. Her cunt clenched involuntarily around my cock as her whole body shuddered in ecstasy.

Elevated by Becky’s orgasm, I felt my cock grow harder and started pumping faster until I felt as I was about to burst.

I let out a long moan as my cock exploded deep inside of her pussy, sending jets of semen into her, coating her cunt with my jizz.

My own orgasm made Becky come hard again, by the time we had finished our primal encounter we both fell back on the kitchen floor and lay there breathing heavily. A few minutes passed before either of us said anything, then Becky broke the silence.

“Well bro, I hope you liked your birthday present. My pussy is yours any time you want it.”

I sat up and looked down at my naked step-sister who was covered in sweat beside me.

“Seems like a fair deal to me.”

As far as birthdays go it wasn’t a bad one. It certainly hadn’t ended the way I was planning to. Now we just had to pull on some clothes, eat some pizza and watch a movie.

My step-mother Sharon was going to be home in a few hours, and I needed to get myself ready.


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.

*


Bimbo Whisperer:

Home Sweet Home


Scott is riding a real high. His word is final. Whatever he says goes. He can put any woman under his spell, he’s the complete alpha male.

He’s been having fun with his new found powers, turning women into his loyal servants, amassing an impressive collection of bimbo slaves. But there’s one woman who still evades his grasp…

Until now.

Now Becky is out of town, Scott and Sharon have the house to themselves for the weekend. This is it. This is Scott’s chance to put the moves on the woman that he has wanted for so long and there’s not a chance that she’ll be able to resist him.


Allow me to catch you up if you’re not already in the know. My name is Scott, I live with my step mother Sharon and my step sister Becky. Up until a few days ago I was a regular guy just like everyone else. Well, not exactly regular, if anything I was a bit of a weirdo introvert, but normal as they come anyway. Then something weird changed within me, people started obeying anything that I had to say, it was almost like they couldn’t resist. So who better to test my new powers out on than my cock tease of step sister Becky? You’re probably curious to know how that one ended. Well the answer is, Becky bent over our kitchen table, legs spread and begging for me to fuck her pussy. All in all it was a good day.

More recently I had to hunt down and seduce my renegade bimbo teacher Ms. Cheng. She was one of the second people I used my powers on but she somehow seemed to absorb my abilities, and started this crazy tribe of primal retail workers in our local mall. Needless to say after I filled her tight Asian cunt with my cock, she lost her powers and things went back to normal. Or relatively normal anyway.

There’s just one person that I’ve been dying to try my new powers on and that’s my step mother Sharon. Ever since I talked my step sister Becky into fucking me she’s been addicted to my cock and won’t give me a minute to myself. (Not that I mind of course, being woken up with blow jobs from your bimbo sister every morning is awesome.)

So imagine my delight when I discovered that Becky is away this weekend for her friends birthday, and it’s just me and Sharon in the house.

Here’s how the weekend went down.

*

It’s ten in the morning and I’m already uncontrollably horny. It’s Saturday and the weather is glorious. My sister Becky is away this weekend for her friend’s birthday so it’s just me and my step mom Sharon in the house this weekend. As the weather is so nice we’ve decided to make a day of lazing in the back garden by the pool.

Now I’ll be the first to admit it. Sharon is hot. She is like…super hot. So when she came out this morning wearing her skimpy black bikini you can imagine my cock got very hard, very fast.

“Morning Scott.” Sharon said as she walked out into the back yard.

“Morning Sharon.” I answered back, gawping at her body through my shades. Sharon could quite easily have been a super model in her younger days, she had a tight body with curves in all the right places, and long platinum blonde hair. She looked like a real life barbie doll.

“Sleep well last night honey?” As a matter of fact I didn’t. For the last few weeks I’d been having sex dreams about Sharon every single night. Yes I’m ashamed to admit it, but I am super attracted to my step mother. When me and my dad originally moved in with Sharon I didn’t talk to her for weeks out of shyness. She was the first woman that I had a wank over, and still regularly do.

“Not great. But I’ll live. Plenty of time to catch up over the weekend.” She flashed a smile at me and pulled up a sun lounger next to mine, laying back on the warm wood.

“What a beautiful day.” Sharon said. I looked up at the spotless blue sky and couldn’t help but agree, there wasn’t a cloud in sight.

“How’s the sun this morning?”

“Good actually. I’m hot. I’m really hot.”

“I’ll say!” She laughed and then Sharon looked at me for a moment, in a way that she had never looked at me before. I can’t quite explain it but it looked like she was giving me the eye. Had I just…had I just used my powers by accident again? Fuck.

“Say we better get some sun cream!” Sharon sat up, looking around for the cream.

“Already got you covered.” I picked up the bottle from the floor and passed it to her.

“Oh awesome! Thanks sweetie.” Sharon took the bottle, squeezed some of the lotion into her hands and started rubbing it all over her body in front of me. She squeezed more on to her chest and massaged the lotion into her skin, her fingers squeezing against her large round breasts. Sharon looked up and saw me staring at her tits. “Everything ok there honey?” Shit.

“Yeah…yeah…I just thought you might have missed a spot!” I lied.

“Oh.” She looked down at her chest puzzled. “Could you get it for me?” She handed me the bottle, was this really happening?

“Er…sure.” I squeezed some of the lotion onto my finger tips and sat up to face her. Sharon put her hands back on the chair, pushing her breasts out towards me. I smeared the lotion just above the crease between her huge breasts. Her skin was warm and greasy from the other lotion that she had clearly already put there.

“Can’t believe I’m getting a free massage from my own son!” Sharon joked. I laughed along nervously.

“There. I think I’m done.”

“Oh. Can you just put a little more on? I really don’t want to burn. Try and get around the edges of my top, the sun can sneak in under there and give secondary burn.”

“Ok…” I shuffled around in the chair, my boner absolutely raging against my shorts. I squeezed more lotion out, rubbed my hands together and started massaging the cream onto her breasts. Sharon tilted her head back and let out a contented sigh. “That feels good Scott, I think you might have a career as a masseuse up ahead! Make sure you get near the edges.”

I moved my fingers towards the edge of where her bikini top was, squeezed her breast in my hand slightly and tipped my fingers under the edge of the fabric. Ok, I was pretty much definitely just groping my step mom’s boobs now, there was no two ways about it. I looked up at Sharon to see if I had gone too far. Her head was tipped back and she was smiling with her eyes closed. I moved my hand further into her top to see where she’d stop me. My fingers slid over her nipples, I pinched them ever so slightly between my finger and thumb and then I pulled my hands out.

Sharon didn’t say a thing.

“Thanks honey!” She dropped her head back down and gave me a wink. “It’s always important to safe guard one’s self against the sun!” You bet it is. I turned to lay back in the chair when Sharon placed her hand on my knee. “Oh honey could you just do my back as well? I can’t reach there.” She turned over face down on the lounger and untied the back of her bikini top. I stared at naked back and full round ass in her tight bikini thong. I don’t think my cock can take much more of this.

“Er…sure Sharon.” I stood up awkwardly, my erection pressing against the fabric of my shorts. I squeezed some more lotion on my hands and started rubbing it into Sharon’s back, it was a bit more awkward this time because of the angle I was standing at. Sharon lifted her head up and seemed to notice this.

“Honey just sit on my ass if you’re having a hard time reaching me. I don’t want you to miss anything!” She wanted me to…ok. Was this really happening?

I climbed onto the lounger, placing a knee on either side of Sharon and gently lowered myself on the back of her legs, just below her ass. Luckily for me Sharon hadn’t skimped when she bought the patio furniture, the loungers were wide and had water proof cushioning on them that stayed cool underneath the sun.

From the position that I was now sitting in, my cock was just inches away from Sharon’s ass and let me tell you, my erection was harder than I’ve ever had before in my life. I squeezed some more lotion into my hands and started rubbing it into Sharon’s naked back.

“Ah…that’s it honey. Make sure you get everywhere, down the sides as well!” I moved my hands round the side of her body and paid special attention to the sides of her boobs. Sharon lifted herself up slightly, making a gap between her tits and the lounger, I wrapped my hands around her tits and took them into my hands fully. Sharon let out a moan that turned my cock into diamond.

“Ahhh…yes. Make sure you get everywhere honey. Mommy doesn’t want to get a sunburn.” I rubbed my hands all over her massive breasts, squeezing, pinching, stroking. I pinched her rock hard nipples between my finger and thumb and twisted them, pulling them slightly. Sharon let out another long moan. I couldn’t help it any longer, my cock was so hard I felt as I could explode. I titled my pelvis down so my crotch was now facing her ass and pressed my cock hard in between her ass cheeks.

“Yes honey…oh god, that feels so good.” I pushed my cock against her ass a couple of times, her cheeks spreading open slowly. Through the fabric of our swim wear I could feel that she was warm and wet. I slid my hands from her breasts round to her back again and sat up straight. “Over so soon…honey?” Sharon turned to look up at me.

