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      Amanda was not a morning person. She slept late whenever she could. And after spending the previous day moving into a new house with her two best friends, Amanda planned to sleep for as long as possible.

      Having slept through Libby's moaning and then Nicole's transformation into Nikki, Amanda remained unaware of the true nature of the house she now lived in. That was until the house decided to impede on her pleasant dreams.

      "Wake up, Amanda," a soft feminine voice said. "You don't want to sleep your entire life away."

      Amanda rolled over onto her side, pulling her pillow over her head. She did not want to be woken up so early.

      "She looks so peaceful," a male voice said.

      "That she does," the female voice responded. "And to think she was living her life in hiding. There's no need for that anymore."

      "She'll be a star soon enough, especially with that red hair of hers. It's going to make her very popular."

      "Come on, Amanda," the female voice said as a hand ran through Amanda's hair. "It's time to wake up."

      Amanda grumbled and swatted the hand away. She held her eyes closed, still not actually awake. All she wanted was to keep sleeping.

      "Amanda," the male voice said, sounding deep and rich. "You need to wake up."

      "Five more minutes," Amanda complained, still under the cover of her dream state.

      "She looks so cute when she's sleeping," the female voice said.

      "She'll look even better when we're done with her."

      Amanda yawned as she slowly began to wake up. She stretched her arms above her head and rolled over onto her back.

      That was when Amanda noticed something strange. Her eyes popped open in shock, seeing two people standing beside her bed. They were strangers. Both dressed like they could be headed out for a night on the town, both of them incredibly attractive. But Amanda knew they should not be in her bedroom. Something was very wrong.

      Amanda pulled her covers up to her chest. "Who are you? How did you get into my room?"

      "It's nice to finally meet you," the woman said. "We're going to have so much fun together."

      "No, I'm going to call the police. You're not supposed to be in here."

      The man walked around the bed and placed a hand on Amanda's shoulder. "Don't worry. Everything is going to be fine."

      Amanda tried to jerk away from his touch, but she found herself stuck, unable to move. And as his words sank in, she found herself calming down. At least, she no longer felt the need to call the police. She did not need to worry. But that still did not answer the question of who these people were or why they were in her bedroom.

      "Who are you?" Amanda asked. Her voice had calmed considerably since her initial shock of finding strangers in her room. She looked at the man and then the woman.

      "I'm Morganna," the woman said with a smile. "And this is Morgan. Don't worry about the similarity in our names. All will be explained when the time is right."

      Amanda bit her lip, wanting to ask questions. However, all her questions got jumbled up in her head, making her unable to ask any of them.

      "That's right," Morgan cooed. "Everything will become clear in time."

      "What?" Amanda finally managed to ask.

      "It's cute when they're clueless," Morganna said with a smile, looking over at her male counterpart.

      Morgan just nodded his head in agreement.

      "But that won't really change once we get started," Morganna continued. "From clueless college graduate to clueless bimbo slut will only be a short journey for her."

      "Are you going to keep talking about me like I'm not even here?" Amanda asked. Her emotions were still tangled, unsure if she should be scared or excited by the words Morganna had just said. "And what are you doing in my room?"

      "That's it, keep being confused," Morgan cooed. "It'll make your transformation all the more complete."

      Amanda blinked and shook her head. "What transformation? I'm not transforming into anything."

      Morgan and Morganna shared a knowing look before looking back at Amanda.

      "You're cute when you think you're in charge," Morganna cooed. "Poor little nerdy girl thinking she has control of her life. It's adorable."

      "I am not nerdy," Amanda said, immediately feeling offended.

      "Please," Morgan said, his voice dripping with sarcasm. "You really want us to believe you're some unique avant-garde artist in the making?"

      "Yeah, sure, I was going to be an artist," Amanda shot back. "But I'm not nerdy."

      "Take it easy on the girl, Morgan," Morganna interjected. "She'll be an artist. It just won't be the kind of art she'd consider right now."

      "What are you talking about?" Amanda demanded.

      Morganna sat down on the bed, placing a comforting hand on Amanda's shoulder. Amanda shrunk back from the touch, not sure if she could trust the pair who had broken into her bedroom while she was sleeping. They talked about changing her as if she was some sort of pet project for them. But what were they planning to change her into?

      "You need to relax, dear," Morganna said, her voice calm and soothing. "This will all be so much easier for you if you just relax."

