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‘Installation now in progress.’

Finally I was getting that long awaited upgrade I’d be hearing about for so long. There was a buzz going on about this big new computer update which was the must have but for me it just didn’t seem to come. Patience is a virtue, yeah I get all that crap, but I want it now.

Luckily today I finally got what I was waiting for. While looking through my emails I saw a new message come up letting me know that my upgrade was now available and I could start downloading it right now. Of course I clicked accept, why wouldn’t I?

“Welcome to our upgrade service,” the computer text spelled out in front of me, “thank you for deciding to upgrade your machine. Please read our terms and services before agreeing.”

Yeah right, did anybody actually read those things? They were always the size of a novel with none of the juicy action, line after line of basic business mumbo jumbo which was enough to put anybody to sleep. Accept of course, they’re never important anyway.

“Thank you for accepting, your upgrade will begin shortly. Please keep watching your update closely.”

I sat down in front of my computer, leaning onto the palms of my hands as I watched the screen as the upgrade for underway. The screen turned a solid black colour with a pink ring in the middle, a white light flowing around the shape to show the update was working.

This was so boring, I didn’t want it to take long, I wanted to start using my new system. I just followed the light as it was flowed around the screen in a circle, nothing else to do at the moment but watching the light flow around.

The light continued to spin around and around and around, my eyes following after the shape, that was until more lights appeared, trailing after the first. Oh good, that must mean that the upgrade is progressing; the more lights the better.

I followed the lights around and around as they spun around the middle of the screen, more of the pink circle being swallowed under a line of white which flowed ever so naturally around and around, like they could do this forever.

There was no clock for me to spot, usually I’d just rely on the one in the corner of my screen but it was away right now, and even if it was there my eyes were only focused on the lights, I had no idea how long I’d been here.

I also had no idea that the lights no longer moved in a perfect circle. No, while I’d been watching the circle had formed in on itself and the lights now danced across a spiral which I gazed at so closely and intently, not wanting to miss a second.

Only my deepest subconscious picked up on the soft music which had been flowing out of my speakers for quite some time, a low calm tone which peacefully pleasured my eyes and made my body feel relaxed.

Small droplets of saliva dripped from my parted lips as I was hunched forwards onto my hands, staring deep into the screen with no desire to look away, lost in the spiral as I sunk deeper and deeper.

Were there words mixed in with those peaceful sounds? I didn’t know, if I concentrated all I’d be able to hear was something close to the crashing of waves by the seaside but I wasn’t concentrating on that, the spiral was all my conscious mind followed.

The words ‘installation now in progress’ were replaced at the bottom at the screen by the term ‘installation complete’. The spiral faded away in the middle of the screen but I still had no desire to move, or to talk, or to do anything right now, but watch my computer.

“Thank you for installing Bimbows 10,” was flashed in the middle of the screen, “Let us show you some of the new features in our latest installment.

Data Management. Consolidate all of that pesky intelligence down into a much smaller and easier to manage IQ.

Profile Customization. Our brand new customization center gives you a finer level of control over your bodies appearance than we’ve ever been able to offer before.

App Center. A new built in app center will allow you to manage your apps on the move in order to provide the most pleasure to your partner possible in moments.

Virus Protection. State of the art anti-virus will keep your body fit and healthy and will keep you safe no matter how many sexual partners you may have.

Meet Courtney. Bimbows 10 comes with your own personal assistant who can make your life easier with the touch of a button or even the sound of your voice.

And much, much more. Press continue to begin your new life as a Bimbows 10 user.”

I hovered over to continue, eager to get started as the screen went completely blank before being replaced with a hot pink colour, sporting the Bimbows 10 logo.

“Welcome to Bimbows 10,” the new screen flashed up, “As a new user we will first set up your Bimbows profile. Data compression now in progress.”

I sat and waited as my head started to tingle. It felt so weird but it didn’t feel unpleasant at all, I already knew that this was good for me. Compressing all that intelligence down into something much easier to manage.

The number on the screen was very helpful, it was showing me my IQ as it trickled down, my annoying three figure IQ soon being replaced with a much more convenient two figure number instead.

“Data compression now complete, profile configuration will now begin. Please input your name.”

Well that was easy enough to do. I inputted my name into the machine, Mandy Jefferson.

“Verifying name. Bimbows has detected an inappropriate name for this operating system. Bimbows would like to provide a list of recommended names that you may choose from instead.

Mandy Jiggletits. Mandy Juicybooty. Mandy Jumbojugs. Mandy Jizzslurper.

Please select a more appropriate name.”

