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When John stumbled across a portal to another world he had no idea what would be on the other side. He had discovered Bimbonia, a far and distant realm, made up of sweeping jungle, ancient alien temples and thousands of sex starved nympho bimbos.

John is the only man in the land of Bimbonia, and women are dropping to his feet at every turn. As he travels through the strange land, he discovers that the women of Bimbonia obey his every word without question.

The women whisper of an ancient prophecy, speaking of the Destined Alpha, a male who is set to come and fill the wombs of every woman in the land.

John has no idea if he’s that man, but the women seem utterly convinced. It would be rude not to, surely?


Bimbo World


“We shouldn’t be doing this.” I groaned as my step sister Kat slipped under the covers.

“Please John.” Kat pushed her hand down between my legs, taking my cock into her hand. “I want this, you want this. We’ve been waiting to fuck for so long. Let’s just do it already.”

“But Kat-”

Kat crushed her hot lips against mine, stifling any further protest that I dared to have. I succumbed to the taboo pleasure, wrapping my hand around her, guiding it down her back and squeezing a palm full of her round ass.

“I want you deep inside my pussy John.” Kat rolled on top of me, straddling my waist, with her hands placed firmly on my chest. She groaned, pushing her wet panties against the hard bulge of my cock. I wrapped by hands around her thighs, thrusting up and against her.

“We need to remove this underwear.” I looked around frantically for something to cut her loose and grabbed my pocket knife from the bed side table. With four swift movements I slashed at the straps on her bra, and the waistline of her white cotton panties. Kat groaned her approval, grinding her bare and dripping slit against my cock through my briefs.

I lifted my ass off the bed briefly, bulling my boxers down to free my cock. Kat pushed me back down, the wet groove of her cunt gliding up and down the bottom of my shaft.

I wrapped my hand around the back of her head and pulled her in close, crushing my lips against hers.

“Yes…” Kat spoke in hot and excited whispers. She took one hand off my chest and placed it on my cock. “How would you like to fuck your little sisters pussy?”

My whole body went tense at her words. She pulled my cock up toward her and lowered herself down until she found the head, nestling it in her wet and dripping folds. We both gasped as I slid inside of her, marveling as her lips folded around my throbbing head. I’d been waiting for this for so long. We’d been waiting for this for so long.

Kat bit her lip while palming her breast. She slid down my shaft slowly, until I bottomed out in her.

Taking firm hold of her waist, I thrust my hips up and down, pounding her tight cunt relentlessly while she bobbed on top of me. I’d barely been inside of her ten seconds and already I could tell I was going to blow. My cock swelled, the head going tight.

Yes, yes, yes!

*

“John wake up!”

The sound of Kat banging a wooden spoon against a metal drum outside my tent cause me to wake immediately. I shot up in my bed, disorientated.

“What, what? What time is it?”

“Time to get up!” I saw the vague silhouette of Kat outside the tent, holding her makeshift alarm clock. “We’re supposed to be leaving in one hour. Everyone else is up! We’ve only got this equipment for three more days you know.”

“Alright, alright!” I swung my legs out of bed and stood up groggily, stretching into the morning. I cast a cursory glance to the alarm clock on my bedside table, and wondered what had caused the hunk of junk to not wake me up this time.

My name is Dr. John Thomas, and I’m a world renowned botanist. Me and my team of young female interns are on our latest expedition in the wilderness to find the fabled Bimbicus Alphus, a rare and highly sought after plant.

I’d been searching for the Bimbicus my whole career, knowing full well that it’s discovery would launch me to global super stardom. The flower is fabled to be incredibly powerful, granting anyone that discovers it eternal life. Most people assume that it’s just a myth, but there are some out there, like me, who have spent their life trying to find it. There are even some who have lost their life.

I walked across the tent and pulled the locket off the bedside table. I opened it and looked at the picture of Hope. My old partner in crime. Hope had dedicated her life to looking for the Bimbicus, just as I had, but she had been one of many who had lost their life in that search. Hope went missing years ago after leading a small team of interns into the life threatening jungle that we walk in today. None of them were ever seen again.

I closed the locket, fastening it around my throat. I will find the Bimbicus, if it’s the last thing I do, if only to make Hope’s death worthwhile.

“Come on John! Three days! We haven’t got the funding for another expedition this year!” Kat walked past my tent again, banging her drum.

“I’m up, I’m up! Jesus!”

