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Bull was making fast work of converting every woman in his sight. His female soldiers were now his, and he had a harem of willing and obedient hucow bimbo slaves that would serve his every command without question.

For Colonel Bull however, enough is never enough. He wants more and he wants it now. Bull doesn’t want to repeat the mistakes of his past, he’s not going to lose control of this harem. He will never give his women up. He’s a powerful alpha male, and he will do whatever it takes to take control of a woman, even if that means waiting.

With down time before Bull can initiate the rest of his plan, he sits and remembers fondly his first encounter with his powers. He remembers the first girl that he transformed, the girl that he had known his whole life.
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“Is that enough for you daddy?” Bull’s step-daughter Steffi pulled her mouth off his cock, his cum dripping from her lips.

“That’s enough for today baby.” Bull laughed, spanking the girl’s ass. He stood up and zipped his trousers up. “Why don’t you go and connect yourself to the milking machine? You’ve earned it.”

A smile spread across the young girl’s face. She wiped the back of her hand across her mouth, catching any stray cum that she might have missed. Steffi skipped across the tent to the writhing pile of nude women on the floor and stripped off. She grabbed two cups and attached them to her swollen nipples, moaning as they started to suck milk from inside her.

“That’s right…” Bull rubbed at his dick through his trousers as he watched his harem of hucow bimbo servants writhe in pleasure. He had constructed the milking center a few weeks ago out of necessity. His girls were becoming wild with the need to be milked, and he couldn’t keep up with the demand himself. So he’d constructed the milking machine. A glass tower stood at the center of his tent now, which acted as the main receptacle for his harem’s milk. Dozens of plastic tubes stemmed from the glass column, leading to the floor at the foot of the tower. Circling the tower on the floor, was a wide cushioned area, where his milk slaves would lie together in sexual unison, writhing while the milk was sucked from their swollen teats. It had become something of an unofficial communal sleeping area for the group. Bull didn’t have any complaints though, in fact it turned him on more than anything.

The group was producing so much milk Bull had even started selling it to the local village. The villagers were infatuated with the milk, and kept on coming back for more and more. Bull didn’t need the money, he had enough by far from his expansive military career, but he would put the extra cash to use somehow.

As happy as Bull was with how things were going, it had been a few days since his last conquest. He had transformed every woman in his platoon into a Bimbo slave, and he was running out of options. There were more girls in the local village, but Bull knew that was only a temporary solution, and it would draw unnecessary attention on himself. His last conquest had been the spy that had been sent by the enemy. Klara Klotz.

Bull laughed at the thought. He had managed to catch and subdue Klotz with relative ease. She had always been something of a personal enemy to Bull, spying on his secrets and taking them back to his enemy. He knew she was coming this time, because he had leaked the information to the enemy himself. Bull had set a trap deliberately.

They sent a few male spies at first, whom were boringly easy to incapacitate, and then they sent Klara. Bull had no interest in the men, and he killed them. Klara was different however, and he watched her with keen eyes from the moment her plane pinged up on his radar.

By the time she was on his base it was only a matter of drugging her and strapping her to his operating table. Then Bull administered his new Bimbo serum into her, a new strain that he hadn’t used yet. The new strain contained nano-bots, and it meant that Bull could activate and de-activate the Bimbo effects within Klara’s body at a moment’s notice. He could literally flip a switch, transform her into a Bimbo and control her as he wished. Now Klotz was a spy for him, and the best of all? She didn’t even know it. Every time Bull reset the switch, Klotz would revert back to her normal self, with no memory of her misdoings.

Bull had taken to controlling her remotely several times over the past few days, to help relieve his boredom. He had made Klotz seduce her superiors, he had turned her into a slut for her entire team of male soldiers. They had all jumped on her at the chance of course. Klotz was hot stuff, and she was extremely high up in the military. She was also notoriously frigid. Bull knew that she hadn’t had a single relationship within the military throughout her entire career. That all changed in the last week of course. Bull had turned her into the camp prostitute, and Klotz didn’t even know it.