They were such good options, I really liked them all, it was hard to choose just one of them. I decided to just go ahead and click on the first one, that seemed like the easiest choice.

“Congratulations Mandy Jiggletits on creating your account. We will now move onto your account settings. Please adjust your profile.”

There were lots of different sliders, buttons and options to to use and mess around with, for all sorts of things. I tried the first one out, the skin option. I was down right near the top of the brightness, a long way off the recommended setting closer to the middle.

I pushed the slider down the scale, turning my pale white skin up in colour, getting darker and darker the further I went. It was really easy, as I pushed it up to the top my skin turned a dark ebony, but I was more interested in the recommended setting; it turned my skin a vibrant orange.

Next up was the options for me to customize my hair and eyes, clicking into the boxes allowed me to pick from a wide range of colours. Once again I wasn’t on the recommended settings, but I was quick to change that, moving from double brown to blonde for my hair and blue for my eyes.

There were all sorts of fancy sliders for me to mess around with, for things like my height, my body shape and my bust, there was even an option for advanced settings but I wasn’t sure if I was smart enough to test stuff like that. The default sliders were enough for me though.

Age, height, beauty, body shape, bust size, ass size; all the options I really needed.

Every option had a recommended setting for me to choose from so I went ahead and moved onto them. Everyone knew that the recommended settings were always the best to pick unless you were an expert, who was I to argue?

I turned the age counter down and my height counter upwards, to make myself younger and taller. I turned my beauty up to the maximum value and took my body shape down to make myself slimmer. With my body nice and thin I pushed my bust and ass values upwards to amplify their structure and size.

I wasn’t really anything special in the appearance department, the kind of woman that people wouldn’t give a second glance to on the street. Now with just a few clicks I’d been turned into something that would be drawing all the attention.

To think that all of these changes were so easy to do, even for someone without too much computer knowledge like me. Bimbows 10 really was the future.

“Would you like to confirm these settings?” my computer flashed up, “You will be able to change these settings at any time later on.”

Well for starting off I’d just make do with the recommended settings, it wasn’t like they were too bad or anything like that. Besides I’d probably be back to see some of those advance settings later on. Bimbows did promise the finest tuning ever, they could have some incredible detailed options in there, but it might be a bit too advanced for me.

“Settings confirmed. Would you like to check out our new and improved app center?”

Well I did want to try out all the new features of this long awaited upgrade. Of course I clicked onto accept and was swiftly taken to new app center.

Different tabs detailed the screen with various options I could choose from, such as ‘My Apps’ and ‘Search Apps’.

I decided to take a look through my own apps but I didn’t have anything turned on at the moment. However a helpful pop up message sprawled across the screen for me to read.

“At the moment you have no apps turned on, would you like to activate the recommended apps?”

Of course I clicked yes, eager to see what apps was going to be installed onto my system. The apps started to pop up on the screen, one after another to give me their name.

“Ultimate Bimbo Pack: Your ultimate starter pack to go with your new bimbo life. Includes desires for a bimbo look, hobbies and lifestyle. A must for adapting to the ways of a bimbo.

Bimbo Voice Pack 1: Not sound enough like a bimbo for your partner's liking? With this voice pack you’ll punctuate every sentence with a giggle.

Sex Addict: Develop a strong craving for sex, any where, any place, any time. Increase your sex drive today!

Sex Expert Megapack: Give a boost to your sexual abilities. Make yourself an expert in sexual positions and acts including blowjobs, titjobs and anal.

Pansexuality: Get an attraction for both sexes and anything in between. Help in swinging every way.

Squirting: Make your orgasms a bit more explosive, thank your partners with a squirt.

Lactation: Fill your breasts with milk and let it gush. Provide fresh drinks for your partner.

Hairless: With this app, from the neck down your body will become completely hairless.

These apps are recommended for beginners. Feel free to search through your apps to install new ones to your active list.”

The apps had only been installed for a moment but I was already feeling really hot. What a shame that I was single and didn’t have anybody to take care of me, other than my special friend who lived in my bottom bedroom draw. Maybe there was an app to help with that, but I was being prompted to move on so I didn’t want to linger around for too long.

My computer swiped onto the next screen, Bimbows Protect, the operating system’s built in security system.

“Would you like to activate Bimbows Protect? Bimbows Protect will keep you safe from all known sexually transmitted diseases and is committed to ultra fast updates to keep our clients protected. Activate now?”

Well that sounded brilliant. I could have all the sex I wanted and not have to worry about the consequences. All of the consequences, according to the next screen.