We were here in part thanks to the generosity of the Ecuadorian government. They’d granted us the equipment necessary for exploring and surviving in the cruel and dark jungle: Three Jeeps, which we used to drive as far into the jungle as we possibly could. Once we could no longer drive the Jeeps, we shifted to quad bikes. And once we could no longer drive on quad bikes, we proceeded on foot.

We’ve been pressing into unexplored jungle for four days on foot now, looking for any sign of the Bimbicus. We had set up a temporary camp, but it was time to pack everything away now and start heading back. The government had been generous, they were just as desperate for me to find the Bimbicus as I was. The tents they had given us alone were among the best I’d stayed in, more closely resembling collapsible barracks. Each person in the team had their own personal room within the tent, which are fairly spacious. There’s even a collapsible shower system in the corner of each room, with hot water from a solar panel above.

It was upon hearing one of these showers that I turned my attention to the wall of the tent that runs adjacent with the room of my newest intern - Kimmy Chang.

I’ll be the first to admit that I’m not perfect. I had been sitting on a secret ever since we’d put the tent up. Kimmy hadn’t constructed her portion of the tent properly, leaving a gap running down the wall of the tent, between mine and her room. The gap fell in such a way that I could see into Kimmy’s room almost perfectly, but she couldn’t see into mine.

I looked through the gap, and saw Kimmy in the corner of her room, naked, standing in the shower.

I had beat off watching Kimmy several times over the last few days, and now was no exception. The young girl was a marvelous beauty. I walked closer to the gap, all the while pumping my hand up and down my swelling shaft. The torment of being woken from my dream early had left me hard and incredibly horny. I had to work that frustration out some how.

Kimmy covered herself in a fine lather, guiding her hands up and down her body, smoothing her palms over her small but pert breasts, pushing her fingers down between her legs and -

I pumped by hand on my shaft harder as she slipped a finger inside of her pussy.

“Yes…” I whispered in excitement, nearly at my orgasm. Kimmy turned to face away from me and place her hand on the wall, moving her legs apart. Now I had full view of her perfect pink pussy. My cock hardened, almost ready to blow.

“Yes…”

“John!”

I whipped around at the sound of Kat’s voice. Kat had burst into the tent and was stood in front of me, her eyes bulging. “What the fuck are you doing jacking off?! Get ready! We need to leave!”

“Get out!” I roared at my sister, indignant that she had disturbed my orgasm for a second time that morning. Kat stared at my cock for a second longer than necessary and turned her head.

“You’re a pig. Outside, fifteen minutes. HURRY.”

She left and I slumped down on the bed, sighing as my cock went flaccid.

*

After we’d packed the gear up and put away the tent, we started our journey out of the jungle, back to civilization. It was only after an hour or so of walking, that our navigator, Gina, sensed that something was wrong.

“This isn’t right.” Gina said stopping in the middle of a clearing. We’ve been walking for nearly two hours, we should have hit the river by now.”

The team dropped their bags onto the jungle floor collectively, sighing as they did so.

“Great.” Kat snarked. “So now we’re lost in this jungle to die too. Fucking great.”

“Kat!” Kimmy hissed at Kat, popped her eyebrows and glanced at me, as if to say, shut the fuck up, John lost his friend here - remember?

Kat looked at me and her cheeks filled with red immediately. “Sorry John, I forgot about Hope.”

I shook my head, and took a drink from my platoon before answering. “It’s alright Kat.” I said. “Honestly. Hope would have been glad just to see us all out here, looking for the Bimbicus. I hate the idea that we’re going to leave this place without so much as seeing a trace of it again.”

“I’m starting to wonder if this Bimbicus is even real.” Gina muttered.

“It’s real!” Kimmy jumped to her feet. “What’s the point of you being here if you don’t think so!?”

“Girls, girls!” I stepped between Gina and Kimmy, breaking up the imminent cat fight. “We have to stay together in this. I know that everyone is tired. This jungle has a way of breaking people. We just need to keep that in mind.”

“All we need to keep in mind is that this dumb ass is supposed to be navigating and instead got us lost!” Kat practically spat the words across the clearing at Gina.

I looked at Gina, who was twisting her mouth, about ready to spit fire back at Kat.

“That’s enough.” I said the words as firmly as I could, trying to quiet the girls. Sometimes I regretted bringing Kat along on my expeditions, she was all mouth and a lot of attitude. She needed money and I was doing her a favor, but her constant insubordination was starting to get to me.

“Look. Let’s just face we’re lost. We’ve got three days to get the gear back to the Ecuadorian government. Let’s say we’re a little late. So what?”

