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There’s one thing left standing between Colonel Bull and the world. His rival, his arch nemesis, the wicked and cruel Maria Sanchez.

Bull has detested Maria all his life. Maria has only ever been a thorn in Bull’s side. Now that Bull has control of the military completely, taking over Maria’s camp isn’t hard work.

Bull decides to pay a surprise visit to Maria. His latest inventions make him more powerful than ever before. His word is final, and on top of that he can read minds, making it even easier to bend them to his will.

Maria can’t stand the sight of Bull, but once he puts his inventions to use, her attitude quickly changes, and before long she finds that she can’t get enough. Bull isn’t going to play nice however, he’s going to take his time, and he’s going to tease her. She might want pleasure, but he’s going to make her suffer first.

Maria is the only thing left standing between Bull and the world. Once he’s done, he’s going to carry out his grand plan. Bull won’t stop until cream rains down on the earth.


Burstin Bimbos 7: Bimbo Boss

By

Lara Lock


“Bull?!” What on earth are you doing here?!” Colonel Maria Sanchez pushed her chair back from her desk, looking up at Bull in shock. She had heard the rumors. She knew the madman had made a return. She had anticipated he would come, she just didn’t think he’d be this early.

“What’s wrong Maria?” Bull smirked as he walked into Maria’s tent, shutting the door firmly behind him. “Can’t an old friend stop by?”

Maria felt her heart beating in panic. Bull was no friend of hers. She knew about what he had done to women. She knew what he was doing to women. Bull was a scientist as well as a Colonel, and he had developed ways of literally transforming women into his unquestioning sex slaves.

“You need to get out of her.” Maria panicked, pushing at the concealed button under her table top. “Now.”

“I’m afraid that won’t be happening Maria.” Bull smirked again. “I disabled that button hours ago by the way. It’s just me and you now. Take a look at your base outside. They all belong to me.”

Maria shook her head, not able to bring herself to believe his words.

“Go on.” Bull held something in his hand. Maria saw him squeeze it. Then he spoke again, but this time his words felt different. They felt magnetic. They felt… irresistible. Maria felt as if she had no choice but to obey him. “Look out your window.”

“…O-okay.” Maria stammered, standing up to look out her window. There she saw the effects of his work. He had already got to her base. He had transformed every last woman, and he had incapacitated every last man. Everywhere Maria looked, she saw her formally proud female soldiers, but now they were different. Hoards of Bull’s Bimbo slaves ran around the camp, giggling, playing, fighting, stripping each other off.

“You’re a mad man.” Maria felt a tear well in her eye as she turned back around to face Bull. “All this? For what?”

“I’m going to rule the world.” Bull smiled. “And you’re coming with me.”

“I’ll die before I follow you.” Maria jerked to pull the gun from her hip, but before she could, his words were on here again. Stopping her.

“Don’t move a muscle.” Bull’s serpentine voice whispered through the air, seducing her hypnotically. “You want to fuck me. You’re going to fuck me. Strip. I’m going to turn you into a bimbo.”

Maria no longer felt any kind of opposition. In fact it was quite the opposite. There was something about Bull’s voice that projected a raw animal magnetism. She had never noticed before just how appealing his voice was, but she could see how he had been able to transform so many women. He was irresistible.

She removed her uniform slowly, moving in ways that were a stark contrast to her formerly demure personality. Maria Sanchez was a powerful and respected woman. She had worked hard to get to where she was today, and she did it by being her own person. She never bent to the will of a man, and as a result she was a notorious figure within the military. She had never tried to impress a man just to get ahead, but now that Bull was here, standing in front of her, Maria had a desire to be sexy, she had a desire to project an allure for him.

She unbuttoned her camo top, slipping it down past her shoulders, stripping herself one by one. Bull watched with a fierce expression etched onto his face, which only turned her on all the more. She hoped that she was turning him on, and looking at the hulking bulge in his trousers, she got the impression that she was.

“That’s right.” Bull groaned, biting his lip as Maria removed her bra, freeing her large breasts. She rubbed at her wet and throbbing slit through the thin white fabric of her panties.

“Come to me. Get on your knees. Now.”

