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From Big to Bimbo




Book One


Justine and Octavia strode in through the gates to the county fair. While the slender, peg legged Octavia had no problem marking her way past the main gate, Justine had to angle herself slightly to get past the ticket booth. This was a normal occurrence for Justine, being given the wrong cards, since birth she had always had serious weight issues. During puberty, her weight had spiraled out of control into full blown obesity. And now, in her young adult life she scaled in at a monstrous five hundred pounds.

Justine was constantly shamed for it. Not just in school growing up, but also by the adults. Every time she broke a chair or couldn't fit into a tight space she was met with sideways stares, cringes, and laughter.

Her lazy parents had no concept of a healthy diet and it was common place to have microwaved dinners, potato chips, and gas station cupcakes seven nights a week. Her father was lousy at making money. He was extremely overweight, collected disability and spent all his time immersing himself in video games. Her mother was a similar to her dad, except she filled her time with reality tv and romance movies. Her mother was constantly swooning over the hot men on tv and this behavior of wanting to be desired by sexy and rich celebs rubbed off on to Justine.

Needless to say, Justine was still a virgin at age twenty-four. While she was easy to notice, men would turn tail at the first sign of flirtation.  But that didn't stop her fantasies of being wanted by sexy hunks. She usually kept her infatuation to celebrities, but occasionally, Justine would set her desires on the most sought-after men in her immediate world. Usually the popular ones. In high school, it was usually the star jock or the guy with the most expensive car. That shallow and cliché desires carried over into today and Justine currently had the hots for Nolan, her boss’s flashy son who was a few years older than her.

“I don't understand Justine. Why do you always crush on men that are out of your reach.” Octavia said to her friend as she waddled next her. “I'm sure someone will come along that will appreciate you for you.”

Octavia had been Justine’s friend since they were eight and it wasn't the first time she had followed her on a mission to impress a guy that was out of her league. “And for Nolan too? The guy is such a tool. But seriously though, why even go to the company event at the fair? You know he likes someone else.”

“But he’s so hot though.” Justine replied in a deep tone. “And rich.”

“So fucking what.” Octavia shot back. “You see how he treats the other woman around the office. Even if you did get his attention he’d never take you out.”

“A woman can dream though.” The oblivious Justine mused, her voice hinting with hope as they came up to stand selling carnival food. The smell of drip fried goodness distracted Justine and she headed straight for it.

“Justine, you don’t need a corndog, you need a nutritionist and an exercise bike. If you only knew how the guys at work talked about you behind your back. I don’t know why we’ve been friends for so long.” Octavia thought in frustration.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Nolan was standing around in the beer garden at the county fair with some friends from work when he noticed two of his coworkers make their entrance. Justine thundered into the area that his father's company was holding the reception for their annual summer event.

“Wow, there you go Nolan,” one of his friends teased when he caught sight of Justine. “I'm surprised she didn’t bring her lark. Anyone got any jumper cables?”

The friends laughed for a second before Nolan finally spoke up.

“It will take more than a car battery to jump start that fat tub. I’m surprised that whale can even walk at all.” Nolan replied as he rolled his eyes. “It’s hard to even make out Octavia next her.”

“Bro, Nolan. I’ll totally buy you beers for life if you hit that.” His friend Karl joked.

“Dude you’re going to make me fucking vomit.” Nolan said. “Never in a million years would I even consider it.”

“What about Octavia?” Karl asked.

Nolan considered it for second. “Maybe on a drunken night. She’d be cute if she’d talked for once. But I don’t know if I could get over being around Justine long enough to get in Octavia’s pants. Total boner killer.”

The small group of guys erupted into laughter at Nolan’s comment.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Justine immediately noticed Nolan from across the beer garden. He was leaning up against a tall table with a few of the other guys from work, all of which were sipping beers and having a good laugh. Must have been some funny subject matter because they were quite loud. “Oh, there he is! I’m going talk to him.”

“Oh my god Justine,” Octavia interjected. “Please don’t. Karl is over there. You’ll embarrass us.”

“It’s just talking. What’s wrong with a simple hello?”

“You’ll make a fool of yourself.”

“Oh nonsense.” Justine snapped back and started to wobble toward Nolan and his friends.

‘This isn’t going to go well.’ Justine thought. ‘Justine’s going to embarrass me in front of Karl, again.’

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

“Oh fuck, that fat cow is coming this way.” Nolan said.

The group were silent as the massive Justine and her skinny friend made their way to the table.

“Hey Nolan!” Justine greeted. “How’s it going?”

Nolan didn’t even say word. He just stared back blankly and shrugged. Karl and the others chuckled briefly and awkwardly sipped their beers. Octavia’s face went beet red as she saw Karl. She couldn’t even make eye contact him.

“Can I get you drink?” Justine continued, completely oblivious to scene in front her. “Looks like you’re running low there.”

“Um, no.” Nolan said flatly.

“You sure? I’ll buy.”

“Yes, I’m sure.” Nolan replied, his tone annoyed. “In fact, we were just leaving.”

“Oh yeah? Where to?”

‘Oh my god Justine. Stop.’ Octavia thought.

Nolan sighed and rolled his eyes in frustration. “Look Justine. We just want to be left alone.”

“Oh.” Justine replied dejectedly.

A silence swept over the area. Justine and Octavia didn’t know what to do or say. Several moments passed and it felt like an eternity. Nolan rolled his eyes signaling Justine had overstayed her welcome way too long and he went into full dick-mode.

“Justine, or whatever your fucking name is. Don’t make me say it twice. Get your ugly fat ass out of here before I call the agriculture exhibit. Apparently, they have a heifer on the loose.”

Nolan’s friends erupted into laughter.

“Actually, we’ll make it easy on you.” Nolan continued. “We’ll leave, and you can have the whole beer garden to yourself since you already take up most of the place anyways.”

Justine and Octavia gasped at Nolan’s obscene and hostile words. Even his friends jerked their heads slightly, seemingly surprised at his harsh statements.

And with that, Nolan grabbed his drink and his friends awkwardly did the same. Leaving Justine becoming teary eyed and Octavia more embarrassed than she had ever felt in her life.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

“What an asshole.” Justine sneered. “I can’t believe he did that at the company picnic.”

“Don’t let him get you down. Nolan’s a fucking dick. He only gets away with because he’s the owner’s son.” Octavia assured her friend as they walked down a quiet lane through the vendor booths of the county fair. It was definitely a less traveled part of the fair, the only people there were the shopkeepers and the random county workers. The area was oddly devoid of fair goers, which made it a good place for Justine to vent to her friend about what just happened.

“I don’t know why I didn’t listen to you in the first place.” Justine said. “I’ll never be pretty enough for a man like that. I have so much to work on before I should even consider it.”

“Well if you like, we can go get a gym membership and we could start a diet together.” Octavia said, more than willing to help. “If we do that for a year or so than you’ll feel a lot better about yourself. And by then you won’t even need Nolan or anybody.”

“Ugh, so much work.” Justine countered, seemingly already defeated. “Fuck, I’m tired from all this walking. I need to find somewhere sit.”

Octavia sighed but then followed her friend past a line of tarot readers and Santeria inspired shops. They took a seat at bench outside a large canvas tent that reeked of musty incense. The Celtic style hand painted sign read “Priceless Pagan Pleasures & Phantasms.”

“You know what Octavia.” Justine said. “I don’t need to change my weight. I’m sure if Nolan got to know me, he’d give me chance.”

“Seriously?!” Octavia said, frustration filling her tone. “You need to give it up with Nolan.”

“I’m not ready too.” Justine said.

“Look.” Octavia said sternly. “Nolan doesn’t want a girl like you. Or even a girl like me. You’ve seen the woman he’s attracted to. They are same. Blonde hair, big boobs, and brainless.”

Justine agreed with her point with a nod. While all the woman she had seen Nolan with fit the description, they still had everything that Justine wanted. To be desired. The ability to have any man they wanted. This urge within herself made her succumb to shallow thoughts she had been taught by society her whole life.

Justine thought for about minute before she responded. “But they seem so happy. If I could change places with them I would.”

“Well that’s not you Justine.” Octavia responded. “It’s not normal.”

“Normal?” A high pitched and raspy voice said from opening of the tent.

Justine and Octavia turned to see where the voice came from, but when they looked to entrance of the shop they saw nothing.

“I’m down here younglings.” the voice sounded again.

Octavia and Justine zeroed in on the direction of the voice and dropped their gaze downward. As their eyes zeroed in, Justine and Octavia were startled by what they saw. Standing there, was a female dwarf, dressed in a thick brown linen robe. A hood was drawn over her head, casting her face in shadow but showed a large twisted nose with a massive dark wart.

“Seeking companionship, you are?” The tiny woman said, stretching a gnarled hand out and extending a mangled finger in Justine’s direction.

“Um, excuse me?” Justine replied after her initial surprise subsided.

“A question, I asked you.” The backward talking dwarf spoke.

“Well yes.” Justine stammered, finally answering her question. “What single person doesn’t want a companion. Not that’s it’s any of your business.”

