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The land of Bimbonia is a strange place, as John and his rag-tag group of innocent female interns are about to find out.

The alien jungles and crumbling temples of Bimbonia are a sight to behold, but they’re nothing compared to the weird transformative effect the air seems to have on people here…

After a day of exploring, the group set down for the night, pitching camp in an abandoned pantheon.

John has had his eyes on his Asian intern Kimmy all day. Between a bottle of whiskey, the weird air of Bimbonia and a rogue game of spin the bottle, it doesn’t take long until the quiet evening descends into a night of lustful madness.


Bimbo World 2


***

Bimbella sieved her fingers through the hair of the servant eating her cunt.

“Oh you taste so good my queen, you taste so delicious.”

“Quite cunt.” The iron woman groaned as her pussy quivered in delight. She closed her eyes and then opened them again, breathing calm as she focused on the sensation of the slave girl eating her pussy.

Apart from the quiet lapping sound of the girl’s tongue working it’s way up her folds, the rest of the servants in her temple room were quiet.

Bimbella looked upon the artifice monitor in front of her, keeping her hand firm against the back of the slave girl’s head.

On the monitor was the image of the man.

The man.

They had told her he was the destined alpha. She wasn’t so sure.

“He’s fucking Bimbo Chief Ember, Madam Bimbella.”

Bimbella looked to her side and saw her first servant, Dunagex.

Dunagex, like all the women in Bimbonia, was a raw beauty, a stunning sight to behold.

Bimbella looked upon the ebony skin of the olive eyed beauty, sinking her lips into her teeth. It had been a while since she had fucked Dunagex, and her touch was well overdue.

Meanwhile, the slave between her legs whimpered in pleasure as she continued to fuck Bimbella with her tongue. Her servant’s hands were tied behind her back, preventing her from touching herself. Bimbella always came first. That was the most important rule of her worship.

“I can see that Dunagex.” Bimbella squeezed a palm against her own breast, drawing her eyes up and down the beautiful Dunagex before flicking them back to the artifice monitor hovering in the air of the ancient temple.

“What should we do? He has besot his first chief. After he has claimed her womb she will bring him to you, and he will seek to topple your reign with his cock.”

The corner of Bimbella’s mouth pulled up at Dunagex’s statement and she laughed to herself.

“Let him try.”

She sat, writhing as her servant brought waves of orgasms over her pussy. She twisted her naked rear on her stone throne, leaving a pool of her pussy juice at it’s center.

All the while, Bimbella watched John on the ancient alien monitor in front of her. She had been watching him ever since he had arrived in Bimbonia. He had done some things right, but not everything. He had claimed the Bimbo Chief, Ember, and now Ember would bring him to Bimbella.

“They’re coming to the traveling portal Bimbella.” Dunagex was back at her side again, updating Bimbella with information that she already knew. “Should I grant them access or…”

“Activate the conquest vision Dunagex.”

“Yes my Queen.”

Dunagex’s bare feet pattered across the ancient throne room. She stood on a stool by the floating artifice and pushed one of the buttons on it’s side. The image remained the same, focused squarely on John and his walking band of women. It hovered just above them, as if filming from the sky.

This filter allowed Bimbella to see whom he had conquested in the frame. The wombs of women would glow if he had fucked them.

“There.” Bimbella sat up in the throne, pushing back the head of her servant. “Look there.”

She pointed her long slender finger across the room at the artifice monitor. “Only two of them glow. The one he called Kat and our own Chief Bimbo, Ember. He’s only fucked two.”

Dunagex turned to him confused. “Yes your ladyship?”

“Well don’t you see?!” Bimbella waved her arms incredulous, only to be met with a blank stare from her servant. “For goodness sake girl!”

Bimbella pushed the servant between her legs back off the podium with her foot, sending her tumbling down the steps. She stood up and walked down the stairs from the throne, stepping over the servant girl on the floor. She approached the artifice monitor and pulled Dunagex to her side to show her the image.

“Look. They’re standing at the portal. The conquest filter shows that he’s only fucked two women.” Bimbella pointed at the Ember and Kat, the only women that were glowing on the screen.

“…right.”

“The prophecy dictates that the Destined Alpha must walk through the portal with four women claimed in his personal harem.”

“…right.” Dunagex stammered, trying to keep up.

