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		"I am getting really tired of bimbos."

		Everywhere Xaz went, every time she tried to blend in as a human, women made ill-fated wishes. And the result was always the same. Bimbos. The women turned into bimbos, dumb and subservient.

		It was not her fault, technically. Xaz did not even try to use her magic, but people making wishes near her was enough to activate it. And people were horrible with making wishes, never thinking ahead or what the possible repercussions could be.

		Fleur and then Yuki had not been her only bimbos. There had been nearly a dozen since then. Their faces blurred together after a while, but every single one of them ended up dumb, empty headed, and happy to serve in whatever ways they could.

		Xaz liked to tell herself that she needed to stop putting herself into situations where someone might make a wish around her. But that was not an easy thing to do. Humans made wishes, even when they thought no one was listening. They did not even know they were doing it most of the time.

		So now it was all about separating herself from situations where someone might make a wish. She already worked hard at it, keeping herself far from places where humans regularly struggled, where they might make wishes within her earshot.

		But none of it seemed to work. Whether it was shopping or eating out, all of these poor decisions, these fateful words muttered under breath, the results were all the same. Xaz, and more importantly her magic, heard them and acted upon them. And it seemed her magic only had one result. It turned the wisher into a bimbo.

		Xaz hated bimbos. At first, she took pride in knowing it was her doing, but as she became increasingly frustrated with the sheer number of them, Xaz simply hated them. All bimbos. Each and every one. They were vapid, silly creatures. Mindless, horny... She loathed them, and her magic was not helping.

		It was a dark cloud hanging over her, a reminder that she could not fully control herself. That despite all her best efforts, Xaz was still very much a demon and her actions still reflected that. And this was the price she was paying.

		At first she blamed fate. Perhaps this was some cosmic joke being played on her. But there was a deeper realization that perhaps, just maybe, Xaz was being punished. Maybe these bimbos were being created as a lesson for her, a harsh lesson, a reprimand of sorts.

		The only question that remained was what she was being punished for. Perhaps it was for enjoying her time on Earth, among humanity, while masquerading as human herself. It was not too different from other demons who disguised themselves for dalliances on Earth. It was just that Xaz decided to stick around and fully integrate into human society. She had gone to college. She had held down jobs. And everywhere around her was the growing number of bimbos at her hands.

		"Why is this happening to me?" Xaz cried out, her frustration boiling over as she slammed her fists onto the table in the tiny apartment where she currently resided. "This is not fair! This is not my fault!"

		The sound of her anger echoed through the room, fading away quickly, as though mocking her. None of it was ever her fault.

		But her outburst was soon followed by her neighbor banging on the shared wall. "Quiet down in there, will you?" the neighbor shouted, muffled, but still quite distinct.

		But Xaz had her own grievance to air and she was not so easily dissuaded. "Oh, shut up, asshole," Xaz yelled back, leaning toward the shared wall as she did so, making sure she could be clearly heard. "All you do in there is smoke weed. Who do you think you are telling me to be quiet?"

		However, her neighbor did not respond with words. Instead, Xaz heard the sound of the front door of the neighboring apartment being opened and closed again. Soon after, there was pounding on her own front door.

		Xaz was tempted to ignore it. She wanted to sit and stew in her frustration for a bit longer. But the banging was persistent. No one was going to let her have a moment of peace. And the longer it went on for, the more she grew frustrated and even angry, especially now that she had a target to focus her negative feelings upon.

		Xaz yanked the door open with such force that she almost fell backward. "What?" she practically roared.

		Before her stood a man, middle aged and completely unremarkable, in the kind of clothes that a guy like him might wear: cargo shorts, a faded band shirt, sandals with socks, a hat meant to ward off the sun that covered his receding hairline. His eyes were bloodshot from recent drug use.

		And yet he looked right back at her, frowning, and saying nothing.