“Why it is my business.” The woman laughed. “Especially since I have a remedy to your problem.”

“A tarot reading isn’t going to get my friend a boyfriend or make her wanted by guys.” Octavia spoke up.

The dwarf threw back her hood, showing her scarred and ragged face. She cackled for a moment before she responded. “No silly cards can speak for what I offer Justine.”

Justine’s head shot back in the surprise realization that this woman knew her name. “How do you know my name?” she asked.

“I know many things.” The woman replied. “Including that the man you desire doesn’t desire you.”

Justine hung her head in her denial of Nolan’s recent rejection. Octavia’s eyes sprung open in dismay, unable to believe what was unfolding before her.

“Knowing one’s name is just the beginning. Now come inside younglings. I have something to show you.” The hag motioned towards the door of her shop.

Justine rose from her seat, obviously intrigued by the stricken shop owner’s offer and Octavia questioned the legitimacy of it all with a sideways stare. She did however follow Justine’s lead and went inside the shop with her friend.

The three of them entered the tent and we greeted by large carnival shop filled shelves of various crystals, bins of polished rocks, and the small of incense and candle wax. They followed the short woman to the back of the store past the many Celtic tapestries and scale models of Stonehenge. The short trip ended a dusty bookcase filled with jarred oddities and vials. The woman grabbed a corked glass flask that was filled a bubbly rosy colored fluid.

“You dream of having the one you call Nolan?” She asked Justine.

“I… I do.” Justine replied.

The logical Octavia scoffed. “You can’t be serious. A fucking potion Justine? Really!?”

The hag and Justine paid Octavia need heed. “This man you dream of. If you could be the woman of his dreams. Would you?”

Justine thought for moment about all the pretty woman that got everything they wanted because of good looks. She always wanted to be like them. To have the life that everyone on television had. But most of all, she wanted to be desired by Nolan more than anything. And Justine was willing to try anything to get it. Especially if it were this easy. “Yes. I would.”

The hag handed the small flask to Justine. “With this, you may have just that. Sip from the flask and you will become the woman of Nolan’s dreams.”

“Does it work on other men?”

The woman smiled displaying a mouth of yellowed crooked teeth. “All men.” The hag nodded.

‘Oh my god Justine you got to be fucking high.’ Octavia thought.

Justine already had a wad of cash in hand, the look on her face said shut up and take my money. “I’ll take two.”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Justine strode into work the next Monday with sense purpose. ‘Today’s going to be the day.’ She thought as she took her seat in her cubicle. Octavia peered around the corner as she noticed her friend got herself situated at her desk. Justine still looked her normal nine x self.

“I can see that stupid potion didn’t work.” Octavia teased.

“Oh hush.” Justine countered. “I haven’t even taken it yet.”

“With all your excitement at the fair, I’m surprised you didn’t down it right then and there. You took off in such hurry after we left that dumb magic shop.””

“Well I wanted to wait.” Justine said. “Nolan had already left the fair when we got back to the beer garden, so there was no need for me to stay.”

“So, you’re going to spring you plan at work?” Octavia half joked, her tone showing that she thought her friend was being a complete idiot.

“You bet I am!” Justine said taking the vial out of her purse.

Octavia rolled her eyes and began to walk away. “Good luck with that. See ya around.”

Justine stood up in cubicle space and peered over the five-foot wall. She scanned the sea of cubicles until her eyes rested on Nolan’s corner office. He was dressed professionally and leaning against the frame of the door to his office chatting up one of the cute slender girls that worked in human resources. He seemed to know that there was a different set of eyes on him and he glanced slightly in Justine’s direction. Their eyes met briefly, and Nolan cringed in disgust and Justine dipped her head below the top of cubicle in embarrassment.

“Here goes nothing.” Justine said, lifting the flask to her lips as she thought of Nolan. The liquid flowed from the bottle like a runny syrup, it’s taste was salty and unlike anything she’d experienced. While it didn’t taste bad, it was little unpleasant. She rolled some of it around her tongue before gulping the whole bottle down wishing in a strange way that it was Nolan’s cum.

She shivered briefly as the creamy liquid slid down her throat. She creeped herself out a little bit thinking so naughty a bout Nolan. Usually, she was so innocent with her inexperience, but something inside of her liked being so crude… and slutty. Justine smiled widely as she seemingly got used to the naughty thoughts. And for some reason, she couldn’t stop thinking about Nolan. But not about his status, and not about his money, or about his good looks and cool nature. The only think she could think about was his cock. She wanted it. She craved it. Something deep and carnal inside her wanted to run over to him and lick his hard, pulsating cock from base to tip before engulfing it deep into her mouth.

Justine shuttered a second time and her vision went fuzzy as she collapsed into her chair. She expected that there would be a loud thud as the chair strained to take her massive weight, but there was none. Barely a whisper. She didn’t have much time to think about it before her mind went blank and her vision faded.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Octavia pulled up her chair to her desk and got settled in to begin her work for the day. She was going to enter in some data on a spreadsheet when she noticed the picture of her and Justine to the side of her monitor. It was a photo taken together last summer at the beach. It was a cute of them smiling in their one-piece swim suits while splashing playfully in the water. However, the photo was changing before her eyes. While Octavia stayed the same, Justine was changing dramatically.

Justine’s body was rapidly slimming down. Not only was she losing an incredible amount of weight but her one piece turned into a skimpy bikini. The rolls of fat smoothed over into a tight athletic frame, easily dropping almost 400 pounds before her eyes. Some of the weight went straight into her tits, making them strain against the top. Justine’s stomach sucked into itself, becoming flat and rounding into a desired hourglass. Her ass squeezed down into a firm heart shape that pushed out against the bottom to the point they had trouble containing it. Her large thunder thighs all but disappeared into a shapely set that Octavia immediately envied. Justine’s brown hair grew a little longer and much shinier, catching the sun fabulously as it rested on the front of her shoulders. Her skin on her face tightened and cleared of all her blemishes. Her cheeks had a soft rosy glow and her lips plumped slightly with a touch of gloss. Octavia’s friend Justine had just become gorgeous. While she still carried the same facial structure and was still identifiable, it was a new Justine in almost every regard.

‘Holy shit! Justine went from big to bimbo.’ She thought as she urgently unpinned the photo and rose from her office chair.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Justine’s vision started to return. As she raised her head to her temple she glanced at the back of her hand. No longer were her fingers stumpy and inflated, but instead they were slim and symmetrical. However, she didn’t have much time to put much thought into it before she heard short a little tap on the outside wall of her cubicle.

“Heyyy Justine!” The male voice greeted warmly from behind her.

Justine swiveled in her chair to turn toward the voice. When she came around she saw Nolan standing confidently in the opening to her cubicle. Justine gasped quietly as she looked upon the tall handsome guy in his clean business casual slacks and button up. His hair was spiked, and his face was filled with short sexy trimmed stubble. Nolan looked his normal self, however his eyes and demeanor where different. Instead of one of the disgust she was used to when he was nearby had been replaced with one of interest and curiosity.

Justine was nervous on the inside, but she managed to squeak out a ditzy “Heyyyyyyyy.” In response.

“Looking good today.” He nodded.

Justine was reeling in shock of the first compliment she ever received from Nolan. She quickly snapped out of it and to look at her clothes to find something she can relate to in her clothing in able to carry on the conversation. However, she was even more shocked to notice that she was suddenly wearing a pair of black booty shorts and a pink tube top. Her shock continued as she realized her whole body had completely transformed. Her legs where slenderly and her tummy was flat and tight, but most of all, she now had a huge rack that pressed against her blouse revealing ample cleavage.

It was incredible, Justine thought. Her mind reeled in confusion of how it could happen so quickly. She didn’t think that the potion would work so quickly and so well. However, she did wish that it would have asked her before picking out her clothes. Her attire wasn’t suitable for the office and she felt exposed and a little embarrassed.

“Not exactly up to the dress code, but I don’t mind.” Nolan continued.

Justine wanted to reply with something charming and witty but instead she chirped out. “Umm, yea!” and giggled softly.

“I know it’s early and you just clocked in, but do you want to take an extra lunch hour today and get some breakfast?” He asked.

Justine knew she had quite a bit of work to catch up on since it was a Monday. Inwardly she was conflicted, and it would probably be the right thing to stay and complete her tasks and not be fired. But for some reason the notion passed as fast as it came, leaving her mind blank and she replied with a cheery “Uh huh!” and an animated nod. “Like me grab my bag.”

She glanced over on her desk to where she had put down her large shoulder purse. Her eyes went wide in surprise as she noticed that it was replaced with an opened designer clutch purse that was overflowing with hundred-dollar bills. Justine picked it up and forced it closed. Her attention about the purse seemed to melt away as she looked back up at Nolan and smiled in elation.

Nolan smirked as Justine just stood in front of him being a complete ditz. She was everything he wanted in a slut: rich, dumb, hot as fuck, but most of all - easy. “Shall we?” He asked, motioning with his hand towards a nearby door.