“I’m just getting started.” I said. I traced my fingers down her back slowly, stopping at the waist band of her red bikini thong. I squeezed her butt cheeks, massaging my hands over her full and plump ass, giving her a little spank.

“Oh Scotty…” She moaned, pushing her ass back into my crotch. Slowly I moved two fingers across and down to the inside of her thigh, shuffling back a little so I could so. “Scott…what are you doing?” Sharon said. But she didn’t look up from the lounger. My fingers were just inches away from her pussy.

“Don’t you think I’m hot Sharon?” I said, moving my fingers towards her inch by inch.

“…Yes…So hot.” She gasped.

“And don’t you want me to fuck you?” I said.

“I…but I’m your…”

“You want to fuck me Sharon.” I said. “You want me to fuck you more than anything in this world.”

“Yes…yes…please Scott. Please!”

I cupped my fingers around the thin fabric that covered her crotch, it was wet, soaked with her juices. I pushed it aside and stroked up and down her wet slit, and then slipped my fingers inside of her.

“Oh fuck…” I heard Sharon whisper.

I slipped my fingers all the way into her wet and warm cunt. Sharon let out another gasp and her whole body shuddered, inside I felt her cunt clenching around my fingers as I slipped them in and out of her.

“Yes…” She moaned. “Yesss!” Sharon kept pushing her ass back, driving my fingers deeper into her cunt. “Please Scott, please fuck me!” I slipped my fingers out and sucked her sweet juices from off my fingers, standing up to pull my shorts off.

“What if the neighbors see us?” I asked, looking over at the houses on either side of us.

“Let them. I want them to see. I want them to see Sharon Miller getting fucked by her hunk of a step son.” Sharon turned over on the lounger and lay on her back, pulling her bikini bottoms off and throwing them to one side. I knelt back on to the lounger on top of her and pressed my naked body into hers. Sharon wrapped her arms and legs around me, pulling me in tight and we kissed. She kissed me hard, and I kissed her back harder, our tongues flicking into one another’s mouths. Sharon sucked at my lower lip and bit it gently. “Tasty…” She moaned.

I pressed my naked erection into her open and wet pussy, my whole body squeezing at how good the sensation felt. “Oh fuck Scotty…” Sharon moaned as I rubbed the bottom of my shaft up and down her groove. “Fuck me honey, fuck me!”

I moved back onto my knees and placed one hand on my cock, pressing it against Sharon’s wet slit. Apart from a tiny tuft of blonde hair just above her clit, her pussy was clean shaved, glistening and throbbing with need. I pushed the tip of my cock into Sharon’s pussy and inched it in ever so slightly. She looked up at me with her eyes burning with desire, biting her lip and hands squeezing at her breasts.

“Yes baby…yes!” I placed my hands on her legs, spreading them both open as wide as possible. I stared down at her crotch and watched as my cock slowly inched inside of her cunt. Inside she was warm, so incredibly warm and tight. The tight walls of her cunt wrapping around my shaft as it slipped inside her pussy. I sank my cock deeper through her lips, all the way in until my base pressed up against her lips.

Sharon let out a loud and need moan. “Oh yes baby. Mommy likes!”

I buried my fingers into Sharon’s tiny waist, moved my knees apart a little and pulled my cock out of her a little faster now, sliding out all the way back up to the tip of my cock. Sharon writhed around on the lounger, the sensation driving her wild. Then I slipped my cock back inside of her again, and started pumping in and out of her, faster and faster until we were straight up fucking. As I picked up the pace my hips began thrusting into her harder and deeper. With each thrust of my hips my legs smacked against her, the head of my cock squeezing against the deep walls of her pussy. Sharon reached a hand out and grabbed my wrist, squeezing tight.

“Oh fuck honey…Mommy’s coming!” Short hot breaths squeezed out of Sharon’s mouth with every thrust of my cock and then she came, hard. I kept fucking her while she came on the lounger, the walls of her cunt clenching around my cock as she came. At this point she was practically screaming my name out over the back garden. If the neighbors hadn’t noticed by now, they were definitely going to.

I felt my dick harden, aware that I was on the edge of cumming. I dug my fingers into her waist tight and started fucking Sharon even faster, pushing my cock into her cunt hard with every animalistic thrust.

“Yes baby!” Sharon screamed. “Yes! cum inside your mommy! Fill my cunt with your cum!”

My cock exploded inside of her, orgasming harder than I ever had before in my life. As I came I dug my fingers into her hard, and pulled my cock into her pussy as deep as I possibly could. My cock clenched hard, squeezing jet after jet of hot molten cum deep into her pussy, and then I came again instantly, another wave of pleasure rushing over me, my cock going instantly hard again filling her pussy up with even more of my cum. My orgasm caused Sharon to cum once more too, and by the time we were both finished we lay on the lounger side by side, breathing in the hot sun.

After a couple of minutes laying in silence, Sharon spoke first.

“Good god honey. I haven’t been fucked that hard in years.” Sharon leaned over and placed her lips on mine and we kissed passionately. She stroked her hand down my body and grabbed my cock with her hand, and I felt myself getting hard again instantly. Sharon looked at me with surprise.

“Time for one more?”

I looked down at her beautiful sweat drenched body. Oh absolutely.

Sharon lifted her leg up over me and climbed on top of my body, her wet cunt grinding against my hard on. Her huge breasts hovered just above me, I wrapped my hands around her back slid them down to her ass and squeezed her, running a finger over her asshole softly. Sharon pressed her crotch into mine hard once more, then lifted herself and guided my cock inside of her cunt.

Her lips wrapped around the tip of my dick and then she pushed her self down quickly, sinking my cock all the way into her pussy at once.

I put my hands back behind my head and closed my eyes as Sharon started bouncing up and down on my cock, letting her hips and pussy set the rhythm. At first she went fast, jumping up and down on my cock, sliding it and out of her all the way each time, and then she slowed it down, rotating her hips around my cock and massaging it from the inside with her pussy walls.

“Oh honey…I’m there again!” Her nails dug into my chest and she pushed herself all the way down my cock, rubbing her clit against my stomach as she ground against me.

I felt my cock grow hard and as she came, I exploded inside of her once again, my semen shooting up into her cunt and coating the walls of her pussy with my seed.

After the second round we both lay there on the lounger, my arm around Sharon, who had one leg over the top of me, her cunt pressed against my hip.

“If I’d have known that I had a stud in the house all these years I would have started fucking you a lot earlier.” She said.

“Well I guess we’ve got a lot of catching up to do.” Sharon laughed.

“Just to think, all those nights I came home from work and retreated to my bedroom with a bottle of wine, fucking my dildo and thinking of you.”

I sat up and looked at her in surprise.

“What really?”

“Oh yes. I’ve been wanting to fuck you for years honey. I’m just glad I got to you before your sister did.”

“…sure!” I lied. Maybe it was better just to let her think she’d been first.

*

So yeah. That’s pretty much how the entire weekend went. After we were done fucking by the pool we got some pizza ordered to the house. Later on we watched a film and fucked on the couch. Then we had a bath before bed and fucked in the bath. You can probably see a theme emerging here? Basically we did a whole lot of fucking, and it was awesome.

By the time my step sister Becky got back I was sure she could tell, the whole house positively stunk of sex but she never said anything. 

From there on out things were pretty sweet. Some mornings I’d wake up with my sister sucking my cock and the at night I’d bury that same dick in my mother.

I’ll let you know when it gets boring, but I wouldn’t hold your breath if I were you - it make take a while.
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BIMBO BOTS 1


When Sam receives a strange email from Dr. Sharon at Bimbo Corp asking for his help, he jumps at the chance.

Bimbo Corp is the world's leading manufacturer of the latest after dark obsession: Bimbo Bots. Sam doesn't know much about Bimbo Bots, but he's dying to find out more. When he arrives at Bimbo Corp with his friend Emma, he ends up learning a whole lot more than he expected.

The Bimbo Bots are perfection personified. Sam can't keep his eyes off their voluptuous curves, especially with all the skimpy clothing. There's just one thing. The Bimbo Bots are out of control nymphomaniacs, starved for sexual attention and willing to obey any order.

Sam meets with Dr. Sharon, but she has a surprise in store for Emma, and at this point, Sam realizes he's in deeper than he thought.


“Looks like this it the place.” I pull the car off the highway into the parking lot.

“Jesus.” My colleague Emma says. “This is the facility? It’s massive! I had no idea this place was out here.”

“Me neither.” We step out of the car, into the wide and empty parking lot.

My name is Sam and I’m here with my colleague Emma. We’re both mechanical technicians. We’re here at ‘Bimbo Bots’ main production plant, in the middle of the desert.

Dr. Sharon Roberts is the inventor of the Bimbo Bot. Realistic robotic women that are designed to pleasure men and women. Bimbo Corp makes and designs robotic women and sell them to brothels across the world. They also sell them domestically too, but as the tech is new, you need a lot of money to afford your own sex robot.