		As seconds ticked away, Xaz grew more frustrated. "What?" she asked again, this time putting particular emphasis on each word, wanting to be heard.

		Still, he said nothing. He just stood there, staring at her.

		"Look, if you're going to be a creep, do it somewhere else," Xaz said before she slammed the door shut.

		But that was when the pounding started again.

		Xaz tried to ignore the noise at first. But that lasted about half a minute before she opened the door again. Only this time, she was prepared to use her magic. If this man was so keen on interrupting her tantrum, she would turn her anger upon him fully and make him regret ever complaining.

		"Get the fuck in here," Xaz said as she grabbed the man's shirt and pulled him into her apartment. "You have no idea who you've just messed with."

		The man stumbled into her apartment and lost his footing entirely. He fell forward, tipping over and spinning to land flat on his back, staring up at the ceiling, still dazed and confused.

		But before he knew it, the woman with the red hair hovered over him, her face twisted with rage.

		"Make a wish," Xaz said. Her voice was dripping with menace.

		The man remained silent, even in the face of impending danger.

		"I said, make a wish," Xaz insisted. Her tone was harsher than ever.

		But still, the man did not say anything.

		"Fine, we'll do this the hard way," Xaz said. Her eyes glowed red. Magic flowed around her, causing the man's eyes to widen as he stared upward at the demonic visage above him. Her horns sprouted forth from her head and black, leathery wings emerged from her back.

		It was clear that he did not know how to react. He laid there, gawping up at Xaz as she stood over him, her appearance like that of some nightmare beast from his worst fears.

		"Now I'll tell you again," Xaz said. "Make a wish, you fucking bastard."

		When the man continued his silence, Xaz snapped her fingers and the doors and windows of her apartment locked, trapping her prey inside. There would be no escape as she took her demonic retribution from her annoying neighbor.

		The man finally tried to squirm away from Xaz. He reached up and wrapped his hands around her wrists in an attempt to push her off of him.

		"I don't think so," Xaz said with a grin, showing off her teeth, which seemed to elongate before his eyes. "If you can't handle a simple request, what makes you think I'm going to let you go now. Hmm, I think you would be a lot more interesting as a bimbo."

		Xaz knew it was irrational to turn this man into what she had come to hate, but her anger and frustration were driving her decision, rather than her logic. She was caught up in the moment. This was how she was dealing with it, even if it was not the most mature way to handle her emotions. She did not care. She simply wanted to punish this man and teach him a lesson.

		"Goodbye, you disgusting creature," Xaz said as she gathered the appropriate magic within her. It flowed around her hands and the man began to writhe beneath her.

		He had no choice in the matter, no power to resist her magic as she unleashed it upon him. Xaz had every intention of transforming this man into a bimbo, something that did not fit with her current frustrations, but she refused to relent.

		However, even in the heat of the moment, Xaz could feel a slight resistance, which caused her to falter. She paused and frowned down at the man who had turned her anger onto himself. It should be impossible. How could someone, a mere man, resist the magic of a demon?

		And that resistance grew as Xaz released more of her magic upon the cowering man. This could not be happening. She would not allow it. But still, no matter what she did, her magic simply rebounded, pushing her back instead. It was like hitting a wall of solid steel.

		Xaz gritted her teeth as she fought back. "No, I will win this."

		And yet her magic continued to fail her. Even more confusing to Xaz was how the man appeared unaffected as she put all of her effort into her assault. Surely, she thought, he must be feeling something. But as her magic began to reverse, pushing Xaz away as it traveled up her arms and into her, she was forced to conclude that something had gone very wrong.

		It had.

		"What the..." Xaz muttered. Her expression changed. Confusion crept into her mind as her eyes widened and she pushed back from the man on the floor of her apartment. There was an entire shift of gears occurring at that moment. Something that was meant to be a quick and easy punishment now was turning on her and changing everything.