“So he can’t come here and claim my pussy. Not yet anyway. If we want to get the prophecy right, we have to turn back time. I’m sending you back. Bring them back to the first day. I’ll turn up global arousal three points. Should help. Once he has seduced the four women in his harem, he can enter the portal. Keep him away from Chief Ember until then. Is that clear?!”
“Yes my Queen.”

“Good. And you won’t be called Dunagex. You’ll be Naomi.”

The ebony skinned beauty bowed at Bimbella’s order. Bimbella couldn’t help herself any longer, she jumped on the black beauty, palming her pert breasts in her hand, pushing her fingers between the silk slit between her legs. Their lips crushed together and Dunagex hummed in pleasure, kissing her Queen back.

“Let’s fuck first.” Bimbella rasped, staring at Dunagex with hungry eyes. “Then I’ll send you back.”

The women tumbled to the floor in a writhing mass of arms and legs. Bimbella straddled her legs over those of the black girl, positioning her cunt against hers and grinding forward with her hips until pleasure crested in both of them.

She came with a roar, her cries of pleasure echoing through the jungle surrounding the temple. It was only when she was done with the sleek limbed ebony wonder, that Bimbella put her plan into action.

She was prepared to help John, if he was the Destined Alpha then he could come here and claim her. The fact that a man had managed to find Bimbonia at all was testament alone that he was special. The conditions had to be right though. If the prophecy wasn’t met exactly, her alien lords would never fulfill the promise of Bimbonia’s sexual destiny.

*

“This place is unbelievable!” Kimmy said as the group emerged through the portal.

The young Asian intern turned back to John. “John look at this jungle! Have you ever seen anything like this before?!”

“I - don’t think so…” John turned around in confusion, looking back at the gray stone rectangle from which they had emerged. Whatever portal had brought them here seemed to be gone now.

John had the strangest sense that he had been here before, but he couldn’t explain why. He shook the notion from his head, the sense of exploration and discovery overriding his doubt.

“Okay team, gather round.”

The four beautiful women that accompanied John on his expeditions stood around him.

There was Kat, a dark haired and slender beauty, who was also John’s step sister. To her right there was Gina, a red haired and petite girl with big breasts. After Gina there was Kimmy, a Japanese transfer student with large round glasses and pigtails.

Then there was Naomi, a sleek ebony skinned girl who was one of John’s oldest interns.

“It’s clear that we’ve discovered something amazing here, so let’s get to work at exploring the landscape at once. We seem to have emerged on some plateau. It’s very well the Bimbicus could be here.”

They looked out from the tall cliffs of the plateau across the endless sprawl of jungle that stretched in every direction.

“I propose we head west and then we can-”

“Actually John,” Naomi interrupted, I think we should go East. Don’t you?”

Naomi gave no real reason for her opinion. In reality she wasn’t Naomi, she was Dunagex. Bimbella had reset the jungle simulation back to when John first arrived, Naomi needed to make sure he did things right this time, and that meant keeping him away from Chief Ember’s temple in the West.”

“Sure,” John said, “East works fine for me. Let’s head out, and keep your eyes peeled girls.”

They found a path that lead down from the plateau into the thick bracken of the wild alien jungle. The leaves, trees, plants, fauna, it was all unlike anything John had ever seen before. They walked for hours, coming across a number of sights.

They crossed a rope bridge that lay suspended between a deep gorge in the jungle floor. At the very bottom a thick and dark river swelled furiously.

Everywhere they looked there were remnants of ancient artifacts, old stone temples, decaying vine wrapped monuments that were crumbling to dust.

“What is this place?” Kat said, her voice echoing through an ancient pillared hallway. The monument was plopped down in the middle of the jungle, and looked long abandoned, with leaves and vines reclaiming the structure slowly.

They kept walking, emerging into jungle once more and they kept on exploring for hours. Everywhere they walked there were things to be discovered, it was a place of beauty, and a place of mystery.

Later that night, the group happened upon another abandoned temple. The structure was long and narrow. John estimated it would easily fill a football field. The temple was open to the elements, with a dozen stone pillars the size of oaks running the length on either side. At the short ends there were another half dozen.

Overhead there was a ceiling, with a stone square cut in the center of the structure, giving wide glimpse of the sky overhead.