Dr. Sharon Roberts is rich and she’s successful. The other day I received an email from her out of the blue, saying that she needed my help with something. The email was vague, only mentioning something about a production line issue. I decide to bring my friend Emma with me, as she has more experience with this kind of thing then I do. I have some experience with robotics and artificial intelligence, but apart from that I can’t see any reason for her to invite me here specifically. Still, I jumped at the opportunity.

“Come on.” I look around the monolithic and empty car park. “Let’s head inside, we’ve got our meeting with Dr. Roberts in fifteen minutes.”

The place is eerily quiet and there’s no one else around. The facility looks like a giant metal brick made out of corrugated iron. We approach the entrance and glass doors slide open, beckoning us inside.

“Jesus!” Emma cries out as we walk into the reception. The reception room is the height of the building itself, there’s a wall about thirty feet away with a small desk. On the desk behind the wall are the words ‘Bimbo Corp.’ In giant italic letters. The place is very modern, very minimalist. Apart from us and the leggy blond standing at the reception in the distance, there doesn’t seem to be anyone else here.

We walk toward the reception and Emma turns to whisper at me. “Do you think this is one of the Bimbo Bots?”

I squint as we get closer. “I can’t be sure. I’ve only ever seen one at a trade show, and even then that was from a distance. Everyone says they look realistic.”

“Well she certainly doesn’t look realistic.” Emma says. “She’s way too perfect.”

We get close and I can’t help but agree. The girl behind the desk is absolutely stunning. She looks to be no older than twenty and she’s got a phenomenal body. Endless slender legs, big round hips with a full ass, a tight waist and breasts from the heavens themselves. Her hair is long and blond, and her face is extremely cute, almost doll like. She’s wearing huge fake lashes, bright pink lipstick and blush. She looks like your stereotypical valley girl, crossed with a supermodel.

“Hi, Welcome to Bimbo Corp! I’m Kelly!” Kelly delivers the welcome with a huge Hollywood smile. Her high pitched voice sings out across the reception. Emma and I stare at each for a moment, a little taken back by her enthusiasm.

Kelly’s large blue eyes twinkle into mine. She holds her hands together with her elbows out and I notice how perfect her posture is.

“Err…Hi Kelly.” Emma says. “I’m Emma and this is Sam. We’re here to meet with Dr. Roberts. We understand there are some mechanical issues with the plant that need fixing?”

Kelly’s attention turns from me to Emma and her flawless smile drops a little.

“Oh.” She turns back to me. “Excuse me Sam. But the invite from Dr. Roberts asked for you personally. We did not expect company.”

“Right. I forgot to mention that sorry. I asked Emma to come along with me. I’ll split the pay with her, don’t worry. I just thought I could do with some company.”

Kelly twists her fat pink lips on her face as if she’s thinking it over. She doesn’t seem happy that I’ve brought Emma at all. It seems funny to me, but I can tell that it’s making Emma furious. Emma is cute in a way, but she’s nowhere near as good looking as Kelly, and I can tell that she’s jealous.

“Hm. It’s not standard procedure Sam. I’ll have to run if by Dr. Roberts first. Please come with me.”

We both go to pick our things up off the floor.

“No ‘Emma’. Just Sam for now thank you.”

“Whatever.” Emma drops her toolkit back onto the floor and rolls her eyes.

“I’ll get this straightened out Em.” I say. “Don’t worry.”

“Follow me Sam!” Kelly sings and steps from behind her reception desk. I can see her full outfit now and it makes me rock hard. Kelly’s only wearing a tiny pencil skirt that barely finishes below her perfect ass, with a white blouse that is opened way too low. She has tall red ‘fuck me’ heels on.

Kelly’s heels clack cross the polished marble floor. We walk towards a black box on the wall that is about waist height. Kelly waves her hand over the box and it beeps. A seamless panel slides back in the wall, revealing a hidden door.

“Damn. You guys have some real nice technology here!” I remark as we go through the door. “Do you have a chip in your hand?”

“Yeah, kinda!”

Once the door closes behind us I realize that we seem to be standing in a utility closet. The closet is extremely small and there’s barely enough room for both of us.

“Uh Kelly…are you sure we’re in the right place!”

“Yes sir!”

Before I can process what’s happening, Kelly drops down to her knees in a flash. Her hands move in a blur as they undo my belt buckle, unzip my pants and pull my throbbing cock out of my boxers.

“Kelly what the fuck!” I drop my toolkit in surprise and fall back against the wall. Kelly wraps her fat pink lips around my cock and takes my entire rigid length into her mouth in one move.

Her large blue eyes stare up at me beneath thick lidded lashes as she bobs her head back and forth eagerly. She has one hand on the base of my cock while she sucks me off. I glance down and see her other hand rip open her blouse, freeing her massive and gloriously perky tits. Kelly palms at her hard nipples while she sucks my dick.

“Kelly this isn’t right!”

I hear my mouth say the words (for some reason) but my brain and my dick don’t seem to care.

“This is for you Sam!” Kelly chirps before sinking her mouth all the way onto my dick again. “I love dick!”

I’ll fucking say. This might be the best damn blow job I’ve had in my life. Kelly has barely been on my dick thirty seconds and I already feel like I’m going to blow. I try to contain myself and prolong it. The experience is so fucking good that I don’t want it to be over. I can’t help myself though. I look down to stare at Kelly’s massive tits and I see that’s she’s pushed her panties to one side and she fingering her dripping wet pussy.

“Cum for me Sam!” Kelly chirps. “I want your delicious jizz inside my mouth!”

She doesn’t have to tell me more than once. I grab Kelly’s head in my hands, burying my fingers through her thick blond hair. I start face fucking her, slamming my hips back and forward violently. Her mouth opens wider, and I’m practically sliding my cock down her throat. My dick tenses up and then I explode, squeezing jet after jet of molten semen into Kelly’s mouth and down her throat. As I cum she holds her head perfectly still, making sure that every inch of my cock is inside her.

I squeeze the last drop of cum out of my cock and Kelly slides her mouth off my dick slowly, making sure she cleans up every last drop of jizz. It’s fucking hot watching how methodical she works. She doesn’t want to waste a drop. As soon as she’s done she jumps back up to her feet and fixes her clothes. I dress myself again too, in somewhat of a haze.

“Kelly that was fucking unreal.”

“I live to serve Sam! And your dick is no exception! Come on. Let’s get your friend Emma and go see Dr. Roberts!”

She makes for the door but I grab her by the wrist.

“Wait. Kelly. Does that mean that you’re a…” I stop. For some reason I can’t bring myself to say it. It feels rude in someway. Even though I’ve just jizzed in this girl’s mouth, I can’t ask her if she’s a robot. There’s no way she can be though, she looks too real.

“I’m a ceritified Bimbo Bot as made by Bimbo Corp, yes sir!”

Kelly spins around on her heels, bends over at the waist and hikes her skirt up. Again, before I can even process what’s happening she pulls her panties down and spreads her ass cheeks. She’s stands before me baring everything, and I feel myself getting hard again. Her pussy is fat, pink, and looks fucking delicious.

“Kelly as much as I’d love to fuck you, we should probably get to work.”

“No silly!” Kelly sings without so much as moving a muscle. “I’m showing you my clit code! All verified Bimbo Bots have one! It’s between my pussy and my asshole. Have a look!”

I lean in close and sure enough, between Kelly’s pussy and her tight asshole, there’s a tiny black bar code on her skin. Seeing as I’m this close, I decide to stick my tongue out and draw it up her fat and dripping pussy.

“Hey naughty!” Kelly spins around and in a blur she’s standing in front of me, dressed once more. She moves so fucking fast, it’s phenomenal. “I’d love for you to fuck and lick my pussy Sam, but you said we should ‘get to work’. I have to obey that order first!”

“…What?” My head is spinning. I’d casually said the words as an off hand comment and Kelly had taken them as a verbatim order.

“You asked me if I’m a Bimbo Bot and I showed you my clit code! Then you said we should ‘get to work’!” Her voice chances a little when she repeats my words. “Do you want me to cancel that order so you can eat my fat pussy?!”

She delivers the question in such a sing-song fashion, that it kind of makes me laugh. She’s so cheerful.

“That’s fine Kelly.” I laugh. “Thanks for showing me your clit code.”

Really, fucking thank you.

“We should probably get to work though.” I look down at my watch and see that we’re supposed to meet with Dr. Roberts any minute. “We’re probably going to be late.”

“Yes sir! Follow me!” Kelly squeezes around me in the tight utility closet, brushing her fat ass against my cock. I feel my cock stiffen in my trousers. I’m longing to bury myself deep inside of her. I will definitely fuck this chick before we get out of here.

The door slides open again and Kelly leads us back into the reception area. I can’t keep my eyes off her stunning body as she walks ahead. I can’t believe this girl is a fucking robot. I’d heard that Bimbo Corp had made some phenomenal advances in tech and synthetic body reproduction, but this was something else altogether.