“Bimbows Protect also offers optional Pregnancy Protect which can be activated at any time. Pregnancy Protect will offer you complete protection from impregnation. Would you like to activate Pregnancy Protect at this time?”

I decided yes for now. Being safe from getting pregnant did sound good as it meant I could have all the unprotected sex I wanted without any risk of pregnancy. Obviously some people might crave being able to impregnate me, but that could be turned on at anytime.

“Profile complete. Thank you for finishing your profile Mandy Jiggletits. You may access your profile at anytime from any Bimbows 10 compatible machine.

Bimbows encourages you to always give access to your profile out to men so that they may configure you as they wish for any occasion.

Before you begin please provide the email address of any of the woman in your address book so that we may also make sure that they don’t miss out on this update.”

Once I’d entered a few emails to make sure I wasn’t the only one who could enjoy this new system, it was done, I finally had the state of the art new program installed on my computer and already it was making a huge difference to my life. I didn’t have to worry about being smart or thinking anymore, I looked really good and I had tons of new apps to look through and explore. I was so happy.

Now that my computer was installed with Bimbows 10 I could through all of my new programs as well, my computer had had a full overhaul and had so much new stuff for me to look at.

One of the brand new programs I decided to check out was the Outfit Store. It was really weird, in the middle of the screen it showed a 3D image of a sexy looking orange skinned blonde woman; I wonder if that’s what I look like now, it was totally crazy.

The program was like a dressup game, I could dress up the digital me in all sorts of clothes that I could search for quickly using the programs engine.

The current outfit wasn’t really anything special, I loosely remember it being the one that I’d put on earlier in the day but this wasn’t an outfit for me anymore. It was the outfit of somebody living in the past but I was a Bimbows 10 user now, I belonged to the future, I needed someone new.

I removed the outfit which I had on the program, which sadly didn’t do anything to change my outfit in real life; even Bimbows 10 has its limitations. Now that I was completely naked on the screen I could browse through new outfits and try and find something a lot more appropriate and fashionable for me to wear.

I looked up ‘sexy’ as my search term and was given lots of different options of sexy clothing for me to choose from. I’d never even seen some of this stuff, it was so skimpy.

The first thing to choose from what some new underwear. Now that I had a lot to show off it was important for me to wear skimpy underwear to show a lot off, especially now that I didn’t have a bush to take care of; completely smooth.

I looked through a few different styles of underwear, not much wider than a wire. The triangles of fabric over my nipples didn’t even hide all of my areolas and almost everything down below was visible.

In the end I settled on something that I thought looked good. Both the top and bottom were a bright, hot pink colour and it showed off so much skin, if I didn’t wear this I probably wouldn’t be hiding much more, but that just made it even sexier.

I looked extra sexy on the screen now but there was still more to do, I had to splash something over the top of that. The choice for my bottoms was easy, it has to be a mini skirt, they were the skimpiest possible.

After looking through I settled on a small black skirt which let my ass cheeks peek out from the base and if I bent down I’d be flashing anyone standing behind me the full goods.

For the tops there was a lot more to look for, interesting and exciting designs. I tried a through pale tops which showed the highlights of my bra through the shirt, and I even tried some crop tops which showed off my flat stomach.

In the end I decided to go for a black mesh top. I barely counted as a top as it didn’t actually hide anything but that’s what it made it just that more special.

Naturally I decided to pick a pair of heels as well to show off my legs. I got adventurous and decided to pick out some six inch heels. I must say that image looking back at me was very sexy.

I hovered over to the order now button which had been down at the bottom of the screen all this time.

“Would you like to order this outfit? This outfit will be delivered to your country address within the next day, free of charge.”

Wow that was really convenient. I probably did need some new clothes, it couldn’t help to give this service a go. I decided to accept and ordered the sexy outfit which was dressing up my 3D form on the screen.

I still had more toys to play around with. I decided to check out the Salon program next. It took me to a similar looking program as the outfit one except this time my 3D self was naked from the start.

There were a few choices for me to choose from. The most interesting ones were the hair and the tattoo options.

Despite the fact my hair was now a blonde colour it was still the same style it had been earlier on, I’d be a fool not to take full advantage of the chance to change like this and try out all the new Bimbows 10 features.

I glanced through all the haircuts, there were so many options to choose from, even colours as well. Everytime I clicked on one of the designs it was instantly project onto my 3D self, giving me a window into what my world could be like.

Unlike the last program, this one had an install now rather than an order so I decided to give it a try on a long wavy haircut. Straight away my hair changed to meet the image on the screen, that was totally amazing. Computers really can do anything these days.