The dying light of the peculiar Fuchsia sun broke through the pillars, scattering through the dust, illuminating the scene with a ghostly radiance.

“I think this will be a good place to stop for the night.” John said as they walked up the steps into the temple. He walked directly behind Kimmy, the Asian female intern. She was a few steps in front of him, and her ass was directly in line with his vision. He stared, transfixed as her little bubble butt burst against the tight constraints of her khaki shorts.

It wasn’t the only thing that was bursting. John shifted as he felt his cock bulging in his trousers. He thought back to how he had spent several days spying on the young Asian girl as their last camp. They had adjacent rooms in their group tent, and there was a gap that let John see directly into Kimmy’s room.

He had spent the majority of his days fixed at the gap, beating off as he watched her undress, masturbate or shower.

“No sign off the Bimbicus as of yet.” John sighed as they set up camp in the middle of the temple. There were small alcoves that bordered the interior, and a large open space in the middle. They set up a fire in the middle, underneath the gap in the ceiling, and they had assigned separate rooms in the alcoves around the edge.

John looked through the embers of the fire, as they floated up towards the star pricked sky. Everything was more beautiful here, even his interns were starting to look more …voluptuous.

He didn’t know if there was something in the air here, but he felt as if he were getting hornier and hornier by the second.

“So. Who’s up for a game of spin the bottle?”

Everyone looked up in surprise at Naomi, who had pulled a large bottle of whiskey from out of her satchel.

John’s dick lurched in his pants at the thought.

Spin the bottle? With four beauties such as this? Count me in.

“We’re not teenagers anymore Naomi.” Gina said, scolding her. “But I’ll have some of that Whiskey though. Give me a hit.”

Gina held out her metal cup, and Naomi placed a generous portion of the drink in her cup.

“Anyone else?”

Everyone else held out their cups eagerly, even Kimmy, who John was surprised to see drinking.

“It’s not like you to take a drink Kimmy.” John smiled at her as he took a drink of the comforting warm liquid.

She took a gulp herself, wincing as the fire went down.

“I don’t know what it is about this place.” She said timidly, staring down at her chest. “I feel completely different, I feel like even…”

“Your breasts have grown? Right?!” Kat asked the question as if she’d been dying to say it all day. Kimmy’s face lit up.

“Yes! Exactly! It’s not just me right?! I feel like I’ve been going crazy! Not just my tits, but my ass too!”

“Okay…” Gina joined in now too. “This is too weird. I hadn’t noticed my tits until you mentioned it, but my ass is definitely fuller too,  look!”

Gina stood up and half turned to the group, showing a bubble butt that was practically bursting out of her tight khaki shorts.

John sat, staring in amazement as the girls stood up and compared their seemingly swollen body parts, his cock raging in his pants all the while. Naomi noticed him admiring his interns silently. She lent over to him and whispered.

“What’s a matter John? Nothing of yours gotten bigger?”

He swallowed at something in his throat and shifted on the stone bench he was sitting on. “Well actually… now that you mention it, I swear I’ve gotten bigger down there.”

He pulled at the fabric of his trousers. This morning  there had been plenty of room, but now it felt tight down there, and as he thought about it more it had been feeling worse and worse all day. “My clothes are so uncomfortable.” He said. “My body must be changing.”

“I’ll say!” His step sister Kat looked at him, her eyes glowing in adoration. “You look like you’ve packed on twenty pounds of muscle easily.”

Kat stood up and ran her hands over the thick muscle that now covered John’s arms. She bit her lip as she did so, a gesture that sent another spasm of pleasure through John’s cock.

“There must be something in the air here.” Gina said. “The more I look around at everyone the more I realize how much we’ve all changed. We all look…”

“Hot.” Naomi said, finishing the thought for her.

“Yes!” Gina laughed.

“So…” Naomi said slowly, raising the bottle of whiskey once more. “Who’s up for that game of spin the bottle?”

John sank the last of his whiskey and held his cup out again. He was surprised at how drunk he was already. “Count me in.” John said, breaking the ice for the group. “I don’t know what the heck you but in this stuff Naomi, but it is fucking strong.”

“Count me in too! I’ll make a head start.” Gina said, and then she pulled off her white strap top, revealing a pair of large and swollen breasts bursting at her bra. She looked at John as she did so, lust radiating from her eyes. “This top is way too tight for my tits now.”

