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“G ood, Carla, you’re here,” James said as his girlfriend approached their table. 

He looked relieved. “I was starting to get worried you wouldn’t make it.” 

“Sorry, I got held up at work.” Carla sat down with a sigh. Her mind was less focused on James and more on the work she left behind at the office. She was still debating whether she should return to work after their date to get more work done. That was one reason she never bothered to change out of her work suit. 

James took Carla's hand as they sat across from each other. “I’m glad you could make it. I’ve missed our date nights and evenings spent together.” In comparison, James was dressed more casually, wearing khaki pants and a button-down shirt. She was all business and he was business casual, at best. 

Carla tried to smile at him. “I do, too.” Although she was not entirely truthful. 

Carla loved James. The problem was she loved her job more. Her recent promotion had her working insanely long hours. She often remained at the office late into the night. And she did not even have weekends to herself. The building security guards all knew her by face and name. She knew many of their names as well, just from their frequent interactions. 

James leaned forward, hoping they might share a more intimate moment at their table before the waiter arrived, but she pulled away. They both sighed. They had been arguing about the amount of time they spent together, but Carla refused to spend less time at the office. If James did not know her better, he would have assumed she was cheating on him. But office romance was the last thing on Carla’s mind. It would go against her ethics. 

“We need to make the most of the time we do have together,” James said as he picked up his menu. 

Carla followed suit, perusing the wine list. Nothing stood out to her as amazing or something she was dying to try. There was even one wine made by a winery with bimbo in the name. Carla assumed that had to be a typo. That or bimbo meant something else in a foreign language. Maybe it was a family name. 

The waiter arrived, putting pressure on Carla to make her wine choice. Her eyes kept returning to the Bimbo Wine. It was a Pinot Grigio, which was a little sweet for her usual tastes, but under pressure, she chose it. 

James ordered a red wine after she pointed out her preference on the menu. Carla could not bring herself to call it Bimbo Wine. And just like that, Carla’s future was set. 

“I’ll return momentarily with your drinks,” the waiter said before he left the table to fulfill their order. 

“I assume you’re going to the office this weekend,” James said with a note of sadness. 

“Bright and early tomorrow,” Carla answered. They both knew their Friday night date night would be a bust in the end. If Carla had an early morning scheduled, it meant it would be a sexless night. Even though the pair lived together and even slept in the same bed, it felt more and more like they were just roommates. 

There was still love there, but Carla’s job had driven a wedge between them. 

Their arguments over it had become increasingly frequent. But now their date night was probably ruined. Carla knew if she went back to the office, she would only end up staying later than she already had been. It was a compulsion, maybe even an addiction, to spend her free time working. She found herself incapable of shutting down her work life, letting it leak into her love life. 

Understanding that talk of work was not getting him anywhere, James decided to shift the conversation. “Have you seen Bethany’s social media posts this week?” 

“You know I don’t have time for social media,” Carla countered, but her interest was piqued. “But what happened?” 

“Apparently she dyed her hair blonde and got implants, or something. She’s been posting all of these revealing selfies this week. Makes me wish I’d gone to happy hour with her and Paul last week. Maybe I’d know what was going on.” 

“That’s so weird,” Carla said. “And right after Mark started dating that bimbo, Bekki, too. Do you think it’s related?” 

“How could it be? People don’t change that fast. This had to be a long time coming.” 

However, before the gossip could continue, the waiter returned with their drinks. 

“Are you ready to order food?” 

It was only then that they both realized they hadn’t considered the menus since they ordered their drinks. They had been too busy gossiping about their friends. 

“I guess we need a moment,” James said. However, they were once again faced with a distraction when a customer and bus boy, carrying a load of dirty dishes, collided. All those dishes went crashing to the floor, causing a major disturbance in the restaurant. The waiter rushed over to assist, leaving the unhappy couple on their own. 

“Whoa, that’s a big glass of wine,” Carla said once she finally looked down at her delivered drink. The wine glass was nearly filled to the top. James had a normal pour. 

“I guess you won’t be needing a refill,” James joked. “But hopefully it’s good.” 

Carla picked up the heavy glass and took a tentative sip. Her eyes widened as the delicious flavors flowed over her tongue. She started to drink in earnest, almost chugging it until she had downed half of the glass. 

“Easy there,” James said. 

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to get carried away,” Carla said. “It’s really good.” 