Right as he finished his sentence Octavia came around the corner of the cubicle “Justine you have to look at this!” She said right before she rounded the wall. But as she laid her eyes on the new Justine she yelped in utter shock, covered her mouth with her hand and almost tripped backwards. She had just seen Justine transform in the photo she was carrying but seeing Justine in person was a whole other story.

“The fuck!” Octavia blurted, not believing her eyes. Justine looked incredible. However, she was dressed like a complete slut at work.

“Language.” Nolan said sternly, showing his workplace dominance.

“Octavia!” Justine said. “Like. Oh, my, god.”

Justine walked within six inches of her friends and tried to whisper. “Nolan just asked me out to lunch. Do I look ok?” Octavia didn’t answer she just continued to look confused.

“It’s breakfast actually.” Nolan said after a short silence.

“Oh, right.” Justine nodded.

Octavia grabbed Justine by the shoulder and had her lean closer, so Octavia could whisper in her friend’s ear. “I don’t how that old hag’s potion worked but it did. You look like a hot stripper, and, and…”

Justine just grinned and nodded lazily like she was clueless.

“Oh, never mind that.” Octavia continued whispering into her ear. “You need to change because your ass is hanging out. You can’t dress like that at work. You have to come with me. We need to talk.”

Nolan overheard Octavia and was able to pick up the gist of what she was saying and grabbed Justine by the hand. “Not to worry Octavia, I’ll take care of your best friend. She’ll be presentable when we get back.” He started walking he out of the office leaving Octavia behind.

Octavia watched as Nolan escorted Justine down the row of cubicles and to the door. As they left they were passed by Karl who gave the couple a glance and a casual hello like nothing was out of the ordinary. Octavia just stood there, her face awe struck. She was uncertain if she should follow them or pinch herself to see if she was asleep.

“What gives Octavia.” Karl said as he walked up to Octavia. “I was going to ask if got my email about the Reynolds account, but you look like you’ve seen a ghost. You ok?”

“No.” Octavia said quietly as if she was questioning her whole life.

“Well that sucks. Anything I can do?” He asked. Octavia stayed silent for a while until Karl flipped his palms up in confusion.

“Yes.” Octavia finally responded. “When we were at the office party at the fair last weekend, did anything happen.”

“Wow Octavia, you weren’t that drunk.” Karl replied pulling out his phone. “Yea I have a photo of us at the beer garden, look.”

Octavia slowly took the phone from Karl. She gasped when saw that it was a photo of her and Justine sitting at the same table that Nolan had belittled Justine at. But instead, they were all sitting around with drinks and smiles on their faces surrounded by Nolan, Karl, and their friends. Everyone in the photo looked their plain cheery self, except for Nolan, who grinned widely with his arm around the transformed Justine. Octavia shivered as she realized that not only has Justine changed, but so had the past.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

“So, like, where are going?” Justine asked as she hopped into Nolan’s sports car.

“Well, I was thinking we could get brunch at the corner dinner.” Nolan replied as he got into the car. “I hate having an empty stomach before my Monday meeting with all the team leads. Kind of stressful.” He stared longingly at Justine’s glossy lips, he wished he could dive between them with his cock.

Justine thought for a moment about how nice it was the Nolan was finely treating her the way she wanted to be treated. But then she noticed that he began staring at her and her mind blanked and she felt a strange moisture between her legs. “Well maybe I could help you unwind before your meeting. Like, ya know, ease some tension before the meeting.”

Justine quickly snapped back into her right mind. ‘It’s like I can’t control the words coming out of my mouth.’

“I was hoping you would say that.” Nolan said as he started the car and pulled away from the parking lot.

‘I was hoping I wouldn’t.’ But then it was gone. While her consciousness was advising constantly to rethink her actions, her mouth would say the opposite. Any logical thought was completely replaced with an overwhelming urge to please Nolan.

“Me too.” Justine giggled as she wound a strand of her hair around a finger. “Some food would good too. I’m going to die of starvation if I don’t get something in my mouth.”

Nolan looked over at the gorgeous Justine as she licked her lips and looked down at his crotch. The sight of her made his heart race and his cock thump to life in his pants. He quickly drove the car into a vacant parking lot and parked the car between two unused buildings.

“Well if you are starving so badly,” Nolan confidently unzipped his pants. “then why don’t you feast on this. Now let’s see what your mouth can do.”

Any reservations that Justine had in her mind melted away. She had been craving his cock in her mouth since she took the potion. Justine leaned down from her position in the passenger seat. Justine could tell he was hardened completely through his dress slacks. Without hesitation she fished his cock from the opening of his fly. Her eyes widened as his cock sprang free. He wasn’t massive, but it was perfect none the less. Justine tried to hold back a gasp, but she couldn’t, and her eyes popped open in desire. It was the first cock she has seen with her own eyes. And on top of that it was Nolan’s.

Justine spoke slowly as she took in the sight of his dick. “I love your cock Nolan. It’s like all I think about.”

Justine took his cock into hand and caressed it slowly with her fingers causing it to twitch and causing Nolan’s balls to tighten up in anticipation. She gripped it with one hand and moved it slowly down from head to where it popped out of his pants. Nolan groaned with pleasure as her hand began to explore him, adding her second hand as she moved her clutching hands up and down on his cock.

Justine moved her head closer to his crown and extended her tongue, licking feverously at the head of his cock and then down his length. She ran her tongue down to his balls and then made her way back to the tip. She paused just licking at his head for a moment before her lips parted and she opened her jaw as wide as possible, engulfing him. She snapped back into her right mind in a state of confusion as she realized she was giving a blowjob for the first time. But again, the moment quickly faded into feverish daze and she relished in the fact of how much she loved sucking cock.

“MMMmmm.” She moaned, as if she was fulfilling her deepest wish. Justine backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth. She looked up at him and gave him a sexy wink.

Nolan watched with a smile of approval as she continued to eagerly suck him. His eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled in his dress shoes. Her mouth felt so heavenly wrapped around his cock. Normally he had lasted much longer but there was something about her enthusiasm that sent pleasure surging down his cock and through his balls. Nolan’s mind spun as she happily worshipped his cock. His vision began to blur as his brain wracked with intense gratification.

“I’m about to cum Justine…” He muttered as he shot a burst of hot cum against the back of her mouth. Her eyes popped open wide as his creamy load splashed against the opening of her throat. She continued to suck him eagerly as she bobbed her head rapidly. He couldn’t believe how hard he was cumming, somehow finding himself unloading much more into her mouth than he expected.

“Mmmmmmm…” Justine hummed blissfully as his cum continued to spurt into her mouth. She backed her head up just to the tip of his cock while her hands feverishly stroked along his shaft, milking it for everything it had. She continued to suck him as if her life depended on it, swallowing every drop.

Justine raised her head off his cock as Nolan was washed away in his aftermath, his eyes still rolling in the back of his head. Justine looked down expecting his cock to be spent, but it was still hard as steel. She wanted nothing more than to mount him and ride him to oblivion. Just the thought of it made the wet feeling return between her legs.

Justine sat up and quickly threw her leg over Nolan’s lap to straddle him. She unconsciously removed her shirt and reached back and undid her plain black bra, exposing her nipples to Nolan. He didn’t hesitate to bury his face between them. He licked her, tracing his outstretched tongue over her nipple and then back to other. As he sucked one into his mouth Justine bucked her head back, moaning out towards the ceiling. Justine leaned in and nibbled his ear. “Fuck me, Nolan.” She begged.

Nolan turned his head and looked her square in the eye. Even though she had just given him amazing head, he was not able to give away an opportunity to fuck this hot big-titted slut. “Get out and bend over the trunk of the car.”

Justine opened the driver’s side door and stepped out. She immediately bent over in front of him as he watched her booty shorts slide off her ass and around her ankles. Justine looked fantastic in the hot summer air standing before him in just her thong. She walked to the rear of the car as he instructed, her heels clicking on the asphalt until she got herself in position. Then finally, she bent over the trunk, inviting Nolan for him to take her.

Nolan got out of the car himself and started to remove his pants. His cock stood straight out before him as Justine looked back at him with a naughty smile spread across her face. Her ass called out to Nolan asking to be fucked. With a quick motion he pulled her thong down over her ass, leaving it stretched between her thighs.

Nolan grabbed his hard cock from the base and stepped in closer. He rubbed it against her labia, teasing her pussy lips. Justine bit down on her bottom lip and readied her body. She knew she would extremely tight it being her first time. Justine couldn’t contemplate what was happening to her. She had lost control. It was like the angel and devil on her shoulders where taking turns with her thoughts and the devil was the victor.

“Hurry Nolan. Pleeeeease! Fuck me.” She begged.

Nolan placed his head at her lips and attempted to slowly slide into her tight pussy. He stopped suddenly as her lips parted and he felt her resist. But his mind was reeling with desire. Instead of backing out and giving her moment to adjust he continued to press in slowly.

Justine felt her opening stretch far beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands gripped the sides of car while her face grimaced in pain. “Oh Nolan!” Justine screamed as the initial pain faded into pleasure.

Her wet pussy began to accommodate Nolan’s shaft. It was inconceivable how easy he was able to stick in this slut. But the best part of it all - it was the best pussy he’d ever felt. Nothing compared with luscious folds that were slowly enveloping him.