We get back to the reception and I can see Emma standing there with her arms folded, looking less than happy about the situation.

“Nice of you both to finally come back.” Emma scowls. “What took you so long?” Emma casts a disapproving look at Kelly, and eyes me suspiciously.

“We - er - I” I stammer, trying to put together a good excuse.

“We just went through security!” Kelly chirps. “Dr. Roberts has said it’s fine that you can come along!”

I look at Kelly in surprise. I don’t know much about the Bimbo Bots, Dr. Sharon had kept a lot of it secret on purpose. I did know one thing though: Bimbo Bots aren’t supposed to be able to lie, yet Kelly clearly just did. I push the thought out of my mind, deciding it’s probably just an older feature that they decided to eliminate.

Kelly’s whole face is animated with cheer, it’s quite the picture when compared to Emma’s sour expression.

“Great.” Emma responds snarkily. “I’m so privileged that you’ve decided to let me in too.”

“Follow me!” Kelly chirps in response, oblivious to Emma’s sarcasm. Emma and I follow Kelly across the reception hall, her tall red fuck me heels clacking across the floor once more. We’re headed in an opposite direction this time, but I can see that Kelly has led us to another black box on the wall, which is at about waist height. She scans her hand over the box and another seamless panel slides to the side, revealing a doorway.

I look at Emma and see her eyes widen a bit in surprise.

“This way please!” Kelly leads us through the door. Emma and I follow behind her by about a dozen paces. Kelly walks fast and quick, her fat ass rolling perfectly on her round hips.

“Did you find out if she’s one of them?” Emma leans in and whispers while we follow.

“Who? Kelly? Yeah she’s a Bimbo Bot.”

“How did you find out?” Emma looks me up and down suspiciously and I can tell that she suspects something.

“I asked her and she said yes.” I lie. Well, I suppose it’s a half truth. I don’t mention the part where Kelly bent over to show me the tiny bar code between her pussy and her ass. “You should ask her too.”

I laugh to myself, imagining how that exchange would go.

“Maybe. Your zipper is open by the way.”

Busted.

Kelly guides us to an elevator. Inside by the door there are hundreds of small square buttons. Kelly presses one and the doors shut.

“How do you know which button to press?” Emma asks. “None of them have numbers on.”

“I know this factory inside and out!” Kelly chirps. The elevator begins moving.

“Are we going down? And how many floors can this place have exactly? The factory is big sure, but it’s not that tall.” She waves at the hundred buttons on the wall and I nod my head in agreement. There at least two hundred buttons, there’s no way there’s that many floors here.

“Bimbo Corp’s head quarters are extremely large!” Kelly sings. “Our factory descends below the ground. In fact 80% of our factory is below ground level. The above ground facility is just a small part of our operations!”

Emma and I side eye each other as the elevator plunges down. The factory that we could see above ground is huge enough, just how big is this place?

We ride the elevator for at least thirty seconds, before the doors open and Kelly ushers us out into another corridor.

“Have a look at this!” Kelly leads us through the doorway to a mezzanine floor. “This it the main Bimbo Bot production line!”

Kelly waves her hand across the area. Emma and I look over the factory and our mouths fall open in unison. The space below us is gargantuan, and seems to stretch in every direction as far as the eye can see. Every square inch is filled with a complicated looking assembly line that snakes across the floor space. Mechanical arms and machines of all sorts stand on the edge of the assembly line, twisting, turning, handling the products.

And that’s the most shocking part. The actual assembly line itself. On the line there are what look to be real life women. As my eyes scan across the room I see Bimbo Bots in various stage of assembly. Some lines have random body parts, some lines have half assembled women. Some look like mannequins and some look like real women.

“Kelly this is amazing.” Emma says. I can’t help but agree. We both stare at the room for what feels like forever, trying to take it all in. “Is the line completely automated?”

“It is now!” Kelly sings and leans over the rail to look at the factory with us. “We used to have human staff, but they’ve all been replaced by the assembly line.”

“What happens if there’s a production error though?” I ask. It’s an eventuality that always happens. No matter how good robots are, sometimes you need a human element.

“The production robots are monitored by a team of Bimbo Bots, who make sure that things run smoothly. You can see them in the bright pink jump suits.”

My eyes scan across the room and notice the women walking around in bright pink… bathing suits? Definitely not a jump suit. I laugh to myself. The Bimbo Bots monitoring the production line all have a similar looking uniform, tall heels, pink bathing suits that leave little to the imagination, thick scientist glasses and clipboards.

“You’re using Bimbo Bots to make more Bimbo Bots?” Emma says in disbelief. “That’s amazing!”

“Yeah!” Kelly chirps. “We Bimbo Bots love to serve, no matter what the job! We’re good workers as long as we get to play. Bimbo Bots get incredibly horny and we need a lot of release!”

I’ll say.

Kelly’s eyes track up and down Emma’s body greedily and she bites her bottom lip. I don’t think Emma notices, but I certainly do. Kelly is checking the fuck out of Emma. I feel myself going hard again at the thought of Kelly and Emma getting it on.

“Follow me! Dr. Roberts is waiting!” Kelly spins around in a blur and starts walking off. Emma and I look at each other and then rush after Kelly, trying to keep up.

“So are you a Bimbo Bot too Kelly?” Emma shouts from behind as we rush after Kelly. Kelly spins on her heels and comes to an abrupt stop.

“Yes! Would you like to see my clit code?!”

“Your…what?”

“Er, no! No!” I step between them both. “That won’t be necessary Kelly.” I look down at my watch. We’re supposed to be meeting Dr. Roberts in two minutes. “Let’s see Dr. Roberts first.”

“Yes sir!” Kelly chirps in obedience, spins on her heels once more and her heels clack away.

“What the heck was that about?” Emma whispers to me as we rush after Kelly. “What the fuck is a ‘clit code’?”

“I have no idea.” I lie. “But I’m sure we’ll find out at some point. Let’s get this meeting with Dr. Roberts out the way first.”

***

Kelly navigates Emma and I through the labyrinth of hallways until finally we round a corner and come face to face with two other women. I can’t be sure straight away, but I suspect almost instantly that they are both Bimbo Bots too. Both women have stunning figures that match Kelly’s own. Long legs, round hips, big bubble butts, pinched waists and ridiculously huge breasts. On top of that they’re both wearing next to nothing. One of the women is brunette with a straight cut fringe, and other is more Asian looking, with her hair in pig tails.

The women are sitting at a desk when we round the corner. Upon seeing us they stand up immediately. Kelly turns to Emma and I.

“Guys, this is totally like Zoe and Bianca! These guys are a couple of real besties!”

“Pleased to meet you!” The brunette Bimbo, or Zoe, walks over to us. She’s wearing tall white hells, golden hot pants and a black bikini top. Emma holds her hand out to shake with Zoe, but Zoe dismisses her hand, leans in and plants a kiss on Emma’s cheek. Emma is a little taken back by the intimacy of her greeting and blushes immediately. Truth be told I think she secretly likes it. Zoe greets me the same way but also brushes her hand against my crotch as she leans in. All the blood in my body reroutes instantly to my dick.

The Asian Bimbo with pig tails (Bianca), walks over and greets us both in the same way. Bianca doesn’t cup my dick, but she does make and effort to push her large breasts against my body. They both get me rock hard. Bianca is wearing a pink mini-skirt, pink heels and pink bikini top.

“It’s so good to meet you guys.” Bianca chimes in. I can’t help but notice that they all have a similar ditzy sounding voice. I can’t explain why, but I also notice that it’s really turning me on. “It’s been too long since we had a man round here!” Bianca looks at me and bites her lip. “It’s been too long since I had a good lay!”

“Hey!” Zoe slaps Bianca on the arm. “We fucked just the other day.”

“Well maybe, but I want some dick baby. All this Bimbo pussy is making me crazy!”

“Okay you two.” Kelly turns to us and laughs. “I’m going to leave you in the company of Bianca and Zoe. This is the end of the road for me, I’m needed back at reception.

Kelly walks off and we say our quick goodbyes.

“Alrighty.” Bianca says. “We’re about to go visit Dr. Roberts. Wait. Have you guys not got your visitor passes?” Bianca puts her hand on my chest. I think she’s trying to make a point that we should be wearing lanyards, but secretly I suspect she just wants to touch me.

“That Kelly, she’s such a dumb slut! She should have given you passes and made you sign non-disc-closing agreements. Oh my god.”

“You guys can’t disc close any of this.” Zoe butts in. “Okay?”

Emma and I look at each other in confusion. “What the fuck is disc closing?”

Zoe and Bianca exchanged a perplexed look.

“Um,” Zoe looks up at the ceiling as if she’s thinking hard. “It’s like - you’re not mean to talk about any of this stuff.”

“You mean a non-disclosure agreement.” I prompt.