James smiled. It was good to see her let loose for once. She could be so uptight. 

Normally, Carla would have swirled the wine in her glass. She had learned to do that when she and James went wine tasting last year. That was before her promotion at work. She would have even tasted it as she had learned to do, but the moment the wine entered her mouth, such desires were overridden by the simple drive to drink more. 

“Can I try a sip?” James asked, genuinely curious about this new wine. 

But Carla immediately got a possessive look in her eyes. She clutched the glass in her hand and took another long drink. 

James would have laughed if this was not such unusual behavior for his girlfriend. Instead, he felt himself needing to apologize to keep the peace. “It’s okay. You don’t need to share if you don’t want to. I’m sorry, but I was just curious.” James picked up his own glass and took a sip, enjoying his preferred

red wine. 

It only took minutes for Carla to finish her wine. She let out a satisfied sigh as she set the empty glass down. 

“If that glass wasn’t so big, I’d order you another,” James said, but it quickly became clear that Carla was not listening. Her eyes glazed over, the brown lightening, turning blue. 

James pinched himself, thinking he must be dreaming, but it was all real. 

After the change in eye color, Carla’s clothing started to change. The table blocked much of James’ view, but her suit jacket melted away and the blouse beneath it melded with her pants. Those pants began to rise up her legs, merging together until it had turned into a dress. The whole thing looked strange at first, but it did not take long before it had transformed into a low-cut mini-dress. 

But that was not all that changed. Carla’s bra and her panties disappeared. Her small breasts were very much on display in the low-cut dress. Her legs were bare beneath the table as well. 

And then the dress itself went through a final transformation, turning pink and covered in sparkly sequins. The dress glittered and shimmered in the light, attracting attention that Carla never would have been comfortable with before. 

The dress hugged Carla’s body. The stress from her job was already starting to add pounds to her waistline. Not that she was fat, but her once slim body had been lost. But it was lost no longer. The magic of the wine went to work, removing the excess fat, giving her a tight and toned body. Her legs and arms became svelte, looking delicate, but remaining strong. The dress shrunk with her body, maintaining its figure hugging qualities. 

James stared on, not wanting to believe what he was seeing. This was impossible. How could any of this be happening? 

“You look beautiful,” James said when he finally gathered the nerve to speak. 

However, Carla remained oblivious to what was happening, her eyes still glazed as the magic from her wine continued to work. 

Carla’s hair was next. Her plain brown hair lengthened and lightened as it grew

out from her head. It only took moments before she sported voluminous, platinum blonde hair that fell in loose waves all the way down her back, almost reaching the seat of her chair. 

A deep tan spread all over Carla’s body, leaving behind perfectly even and hairless skin. There were no tan lines to be seen on her body. And the darker color somehow made Carla’s small boobs look bigger, although it was only a matter of lighting. 

If the magic had stopped there, James would have been more than excited. Left at home by his girlfriend more often than not, he had been left to take care of his own needs and seeing both Beth and Bekki on social media, showing off their bimbofied bodies, was more than enough masturbation fodder for him. Only now Carla had the same basic look, although without all the same attributes. 

However, the magic was not done. Carla’s face bloomed with heavy makeup as her eyelashes lengthened, her nose narrowed, and her lips inflated into plump pleasure pillows. With her glazed eyes, Clara now had the look of a dazed bimbo, at least when it came to her face. The rest of her body had yet to get the same treatment. 

But where nature had been frugal, the Bimbo Win magic was generous. It started with her waist, further shrinking it, giving her a wasp-like middle that would always look like she wore a tight corset, even though she never did. 

A good portion of the mass from Carla’s middle moved to her ass, giving her a bubble butt that any bimbo would be proud of. Her ass bubbled up beneath her, raising her up off the chair and helping her to sit up straighter, pushing her small boobs out. 

But those boobs were not small for long. They grew out from her chest, blowing up like two balloons. They got bigger and bigger until they were roughly on par in size with both Beth and Bekki. They were big and looked incredibly fake with the way they seemed almost bolted onto her chest. 

James’ eyes nearly bugged out as he saw Carla’s new tits trying to burst free from her dress. And given how low her neckline dipped, it was clear there was no magic bra creating the illusion of such breathtaking cleavage. This was Carla’s new reality. 