She practically ran at the man, not able to drop to her knees fast enough. Bull whipped his monstrous cock out and Maria’s eyes opened wide at the sight. His shaft was long, thick and hard, comparable in size to that of an oak sapling. Thick veins ran down his shaft like jungle vines, all the way from his base to his throbbing purple head. Maria pumped a hand up and down him, reveling at the warmth of his column. He was hot and hard, like sun kissed marble. Maria wrapped her lips around his cock, pushing her tongue up and down his slit, tasting his delicious pre-cum.

She brought her other hand down between her thighs, pushing the thin strap of her panties across to stroke her throbbing wet slit.

“Yes.” Bull groaned like a man that was finally getting what he wanted. Bull had wanted to claim Maria Sanchez for years. Now he was finally here and she was on her knees in front of him, he was going to enjoy it.

His verbal affirmation only heightened her own sensual desire. Maria pushed her fingers into her cunt, gasping around a mouthful of Bull’s long cock, as her fingers slipping inside of herself. She felt her walls clenching around her, spasming in delight. She palmed at her breast with her other hand, squeezing the soft flesh, twisting her hard nipples between her finger and thumb.

Bull pushed his fingers through her hair, scrunching them through her thick locks, clamping her head around his cock like a vice. The forcefulness of his movement only turned her on more. Maria pulsed her thumb across her clit quickly in small and rapid circles, pushing hard as she felt the orgasm ready to explode inside of her.

Her stomach twitched, her thighs twitched, her whole body trembled as it came, and as it did, Bull did too. Warmth exploded from her core just as Bull clutched her hair tight, clamping her mouth against his cock. Maria hummed in pleasure around Bull’s dick as she felt it tensing up in her mouth, only to release a minute later, blowing thick ropes of molten cum onto her tongue.

She held her hand firmly against her cunt as her hips bucked in pleasure, riding the wave of her orgasm while keeping her mouth clamped firmly around Bull. His orgasm seemed to last forever, but Maria kept on drinking him down, not wanting to waste a drop.

Bull yanked his cock from out of Maria’s mouth, taking a step back to rest for a moment. She dropped both her hands to the floor, and remained hunched over on her knees, trying to catch her breath.

The erotic entanglement with Bull had been brief, but still, she wish he could have cum in her pussy.

“Pussy?” Bull laughed. She heard his footsteps come toward her and then his hands were on her, yanking her up to her feet.

“What?” Maria looked at Bull bewildered, as he spun around her and bent her over his table.

“You want my cock in your pussy eh? Say no more?”

“But how-”

“I’m more powerful than anyone anticipates.” Bull said, pumping a hand up and down his shaft. With a few pumps he was hard once more. “I can hear whatever you think. I can read minds.”

Bull laughed to himself, before pushing Maria’s torso down on to the table. Ass up, head down. That was his motto.

He knew that everyone knew about his ability to transform women, but no one knew about his latest ability. He had invented a device that could read minds.

Bull squeezed his hands into the full flesh of the Latino woman’s hefty ass, nestling the head of his throbbing cock between her glistening folds.

Oh fuck. Oh fuck. Yes Daddy!

As it turns out, women’s thoughts weren’t that complex after all. Bull wondered about the usefulness of his invention, but it did have it’s perks. He pushed his hips forward, sinking his cock into Maria’s tight and open cunt. He bit his lip as he stared down, looking at the pink of her insides.

“Bull, yes!”

Just to think, five minutes ago this woman had told him to go to hell and tried to shoot him. She could have killed him if she had the chance. Now she was slobbering over his cock like a dog on a bone. Bull slid his cock out of Sanchez and started hammering his shaft in and out of her cunt hard. With every thrust of his hips, his thighs slapped into the back of her own, and a small primal grunt escaped from Maria’s lips.

Breaking into her base and taking over her entire company without Maria’s knowledge hadn’t been hard. Bull used to rely on his serum quite heavily, a gas that could transform any women in the vicinity, but he had since surpassed that. Bull had been waiting on a shipment of chemicals before he took over Maria’s base, but with the invention of his voice modulator, he didn’t need to.

Taking over her Maria’s base was as easy as running in and yelling for everyone to freeze. They always did what he said. His word was hypnotic. His word was final. Bull killed the men, as he always did, and he hypnotized the women to fall under his control. Later, when the time was right, they would all become his hucow slaves, raining their cream down upon their world.