		Her wings drew back into her body and disappeared as the glow faded from her eyes. The man on the ground stopped moving as the light diminished to where it was barely visible around his pupils.

		Instead, the glow from her magic surrounded her, only now with a pinkish tinge, instead of the red and black that had dominated it before.

		"What's going on?" Xaz said, confusion growing in her voice, even as she was pushed up and lifted from her prone neighbor. As her feet left the floor, Xaz immediately began struggling, fear creeping in at the corners.

		She backed up until she hit the wall, knocking over a plant sitting in the windowsill, dirt spilling all over the floor. Xaz frantically attempted to grasp hold of anything she could, but found nothing within reach as her hands flailed wildly at her sides.

		The pink glow enveloped Xaz completely, clinging to her arms, but soon traveling over the rest of her body. But other than the glow, nothing seemed to be happening to her.

		That was until Xaz noticed her hair growing. She saw it out of the corners of her eyes, her red hair getting longer as it framed her face.

		"No," Xaz mumbled as she reached up and ran her fingers through her growing locks. The growth continued, falling further down until her hair brushed against the small of her back.

		It did not end there, either. When Xaz's hand dropped to her waist, she felt a distinct roundness to her hips. Her skinny form had begun to fill out. Her hips widened as her thighs increased in thickness, matching the curve of her expanding hips.

		"What's happening to me?" Xaz asked out loud.

		Even her breasts were swelling. Her shirt rode up, revealing a taut and trim waist, as her bust ballooned outward. Her previously small breasts grew bigger and bigger, stretching her top across her chest until it became translucent, displaying her prominent nipples beneath.

		Despite being a demon, it seemed Xaz was not immune to her own magic. At least the magic that was forcing this bimbofication upon her. Her legs also stretched out, her calves becoming long and lean, forcing her to rise up onto her toes. Xaz's heels could no longer touch the floor as she teetered on the balls of her feet, her balance wavering as her body was remade into what she despised.

		Then, as quickly as it started, the pink glow flowed into Xaz and then just as quickly vanished, leaving her to sway on her feet, her body now dramatically changed, as she rested her hands upon her hips.

		"What the fuck?" Xaz exclaimed as she looked down at her now impressive cleavage. She had tits now. They were big and round and looked as if they were bolted onto her chest, completely fake in the way they defied gravity.

		It was like someone had replaced her with a demonic bimbo version of herself. Fear lanced through her like a dagger. Was she even herself anymore, or was this simply the persona being forced onto her by her own magic, the one she feared the most?

		Xaz felt her entire body heating up as she stood there, frozen. Her magic was still active inside of her, changing her from the inside.

		"Fuck, fuck, fuck," Xaz cursed, but it was only getting worse. Her voice had raised in pitch, giving her the squeaky tone of a bimbo. "Please don't let this happen. Please!"

		As she continued to protest, her mind felt as if it had been dipped into molasses. Thoughts were difficult to hold onto. She had to struggle to form words. It was not until after she spoke that she realized what she had just done and it only added to her horror and confusion.

		"Please, I don't want this," Xaz squeaked as she reached up to rub her temples with the fingers from one hand, even as her other arm squeezed her big, perky tits together. "Fucking shit."

		Despite Xaz's mental decline, there was still some part of herself that could watch herself begin to become a bimbo and not understand why. It was a simple question that kept running through her mind. Why? Why was her magic punishing her so harshly when she was just trying to defend herself? How did she not even see it coming that the magic would turn on her so quickly and without warning.

		None of it made any sense to her at all. And it never would, because there was a sudden click in her mind, cutting off her formerly inquisitive mind and leaving behind the thoughts of a happy and horny bimbo. A woman so consumed by her needs that she could not think of anything but sex.

		In short order, Xaz had been turned into just the type of bimbo she loathed. The worst thing that could happen had come to pass. But she could not see it that way. A smile stretched her plump lips wide as she gazed down at her enhanced tits.