Nolan groaned, as he felt a warm pleasure shoot down his cock through his balls and to his brain. His cock slowly slid in, impaling her, stretching her. He looked up at Justine, her mouth was wide open in shock as her knuckles were white from gripping the edges of the car. Nolan started rocking back and forth, a few inches of his shaft slowly moving back and forth in her pussy.

Justine pressed her head against the trunk of the car. While this is what she wished for, it wasn’t the way she thought it would play out. But her mouth had something different to say. “I can’t believe I’m finally taking your cock!” she moaned. “It’s perfect!”

Nolan’s thrusts got longer and more forceful. Justine began moaning. It felt amazing! He was hitting spots she didn’t even know existed, and his cock was so thick that the friction against her clit was amazing and her first man-made orgasm began to build.

“OH FUCK!” she wailed again as Nolan’s cock sent her over the edge and she began to cum. Justine’s mouth hung open as pleasure coursed through her.

Nolan let out a low groan as Justine’s pussy spasmed around his hard length. He continued thrust into her as she came and quickened his rhythm. He moved his hands from the bed and grabbed her hips for more leverage. Nolan increased his rhythm and added more force, sending Justine further into euphoria.

“Ohhh FUCK YES! Take it slut!” Nolan yelled as he tilted his head back and gasped as her tiny pussy constricted around his cock.

‘I’m not a slut.’ She thought but again, her words and actions contradicted her thoughts. “Yes! Give it to me Nolan! I’m your slut!”

His eyes rolled back into his head as her pussy tightened around his dick and he began to increase his pace further. Nolan held Justine’s hips as he continued to pound her. Justine’s orgasm had been incredibly intense, and it felt like another was building. Her moans were almost as continuous as his trusting. With each lunge, Nolan stimulated her clit, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her writhing body.

"OHHHhhh! I love getting fucked!” She screamed out as she came down from her peak, still furiously gripping the trunk of Nolan’s car. “I can’t believe I came so fast… I’m already... ramping back up. Cum with me Nolan, I want to feel it burst inside of me.”

Nolan sank his rod deep inside her and decided to keep his hips still for a moment. Justine took it as a cue to prop herself on her elbows and fuck herself on his cock. He glanced at her face and looked into her eyes. They were completely flushed with lust. Nolan felt his body tense up and his heart beat quicken, he was going to cum any moment. She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch, Nolan couldn’t hold back.

“OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a rope of hot thick batter inside her. Justine’s eyes widened as his cum splattered into her.

She continued to rock against him as Nolan lurched back in to meet her hips, each time ejaculating thick streams of his cum deep inside Justine’s womb. He groaned happily as his cum gushed into her pussy, her tightly locked walls convulsing and rippling as she came a second time.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over Nolan’s cock, her hips shuddered uncontrollably as Justine lost herself in yet another orgasm.

The feel of Nolan’s cum shooting inside her send her over the edge, and her body shuddered almost violently as she came. It resonated through her being as she bucked her hips upwards. She screamed again and again as her climax gripped her body. She choked on a breath and screamed out- “OHHH FUCK YESSS!!! I LOVE BEING A SLUT! I CAN’T HELP BUT CUM ALL OVER YOUR COCK!”

Nolan collapsed onto Justine’s back, his breath ragged after coming down from his peak. She was quick to turn around and pushed him off her. She squatted before him and began to clean his cock off with tongue.

Justine had turned into a complete slut. Part of her had mixed feelings about it, uncertain about the way she had just given up her virginity so quickly. Yet the other part her, the one that had the control, relished in it. The hag’s potion had changed her physically, making her into submissive bimbo. Just one look at her and any straight man couldn’t help but think about burying their cock in her. And while her body had changed, so had her mind. It had been completely taken over. Like her personal shoulder devil was at the wheel.
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Nolan pulled up his pants while Justine adjusted her thong. She found her booty shorts and grabbed her tube top from the floor board of his car. As Justine began to shimmy into them, she reflected on everything that had happened that got her to this point.

Just this morning she was a completely different person inside and out. Before Justine was a massive woman in her mid-twenties and she was never able to get her bosses son Nolan to give her the time of day. Just last weekend he was insulting her about her weight and constantly fat shaming her. But that had all changed dramatically when she stumbled upon a shop at the county fair called Priceless Pagan Pleasures & Phantasms.

The shop keeper was an old leprosy-stricken dwarf who had invited her inside the shop after overhearing Justine vent to her friend Octavia about wanting to have Nolan. But not just to have Nolan as a boyfriend, but to be like the woman he dreamed about. Octavia was being the logical friend she always was and attempted to talk some sense into Justine. But due to Justine’s upbringing, societal pressures, and her own personal shallowness, she didn’t see eye to eye with Octavia. Justine had wished all her life that she could be like the beautiful slender girls that were on every magazine and television shows. And if she could be like them, she could have her wish of being with Nolan. And that’s when the old hag injected herself in their conversation.

After a short back and forth with the two friends, the shop keeper sold Justine a magical elixir, promising Justine that a sip from the flask and she would become the woman of Nolan’s dreams. Octavia was beyond skeptical. However, after a life of being fat shamed, Justine was willing to try anything that didn’t involve diet and exercise. She even bought two vials of the elixir.

At the office on the following Monday, Justine downed one of the potions. Immediately her body changed. Justine transformed from sloppy and obese to a slender, gorgeous, and big breasted version of herself. Any man that would look upon her would have trouble thinking about anything but sliding his cock deep inside her during sweat beading, bed sheet clenching sex.

The potion worked! Her body slimmed down instantly. The rolls of fat smoothed over into a tight athletic frame, easily shedding hundreds of pounds. Some of the weight went straight into her tits, making them strain against the top she wore. Justine’s stomach sucked into itself, becoming flat and rounding into a sexy hourglass shape. Her ass squeezed down into a firm heart shaped rear and her thick round thighs all but disappeared into a shapely set of sweeping legs. Justine’s brown hair became shiny and the skin on her face tightened and cleared of all her blemishes. Her lips plumped slightly and somehow looked as if they always had a hint of gloss. Justine had become the cliché definition of what men considered breath takingly gorgeous. While she still carried the same facial structure and was still identifiable, it was a definitely a new Justine.

But that wasn’t the only thing that changed. Her modest clothing had morphed on her body. Her oversized shirt was replaced with a tube top and her jeans had been swapped out with a tight pair of shorts that her ass was hanging out of. It wasn’t really the professional look one would want in the office by any means.

Her personality had been altered too. Justine’s character became that of an oblivious, dumb, and shameless slut. While she didn’t have the highest I.Q. or conscious to begin with, the bar had been lowered dramatically.

Apparently, the people around Justine changed their minds too. After taking the potion, she was immediately asked out by Nolan. He offered to take her out to an early breakfast, but Justine started to flirt with Nolan. Justine was surprised with herself that she had acted so forward. So much that they took a detour into a nearby vacant parking lot where she sucked him off in the front seat. She then bent over the trunk of his car and Nolan then proceeded to take her virginity.

Justine had never imagined that the potion would change her so drastically. During the heated sex, she couldn’t control herself and became a cum starved slut even though her rational self was thinking otherwise. But as quick as the logical thoughts came, an invisible devil on her shoulder seemed to sweep them away, replacing them with the ones that a submissive bimbo would have. And these were the conflicting thoughts Justine was having as she slid the booty shorts up her legs and over her ass.

‘I can’t believe what I just did.’ She thought. While she got what she wished for, she didn’t expect for it to happen like it did. All it took was Nolan showing her his cock and she went overboard. Everything she thought to keep it from happening, her mouth and body said and did the reverse.

“Thank you for fucking my brains out.” Justine said as she walked to the passenger side of the car.

“Yep.” Nolan replied, getting back into the car. “Thanks for making it so easy.”

‘Easy!? Fuck you.’ She thought. But the words that came out of her mouth were “Any time. Tee-he.”

Nolan started the car and drove it out between the two vacant buildings. Justine wore a crazy grin on her face when she asked. “So where are going for breakfast?”

“Actually, I’m not hungry anymore. Let’s go back to the office.”

“Okay.” Justine replied cluelessly.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Octavia was trying to keep busy at her desk considering what had just happened to her best friend Justine. Her friend had taken the elixir that the hag at the fair had sold her. Octavia was skeptical, more than assured that Justine had gotten ripped off. But to her surprise the potion worked.

Octavia was in her cubicle when Justine changed. A photo on her desk altered at the same time as when Justine transformed. This was confirmed when Octavia’s crush Karl showed her a photo on his phone of Justine, Karl, Nolan, and herself having drinks at county fair the weekend before. Octavia knew that moment never happened. In fact, it was quite the opposite. Nolan had fat shamed Justine in front of everyone, making Justine leave in tears. But somehow, the photo Karl showed her proved otherwise. Not only had the present changed but judging by the pictures, so had the past.

Octavia roused her head away from her computer monitor when she heard the newly changed Justine enter the office with the boss’s son Nolan. Octavia immediately rose from her chair and walked toward Justine’s cubicle to get a moment with her friend. When Octavia got there, Justine was quickly turned to her friend.