      "How can I relax when there are two strangers in my room?"

      "We're not really strangers," Morganna explained. "We're your friends. We live here."

      "We're the bloody house," Morgan added. "And you can see us, because we're inside your head."

      Amanda took a deep breath. This was crazy. It did not make any sense. They had to be making it up.

      "We're here to give you a perfect life," Morganna said. Her hand remained on Amanda's shoulder, almost as if to ground her and keep her from panicking.

      "We're going to make you into a bimbo sex doll," Morgan added, his voice more matter of fact. "You'll be hot, dumb, and horny all the time."

      "How is that being an artist?" Amanda asked, desperation in her voice. She was slowly coming to terms with the fact that she could not run away from these people. If they were in her head, then they could stop her from running or calling for help. And with her body unwilling to cooperate, all she could do was wait and listen to what they had to say.

      "Porn is art," Morgan explained. "All sex is art. And your bimbofied body will be a piece of art by itself, designed for sex."

      Amanda felt her face flush. It was one thing to discuss changing her body. But it was another to be discussing sex so openly, as if it were a normal part of her life.

      "Why me?" Amanda asked, feeling small and vulnerable.

      Morganna used her hand to brush Amanda's hair back away from her face. Amanda almost leaned into the touch, wanting to feel more of Morganna's comforting hand on her skin.

      "Because you deserve to be a hot piece of ass," Morganna said. "And because you live here. This is the first time in years we have had the right people living here. You and your friends are going to feed us with your sexual energy."

      "And that will keep us alive," Morgan added. "Sex feeds us. We need it. We're hungry and only you can feed us."

      "So I'm just supposed to give up my body so you can live?" Amanda asked, unsure if she should be horrified or impressed by the audacity of their plan.

      "You're not giving up your body," Morganna said, trying to reassure her. "We're just taking it to its full potential. You were always meant to be a hot bimbo slut. Now we're just going to unlock your true nature."

      "How are you going to do that?"

      "It's simple, really. We're going to take away your independent thought," Morgan said.

      "You don't want to think for yourself," Morganna cooed, keeping her hand on Amanda's shoulder. "You don't want to think at all. It's so hard. You'd much prefer us to think for you, right?"

      Amanda felt the resistance slip away from her body as Morganna's words washed over her. The woman had a calming presence that seemed to lull her into a state of acceptance. She did not want to fight this. As scary as it sounded, she found herself eager to surrender her will and allow Morganna and Morgan to control her.

      "That's right," Morganna purred. "Just relax and let us take care of you."

      Amanda took a deep breath and then exhaled. She felt like she was going to float away. Her entire body seemed to lose its shape and form, only held together by Morganna's hand on her shoulder.

      Morganna's lips quirked up into a smile as she watched Amanda begin to come undone before her. "Your friends are enjoying themselves. Libby and Nikki are already bimbos. They're sexy and dumb, with big tits and pussies aching to be filled. Doesn't it sound nice to join them? But don't worry. We won't change the color of your hair. The world needs its redheads. Redheads can be bimbos, too."

      "Yes," Amanda said, feeling like she was in a trance. She barely registered what Morganna had said about Libby and Nikki. It was not important. The only thing that mattered was that Amanda be turned into a bimbo. She now understood how it needed to happen. This was always her destiny. Amanda did not want to think. She wanted to be sexy and she wanted to fuck. She had been holding back her entire life. There was no need for that anymore. Now she could be exactly what she was meant to be.

      "Such a pretty little slut," Morganna cooed as she watched Amanda transform. The transition from intelligent young woman to a ditzy, empty-headed bimbo was nearly instant, at least mentally. Remaking Amanda's body would take time. But she was ready.

      "I'm a slut," Amanda said, giving it a test run.

      Morganna smiled. "You sure are. You're a dumb, silly, submissive slut."

      Amanda giggled at that. "That's right. I'm so dumb." She held up a finger to her lips and made an exaggerated "shhh" sound. "Don't tell anyone."

      Morgan chuckled. "It'll be our little secret."

      "Except the whole world is going to know you're just a dumb bimbo who wants to fuck," Morganna added. "That's all you're good for now."

      "That's all I want to do," Amanda agreed. "I want cock. Lots of it."

      "Now that's the spirit," Morgan said with a broad grin. "But let's get to work on making you look like a real slut."

      "Are you gonna give me big boobies?" Amanda asked as she pushed out her meager chest.