Zoe’s eyes light up. “That’s the one! Did you guys sign it?”

“Yeah we totally signed that.” Emma lies. She looks at me and winks. We both trifle to stifle our laughs. Zoe and Bianca both stare at us like they’re unsure, but they buy the lie.

“Okay!” They both sing in unison. “Let’s totally go see Dr. Roberts then.”

They take us to a set of double oak doors just up ahead and knock three times. We wait out side a minute with bated breath.

A muffled voice arises from within. “Come in.”

Zoe pushes open the door and holds it open for Emma and I. “You guys just totally have to go through this door. Okay? Have a good time!”

Emma and I walk through the door and Zoe closes it shut behind us. We find ourselves in modern and minimalistic looking office. The room is fairly large and spacious. One wall is completely covered in books. The wall behind the desk is made up to look like a giant window with frosted glass. If I didn’t know we were underground, it would be pretty convincing. Standing in front of the desk there is a young brunette woman in a lab coat. She has glasses on and extremely long brunette hair.

Dr. Sharon Roberts.

“Sam!” Sharon’s face lights up as she sees me. We walk toward each other and shake hands.

“Dr. Sharon Roberts. It’s a real honor.” I beam. “This is my co-worker, Emma, I brought her along to help.”

“Emma, it’s my pleasure.” They too shake hands, and Emma seems happy to finally be talking with a real human woman.

“Please take a seat, both of you.”

We all sit at the desk. “I trust my girls have been treating you well?”

“Very.” I answer before Emma can voice any grievances. “You’re doing some amazing work here Dr. Roberts.”

“Please just call me Sharon, and thank you. I’ve been working all my life to pursue this dream. But enough about me. You’re probably wondering why I brought you here.”

“Yes. Your email mentioned some sort of mechanical fault with the production line.” I say, recalling her email. “Kelly showed us the production plant before, it looks like a very well oiled machine.”

“Oh goodness.” Sharon laughs. “Don’t mention oil in front of the girls. You’ll have a pussy orgy on your hands before you know what’s hit you. I brought you here for a reason actually Sam. I’ve read about your writing on artificial intelligence and human relationships. And I have to say you’ve got a very progressive stance.”

“Wait, you’ve read my work?” My eyebrows jump up in surprise. How the heck had someone like Sharon Roberts read my work?

“Indeed. You’re one of the few authors out there who understands the importance of accepting human and robot relationships. I think you also have an understanding to take our research to the next level.”

“Me?” I almost feel compelled to pinch myself, I feel like I’m dreaming.

“And Emma. I don’t mean any disrespect to you. I’m sure you an extremely accomplished mechanical technician. But there’s actually nothing here that needs repairing.”

“Oh…that’s okay.” Emma says it’s okay, but truth be told, I get the sense that she’s starting to feel uncomfortable.

“But don’t worry. I think you being here is actually perfect. Because it lines up with what I’m about to say next. Here at Bimbo Corp we always made our Bimbo Bots from scratch. We’ve come up with new technology though, that allows us to transform regular women in to fully fledged Bimbo Bots. If it’s okay with you Emma, I’d like to try this research out on you.”

“Um…” Emma’s face turns red again and she looks at me in concern. “No actually. I don’t want to be a Bimbo, thanks very much.”

“Oh Honey.” Sharon smiles at Emma warmly and then her smiles quickly fades away. She shakes her head and pushes her glasses back up to the bridge of her nose. “I was hoping you might have the sense to say yes.”

“What?” Emma scoffs and she’s starting to look offended.

“It’s not really a choice,” Sharon smiles and shrugs her shoulders. “Just watch.”

Sharon picks up a controller of her desk and pushes a button. A moment later the doors open behind us. We both look to see Bianca and Zoe marching toward us.

“Take her to the transformation room!” Sharon orders. Without hesitating Bianca and Zoe pick Emma up as if she weighs nothing and drag her across the room towards the door.

“Get the fuck off me!” Emma looks as if she’s struggling, but her fight doesn’t seem to slow Bianca or Zoe at all. “Sam, help!”

Emma cries for me to help, but for some reason I don’t. I just sit there and watch as they take her away. In all honesty I think I’m in shock. It takes me by surprise. The door closes behind them and I turn back to face Sharon.

“Dr. Roberts…what the fuck is going on here?”

Sharon stands up from behind the desk, removes her lab coat and lets it drop to the floor. I take one look at her body and my jaw hits the floor. Her lab coat had done a good job of hiding the body underneath. She has a body that easily rivals the Bimbo Bots outside. On top of that, she’s wearing hot pink lingerie. My dick goes hard in an instant.

Sharon stalks around to me, pushes my chair away from her desk with her foot and straddles me. She wraps her arms around my neck and grinds her damp pussy against my pants. I look down and notice that her panties are also crotchless.

“Sam, I invited <i>you</i> here because I need people like you. People that believe in companies like Bimbo Corp. I invited you here to try out the new Bimbo Mark 7. But I also wanted to show you our new technology. Our new way of making Bimbo Bots.”

She rolls her hips, digging her pussy against the hard edge of my erection.

“N-new way?” I stammer. “What is it? I thought you made Bimbo Bots from scratch?”

“We do.” Sharon says. “But we have a new way too. We turn human women into Bimbos. That’s what we’re going to do with Emma. She’s a little demure don’t you think? A little plain Jane?”

She is, but god damn, shouldn’t Emma have a choice or not if she wants to be a bimbo?

Sharon crushes her pink lips against mine and pushes her tongue into my mouth. As much as I want to push her off and go and save Emma from being transformed into a Bimbo, I can’t move. Sharon’s lips are covered in hot pink lipstick which tastes like strawberries. I’m so fucking hard, all I want to do is fuck her. I can’t though. I need to save Emma.

I pull away from Sharon and take a deep breath. My hands are squeezing into her waif like waist, pulling her down onto my crotch. I didn’t even realize I was doing that.

“Sharon, please, you can’t turn Emma into a Bimbo. She doesn’t want to.”

“Hmmm.” Sharon turns her head and looks at me as if she’s thinking about it. “Okay Sam. I’ll try and not turn your friend into a Bimbo. But you need to fuck me first. I’m awful horny Daddy.”

“Okay, and then we’ll go save Emma?”

Sharon looks at me and sucks her bottom lip into her mouth, biting down on it slowly. “I’ll try honey, but those girls work awful fast. We might be too late. You better fuck me fast. I need to cum.”

I stand up, forcing Sharon to do so too. She looks at me in surprise and a wry smile spreads across her face. “Strip.” I say. “Now.”

Sharon peels off her hot-pink bra and panties. As she undresses so do I. I take off my jeans and polo shirt, and roll my boxer-briefs off. I’m standing in the office of Dr. Sharon Roberts, I’m completely naked and I’m about to fuck her.

What a weird day.

“Fuck me Daddy.” Sharon purrs at me like a cougar. Our bodies crush against each other and my hands grope and grab at her feverishly. I slide my hand up her leg and cup her perfect, throbbing pussy, slipping a finger between her wet folds. Sharon drops her head back and moans. “Oh god, that feels good Sam.”

“Turn around.” I growl and she does. Sharon bends over the table, pushing her ass and pussy up into the air. She spreads her legs apart, allowing me a better view. I take my shaft in my hand and nestle the head between her wet folds. She’s so warm and slick, just one touch and I’m almost ready to explode.

“Fuck me, Sam, fuck me!”

I put one hand on Sharon’s ass and slide my cock all the way inside of her pussy. Her lips spread around my shaft and I sink inside of her effortlessly. Inside, I feel her walls spasming around my dick, clenching involuntarily. I start thrusting my hips back and forth, sliding my dick in and out of her all the way each time.

“Fuck!” Sharon cries out. “Fuck! That feels so fucking good!”

I never anticipated an invite here would involve bending the wealthiest scientist in the world over a table and fucking her in her tight pussy. Today was a good day I guess.

I bury my fingers into Sharon’s tiny waist, feeling myself getting closer to the edge. The only noise in her office come from our fucking. The shlick of my dick slamming in and out of her dripping cunt, and the moans escaping Sharon’s lips from every thrust of my cock.

“Yes!” She yells, slapping her hand down on the desk top. “Yes! More! More!”

I bite my lip and thrust inside of her hard and fast, my cock goes hard and I know I’m nearly there. A second later my head erupts and I fill Sharon’s tight cunt with my molten cum.

“Yeeesssss!” She moans long and hard as I fill her little pussy. Her own orgasm ripples through her body, slapping her hands against the table top, making her shout at the top of her lungs.

I pull out and jizz leaks from her pussy, dripping onto the floor. Sharon brings a finger between her legs and catches the dripping cum. She puts her fingers into her mouth and sucks them dry.

“Oh you taste so good.” She moans. I take a step back from her, admiring her full ass and her fat pussy. That’s when I see it. Between Sharon’s pussy and ass, a small black bar code on her skin.