“Oh my gosh Octavia!”

“Shush Justine.” Octavia said, silencing her friend. Octavia grabbed her friends hand and leading her away from Nolan and her back to her cubicle. “Did you just drive off with Nolan and fuck him?”

“Uh huh.” Justine said with a ditzy nod. “He totally fucked my brains out. It was like, amazing.”

“I’m sure it was.” Octavia replied, half disgusted that her friend just got boned by the biggest asshole she knew. “The potion, you drank it?”

“Yep.”

“Well I’ll be.” Octavia mused. “Well how is it?”

“I’ve never felt better.” Justine started.

“While I hate to say, you look good too. But your outfit isn’t really work material and you should probably change. Did the potion change that to?”

“Sure did!” Justine replied. “It makes my ass look amazing. Do you agree?”

“Normally, I’d agree, but there seems to be more going on here.”

“Totally.” Justine said as she chewed gum. “Oh my gosh, not only my body, but like my mind. I’m totally Nolan’s dream girl now. Hot, dumb, rich…easy.”

Octavia was stunned at the realization that the potion worked as the hag specified. A sip from it would make you into your crushes dream. Good thing Octavia’s crush was not shallow superficial one. Karl was a great guy. He worked hard, saved money, made wise choices, and planned for his future. Any woman would be lucky to have him. He was a way better choice than Nolan. Nolan was just a shallow jerk that was undeserving of his wealth that stuck his cock in any pretty woman that would let him.

Octavia was considering asking her for the second flask, but Justine carried right along “All I think about is Nolan’s cock. But like not just his cock, any cock. Like in my mouth. Like all-the ti-”

“Oh my god Justine quiet down!” Octavia whispered through her teeth. It was obvious that she was embarrassed her friend was being so clueless and vulgar at work.

Justine submissively did as she told.

“Where’s the second potion?” Octavia asked as her idea formulated in her head.

“Oh! Oh, it’s in my clutch.” Justine answered as she opened up her purse. The small elixir poked out from an unorganized wad of hundred-dollar bills. “You should like totally drink it. Karl will be all over you.”

Octavia’s mouth hung open and her eyes widened when she saw the money and took the flask from Justine. “Where’d you get all that money!?” Octavia stammered.

Justine was about to answer when the voice shouted at her. “JUSTINE! WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU’RE WEARING!?”

The two girls turned around to see their boss, Harold Carter with a stern look on his face. Mr. Carter was tall lanky man, that always had a stressed and serious look on his face. His head was partially bald, his skin pale and wrinkly and his teeth were a dark yellow from smoking too many cigarettes. Mr. Carter always had an air of cocky confidence and he always talked in a demanding tone to his employee’s.

“Who? Me?” Justine asked as Octavia buried her face in her palm.

Their boss rolled his eyes. “Justine, I’ve grown tired of your outrageous clothing. How you dress yourself outside of work is your own business, but I’m not going to have you looking like a hooker on my time.”

“Nolan didn’t seem to mind.”

“I’m not here to talk about my son.” Mr. Carter sneered.

“Uh um. Sorry Mr. Carter.” Justine stammered.

“Sorry doesn’t cut it. You say one thing and then you do the opposite. I’m writing you up. Got to my office. Now!”

As Justine reluctantly began to walk towards her boss’s office, Mr. Carter turned his attention to Octavia. “Octavia, I need you to get back to your desk. I emailed you about the Reynolds account. He needed his order processed yesterday.”

“Yes sir. Right away.” Octavia said as she hurriedly returned to her cubicle.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Justine took a seat in her boss’s office. In comparison, his office was quite different than the small cubicles his employees worked in. The corner room was posh with carpet, a thick rug, leather seats, a mahogany desk with a few matching book cases, and a single long window. Mr. Carter had several big pictures on his walls that highlighted his company’s successes and his disk had several family photos of his wife and kids.

It was the first time that she had ever been called inside here. The situation was quite unusual, normally the human resources department would handle matters involving dress code. Which made Justine think that it was more serious than just a write up. She may lose her job.

Mr. Carter came in shortly after Justine and quietly shut the door behind him. He came around in front of Justine and leaned on his desk with his arms crossed. “Justine, your continuous inability to abide by the office dress code has gone on long enough. Not only has your team lead reminded you on several occasions but this is the third time you’ve wound up in my office for the same very reason.”

“But I’ve never been in your office before.” Justine stammered.

Mr. Carter rolled his eyes. “Justine, I wonder why I even hired you. I’m in disbelief how you even passed the initial questionnaire with your poor memory.”

Her boss went and grabbed a slim 18 by 24 card board box and took out a printed photo on canvas. He held it up for her to see.

“Look.” Mr. Carter said. “Remember this?”

It was a picture of the all the company’s employees standing in front of the office building, a photo that they took once a year. Justine remembered that this photo was taken about a month ago and that she was standing in the back, barely noticeable. However, the photo had changed. Instead of her standing in the back, she was standing prominently in the front wearing a mini skirt and tube top with her thong and bra straps showing.

“No.” Justine stammered as she came to grips that the potion had changed the past too.

“Seriously!?” He replied, his tone filled with confusion and anger. “Justine, while it pains me to fire an employee, but this is the final straw.”

“But Mr. Carter.” Justine said, standing up out of her seat. “I need this job. How am I going to pay my bills?”

“I’m sure a girl like you could use her physical talents to make more money than what I pay you.” He replied stepping in closer to Justine. “But it may be possible that you use those talents to get me to change my mind.”

“Are you asking me to…” Justine gulped, knowing that her married boss was blackmailing her. But she didn’t care, it was a great excuse to suck and fuck.

“No.” Mr. Carter replied casually. “I’m not asking for anything. But if you would like to keep your job…”

Her boss raised a hand close to her breasts and traced a finger from the underside and then up to her nipple. Just the simple touch on her sensitive area made Justine wet with excitement.

“…You’ll have to give me a good reason to keep you around.” Mr. Carter continued.

Justine would never in her right mind sleep with such an unattractive old man. But she wasn’t thinking clearly. Having a man touch her with slightest sexual interest her sent her mind reeling into uncontrollable lust. Justine wildly pressed her chest forward, inviting her boss to grip her tits. He smoothed his palm over it and slowly rubbed his thumb against her nipple.

“Okay.” Justine giggled as she played with her hair. She was completely unable to stop herself. It was like she was possessed with the bimbo spirit.

Her boss nodded, and he went to the window to draw the shades. Justine just stood there submissively and waited for his directions.

“So, let’s see those big tits you got there.”

Justine stood up and peeled off her tube top, presenting her luscious breasts to her boss. The dirty old man grinned devilishly and began to knead at her tits. He then leaned in sucked away at her nipples. He took his time caressing and slurping at one before moving onto the other. Justine moaned out in delight, quickly being over taken by her wonton desires.

“Now take off those shorts and show me that fine ass of yours.” He demanded. “I’ve been dying to see it since I hired you.

Justine turned around and looked back at Mr. Carter over her shoulder as she pulled the flimsy booty shorts off her curvy ass and let it fall to her ankles. All that was left behind was a tiny g-string that left a triangle of flimsy material just above the crack of her ass. Her curvy booty was gorgeous and called out to Mr. Carter. He hadn’t seen a youthful ass in decades. Justine’s firm cheeks were begging to be squeezed and smacked.

Mr. Carter moved in behind her, roughly rubbing his hands on her ass. His other hand rose up to her breast and he simultaneously kneaded away at her. Justine fell backward into his embrace, closed her eyes, and lifted her chin. Her boss was quick to start kissing and biting at her neck and ear. His hand came around from her ass and between her legs. His fingers glided down to her shaven pussy and explored her lips before furiously rubbing at her clit, causing Justine to moan and grind against his hand.

“You like that?” He asked, licking her cheek.

“Mmmm. Mr. Carter, your hands are amazing.”

“Then repay me by putting my dick in your mouth.” He ordered.

“Yes, sir.” Justine responded. “I’d love to sir.”

Justine squatted down in front of him and began to unbuckle his belt. She hastily pulled down his dress slacks and briefs to welcoming sight of a nice cock rising out of his greying pubes. Interestingly enough, he was bigger than his son.

Being overwhelmed with an urge to please this man, Justine didn’t hesitate. She grabbed ahold of his cock and ran her tongue along the underside of him. Justine ran her tongue from his balls to the tip of his cock, licking feverously at the head and then back down his length. She came back up and paused just licking at his head for a moment.

“You’re big, Mr. Carter.” She whispered with a massive smile on her face. She tapped his swelling member against her cheek for a moment, filling the office with lewd sounds.

She opened her mouth and slid her lips over his head. Mr. Carter watched as the ridge of his dick made it past the knock out beauty’s lips and slowly into her warm mouth. She lowered her head onto him until it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Justine backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth.

Her boss groaned and smiled as the sensation of getting his cock serviced for the first time in twenty years wash over him. His wife had given up on doing it years ago, saying it wasn’t something that good ladies did anymore. Mr. Carter just thought that he was getting old and that his time for receiving blowjobs was long gone. But it seemed that Justine was proving that wrong as she enthusiastically sucked away at his aging cock.