First of all Bull had wanted one last personal appointment, with the last remaining person standing in his way. Colonel Sanchez Maria. Now he was in her office, blasting her pussy from behind while she writhed under him in pleasure.

“Oh Bull, oh fuck!”

If he carries on fucking my cunt like that, I’m going to squirt everywhere.

“Do it.” Bull growled, reading the woman’s thoughts.

Maria did so, clamping her fingers down on the edge of the desk hard while her pussy spasmed around Bull’s cock. Bull nearly lost his edge as she came hard. Her pussy squeezed down on his shaft like a vice, squirting her juices out of her wet slit, dripping down the inside of her creamy thighs.

Bull was turned on incredibly by the display, but he didn’t want to cum just yet, he wasn’t quite done with Maria Sanchez. Sanchez had been a thorn in Bull’s side for a long time, and now that he had the lusty Latino bitch writhing underneath him, he was going to take his frustrations out on her voluptuous body. This was definitely a hate fuck for Bull, and he was loving every moment of it.

A minute later, Bull yanked his cock out of Maria’s silken pussy, pumping his hands up and down his throbbing cock.

“Daddy!” Maria moaned. “Don’t stop, give me more! Cum in my pussy!”

Oh I’ll cum in you alright. Bull laughed to himself. But it’s not going to be in your cunt.

Bull pushed the swollen head of his throbbing cock against the tight ring of Maria’s asshole.

No! Not my ass. I’ve never been fucked there!

Bull bit his lip at the woman’s thoughts. He would be taking her anal virginity, that only made it better.

He considered taking his time, and pressing his shaft against her asshole slowly, pushing himself inch by inch, waiting for the rings of her muscles to relax and open up gradually, until she was ready to take his gargantuan length. Bull didn’t have the patience for that however, and decided to ram the full length of his hard cock into her pin prick asshole, hard, fast and unprotected. The length of his shaft was still covered and dripping in her pussy juice, that would be good enough for lube. He hoped anyway.

Bull thrust his hips forward, forcing her tight ring to spread around the thick head of his cock. He gripped her hips tight, pulling himself forward, sinking the entire length of his rigid shaft into her diamond tight asshole. Maria yelped loudly, her cries of pain flooding her small office.

“Fuuuuuuuuck!” Bull knew that he had hurt her, but he didn’t care. This was a hate fuck after all. Within a few minutes Maria’s cries of pain subsided to cries of pleasure. She was back to palming her juicy Latino tits and finger blasting her swollen cunt before she knew it.

He squeezed his thumbs into the full flesh of her Latino ass while sliding his cock in and out of her tiny butt hole over and over again.

“Yes!” Maria let out a yelp of encouragement, betraying how much she was actually enjoying it.

I had wanted his cum in my pussy so badly, but now that he’s in my asshole, I want him to cum here. I just want his cum inside of me so bad, anywhere will do!

Bull smiled to himself at reading the woman’s thoughts. He had already sunk at least half a pint of his cum down her throat and into her belly. That was one thing that Bull hadn’t banked on, but the modulations he had performed on himself seemed to have the unintended side effect of increasing his amount of cum. His loads were monumental now and easily produced enough cum to drown a small cat. Luckily, Bull was only interested in drowning one type of pussy.

“Yes, yes!” Sharp cries of lust escaped from Maria’s lips as Bull slammed his cock in and out of her asshole. He knew he was getting closer now, he just wanted it to last a few for more minutes. This cunt had always been an obstacle in his plans. Bull wasn’t done getting his revenge on her yet.

I’m going to cum again! Maria’s mind raced. He’s going to make me cum from fucking my ass somehow. How is he doing this?!

“Oh no you don’t.” Bull ripped his cock from Maria’s asshole, leaving her panting and unfulfilled, bent over the desk. He pumped his hand up and down his cock slowly, while looking at the pink of her plundered holes. She could make herself orgasm if she wanted to, but Bull wasn’t going to make it easy for her, and he wasn’t going to do it himself. Maria had always made him work for things, why shouldn’t it be the other way around?

He had regretted allowing her to have the first orgasm so easily, but it was pleasurable watching Maria writhe on the floor underneath him. She had fallen so far from her graceful demeanor, knelt on the floor, begging for his cock, slobbering over it like a bitch in heat.

Bull had reduced her to nothing more than a walking cum receptacle, and he knew that she was loving every minute of it.