“So what? Ten thousand dollars a week in fines is what.”

“They’re not going to fine me.” I blow air through my lips. “And if they do, let them. I’m doing them a favor here by looking for this thing.”

“What are you suggesting John?” Gina said, throwing a hand through her auburn hair. “That we carry on trekking out here?”

“We’re already lost. Let’s just say we got super lost and spend a few more days out here. I know we’re ripe on the trail of this thing. I can just feel it.”

“Fine.” Kimmy said, joining in. “But if we’re staying out here, I want to head in a different direction. Following the Apathine valley isn’t working, I say we head west to Rotorunga.”

“Rotorunga?” I scoff. “That area is simply too alpine. The Bimbicus would never grow there.”

“Actually John, I agree with Kimmy.” Gina’s admission made us all look at her in stark surprise. “What? Sometimes even I think that Asian bitch is right.”

“Thanks I guess.” Kimmy looked down at the jungle floor, twisting her boot into the dirt.

“I’m with them too John.” Kat said. “Following the valley just doesn’t feel right. Heading east feels right to me.”

“Yeah…” Gina said. “It’s hard to explain, but it feels right.”

“Fine.” I sigh. “If you all felt like this the whole time, you should have said. Let’s head east for two days. Whatever happens, I’ll say we got lost and I’ll take the heat. Okay?”

The group nodded in firm resolve, and with that we picked up our bags and started walking again.

The first day of the hike was seemingly uneventful. Truth be told I didn’t feel like I would ever find the Bimbicus, as much as I wanted to. I didn’t think this expedition would be any different from the last dozen, but I liked being out in the jungle. It reminded me of Hope, and it was a nice break for the dusty academia that was my life the other eleven months out of the year.

It was on the night of the second day however, that we found the portal.

We had been sitting down to dinner, eating beans out of a can when Kimmy ran from the thicket of the jungle, her eyes blown in hysteria.

“Guys quick! You have to come see this!”

Kimmy ran back into the thicket before any of us had a chance to challenge her. Gina, Kat and I stared at each other open mouthed and jumped to our feet to chase her, dropping our cans of bean on the floor.

“What is it?!” I shouted after Kimmy as she ran through the thicket ahead. “Is it the Bimbicus!”

“No! Better!”

Better than the Bimbicus? What on earth?

We reached the clearing a moment later, staring at the dark and twisting mouth, hardly believing what our eyes were seeing.

At the outer edge of the small clearing, there was a gargantuan Palenque tree, at the base of which there was a door inset at the base of the trunk. The doorway was a black void, in which I could see swirling tendrils of strange purple mist. The mist seemed to radiate outward from the border of the doorway as well, illuminating the night air in a ghostly radiance.

“Look!” Kimmy picked a branch up from off the floor and threw it into the doorway. The branch sliced through the darkness and disappeared.

“What in the name of holy hell…”

The three girls stared at the portal, seemingly mesmerized by it. I found some part of it mesmerizing too, but it’s draw was not the same on me.

“Girls! No! What are you doing?!”

They each stared into the black, their eyes glazed over. They stepped toward it slowly, transfixed, hypnotized.

Kimmy was the first to go. She stepped through the portal and a moment later she was gone. A part of me knew that I should stop them, but I didn’t. I simply stood there and watched out of sheer curiosity.

Gina was next, and finally, Kat.

I stood alone in the clearing, only a few strides from the portal. I listened closely and could hear a deep and magnetic buzzing thumping slowly from the mysterious gate.

“Well, I guess I should go and get my team back.”

I stepped through the doorway, expecting cold. Instead I was met with warmth. The darkness swallowed me and everything went quiet.

Then there was nothing but black.

*

“Up ahead doctor! Look!”

We’d barely been in the place five minutes, and everywhere we looked I was astounded. The portal had brought to another world, an untouched jungle, a land lost to time and space, unlike anything either of us  had seen before. We came out on the top of a plateau, which overlooked a vast and alien jungle that spread as far as the eye could see in every direction.

My step-sister turned assistant, Kat, pointed excitedly up ahead. We had walked down from the plateau into the thick bush. “Quickly John! It’s the Bimbicus!”

“Don’t be ridiculous Kat…” I began to scold my sister as the interns and I walked through the bush in Kat’s direction. As we got closer however, I couldn’t believe my eyes. It was the Bimbicus. “Heavens no…it can’t be.”

“It’s the Bimbicus right? Right?! And I was the one to discover it!”