      "Is that what you want?" Morganna asked. "Do you want big titties?"

      Amanda nodded her head. "Duh. Every bimbo needs big tits."

      Morgan and Morganna shared a knowing look. "Yes, you're right," he said. "A bimbo without big tits is just a dumb slut. You need big, sexy tits to show off. Otherwise, no one will pay you any attention. You're a whore for attention, aren't you?"

      "I'm your whore," Amanda replied. "But, like, I want people to pay attention to me too."

      "That's a good girl," Morganna said as she patted Amanda on the top of her head. "You're getting the hang of this already."

      "Now let's start making her into the perfect bimbo whore," Morgan said. "You take her face and I'll start on her legs."

      Amanda laid back in her bed as Morganna tossed her bed covers away, revealing all of Amanda's slender body, along with her baggy pajamas.

      "Oh, no, those won't do at all," Morganna said. "Let me get rid of those ugly things for you."

      Before Amanda had a chance to respond, her pajamas were gone, leaving her completely naked. Her pale skin was exposed for Morganna to do with what she pleased.

      "You were a skinny bitch before," Morgan said. "But we'll make sure you're a perfect bimbo body before we're done with you."

      Amanda squirmed on the bed, but as soon as Morganna and Morgan moved closer, placing their hands on her bare skin, she stopped.

      "That's it," Morganna cooed. "Close your eyes and let us remake your body. When we're done, you'll be the hottest redhead for miles and miles around."

      Amanda obediently closed her eyes. She took a deep breath and relaxed, allowing herself to surrender completely to Morganna and Morgan's will.

      Morganna focused on Amanda's face. She ran her fingers across Amanda's forehead, removing every trace of worry line. Her skin smoothed out, creating a perfectly clear and nearly frozen complexion. It was then that she used her powers to push Amanda's cheekbones up higher on her face, giving her a more pronounced bone structure. Amanda's lips plumped up, making them soft and supple, and significantly bigger than before.

      "Mmm, yes," Morganna said, becoming pleased with her work.

      Meanwhile, Morgan focused his magic on Amanda's feet and legs. Her feet and ankles shifted under his magic touch, repositioning and strengthening bones, muscles, ligaments, and tendons to not only make wearing high heels easier, but actually preferable. Amanda's heels would never again touch the ground while she stood barefoot. She would forevermore find herself perched on her toes.

      And as for her legs, Morgan sculpted them, working his way up her calves and then to her thighs. Smooth, hairless, tan skin appeared on her now svelte and toned legs.

      "Time to upgrade the ass," Morgan commented as he lifted Amanda's hips off the bed, giving him access to her butt. He grabbed onto both flat butt cheeks, infusing her barely fleshy backside with his magic.

      "That tingles," Amanda moaned, her eyes still shut. However, it was unclear whether it was her growing ass that tingled or her scalp from Morganna brushing out her red hair, lengthening it until it would naturally fall to the same ass that Morgan worked on.

      "It feels so good to let us remake you," Morganna cooed as she moved away from her handiwork, admiring her newly sculpted face. Amanda's nose was smaller and upturned. Her eyebrows were thin and delicate. Her eyelashes were long and curly. And her eyes would appear even bigger when she finally opened them, her green irises taking up more space, almost giving her a doll-like appearance.

      "Yes," Amanda moaned, agreeing with how pleasurable this all was.

      When Morgan set Amanda back down, her ass had grown significantly in size. Her lower back no longer made contact with the bed. And with her ass so full, her Morgan shifted to Amanda's hips, widening them and giving her that famous bimbo hourglass figure. When he was done, Amanda's narrow waist could still be seen, but now it served to emphasize the roundness of her new ass.

      But still, Morgan was not done. He placed his hands on Amanda's pussy and mound. The red bush she sported disappeared and her pussy muscles tightened. And as for her clit, he made it grow, creating a perfect little nub, and then making it permanently erect. That would give her even more pleasure, even more reasons to want to fuck.

      As for Morganna, she focused on Amanda's back and waist, still leaving her small breasts alone. She strengthened Amanda's back muscles, for when she eventually did need to carry around a set of bimbo-sized tits, but also further enhanced the young woman's waist, tightening it and exaggerating the hourglass shape she now had.

