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“So, we’re finally going to meet,” Lily said triumphantly to the girls as she made the big announcement. She and the man she’d met on Tinder were finally going to meet up.

“The mystery man finally receives himself does he?”

“It’s about time. This whole will they, won’t they, who the heck is he thing. I’m surprised it’s taken you this long to hook up with him with how much you’ve been dolling yourself up.”

Lily hadn’t really been putting more conscious thought into it but she supposed she’d been putting more effort into her appearance lately. She wasn’t exactly glamorous but she always made sure she was looking nice, however since hooking up with her mystery man her friends had been mentioning her appearance a lot more.

She twisted a finger through her newly dyed blonde hair. She used to be a brunette but since meeting her soulmate she decided to go with a new look.

“I haven’t been doing too much. I guess that since I caught the lovebug I’ve just been feeling the need to dress up a bit more.”

“You’re not kidding,” her friend Hannah snarked to her, cupping under her own breasts to help signify her point, “Someone has been showing off in their push-ups.”

“Does he like them busty?” the final member of the trio, Sophie, asked as she made a similar motion with her hands.

“Don’t tease!” Lily huffed, her thick lips curling up into a pout, cheeks being stained a light rose glow. She couldn’t exactly deny the fact her wardrobe was now filled with pushup bras, all of which had been purchased since her hookup.

“Hey we need to have our fun seeing as you won’t actually tell us the first thing about this guy.”

“Yeah come on, you’re finally meeting now, at least give us his name.”

She shook her head from side to side, a small giggle rolling from her lips, “Sorry girls I’ve already told you, I don’t kiss and tell.”

“You’ve not even kissed yet!”

To her friends this man that Lily had met on Tinder really was a mystery, they didn’t know a thing about him. However they weren’t the only ones who felt that. Whenever Lily tried to concentrate on her new love she found huge holes in her memory. She remembered that they were going to meet, where and when, but the rest of what they talked about just seemed to be a blur.

Her mind didn’t seem to recall the messages they’d exchanged, concentrating on it just left a large blank space in her mind. It went even further than that as well. His name, his face, she couldn’t remember any of it either. All she knew deep down, in the back of her mind, was she shouldn’t think about it too hard and should just keep it a secret from everyone so nobody gets suspicious. Ignorance is bliss and Lily was left in bliss.

She did faintly remember the first time she saw his picture flash up on her Tinder account because she thought it was so unusual. She seemed to remember it wasn’t a photo, not of a face or a body, it was some sort of weird image but once again she can’t really remember. Luckily she didn’t have to and could simply accept it as it came.

“So, when are you two going to meet?” the nosey Hannah asked.

“Tomorrow.”

“Oh, so soon? Did you two decide right out of the blue or were you planning this for a while and you’ve only just told us?”

“Well I…” Lily tried to think it through but once again her mind was feeling hazy, “I’m going to keep that secret.”

“You never used to keep secrets from us and now it’s all secret secret secret.”

“Well I’ve never been in love before either.”

“Just make sure he treats you right.”

“Yeah make sure he’s not some weirdo. We don’t wanna see your face on the news about how he kept you in a dungeon.”

“Come on Sophie don’t joke around like that, I’m nervous enough as it is.” Lily had grown almost an obsession over her new love, she was dying to see him but she still couldn’t help feeling the nerves. This was the man of her dreams and they’d be meeting each other for the first time. What if she wasn’t good enough for him? Just think about it was getting her close to hyperventilating.

“Just remember all the rules. We don’t want to see any horror stories about you appearing on Facebook.”

“Guys I’m not a baby!” She was only in her early twenties but she wasn’t a kid anymore, she was a grown woman and could make choices for herself. She’d decided to go through with this and nothing was going to stop her now.

“Make sure to let us know all about it once you’ve done.”

“Yeah, give us all of the juicy details.”

“Maybe,” Lily giggled out as her heart fluttered just thinking about her hot date tomorrow. She couldn’t wait to finally come face to face with the man of her dreams.


Lily had shown up early to the meeting spot. She’d gotten it through her head that she didn’t want to be late and in the end set out far earlier than she needed to. She was just too nervous, about everything.

She kept fidgeting with her outfit, hoping that she looked good. With the way other men in the hotel bar kept looking at her it was quite clear she did.

The young woman was already very good looking. She was always the kind of girl who could be described as being cute with a small button nose and an infectious smile which lifted the spirits of those around her, cheeks curling inwards thanks to small pimples. Her eyes were a clear blue which sparkled like polished sapphires and her newly dyed blonde hair just helped to draw extra attention.

Her body was good to begin with but lately she’d been working out a lot to give herself that extra edge. Her body carried very little fat being very young and healthy. Why she didn’t carry much weight in the top department all of her squats had helped build up that behind of hers.