		"Like, wow," Xaz giggled. "These totally are the biggest knockers I've, like, ever seen. I'd, like, love to motorboat these puppies."

		"Many would," the man said with a lascivious grin as he stood back up from the floor. Only he no longer looked like the sad stoner he had been before. It was like he had been replaced by an Adonis with horns. He was a demon, just like Xaz. And his cock hung proudly between his legs, massive and hard.

		"Hi, mister," Xaz said, waving at the demon before her. "I think this is, like, totally my wish. Are you here to, like, fuck the shit out of me?"

		A maniacal laughter rang out, echoing throughout the apartment as the demon embraced his inner nature. He strode toward Xaz and took her in his arms. She melted against him as he pressed his thick, hard cock between her legs. She could not believe it. It was enormous.

		"Please, like, rip my clothes off and fuck me like the bimbo demon I totally am," Xaz begged.

		"With pleasure," the demon said, tearing Xaz's clothes to shreds before roughly grabbing hold of her ass and pulling her close. The tip of his cock touched Xaz's slit. She shuddered with anticipation.

		He lifted Xaz up in his strong arms and pinned her against the wall, positing her perfectly. There was a gasp as he pushed into her pussy and filled it with his girth. Then a moan as he began to move his hips. The pleasure was overwhelming and instantaneous.

		"Fuck me hard," Xaz demanded, her bimbo nature taking control. "Make me scream!"

		"You don't need to ask twice," the demon replied as his thrusting grew harder and faster. He jackhammered her into the wall that she had previously shared with him. Now he was pounding her against it.

		Xaz moaned and gasped and cried out, but she loved every second of it. She came so quickly that she almost did not realize what was happening at first. An orgasmic wave rushed through her, making her breath catch in her throat.

		But the demon kept fucking her, ignoring her epic orgasm, continuing to pound into her until he achieved his own release, filling her with cum until her stomach began to bulge from the sheer volume.

		And that triggered a second orgasm in Xaz. It felt like a torrent of ecstasy cascaded through her, sending her brain reeling with joy.

		"That was, like, totally amazing," Xaz said as the demon set her gently back down. Her legs were shaky and she stumbled backward before falling back onto her ass with a giggle. "I so, like, want to do that again. Can we, please? Pretty please?"

		"Maybe later," the demon said as he dropped down to Xaz's level. "But now I need you to focus for a moment. Focus on the man you tried to transform earlier. Weren't you angry with him? You wanted to transform him into a bimbo, but things turned around on you. And then you found yourself loving life as a bimbo. Isn't that right?

		Xaz glanced past the demon's shoulder, but there was no man there. He had been the demon, but that just left her bimbofied mind confused. Had he really been a man at all? She could not remember. So Xaz smiled instead. Men liked it when women smiled, even demons.

		"Okay, forget him," the demon said. "It's time for you to embrace your true self. You were always meant to be a bimbo. You are brimming with bimbo magic. Your purpose is to turn women into bimbos. Can you do that?"

		"Yeah, totally," Xaz said, her smile widening. She was so happy to hear that she was supposed to be a bimbo. Of course she was. How could she have ever doubted that? Bimbos were the best. That was plain to see. She wanted to turn everyone she knew into a bimbo. And why not start now. "Let's do it."

		The demon laughed again and placed a hand on the top of Xaz's head. His touch sent warmth rushing through her body, filling her with pride and purpose.

		"Now go out and make the world a more sinful place," the demon said.

		Without hesitation, Xaz rose up to her full height perched on her toes. She looked down and smiled at her nude body, but she knew she could not go out like that. She snapped her fingers and a black dress appeared on her body. It was low-cut, showing off her tits. And it was short, making sure her legs were on full display. Plus, it was right enough to make sure her ass really popped.

		High heels appeared on Xaz's feet as well, allowing her to relax, her heels finally supporting her weight.

		Xaz could feel the magic flow within her. It felt so powerful. She felt unstoppable.

