

Life was so good just a month ago. I had my perfect home, perfect car, and my perfect husband. At least I thought I had the perfect husband. How could I have known he was really just a cheating bastard and I would do anything to get my revenge on him, including turning myself into the ultimate bimbo. That’s right. I turned myself into a dumb blonde with an insatiable appetite for cock and a desire to be humiliated like never before. It was all his fault.


Let me start from the beginning though. My name is Sandy Pinkerton, a stupid last name I know, but it is not like I really picked it out. My husband, Glen Pinkerton, holds the honor of giving me such a stupid last name. When we first met, it wasn’t all bad though. He was really quite cordial and charming.


Our first date was on the boardwalk when they had the Ferris wheel up and running. The lights at night looked amazing on the giant wheel. I actually didn’t know that Glen even liked me until he asked me out. We both worked at the same bank. I was a teller and his was the manager. He was a good decade older than me, but it didn’t matter. I was eating up all the attention he would give me at work and outside of work as well.


That night on the boardwalk was amazing. The salty air floating in from the sea. The smells of sweet drinks and cotton candy.  The boardwalk stretched out for miles in front of us. It was so relaxing just the two of us, nothing to care about or interfere with our happiness. I remember being so happy up there on top of the big Ferris wheel, looking out into the blue water and watching the birds glide by.


The happiness didn’t last long. We continued dating while working together at the bank. Glen was able to pull some strings and move me into his department, but the bitch that replaced me was a real piece of work.


She strolled in without a care in the world. Big red nails, bleach blonde hair, giant boobs and a head full of air. This chick was just down right stupid. How was I supposed to know that Kathy would become someone that I not only looked down on but also hated?


Kathy started out as a teller that worked right next to our office. It wasn’t hard for her to get the position, after all, a giant rack can really help your career advancement when the people at the top are all horny old guys with saggy wives. 


Well, Kathy as a teller wasn’t exactly the best position for her. Within two days she had already made several major mistakes. Money was missing and it wasn’t a small amount either. Kathy was on her way out. I shook my head as I watched Kathy get called into the office of the head of the bank. He wasn’t going to be happy with his new hire losing so much money in just the first two days. I almost felt sorry for her, but this was before I knew what her personality was like.


Kathy headed into the private office and closed the door behind her. Glen and I pressed our ears to the wall, trying to hear what was going on behind closed doors. That was when I remembered there was an air duct vent we could remove that would let us see right into the office. I had noticed it earlier but never had a use for it. Who wants to spy on their boring, old boss when he is knocking back bourbon at two in the afternoon?


“Glen, get the screwdriver and take this vent off. I want to hear what is happening.”


“Is somebody jealous?” asked Glen with a grin as he grabbed a screwdriver that he had on his key ring. 


“No! Why would I be jealous of somebody that stupid? I mean, she can’t even add well enough to work as a teller and they get ten bucks an hour.”


Glen laughed quietly as he started to unscrew the vent. “I think you might be protesting too much babe. I mean, yeah, she is probably not cut out for work here at the bank, but I would say she will land on her feet.”


I shook my head. “She looks like a total slut Glen. I bet she just lands on her back instead.”


Glen snickered as he started on the third screw. “Shhhh. We can’t get caught spying on this girl. My boss can’t figure out that we were watching him fire this girl the whole time.”


I zipped my lips tight, not wanting to distract Glen from his task. He quietly lifted off the vent to reveal what was in the other room. The vent was positioned right at waist level for some reason. I guess old buildings were built with the vents in strange spots. We both leaned in close to hear what was going on. It sounded like the meeting had already begun.


“Listen Kathy. You are a sweet girl, but I just have to let you go. I really can’t have an employee that can’t make the books balance at the end of the day. I know you haven’t been here long so it really shouldn’t be much of a shock to the system. If you want, I can give you some references. I am sure with my connections I could set you up in sales or something.”


Kathy started to cry, her voice quavering as she tried to hold back her tears. 


“I am so sorry sir. I didn’t realize what I was doing. I have never had a big girl job before and I just need a smart guy to show me how to do it right.”


“What the hell is a big girl job?” whispered Glen in confusion. I just shrugged. How dumb was this girl?


The conversation continued with the boss moving around the desk and trying to 
console the crying woman. 


“Listen, I didn’t mean to make you cry. That was never my intention. I don’t want us to end things like this.”


Kathy just started crying even harder when she heard that. I figured her wailing 
could probably be heard by the customers at this point. This needed to be wrapped up soon or it was going to get really weird and uncomfortable.