      "So cute," Morganna said as she assessed Amanda's new appearance. The dark tan spread across her skin. Not a single hair follicle was out of place. Amanda would never need to shave again. Every inch of her skin was hairless except for her eyelashes, eyebrows, and the hair on top of her head.

      "And now for the tits," Morgan said.

      Morganna placed her hands on Amanda's chest, right over her nipples. But it was only moments before those small mounds began to swell. And once they did, it did not take long for them to start to spill out of Morganna's hands. She continued to add mass until the flesh spilled out of her palms, larger than grapefruits. Then they were the size of melons, big and round.

      "Ooh, that feels so good," Amanda moaned. "It tingles."

      "I bet it does," Morgan said with a chuckle. "But it feels better when they're played with. Someday you'll understand."

      When Morganna finished, Amanda's tits stuck straight up off her chest. They were bolted on, without a hint of sag, looking completely fake, and yet maintaining the slightest degree of naturalness to them.

      "Open your eyes, you sexy bimbo," Morgan said.

      Amanda's eyes fluttered open. She found herself looking up at Morganna and Morgan through long lashes. She smiled. Or, she smiled as much as she could. Her face was mostly frozen, as if she had used Botox, and her lips were shaped for a single purpose, sucking cock.

      "Let's see how we did," Morganna said as she helped Amanda sit up.

      Even though Amanda's body had been radically changed, she felt no discomfort or awkwardness. She fit into her skin, perhaps for the first time in her life. And when she looked down at her tits, she was overcome with pride and lust. They were big and round and she could not wait to have someone squeeze them.

      Morganna helped Amanda out of bed. The newfound bimbo did not strictly need the help, but it was appreciated nonetheless as she came to terms with her new self.

      "Wow," Amanda gasped when she saw her reflection in the mirror. "I'm, like, a proper bimbo and stuff now."

      Amanda walked over to the mirror to get a better look at herself. It felt so strange to see a near stranger staring back at her. And yet it felt right. It was not long before Amanda found herself running her hands over her body, trying to get a feel for her new shape. She stood on her toes, her eyes filling with lust. Just the sight of herself turned her on. And the way her skin felt, with her hands roaming over her new curves, only heightened her arousal.

      "There's just one last thing to do," Morgan said as he pulled Amanda's right hand away from her tits. She had been very close to playing with her rock-hard nipples.

      "What's that?" Amanda asked as Morgan held her hand.

      "Well, two things, actually. Morganna will you handle the room and wardrobe for her? As for me, it's time to put the capstone on our little bimbo. Amanda is the name of a smart, boring woman. You're fun. You're sexy. You're dumb. You're slutty. You're a bimbo and that's why we're changing your name to Mandi."

      "Mandi," Amanda said, trying it out. She smiled. "I love it."

      "Perfect. Just what I wanted to hear."

      "I'm Mandi." And she was. Amanda was gone. There was just Mandi the bimbo now.
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        * * *

      

      Mandi was ready and waiting. Her room had been transformed by Morganna. It looked like some sort of harem room. And in a way, it was, especially with how Mandi was dressed. She was a redheaded harem girl of the House of Bimbo. She was a whore.

      And Mandi waited for her first customer on her knees.

      Morgan and Morganna were out of sight. Mandi's mind was a complete blank. There were no thoughts in her head. She was simply waiting, her body primed and ready to be used.

      Mandi's white top was tented by her massive tits. The gold hem ended just below her tits, never actually making contact with her torso in the front. Her midriff and a small jewel in her belly-button were on full display. And her flowing, purple skirt actually did very little to cover her legs. She could not have looked more like a bimbo whore if she tried.

      All Mandi knew was she needed to wait. Her body brimmed with sexual energy. She vaguely recalled Morgan and Morganna discussing how they planned to feed off the energy. It would not only sustain the house and its magic, but it would sustain the bimbos of the house, including Mandi.

      It would have been harder for Mandi to wait if her mind was not such a complete blank. But after being transformed, her only thoughts were the ones Morgan and Morganna had put there. And she knew when the time was right, her new bimbo instincts would carry her through.

      There were footsteps on the other side of the door. Mandi's breath hitched at what that could mean. Finally, there was a potential customer, someone who would use her, would fuck her, would let her serve her purpose.

      The door opened and Mandi looked up, eager to see the face of the man who would be using her. And then her mouth opened into a big smile.

      "Fuck, you're hot," the man said as his eyes drank in the sight of Mandi.