It was hilarious to watch Klotz when she was back to normal, seeing how her male peers treated her differently now. To them Klotz was nothing more than a whore, and she didn’t even know it.

Still, even playing with Klotz was failing to satiate his boredom. Bull needed to expand his harem, and he needed to expand it fast. His sights were set on another base that was a couple of miles down the river, but he was waiting for more chemical supplies to come in first. He had ordered just enough supplies to make serum to transform his entire company. Now that was settled, he was going for another base. Once he had them, he’d  make a move on the enemy, and that’s where Klotz would come back into use. Then he’d be able to use her for her real purpose. He’d be able to use Klotz against the enemy. Until then he’d just have to mess around with Klotz, operating her from afar, turning her into a walking cum receptacle.

As Bull walked through his camp, he felt a strange sense of pride as he looked upon his harem of loyal bimbo servants. The last time he had tried something like this, he had been caught out early. His peers had laughed at him, and they’d called him mad. Maybe he was mad, but he didn’t care. He just wanted to fulfill his dream, and it was a dream that he had had all his life.

Bull could still remember his first Bimbo. He could still remember the first ever woman he transformed. How could he forget? He knew he never would. Bull took a seat in the sun and took a drink of lemonade as he remembered his first bimbo. The girl that he had known all his life. His step-sister, Lisa.

*

“Jeez bro, you look fucking tired, you’ve been putting in some serious hours at the lab huh?” John looked up at his sister weary eyed. The sight of her made him stand to attention immediately. They were sitting in the kitchen at their family home, and his sister in law Lisa had just walked in wearing a white t-shirt and nothing else. It was pretty cold that morning and Lisa’s rock her nipples were pointing through the thin fabric of her shirt. John straightened himself out, struggling with the erection in his pajama pants.

Lisa walked to the cupboard and reached up to the top shelf to get the cereal. Her white shirt lifted, revealing a bare naked ass underneath. It was all John could do to keep himself from spunking right there. His sister wasn’t wearing any fucking panties.

“Well I’ve got to get credits for my degree.” John croaked. Lisa walked to the table and sat down opposite John, pouring cereal for herself.

John was doing extremely well academically. He had been working at a lab over summer on a research project, and was hoping to use the credits from his research to get into college. John’s work at the lab was finished weeks ago, but he hadn’t told anyone else that. He was using the lab time to work on something else in secret. Something that he hadn’t shared with anyone else so far.

“You’re such a fucking dork. We’re eighteen, live a little.” Lisa laughed as she shoved a spoonful of cereal into her pretty little mouth. “I love ya though. My big bro. You’re going to be a rich and powerful scientist one day John. All the girls will fall for you.”

Oh how little you know. John thought to himself, smiling darkly.

John pushed his chair back from the table. He pulled his spoon back and ‘dropped’ it onto the floor.

“Silly me.” John smiled at Lisa and ducked under the table. Lisa was sat with her legs open, and he could see right up her short white t-shirt. He stared at her naked pussy and bit his lip with desire, before sitting up again.

“Are you going to be ready in time?” John said, staring at the clock on the wall. John had asked Lisa to come into the lab with him today and help him be the first test subject for his new serum. He’d picked today as the rest of the college staff were away on a trip, and John had the lab all to himself. “I need to leave in ten minutes.” Truth be told, there was no rush, but John didn’t want to wait around. He wanted to get Lisa to the lab, and he wanted to run his twisted experiments on her.

“I’ll be ready.” Lisa rolled her eyes, eating her breakfast with no particular rush. “Stop being such a bore. I’ve still got plenty of time to make myself look good.”

“You always look good.” John said standing up from the table. “Don’t worry about that.” He winked at his sister.

“Ew John, don’t be gross, I’m your sister! Sometimes I get the impression that you want to fuck my ass or something.”