“Re-discover.” I reminded her firmly as I stood with my face but an inch from the thing I’d been searching for my whole life. “I can’t believe it. After all this time. What a rarity, what a beauty, what a…”

“Yeah…might want to hold off on the praise Doc. There’s like a million of these things everywhere.” I looked up to see Gina gesturing at the canopy all around us. As I dragged my eyes across the wall of jungle, sure enough I began to notice that the Bimbicus was everywhere.

“Why it’s no better than a common weed!” Kat joked but quickly quietened upon seeing my eyes flare in her direction.

“Regardless, we have all made the discovery of a life time. We have made history here women.” I pull a nearby Bimbicus off a stalk and inhale the alien scent, offering it round to the rest of the group.

“So intoxicating!” Gina said.

“My god…it’s delicious!” Kimmy purred.

“We should make a cologne from this.” Kat took the deepest breath of all.

“We might as well press on. Discovering the Bimbicus is a career defining discovery in itself. But this place… this could change the world forever. Let us move on.”

We walked through the alien jungle for hours, awash with amazement at the abundance of alien fauna and flora on all sides. I could have walked for three days quite happily studying the surroundings, but eventually the girls relented and asked that we stop for the night. We set up camp in a clearing about three hours south of the great plateau, when something crept into my tent during the middle of the night.

“Stop! Who goes there?!” I bolted awake in the dark at the sound of my tent door opening. In my hand I held my pen knife. A light clicked on a moment later, revealing the intruder to in fact be my sister, Kat.

“Relax John.” Kat laughed as she slid under the covers to lie beside me. “It’s only your baby sister.”

“Kat, what on earth is the meaning of this?”

My heart thundered in my temples, and my cock thumped in my pants at the sight of Kat crawling under the covers in just a t-shirt.

“Come on bro! We’re in a new place and I’m scared. You used to let me sleep in your bed all the time when we were little.”

“That was different Kat, you’re a grown woman.”

“Oh and how I’ve grown John. Look at my titties. Aren’t they nice?” Before I could stop her, Kat lifted her shirt up to reveal her breasts. I swallowed, unsure of how to respond to something like that and stared her up and down. Kat truly had grown into a beautiful specimen of a woman. Yes, I had fantasized about fucking her before, but it was always in dreams, I didn’t have any control over that. I’d never actually act on it, if anyone found out… there’d be so much to lose…

“Relax bro…” Kat pulled her top off completely, revealing that she wasn’t wearing any panties either. She placed her palm on my chest and moved it down gradually. I bit my lip, trying to restrain myself.

“I think my boobs are still growing in fact.” Kat said, staring at me with the strongest fuck me eyes I’ve ever seen. “See!”

We both looked down at her chest, and sure enough her breasts were growing before our eyes. “And I’ve been so horny like all day. All the girls have actually. I know you’re my brother and it’s wrong, but fuck John, I’ve seen the way you look at me.”

“You have?”

“Of course. You’ve wanted to fuck my cunt since you’ve been old enough to drive.”

Long before that actually.

“Please, I need your dick. I’m so fucking horny, I can’t take it anymore.”

“I don’t understand…” There must be something about this alien world, something in the atmosphere that’s polluting Kat’s mind. To  take advantage of her now when she’s like this, it would be unethical, it would be… naughty.

Kat thrust her hand into my boxer briefs and wrapped it around my cock.

“Come on bro!” Kat pumped her hand up and down, while I fought the urge to groan. “Fuck your little sis! Kimmi and Gina are already fucking in the next tent over!”

“They are?” I raised my eyebrows while picturing the scene. Kimmy and Gina hated each other. In what reality would they ever fuck? Plus, I’m sure they were both straight. I turned my ear in the direction of their tent however, and sure enough I heard the faint sound of female moaning. Kat moved herself down my body, pulling my cock out my boxers and shoving it into my mouth.

“Oh fuck,” I took a deep breath, pinching myself, “Kat! What has gone into all of you?!”

Kat pulled my cock out of her mouth and looked up at me. “I don’t know bro, I started feeling dumb and horny ever since we sniffed that flower…”

The Bimbicus.

Realization hit me like a freight train. What a phenomenal discovery! I made a mental note to write down the observation as soon as I had the chance, but first…

“On your knees.” I growled the words at Kat, who pulled her mouth from off my cock immediately and stood to attention. It was almost like she was obeying what ever I said. I had to learn more about this power, I had to study the effects of the Bimbicus. For science of course. No other reason.

“Turn around and bend over.”

