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A tiny part of Brett felt guilty about turning his best friend into his bimbo girlfriend. However a much larger and more dominant part continued to be ecstatic as the passion in their relationship didn’t seem to fade away, even as the days passed by.

The two continued to spend the majority of their time together, indoors with the curtains closed, indulging in pleasure of the flesh.

Brett groaned as he leaned back and guided the head between his loins up and down, guiding the suckling mouth of his thick lipped lover, showing her exactly what he wanted.

They’d just finished another long afternoon filled with an almost endless number of orgasms and enough poses to make a pornstar blush, and for the final act Cindy was cleaning her boyfriend up, glistening his manhood with her saliva to wash any remnants anyway.

While it was something done to clean up the mess they’d made, it naturally led towards something more. How could it not with her suckling lips and licking tongue working over him?

He groaned as his fingers curled up and gripped into her platinum blonde locks nice and tight, feeling something surging from deep within his loins up to the surface. She was making him cum again. The count had to be somewhere in the double figures already yet here she was making him go again.

“I can’t… ah you’re just too hot. Here it comes.”

That was all he gave her in warning before he gave her the prize, hot ropes of thickness surging out, washing down her throat, filling her up with his warm, virile, seed.

Like the good bimbo girlfriend she had been transformed into, Cindy suckled down every single drop and didn’t let any of it trickle free. She drank his cum down until he had no more to give. Then she finished cleaning him up, leaving his shaft spotless.

With her womanly duties taken care of, Cindy slowly peeled her lips back with a messy slurp, her puffy lip pillows sparkling in saliva, his cock glistening in the same.

“So how was that?” she asked eagerly, “Was it good? Did I do a good job?”

“Hmm, the best job! I’m so lucky to have a girlfriend like you.”

He really was and he really meant it. He was so lucky to have the girl he pined over as his lover at last, but more than anything he was extremely lucky to get his hands on the bimbo making camera which had made it all possible.

Brett didn’t know how his brother had managed to get his hands on such a thing, or why he dared to leave it behind, but it really didn’t matter as long as he could enjoy the results.

Just as he was thinking about that wonderful device, almost as if she was reading his mind, Cindy piped up.

“Hey you still have that really good camera, don’t you?”

“Y-yeah,” he blurted out, really worried she had discovered his secret, “W-what of it?”

“Well like I was talking to my friend Lisa, she’s that cute girl who lives next door.”

“I didn’t know there was a cute girl living next door.”

“Like seriously? Doesn’t matter, point is I was telling her about how you helped me when I needed some photos doing and she told me that she wanted some photos doing too! And I said that maybe you could help her!”

Brett knew his darling girlfriend was just trying to do a nice thing but she seriously didn’t know what she was asking of him. She didn’t know what that camera really was, she didn’t know the temptations she was giving him.

“Well… I don’t know…”

“Aww, please!” she said with a thick pout of those fat lips, fluttering her long lashes adorably. Why did she have to be such a sexy bimbo thing?

“Fine… I guess I could maybe do it, but no guarantees!”

“OMG thank you Brett!” she cheered, bouncing up to hug her lover, squeezing her giant tits against his front, smothering him in their colossal size.

Cindy, being the silly airhead she was, didn’t seem to realize the effect grinding those massive melons would have on her lover. Was it really a big shock when Brett found himself getting hard again?

“Look what you did now,” he growled as he felt the blood flowing back into his manhood, “Now I’m gonna need to ravish your body again.”

“Hehe, like all you had to do was ask.”

They locked their lips together as he pushed her down onto her back and pressed himself deep into her body again. They’d already came together a ridiculous amount of times, surely ridiculous plus one couldn’t really hurt?


When Brett was asked to do a photoshoot for this Lisa girl, he naturally presumed that he would be doing it indoors, maybe in her room, like the photo session with Cindy had been. Not so. Instead he found himself dragged out into the middle of nowhere.

