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Capturing the Bimbo Best Friend

“Can you believe she cancelled on me?” Cindy complained down the phone, “I have to get those headshots in by tomorrow. Where am I supposed to find a proper camera at such short notice?”

Cindy was a woman in a pickle. She wanted to be an actress and there just happened to be a play not too far away which was casting, a play she was hoping to take part in. However to apply for the role she needed to hand in a resume, complete with headshot.

She had it all worked out. She had a friend who worked as a part time photographer who was going to do the snaps for her. However she went and cancelled at the last second after pushing it back again and again and again, leaving Cindy little time to find an alternative.

With her opportunity seemingly slipping away from her, she hopped onto the phone and did what any reasonable person would do; vent and complain to their best friend.

On the other end of the line was Brett, Cindy’s childhood pal and go to buddy when things were looking rocky, who’d been keeping quiet and allowing Cindy to complain until he could offer up some proper assistance.

“You should have just told me you need some pictures doing in the first place,” he said to his friend, “My brother studied photography in college. He probably left some of his old cameras here.”

Cindy squeaked in glee at the surprising light at the end of the tunnel.

“If you find one will you tell me quick? If you hurry down and take a few pics for me I should be able to apply for this casting yet!”

“I’ll go have a look for you. I’ll text you if I find anything. Bye for now.”

Brett ended the call and suddenly felt pumped up. This was the chance he was waiting for. This was his chance to really impress Cindy and earn her affection.

Because of the long time they’d known each other, Brett had been firmly placed into the column marked friend zone when it came to Cindy’s interests. However that was something that Brett wanted to change. He adored Cindy and wanted to move up from best friend to boyfriend. He was hoping that this save could be his ticket to bigger and better things.

Picturing their blossoming relationship in his mind, Brett rushed off to his brother’s room to try and find anything that he could use for the shoot.

His brother had moved out months ago but still had a lot of his old stuff left behind and Brett was hoping to find a quality camera within those possessions. However when he went digging for tech he found himself coming up empty handed.

No no no, he thought to himself, this can’t be happening. How did his brother seriously not leave behind at least one camera? There was no way he could let Cindy down after all this, then he’d never be able to stake a claim on her heart.

Brett grew more and more desperate as he dug into the deepest depths of his brother’s room, searching in every nook and cranny, hoping to find something secret hidden away. Then, as unlikely as it seemed, that actually happened.

While exploring deep under his brother’s bed, Brett came across a solid container, one that housed a very fancy looking, high tech, camera. Brett could hardly believe his luck, stumbling upon such quality equipment.

He didn’t really question why his brother had left such a good tool behind, he was just glad to have found something usable, something which would win Cindy’s favor.

With the good’s secured he sent her a text, detailing the good news. Quickly he got one back, telling him to get his ass over to hers ASAP.

There was no time like the present. Securing the camera into his bag and gathering up his things, Brett rushed out of the house to make the short journey to his best friend’s place. And if the photo shoot went really well, possibly more.


“Oh my god, thank you so much,” a cheery Cindy said, hugging Brett as he arrived with the good stuff.

Calm down, calm down. Those were the words Brett had running through his head as his crush wrapped him up in an embrace. He didn’t want to blow it before anything had even begun.

It was easy to see why Brett was finding himself so smitten by Cindy. Even without knowing her sweet personality, she was a very attractive young woman.

She had a cute face with soft, feminine, features that were framed by long, straight, brown hair and complemented with pretty hazel eyes. Her body was also splendid, trim and fit yet carrying a slight curve at the hips to give her a large, round, behind which was further emphasized in the tight jeans she was wearing.

Brett wasn’t a bad looking guy himself. He had short, dark, hair and kept himself in good shape with occasional visits to the gym, however that didn’t change the way he reacted around her.

Despite being very comfortable around Cindy as a friend, Brett wasn’t a guy who was very confident when it came to the romantic side of his game, and that went for all women. He was envious of his brother who always seemed to have a new smoking hot girlfriend every week. He was stuck trying to impress Cindy by running errands.

“It’s no problem,” Brett said, finally managing to escape her hold, “You know me, I always come through.”

“True that, at least I know I can depend on you. Well shall we get started?”

“Right now?”

“Yeah, I wanna get them done ASAP so I can stop stressing about them. Come on, we’ll go to my room.”

Brett’s throat dried up as he heard her mention her room. It wasn’t like it was a place he’d never been before, he’d been there tons of time but suddenly, with his mind thinking of making a move, it seemed like the most intimidating place on Earth.

“W-why there?” he asked, managing to get his words free.

“I wanna get myself against a white background, make it look real professional. Come on let’s go.”

His eyes naturally gazed at her behind as she made her way up the stairway first, her hips shaking from side to side with every step she took. He had to get his mind out of the gutter before his fantasies got the better of him.

Managing to keep control, temporarily anyway, Brett followed Cindy and together the two of them entered her domain; her room.