However, with every physical change that had taken place, transforming Carla’s body and outfit, there was yet one part of her that had remained untouched: her mind. But all things must end and the life of the workaholic Carla had reached its end. 

The magic infused itself into Carla’s brain, rewiring her neural pathways. The uptight personality that had caused so much friction with James melted away. In its place a new happy and horny personality formed. Where once she delighted in hard work, now she loved fashion and sex. Thinking became a chore that she preferred to ignore. She was a bimbo now, in body and mind. 

When her eyelashes fluttered, the glazed look in her eyes getting replaced with happy confusion and lust, it was no longer Carla looking out through those eyes. 

It was Carli, the happiest of bimbos who was deeply in love with her boyfriend. 

“Wow, Carla, you’re so fucking hot,” James said. He didn’t care if his voice carried. He was too transfixed by his girlfriend’s new body. 

Carli giggled at the compliment. She loved giggling. It just felt so good and it sometimes made her big tits jiggle. “Thanksies,” she finally said, her voice both higher pitched and softer, perfect for her new bimbo look.There was also the tiniest hint of a lisp, her big lips getting in the way of normal speech patterns. 

“But you should, like, totes call me Carli. That’s, like, such a better name and stuff for a bimbo like me.” 

“Right, Carli,” James said, trying out the new name for the first time. He found himself liking it. He liked the name as much as he liked her new body. 

“I’m, like, totally horny,” Carli said. “I want your big cock so bad right now.” 

And it also seemed that Carli did not care where she was. She would happily talk about sex, no matter what situation she was in or who might be listening. It was dangerous, yet so hot. 

“Waiter, check,” James called out. 

The waiter deposited the check in quick order, almost like he was expecting an early exit for the now happy couple. James paid quickly and then he took Carli by the hand and pulled her from the restaurant, unable to wait even an extra second to get home. His cock strained in his pants. 

The drive home was fast. They had left Carli’s car at the restaurant. They would have to return for it later. There was no way James was letting his girlfriend out of his sight until he fucked her, fully claiming her. They would find out tomorrow that her once sensible car had transformed into a hot pink convertible, the magic changing Carli’s entire life. 

At home, Carli skipped into their shared house, her high heels providing no barrier to the speed with which they rushed inside. and as soon as the front door closed, the stripping started. James tore off his shirt, not caring that he ripped off buttons. Carli kicked off her heels, but she remained standing on her toes, her calves too tight to let her heels touch the ground. 

Their clothes came off as they made their way to the bedroom, deposited wherever they fell. As soon as they reached the bedroom, James pulled Carli into a tight embrace, kissing her hard on the lips. Her big tits pressed into his torso as his hard cock pressed against her. Their mouths parted for a moment and Carli moaned in appreciation. The new voice in her head had given her a lust for this man that had been long since dormant. 

“I love you,” James said. He felt like the luckiest guy in the world, dating such a beautiful and sexy girl. Carla had been more than a girlfriend when it came to sex, but now there was no question. This was his woman and he intended to do anything possible to make her happy. 

“I love you, too,” Carli said back, a smile coming to her lips as she let loose another giggle. It was easy to show the affection between them. All that really mattered were their hearts and what was inside of them. Nothing could stop them from loving each other. 

With one hand on Carli’s ass and the other still locked with hers, James began guiding her towards the bed. He set her down gently, pushing her up the bed until her head rested on the pillow. She watched him over her big tits, unable to see her body below them. 

But Carli did not need to see when she could feel instead. James parted her legs and leaned down until his lips hovered tantalizingly close to her pussy. He had always wanted to do this, to pleasure his girlfriend with his mouth, but Carla had always stopped him. But it was now Carli in charge and James was confident she would enjoy herself. 

“I’m going to eat your pussy,” James announced, but he did not wait for Carli to respond. He dove in, taking a full lick along her lower lips. 

“Yes,” Carli moaned as she reached out and ran her hands through her boyfriend’s red hair. His tongue teased the entrance of her pussy before he dove deep, slurping up her juices. But there was no way she could last for more than a minute, such was her arousal. She came hard, squirting onto his tongue, coating it completely. The taste of her made him want to keep going, but it was not long before the orgasm faded, replaced by an insatiable desire. 

Carli felt like the sexiest woman on earth. It was amazing how much the transformation had altered her personality, not that the old Carla ever felt all that sexy. Now Carli knew how to enjoy sex, especially with her boyfriend. He gave her exactly what she needed. And what she needed now was cock. 