The boss of the bank sensing that the situation was quickly spiraling out of control moved toward Kathy to comfort her.


“Don’t cry Kathy. Like I said, I can find you something else. You won’t have to worry about finding another job.”


Kathy sniffed and tried to breathe normally. “I just wanted to do a good job for you guys. I will do anything to make it up to you. Maybe I can suck on your no-no spot to make up for it. Would that make it better? I want to do better.”


The boss froze, unsure of how to respond. Here was this total bimbo offering to give him oral in his office. There was a long pause and then I saw his pants fall to the ground. He was actually going through with it? This was totally crazy. This dumb, blonde bimbo was going to suck him right in his own office? What if a customer came in?


The consequences didn’t seem to matter as Kathy slipped down to her knees. Glen raised an eyebrow and looked over at me. I could barely believe what I was seeing. This blonde bimbo was a total slut. Offering to suck him off just to keep her job? 


It was apparent that Kathy had a lot of experience with oral sex. As soon as she wrapped her full lips around his slowly growing cock, the head of the bank in the other room began to start moaning. I could tell he put a hand over his mouth once he realized how much noise he was making.


Kathy didn’t really seemed phased by what was going on around her. She just started sucking hard on the long cock in front of her, dipping down low as her head bobbed up and down. I could hear the sucking sounds clearly and to be honest, it kind of turned me on. I had never watched another woman give head right in front of me, and to be fair, she was really good at it.


I watched as the boss of the bank twisted his hands in her hair and started to jerk her head farther down onto his shaft, trying to stuff more of his dick into her already cramped mouth.


“Yeah, suck it bitch. Now lick it just like ice cream. Lick that cherry on top of the cone.”


Kathy backed off his cock so that she could lick at the head with slow and measured strokes. I felt myself getting wet just watching the action from the other room. Looking over at Glen, he was also visibly turned on as well. A huge boner was building up in his pants as he licked at his lips.


Glen put a hand on his lap to try and cover up the fact that he was enjoying the show, but I knew what he liked to watch. The bulge in his pants could only mean that he was at full mast already. I noted the fact that my husband enjoyed watching this woman give his boss head. Maybe we could set up some sort of swinging thing soon. Glen would probably like that.


The boss continued to enjoy Kathy slobbering all over his thick prick. At one point, he even hefted his balls with one hand, and popped both of them into her mouth at the same time. Kathy moaned and lapped at the dual testicles in her hot mouth, causing the boss to sharply breathe in as he stroked himself.


Without even realizing it, I already had a hand up my skirt, playing with myself as the pornographic scene in the other room continued to unfold. My breathing was faster now, my skin heating up as I witnessed the head of the bank get his balls washed by this stupid girl’s tongue.


The blowjob continued for several more minutes as we both watched. Glen and I couldn’t seem to take our eyes off the action and we were both smiling when the boss finally told her to open her mouth wide.


“Keep that mouth open nice and wide Kathy. Pretend like you are at the doctor. You know how to pretend don’t you? Pretend I am Doctor Richard and you need to open up your mouth very wide so I can make sure you are ok.”


“Yes Doctor Richard,” answered Kathy, propping her mouth open so far that he could probably look right down her waiting throat.


“That is a good girl. Stay just like that. Now I am going to give you something good to eat ok? Here it comes Kathy. Stay like that for me now.”


I could hear him jacking off at a furious pace, stroking his meat into this dumb girl’s mouth. Men could be such pigs at times. This girl was obviously too stupid to really know what was going on. The head of the bank, Richard, was taking advantage of her.


Glen didn’t seem to care though. His cock was already out and his was masturbating furiously as he watched the scene continue. I looked at Glen with some disgust but I kept my mouth shut. If he wanted to stroke it to this young bimbo while she swallowed jizz, I couldn’t really complain. I was stroking myself as well to the hot action. It had been awhile since I last got laid.


The cum began to squirt into Kathy’s mouth, taking her by surprise as some of it landed on her forehead and the bridge of her nose. Richard held the back of her head so she couldn’t squirm away as his cock continued to send blasts into her waiting throat.


“Swallow it all honey. Swallow it so you can make up for the bad job you did.”


Kathy did as she was told, sucking down the semen like a good whore. I looked over and Glen was also achieving orgasm, hot cum spurting out of him and all over the floor of his office. I wish he had squirted all that hot cum into my mouth instead of wasting it. Men could be so wasteful at times.