      "You think I'm hot?" Mandi asked, surprised by the sudden surge of emotions that shot through her. There was arousal. There was excitement. And there was pride. "Like, you really think I'm hot."

      "Damn straight. I jumped at the chance to fuck a redhead, but I didn't expect this. Fucking hell. I'm gonna use you so fucking hard. Oh, I'm Leo by the way."

      "I'm Mandi."

      "I don't give a fuck what your name is. I'm just going to call you Bimbo for now."

      Mandi's face flushed with excitement. Her pussy gushed with arousal, almost to the point it would drip down the insides of her thighs. She was too aroused to be bothered by the man's abrasive tone and degrading words. She liked it. And he was exactly right. That was what she was.

      "You like being called Bimbo, don't you?" Leo asked.

      Mandi's tongue felt tied in her mouth, so she just nodded her head, her long red hair bouncing around her face.

      "Good. Now I want you to suck my cock."

      With the bedroom door closed, Leo walked over to the bed and sat down. Mandi crawled toward him on her hands and knees. And when she reached him, she reached out with long-nailed fingers and deftly freed his cock from his pants.

      The moment that Leo's cock sprang free, Mandi licked her lips. It was perfect. Then again, in her bimbo world, all cocks were perfect.

      "Go on," Leo said. "Suck it."

      Mandi obeyed. She leaned forward and wrapped her plump lips around his bulbous head. As soon as she did, she was overwhelmed by the need to suck his cock. It was deeply ingrained. And her mind remained blissfully blank as her body went to work, all of her actions coming to her instinctually.

      Leo groaned as he felt Mandi's mouth on his cock. "Yeah, that's right. That's the spot."

      Leo looked down at the beautiful redhead between his legs. She looked up at him with those big, empty, green eyes of hers. She seemed completely focused on sucking his cock, as if nothing else mattered to her. She hollowed her cheeks and she pleasured him with her tongue. And when his cock reached the back of her throat, rather than stop and close that part of herself off to him, she opened up further and accepted every inch of him.

      Running his fingers through Mandi's long, red hair, Leo took control of the bimbo slut beneath him. He pulled her in closer, forcing his cock deeper into her mouth and down her throat. She responded by humming in pleasure. Her eyes rolled back in her head from the sensation as his balls smacked her chin.

      In all her life, Mandi—and Amanda before her—had never been treated like this. But Mandi loved it. She lived for it. And deep down, the knowledge that payment had exchanged hands, with Libby taking on the hard job of madame, made it all the better.

      "That's a good girl," Leo moaned as he kept a tight hold on Mandi's head. "I'm going to cum down your pretty little throat."

      Mandi wanted to tell him to do just that, but her mouth was otherwise occupied. All she could do was squeeze her thighs together as her arousal continued to grow.

      Leo's cock twitched. Even as a dumb bimbo, Mandi knew what that meant. She pulled back, not enough to actually release Leo's cock, but to make sure his cock was positioned in her mouth so she could taste every drop of his precious cum.

      "Fuck," Leo moaned as his orgasm ripped through him. He lost control of his body, throwing his head back and thrusting his hips forward, deeper into Mandi's throat.

      Mandi hummed and moaned around his cock as she swallowed his load. It tasted so good. Better than anything she had ever tasted before. And she would never grow tired of tasting cum. She lived for this moment.

      Leo's cock finally stopped pulsating as his orgasm ebbed. He pulled Mandi off his cock, wanting to make sure he got every last drop of cum down her throat. Mandi opened her mouth wide, showing how empty it was before licking her lips and closing her mouth, the look on her face one of complete satisfaction.

      "Damn," Leo said. "That was incredible."

      "I'm glad you liked it," Mandi cooed. Her hands went straight to his cock, lightly stroking it, doing all she could to keep him hard, because she was not done with him yet. He paid good money for her and she wanted to fulfill his every desire. She wanted to be the best whore in the House of Bimbo.

      And just as Mandi hoped, it did not take long before Leo was ready for another round. Her delicate hands were able to coax a second life into his cock. And that was when Mandi knew it was time to give him what he truly came here for.

      Mandi stood up, keeping her legs together so that she remained a picture of feminine perfection, with her tits pushed out toward him, offering herself to him.

      Leo leaned back on the bed, his eyes filled with lust. His cock was as hard as it had ever been, with Mandi's spit dripping down his shaft. It made him look all the more sexy.