		"There are so many girls, like, begging to be bimbos," Xaz said. "They just don't know it yet. But I'll, like, change all that."

		Xaz walked to the front door and pulled it open, the lock opening for her magically. She was ready.
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		"Hey, you look like you need a friend," Xaz said, as bubbly as ever. Her horns and wings had disappeared and her eyes appeared green, instead of her demonic red. But there was a reason for that. Xaz was on the hunt, not just for cock, but to spread the sinful gift of being a bimbo.

		The woman Xaz had targeted was on her phone, looking bored. Her eyes lifted momentarily and glanced Xaz up and down before rolling them. The woman seemed to think Xaz was joking, but she had not actually spoken yet. However, it was true that the women needed a friend. She had been stood up, waiting around like an idiot, but too proud to just get up and leave.

		But Xaz would give her another option.

		"Look, I don't know what your deal is," the woman said. "But I'm not interested in buying anything you're selling."

		"Good," Xaz said, smiling sweetly, "because I'm, like, totally not selling anything." She winked, letting the implication fall where it may.

		"Are you..." the woman asked, leaning away from Xaz, distancing herself from the bombshell redhead.

		Xaz continued her advance, keeping a friendly distance, but not stopping.

		"So, what do you do?" Xaz asked. "I, like, so totally hope it involves fashion or makeup."

		"Ugh, no way," the woman said, crinkling her nose in disgust. "I'm a business major. I'm going to take over the family business when I graduate."

		"Oh, how interesting," Xaz lied. In truth, she could not be less interested in this woman or her future aspirations, but they did provide perfect opportunities to insert her magic. "But, like, that just means you need to totally have some fun, like, while you can."

		The woman rolled her eyes once again. "And that's where I draw the line."

		"Aww, but, like, why?" Xaz pouted. "I'm just offering to be your friend. You look super lonely sitting here all alone."

		"Well, it wouldn't be the first time tonight," the woman grumbled. "My date decided not to show up."

		Xaz feigned surprise. "What? That's so sad! Like, did he say anything at all? Or did he just leave you hanging?"

		"He didn't say anything. He just never showed up." The woman huffed and crossed her arms over her chest. "And I've called him several times already, but he won't answer my calls or texts."

		"Boys," Xaz said sympathetically as she slid onto the stool next to the other woman. "They can be real jerks sometimes."

		"Tell me about it," the woman grumbled.

		"What's your name? Mine's, like, Xaz."

		"Melissa."

		"That's, like, a pretty name," Xaz said. "Just like you."

		"Whatever," Melissa said, obviously thinking Xaz was joking, though Xaz had not been kidding, she just had the social skills of a bimbo. And in this instance, Xaz's bimbo charms seemed to be working.

		"You know, there's, like, this super hot group of guys over there and they're totally checking you out. Get back at that loser by letting loose and, like, having fun and stuff. I promise you'll totally enjoy it."

		"Uh huh. Yeah, sure," Melissa said with a roll of her eyes.

		"It's true," Xaz insisted. "Take a look."

		Xaz waved, getting the attention of four guys who were watching the two women talk.

		"See, they, like, want you," Xaz said with a knowing nod.

		"I think they want you," Melissa said with a snort of derision. "I think every man would want you with boobs like those. And it's not like you're trying to hide them either."

		"I mean, sure, I could take all four on and stuff, but it would be so much better to do it with a friend like you. Let's, like, go get our freak on together."

		"How can a girl like you even be friends with a girl like me?"

		"Like, I love to make new friends," Xaz said. She put her arm around the woman and gave her an encouraging squeeze. "Come on, let me introduce you to these hotties. They will make your night way more interesting, and if you're lucky, they'll even be nicer than that other guy was."

		Melissa sighed. She did not seem completely uninterested. A glimmer of curiosity had sparked in her eyes. She probably saw how attractive and sexy the men were, how any man would kill to have Xaz wrapped around his arm as a partner. But there was no way she could keep up. She was not hot like Xaz. Her clothes were boring.