She presented herself in front of her white wall, taking up an appropriate no thrills position for the snaps, prompting the first time photographer to take up his position as well.

Brett certainly wasn’t some guy who’d never taken a photo before, he’d taken plenty, but never with a fancy camera like the one he’d brought over. He was used to a selfie with his phone, not working out what all the fancy buttons did and what all the tech lingo meant.

“Do you know how to use that thing?” Cindy asked when she was left waiting about in place, Brett fidgeting with the device.

“I… should be able to work it out. I think this is…”

He did manage to snap a picture eventually, but only managed to catch the top of her head in the frame.

“Glad you’ve worked it out. Now actually try taking one of me this time.”

Tease, it was just a slip of the finger, not that it mattered. Finally finding the shutter button, Brett aimed the camera at her and clicked, capturing her image.

This time he actually managed to get a proper image of her. The camera even put a marker around her face like it was locked onto her. However when he showed it to Cindy she didn’t seem very impressed.

“No, we can’t use this one,” she told him.

“What? Why not? This one looks fine to me.”

“Fine sure but it looks sloppy. Nobody is gonna give a call to the girl who looks like she took her pics with a disposable. See the lighting is weird, the color looks a bit strange, the whole thing looks blurry.”

“I get it, I get it, I’m not very good at taking photos,” he sighed. This was a lot harder than he thought it would be.

“I’m not mad at you or anything I just… I just want it to be perfect. Here try it again, try messing around with the settings or something.”

He didn’t really know what the settings did though. The most complex thing he was used to doing was adding a funny filter to his snaps, not adjusting the saturation and contrast.

After clicking through what seemed to be an endless maze of menus, Brett finally managed to stumble upon something with color in the title. Despite now really knowing what she meant by the colors being strange, he began to scroll through the settings, trying to fix it for her. That was when things got weird.

As Brett moved the values up and down, he noticed the colors on the digital camera’s screen changing. As he altered the data, her hair seemed to get lighter and lighter, transforming from a shade of brown to a shade of blonde. That looked a bit weird on its own, but it couldn’t compare to when he peeked up and noticed that her hair looked exactly the same way in person!

Brett did a double take from screen to her, back to screen and then back to her. He thought the camera was just making her hair look lighter but somehow it actually had changed color, unless he was suddenly hallucinating.

“Hey Cindy?” Brett called out to his subject, “Do you feel alright?”

“Yeah. Why? Do I look weird or something?”

“No you don’t look weird or anything it’s just…”

“It’s just what?”

“It’s your hair.”

“I know I did it in a rush but I think it looks quite good,” she huffed out, “You know we don’t have it as easy as you guys do.”

“Sorry, I didn’t mean… forgot I said anything.”

He didn’t know what to say to her. She hadn’t noticed and he didn’t really want to tell her she was suddenly blonde. What if it was just something he was seeing? She’d think of him as a weirdo, he’d never be able to make it out of the friend zone with that label.

Instead of saying anything more, Brett tried to fix it. He went back to the camera and began to scroll through the colors again, trying to find a way to reverse the trick.

In a fluster he began playing around with the wrong option. Instead of making her hair grow darker, when he tapped through the settings he instead began to change her skin tone. Whilst her hair remained blonde, her pale skin began to grow tanned.

By the time he fully realized his mistake, her skin was basically a crispy, caramel, shade of brown, which contrasted with her new hair shade. Now he knew there was no way that that could be a hallucination as well, something was really happening.

“Why do you keep giving me such weird looks?” Cindy asked him, concerned at the almost creepy stare that Brett was giving her.

“S-sorry I’m just… trying to get this camera right to make you look as good as possible.”

“Do you want me to come and try it?”

“No! I’ve got it! It’s fine!”

Things were not fine. His best friend looked like a wannabe bimbo, skin tanned and hair bleached. What was he supposed to do, this was all his fault. She was gonna freak out!

He couldn’t be messing around with those options anymore, he didn’t know what he could do next. Instead he returned to the previous menu and selected an option about color correction. This sounded like the kind of thing which could save him!

It was not.

Rather than correcting his mistakes like Brett had wanted, he instead somehow managed to dye the tips of Cindy’s locks a shade of bright turquoise. He seriously had no idea what he was doing, he just knew the camera was really dangerous.

Blindly messing around with settings was getting him nowhere, and it was just making Cindy look trashier with every selection. He needed to find a button that could fix everything, one that was clearly labeled so there could be no mistake.

After desperately navigating back through confusing menu after menu, finally Brett found an option that could save him; clear.

Just what he needed. With this he could clear away all the changes he had made to her. It was be like nothing had even happened and his relationship with her would be saved. Nothing could possibly go wrong.

Wishful thinking.

Brett pressed the button and it certainly did what it intended, just not what Brett thought it intended. All of the changes he had made, the dyed hair and tanned skin, remained but something about her did clear, her mind.