Excitedly, Justine began to bob her head on her boss’s dick and watched eyes roll into the back of his head. Justine quietly slurped as she rose her head quickly up and down his length. It should have felt strange having an old man’s cock in her mouth, but it didn’t. In fact, it was just the opposite, it was amazing.

Having sexy young slut service his cock felt amazing, better than any he had his entire life. Her beautiful face would make a fulfilled look as his tip would touch the back of her mouth. He didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, it had been so long since anyone did this to him that he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was imminent. But just before he reached his peak, Justine raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

Her hands were moist from pre-cum and saliva as she stroked him. She pulled his cock from her mouth and rubbed it across her face. As she swiped across her lips, she decided to speak. “I want you to cum in my mouth sir. I want to feel you burst Mr. Carter.” She demanded.

Her boss groaned in delight and she turned her attention back to his cock. She worked her mouth up the side of his length until she finally reached the head. Justine took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bob her head on him. She sucked on him eagerly as if she were devouring her prey, sucking him so hard that his testicles were taut and rose up each time she ascended.

Mr. Carter was howling, lost in the immense pleasure. He rubbed the top of her head and stroked her hair as she moved her hands to his thighs and began to bounce her head faster. She continued to nurse her bosses cock at a steady pace, moaning all the while. Her hips were beginning to shake, telling him that she was going to cum just from sucking his cock.

Her hand raised to his balls and she began caressing them with her fingers. Her other hand went between her legs and rubbed her clit. Mr. Carter’s cock swelled in her mouth and she began to cum at the same time as him, both of their bodies trembling as their peaks took their bodies.

He felt a warm rush as his balls swelled up. Mr. Carter watched as Justine’s eyes flung open wide as he sent a massive jet of hot cum into her mouth. He pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as she continued to press her face forward. Her hips and body quaked as her orgasm coursed through her. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her pretty mouth, filling her throat full of his seed.

“Mmmmmmm…” Justine hummed blissfully as his cum continued to fill her mouth to the brim. Both of Justine’s hands feverishly stroked his shaft, milking it for everything it had. She waited patiently for him to finish, then slowly raised her head off his cock. When Justine backed away, she smiled gleefully up at him. She opened her mouth and extended her tongue showing her boss his creamy load. Justine then tilted her head back and swallowed, making sure her boss had a good view as it slid down her throat.

Mr. Carter was exhausted and spent. He had never had such a wild orgasm like the one her had just experienced. Part of him wanted to pull away from her and pass out. However, he didn’t think he ever have an opportunity like this ever again in his life. And as her watched this hot young bimbo clean his cock with her tongue, he began to stiffen again.

“Bend over my desk for me.” He directed.

“Yes, sir.” She responded as she complied with his directions and presenting her boss with her amazing ass. “I was hoping you’d ask me to.”

Mr. Carter looked down at her and noticed her pussy was leaking from behind the g-string. A thin trail of her fluids ran down her inner thigh, showing her old boss that she wanted it.

“You ready for it Justine?” Mr. Carter asked.

“Mmhmm.” She answered, her face flush in anticipation. “Stick it in me.”

“Then beg.” He ordered as he yanked her g string down between her thighs. He then started tapping his cock upwards against her clit.

“YES!” Justine begged, shuddering as she thrust her pert ass against his hips. “Please fill me with your cock! Do it now! Just fuck me! Please, Mr. Carter!”

Her words let loose a primal urge within Mr. Carter as he pinned her against the desk. His fingers spread the folds of her luscious pussy and with one hard stroke, he drove inside himself of her. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as he slowly pressed forward. Her walls were intensely tight around his girth and took a moment for her to stretch around him. He continued to lunge in, inch after inch of his cock disappeared within her until finally, he bottomed out inside her petite body.

“Such a tight pussy for a slut like you.” Her boss remarked.

Justine didn’t respond and only whimpered. This was only her second time she’d had sex. Her tight pussy began to adjust and stretch, accommodating his cock until she was filled by him.

He began to fuck her steadily from behind, pounding his cock back and forth inside of her. Mr. Carter reached down and caressed her breasts as they bounced forward with each of his thrusts. He lifted her by the shoulders, arching her back to bring her face close to his. He quickened his rhythm into her pussy, thrusting his cock into her hungry cunt. Justine continued to moan, her breath becoming short, her voice rising in pitch until it became a high shriek. Both of them not caring that there was a sea of cubicles just outside the door that definitely heard them.

Justine reached back up to touch his face, brought his head in toward her lips and nibbled his ear briefly before backing away. “Oh yes! Harder! Fuck me! FUCK my pussy, Mr. Carter!”

Mr. Carter pushed her back down to the table and drove deep and hard into making her feet lift off of the carpet with each thrust. Justine reached out to grip the corners of the desk to steady herself but misjudged and knocked over a row of her boss’s family photos. One crashed to the floor and broke the glass. Justine thought that Mr. Carter would yell at her and stop fucking her, but he didn’t seem to care or even notice, and just kept on fucking her from behind, making her build toward another orgasm.

"OHHHhhhh! I'M CUMMING!" Justine screamed. She bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his shaft he fucked her. Justine pressed against her boss, her body quaking as she climaxed. He could feel her pussy spasm around his cock as she panted and gasped. Mr. Carter continued to pound her hard from behind, locking into a hard rhythm.

Justine came down from her peak but was quickly ramping back up. “More Mr. Carter, Keep fucking me! Fuck me like the slut I am!”

“Then take some more slut!” He shouted as he forced her flat against the desk as he finally felt himself let loose. The contents of his balls surged up his cock before exploding inside her. Justine bucked her head as he sent a massive hot jet of cum splashing against her cervix.

“OH YESSSSS! Cum in my pussy!” She begged as she felt him burst. Mr. Carter pumped spurt after spurt of his cum inside her as she ground her ass back onto him. She cried his name out in relief as she felt him fill her cunt.

When it was over, Mr. Carter thrust a few more times to make sure she was good and plugged.

“That was amazing Mr. Carter.” Justine gasped.

Her boss collapsed onto her back and was about to respond but was interrupted as his office door was thrown open.

“MY GOD! HAROLD! WHAT ON EARTH IS GOING ON IN HERE!?” Mrs. Carter shouted in disbelief, but mostly in betrayal as her eyes welled up with tears.
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“MY GOD! HAROLD! WHAT ON EARTH IS GOING ON IN HERE!?” Mrs. Carter shouted at her husband as her eyes began to fill with tears.

It was quite obvious what was going on as her husband looked over in surprise at his wife standing in the doorway to his office. “Oh fuck!” He said as he slipped his cock out of Justine’s pussy. His cock was lathered in their combined juices and she began to drip even more as he withdrew. 

‘What have I got myself into now?’ Justine thought. She stayed frozen in embarrassment, bent over her boss’s desk wearing nothing but a pair of high heels. Her pussy swollen from being thoroughly fucked by her married boss.

“Bernadine!” Mr. Carter stammered as he fumbled to pull his pants up. “This isn’t what it looks like. I can explain.”

“Oh, shut the fuck up Harold!” Mrs. Carter shouted as her makeup began to run from the tears. “I come in here to invite you to lunch and I see you in here on top of a girl that is no older than our son. After thirty years of marriage? You’re a monster!”

“It’s not my fault.” Mr. Carter pleaded with his wife. “This little slut seduced me! I was going to fire her for lack of clothing and she just started stripping. How could any man resist? I couldn’t help it.”

Justine wanted to tell Mrs. Carter that it was a lie and that he had forced her because he was going to fire her. But Justine wasn’t in her right mind to even find the words. In fact, the bimbo potion had made her so dumb that she wasn’t even smart enough to articulate the point.

“OH BULLSHIT!” Mrs. Carter screamed. “Justine! Get your clothes on and out of here you homewrecking tramp! YOU’RE FIRED!”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Octavia couldn’t work. She just sat at her cubicle wondering about her friend Justine. Just last weekend Justine was a sloppy and overweight 21-year-old, being constantly fat shamed by her peers about her weight. But that had all changed dramatically when the two of them found a shop at the county fair called Priceless Pagan Pleasures & Phantasms.

The shop keeper was an old leprosy-stricken dwarf. She had invited Justine inside the shop after overhearing her vent about wanting to have Nolan, their boss’s son. Octavia was being the logical one, attempting to talk some sense into her friend Justine. But due to Justine’s upbringing and poor conscious, she didn’t see it that way. Justine had wished all her life that she could be like the beautiful slender girls that were glamorized in the media. Justine thought if she could be like more like them, she could be with Nolan. But that was when the old shop keeper gave Justine an offer she couldn’t refuse.

After a short back and forth with the two friends, the shop keeper sold Justine a magical elixir, promising Justine that a sip from the flask will make her become the woman of Nolan’s dreams. In the moment Octavia was beyond skeptical and expressed her doubts. However, after a life of humiliation about her weight, Justine was willing to try anything and bought two.