Looking back at the office adjacent to ours, I could see the boss already had his pants back on. He didn’t want to risk somebody wandering in to catch him after the deed was already done. Scooping up a dollop of cum off Kathy’s forehead, he pushed his finger into her mouth, telling her to swallow it all if she wanted to be a good girl.


It was so hot to watch him use this bimbo so thoughtlessly. I knew as soon as I got home I would be masturbating furiously, replaying these scenes in my mind over and over. Glen already had his pants back on and was moving behind his desk. I looked down and realized that he already cleaned up the big mess he made. 


The rest of the workday, we both pretended like we didn’t know anything happened. Even when Richard walked in and sat on Glen’s desk, I had to force myself to not stare at Richard’s crotch. It was so weird to know that just a few hours ago, I was watching this guy getting sucked off. Now, here he was, making conversation with us like nothing ever happened.


I did my best to not giggle when I caught sight of Richard’s crotch. He was still at half-mast even after he just fucked that bimbo right in the mouth. This guy was unbelievable. What was even more unbelievable thought was what Richard said next.


“I am going to let Kathy keep her job here. I know this might sound a little unorthodox, but I think we can…mold her into a quality employee.”


Glen and I both had our eyebrows raised. Was Richard serious right now? This little bimbo could end up costing the company some real money and we were going to keep her on? The allure of her mouth must be more appealing than I could even estimate. Richard finally left after several minutes of telling us how he thought Kathy had a lot of potential. It took everything I had to not roll my eyes in front of him. This guy was delusional if he thought we actually believed what he was saying.


When I finally got off work, I couldn’t wait to jump all over Glen. Seeing that bimbo suck cock really turned me on. The way she used her sexuality to get exactly what she wanted, something about it was so hot. 


I dragged Glen’s pants off as soon as he stepped into the bedroom and whipped his cock out, tickling the head of his member with my tongue. 


Glen moaned and stroked the top of my head, petting my hair as I went down on him. I bobbed on his big cock, sucking at him like I was thirsty for his cum and I needed it down my throat. The slurping sounds filled the whole bedroom as I lubricated his dick with my saliva. Using my hand to jack him off as I get a tight grip on his shaft, I pulled Glen closer and closer to a hot release. I wanted him. I needed him to spurt in my mouth and make me feel wanted. Make me feel like a real woman.


Glen continued to groan in passion, his abs flexing and rippling under his taut skin. I could tell his moment of release was creeping ever closer. Was it possible he was turned on by what he saw today as well? I had never seen him get so close to orgasm so fast.


Before I could really consider that question, Glen gasped out one word as he began to unleash his man juice into my waiting mouth.


“Kathy…” he said in a breathless whisper. I started to swallow everything he was feeding me as I furrowed my brow. Did that bastard just call me Kathy? The name of that stupid bimbo! Was Glen thinking about Kathy while I was blowing him?


I didn’t say anything. What could I say? My mouth was full of his man batter and I had to swallow as his cock continued to thrust deep into my mouth. When the stream of sperm finally slowed to a trickle, I pulled his prick free and just teased the head a little with my tongue. Maybe I had just misheard him. Maybe I had Kathy on the brain after seeing her suck on Richard’s cock.


Looking up at Glen, I realized that I heard him correctly. He looked as guilty as sin.


“I’m sorry babe. I don’t know why I said that. It was just so…erotic watching that happen right next to us. I couldn’t get it out of my mind. I guess I was thinking about that little bimbo while you were blowing me.”


I nodded, not saying anything. Glen at least owned his mistake. Still, I couldn’t help but feel a small amount of betrayal. Could I trust Glen around this bimbo at work?


The next couple of weeks flowed quietly without interruption. Kathy was slowly getting used to the job and managed to cut down the major errors to only once a week. Still, I was pretty sure Richard was costing the company money by keeping her on. It didn’t matter to Richard though. Each lunch break, Kathy would slip into his office for her own snack of hot semen.


I quickly brought this to the attention of Glen, but he didn’t seem to care at all. 


“Richard is just having his fun,” said Glen with a nonchalant wave of the hand. “You can’t take things like that too seriously.”


I just rolled my eyes and continued to file my paperwork. Men could be so boneheaded at times. You would think they could think with something other than their dicks just part of the time. 


The day was dragging and so was I. It seemed like every time I would try and read another entry on the balance sheet, my eyes would close for just a moment and I would have to will myself to stay awake. I needed coffee and I needed it fast. 