She’d managed to compliment her already attractive body with a tight, blue, sparkling dress which stopped up along her thighs, showing off plenty of her toned legs, further emphasized in the large pair of matching coloured heels she’d came wearing.

Lily wished she’d been able to hold on and shown up a little later as the men in the bar wouldn’t leave her alone. A single woman sat all alone was a prime target for the advances of lonely businessmen looking for a good time. She was waiting for one man in particular and it wasn’t any of these.

Every few minutes she checked on her phone to see what the time was. Half past slowly became quarter to and then agonizingly crawled towards ten to and five to. The closer it got to the time the more nervous she got, and the more she considered that in the end he might not even show up at all, he might simply stand her up. The butterflies began to flutter again; then fingers tapped along her exposed arm.

“Just the dress I asked for. Looking stunning as expected Lily.”

Her heart almost popped from her chest at the words flowing into her ears. She spun around quickly on her seat and came face to face with her dreamboat.

He was tall, he was handsome and he was well dressed. Strong chiseled features, dark hair and well groomed, this was the kind of man which could leave any woman weak at the knees and Lily was certainly feeling the effects. Just his presence had been enough to effectively take her breath away.

Words didn’t come from her lips, her mind was a mess with thoughts and feelings and didn’t have the capability left to come up with sentences, complex or not. She simply looked up at him in a dumbstruck awe but fortunately for her he was fine to do all the talking.

He guided his hand to the underside of her face, resting his fingers against her chin which he tilted upwards, stroking her softly. He looked down into her beautiful blue eyes with his piercing, brown, own.

“That is you, isn’t it Lily?”

It still took her a moment to register that this was a question she should answer, quickly nodding her head up and down in place.

“Y-yes, that’s me.”

“Good, I wanted to make sure I didn’t have the wrong person but then what would be the chances of finding somebody else as captivating as you here?”

She could feel herself melting to his words. He didn’t need to sweep her off her feet, she was already floating. There was only one truly captivating presence in the room and it was the well dressed hunk in front of her.

Once again she tried to speak but the just found herself letting out nervous giggles as she swayed from side to side. She felt she was making such a fool of herself; it was embarrassing.

However he did not seem to mind and just kept her held within his fingers, caressing over her skin as he kept gazing down into her beautiful eyes, commanding the conversation and the entire atmosphere around him.

“I think it would be better if we could have some more privacy than simply meeting in a bar. Come, I already have a room prepared for us. I’m sure it’ll be a lot more comfortable for us up there.”

Rationality would have told her to stay in the safety of a bar but her fluttering heart had taken over the controls and she nodded her head, quickly downing the rest of her wine so he could lead her away.

“Good girl, come. Let’s get to know each other a bit better.”


She thought this hotel looked a bit pricey when she arrived, the room was huge and luxurious. Just how much money did this guy have? Thoughts raced through her mind as she walked onto the room on shaking legs, her heart threatening to burst from her chest at any moment. It was just the two of them now, all alone.

They’d only been together for a few moments and already she found herself wrapped in his arms, one of his hands stroking through her hair as he leaned down over her, looking down deeply into her gaze.

“You’ve done really well so far Lily. The hair, the outfit, the look. You’ve changed so much since we first talked.” The words went over her head, just what was he talking about? “But it’s time to take it one step further. You’ve shown me now you’re a receptive girl, that you’re a good girl. Now it’s time for you to truly become mine. Just keep looking into my eyes Lily, keep looking into my eyes.”

She did what she was told. His eyes were so deep, so dark, so intoxicating, she could stare into them all day. In fact the more she stirred the more the concept of time became alien to her and any thoughts about seconds or minutes or more just drifted away. So did location, so did sound, her senses as well. The world was becoming void and narrow, a world where the only thing with any presence anymore was his eyes.

It was just like when she saw his image on Tinder. She saw that strange image, that spiral, and soon she found herself unable to concentrate on anything else until she swiped and accepted his match. It was exactly the same feeling, the feeling of sinking down with only one point of reference to cling to, to obsess over.

Words could still reach her but they were only words which dragged her even deeper into that void.

“Staring deep into my eyes, feeling your body submitting to me, submitting to my voice. You can do nothing but fall into my spell and let the magic change you.”

It was a spell she couldn’t fight, it was magic that warped her. Lily had no way to defeat his hypnosis.

“Now that you’re under I want you to remember all the things we talked about, all the things I told you, all the things I accepted. Unlock the memories I hid away and let them change you, let them mold you. Accept the girl you wish to become, accept the bimbo inside of you.”

That void was being replaced by the memories of their conversations together. Of course she couldn’t remember what they’d been talking about earlier, they’d only ever been talking when she’d been in a hypnotic trance. She had happily revealed everything to him and had absorbed all his teachings into her subconscious.