This morning, Justine drank one of the potions at the office. Octavia was looking at one of their photos from a previous summer when Justine’s body changed in the image. Her body slimmed down into a tight athletic frame, shedding hundreds of pounds. Some of the weight went straight into her breasts, making them strain against the top she wore. Justine’s stomach rounded into a sexy hourglass shape and her ass squeezed down into a firm heart shaped rear with a long set of sweeping legs. Justine’s brown hair was now shiny, and her face had been cleared of all her blemishes. Justine had become the cliché definition of what men considered breath takingly gorgeous. She had transformed from sloppy and obese to a slender and big breasted version of herself. Octavia had to admit that she looked amazing. But such beauty came with its drawbacks because any man that would look upon Justine would have trouble thinking not wanting to sick their cocks inside Justine.

Her personality had been altered too. Justine’s character became that of a stereotypical dumb bimbo. While she didn’t have the highest I.Q. to previously, she had dropped down quite a bit in that spectrum.

The people around Justine and Octavia had changed too. Everyone she had talked to this morning acted like Justine had always looked this. Karl, Octavia’s crush even showed her a picture from the previous weekend with Justine, Nolan, and herself enjoying drinks in the beer garden at the county fair. Between the photo at her desk and the one Karl showed her, it proved that the past had changed too.

But that wasn’t the only thing that changed. Justine’s oversized shirt had morphed into tube top and her jeans had been swapped out with a tight pair of booty shorts. It wasn’t really the professional look one would want in the office by any means.

After watching the photo at her desk morph into the new Justine. Octavia realized her friend had taken the hag’s potion. Octavia ran over to Justine’s cubicle, but she was already being asked out to breakfast by Nolan. Instead of wanting to talk to Octavia, Justine kept on flirting with Nolan.

Octavia was shocked that Justine was acting so forward with such an asshole. Nolan was such a prick. While he was handsome and rich, he wasn’t deserving of such status. He was a pompous ass with bad ethics, that demeaned others and stuck his cock in any pretty girl that would give him the chance. He was constantly fat shaming Justine which made Octavia question why Justine even wanted him in the first place. But this is what Justine had wished for. She had drunk the potion and became the woman of Nolan’s dreams-a mindless, cock-starved bimbo. Octavia just wished that her friend would have thought it through more carefully. But on the same token, no one in their right mind believes in tarot readings and psychics, not to mention a magical potion.

Justine ended up leaving with Nolan. When she returned an hour later, she was no longer a virgin. Apparently, they pulled over into a nearby parking lot where she sucked his cock and then fucked. Based upon everything Octavia had seen so far today, this was the only thing that she expected. Octavia did get a moment to speak to Justine briefly before they were interrupted by their boss Mr. Carter, who was Nolan’s dad and owner of the company. He was furious at Justine for violating the dress code and apparently this was an ongoing issue. Mr. Carter wanting to write up Justine was understandable. Booty shorts, a tube top, and 4-inch high heels were explicitly mentioned as a “do not wear” in the employee handbook. Which was one of things that Octavia had mentioned to her friend before their boss showed up and whisked Justine away to his office. Justine was able to give Octavia the second potion though in their brief exchange.

With Justine away, Octavia went back to her desk and tried to work but couldn’t. How could she with everything that had changed in the last hour. She was able to gather from the short conversation she had with Justine that Justine had turned into Nolan’s perfect girl. As Octavia looked at the potion in her hand, she watched the red liquid bubble and thought about who she would have chosen to think about if she were to drink it. Only one man came to mind-Karl.

He was a bright and handsome young guy. Just a year or so older than Octavia. He had a good attitude and would only get bitter if he saw an injustice. He looked out for the little guy, which was a trait that Octavia found admirable. But Karl also had other good qualities as well. He was educated, worked hard, saved money, planned for his future, and never made a promise he couldn’t keep. Nolan and Karl couldn’t be any more opposite. It was strange that he was single. Octavia thought it was just a side effect of discipline, that Karl was making a better future for himself before he finally decided to settle down.

Octavia had made up her mind. She uncorked the potion and lifted it toward her mouth.

“MY GOD! HAROLD! WHAT ON EARTH IS GOING ON IN HERE!?” Octavia heard the voice of Mr. Carter’s wife, Bernadine. By the sound of her voice, she was on the verge of tears. Octavia slammed the cork back into the flask. She knew Harold was Mr. Carter’s first name and that Justine was in the same room as him. Octavia stood up to looked over the sea of cubicles in the direction of the shouting voice to confirm her dreadful intuition that Justine had done something that she’d regret.

“OH BULLSHIT!” Mrs. Carter shouted, A voice so loud the whole office could definitely hear. “Justine! Get your clothes on and get out of here you homewrecking tramp! YOU’RE FIRED!”

Octavia gasped as the shouting continued between her boss and his wife. A moment or two later Justine stumbled from the room in her tube top and booty shorts. The door shut behind her and arguing erupted inside the office.

‘What has Justine got herself into now?’ Octavia thought as she rushed to her friend.  Justine’s tits were bouncing, and her face was straight as she headed out the door, oblivious to the consequences of her recent actions.

“Oh my gosh Octavia! For an old man, Mr. Carter has big cock.” Justine said as the nearby workers gasped from their cubicles.

“Oh shush!” Octavia snapped, grabbing Justine’s hand and leading her from the building. Once they made it out the doors, Octavia resumed the conversation. “You just got fired for fucking the boss! What the fuck is wrong with you!?”

“Mr. Carter started touching my tits. So, I fucked him, I couldn’t help it.”

“That’s disgusting.” Octavia replied. “You’re Nolan’s perfect woman now. You’ve turned into a brainless and shameless slut. If you would have chosen someone else, anybody else, this wouldn’t be a problem.”

“Meh.”

“Meh!?” Octavia snarled. “Do you realize the implications of this?”

Justine just stood there, it looked like she was thinking, but Octavia knew she was completely brain dead, unable to comprehend the big picture. Octavia clearly understood, but she knew that she wasn’t going to be able to get through to her mindless friend.

“You know what, forget it.” Octavia continued. “Just go home and wait for me to get off work. We’ll go back to the carnival and talk to that hag that sold you the potion. We’re going to reverse this somehow.”

“But I kind of like it.” Justine said, her tone completely clueless as she fumbled through her clutch looking for her keys.

Octavia sighed in frustration. “Just go Justine, I’ll see you after work.”

“Okay.” Justine replied, going to her car. Justine stalled for a moment, a look of confusion was spread across her face. “I lost my keys.”

Octavia shook her head in disbelief but then out of the corner of her eye she noticed that Justine’s car was gone. “You parked in your normal spot this morning, right?” Octavia asked.

“Mmhmm.” Justine replied looking over to see if her car was there. “Where’d it go?”

“Give me your purse.” Octavia asked.

Justine handed the small clutch over and Octavia went through it. She confirmed there was no keys and then proceeded to look at her identification. Octavia was amazed when she noticed that her driver’s license was replaced with a normal state ID. ‘Figures. The new Justine is too dumb to pass a driving test.’ Octavia thought.

“This potion never ceases to amaze me Justine. It seems like it changed the past again. Including your ability to drive.” Octavia said.

Justine sighed in frustration and Octavia continued. “I’ll call you a ride share to take you home Justine. There will be no one there for you to spread your legs for. So just stay put until I come pick you up.”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Justine stepped out of the ride share and walked up to her home. She was inwardly grateful that Octavia had called her a woman driver. Justine wouldn’t have known what she would have done if a man picked her up and started flirting with her.

As she walked up to her home, she noticed that the place was as she left it. It was good to see considering everything that had changed in last few hours. Her father was his same old self. He hardly noticed Justine as he sat in front of his computer playing games. Her mother was entranced by the television in the midst of her daytime regimen of soaps and reality TV. The two them failed to notice Justine, so she just walked right past them and went to her room upstairs.

When Justine opened the door, she was in for a surprise. While her room was still a mess, the clothes strewn about the floor were replaced with her new attire of skimpy skirts and shorts. The room didn’t smell like microwaved food and body odor, but instead, smelled like hair product, make up, and perfume. Justine just took a seat on her bed and started playing with her phone. She didn’t put too much thought into the changes her room had gone through. Out of all the recent changes in the rest of her life, this was one of the welcome ones.

She sat there for a little while and passed the time on her phone. She heard a quick little tap on the door and Justine looked up. “Come in.”

Her brother, Ryan, opened the door. He was big guy like her like their father. He had short brown hair and wore geeky shirts. Ryan was in junior college and by the looks of things, he brought some friends from school. Justine couldn’t see them completely because Ryan was blocking the door with a huge devilish grin on his face.

“I heard from my friend that you got fired today.” Ryan said as him and his friends entered the room. He was accompanied by two other nerdy guys. They were both tall and lanky white guys who needed a lesson or two in fashion. She had seen her brother have them over to play video games but had never caught their names. Or maybe she did, Justine was just too stupid to remember. “I know you had a hard time keeping your panties on but damn, Nolan and Mr. Carter in same day!?”

“I don’t want to talk about it.” Justine replied as she rolled her eyes. “I got enough shit from Octavia, I don’t want to hear it from my brother too.”