Cindy’s face went dull and blank as her head emptied of thought. She simply stood there and stared forward, like her mind had slipped into a trance. Brett could tell something had happened, he just wasn’t completely sure what.

“Hey Cindy,” he called out to her, seeing the way her expression changed so suddenly, “Is everything okay?”

“Huh? Yes I’m okay?” she answered slowly, sort of unsure, “I’m Cindy?”

“Yes! What’s the matter with you?”

“Who are you?”

“I’m Brett. Don’t you recognize me?”

“Brett… are you my boyfriend?”

He froze in place at that. He could tell something weird was happening with her but that one sentence got the little devil on his shoulder plotting. After all that was what he desired, that was what he was working to be.

“Yes,” he said, unable to resist, “I’m your boyfriend Cindy.”

“My boyfriend Brett…”

She seemed to eat it up into her empty mind as the truth, without any reason to doubt otherwise. She truly saw Brett as her lover.

As for Brett he could hardly believe it. The camera clearly wasn’t normal, it’d altered her appearance and then this. He didn’t know what it was a but a big part of him was thanking it. However he wasn’t sure what to do next. Was it wise to keep toying with such a thing? First he had to figure out what was going on with Cindy. First he had to fill her mind back up.


Cindy didn’t remain absent minded forever, just a few minutes, then everything began to return to her, those memories which had been pushed down returned to prominence. However some things didn’t quite return to normal.

She remembered everything as it normally was, apart from the things he had changed. Her blonde hair and tanned skin didn’t appear out of place, neither did having her boyfriend in her room.

Yes, it wasn’t just the camera’s changes which skewed her, the white lies he filled her empty head with overpowered the original memories, advancing him from best friend to boyfriend thanks to one sentence.

Brett did feel a little guilty about the way he’d earned his way into his heart, however a bigger part was thanking the power of the mysterious camera for all it had done.

Because things had ended up going so well, Brett no longer felt threatened by the camera’s power and the possible effects it could cause. He felt intrigued about what else it could do.

The photo shoot was still on and Cindy was back in place, posing for the snaps even as her appearance began to get bold and trashy. Patiently she waited for Brett to figure out the camera’s settings, even if he wanted to understand for reasons over than headshots.

A new appreciation for the tech didn’t suddenly make him understand what everything did so instead he just tried anything. That was why he aimed at her face and pressed what seemed to be a zoom button.

Surprisingly the screen didn’t zoom in closer towards her but she did seem to get closer, her lips did anyway. As he ‘zoomed’ in, her lips began to inflate in size, getting bigger and puffier by the second.

He gasped in shock before letting out a chuckle under his breath. Now this was just perfect, what a button to stumble across.

“Did you say something?” Cindy asked, her words having a slight lisping quality thanks to her sudden growth spurt.

“Nope, nothing, just managed to make some progress. Should be finished pretty soon now. Just stay there.”

“Kay, I’ll take your word for it.”

What a good girl, and what a good camera. Brett couldn’t help himself as he pointed it from Cindy’s face to her chest and hit his new favorite button again, seeing the same effect happen on a different part of the body. As he pressed away, her breasts began to swell.

Cindy’s small chest got bigger and bigger, past the point where she could be described as simply busty and towards the point where they could be described as obscene. They were huge, true sweater fillers.

With her body left stacked, Brett quickly aimed down at her lower half and did the same thing, hoping to see the same thing happen to his favorite part of her body. It did.

Her hips expanded with every press, her behind getting larger, swelling out those jeans, bulging them out around the outline of her brilliant, round, booty. Any man would be privileged to be walking behind such a thing.

Brett looked at her body obscenely as she began to squirm around, tugging at her clothing without looking down. It was clear she was getting uncomfortable, she was going to notice the changes if he didn’t do something quick!

“Hey hold still a second,” he told her as he quickly flicked through the options, “I think I’ve got the shot.”

What he meant was he needed a way to distract her and an option that could keep her calm, perhaps the clear button again? However before he stumbled upon that he found a different entry; focus.

Now he wasn’t sure if it would work but it was definitely worth a shot, so he opened the next menu and quickly dropped the focus levels down low. This time he was bang on the money as she seemed to become dull again, but not in the same extreme way; just enough to stop her focusing fully on what was happening around her. It was like he had made her dumb.

Seconds passed by and her patience never ran out, Cindy didn’t have the attention span to realize how long she’d been left waiting. It willed Brett to do more.

He’d used the camera to give his lover an incredible body but he couldn’t fully appreciate it when she was wrapped up in jeans and a basic top. He wanted to see what was underneath. Then he discovered an option that looked like it could assist; transparency.

Brett had no idea what such a thing could do on an ordinary camera, however this one was far from ordinary. He pointed it at Cindy and began to scroll the transparency down, watching with glee as her clothes began to vanish away, like they were disappearing into thin air. Once he got the value all the way down to zero, her outfit was completely gone. She was completely naked.