		"I don't think that will work," Melissa said. "I'll just be the ugly friend. Those guys will hardly notice me."

		"Nah, don't worry," Xaz said, giving Melissa a playful pinch on the cheek. "I'll totally show you how to win them over, okay?"

		Melissa shook her head. "I still don't know. I doubt it's worth the risk."

		Xaz paused for a moment, considering. Not that Xaz could think all that clearly. She was a bimbo, after all. But Xaz knew that if she got Melissa alone, she could work her magic.

		"Oh, I, like, totally forgot. We need to, like, powder our noses for the guys, yeah?" Xaz grabbed Melissa's wrist and pulled her off the barstool. "Come on. Let's go do that and then we'll head back over to the guys. Okay?"

		Xaz did not wait for a response before she started leading Melissa back toward the restrooms. Melissa tried to protest, but her efforts were halfhearted. There was a part of her that wanted to see what her new friend could do for her, even if she was suspicious of Xaz's intentions.

		Xaz kept an excited smile on her face as she led the way. She could feel her magic buzzing within her, ready and waiting for her to use it. Once they were inside the bathroom, Xaz locked the door behind her with a wave of her hand and then pushed Melissa up against the wall, grinning devilishly as she leaned in close.

		"Are you, like, ready to become the hottest bimbo there is?" Xaz asked.

		"Wha–?" Melissa stared into Xaz's eyes, but her gaze fell quickly to the low cut of Xaz's dress, revealing her ample cleavage.

		"That's right," Xaz cooed. "You want to be just like me, with huge knockers and the best bod. You want to be so hot that men can't help but want to worship you and fuck your brains out. And you can have it all, all you have to do is say yes and trust me."

		"I... I..." Melissa struggled with the decision, but it was impossible to refuse the temptation that was dangling before her. Her body trembled slightly. Her lips quivered. A soft moan escaped her mouth as she imagined herself with those kinds of proportions, those of a sex symbol, a goddess. All of Melissa's ambitions seemed to pale in comparison to what Xaz offered her. And the choice was obvious, even if the result was not guaranteed.

		"Okay, do it," Melissa breathed, unable to fully form the words.

		"Oh, I'm totally glad you asked me to turn you into a bimbo. I, like, would have done it anyway, but it's way more fun when you, like, ask for it." Xaz then lowered her head and kissed Melissa square on the lips.

		At first, Melissa stiffened up in shock. But then she slowly relaxed, melting into the kiss with a satisfied sigh. The transformation was only beginning, but already Xaz could feel Melissa's mind slowing down as the bimbo transformation did its work. Her thoughts became fuzzier as her confidence began to grow.

		Xaz stepped back and admired her handiwork. She ran a finger down along Melissa's cheek, the other woman sighing happily. Melissa had become so eager and receptive to whatever Xaz suggested, now that the seed had been planted. Xaz loved watching it blossom, especially as she watched Melissa's breasts begin to swell under her plain clothing.

		"Mmm, that looks, like, so good on you," Xaz said, admiring the shape of Melissa's enhanced bust pressing out against her shirt, as if begging to be let free.

		Melissa moaned, partly from the pleasure bubbling up through her, but also from pain, her clothing constricting her continued transformation, especially her chest and hips which were both growing at a rapid rate.

		"I think we need, like, to get you out of those clothes, so you can totally be the bimbo you're meant to be." Xaz snapped her fingers and Melissa's clothing disappeared, leaving her standing naked in the otherwise empty restroom. "Now that's what I'm, like, talking about. You totally rock those curves."

		Melissa spun around and saw her reflection in the mirror. Her eyes widened in surprise. This was a bigger change than she had expected. Her hair had changed colors, turning bright blonde. Her eyes were wide, innocent, and blue.