He still wasn’t even completely sure about doing this, the camera was more a bimbo making device than anything else but Cindy kept asking for it so he finally relented.

That was why he, Cindy and Lisa went off into the forest not so far away to take some pictures for the aspiring young musician. She was interested in making her first ‘album’ and wanted some pictures for the cover which meant a good camera was required. That was of course where Brett, and his cam, came into things.

It was pretty awkward actually, being dragged out to take snaps of a girl he didn’t know which was why Brett was glad Cindy decided to come too. He also hoped that her presence would help keep him in check. After all, like Cindy had promised, Lisa was a good looking girl.

She was around the same age as Brett and Cindy, maybe a year or two younger, with soft, pretty, features and short, scruffy, brown hair. She had blue eyes, a stud in her nose and dressed herself in mainly black. There were probably quite a few guys out there smitten by her but she wasn’t really Brett’s type.

“Thanks for doing this dude,” Lisa said to Brett as they continued to hike through the woods, looking for a good spot for the shoot, “A proper guy costs a bob to do this sorta thing. I appreciate the help.”

“Don’t worry, it’s no problem,” he sighed out. It really wasn’t, as long as he could resist temptation.

“So like are we almost there?” Cindy suddenly piped up, “Like my feet are totally killing me.”

“Alright keep your hair on, I’m just looking for a good spot… oh hey, this one doesn’t look too bad.”

Lisa pushed her way into a clearing in the greenery, her merry band following after her as she found a nice spot with the light glistening in through the trees, perfect for a shoot.

“So this is where we’re gonna do it?”


“Yeah, right here. Damn I can already see it now. My album is gonna look so sick!” 

Brett still wasn’t completely sure but it seemed to be too late to back out. He had little choice but to make the plunge and start snapping away. That’s why he took his camera out and got ready to do his job.

However, just before he got going, Cindy suddenly got a call on her phone.

“Hello? Like I’m taking some photos in the woods. OMG that was like today? Sorry I’ll be right there!”

“Is everything alright Cindy?”

She giggled and wiggled bashfully, “Like yeah it just totally slipped my mind that I was going on a trip today so I’ve gotta head back. Have fun you two!”

“Wait, Cindy…”

“Bye bye!”

Well there was Brett’s morale supervisor gone. The ditzy Cindy was away from the scene, leaving Brett all alone, in the middle of nowhere, with a girl he hardly knew and a powerful camera that was able to transform others into bimbos.

“I’m telling you,” Lisa said to him, “that girl has gone totally scatterbrained since she’s had her makeover, and I guess her growth spurt too. I guess all her brains went to her chest.”

Lisa was actually a lot closer to the mark than she probably realized.

“Yeah, I guess so…”

“You know anything about her new look? I mean you’re her boyfriend ain’t ya? She been dolling up to try and impress you.”

“Maybe that’s the case, now why don’t we just go ahead and get started with this shoot?” Brett wanting to distract from that transformation ASAP.

“Sounds fine to me. Lemme just pose up.”

She leant back against the trees and stared off into the distance, like she was trying to look worldly and mysterious. Brett didn’t really get it himself, but then he didn’t need to, he just needed to take the pictures.

Brett had developed a better understanding of the camera so he got to work, without messing around with any of the ‘special’ features available. Instead he just snapped a bunch of pics before showing off his work when prompted. He thought they looked quite good but her face didn’t look to share his sentiments.

“Is something wrong?” he asked her.

“I don’t know. It’s just… they look a bit flat to me, a bit basic. I’m gonna look like an amatuer if I try using snaps like these.”

“Aren’t you an amatuer?”

“Hey everybody's gotta start somewhere! Soon I’ll be huge, well I will be if we do this right. Come on let’s go again, show me what that cam can do!”

Oh she really, really, didn’t know what she was saying. It was like she was purposely trying to tease him. After all he did enjoy changing Cindy with it and he was more than interested in trying it out again, seeing what the camera was capable of. Who wouldn’t be?