It’s a clit code.

This isn’t Sharon Roberts…this is a Bimbo Bot impostor!

It certainly explained the last ten minutes. Not that I’m complaining.

I pull my clothes back on and when we’re both dressed again my mind comes back to reality.

“Okay Sharon. We fucked. Now I need you to help me get Emma back.”

“Alright Sam!” Sharon rolls her eyes like a moody teenager. She pulls her lab coat back on, covering her perfect body. “Come with me. Let’s try and rescue your stupid friend. No promises though.”

Sharon leads me out of her office and we walk back through the corridors until we reach an elevator. “Don’t you think she’d be better off as a Bimbo anyway?” Sharon asks as we step into the elevator. “She’d certainly be hotter.”

She might be. But she has to make the choice herself if she wants to be one. I just hope we get there before the Bimbo bots make that choice for her.

To Be Continued
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Fertile Fangs:

Seeding the Sorority


Brad is a normal guy, until one night he is transformed. Brad wakes up with special powers the likes of which have never been seen. He can control women, he can influence their thoughts. His hypnotic power seems to know no bounds and Brad has his sights set on building a harem of fertile slaves.

When Brad is turned into a vampire, his whole world turns upside down. Then his makers inform him that he is special, he is different. Brad’s genes are one in a million, and he’s one of the few vampires left in the world that can breed. He’s a bull vampire, a rare, one in a million, designed purely to impregnate women, filling them with his fertile seed.

In exchange for waking his power, his makers ask Brad to return a small favor. They need him to impregnate as many women as he can, and they need him to do it fast. The numbers of their Coven are shrinking everyday and Brad is the last chance that they have.


Brad sat in the station, waiting for the train to take him to college. Sat opposite him on the platform, there was a young blonde woman. The blonde woman was heavily pregnant. Brad couldn’t explain why he found pregnant women so attractive, but something about their swollen breasts and giant bellies just turned him the fuck on.

He sat there listening to his music, while waiting for the train to arrive, thinking about all the things that he would do to the young blonde woman if he had the chance. He’d take her back to his place, take her into his room so they were all alone, and then he’d undress her slowly. He’d roll up her dress, revealing her big round belly. He imagined how smooth the round dome would feel under his hands. He imagined how puffy her nipples would be as he sucked them into his mouth.

Just thinking about it got Brad hard. He shook his head and took his eyes away from the young women. The whole time he had been looking at her she hadn’t so much as looked at him. Brad was used to this. Women never looked at him, and they never paid him time of day.

He did get the feeling that he was being watched this morning however. He turned in his seat and looked over his shoulder, to the platform on the right hand side of the subway. There he saw a man and a woman dressed in black, and they - they were staring at him.

Brad couldn’t be sure, but he was almost certain they were both staring at him. The odd couple looked peculiar too, like they’d just walked out of some Goth bar from the 80’s. Brad felt himself transfixed, and he couldn’t take his eyes away. A train thundered through the tunnel for a few seconds, the carriages rattling through the subway loudly. A few seconds later the train was gone, and so were the mysterious couple.

Weird. Brad thought the couple were odd, but he quickly pushed it out of his mind and went back to fantasizing about the pregnant girl opposite him. A few minutes later Brad’s train pulled up, he jumped to his feet and climbed on board.

*

“I can’t believe he would like, say something like that.”

“I know, he’s such a drag. Still, he’s a great fuck.”

“For sure.”

Brad rolled his eyes. It was lunchtime, and he was sat in the college canteen, listening to two dumb sorority girls gossip.

It had been a pretty uneventful morning at college. Class had been boring as usual. More than anything Brad just wanted to have a girlfriend. But he knew he wasn’t good looking, and he knew he didn’t have enough muscles. The girls at his college didn’t pay him any attention at all. He had been sat in the canteen eating his lunch, when Britney and Suzi, two popular Sorority girls, sat behind him, gossiping loudly.

“I need to find a new man.” Britney fussed, staring at herself in a pocket mirror. No more jock cock for me.”

Brad sensed an opportunity, and turned around to face their table. He took a deep breath and summoned up all his courage.

“I’ve got a cock you could fuck.” Brad said, trying to sound as smooth as possible.

Britney and Suzi said nothing at first, they simply stared at him with their mouths open. Then the laughter came, as it always did, and they both broke into fits of giggles.

“Oh my God, Britney,” Suzi gasped. “The creep just fucking spoke to us!”

“I’m gonna vom!” Britney pretended to gag and stood up from the table. Suzi stood up with her and they walked across the canteen, looking back, laughing at Brad.

“Nice one Brad.” Brad turned back in his seat glumly and saw his friend Eric sitting at the table. “Smooth as always.”

“Fuck off Eric.” Brad grabbed a tater tot off his plate and crammed it into his mouth. “I don’t see you pulling any chicks.”

“Well.” Eric looked left and right across the mostly empty canteen and slipped a pink flyer across the table to Eric. “Britney and Suzi’s sorority are throwing a party at their house tonight, and it’s girls only. Top secret.”

Brad studied the flyer carefully.

“How the fuck did you get this? Do the jocks know about it? Are they going?”

“Just girls.” Eric smiled darkly. “I was in the girl’s locker rooms before and I found it in Karen Halberg’s bag.”

“What the fuck were you doing in there?” Brad laughed.

“I was looking through their shit of course. I always steal underwear from there. Sometimes I watch them change too.”

Brad couldn’t help but laugh, Eric was a fucking creep for sure.

“So what are you suggesting? Are you suggesting we crash this thing?”

“Why not?” Eric pushed his glasses up to the bridge of his nose and straightened out his ginger hair. “House full of drunk and horny sorority girls, they’re going to jump on the first piece of dick they see. That could be us.”

Brad’s heart thumped in his chest at the thought. He knew the sorority girls would never normally sleep with guys like him or Eric in a million years, but if the girls were drunk and horny enough…

Brad’s cock stiffened in his trousers at the thought. He might actually get to fuck a a sorority girl tonight, and she might be drunk enough to fuck him without a condom. Brad imagined how fucking hot it would be to knock up one of those dumb cheerleader sluts.

“Let’s do it.” Brad said, slamming his fist down on the table. “I’ve got a good feeling about tonight.”

*

Brad decided to walk home after College, opting for some time to himself before he met Eric at the sorority later that night. If things went as he planned tonight, it was going to be a night for the story books.

He’d fucked a couple of girls, and they were alright but they hadn’t been anything special. They’d always made him use a condom.

Brad had his sights set on bigger things. He wanted to fuck a perfect ten, and he wanted to fill her tight cunt with his cum until his seed dripped everywhere. Brad didn’t know why he was so obsessed with the idea of knocking women up, but he’d felt this way as long as he could remember.

Everywhere he went, he looked at women and imagined how good they would look with a big swollen belly. Sometimes when he talked to girls he even imagined that they were pregnant with his babies, but just not showing yet. It made him feel powerful somehow, and he got the impression that women could sense it too.

The sun had set completely by the time Brad got out of college, and he walked through town under the comforting glow of the pale yellow streetlights, kicking the autumnal leaves as he walked. Brad turned down the alleyway behind the St. Vincent Mall. His apartment was only another twenty minutes or so from here, but if he cut through the alleyway behind the mall, he could knock an easy ten minutes off his trip. The alley wasn’t lit like the street was, but Brad didn’t mind, he was a big guy and he could take care of himself.

He walked down the dark alley, looking at the swirling black clouds overhead on the dark sky. A cold October wind swept through the air, bringing a shiver to his skin.

“Fuck it’s cold.” Brad whispered to himself, zipping his jacket up all the way.

“Ah, man up. You’ll be fine.”

Brad spun on his heels, startled by the feminine voice, and found himself staring at a teenage goth girl, in a black corset. Brad pulled his earphones out.

“Excuse me?”

“I said, man up. You’ll be fine. It’s not that cold.” The girl put her hands on her hips and rolled her eyes at Brad. Brad noticed that the girl was pale, deathly pale, and she was wearing hardly anything. Her small black corset exposed her midriff, and on her bottom half she wore a tiny black leather mini skirt, and thigh high fishnets.

“Don’t I know you from somewhere?” Brad squinted at the girl, trying to place her face. He knew that he had seen her somewhere before, he just couldn’t figure where.

“Oh I get around.” The girl twirled a finger through her hair, chewing on something in her mouth. “Name’s Ren by the way. My real name is Siren. But everyone calls me Ren.”

“Okay. Nice to meet you Ren. I’m Brad. Are you following me through this alleyway?”

“Maybe I am, maybe I’m not.” Ren shrugged her shoulders and let out a sharp laugh.

“Wait a minute.” Brad said, stepping forward. “I do know you. I saw you on the subway platform this morning. You were with a man. You guys were watching me!”

“Ding ding ding!” Ren continued to swivel her hair through her fingers, while chewing loudly. “We’ve got a winner. You’re very observant Brad. That’s very good. That will bode well for you.”