Her new outfits, her new hair colour, the extra care she took in her appearance. None of this was her own doing, it was all his doing, to turn her into a bimbo.

Finally she could remember it all. It didn’t alarm her, it was too late for it to alarm her. She’d already been filled with proper thoughts for a girl like her, the kind of thoughts that she should have been savouring all along.

He smiled down at her as her dumb, blank, face soon became one which was unable to hide her joy and satisfaction. He knew he had her now.

“You can remember it all, can’t you?” he asked down to her as his words cut through the void like a butter, melting away her old world as she sunk into her new thoughts and desires. “You remember the name I called you, don’t you?”

“Yes…” she replied faintly, her breathing growing heavy.

“Then what was it? What was the name? Lily was a name which signified your old life. Tell me the name that signals your new beginning, your new calling as a bimbo.”

She remembered it now. Now that she remembered their conversations she could see it, the name that he’d been calling her all this time, the name that went with the new her which he’d been slowly building up within her. It was time for her to let go and to accept the new shape he had given her.

“Kitty,” her voice giggled out, “My name is Kitty.”

“That’s right, your name is Kitty. And what is my name?”

Of course, his name. She hadn’t been able to remember, he hadn’t said it today either but it was there as well, the name that she had been calling him in every message she sent.

“Daddy.”

That was right, this was how things were. She was Kitty, the sweet, bimbo girl and he was Daddy. He was her Daddy.


Every other time she had returned from trance it was just that, a return. She went back to normal with perhaps an instruction left in her mind but she returned pretty much as the same girl who went in apart from some new hidden thoughts buried deep enough she couldn’t get them on her own. This time she didn’t return, she awoke a new.

“Huh? Where am I?” Kitty asked as she rubbed her eyes. She couldn’t remember what was going on, she just suddenly felt so sleepy and then everything was black. Where was she?

“Did somebody fall asleep?” That voice brought her back to reality, his strong hands brushing over her head. It was Daddy, that was right. Today she had came to meet up with Daddy.

“Like Daddy I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to fall asleep like that.”

“It’s okay, I’ll forgive you this one time. You must have been so nervous to see me today you didn’t get a proper rest like that. It’s okay it won’t happen again as you’re going to be moving in with me tomorrow, won’t you?”

“Huh?” she gawked out dumbly, “I am?”

“Sure. You’re going to come with me to my villa in Portugal, that is unless you don’t want to be with me any longer?”

His words effectively tugged on her heart strings and forced a loud whine to pour from her lips, “No Daddy I’d never want that!”

“It’s okay, I know.” He rubbed his hands over her hair. “And don’t you worry bout a thing. I’m going to take care of everything. I’ll take care of packing for you. I wouldn’t want you to pack any outfits I don’t like by mistake. Plus I bet a lot of it won’t fit after your procedure.”

“Like pro-ce-door?”

“Procedure Kitty. Procedure.” Such a big, long, complicated word. It hurt her brain. She looked up to him in some obvious distress. “You don’t know what that is, do you Kitty?”

She shook her head from side to side, “Nope.”

“It means when we get to Portugal we’re finally going to get you that boob job you’ve been wanting so badly.”

In actual fact it’d been him who suggested it to her on Tinder. It was one thing for a girl to be born naturally dumb or slutty, it was another level to fake it. While others were born as bimbos faking it meant you’d simply decided to embrace it.

Once again his words led her on and got the light bulb flashing on in her mind. That’s right, she could finally get that breast expansion she’d been after.

“Like wow! Thank you so much!”

Her demeanor had changed completely now that she’d been allowed to fully embrace her persona of Kitty. He could see it in her eyes, the intelligence had been sapped away from her.

He slowly undressed himself out of his blazer, throwing it down over the back of a seat to the side before he lowered himself to sit down on the end of the bed.

“Seeing as I’m treating you so good I think it’s only right that you show me your thanks, Kitty.”

It was there in her head. The proper way to show thanks, the proper way that she’d been taught. She knew exactly what she had to do, Kitty sliding down onto her knees between his spread legs, her fingers exploring up to his waistline. She tugged on his belt and forced it open, loosening his bottoms so that she could unzip the front and delve within to find the object of her desire, his hard, large, manhood.

“Wow you’re so big,” she groaned as the scent of his manliness washed over her senses, the newly formed bimbo taking a big sniff to let the fragrance hit her.

She didn’t need a prompt to begin, opening her mouth wide open and sampling the flavor of his tip. Her lips pressed down and embraced him in a kiss, tongue rolling around across the underside of his shaft. Slowly she lowered herself down further and further, swallowing in more of his cock.

One of his hands reached forwards and rubbed through his hair, combing his fingers as he moaned, “Hmm yes, that’s it. I knew you’d be good at this, you practiced just like I asked, right?”