Without telling Glen, I slipped out for a latte and decided to pick up one for him as well. When I stepped back into the office, I dropped both cups right onto the freshly cleaned rug in the office we shared together. 


Glen was standing by his desk with Kathy sucking on his dick! I gasped and fled the office, slamming the door behind me. How could he do this to me? That bitch! She ruined everything and so did Richard! How could he keep a wanton slut bimbo around so that she could seduce my husband? I was only gone for a few minutes.


Rushing out of the bank, I jogged to the car to clear my head. I needed to get out of here just for a chance to breathe. I started to drive and drive, not knowing where I was going. When I looked up, I realized that I was at a bar I had never seen before. Cloud Nine. That had a nice ring to it for a bar. 


I hurried in and sat at the bar, ready to get plastered. The bartender eyed me and handed over a menu. I scanned it quickly and found a drink I had never seen before. The Bimbo Special. I asked the bartender about it and he just smiled, telling me I had to experience it to really get a feel for it.


“Is it alcoholic?”


“It’s not liquor. It’s better. We get the shit from a nearby lab. It will make your clothes fall off faster than tequila.”


“What do you mean?” I asked, pulling out my wallet.


“This shit, the Bimbo special, it changes you. Not like a shot though. You, well, you get bigger tits and fuller lips. Nice hips and a libido that just won’t quit.”


I laugh nervously. It sounded like an aphrodisiac to me. Honestly, I could use something to take my mind off what I just saw. I order two shots of the stuff and the bartender raises an eyebrow.


“One shot will be enough ma’am. The stuff is potent.”


I demand two and I don’t take no for an answer. He finally concedes, sliding over the two glasses. The potion slides down my throat and takes effect immediately. I can feel my tits begin to blossom, my lips becoming nice and full. Looking at a strand of my hair, I realize the cocktail has turned me into a blonde as well. Now what was I doing? Oh right, I was here to seduce some men.


Sliding over toward two men playing pool, I twist my blonde hair around my finger and point at the pool table. “Can you boys help me play with your balls? I don’t think I know how.”


One of the men, a burly fellow with a trucker cap holding in his long dark hair approaches me, smiling and flexing a little in his tight shirt. He tells me to bend over the table so he can help me shoot. I do as he says, rubbing my now very full ass into his crotch as he presses against me.


“Mister, you have something hard in your pants. It feels like it is poking me. Is that a flashlight?”


He just chuckles, and presses his cock into me even harder. “That is how I let a girl know I like them.”


“I like you to mister,” I say in a high voice. My pussy is already wet and my mind feels fuzzy as the bimbo formula really takes control. I can feel my IQ dropping as my breasts become full and engorged. Something inside of me snaps and I throw caution to the wind. I want this man right now. I want all of the men inside of the bar inside of me.


I drop down to my knees next to the pool table and begin to yank off his belt to get his pants off. The man freezes for a second, not sure how to react in the semi-crowded bar. His friend doesn’t seem to care as he joins us and begins to yank off his pants as well and nudges his friend. “This philly is ready to go Hank. Get your drawers off so you can feel them pretty lips.”


Hank licks his lips and nods as he finally gets his cock out. It whacks me in the face and I giggle like a young teenage girl. “Put it in my mouth silly,” I say as he stuffs his full cock into my mouth. By this time, his friend has his sausage out as well so I begin to jerk him off as I suck on Hank.


Hank is huffing and puffing just seconds into the blowjob, my full and beautiful lips wrapped around his engorged tool. He has never had anything like this happen to him as I continue to stroke him off into my mouth. All I can think about is getting as many of these men to cum inside me and on my body. 


A large group has surrounded us to watch the action and some step forward to participate. I barely notice as I dip my head to suckle at Hank’s sweaty balls.


“Mister, your balls taste funny in my mouth.”


“Keep sucking on them darling. I just got done with a long haul of trucking and it feels so nice to get them washed by that little tongue you have.”


I nod and suck both of his balls into my delicate, little mouth. It feels good to be the center of attention even when I know my IQ is dropping like a rock. I want to feel needed and appreciated. Hank is digging around in my wet mouth now with his cock, trying to get as deep as he possibly can. I oblige him and open up even wider like I am at the dentist and he is inspecting me. My mouth wants more and more, my belly craving his semen in my stomach where it should be.


As I continued to fill my mouth with cock, I can feel my hand being guided to a new set of balls. A new player has arrived and he is anxious to feel my warm hand all on his unit. I decide to let Hank catch his breath and switch over to this new hard cock. Hank moans in protest so I keep jerking him off with my hand to keep him happy.