“What are you on about?” Brad took a step away from the girl. He couldn’t quite put his finger on it. But something about her just felt off to him. She was so pale, she looked like a walking corpse. She was naturally beautiful of course, and Brad would probably have fucked her in a heart beat if given a chance, but the way she was standing there, as if the cold didn’t affect her at all. It almost didn’t seem human.

“Come on Brad…” Ren stepped forward, her dark heels echoing around the alley. “Are you saying that you don’t want to fuck me?”

Brad stood, fixed on the spot, Ren put her arms around his neck, and he noticed her eyes were now filled with black.

“No-no…” Brad shook his head and attempted to pull away, but Ren kept him in her grasp easily. Brad couldn’t figure out how this girl was so strong. She was tiny, easily half the weight of him. He should have been able to overpower her easily, but he couldn’t.

“Let go of me!” Brad was starting to feel uneasy. He needed to get out of there. Now.

“Relax.” Ren whispered the words into his ear. Brad felt her cool breath trickle across his neck. There was something about the way that she spoke that felt so soothing to him. Something that made him feel at ease instantly. He didn’t even feel panicked anymore. He didn’t want to run away at all. In fact, he wanted to kiss her.

“That’s it…” Ren nodded slowly as Brad leaned in, pushing his lips against hers. Her lips tasted sweet at first, but behind the sweetness there was something else. A taste that he had never experienced before. It was intoxicating. “…give into me.”

Ren pulled Brad’s head against the nook of her neck, and Brad planted kisses in the crook of her shoulder, wanting to taste as much of her as he could, as fast he could. “You’re going to make a terrific bull…”

Brad pulled his head back, confused. “Wait. What?”

Ren’s eyes flushed with black, and she threw her mouth wide open. Her teeth were pointed now, long and narrow like ivory knives, and they were coming right for him. Brad tried to pull away, but Ren held him easily in her impossible strength.

She sunk her teeth into Brad’s neck. Brad screamed in pain as he felt the teeth sink in, puncturing his flesh, stabbing into his veins, sucking the blood from his body.

He tried to scream, he tried to yell, but every muscle in his body went heavy, and everything went dark. Brad felt his body melting into Ren’s embrace as she continued to drink deep from his neck. He ushered the strength to say one last word, raised his hand and crowed.

“Stop…” He croaked and finally gave up fighting. Ren pulled away from his throat grinning, dark lines of blood flowing down her face.

“Never.”

*

When Brad came to, he realized he was in an old abandoned attic. He was lying on dusty wooden floorboards.

“Wake up Brad.” A male voice whispered from the darkness. Brad jumped to his feet and threw his hands up.

“Who’s there?!”

“Relax Brad.” Brad recognized Ren’s voice also come from the shadow. A moment later Ren stepped forward from the shadow, with a man beside her, the same man that she was with this morning on the subway.

“What the fuck is going on?!” Brad took a step back, clasping his hand over his neck. He pulled it away and looked at his palm, expecting blood, but there was nothing.

“We turned you. You’re a vampire now Brad. Just like us.”

“What? Where are we? What’s going on?!”

“Relax.” Ren stepped forward. Brad felt her voice sooth him once more, and he took a deep breath.

“We’re in the old clock tower on Gable street.” The man said. “My name is Vlad and this is my friend Ren. Ren has turned you into a vampire. You’re one of us now.”

“You’re fucking crazy.” Brad laughed. He looked around the clock tower, looking for a way out, but he couldn’t see any.

“See for yourself Brad. Your powers are consuming your body already. Look at yourself.” Ren motioned for Brad to look down at his body. He did and saw that he had changed completely. He had always been thin and rake like, now his body was muscular and athletic..

“This is amazing!” Brad held his hands up to the moonlight, studying the thick cords of muscle in his forearms.

“Indeed.” Vlad smiled, and took a step forward. “Just one of the many perks of being a vampire, that I’m sure you’ll come to appreciate.”

Brad dropped his hands and looked at Vlad and Ren curiously.

“But why me?” Brad asked. “Why on earth pick me? There are plenty of people in this town. Why me of all people?”

“You’re special Brad.” Ren said. “You’re not like the others.”

“All vampires have a unique powers.” Vlad said. “Ren’s power is that she can see the genetic potential of everyone she looks at. When she looked at you, she saw that you had a rare power. A gift that few possess these days.”

“What?” Brad swallowed at something in his throat, trying to comprehend their words.

“You’re a Bull.” Ren explained. “An alpha. Your genes are perfectly aligned to make you a breeding vampire. It’s very rare, and it’s very powerful.”

“Breeding?” Brad’s eyes widened with excitement. “Breeding is special?”

“For vampires yes.” Vlad explained. “Very few vampires can breed naturally, the only way we can expand our numbers usually is by converting humans.”

“But you.” Ren took another step forward. “You are one in a million. Alpha vampires are incredibly rare. Very few vampires have the power potential that you do.”

“What’s your power?” Brad said, nodding at Vlad.

“I’m what’s known as a Seer.”

“A Seer? Like you can see the future?”

“Not quite.” Ren smiled. “Vlad can talk with people telepathically, and he can draw knowledge from Vampires of the past.”

“Now that we’ve made you vampire Brad, we ask that you help pay us back.”

Brad steeled his jaw. He knew that this was too good to be true. There was always a catch.

“Our coven has become dangerously small in the last few years.” Vlad said. “It’s getting harder and harder to find decent humans to convert, and breeding is nigh but impossible for anyone that isn’t a Bull.”

“Can’t you just bite more humans like me?” Brad asked.

“It’s not the same.” Ren sighed. “Most humans aren’t like you Brad, they wouldn’t make effective vampires, but they do make effective carriers.”

“What?” Brad turned his head, trying to keep up.

“A vampire grown in the womb is infinitely stronger than most human-turned vampires. That’s where you come in. We want you to go forth and impregnate as many human females as you can. We need to build our numbers up again. We need to build an army.”

If Brad’s heart wasn’t dead, it would have been thundering in his chest. This almost felt to good to be true. They wanted him to impregnate women?

“Yes.” Vlad laughed, reading his thoughts. “And I assure you it’s real.”

“But when? Where? How?”

“How about now?” Ren laughed. “Do you know anywhere that might be good territory for you to do some breeding?”

The Sorority. Brad’s eyes sparked with excitement. Britney and Suzi would be there, they could be the first fertile slaves in his vampire harem.

“Sounds good to me.” Vlad laughed, reading his thoughts once more.

“What?” Ren asked, feeling left out.

“The Sorority.” Brad answered. “They’re having an all female party tonight. But what do I do with my powers? How do they work?”

“Vlad will talk you through it as you go. He will be your eyes and ears. He can see what you see, and you will hear his voice in your ear, telling you what to do.”

“But you’re not a Bull. You’re not an alpha vampire.” Brad said confused. “How do you know how my powers work?”

“It’s all up here pal.” Vlad tapped a finger on his forehead. “Ren already told you, I can draw knowledge from vampires of the past. Including Bulls too. I’m an encyclopedia of hypnotizing and breeding women. I’ve got you covered buddy.”

“Alright.” An eager smile spread across Brad’s face. “How do we get there?”

“Try jumping.” Ren smiled. “You might be surprised at your new strength.” Ren walked to the clock tower edge and stepped on the old wooden railing. Brad walked across the clock tower floor to stand behind her, and peered over the edge.

The streets below looked tiny from up here. One misstep and surely Brad would be dead. Brad gripped the railing tight, feeling nervous.

“What’s the matter Brad?” Ren looked back at him smiling. “Scared of heights?”

Ren crouched and then her body exploded up from off the railing, soaring into the night. Brad watched mouth open as her body soared through the night air, toward the horizon, until it was just a speck in the night.

“Relax.” Vlad laughed and walked up behind him. “You’ll get used to it soon. Ren has some business that she has to attend to back at our coven. I’ll leave you to head to the sorority on your own. Give it a go.”

Brad clenched his jaw and stepped onto the rail just as Ren had done. He squeezed his fingers into a wooden post beside him, hearing the wood creak under his grip.

“Just crouch down as Ren did and jump up with all your strength. Pick a spot on the horizon, focus on it and jump. It’s that easy.”

“Alright.” Brad nodded to himself, trying not to look down at the street below. He looked in the general direction that he knew the Sorority house to be, locked his eyes on the horizon and crouched down.

Here goes nothing.

Brad pushed his feet down hard on the wooden railing of the clock tower, launching his body up and into the night.

“Wahoo!” He flew through the air at phenomenal speed, leaving the clock tower far behind him. Brad watched the town rush under him below, like he was flying in a plane.

This is amazing! Brad thought. I’m really flying!

With one jump he’d be halfway across town easily, and well on his way to the Sorority house.

Just be careful. Vlad’s voice appeared in his mind. Try and land somewhere where people won’t see you. Try not to make a scene.