James pulled back for a moment to breathe and he glanced up at Carli, his eyes roaming over her body, taking in every detail of the naked girl before him. She had never looked so good, with her big tits bouncing gently as she arched her back. There was no hint of sag. They were firm and stood up from her chest, even when she was on her back. 

“Please, fuck me,” Carli moaned as her fingers ran across her taut midriff to the junction between her thighs. She had already cum once, and all too quickly, but she was a slut for more, needing to not just cum, but to orgasm on the big cock of James. She would not let him go without giving her everything. 

“What did you say?” James asked, still staring at his girlfriend, her face red and sweaty with pleasure, a sly smile on his face. Her nipples were so hard they stuck straight out. Her whole body was ripe with desire and lust. There was not a man alive who could deny her his cock, but she was all his. 

“I want your cock so bad,” Carli said breathily. 

“I like it when you beg,” James told her as he positioned himself at her entrance. 

His cock pressed into her wet pussy and she gasped out loud. She was tight, her pussy perfectly formed for his cock. He pushed forward slowly and Carli groaned as he went deeper inside of her. Her hands gripped the bed sheets beneath her, almost ripping holes in them with her long nails. 

“Oh god yes,” Carli panted, not even sure what she was saying, her words

becoming less coherent by the second. She had never felt this way before. So much of her life had simplified as she became Carli, but a whole new world of sex and pleasure had been opened up to her, more than making up for any loss she might have experienced. It was all she could do to not start cumming again. 

She had never felt so turned on. She could barely breathe. 

“Please fuck me, please fuck my brains out, oh god,” Carli cried out as a second orgasm hit her, this one stronger than before, gushing all over her boyfriend’s cock. And yet, despite two orgasms, Carli was not even close to being done, to being satisfied. She needed more. She wanted him to fuck her so hard she would never walk or talk ever again, at least metaphorically. She would become one with his cock and be completely devoted to the only man she loved. 

“You don’t know how many times I came to this fantasy,” James said, thinking back to those lonely nights spent alone, needing to use his hands to find pleasure and relief, imagining his girlfriend had turned into some semblance of a bimbo. 

And now she had transformed, just like Beth and Bekki, becoming a hot, blonde bimbo in her own right. She had changed so much and still James loved every moment of it. He would give anything to make her happy. He already knew she made him happy, no matter what happened next. 

But James was still pumping into her, driving his cock in and out of her tight pussy, her muscles bearing down on him, trying to milk his cock for all it was worth. The way her eyes rolled into the back of her head made him know that she was about to come again. 

And she did, again, harder than ever before, squirting onto the sheets beneath them. But that was enough to push him over the edge. They came together, his cock surging with cum, filling as she thrashed beneath him in orgasmic convulsions. His cock pulsed and shot rope after rope into the beautiful bimbo beneath him, her big tits heaving with the force of his thrusts. 

Afterward, the two lay there, catching their breath, James still buried deep inside his girlfriend, unable to pull out just yet. He wanted to stay inside her forever, but they had not finished their date night just yet. He pulled his softening cock from her wet pussy, watching as he came out from her entrance. 

“You are so beautiful, Carli,” James said as he looked over her body, taking in every inch, her perfect breasts, the cute little belly button and flat tummy, even

her pretty face. Carli did not respond. Instead, she just lay there, panting. She knew that her boyfriend would do anything for her, that she was his world and he would die to make sure she was happy. And she knew it was true in reverse. She would do anything he asked of her without a second thought. Hers was not to question, but to act, to arouse, to fuck. Those were her strongest desires, having become a devoted bimbo for her boyfriend. 

But the night was not over yet. It was still early and Carli still had work to do. 

She needed to make sure James came again and a gain, using her body to get him off as much as possible. He had used her pussy, but there was so much more to her than just a pussy. She had a mouth, ass, hands, and even her two tits to make sure he got off, using her slutty body to fulfill his every desire. 

Carli jumped into action, turning her body so that she was on her hands and knees. She lowered her lips and kissed the tip of James’ cock. He moaned as the tip slipped past her lips, maintaining a tight ‘O’ shape around his shaft. She slowly took more and more of him inside, his cock growing hard again as she went, working her way down his shaft with each passing moment. By the time her mouth reached his balls, he was buried deep in her throat, without any hint of a gag reflex. 