There was nobody else around to see them as well, they had complete privacy, he could pretty much do what he wanted. He didn’t have to go as far as he did with Cindy, he could just play around a bit with the changes and then put her back, right? That was why he finally made his decision.

“Fine, go pose up again. I’ll really put this camera to the test.”

While Cindy was away, Brett would have some fun. So when Lisa took a new position, her person already targeted by the camera, Brett dipped down into the settings to see what he could play around with.

Lisa wasn’t really his type with those boyish locks and that almost gothic appearance, but she was undoubtedly pretty regardless and the rest was something he could easily change. That was why he aimed at her head of hair and began to use the ‘zoom’ function.

His prompts made her hair grow in length from that messy pixie cut to something which started to brush along her shoulders. However, because she was staring off into the distance like she knew the secrets of the world, she didn’t even seem to notice a thing.

Brett much preferred her with those longer, dark, locks than her short cut, but he still didn’t have much interest in her dark, covering, clothing. He did know how to take care of that though.

He scrolled through the settings and found the transparency option and aimed it at her body, bringing it all the way down so that her outfit had vanished away, but not all of it. He only removed the top layer, leaving her underwear as it was. It was also black, not really a surprise.

One thing he did see was how good her body looked. Her skin was very pale but she had a nice, flat, stomach and a large bust which provided him with a peek of cleavage without the need for further changes. It was a shame that she chose to hide it under such thick layers.

“I wonder…” Brett said to himself, under his own breath, as he aimed at her covering lingerie and began to decrease the zoom. It gave him exactly what he wanted.

As she kept posing, her lingerie began to get smaller and thinner. It was still covering the important areas but very little around that, showing off more skin with every press as her panties practically turned into a thong and her bra into a micro bikini top.

The weather in the forest was quite nice but obviously, with her skin almost completely exposed, the chill began to get to Lisa who shivered in place.

“Ooo, did it suddenly get cold?” she asked him with a shudder in her voice.

“N-no?” he replied, almost caught in the act. He was enjoying himself but somehow he’d allowed this possibility to skip his mind. He needed to find a remedy before she began to complain.

Before she began rubbing herself, Brett flicked through the options, looking for assistance. That was when he found something that looked promising; warmth.

He had no idea what such a thing would do on an ordinary camera, or if an ordinary camera would have such an option to begin with, but that was all just unnecessary brain clutter. What was important was that he’d found an answer to his issue, or so he thought.

This particular option did make Lisa very hot, just not in the way Brett expected.

As he pushed the value up high, small pants suddenly began to leave Lisa’s lips as her cheeks began to glow red, her wiggling around problem actually getting worse.

“Wait… now it feels so hot… how did it get so hot?”

Naturally Brett panicked, had he turned the heat up too high for her? That was what he thought before he noticed where her hands were moving. She wasn’t just rubbing them anywhere, she was rubbing them across her chest and down between her thighs.

What had happened hit Brett in a flash, like a lightbulb had suddenly lit up over his head. This was how the camera made her feel warm, it engulfed her body in a lustful heat.

The panting sounds that were leaving Lisa, as she grinded on her own fingers, got hotter and more high pitched as time ticked by. She didn’t even seem to notice her minimal outfit, she was too focused on the warmth in her loins.

Brett had just been teasing and enjoying himself. He was still planning on controlling his urges, however the unbelievably sexy sight before his eyes was making that very difficult. Suddenly his hardness was throbbing down below.

Obviously he could have just turned the ‘warmth’ back down and fixed things that way, but once he’d given into temptation initially it got so much easier to do it again.

“Hey Lisa,” he snarled at her, unable to hold back, “Do you need some help with your problem?”

“Yes! Please help me! I’m so hot, I can’t take it! I can’t bear it!”

That was all he needed to hear. With her lustful cries filling his senses, Brett pulled his pants away and exposed his hard, meaty, cock which was ready for action.