She looked incredible in her birthday suit. That tanned skin, those giant tits and that fat behind. If she was in Playboy she’d blow the other bunnies out of the water. She was smoking hot and it was making his body react.

The excitement which Brett had been trying to contain had turned unruly, his hardness bulging into his pants, throbbing eagerly. He wanted to coronate their new relationship, but how?

It turned out with her mind seeing him as her boyfriend, and her brain being in such a ditzy state, all he had to do was ask.

“C-Cindy?” he asked, excitement coursing through his veins, “I wanna try a new pose. Would you turn around and bend over for me?”

“Erm like sure thing!” she said cheerfully and obediently as she twisted around and bent down low, keeping her thick ass pressed high in the air, presented towards him.

He grunted as he unbuckled his pants and came in from behind her, pressing into her body, his rock hard shaft grinding against her pussy. It felt so soft and looked so tight. He wanted to ravish it so bad.

Brett kept slowly rocking his hips in place, rubbing into her soft mound, quickly coaxing out her dripping juices which wetted her lips and glossed his shaft in a natural lubricant. His lust was transferring to her, he could even hear her making small panting sounds.

“Alright, I’m just gonna slide something inside of you,” he told her when he could hold back no longer, “It’ll mean better pics, I swear.”

“Like I don’t care,” she moaned, “I just want your hard dick inside of me right now.”

How was he supposed to contain himself after hearing that? Trick question, he couldn’t. Instead he simply pressed himself inside, sinking his engrossed erection deep into her loins with a single thrust.

Cindy moaned out her own lustful cries as her tight wetness was spread open by his thick slab of raw manhood. Her empty head was a perfect vessel for all those intense feelings to fill, she didn’t have the brainpower to do anything but get consumed by her needs.

As for Brett he knew exactly what he was doing, he just couldn’t help himself. He sunk one of his hands onto her fat ass, groping one of her meaty, pumped up, cheeks with a hungry grip, molesting his beautiful creation while stirring up that gushing mound below. It was devious yet divine.

Her tightness, her beauty and her moans of glee encouraged Brett to move his hips faster and harder, driving his cock deep into her wetness, pumping his engrossed excitement into her body to deliver pleasure to the both of them. He simply could not get enough.

Every single thrust of his hips brought Brett a little bit closer towards his climax. He could feel the excitement bubbling up within, surging to the surface. He couldn’t contain himself for much longer, the end was in sight.

“Cindy… I don’t think I can last any longer.”

“You don’t need to! I feel so hot! Please, do it, do it inside of me!”

She was so ditzy and loving, offering up his deepest desire on a platter and boy did he take it.

Brett grunted as his hips went into overdrive, rutting into her dripping pussy with a final surge of energy, the last before his limits were surpassed, giving them both that final dose of intoxicating pleasure.

Finally it hit, the end, the finale; his climax. Brett growled and buried himself into the deepest depths of her body and gripped on tight, allowing his warmth to flood out and into her.

Cindy shuddered in place, moans slipping free at that virile seed filled her womb, her pussy being plastered with thick rope after rope of cum, marking her body as his property.

That heat which washed over her, which came rushing up from her loins, pushed all of the right buttons of the ditzy bimbo and triggered her own orgasm, a rush of pleasure gushing from her quivering body; the two were cumming together.

Their orgasmic lust went on and on and on until the both of them were left completely out of breath, panting deeply, trying to recover. It was at this point, with his seed dripping from her body, that Brett slowly drew his hips back with a wet pop.

“Oh my god that was so good,” he groaned in satisfaction, “Sorry that I interrupted your headshots, it’s just… I couldn’t resist.”

“Forget the headshots,” she purred as she stood back up and tackled him down onto her bed, “I don’t care about them anymore! I just want more of you!”

She straddled to pin him down and locked their lips together in a deep devouring kiss which naturally led to more, something he definitely did not mind. It was the outcome he had wanted, just not in the way he’d expected.


Brett awoke quite some time later with the sky turning orange. They’d really gone at it earlier, doing it over and over again to such an extent that the two had passed out together, side by side. Brett couldn’t help but peek over at the woman next to him, still fast asleep.

She looked different to the woman he had adored so much but yet he found her so sexy. She wasn’t as cute as she had been but she was a woman who got his masculine urges going. It was no wonder he had been able to cum so many times. He had that camera to thank.

He quickly found it lying next to the bed and scooped it up into his hands. It now made sense how his brother always used to have so many bimbo girlfriends, he was making them himself!

It was during this train of thought that Brett tried to turn the camera off, when a message popped up onto the screen.

“Would you like to save your work for this session?”

That had to mean all the transformations he had done to Cindy, the physical and the mental. One click of the button and he could put her back to normal.

On one hand she hadn’t exactly asked to get changed, even if she did seem to enjoy the effects it caused. On the other hand if he turned her back them suddenly their relationship was reverted, their time as lovers would be over!

What to choose, what to choose… really he could only pick one option.