“Holy shit,” James gasped. He could not believe how quickly she had gotten him hard again after cumming only minutes before. He was so amazed at what she had unleashed that he was willing to try just about anything. And there was no man who could complain about his sexy girlfriend going down on him, using just her mouth to get him hard again. 

Carli purred, the vibrations in her throat adding to James’ pleasure. She was in heaven, loving every moment. It did not matter that her air supply was cut off while she had his cock in her throat. She would come up for air when it was needed. She wanted to maximize his pleasure. And did it matter if she burned off another couple brain cells along the way. Even she would admit she did not need them anymore. As long as she had access to her boyfriend’s cock, she was a happy bimbo. 

“I’m going to cum,” James announced. There was no point in trying to hold back any longer. Carli had done so well already. She had him ready to blow again and he wanted to know how Carli would react. 

She pulled back, just enough to keep the head of his cock in her mouth. She wrapped her fingers around his shaft, jacking him while she prepared to receive his seed. 

James let loose a surge of hot, white cum into her mouth. He groaned as it erupted from his balls, coating the inside of her cheeks, hitting the back of her tongue with each shot, and sliding down her throat. It tasted better than anything she ever had before. It was sweet ambrosia, almost heady enough to make her drunk. She would have giggled at the idea of her being a cum drunk bimbo, but her mouth was still occupied by the cock in her mouth. 

She kept milking his cock for every last drop, swallowing what she could as quickly as possible. James had cum so much already, but she was a selfish cum addict. She needed it all. 

Carli licked and sucked every bit of cum off of her boyfriend, taking his seed into her belly so that it was not wasted. 

“Damn, that was good,” James said as he slapped her ass. He loved everything about his bimbo girlfriend. 

“Mmm,” Carli moaned. “Do that again. Slap my bubble butt.” 

She waved her ass toward James and waited for his open palm to hit her again. 

She moaned upon contact, loving the surge of arousal she received from the rough treatment. 

James pulled her up next to him. She laid out on her side, pressing her tits into his arm. She leaned forward and pressed her plump lips to his. James kissed back, running his fingers through her hair behind her head and pulling her in, crushing her into him. 

“Oh god, Carli, you feel amazing,” James groaned as he felt how soft her skin was against him. She smelled of a new perfume, something flowery with a hint of jasmine. But then he realized it wasn’t perfume. It was her new smell of sex. 

And that made him hard all over again. His dick stood at attention as he went back to kissing his beautiful and sexy bimbo girlfriend. 

Carli knew what was coming next. She wanted him inside her again. He had been inside her already, but that didn’t stop her from wanting more. 

“Fuck my ass,” Carli begged as soon as they came up for air. “Please.” 

James smiled down at her. He loved this part. He had always wanted to try anal, but Carla had been adamantly against it. But Carli had transformed into not just a bimbo, but a complete slut as well. Her brain was no longer the center of her existence. Instead, it was the pleasure her body generated through the act of sex. 

“As you wish, my bimbo,” James said as he climbed to his knees. He pushed Carli’s legs up to her head, taking advantage of her newfound flexibility, forcing her impressive ass up as well. 

Carli giggled and cooed as he prepared himself. He dipped his fingers into her still sopping wet pussy, gathering her fluids. He rubbed them all over his cock. 

Then he went back for more to prepare her ass, using her own juices as lubrication. She moaned in anticipation. 

“Stick it in me,” Carla said as she wiggled her ass up and down in response to her boyfriend preparing her hole. It was time. Time for the main event. And there was nothing better than the moment when her boyfriend slid into her tight little asshole. 

James groaned as his cock sank deep into her tight butt. Carli gasped, loving how good it felt. There was little she could do, folded in half as she was. But the pleasure was still intense, easily overriding any pain that came with such a dirty act. 

"Oh yeah, Carli, take my cock," James gasped. "I want to feel your tight ass around my cock." 

He pumped his hips forward, driving his cock deeper inside her tight rectum. 

The tip bumped against the deepest reaches of her body, sending a tingling sensation through her body. 

Carla cooed in delight. The sensation of James' cock being so far inside her now made her giddy. She wanted more. More. MORE! 

"Oh yes," James panted. "You're such a perfect slut, my bimbo. Do you want to cum?" 