The newcomer to this twisted game of bimbo sex is not circumcised. I pull back the skin on his sensitive head and begin to stick my tongue right in his pee hole as I feel hands removing my bottoms and spreading my legs. Before long, somebody is eating out my box, sucking the pussy juice right out of my little hole. I stiffen at the pleasure and pull away from the cock in my mouth to moan.


“You are licking on my no-no hole,” I cry out, my thighs trying to close up as the oral assault continues on my tiny clit. Hands keep my legs spread open and I feel a tongue start to slide up inside of me. This was my perfect revenge. The bimbo solution made me totally irresistible to men and now I was going to be coming multiple times.


I continued to pump at Hank’s cock, priming him just like a shotgun ready to blow. I didn’t have to wait long for him to burst, spraying the side of my face with his sticky goo as I continued to suck on the new guy that approached me for oral pleasure.


Pulling away from the cock in my mouth, I look up at Hank and say in a tiny voice “Mister, you just covered me in sticky stuff. What is that?”


Hank just smiles and uses his dick as a spoon to feed me the cum that is spread all over my face. “Eat this darling. It will help you to grow up big and strong. It has lots of vitamins even though it might taste a little weird.”


I just smile and eat his sperm as he shoves it into my mouth, swallowing everything he puts onto my tongue. The cum eating gets Hank’s friend excited as I feel him begin to stiffen up and flex his love gun. I tend to him next, sticking his cock as deep into my little mouth as I can.


While all of this action is happening around me, a thick and beefy cock slides up into my body from below, spreading my puffy lips out to accommodate the big size. The cock in my mouth stifles the moan as I eagerly continue to give the best head I have ever done to a guy. The big bimbo lips work wonders on a hard cock as I swallow every ounce of meat this big boy had on him.


I don’t have to wait long before hot cum has filled my mouth yet again, hot spurts pouring in and covering my tongue and teeth. I hold as much as I can in my mouth, enjoying the flavor before I swallow it all down into my belly.


“That tastes so good mister. It is like a sticky treat. Your white goo tastes better than Hank’s.”


The man just laughs as he pulls away from my mouth with huge lines of sperm still anchored to my tongue as he tucks his cock into his pants. “You are one hot ass blonde lady. You don’t seem that smart, but I don’t give a fuck. You give the best head ever.”


I smile politely and start in on a fourth cock that is presented to me. He comes in hard and fast, his turgid head bouncing off the back of my throat. 


“You poked my throat. That hurt! Why are you going so deep on me?”


He doesn’t answer and just pulls my blonde hair in toward him, shoving his big cock as far into my throat as it will go, rubbing my throat raw, pumping my face. I love the mistreatment. It feels good to be manhandled for once, letting a guy treat me like a little ragdoll. The shaft inside of me continues to pump away, big balls bouncing up into me like I am just a sex toy to be enjoyed.


The big cock in my throat pulls back just long enough for me to gasp out a few words. “Let me…taste the sticky goo…I bet it tastes good mister.”


I don’t have to wait long as he starts to jerk himself off with a tight fist, pointing the cock head at me like a gun waiting to go off.


“Not in my eye. Not in my eye,” I cry out as my thighs begin to quiver with my own oncoming orgasm. My pussy begins to close down on the cock that is pumping my pussy, draining both balls inside of me as my fertile pussy accepts his seed. No protection so I will probably be taking care of a little baby soon.  As this thought passes through my mind, a hot stream of cum passes right in front of me, splattering on the bridge of my nose and forehead, covering me in delicious cream.


I scoop up all the cum on my face with a finger, dipping my digits into my mouth to taste this new batch of cum. It tastes amazing going down, the best out of all three I have tasted so far. My fingers itch to dip into my pussy as well to taste the semen inside of me, but I hold back. If I can just make it to my car, I could enjoy the delicious treat in privacy and really savor the sticky dollops.


I wobble to me feet, trying to get my pants back on. “Thanks so much boys. That was the nicest thing anybody has ever done for me. I feel great now that I have so much sticky goodness in my tummy. I think I have to go now though. I need to get home.”


The bimbo potion is starting to wear off and I hustle out the back door, my blonde hair changing back to its original color. I grin, knowing that I will be back. It is just too much fun to play the roll of the blonde bimbo slut at a crowded bar. All those men. All those cocks. So hot and they were all for her. This was how she got her revenge on her stupid husband and his bimbo whore.


There would be a lot more days and nights just like this….


THE END
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