“Me too!” Kimmy said, unbuttoning her shirt to reveal a floral pink bra that was bursting from two heaving breasts underneath.

And so it went like that, everyone joining in one by one, taking off a mandatory item of clothing to join the game. John removed his shirt too, surprised to see a muscular torso underneath.

The rest of the girls were clearly surprised too and each of them stared at him, transfixed for a moment as they saw his new body for the first time.

“Alright!” Naomi said with a dark smile on her face. “Let’s play!”

They started off small at first.

A few rounds passed with trivial gossip, shameful secrets and more items of clothing be lost. The whiskey continued to flow generously from Naomi’s seemingly never ending bottle, and within half an hour everyone was at the level of drunk where all inhibition went out the window.

All the girls were now sat in their panties, and John in his boxer briefs. His cock raged at the thin fabric of his underwear as his eyes glazed over the naked bodies of the girls in his group. He looked at their breasts, which were all swollen and ripe like juicy watermelons.

The flickering light of the fire highlighted the eight breasts in front of him perfectly, and he spent much time with his eyes lingering from one set to the next. He took no shame in looking at Kat’s too, even if she was his step sister.

“Alright.” Naomi said, placing the now empty bottle on to the stone floor. “Let’s take this up a level.” She slurred her words a bit, and it was clear she was drunk as the rest. “Gina!” Naomi span the bottle.

It twisted on the stone floor with a hollow rattle, turning about half a dozen times until it settled on Kat. “You have to make out with Kat!”

“What?!” Gina spoke in abashed protest. “Come on, I’m not a lesbian!”

“You don’t have to be a lesbian!” Naomi rolled her eyes. “Come on it’s just a bit of fun!”

“Yeah come on Gina.” Kat said. “Why don’t you want to make out with me? Don’t you think I’m hot?”

“Fine.”

Gina paused for a moment, a mischievous smile on her face. She stood up and walked around the fire slowly, until she was standing in front of the bench that Kat was sat on.

She pulled Kat’s hands up and placed them on her hips and then she lowered her body so she was straddling Kat’s thighs, pushing their crotches together.

Gina wrapped her arms around Kat’s neck, pulling their bodies together, crushing their large breasts against one another. Then their lips touched. It was timid at first, a few small pecks, glancing flicks of the tongue but suddenly and imperceptibly, their bodies opened to each other.

John watched in amazement as the petite red head and his dark haired sister melted into each other, their mouths pressed one against the other feverishly. Everyone watched in silent amazement, arousal cresting as they listened to the sounds of the girls kissing. They hummed in pleasure into each other’s mouths, hands exploring one another’s bodies.

Gina sucked at Kat’s large and swollen nipples with her mouth, looking up at her with lust laden eyes.

John rubbed at his cock through the thin fabric of his underwear, amazed that this was really happening.

He looked to his left at Gina and Naomi, seeing that they were just as aroused from the display of lesbian affection.

Kimmy had one hand on her large breast, twisting at her small and dark nipple. She had the other hand between her legs, her panties pulled to the side, a finger pulsing inside of herself quietly.

John couldn’t take it anymore, he rolled his underwear down and started stroking his hand up and down his shaft as he watched the girls make out. Kimmy caught the motion immediately, and he heard her gasping in pleasure as she fucked her pussy while watching him beat off.

They exchanged a silent glance, a glance that screamed their mutual unwillingness to hold back any longer. She glanced down at his cock and up at him again as if she was asking permission. John pumped his shaft while staring at the naked Asian beauty and nodded his head.

Kimmy was up off her seat within a breath, and then she was back down again, on her knees this time, her body between John’s legs. He opened his thighs as she wrapped her hand around his cock, shoving it into her mouth like a flesh starved lion.

“Fuck - yes!”

John couldn’t help but moan loudly as the Asian coed’s mouth sank all the way down his shaft, her small lips clamping at his thick base. He looked over to see what the rest of the group would make of their indecency, worrying that they had gone too far.

Gina and Kat were horizontal now, their bodies writhing over the stone floor, underwear thrown somewhere into their darkness. Their hips were gyrating against one another, the slick sound of their wet cunts making John harder than steel.

Naomi stood, removed her panties and she walked over to join them on the floor, their three nude bodies twisting against one another’s now, everyone moaning in their own collective pleasure.