I decided to look through some more hairstyles for one that I may like. In the end I settled on having my hair up in pigtails; I didn’t even need to tie it up either it was all natural.

The tattoo option seemed even more exciting. It was like my whole body was a canvas that I could cover in tattoos as I wished, being able to drag on different designs to place as I desired, reshape and recolor too.

I took some starts and run them up along my neck, starting to trail them down along one of my arms. It looked so classy, I loved it.

I did the same down along my side, running along one of my legs before moving onto some new shapes. I applied a heart just above my mound and added a stamp design down across my lower back. I didn’t know why but this style was really appealing to me right now.

Just like with the hair I clicked accept and like magic, but really with the power of technology the design was painted all along my body, inking me up with the designs that I had chosen. Never had looking pretty been so easy.

That wasn’t the only program which helped me to look good either, there was also a Makeup Box program that I just had to test out.

It was like I was my own makeup artist, able to cover my face in blush and lipstick and eyeliner in order to amplify my beauty to the max.

I tested a deep vibrant red on my lips and found that it looked amazing, it really drew attention to them. The same could be said about dark eyeliner around my eyes, it would really help to bring attention to me.

I decided to try adding some blush onto my cheeks, as well as some deep eyeshadow around my eye. Luckily I didn’t need anything to cover any blemishes because my young face was already spotless, all this way just to help make me look even better. Once again applying did the job, just like magic.

After I’d finished with the program a pop-up appeared on the screen in front of me.

“Hello I’m Courtney, your personal assistant. You haven’t said hello yet, say hello now?”

That was right, I almost forgot that I got my very own personal assistant, who could even be controlled with my voice. I had to try that out.

“Hello?” I asked curiously, to see if the computer would pick it up.

“Hello Mandy,” the computer spoke back to me, “How are you feeling today?”

“Horny,” I replied honestly. Ever since I’d installed Bimbows 10 I’d been feeling really horny, my panties were already soaked, clinging into my pussy. If I had a boyfriend I’d already have jumped all over him by now, or at least begged him to jump all over me.

“I think I can help with that. Would you like me to access Bimbows Connect?”

“What’s that?”

“Bimbows Connect is Bimbows 10 very own social networking system. It allows you to meet with partners in your area for casual fun or something more serious. Would you like to activate Bimbows Connect?”

That sounded great actually, I really needed a man right now to take care of me. A toy just wouldn’t be enough to satisfy my burning pussy.

“Please do Courtney.”

Just like that the Bimbows Connect program was activated. I didn’t even have to set up an account, already a full profile had been set up for me with all of the important information that any man would need to know.

It had my name, a picture of me and even details on all of my settings and my current apps. There were even stats to show how many times I’d had sex, how many sexual partners I’d had and of course my location.

As soon as I was signed into the program I started to get tons of messages coming through from men asking if I was available right now; well that was one word for it.

Each man had their own profile too, complete with stats and even more impressively a rating system which allowed users to rate their partners. What a good idea.

I looked through the people who had messaged me. Two stars. Two and a half stars. There were a lot of people like that, ones who didn’t have very good ratings. It was good of the past users to warm me that these men didn’t have what it takes to properly satisfy me.

Luckily for me one of the men who messaged me, and was really close by, had a five star rating, and that was from a lot of ratings. He had a lot of sexual partners as well, this guy looked amazing.

“Mandy: hi”

“Edward: Hi, thanks for replying to me. Was just wondering if you were looking for something right now?”

“Mandy: yes im totally horny i need some sex lol”

“Edward: Cool, can I come over now? I saw you’re close by and I’m hoping I can help.”

“Mandy: thank u so horny right now pls hurry lol”

“Edward: Be right there ;)”

I wasn’t really happy with my current outfit, and my new one hadn’t arrived, so instead I had to undress myself out of my plain clothes and get into something a big sexier. I wouldn’t wanna disappoint a man after all.

I still had some sexy black lingerie from a few years ago. It wasn’t anything too hot for a body like this but it was the best I could do right now. I tucked myself into the black and red lace and waited for my man to arrive.

The knock on the door couldn’t come soon enough, I was ecstatic when he finally arrived, my curvy body quickly shaking over towards the door with swings of my wide hips.

“Hey there,” he said with a charismatic smile as he leaned into the door frame, “I’m Edward, you must be Mandy.”

He was so handsome, I’d really hit the jackpot here. He was tall, he looked young and handsome with well defined features, his muscular arms visible as he wore a tight body hugging t-shirt.