		"Holy crap," Melissa said. Her voice was squeaky. "I, like, totally didn't expect this."

		"But you, like, totally love it, right? Look at those massive melons!" Xaz reached up and grabbed hold of Melissa's tits, squeezing them gently, massaging them in circles with her thumbs rubbing her nipples until they became hard.

		"Oh, like, that feels so good." Melissa's words trailed off into a contented moan.

		"You know it does," Xaz said before planting another kiss onto Melissa's lips. When she drew back, her hands fell away from Melissa's tits, leaving them to sway freely. "We should totally go celebrate your new bimbofication. Like, there are these four hotties that will totally want to fuck our brains out."

		"That, like, sounds amazing," Melissa said, beaming with excitement, even as she moved awkwardly around the small bathroom due to her newly added curves.

		"I thought you would say that," Xaz said, grinning as she turned toward the door. "Let's totally go show off those banging bods of yours. You need, like, a man to appreciate them."

		But Melissa paused. She looked down at her still naked body. "Um, I love showing off like this, but shouldn't I wear clothes?"

		Xaz giggled, forgetting herself in her excitement to share four hot men with a newly made bimbo. "Duh. I'm, like, totally sorry. I forget myself sometimes."

		Melissa nodded, as if that explained everything, and then allowed Xaz to use her magic once again to outfit Melissa with a skin-tight pink minidress that made her tits and ass pop. Matching pink platform high heels appeared on her feet.

		"Now we can go party, like, forever," Xaz said, grabbing hold of Melissa's wrist and dragging her back out to the main portion of the club. The two hot bimbos immediately garnered the attention of the four men whom Xaz had selected for their evening of fun.

		The men circled around them, flanking Xaz and Melissa on all sides, the two bimbos stuck in the middle, but quite enjoying the attention.

		"It is my absolute pleasure to meet you both," said the man who seemed to be in charge. His eyes swept appreciatively up and down both Melissa and Xaz. "Would you ladies be willing to join us for a drink or perhaps something else? Perhaps my place, if that is amenable to you."

		Both women eagerly agreed to the invitation. Xaz had barely begun to have fun, but she was ready for her new bimbo to try herself out as well. Xaz knew she had chosen well. If Melissa did not enjoy herself at least once tonight, Xaz would have failed miserably. But the night was still young and her powers were not spent yet. And Xaz planned on having plenty of fun for herself as well.

		 

		
			[image: ]
		

		 

		"Oh, like, wow!" Melissa cried out as one of the men pumped into her. Her ass jiggled each time the man bottomed out inside of her pussy. "It's, like, so good!"

		They were all gathered together in the penthouse suite of a swanky hotel. They had all raided the minibar, adding a little lightheadedness to the evening. Not that either of the bimbos needed to be more lightheaded.

		"You're so fucking hot," that called out as he plowed into Melissa from behind. He slapped her ass, making it jiggle even more as he fucked her. "You are such a fucking slut."

		Melissa could not have disagreed with him if she wanted to. Especially when another cock appeared in front of her face and she opened her plump lips willingly, taking the intruder deep into her throat. Xaz's magic continued to show its effects.

		But Melissa was not the only bimbo getting fucked. Another of the men had Xaz bent over in front of him as he hammered his dick into her from behind. The man groped her big tits, kneading them roughly between his fingers as he had his fun.

		"Yeah, that's right. Take it you fucking whore," the man growled into her ear as his pelvis slammed against her ass cheeks.

		The fourth man could not decide which woman he wanted to fuck more, so he simply stood next to Xaz and held the base of the cock as she bobbed her head up and down its length.

		And even as the bimbos took the four men, they held hands, squeezing each other tight as they enjoyed the intense double penetration.

		For Xaz, this had been commonplace since she became a demonic bimbo. Her abilities included her bimbo magic and the ability to have mind blowing sex whenever she desired. And she desired it almost constantly.