Lily had no memory of it but Kitty did. Kitty remembered ending their talks on Tinder and then taking a toy from her draw, training her mouth and her throat to be able to suckle on such a large object, to be able to bring pleasure to its owner. Now she was getting the chance to put that practice to use.

His hard length was sinking deeper and deeper into her hot, wet, insides. She pulled herself back up the shaft so she could once again sink down, allowing her thick, squeezing, lips to stroke his manhood. Her tongue remained worshipping along the underside as she glossed him with her drool.

The pace quickened the more she got into it, taking in the next waiting inch as her throat was squeezed open to accommodate his large size. Her neck bulged and showed the outline of his cock, but there was nobody to see; just the pair of them to enjoy.

He felt his cock throbbing in pleasure, his orgasm building thanks to the talent of her trained mouth working over his cock. He tightened his grip on her head and pulled her in close, guiding her lips down to their final spot, the very base of his cock.

There was no need to warn her. She was down there to take it, she already knew what she had to do and soon it was her time. The first rope of seed sprayed from the tip of his cock and squirted into her throat, followed by the next, and then another. It was load after load of hot, sticky, thickness spraying into her and filling her body with warmth. She moaned as she suckled down every drop. It was so bitter but it was his, it was her mans and she was going to savor it.

Only once he’d finished cumming did he drag his hand back and allow her to breath again, Kitty panting heavily as tears leaked from her eyes and thick drool pour down her face.

He patted and praised her as her lips parted his cock, thick ropes of glistening drool hanging in the air.

“Good girl,” he said down to her, “I made a wise choice choosing you.”

In fact he never actually picked her specifically. The hypnotic image he used as his profile image didn’t work on the strong willed or the undesirables. However those who were weak, needy, submissive and receptive to training were easily taken. Those who desired to be bimbos could not deny it.

From his pocket he pulled a tissue, leaning down to rub her face of the drool covering as she giggled happily.

“Are we going to like… you know, do it now?”

“Is that what you want?”

She nodded, swaying from side to side, “Like totes. I mean, you’re here now and I’ve like waited so long.”

Her small mannerisms, the ones his hypnotism had dragged from her, were simply adorable. He couldn’t say no to this. He poked her on that cute button nose.

“Up on the bed, on all fours for me.”

She did just as she was told to, climbing up like an animal with her behind exposed.

“Like this?” she asked hopefully, swaying her nude behind. Her dress had ridden up and was showing her commando bottom.

“No panties like I asked. That’s a very good girl.”

She made it so easy for him, especially with how wet she was. It made it so simple to kiss his cockhead into her soaking lips. The saliva which glossed his meat and the juices dripping from her needy passage, it offered the perfect mixture to lubricate for entry.

His large hands grasped her hips to pull her back, meeting the motion of his moving forwards, allowing him to sink within and claim her body as his.

Her moans poured out and filled the room, long nails grasping down into the bed below, clinging to the sheets as her pussy stretched around his thick manhood. She whimpered as her body tried to get used to his size, her lover holding in place so she could adapt to his size.

“How are you holding up Kitty?”

“I think it’s better now. You can try moving.”

“Like this?”

He asked as he pushed his hips forward sharply and made a gasp pop from her lips. Once she got through the first barrier all her troubles started to melt away as the pleasure embraced her. This was so good, having sex with her dream man was simply the best.

“Yes!” she squealed in joy as he began to find a pace in thrusting, keeping her sides held tightly to keep himself in firm control of the motion; after all from now on he was always going to be the one in charge.

She moaned in pleasure as his thrusting only continued to grow in both speed and power, stirring her insides around with the pistons of his hips, connecting their bodies together in the slap of flesh meeting flesh, whimpers slipping from her mouth from his firm actions. She could feel something building up deep within her insides. Was she really going to be brought to orgasm from sex?

He was also getting closer to his limit, his orgasm bubbling up from within. The two of them were both quickly approaching their peaks, they would not be able to last much longer.

“This body belongs to now Kitty so I’m fine to cum inside, aren’t I?”

Her head bounced up and down, her dyed blonde hair bouncing around as she cried out.

“Yes, cum inside of me. Please, I need it, I need you!”

Their bodies embraced tightly together once again as he released his seed into her womb. Right on time she felt her own release as the orgasm rocked through her body, making her shudder in joy of bliss coursing through her like a wave. This was what heaven on earth felt like.

Kitty laid on her chest, exhausted and panting heavily as their passionate lovemaking drew to an end. Before she could move a pair of fingers cupped her chin and tilted her to the side, a kiss pressing into her lips which she eagerly returned. Their tongues rolled together as moans mixed between the pair.

Lily was gone now, buried away. Kitty was now free to enjoy the life which deep down she had always desired, that of a bimbo wife.
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