He settled his eyes back on Kimmy, wrapping his hands around the back of her dark hair.

“That’s it…” He said as he guided her mouth all the way down his shaft, half thrusting his cock into the back of her throat with each stroke.

Kimmy looked up at him, her large dark eyes twinkling in the firelight. She had a hand between her legs, her fingers pulsing against her throbbing pink clit. John pulled her head down his shaft a dozen times over, thrusting sharply with increased vigor every time.

She moaned around his cock while she pushed her fingers into her cunt. It was too much for him to bare.

“I’m coming!” John hissed, “I’m coming-”

He pulled her mouth all the way down his dick and then he burst, filling her tiny mouth with rope after rope of his thick molten cum. The tiny girl squealed in delight around his shaft, thrusting her fingers into her cunt as he filled her mouth with his jizz.

A moment later he released her mouth from his cock. Kimmy remained on her knees for a moment, wiping the back of her hand against her mouth, licking up any of his remaining cum. Some of his jizz had spilled from her mouth, dribbling down her throat and onto her breasts, which looked like two heaving grapefruit, covered in melted candle wax.

“Fuck me again…” She moaned through half closed eyes.

John felt his cock getting hard once more at her words, and he stroked his shaft until he was erect once more.

Kimmy turned around so she was on all fours, presenting her asshole and her bare cunt to him. John moved behind her without speaking. He pushed two fingers inside of her wet slit to test her, and found that she was delightfully warm and wet.

He placed one hand on her full ass and took his cock in the other. He pushed it inside of her, and they both gasped in mutual pleasure as her warm folds enveloped his throbbing head.

John wrapped his hands around her tiny waist, which almost seemed wasp like now. He pulled himself all the way inside of her, sliding the girth of his mammoth cock against her tight pink walls. He cleaved her in two, feeling her innocence break for the first time, and then he pulled all the way out again.

The small Asian let out a gasp of delight, steeling her fingers against the stone floor. Her pussy quivered around him. John pulled back and started hammering his cock into her tight cunt.

Within a few minutes they had built up to a fast and furious rhythm. Kimmy placed her weight on her forearms, bending down so her tits were grazing the cool stone floor with every thrust, finding pleasure at the friction between her nipples and the floor.

John tightened his grip on her waist, slamming his cock in and out of her cunt with relenting fury, finding pleasure in the sound of his dick cleaving her wetness, and the sound of his thighs slapping against her own.

The other girls had devolved into a full on orgy of their own now. He watched them for a moment while he pounded Kimmy’s cunt.

Gina was on the floor, with Naomi’s ebony cunt pressed firm against her mouth. The sleek black girl gyrated her hips, pushing her pink cunt into the red head’s mouth. Between Gina’s legs was Kat, who was eating Gina’s pussy just as readily. Kat was on all fours, with her cunt up in the air towards John.

John stared at her cunt, his pupils blown like a blood hungry shark. He looked back down to the small Asian girl writhing beneath him, blasting her cunt hard.

“I’m coming!” She squealed underneath him. “I’m coming!”

She shuddered underneath him, her pussy clamping down around his cock hard like a flesh vice. The sensation brought John over the edge, and his cock burst inside of her cunt, spilling wave after wave of his thick and virile seed against her tight pink walls.

The sensation must have been pleasurable for the young Asian, because she came all over again, slapping her palms against the stone floor.

John squeezed his thumbs deep into the full flesh of her ass, holding her against him until he was sure that he had pumped her cunt full. When he was done, he fell back, spreading his arms out on the stone bench on which he had been sitting originally.

Kimmy stayed as she was for a moment, her breath heaving, her body processing the pints of cum that had been blown into her tight cunt. John stared at her hungrily as thick ropes of his cum dripped from her, running down her thighs or splatting onto the dark floor.

He looked past Kimmy at the lesbian orgy on the other side of the fire and that too seemed to have died down. Everyone had got an orgasm one way or another. Everyone looked spent, and everyone looked very happy.

For a few moments they all sat in relative silence, basking in the glow of their shared orgasms, and the dying light of the crackling fire.

Naomi was the first to stand, breaking the silence as she did so.

“So.” She said, looking around the group with a wicked grin.

“Who’s up for another round?”
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