“Yes Daddy!” Kat practically sang the words at me, only making my cock go harder. I watched as the girl I had considered a sister my whole life turned around to bare her wet and throbbing pussy to me.

My cock throbbed too, screaming to be buried deep inside of her.

Fear panged in my chest upon realizing that I hadn’t brought any condoms on the excursion.

“Kat…I don’t…I don’t have any condoms.”

“I don’t care Daddy…” Kat cast a glance back at me over her shoulder, practically purring the words. “I want your cum inside my pussy. Fill me up brother.”

Fuck me.

I shuffled forward across the dim tent and smoothed my hands over Kat’s ass. “Jesus sis…it looks like your ass has filled out too!”

Kat’s body was changing more and more rapidly by the second in fact. She looked more like a barbie doll now than a real life woman.

I pushed the tip of my throbbing hard on between her glistening folds, gasping with pleasure as I did so.

“Yes, Yes!” Kat breathed her rasping affirmation into the quiet air. I pulled myself inside of her tight cunt, relishing at the sensation of her walls sliding against my shaft. I pushed until I could push no more, until my shaft filled her completely, cleaving her walls in two.

Slowly but surely, I started rolling my hips back and forth, spanking her big juicy ass as I did so. Kat bobbed her hips back and forth too in time, and I picked up the pace, fucking her harder and faster, until the only sound in the tent was the sound of my cock rapidly squeezing into her slit, along with my sister’s gasps of pleasure.

“I’m going to cum Johnny, fuck, fuck, fuuuuck!” She pushed her pussy back onto my dick as she came, forcing me all the way inside of her. Watching her writhe underneath me brought my own climax. I squeezed my fingers into the flesh of her waist as I came, head exploding, firing rope after rope of semen into her cunt and down her walls.

“Yes Johnny, yesss!” The sensation wound her up and released her again, quivering and shaking on the floor until she was done.

*

The following morning, I was woken by Kat shoving my cock into her mouth. That wasn’t the only surprise however.

Kimmy’s scream startled us both from our morning delight. I threw open the tent door and ran outside immediately, to see a tribe of the most beautiful women I have ever seen, standing around our camp, spears pointed in our direction. They had Kimmy and Gina hostage, with knives at their throats.

“Halt!” A girl with dark brown hair stepped forward from the circle and approached me. I couldn’t help but notice that all the women were basically nude, save for a small loin cloth covering their pussies. Their breasts as well…the women were are very well endowed. Their bodies resembled Kat’s, in that they looked like sculpted perfection. I could only imagine that the transformative effect of the Bimbicus became more powerful the longer a woman stayed here.

“Oh, my, god - it’s like… totally a man!”

Every woman in the surrounding tribe shrieked and dropped to their knees in unison, bowing to me.

“Um bro…what’s going on?” I turned to see Kat standing naked in front of my ten.

“I have no idea… but it seems these women are worshiping me.”

The tribal bimbo closest to me jerked her body up from the floor and held her hands out pleading. “I apologize King ‘Bro’! We did not realize that these women were in fact with your personal Harem. We will release them at once! My name is Esrelda. I am at your service!”

The two bimbo tribe women holding Kimmy and Gina released them. They both stepped back, looking just as confused as I am.

“Tell us King Bro! What would you have us do!”

“Um…what?”

“You are the first man we have ever seen here in Bimbonia! The presence of a male is quiet special. You must be the destined Alpha!”

“…destined alpha…bimbonia?” I muttered her words back to myself, equal parts bemused and perplexed.

“I guess you could take us to your leader. We are travelers here, and we would like to learn more of your world.”

“Yes master, at once!”

The group ran about the clearing in all directions, moving to and fro, like a whirling cloud of chaos. Before I could even process what was happening, they group hoisted me onto a chair that they had made from bamboo like poles, holding me in the air above them like some ancient king.

“We march!” Esrelda roared to her tribe. “To the temple!”

The walk to the temple was pleasant for me, to say the least. The women had not only built a chair to carry me upon, but a small platform surrounded it too, on which sat two women who fed me strange but sweet fruits. My interns walked behind the parade.

Around an hour later, we crossed a mammoth temple in the middle of the jungle. The temple look both old and new. Like some advanced alien architecture from thousands of years in the future, left to rot for centuries. I had never seen anything like it before, but it bore a vague resemblance to the Mayan temples that had existed in South America once upon a time, only much more modern looking.