Brett selected the yes button and looked adoringly over his new girlfriend. He would be a fool to pass this opportunity up and a fool he refused to be. He’d worked so hard to achieve this moment and he wouldn’t give it up for anything.

He closed the camera and placed it away and went back to snuggling up with Cindy. She belonged to him now and nothing would change that.


Capturing the Bimbo Next Door

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.


Capturing the Bimbo In Need

It was pretty hard for Brett to get the encounter with Lisa out of his head. The fact that she kept calling him and asking to do it again certainly wasn’t doing any harm, but even without that it would be pretty hard to forget.

The way that her body changed, her breasts grew, her lust boiled and finally her mind surrendered to the feeling, all of it was sitting prominently in his memories, right next to a similar scenario involving Cindy. That was two women he’d gotten with his incredible camera.

Brett was still finding it hard to believe that such a thing excited. How was it possible for a camera to have the power to alter others? It didn’t make sense but it was real, he couldn’t doubt it was real.

He wanted to know all about the camera but he didn’t want to contact the one person who he knew had to have answers, his brother, as it meant revealing he had ‘borrowed’ the camera. Instead he chose to venture into the ultimate bastion of knowledge; the internet. If there was one place which could possibly have the information he desired it was there.

It did not.

Somehow the internet was completely blank on the subject. There was nothing about his camera, nothing about his magical device. Surely there had to be something? His couldn’t be the only one, surely!

When the surface offered nothing he dug deeper and deeper into any camera forum he could find but still he didn’t discover any details, no matter how hard he looked. It was like his possession truly was one of a kind.

How disappointing. He wanted to know more about it. He wanted to know what it could do. Of course what he really wanted was to use it again.

That was when Brett stumbled upon a certain page that stirred that devil onto his shoulder into action.

Brett managed to find a place where people were seeking out photographers to help them with whatever, from all across the world and all across the country. It was just a quick passing glance as he was looking for information, but then he noticed one request coming from his city.

“Photographer needed,” it read, “Young female artist seeking skilled photographer to help document her creations. Willing to discuss payment!”

Now Brett wasn’t exactly a skilled photographer but he did happen to have a very special camera and a curiosity that needed sating. This sounded like a perfect opportunity! However it did mean he risked getting a little naughty again. Could he risk that? Of course he could, after the Lisa situation it was hard to turn it down.

With nothing to lose, Brett sent the woman a message and began to discuss details. He had a new target in his sights.


It didn’t take long for them to agree terms, the low price he offered helping to make the process a fast one. The fact he was willing to meet her the next day also helped and it was playing right into his hands.

The meeting place was at her studio, which was really just her apartment being dominated by artwork. However that didn’t really bother Brett, all he desired was a place with some privacy.

He didn’t actually know what his model looked like before arriving, he just knew her name was Suki and that she was two years older than him. Naturally he hoped to see a good looking girl opening that apartment door and when it creaked open he wasn’t disappointed.

Suki was a pretty young woman of Asian descent, with brown eyes and messy black bedhead hair, her baggy clothing stained with flecks of paint. She was naturally attractive but didn’t actually seem to put a lot of time into her appearance.

“Are you Brett?” she asked as she peeked out at the guy waiting on her doorstep.

“Yep, that’s me. Hope I’m not too late.”

“Late? No, I’m sure you’re early if anything.”

She was correct. He’d been so eager to use the features on his camera again that he’d completely botched showing up fashionably late and instead showed up eagerly early.

“Guess I got my clocks wrong. Well if you’re busy right now I can mull around the area and come back in around thirty?”
 

“No it’s fine, I’m not doing much. Come in, come in!”

Wandering into her domain, Brett truly did find a place dominated by art. There were stacks of canvases everywhere along with strange looking sculptors and creations. She seemed to be some sort of arty jack of all trades, giving every bit a go.

Brett couldn’t really comment on how good it was, art wasn’t really in his areas of interest. Her stuff was definitely a lot better than anything he could do but not necessarily the stuff he’d hang on his walls. It was all a little bit eccentric.

“This is a… nice place you got here,” he said, looking around, hoping all the colorful blobs of paint on the floor were dried.

“Sorry it’s a bit of a mess! My career hasn’t really taken off yet, I’m hoping to move into a bigger place when I get some money in my pocket. That’s where you come into it.”

“You want me to photograph some of your stuff, right?”

“That’s right! None of the places are returning calls about my portfolio. I need a pro to do my work proper justice.”

Brett wasn’t exactly convinced that a better camera would suddenly get the studios calling about her creations but of course he didn’t share that with her. After all he wasn’t interested in her art, he was interested in the artist.

“Well I can definitely help with that. However first I think we should get some pictures of the artist herself.”

“Me?” Suki asked rather obviously, pointing at herself.

“Who else?”

“Hmm, just didn’t expect it. I ain’t even washed up, I’ll need a bit of time to get ready.”

“Nonsense, nothing to worry about! I’ll take care of all of it. All you need to do is look into the camera.”