“Whatever Justine!” Ryan retorted. “I’m just a little surprised is all.”

Justine didn’t respond. She had to agree with her brother. Her actions lately surprised her too.

“Any way,” Ryan continued. “Since you’re home early, you want to fuck Adam and Chris?”

“What!?” Justine said.

Ryan turned away from his sister and faced his two friends. “Let me just make sure they have the money and I’ll make sure you get your cut again.”

Justine was shocked. She looked over at her clutch purse and remembered all the extra money that was stuffed inside. ‘Was this how I got all those bills? From fucking my brothers friends for money?’ She thought.

Ryan counted out several bills that Adam and Chris gave him. “Yup it’s all here.”

“Do I have wear a rubber?” Adam asked sheepishly as he grabbed the edge of his glasses.

“Sure, if you want. My sister sure doesn’t care though.” Ryan replied while pointing with his finger over at his sister.

“THE FUCK!?” Justine yelled. “I’m not screwing your friends Ryan!”

Chris looked over at Justine. A look of confusion spread across his face as he turned back to Ryan. “I thought you said she was totally game for this Ryan. If she isn’t going to do it than give me my money back.”

“I’m not fucking anyone!” Justine sneered.

Her brother turned back to Justine. “Shush sis! How many times do we have to go through his?” Ryan said before turning back to his buddies. “Don’t worry guys, she’s always like this at first. Trust me, she’ll do you. Just drop your pants and show her your cock. My slutty sis can’t resist the sight of a dick.”

“Well alight.” Chris said as he unbuckled the belt from his jeans and started to work down the zipper.

“Ryan! What the fuck? I told you I’m-.” Justine said as Chris pulled down his briefs and showed Justine his average sized cock. Justine’s attitude and demeanor completely changed into one of thrilling curiosity. “Ohhhh, what a nice cock.” She said pleasantly.

Ryan nodded his head. “See I told you.”

“My my, come over here, let me get a closer look at that cock Craig.” Justine directed as she stared at him with wonton eyes and lustful grin formed on her face.

“It’s Chris.” He replied as he stepped in closer, holding his cock from the base. It became immediately hard from having the attention of such hot girl. He had never shown his cock to any woman who wasn’t his mom and that was when he was a baby. His hormones raged through him in realization that he was finally going to have sex for the first time in his life. And to have it with Justine was a god send. With ivory skin and a classic hour-glass shape, Justine was the real deal. Absolute perfection. Huge breasts that hung down slightly, her waist was skinny and her hips wide and round. Her ass was full, but perky.

“Ima let you three be.” Ryan said as he left the room. “I’ll be in my room when you guys have had enough.”

The door shut behind him as Justine lost herself in a slutty trance. Her cheeks turned rosy as the sight of Chris’s cock made her flush with arousal. “Show me your cock too Andrew.”

“It’s Adam.” He replied as he removed his pants and boxers.

“Don’t care,” Justine snapped back. “Come here you two.”

Justine got down on all fours on her bed, motioning for the boys to pick a side. Chris was first to join her. He kneeled on her bed in front of her face and stroked his cock a few times in anticipation. Without reservations, Justine wrapped her hand around his hard member and leaned closer. Her eyes widened, popping open in sync with her mouth as her lips drew closer to Chris’s stiff rod. He groaned in anticipation and it seemed like an eternity as her luscious lips inched ever so closer to tip of his cock.

Justine moved her head closer and extended her tongue, licking feverously at the tip of Chris’s cock and then down his length. He moaned out in delight as the first tongue grazed along his cock; he was in heaven. She ran her tongue down to his balls, worked them for moment before returning to the tip. She paused just licking at his head for a moment. Justine opened her mouth and slipped his cock past her lips and deep into her mouth.

Chris groaned out in delight as he watched the gorgeous Justine go wild on his cock. It was like she was starving for cock and this was her first meal in weeks.

“MMmmm.” Justine moaned as she let his cock slip out from her lips. “I love sucking cock.”

Chris and Adam believed every word. It was as if she was fulfilling her deepest wish by taking his dick in her mouth. Justine bounced her head on his cock and then lifted her head off him. Justine moved her face to the side of his hard member as she ran her tongue on the underside of his cock. As her tongue glided back and forth she gave Adam a quick cute little wink, inviting him to join in on the action.

Adam was quick to take the offer, coming up onto the bed behind her and reaching for her shorts. “Won’t be needing these.” Justine went back servicing Chris’s cock and Adam slowly peeled away her booty shorts revealing perfect pussy. It was shaved clean and already dripping wet from her excitement. Adam left them stretched between her thighs as he inched his body closer, his cock standing straight out from his body.

With a slow and powerful lunge, Adam started to sink his cock into her. Justine’s pussy lips separated around his shaft as he slid inside. Inch after inch slowly disappeared into her until she shuttered when he finally bottomed out in her tight pussy.

“Damn!” Adam said, his tone surprised. “It’s tight!”

Once Adam adjusted to the initial pleasure, he began to pump her from behind. Justine was accepting his cock with every slow hard stroke and loved it. Adam tilted his head back and groaned as Justine grinded her ass back into him. She moaned as her eyes rolled to the back of her head. Adam felt her wetness as she began to ramp up. Her nails dug into the sheets of her bed and she released Chris from her mouth letting out another scream. “Aaahhh! Fuck!” She screamed.

Justine resumed sucking Chris hungrily, her hands were still stroking at the base of his cock as her mouth twisted around the tip. Justine looked up at him as she sucked in a slow, steady motion. Chris smiled widely as Justine kept her mouth tightly circled around his cock, her head back and forth between his thighs, quickly nursing him as she got rocked by Adam from behind. Her mouth was filling with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to slurp him down.

“That’s right Justine.” Chris spoke up. “Suck my dick. You know you’re loving this.”

Justine nodded vibrantly in response as his cock filled her mouth. Chris shoved his dick back into her mouth until it tickled her throat. He looked her in the eyes as he shoved his cock repeatedly into her mouth. Justine’s expression was one of disbelief and her eyes looked like they were going to pop out of her head. She moaned uncontrollably, and Chris couldn’t figure out if it was pain or pleasure. He looked over Justine’s back to his friend Adam, they nodded to congratulate each other in recognition of their first sexual experience and high fived.

Had anyone seen the three they would immediately wonder what sort of spell these nerdy boys had on such a young, curvaceous, sexy woman. The three could not have looked more mismatched together, but further examination would reveal the sexual passion that Justine had for them. It was obvious that all three of them were turned on.

Adam began to roughly knead away at her tits and roll her nipples between the tips of his fingers. The action made Justine buck and shiver as she groaned with Chris’s cock deep in her mouth.

“Watch it man.” Chris snapped. “I’m trying to get my first blowjob here.”

“Sorry man.” Adam replied. “It’s not me, it’s her.”

Justine just moaned and kept her mouthful as Adam continued pump her from behind. Chris tilted his head back as she continued to eagerly suck him. His eyes rolled into their sockets as his toes curled in his shoes. Her mouth felt like heaven as it worked its magic on his cock. He felt himself start to ramp up. Chris wished he would last longer, much longer, but her enthusiasm sent jolts of pleasure surging from his balls and into his brain. His orgasm was imminent, and by the looks of things Adam and Justine were about climax as well.

Adam’s thrusts got longer and more forceful. Justine’s tight pussy felt amazing and being inside Justine’s pussy for his first time sent sensations through him that he didn’t even know were possible. Adam couldn’t hold out any longer, he quickly sped towards the edge as Justine ramped up. Her body quaked as she moaned.

“Mmm Mmm MMMM!” Justine grunted as Adam continued to sink his member into her. The folds of her pussy gripped onto him as he fucked her with his cock. He continued to pump his cock in and out, slamming her body with his hips so forcefully that the lewd slapping echoed through the room.

“OhhhHHHH FUCK!” Justine yelled. “CUMMING!”

Justine body shook violently as her orgasm took her. Her pussy quiver along Adam’s cock as he felt her body explode in pleasure. Suddenly, Adam went balls deep into Justine. He began to fill her womb with a huge helping of hot cum. On the other side, Chris felt a wave rush from his balls and up his spine. He let loose shortly after, surprising Justine in the midst of her own climax. His cock swelled in Justine’s mouth. Pleasure washed over him as he shot thick ribbons of hot cum into her mouth.

Adam let out a high-pitched squeal and rammed his dick into her a few more times, plugging her pussy for good measure. Chris drew away from Justine and she closed her eyes and swallowed.

“God damn! She swallowed the whole load.” Chris groaned as he came down from his peak.

Justine collapsed onto her bed as her peak washed away. The euphoria of her own climax in combination with satisfying two men at the same time brought a massive smile to her face. Chris and Adam pulled themselves together. As they pulled their pants up they realized they had just used Justine. While she was more than a willing participant, there was a small amount of shame for taking advantage of her. The awkwardness of the situation set in. But that was quickly brushed aside by the her look of fulfilment. They quickly left the room without saying word, leaving the freshly fucked and cum filled Justine in a daze.
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