“Do you think this will be able to help you out?”

Her eyes locked onto his shaft and milked another moan from her lips, her juices flowing as she continued to pump her fingers between her thighs, over her barely covered mound.

“C-cock! Yes, that’s what I need! Oh god my body craves it so bad. Please come over here and plunge your hard dick into me.”

She’d truly turned into a bitch in heat. She didn’t even seem to know what was around her, her state or anything else, she was simply focused on getting his hardness into her pleasure craving loins. He was happy to deliver.

Brett approached her body and slapped the head of his stiffness onto her soaked thong, grinding forward and back, being lubricated through the fabric as more whimpering moans slipped from her. She needed it so badly.

“Look how wet you are,” he teased, grasping those micro panties and tugging the front upwards, flossing the string between her slit, making her squeal out. “You’ll do anything I say if it means you get cock, won’t you?”

“Yes, yes! Just stop teasing me! I need it so bad!”

“Then we’re gonna take pictures like this. Is that okay with you?”

“So okay! Just fuck me, fuck me please!”

He grinned from ear to ear as he dragged that thong sharply the other way, away from her crotch to expose her needy pussy, more than ready for his fat, hard, cock to ravish.

With his hands occupying the camera, he had to use the strength of his hips to aim at her entrance and then push, forcing himself deep into her juicy pussy with a single thrust that sent one of her cries of lust throughout the entire forest. He was in.

Lisa’s face curled into one of absolute lust from having that slab of raw male might buried into her wet, needy, body. It felt utterly incredible, it was just what she needed to help satisfy her heat; this stud shaft was quell her boiling desires.

Brett began to roll his hips slowly, rocking her body back and forth, making her breasts sway as she leant back against the sunken tree trunk, his body thrusting between her thighs with precise movements.

He did love seeing her tits jiggle with every movement, but he knew he’d love them even more if they were even bigger.

With her legs wrapped around his back, securing him in place, Brett was free to use his hands to take part in a very lewd photoshoot. He aimed the camera down at her chest and began again, ‘zooming’ in on her bust, allowing it to come to him.

Her large tits began to bulge bigger and bigger, that micro bikini top starting to strain as it struggled to contain the expanding mass of softness below which was jiggling with an increased vibrancy as its size increased. The feel and look of them was still all natural but the size of those massive melons was anything but.

As his finger kept on the button, her breasts continued to grow through the cups, departing the first third of the alphabet and entering into the second, giving her a bust that almost looked too big for her slender shape. However that didn’t mean they looked disgusting, Brett loved how big and bouncy they were.

Finally there was a snap as her bikini top could no longer contain the indenting mass, the fabric releasing and sending her newly expanded tits up with a bounce, freeing them with a brilliant jiggle that made him groan in satisfaction.

“Hmm, so big,” he complimented, groping one of them, the texture sinking around his palm. They were even bigger than Cindy’s!

Lisa, however, didn’t even really seem to notice the weight of her bust had more than doubled. Her head was still up in the clouds as euphoria pumped up from her loins.

“Yes! So big, your hard cock is so big!” she moaned, that all she could think about.

It was those worshipping moans of hers and a chance meeting in the camera menus that gave him his next idea. He found a button about ‘recording’. The camera could be used for video too? Then maybe he could make her remember all this, her lust for his dick.

He hit the button and aimed it at the busty, lust filled, slut, recording her blissful, red faced, expression.

“Come on Lisa, say that again. Tell me all about how much you love my cock.”

“Your cock is the best, the best ever! It’s so big, so hard, it makes me feel so good! Please don’t stop fucking me! I can’t cope without your cock! I can’t live without your cock!”

“Do you want me to cum inside of you?”

“Yes! Always! Please cum in my pussy!”