He pulled back and pushed back in. His cock glided along the walls of her anal

canal. Each time he drove inside, a new wave of pleasure coursed through her body. He knew she did not have much brain power left, but still he teased her, knowing the only thing that could make her happy would be another orgasm. 

"Yes," she whimpered. "Please. Make me cum again. I love your cock so much!" 

He pulled back, letting his cock pop out of her butt for just a second before slamming it back in. This time she moaned in response. Her body writhed on the bed as the wave of pleasure swept over her. 

"Fuck my ass, babe," Carli whispered as she lay beneath her boyfriend, trying to catch her breath. He was so hard. So big and long. 

James groaned at the feel of his cock buried balls deep in Carli's asshole. He had taken the bimbo up every hole now. But there was something about having the tightest asshole around take him in and milk him while he fucked her behind. It was new and exotic and he loved it, just as much as she did. 

"Are you ready for more, little bimbo slut?" James asked. "I'm going to make you cum again." 

Carli wiggled her ass, wanting to get him inside her even harder this time. 

"That's right, my little anal whore," James growled in reply. "Take my cock in that beautiful ass of yours." 

He pumped his hips, fucking his cock back into her asshole. This time it took a lot less effort to drive his shaft into her. He was lasting longer this time, having cum so much already, but even he was human. He was so close. 

"Cum on my cock, bimbo," he grunted as he felt his orgasm approaching. His cock filled with warm, milky cream. 

And then it exploded out of him, filling her bowels. And Carli was cumming, too, her body shaking as another orgasm cascaded through her body. 

Carli lay on the bed in ecstasy, her asshole spasming in reaction to James' 

powerful orgasm making her cum as well. She had never come so hard before. It was almost like she was possessed by some unknown force of lust, a bimbo goddess of surreal sexual powers. The feeling made her shiver uncontrollably, 

her body just about reaching its limit. Her last bit of pleasure came from the sensation of James pulling out of her ass. 

"Oh god, baby, I love your cock so much," Carli whispered between her moans as she felt her asshole tighten around James' cum. He let her legs back down, allowing her to relax. She was almost delirious after all those orgasms. "It feels so good inside me. It makes me so wet. You're amazing. Amazing!" 

She giggled and moaned as she fell into a blissful sleep. 

James got up from the bed and walked into the bathroom. A quick shower to clean himself was all he would need before a potential new round. Before climbing into the shower, James looked in the mirror and smiled. This bimbo girlfriend of his was really something else. He had always thought she was hot, but now she was a bimbo, completely devoted to him. And when that bimbo woke up? Oh god. It was going to be even hotter. He turned on the water and got ready for round two. 

The shower was still running when Carli woke up from her nap. She hugged her body, pushing her big tits up toward her chin. They were soft and pliant, yet firm and buoyant, with their big nipples standing at attention. She could not remember how many orgasms she had enjoyed. But she did know that they had all been mind-blowing. The pleasure had been too intense to count. It was like some kind of orgasmic nirvana. And this new side of herself wanted to keep having more orgasms. 

"Wow," Carli murmured to herself, remembering what had just happened. It was all so amazing. She had a wonderful boyfriend who would keep her well-fucked. 

Nothing else mattered. 

Carli climbed up off the bed and tip-toed toward the closet. She was not sure what she would find. A part of her new she had once been boring and unsexy. 

Would she need to go shopping for a new wardrobe? As a bimbo, she wasn’t against that, but it was a lot of work. 

Opening the door, Carli was greeted by bright and skimpy clothing, short dresses and skirts, plunging necklines and enough shoes to never wear the same pair more than once per month. She squealed in delight at seeing all the pretty colors. 

The magic from the Bimbo Wine had not just transformed her body and mind, but her whole life. 

There was no doubt in Carli’s mind that she was better off as a bimbo. She was so happy, she did not even know how to be sad. And she could not wait to meet up with her bimbofied friends and their boyfriends. Carli, Beth, and Bekki were going to make a great team. And the orgy potential boggled her bimbofied mind. 

However, there was one thing left that she still wanted to do. Leaving the closet behind, Carli swayed into the bathroom. James was still in the shower, lightly humming to himself. She giggled before she moved to join him, wanting to fuck him with her tits. Once they had done so, there was no way anyone could argue she was not his bimbo. And that all Carli wanted anymore, to belong to her boyfriend. And it was all thanks to Bimbo Wine. 
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