“Erm… okay?”

Suki looked towards him and flashed an awkward looking smile. She wasn’t joking when she said she hadn’t been expecting it, she barely seemed ready for human company nevermind a personal photoshoot. However Brett was ready with his opening move.

First up he snapped her picture which locked the target on her, which put her in the camera’s crosshairs. Then he selected the ‘focus’ feature and turned it right down to zilch.

Her face grew a lot more comfortable as she stopped trying to pose and simply became herself, looking forwards blankly and dumbly, without a care in the world. Her head was up in the clouds, giving him license to play.

Naturally the first thing he had to do was get her out of that scruffy, baggy, paint stained clothing. It covered her figure up and didn’t flatter her one iota. Fortunately he had the ‘transparency’ setting on his side to make undressing her an easy task.

Bringing that value down low, her clothing slowly vanished away until she was left completely naked, letting him see the canvas he had to work with.

She was a thin, pale, girl who didn’t have much going for her in the chest and ass department. Guys who were into petite girls would probably have a field day with such a small, cutesy, figure but it wasn’t his thing at all. He liked his women shapely, showing off their T&A. Of course this wasn’t a problem though, after all he did have a camera which could provide her with both.

Brett aimed his shot at her flat peaks and made them swell in size with a simple press of a button. Very quickly they transformed from tiny to something fairly reasonable, but he craved bigger than that.

Their size just kept going up and up and up as he kept the button pressed down. They were like balloons being pumped up, managing to inflate up to a D cup and then even higher, starting to dominate her thin figure with their huge size.

They kept skipping through the alphabet, through E cup to F and then through G to H. It was at this point, with her breasts at least eight sizes bigger, that he released the button and left her with truly giant tits, looking so much better in his opinion.

With her upper half blessed with what nature had forgot to gift her, Brett strolled around so that he could get a peek at her small behind, Suki too unfocused to keep track of his movements, or his actions. With that tush in sight he aimed down and began to grow her again.

It was the same treatment as her chest got, just in a different place. Her asscheeks began to swell in size, gaining mass as they grew larger and softer, turning from something small and missable into total eye grabbers.

Brett grinned in satisfaction as her hips began to spread so that they could accommodate the extra weight being added to her lower half. In a matter of moments his magic camera had turned her figure from a stick figure into a voluptuous hourglass.

He didn’t ease up on his changes until she had an ass that some women would work their whole lives with daily gym sessions to achieve. Suki didn’t even need to perform a squat, the camera simply gave her that massive, juicy, booty without any trouble at all.

As he took his finger off the button, Brett went for a stroll around Suki to take a look over her new figure. She looked a lot better, super hot; he could feel her body making his pants feel tighter.

It was that throbbing down below that had Brett at a crossroads. He wanted to keep experimenting with the camera, but suddenly his body demanded attention. What was he to do? Then, seeing the brushes and bottles of paint everywhere, Brett got an idea. He’d recorded a video to change Lisa’s mindset, could he do the same to Suki with a picture?

Leaving his camera safely to the side for a moment, Brett took some paints and began to decorate his human canvas; he began to paint directly onto Suki’s naked body.

He dabbed a red heart shape around her belly button and then used some blue to write some messy text over and under.

Above the heart it read, “Brett’s.”

Underneath the heart is read, “Bimbo Slut.”

It wasn’t exactly Picasso but it was everything he needed, or felt that he needed anyway. There was no way to be sure without performing the final part in his ritual.

Brett put the paints away and took the camera back, snapping an image of the new and improved Suki, complete with the message that was stained onto her tummy.

With the picture in the file, Brett gave her some focus back and then turned the camera off to load up that option to save, one that he happily took. Then he stood back and watched the results.

Suki gasped out like something had suddenly hit her, coming back out of her trance like state. However the girl to return was not the same as the one who’d gone under.

“Woah, like what happened?” she asked, rubbing her head, “I like totes can’t remember what happened or nothing? Did I like fall asleep or something?”

Brett couldn’t help but smirk as she suddenly started speaking in such a dumb dialect. He felt he was onto something.

“Don’t worry your pretty little head about a thing Suki. Cute things like you shouldn’t think too hard, you’ll give yourself wrinkles.”

“OMG that’d be so bad! I like totes don’t wanna get wrinkles or nothing!”

“I know right? You wouldn’t wanna look bad for me, would you?”

“Like of course not! I wanna look super good for you?”

“And why’s that?” he purred at her smugly.

“Because I’m your bimbo slut!” she responded with a cheery giggle, jiggling around in place. Jackpot, his trick had really worked to the letter.

So the camera could change the thoughts of the target by using text or words. That was something very interesting which he’d have to remember for later. However in the present he had other things to take care of, like the fact he was feeling so darn aroused.

“Good girl,” he told her as he began to expose himself, “Now let’s carry on with our photoshoot. For our next picture I think you should be down on your knees, rubbing my cock in those big ol’ titties of yours.”

“Like right away!”