Brett saved the recorded when he was prompted and suddenly her body shuddered, her internal muscles suddenly clamping down on his hardness as a squeal to eclipse all overs came bellowing from her lips. She was cumming! Was it just coincidence or did the camera really have something to do with it?

There was little way to tell at the time. Lisa was still panting like a bitch in heat, even as her juices were stained all over Brett’s body. Her expression was still blushed and lust drunk, her heat had yet to be sated. He felt the same way.

He’d been getting closer and closer with every thrust, listening to her lustful cries and uncensored dirty talk. The way that her insides had gone crazy and squeezed down on him like a sexually charged vice, that was the final straw.

“You sexual deviant,” he growled as the throbs coursed through his veins, “Look what you did to me. I can’t hold back any longer. I’m really gonna fill you up with my seed.”

With increased vigor he began to thrust, using one hand to steady her swaying body as the speed and power increased, the added intensity driving in between her spread thighs, slapping against them with a meaty clapping sound that echoed through the wilderness again and again and again.

The added passion made her melt again, the added sensitivity of her insides only helping things along.

“Yes please! I beg you! I beg you! Please cum inside of me! I need it more than anything!”

Brett was lucky he had her all the way in the middle of nowhere because her cries were so darn loud that they could disturb an entire neighborhood and they weren’t growing softer as he approached his limit.

He felt the heat running through his veins as pulses emitted from his loins. His shaft throbbed in place as his excitement levels approached the absolute max, to a point where he could no longer control himself. Then it arrived.

“Here it comes you slut! I’m cumming!”

Those were the final cries before he buried inwards, his hardness sinking as deep into her body as he could possibly go, sealing the two together as man and woman as his orgasm struck, all of the warmth flooding out of him through his pulsing manhood, into her velvet core.

Her moaning squeals joined in with his teeth gritted growls, her toes curling and limbs quivering as the thick cum filled her body up. It was the final ingredient her body needed to escape from her heat, the seed of a man was what she needed to finally calm down.

Together they remained, the both of them getting what they wanted from the other, their bodies finally gaining satisfaction.

Euphoria ran through their blood as they remained locked together, even as the main course faded away and was replaced with a warm afterglow that made it oh so difficult for them to part from each other. They may have been little more than strangers but together they had discovered ecstasy.

All of the passion left their bodies weak and exhausted. Lisa barely had the strength to move and Brett could hardly will his legs to stand. That was why they remained together for even longer, resting away their lustful union.


The sun was still high in the sky when Brett recovered from his state, however it wasn’t as high as it had once been. A good chunk of time had definitely passed by while him and Lisa were sleeping off their exhaustion.

It took him a little bit of time to play back everything through his head but eventually his tired mind clicked and he realized what had just happened. He’d slept with another girl and when she woke up she was going to kill him.

Brett quickly looked for his camera, the darn thing missing from his hands. He quickly found it on the forest but it wasn’t quick enough to outspeed the sleeping beauty.

“Hmm, Brett?” she mumbled as her eyes slipped open, catching him scooping his camera up to fix the damage.

“Hey! Don’t worry about anything you’re thinking right now! It was all just a dream, everything will be gone in a moment!”

He opened the camera back up so he could try and wipe away everything, her memories too hopefully, but before he got that far she hugged herself into his back, giant breasts sinking around him.

“But it was such a nice dream too. So hot,” she purred, rubbing a hand along his chest, down his front, eventually stroking his crotch, “I don’t think I can live without your cock anymore.”

Wasn’t that the line she said in the recording? Did that mean that memory had been saved? Did that mean that all those words she said in the moment where now something she thought all the time.

“D-don’t you wanna get done with this photoshoot?”

“Hmm, I think I’d rather go for another round big guy. That was incredible.”

Temptation was so cruel, it was something he couldn’t beat. Brett dropped the camera back down and sunk himself back into her, unable to resist her charms.

The camera was incredible, with it he could have anybody he wanted and right there and then he wanted her. Anything else was something for a different time.
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