“Please master!” Maria spun around to face Bull, her eyes searching feverishly for the dick she craved. “Please fill me with your cum!”

“Not so fast.” Bull placed his palm out to stop the woman, while pumping his shaft slowly. “Drop to your knees again. You don’t deserve my cum inside your cunt or ass. I’ll spunk on your face or tits whore. You have to earn having my cum inside you from now on.”

“Yes master, yes master!” Maria dropped to her knees instantly, brushing her long brown hair from off her face. She closed her eyes, held her arms behind her back and held her head up to him, waiting like a blank canvas beneath an artist.

Bull slid his hand up and down his shaft, thinking about all the years that he had known Maria. All the years he had known this dumb cunt. He couldn’t deny to himself that Maria was a remarkable looking woman. She was a cougar crossed with Jennifer Lopez. Once she had been powerful, once she had been respected. Now she was on her knees before Bull, with her mouth open, tongue stuck out in anticipation.

He could take no more, and with a primal grunt he held his cock down, keeping the tip of his shaft trained squarely on her face. Seconds later, thick ropes of his white cum spilled forth from his cock, arcing through the air, glistening like ice. He carried on pumping as his cum squeezed from his cock, landing on her face, covering her every inch.

“Yes!” Maria opened her mouth as wide a possible, trying to catch as many stray ropes of his cum as she could. Bull produced a monumental amount, positively covering the woman in a shower of his semen. By the time he had finished cumming, he stood there for a few moments with his hands on his thighs, breath heaving, marveling at his handy work.

Thick strands of his semen dripped from every part of Maria’s face and tits, dripping down her her body slowly like glistening strands of pearls. The mammoth globes that were her breasts were covered, her creamy coffee skin marred with a grid of his spunk.

Her face was so densely covered, she bore his seed almost like a mask. It dripped from every pore, as if she had sweated the cum out of her body herself. Maria remained knelt on the floor with her eyes closed, rubbing her hands over slimy body, scooping up hand fulls of his cum and shovelling it into her pussy, mouth and even ass.

Bull couldn’t help but laugh as he watched the desperate cum whore. Maria had always been the most resolute, the most defiant. Now she was a polar opposite.

“Alright.” Bull said, finally redressing himself. “Get yourself cleaned up and dressed. Be ready to meet me outside in five minutes.”

“What?” Maria jumped to her feet, disappointed that her alone time with Bull was over. “Where are we going?”

“There’s one final part of my plan.” Bull smiled darkly. “I’m going to take over the world.”

*

Bull was shaking with excitement as he approached the make shift podium that had been constructed at his new base. Around the podium stood his army of followers, his harem of loyal sex slaves. He had lost count of his reach by far now, all he knew was that it was extensive. The military was his completely, and he had taken the enemy military too, with the help of his spy, Klara Klotz. He had also taken the rebel forces with his feral tribal spies.

Bull had taken on three of the largest military powers on the planet, and he had made them his with ease. Now his sights were set on bigger things, and the latest and final strain of his serum would make easy work of that too.

“Ladies.” Bull looked out over the vast crowd of his loyal concubines. “Today is a very special day.”

He turned to Sergeant Becky, his bimbo prime, and nodded at her. Becky pulled back the cloth from the huge rocket that was on stage, revealing it to the crowd for the time. The crowd met the reveal positively, and were obviously very impressed.

“This is the Bull rocket. It contains the latest strain of my serum. The rocket will take one lap around the earth, dispensing trace amounts of the pathogen into the atmosphere. The pathogen is air born and self replicating. Within one week every woman on the planet will be infected.”

The crowd met his news with silence. Bull laughed to himself, knowing that he’d have to dumb it down about a thousand times for his bimbo crowd.

“Rocket go up. Spread fun. Every woman on earth be my bimbo.”

The crowd went wild, meeting his comment with thunderous applause and cheering. Bull watched with glee as a thousand bimbo servants jumped up and down in celebration, two thousand breasts jiggling up and down in unison.

“Launch!”

Bull turned and squeezed the trigger in his hand. The rocked leapt up into the atmosphere with a might roar, leaving a column of white smoke in the atmosphere. A few minutes passed before the column was eventually broken up by the wind, and by that point the rocket was up into the atmosphere, carrying it’s load, ready to take on the earth.

The End
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