She dropped down to her knees in front of him as his hard dick came into view and got straight to work, smothering her soft cleavage around his hardness.

Brett moaned happily as the smothering embrace of her breasts squished him tight and pumped up and down, her hands coming from either side to compress her meaty jugs, trapping his shaft within a tight hold. Despite the fact he’d only just given her those huge tits she was using them like a natural.

This was the life. Getting his dick pleasured by a sexy young woman with an unbelievable bust, and he still had his hands free to carry on the makeover. Now she was officially a bimbo she needed the appearance to match. He turned the camera back on and got to work.

First thing first was those lips of hers. A little modification and he had another use for them, one he could hardly wait to try out. That was why he aimed and began to change, swelling them in size like he had her other good points.

Her lips grew thicker and fatter as they turned from nothing special to super puffy. Nobody would believe they were natural, apart from her, with only Brett knowing the truth.

He stopped changing her once she had a soft pair of face pillows which he was eager to feel. He couldn’t hold back, they looked so damn succulent.

“Hmm babe, give me more. Lean that head forwards and wrap your lips around my cock like a good bimbo.”

The obedient Suki did just that, keeping his shaft hugged into her breast embrace as she lowered her head and puckered up around the tip of his shaft, suckling with a messy slurp. His suspicion was right, it felt damn amazing!

Thanks to his hard work she had the tits, the ass, the lips and even the mindset of a bimbo, however she was still short of the barbie ideal. That was why he aimed at her again, determined to make her the perfect Asian barbie doll.

Suki had natural dark hair which was just perfect for playing around with. After all a different, certain, color would stand out on her more than just your average bimbo. That was why he moved into the ‘color’ options and began to take the value down, down, down.

A throb coursed through his loins as her black hair faded from the brunette shades all together and entered into the blonde's, into colors nobody would believe was anything but utterly fake! She could argue all she wanted with her brain too ditzy to know the truth but everybody would know there was no way that she was a natural blonde, just a true bimbo.

He didn’t go all the way down to platinum, he kept her with more of a honey coloring which he felt suited her nicely. It was still a little scruffy though, something he wanted to fix.

Digging around her finally found a promising tool labeled ‘sharpen’ that gave some promising results when used on those locks. Slowly her bedhead began to fade out, flattening into utterly straightened hair, not one out of place. It looked a lot better but he still didn’t love it. Suddenly it was too much! He had to go back the other way.

With surprising precision, seeing as there was a big distraction throbbing in from his loins, Brett slowly blurred her hair again to dilute her straightness into some curvy waves. It was a long way off her scruffy beginnings but still provided her hair with a lot of lift and character, drawing even more attention to it.

Brett was very pleased with his work. The bland artist he’d met at the doorway was buried until a stunning Asian bimbo, a big improvement in his book. She really got him going which his shaft demonstrated.

His hardness began to throb in her dual soft embrace, his excitement levels building as the tip leaked into her mouth. However that was nothing compared to the flow which was on its way.

While one hand was occupied with the camera, the other dug deep into Suki’s blonde locks and held tightly, dragging her head deep until she was basically kissing the entrance to her incredible cleavage. He was at his limit and he didn’t feel like holding back any longer.

“God you’re so damn sexy. Here I come babe, drink this down for me. I don’t want you to spill a drop.”

The sudden rush made his hips jerk around in place as he groaned out, his warmth gushing free, right into Suki’s mouth, right down into her throat. He was cumming into her, making her swallow it down, feeding her every drop and she eagerly accepted with a moan.

Her fat lips never eased up on the hug as she kept drinking down his ropes of seed, slurping down the raw cream until his flow finally faded to a halt. Even then she drank the final remnants from his shaft before sliding back with a saliva filled slurp.

“Hmm, so yummy!” she panted out, her cheeks glowing hotly, “Like your cum tastes so delish! I love it so much!”

Suddenly she had such a wonderful way of speaking, but he felt it could be a little better. That was why he used his camera again. It was a little awkward to do but he aimed at her open mouth and used the ‘soften’ feature.

“Try saying something else for me babes.”

“Like… like what?”

That was enough for him to hear the sudden change in her voice. The words were the same but suddenly they were coming out in a higher pitch, like a true girly girl.

Brett was really getting a hang of using the camera. He’d managed to change Suki’s hair, lips, chest, ass, voice and even her mind with just a few button presses. Was there even anything else he could possibly do to her? There certainly was if he wasn’t thinking about the camera.

How utterly sexy she looked was making him hard again. Even though he’d only just came a few moments ago, her bimbo appearance was readying him up for another round.

“Fuck, you’re too damn sexy,” he growled at her, “You gotta have a bed somewhere around here, right?”

“Well like duh, yeah!”

“Then show me where it is, then I can get to pounding your brains out.”

She giggled in excitement as she took a hold of his free hand and began to lead him away, out of the ‘studio’ and into her bedroom which was actually free of a lot of the mess, even if splatterings of paint still managed to get everywhere.