Fuck.

Brad hadn’t given thought to landing whatsoever, and now the ground was rushing back up to meet him. He’d been in the air perhaps all of fifteen seconds and now gravity was bringing him swiftly back down to earth, as it always did.

Brad looked down at the ground in horror. He was about to touch down in St. Mary park. The grass and the trees were rushing toward him at breakneck speed. He was going to hit the floor, and he had no idea how he was going to land.

*

It didn’t take long for Brad to get the hang of landing. His first landing in the park hadn’t been anywhere near as disastrous as he thought, and after that, it was plain sailing.

Now he was stood on the street outside the sorority house, his breath racing in the silent of the night.

Looks like a nice place! Vlad’s voice appeared in his mind.

Brad kept forgetting that Vlad could tap into his head like that.

“Jesus Vlad.” Brad whispered to himself. “You keep scaring me with that.”

Sorry man. I’ll be a silent observer from here. I’ll just chip in when I think you might need help with powers. If you need anything, just think the question to yourself, and I’ll pick it up.

“Well, for starters - how do I get inside?” Brad looked at the McMansion, feeling a little intimidated. Compared to his crappy bachelor pad, Britney and Suzi sure were living a life of luxury.

You’re a vampire! Get creative! Why not walk up the walls and go through the upstairs window. That window on the side looks open.

“I can walk up walls now?”

You’re a vampire! You can do anything you like!

Brad clenched his fists and sprinted up the driveway of the house. Britney’s bubblegum pink convertible was on the driveway. That meant Suzi and her were definitely home. The house looked pretty quiet though. Brad knew that the party didn’t start for a few more hours. The rest of the sorority sisters where probably out getting supplies.

Okay. Brad thought to himself, looking at the white panel walls of the house. Here goes nothing.

Brad placed is foot on the outer wall of the house. He lifted his other foot off the ground and to his surprise, he stayed stood sideways on the wall. He took a step forward, and he felt as if he were just walking on the ground.

What the fuck?!

Brad walked up the outer wall of the house, until he got to the window. The world looked somewhat bizarre on it’s side, but walking on walls didn’t feel that unusual to Brad, in fact it felt relatively normal already. Brad stood over the window, which now more resembled a trap door for him. It was wide open, and light was coming from the inside.

Brad looked down into the window and saw that the room was empty. He jumped down through the open window and then felt the whole world spin as he landed feet first on the bedroom floor.

Okay, that might have felt a bit weird.

Brad wasn’t used to gravity switching around so fast, but still, he’d made it inside. He looked around the room. It looked just like any other bedroom in a sorority house. Big four poster bed, the odd stuffed animal here and there, an over sized T-Shirt on the back of the door that probably belonged to some jerk jock.

Brad’s felt invigorated just standing here. Being somewhere were he wasn’t supposed to be. A noise came from the right hand side and Brad spun to face it. A door opened and Britney walked in, wearing nothing but a towel.

She screamed instantly, her shriek echoing across the house.

“You?! What the fuck are you doing here?! Get out now before I call the police you fucking creep!”

Brad didn’t react to Britney’s shrieking at all. In fact it only turned him on more.

“Shut the fuck up and take off your towel.” Brad said. “Get naked for me now. You’re going to fuck me.”

“How about you go and fuck yourself and get out of here before I grab the pepper spray. I wouldn’t touch you with a barge pole.”

Try again. Vlad’s voice appeared in his mind. But look into her eyes this time, and speak slowly, imagining the desired effect.

“Shut the fuck up.” Brad spoke calmly, staring into Britney’s soul. “Take off your towel. Now.” The last word escaped his mouth as a growl. Britney stared at him for a second, looking as if she wanted to defy him, but then, something magical happened. She closed her mouth and let her towel drop to the ground, showing off her nude body in full.

Jesus fucking Christ. Brad thought to himself. It was all he could do to stop himself from cumming right there just looking at Britney’s naked body. Britney was only eighteen like him. Where did she gets tits like that? She looked like a barbie doll crossed with a supermodel.

“Very good.” Brad said. He tried to remain calm on the outside, but inside it felt as if he were doing back flips.

“Now lie on the the bed, and spread your legs. I’m going to fuck you.”

“…Yes… of course. Right away sir.” Britney walked across the room and Brad stared at her ass, transfixed as it rolled on her wide hips. She lay down on the bed and spread her legs, baring her bald fat pussy for him completely.

Brad stalked across the room to her, unfastening his trousers and letting them fall to the floor. He stared down at her pussy greedily, licking his lips.

“Please fuck me master.” Britney begged. “I want your cum in my pussy.”

“I’m going to impregnate you Britney.” Brad took his shaft in his hand and crawled on the bed to meet Britney. “I’m going to fill your tight cunt with my seed and you’re going to love it.”

“Yes! Yes!” Britney palmed at her watermelon tits with her hands, biting her lip in anticipation. Brad nestled the fat head of his cock between her glistening wet folds, rubbing his cock up and down the dripping slit of her cunt.

He pushed himself all the way inside of her, sinking his enlarged shaft all the way into her tiny pussy, until his base came against her ass. Britney let out a long and loud moan.

“Yes, yes, yes!”

Brad placed his palms on the inside of her thighs, feeling how smooth her pale skin was, and pushed her legs apart. He started sliding his cock in and out of her tight hole all the way, staring down at her tits, mesmerized as they bounced from the motion of his hips.

Britney’s cunt clenched and spasmed around his length. He started fucking her faster and harder, picking up the pace until she was screaming so loud he thought she would bring the house down.

“Yes, yes! Fuck me master!”

Her screams only made him harder, and he pushed his cock as far into her silky cunt as he could. Her walls opened up, inviting him in deeper. With each thrust their flesh smacked together. Brad listened to the wet slapping sound of his cock penetrating her cunt, his breathing getting faster.

“I’m there, fuck - master - I’m -” Britney ended her sentence with a series of long connected moans, as her orgasm rippled through her body. Brad felt her cum on his dick, her cream sliding around his shaft as he reached his peak too.

He erupted inside of her, his cock bursting, squeezing jet after jet of molten cum into her tight cunt, cumming so much that he filled her like a balloon, filling her cunt until there was no space left to fill.

“Yes!” Britney screamed. “Yes!”

He held his cock inside her until he was sure he had squeezed every drop of cum from his balls. Britney’s hands dug into the flesh of his ass, holding him tight against her.

Brad pulled out of Britney, shuffled back from her and stood up, looking down at her dripping pussy. His cum was dribbling from her wet slit, mixed with her own juices. It ran down the inside of her thighs, covering her in his seed. That’s when it hit Brad. He’d just fucked Britney and he hadn’t used a condom.

She might actually be fucking pregnant. Brad’s heart skipped a beat at the thought. Him impregnate Britney? But how would he know if it had worked? He’d have to wait weeks to find out surely.

Actually... Vlad’s voice came to him again. That’s another perk of being a Bull. Hold your fingers onto her stomach. You’ll be able to feel if she’s pregnant.

Brad wasted no time finding out, placing his palms on her naked stomach instantly.

“What are you doing?” Britney said, giggling as he rubbed his hands over her.

“Shh.” Brad smoothed his hands over Britney’s tiny flat stomach, feeling for…something. Then somehow, he knew inside himself that she was pregnant. His cum had worked. He had coated the walls of her pussy and her cervix. She was with child, and it was his.

Brad that’s fantastic! Vlad said in his ear.

“You’re pregnant.” Brad told her. Joy spread across Britney’s face at the news, along with surprise. “Are you happy?”

“I am!” Britney shifted her weight on to her knees and rubbed her hands over her belly. “I just wish I didn’t have to wait so long.”

“Me either.” Brad sighed.

Okay you’re going to love this one. Vlad’s voice popped up in his ear again.

“What?” Brad asked. Was there anyway his powers could possibly change that too?

Put your hands back on her stomach, and will for the child to grow.

Brad put his hands on Britney’s stomach once more and then he willed it. A second passed and then her belly started filling up under his hands, as if by magic.

“Jesus!” Britney cried out in joy.

Brad’s eyes widened as he felt her belly inflating beneath his hands. He could feel exactly how far along Britney was too. He slowed down his power leaving her just a few days until she would pop.

He stared at his pregnant slave greedily, drunk with lust at the thought of his power.

Amazing. Vlad’s voice said at the sight of Britney’s full belly. What now?

There’s only one logical thing to do next. Brad thought to himself.

“Britney. Which way is Suzi’s room?”

“Follow me!” Britney jumped onto her feet, holding her big pregnant belly. Brad followed her out of her room eagerly, down the hall to his next target.

Suzi would be his next, and he would fill her cunt up with his fertile seed, just as he had to Britney. And when he was done with her, he’d make her belly inflate too. He was far from done though, he was just getting started. Brad wanted to have a harem of fertile sorority sluts impregnated by the morning.

He was just getting started.
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