He had a full set of black hair and a light stubble brushed along his chiseled jaw, his dark eyes piercing as they watched me with interest and approval.

“Yeah that’s me,” I giggled out happily, I’d really hit the jackpot today.

He let himself in and got himself comfortable, stripping off his tight shirt to show off those ab muscles, just looking at him it was easy to see why he got such a hard score from the other users.

“So where is your computer, I want to make a few changes before we get started.”

“Right this way,” I called out as I skipped offwards into the next room to my desktop computer, Edward taking a seat and starting to look through my stuff.

“Only just got this today Mandy?”

“Like yeah, like a few minutes ago.”

“Thought so, I must be your first time then. Well why don’t you get down onto your knees for now and take care of me why I make a few improvements.”

He stood up and unbuckled his jeans, letting the material fall down around his waist. He tugged down on his boxer shorts and exposed his thick manhood to my eyes, it was huge. This was more than just a jackpot this was the full rollover.

I dropped down onto my knees in front of him and eagerly wrapped my lips around his cock. It was the first time I’d done something like this in a long time but I completely remembered how to do it. The way to squeeze, the way to lick and to suckle, I knew how to please his manhood.

I drew my head along his length, slurping on his shaft as my lips tightly squeezed around his girth, dragging my softness up and down around his stiffening shaft.

“See you only turned on the recommended apps. You should really look at these things, they have some really interesting stuff.”

It was crazy, despite the fact that I couldn’t see what he was pressing with my head down in his lap somehow in my head I was aware of every new app he installed to me.

“Sensitivity +: Increase your body's sensitivity. Make all your sexual sessions that more intense.

Full Body Ero Zone: Turn your entire body into an erogenous zone, making any touch fill your body with pleasure.

Cumpire: The only food you’ll even need is a hot dollop of cum. Regain your energy by drinking down cum and never have to take a break from sex again.

Milk Squirter: Why only squirt from your pussy? With this app even your milk will squirt out every time you orgasm.”

It was like I’d become one with the operating system. It’s amazing how far technology has come.

“I like to put these on all the newbies that I spend time with, right now sucking that cock must feel amazing, right?”

He was right, at first it was only in my head that I was feeling good but now my entire body was starting to feel amazing. My lips were tingling and my body was feeling waves of pleasure running through me. I had such a drunk happy look on my face.

“Now that you’ve gotten me nice and hard, let’s get to what you were waiting for,” he chuckled out as he took a hold of my hair and guided me off his length, my breaths being freed with a wet pop.

He reached down to grab my hips and drag me up onto his lap, his fingers sinking into my panties, peeling the lacey fabric away to expose my soaking wet pussy.

He grinded into me from below as his hands reached around my back and toyed with my bra, stripping it off and leaving me complete exposed before his own naked body.

He took a firm grip onto my wide hips and pulled me down onto his fat cock, sliding his manhood into my soaking wetness, making a hot moan squeal from my lips. It felt completely amazing, he’d only just put it in and already my body was shaking.

His hold was tight as he began to shift and made me bounce on his lap, his erection striking deep into my cunny as he stretched me open and hit every spot for the maximum pleasure. Only a few strokes was enough to bring me to a shuddering, squirting orgasm from both my pussy and my chest, but he wasn’t done yet.

Edward continued onwards, my body being chained into orgasm after orgasm as he pumped his hips upwards with the intent to fill me up with his thick cum.

“By the way,” he grunted out as he took my orgasmic body, “I turned off your Pregnancy Protection. Don’t you know men like the added danger of being able to knock their partners up?”

That meant that if he came inside of me he could really knock me up, and he was thrusting hard and raw into my quivering, soaking pussy. He was throbbing from the feeling of my twitching pussy walls squeezing around his shaft, he was going to flood me.

“Here it comes,” he moaned out into my ear as he wrapped my body up tight, “Take it all inside.”

I squealed out, the sensitivity of my body was throwing me over the edge as his hot ropes of cum sprayed out and gushed into my pussy, flooding me with ropes of his cream which left my insides soaked in his seed. It was so thick, so hot, it was leaving me full.

My body could only relax after too many orgasms to count, squirts of juice and milk sprayed across Edward and the room, once he’d finally stopped orgasming and I could rest on his body in a sloppy mess, panting heavily as I still shivered from all those explosive orgasms.

“How about we go again?” he growled out to me, hands rubbing down to molest my behind. I couldn’t help but giggle and nod at him eagerly.

Downloading Bimbows 10 was really the best choice I’d ever made.
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