“Ha.” John laughed. “Like I’d stick my dick in your trash pussy.”

Little did she know…

*

“Okay.” John rushed back to the car, ushering for Lisa to come out. “Follow me this way.”

Lisa stepped out of the car, and John grabbed her by the wrist.

“God, John.” Lisa laughed as they rushed across the car park to the lab. “Why are you acting so weird this morning. You’re acting like we’re not even supposed to be here. You do work here right?”

“Yes. Just keep quiet and follow me.”

John did work at the lab, but he wasn’t technically supposed to be there on weekends. This was the only chance he had to get the lab to himself however, and he didn’t want to waste it. His serum was ready, and he wanted Lisa to be the first test subject.

John guided Lisa through the hallways of the college, until they got to the laboratory on the first floor. After they were inside, John turned the lights on, locked the door behind them and closed the blinds. There was no one else in the building, but John didn’t want to risk anyone else seeing what they were up to.

“Follow me.” John said, walking to his personal work space. “I’ve got everything set up over here.”

A short while later, John had Lisa strapped into the testing chair. He walked over to the fridge where he was keeping the serum and pulled the solution out carefully. John returned to Lisa, carrying the small vile carefully.

“Um, John, are you sure that this stuff is safe?” Lisa said, swallowing at something in her throat. Her brother had been awful insistent on her coming to help him in the lab this weekend, to the point where she had been afraid of saying no. John and Lisa had been brother and sister ever since her Mom married her Dad a few years ago. Lisa liked John, and they got on extremely well, but she always had this underlying sense that he saw her more than a sister. She never knew how to feel about that.

“It’s perfectly safe.” John lied, not knowing the true effects of the serum. He’d only tested it on small animals so far, and he’d had to wait until late at night when the lab was empty. If any of the other scientists caught wind of what he was doing, he’d probably get kicked off the course altogether. He might even get thrown in jail.

“Okay.” John set the serum on the side carefully, loading it into the administration gun. The gun would transform it into the gas, which would be the fastest way for it to be absorbed. “I need to ask you a few questions first, just as a control.”

“Alright bro…fire away - wait - what the fuck!”

“Relax.” John said as he fastened the restraints around his sister’s wrists and ankles. “It’s for your own safety. You’ll be fine. Everything good?”

“I guess…” Lisa said, unsure of where this was going. John sat down in front of her and pulled out a clipboard.

“Okay. Question one. Would you ever fuck me?”

Lisa’s mouth fell open.

“What?!”

“Come on.” John said. “Just answer the question.”

“John that’s fucking gross.”

“It’s just part of the experiment Lisa. I didn’t write this stuff.” John lied.

“Um, alright, well. No. I dunno. Probably not. You’re my brother.”

The answer seemed to bother John, and he put the clipboard down on the side.

“Actually I think we’re done with the questions. Let’s get straight to the experiment part of the project.”

Lisa opened her mouth to speak, but before she could John had pulled a gas mask over his head and was spraying a weird pink gas into Lisa’s face.

“John! John! Stop! What the hell John?!”

He continued to spray the serum into Lisa’s mouth until the bottle was empty, pink swirling clouds of gas flooding the lab. After John was sure the air was clear, he removed his mask and stared at Lisa expectantly.

“Fuck John, you could have warned me first. What the fuck was that?”

“That was the BI-1 serum. I’ve been working on it for some weeks. Do you feel anything?”

“No.” Lisa coughed, spluttering everywhere. “I guess it tasted nice at least. What am I supposed to feel?”

John drummed his fingers on the work surface in frustration.

“Well if you have to know, it’s a sex serum. It’s supposed to bend the will and mind of the subject. I’ve been using it on mice, it’s been working rather well.”

“You’ve been fucking mice?” Lisa raised an eyebrow in disgust.

“No, other mice, you stupid fuck. How do you feel now?”

“I dunno.” Lisa said, blowing a strand of hair off her face. “I guess I do feel a little warm. Have you turned the heat up in here?”