Seeing as some flecks scattered around didn’t bother him, Brett dropped his body down onto the bed, onto his back, with his hardness pressed up.

“I think it’s time my good bimbo girl comes and pleasures her man,” he said to her as he lounged comfortably, “Now come and ride me my slutty cowgirl.”

The paint staining her belly meant doggystyle and missionary were likely to make things very messy, but this position would keep it nice and exposed to look at, along with the jiggles of her plumped up assets.

Like the good obedient thing she had become, the giggly Suki climbed up onto her bed and onto the man who was occupying it, crawling all the way onto his lap where she straddled down, looking at him as her wet pussy kissed his trapped shaft.

“Hmm, like finally! I’ve totes been hoping for this all day!”

It was more like a few minutes but he agreed with the sentiment, especially when she rolled her hips back and forth and rubbed her dripping mound over his length, lubricating it in her juices. She was making it so easy for him to lust after her.

Finally, with his cock glistening in her excitement, she lifted those hips up and sunk back down, this time allowing the head of his thickness to invade her tight pussy, filling herself up with his manhood.

Suki moaned in pleasure as Brett grunted in satisfaction, the two locked together, her tight wet passage hugging around his hard slab of raw masculine strength. She felt so tight, so good, and she hadn’t even started moving. Brett knew it could only get better.

He reached out and spanked the side of her ass sharply, making her bootylicious cheeks jiggle in place.

“Don’t get comfy babe. I told you to ride, not sit. Now ride!”

Again he swatted her and made her squeal out, the small sting in her pink glowing tush coaxing her into action, into moving those hips, bouncing up and down on top of him.

Those buns, which were starting to glow, continued to gather color as they slapped against his body with every swing of her hips, more moans being coaxed free as all of her body jiggled, her giant tits wobbling up and down in an eye pleasing display.

Brett continued to growl in pleasure as he took in the sight of her sexy body working for him and felt every tantalizing pump of her tight velvet pussy wrapped around his girth. She felt so darn good, he didn’t know how long he could last for.

Even though her hot, sexual, vice was milking out his lust, Brett still seeked more satisfaction which was why he spanked at her rear again, like a rider tending to their horse, telling it to go faster and faster.

Suki answered his demands and began to work her body with all the strength she could, bouncing on him so that the pleasure in her loins was close to overpowering, her breaths coming out in deep, heated, pants, tits and ass jiggling viciously. His dick just felt so good, she loved it so much!

Those waves of ecstasy that were surging through their bodies was taking them both to the same point, to the point or orgasm. Suki was at her limit and Brett felt exactly the same way.

His fingers gripped at the bed sheets tightly as his insides churned and his shaft throbbed in that warm, tight, sleeve. He could feel the rush coming and this time he couldn’t contain it no matter how hard he tried. He was about to cum, it was out of his hands.

“Fuck this is it,” he announced with gritted teeth, “I can’t hold back anymore! I’m cumming!”

The warning didn’t come long before the eruption, it was basically as late as one could get because as soon as his words trailed off the rush came, his warmth gushing out, filling that packed pussy with seed.

Suki squealed out the most blissful of moans as his jizz filled her insides up, the molten hot cream triggering the same inside of her; his climax caused her body to experience one as well.

As she arched her back, her juices gushed out, staining over his chest and stomach as the air was contaminated with the strong stench of raw sex. It felt so good, so good for the both of them.

Their orgasms lasted for as long as they could, adding to their euphoric feelings of satisfaction. Even as they faded a strong afterglow remained with tingled across their forms, leaving them floating up high on cloud nine, heads wrapped up in bliss.

The panting bimbo collapsed onto Brett’s body as he didn’t have the strength to move either. The two felt weak, exhausted, but so damn good. That was why they didn’t try to move a muscle, they simply laid there and indulged, allowing the last remnants of pleasure to claim them.

Right there and then there was no reason to move a muscle.


“Why did I let her on top of me?” Brett complained to himself as he occupied the shower, washing the paint staining off his stomach, that had been transferred to him by Suki.

When she’d collapsed after their passion filled session, she’d hugged him with the wet paint and covered him with it. Somehow he’d managed to miss that possibility.

However, despite the fact that he had a different kind of clean up to that intended, he didn’t regret what he’d done with Suki. It felt too damn good to be a mistake. Sex with camera created bimbos really was the best.

At first he thought it was just Cindy he pined for but now he saw that was a simple error in his judgement. A girlfriend was good, a bimbo girlfriend was better but a bimbo harem was the best. Why did his brother ever turn such a thing down?

Before he could try and think things through he heard the bathroom door open up as a certain paint stained bimbo wandered in, looking into the shower with a smirk.

“Like I need to wash up too so like can I join you in there?”

Brett grinned back as he crooked his finger and invited her in. Nope, no reason he could ever think of. The bimbo making camera was the best thing to ever happen to him! He was never going to give it up.
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