My harem of servants carried my chair up the stairs of the temple, finally resting the it at the top. At the top of the temple there was another set of stairs, which led up to a throne. On top of that throne a single woman sat. Strikingly beautiful just as the rest had been, but with an added air of authority about her. Her eyes widened at my appearance. However superior this woman was, she still seemed to hold the presence of a man in high regard.

She rose from her throne and descended the stairs quickly, before bowing to me in bewilderment.

“Rise.” I spoke the words with uncertainty, but she followed them as if they were gospel. She looked up at me with wonder in her face, and then I saw her for the first time properly. I hadn’t recognized her at first, but now I looked upon her it was as clear as day.

“Hope?!”

“I beg your pardon master?”

“Hope!” I pulled Hope to her feet, stroking my hands over her face, unable to believe what was happening. “It can’t be, we all thought you were dead…”

“You are the destined Alpha sir…” She spoke as I prodded and probed at her face with my hands, unable to believe that she was really standing here.

“Hope it’s me! John!” I gripped her by the shoulders and shook her. “Don’t you remember? Look!” I pulled my locket open and showed Hope her picture.

“A pretty girl sir. She would do well to be in my tribe.”

“No, not a pretty girl, but don’t you see?! It’s you! You’re her!”

“No sir.” Hope shook her head. “I am Ember, but a High Chief of Bimbonia. But none of that matters, because I am nothing compared to you sir. We have waited centuries for the destined Alpha to return, and now he is here. Would be the grace of our Lord Bimba if you would fertilize my womb.”

“No, Hope you don’t…”

Wait. What?

Any protest I had, any provocation I may have had in store to pull this woman back to her true self, it all swept out of the door quickly at her words.

“We are a world of beautiful women, but with no man to mate, we are trapped in an endless cycle of sexual torment. The prophecy dictates that a man would come and free every woman, filling their wombs until they overflowed with his seed.”

Now, I might be a scientist, but I’ll admit that I’d never got a bone on from listening to a prophecy before. Until now that is.

“Every woman?” My voice almost broke mumbling Hope’s words back to her.

“Yes sir.” She nodded humbly. “As a High Chief, it is my duty to inform our Queen regent, so you can fill her womb first.”

“Queen?” I raised an eyebrow at the thought of delivering a royal cream pie. “And where might this Queen be?”

“She is but a three day hike away sir, at the royal palace of Bimbania.”

Three days?

…forget that.

I grabbed Hope, or ‘Ember’ by the wrist and dragged her up the stairs to her throne.

“Sir! Where are you taking me?!”

“Quiet.” I bit my lip, staring down at the mostly naked beauty that had been my closest ally in another life time. “I’m going to fill you first. Strip yourself.”

“But sir, the Queen must have you fir-”

“Strip.” I growled the worlds, and Ember silenced herself immediately. She tore her loin cloth from her waist. I undressed myself and sat on the throne, staring at her hungrily.

“Come. Ride your King. Your Alpha will fill you now.”

She blushed at the words, and walked over, straddling me as she climbed on top.

“Oh sir!”

I wrapped my hands around her waist and pulled her down fast, ramming my cock deep into her pussy. She let out a cry of pleasure, and I started hammering Hope’s cunt from underneath.

Fucking my sister Kat might have been one thing, but this was something else altogether. Before this morning I thought that Hope had been dead all these years. Now I was sitting on top of some alien temple, blasting her cunt on a throne. And she looks like some supermodel. What did I do to deserve this?

I fucked her hard, and she fucked me back harder, bouncing up and down on my cock with such force, I was worried I would break through to her stomach.

We both approached our orgasms in unison, our force and speed cresting as we did.

“Massssteeeer!” Hope worshiped me as her orgasm flooded through her body. She did it again a moment later when my cum flooded through her pussy, filling her chamber completely until it poured out, dripping from her cunt and onto the base of my shaft.

After we were done, we pulled apart, and I realize that we had a crowd of tribal bimbo spectators all around the temple. Hundreds, if not thousands of women stared at me in admiration, dropping to their knees as I stood.

I turned to Hope. “What do I do? What do I say?”

She pulled her loin cloth back and dropped to her knees too.

“Anything you like. You are our King. We all belong to you.”
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Standalone Books

Bimbo Milk: A Bimbofication Novella

The Cheerleader’s Slave: Femdom

Brat’s First Time

Weekend with the Brat

Hotel Bimbo (New!)


Erotica Survey

I’m dedicated to writing the best erotica I possibly can.
You can help by filling in this short three question survey.

No names or emails required, thirty seconds max.

Let me know what you want to see in your stories!

Thanks x
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