		But more than just the sex itself was the innate desire to spread her demonic corruption, turning men and women alike to loves of sexual sin, ready to fuck anyone, anytime, anywhere, just for a chance at the euphoric delight that came from orgasm.

		With that kind of power, Xaz found her mission to be easy to accomplish. She could sense those whose souls were weak, ready to submit to her influence, those who were ripe for the plucking. And once she turned a person into a bimbo, they became so eager to fuck that they willingly sought out partners, spreading her demonic influence far and wide.

		Melissa was Xaz's latest success story. She had gone from an insecure wallflower to a confident bimbo, more than happy to reveal her incredible curves. And there were plenty who were happy to fuck her. Xaz had selected the four most virile looking men, not even needing to add magical persuasion, their carnal desires rising easily to the surface as they viewed her and Melissa's assets on display.

		In truth, Melissa probably could have handled five or even six men at the same time. She was a veritable sex machine, raring to go as often as possible. Even Xaz, with her demonic stamina, had to marvel at the capacity of her new protege.

		Already Melissa and Xaz had exchanged orgasmic kisses as they came. And now they were moving in tandem for their second round. Each time they felt a man nearing climax, they cheered him on, begging him to cum, to fill them up to the brim. Xaz could see it building up in the minds of their chosen suitors, their hunger for release.

		And soon, without warning, Melissa squeezed Xaz's hand tightly as she came herself. The spasming contraction of her vagina walls sent the man behind her over the edge as well. His grip on Melissa's hips tightened as he exploded, filling her up with his cum.

		Xaz sensed the other men approaching climax as well and she hurried her focus to make sure she followed Melissa's example, her own pussy contracting around the thick shaft inside of her, milking it as her orgasm hit her like a freight train.

		But even as Xaz came, and as the remaining three men joined the rest in an explosion of joy and release, Xaz knew that Melissa needed to be tested. She needed to make sure there was no going back to Melissa's previous life. That the change was complete.

		Once all four men had cum, Xaz used her magic to encourage all of them to rise again, instantly ready for another round. Xaz stood behind Melissa and held her shoulders, presenting the new bimbo to the men.

		"This slut has, like, three holes. You should totally fuck them all at once. It would be super hot."

		The men stalked forward, their cocks hard and twitching.

		Melissa trembled slightly as they surrounded her.

		"Yes!" Melissa cheered. "Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"

		Before she knew it, she was positioned by three of them men, one with his cock in her pussy, one with his cock in her ass, and the third with his cock in her mouth. And she could not have been happier. They began to move, taking her all at once. They thrust inside of her in unison, driving their cocks as deep inside of her as possible, before pulling out and doing it all again.

		And the fourth man, initially disappointed at missing out, soon had Xaz's hands on his cock, working his shaft as they both watched the hot piece of ass of a bimbo getting fucked by three men at once.

		"Oh god, yes," the man said. "That is so fucking hot. How did you know?"

		"She, like, totally begged for it," Xaz said with a lying smirk. "She totally needs cock all the time. I can't keep her away from it. And once I showed her what it could do, it was over. I barely recognize her anymore."

		And that was the truth. Xaz's magic ensured that all her former characteristics were wiped away. Bimbos had no use for ambition or cleverness or even independence. They needed nothing more than a set of massive tits, a curvy ass, and a willingness to fuck whenever the opportunity arose.

		As Xaz watched her latest creation get fucked, she smiled, loving her new life. The old Xaz might have despised becoming a bimbo. She might have even tried to fight it. But there was no fighting this. And after feeling the release of a great orgasm, she would not have it any other way. This was how the world was supposed to be. Being a demon did not have to be about bringing death and destruction everywhere she went. Her vision included a sexier world, where she and so many other women could enjoy being hot, horny, and dumb, the perfect combination to spread the need for sex across the globe. And Xaz certainly was not tired of bimbos anymore. She loved them and herself.
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