      "Let me get rid of a few things," Mandi said as she pulled her top over her head, revealing the massive globes of flesh. They were gravity defying and for a good reason. She was built for this. That meant no sag. No flab. Just perfection.

      The sight of Mandi's exposed tits seemed to set something off in Leo's mind. He reached out and squeezed them with both hands, earning a pleasurable moan from Mandi. She looked down at him with lust-filled eyes as she released her skirt from her hips, leaving herself completely naked for what came next.

      Mandi climbed onto the bed, pushing Leo down. She straddled his legs and then took hold of his cock, stroking it a few more times. And then she pressed it against her bare pussy.

      "Ride me, Bimbo," Leo commanded.

      Mandi smiled as she sank down onto his cock. Leo let out a pleasurable groan as her slick channel enveloped him. Her insides felt like hot silk.

      Amanda had experienced sex, but it had never felt so good. Now that she was Mandi, now that her body had been remade for pleasure, there was nothing like being filled with cock. She needed this. She needed it more than she ever realized.

      And as soon as Mandi's hips came to rest against Leo's, she knew what she needed to do. And with the words of Leo ringing in her ears, she began to move her hips back and forth. She bucked against him, riding him like he was a bull. Only this bull could do more than just give her a platform to perform on. He could get in on the action.

      Leo reached up and grabbed hold of Mandi's tits again. She moaned louder as he manhandled her. He pulled on her nipples, twisting them, pinching them, driving her wild with desire.

      "Oh fuck," Mandi moaned as her movements sped up. She rode his cock like a wild animal, possessed by her need to be fucked.

      Mandi lost herself in the sensation. Her big tits bounced up and down in Leo's face. And her clit rubbed against the base of his cock with each stroke. The more he played with her tits, the closer she came to cumming. She had never been this horny before.

      Leo's cock grew harder inside of her. And Mandi felt like she was close. She was so close to her first orgasm as a bimbo. She bit her lip and kept going, silently begging for release.

      The house fed on the sexual energy. It soaked it up. And it gave some back to Mandi, empowering her to last even longer, to please her partner even more.

      "Cum inside me," Mandi moaned. "I want to feel your hot cum deep inside me."

      "That's right," Leo said, still playing with her tits. "You're just a dumb bimbo whore. Take my cock. Take my cum."

      And in that moment, Leo finally reached his point of no return. His cock twitched. His body tensed. And then he let go, releasing his seed inside of her.

      The moment Mandi felt the first spurt of hot cum splash against her inner walls, she lost control. Her body trembled as her orgasm ripped through her. It felt like a tsunami wave of pleasure hit her, almost knocking her over with its intensity.

      But she remained in place, desperately trying to keep up her rhythm as she milked Leo's cock for every last drop of cum he had to give. She rode the wave of orgasm, enjoying how the pleasure seemed to slosh around her body, not unlike how her tits bounced and jiggled on her chest as she continued her ride on Leo's cock.

      When it was all over, Mandi collapsed beside Leo, her chest heaving from the exertion. Sweat covered her body, but she did not care. And neither did Leo. He wrapped an arm around her shoulder and pulled her in closer to him, knowing that they would be taking a break before the next round.

      But for Mandi, she already felt her arousal growing again. Her hand reached out and again slowly stroked Leo's cock. She was done when someone came and told her she was done. Although Mandi was well aware that her housemates were busy fucking their customers, too. Three bimbo whores in the House of Bimbo, all of them busty and dumb. All of them eager to fuck and suck and feed the house that provided for them. And the money they brought in would support the expansion of the House of Bimbo, recruiting more women to give up their intelligent lives and give themselves over to being bimbo whores.

      Mandi started mindless giggling.

      "Why are you giggling?" Leo asked.

      Mandi giggled again. "I was giggling? I didn't realize. I'm just a silly bimbo, though."

      "Well, that's true."

      Mandi covered her face with her hands. "I'm such a dumb slut. I bet you wish you could just do whatever you wanted to me."

      Leo raised an eyebrow. "That's very perceptive of you, Bimbo. Would you like that?"

      "Oh yes, please."

      Leo grinned. "Well, since you're asking so nicely."

      It did not take long before the third round began. Leo would keep going until he worked his way through all the money he had handed over at the door. And Mandi would keep going because she lived for this. Her mind was blank and her body was horny. She was happy. This was the perfect life for her.
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