“No. Interesting. Carry on. Do you feel anything else?”

“I dunno.” Lisa said. “I guess I feel like I’ve had a few beers or something.” Lisa tried to put into words how she felt, but her thoughts started to drift away, as if her brain was turning to mush. She looked at the tight crotch of her brother’s trousers and felt something tingling between her legs.

“Have you been working out or something?” Lisa said. “You look different I guess?”

“What?” John’s ears perked up at the question. He looked up from the clipboard he was taking notes on and noticed his sister was biting her lip, looking at John with lidded lust.

“You look pretty hot.” Lisa slurred. “You’ve been working out right?”

John flicked to the page with his questions again. “Yeah sure, whatever. Lisa listen to me. Would you fuck me?”

“Well…” Lisa looked her brother up and down.

“Well?”

“Well…”

“Well what Lisa?! Spit it out!” John jumped up from his stool, slamming his clipboard down on the table.

“I guess I’d give you a quick fuck.” A mischievous grin spread across his step-sister’s face. “Sure.”

John had heard enough. That was all he needed to know. He pulled a pair of scissors off the side and sliced them through the thin fabric of Lisa’s shirt.

“Hey watch that I just bought it!”

“I’ll buy another.” John said dismissively. He pulled the shirt off her body, leaving her with only a bra now. John stared at her large breasts, hypnotized by the mounds.”

“Let me out of here.” Lisa complained. “I’m too hot.”

John did as she asked, and a moment later Lisa was stood up, stripping off before her brother. John wasted no time removing his clothes either, and a second after that, he had his sister naked and bent over a work surface, pulling her ass cheeks apart with his hands.

Lisa steeled her palms against the marble counter top, biting her lip.

“Fuck John. Just fuck me already!”

Her brother stepped forward and pushed the swollen head of his cock into her wet folds. Lisa let out a loud moan as she felt his girth slipping into her wet passage, pushing her virgin cunt open for the first time.

John bit down on his lip and grabbed his sister’s full ass in his hands. He slipped his long hard shaft all the way into his sister’s virgin pussy and started fucking her, fast and hard.

His balls slapped against the back of her legs, spanking with each monumental thrust. He brought his hand around the front of her body, palming at her giant tits, twisting her hard nipples between her fingers.

“Yes, harder, harder!”

She cried out for more as he picked up the pace, and soon John was sinking his hard shaft into her swollen pussy as hard as he could. Moans of pleasure escaped from Lisa’s lips with every hard thrust, and he could tell that she was close.

“Yes, yes, yes!”

Lisa came and she came hard. As she screamed through her orgasm, John felt his cock erupt inside his step-sister, filling her virgin pussy with string after string of his virile cum.

*

Bull remembered the incident fondly. That experience was his first ever sexual encounter, and he had shared it with his step-sister. Bull wanted to carry on testing experiments out on Lisa, but shortly after that, their parents divorced and John’s step father moved across the country, taking Lisa with him. Bull hadn’t seen Lisa since that day.

The serum had been far from perfect then too. The effect only ended up lasting for a few hours. When they got back to the house later that night John tried to put the moves on Lisa again. Their parents were away for the weekend and they had the house to themselves. Lisa had rejected him though, and it seemed that she had no memory of the earlier encounter. Bull used the short term amnesia to his advantage. He could dose Lisa as many times as he wanted, fucking her at his will. While under the fever of the serum Lisa would slobber over his dick rabidly. After it’s effects wore off she was back to her usual flirty and teasing self. It wasn’t long until John run out of chemicals, and he had to stop testing her altogether. By the time he managed to get his hands on more, Lisa had moved away.

Bull stood up from his chair, finishing the last of his lemonade. He knew that he would see Lisa again one day, and he would be proud to take her into his harem permanently. He would be making a move soon to expand his numbers to even greater frontiers, but until that day, he’d have to make do with what he had.

For now.
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