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The landscape of the world had been shifted by the Lust Bug. Suddenly the birthing crisis was no more. However that salvation didn’t come without a cost, a cost that affected all of humanity.

Society tried to carry on the same way it had always been, even as more and more of the population were infected and affected by the virus. The results were notably varied.

A place where the Lust Bug had a big effect was in the world of education.

One of the Lust Bug’s effects on its victim was a decrease in their intelligence, their concentration, their mindset and their priorities. In a field specifically designed for shaping and molding the minds of the future this was naturally an issue, one that some students didn’t mind bringing up.

“Is there even any point to carrying on with this course?” Sidney complained.

She had yet to come down with a case of the Lust Bug. Optimistically she hoped she was immune to the condition but that being a realistic possibility still hadn’t been proven. The Lust Bug didn’t just sweep over the world in one go and change everybody at the same time, it was gradual. Some people had changed on day one, others hadn’t changed until day ten while others survived up to day one hundred.

Sidney knew the Lust Bug could come for her any day but she was determined not to let that fact control her life. That was why she still attended her university lecturers like normal and worked hard for her degree. Yet even though she hadn’t changed she couldn’t help but be concerned by everything changing around her.

Having scheduled a personal one on one with her private tutor she voiced her concerns.

“Will my degree even mean anything when I get it? I mean look at society, everybody is too busy humping each other to care about qualifications. Will there even be a job market for me to go into once I’ve graduated?

I mean come on, we can’t even get through a lesson anymore without people have sex in the lectures. Do you know how hard it is to concentrate on the classes when you can hear moans behind you and see girls bouncing up and down on laps in front of your eyeline? I’ve had to wash stray semen out of my hair far too many times for my liking.

And all this is just on the off-chance that the professor actually has enough sense on the day to actually attempt to give the lesson and don’t simply join in on the orgy themselves. Seriously how am I supposed to learn anything when over half the classes turn to the teachers being more disruptive than the students?”

Her tutor sat through Sidney’s passionate rant and absorbed it all in before she delivered her insightful verdict.

“But like my students have such big, yummy, dicks and they make me feel so horny when they’re waving them about!”

Sidney face palmed with a sigh as her bubbly, big breasted, bimbo of a tutor giggled in that dumb, airhead voice, playing with her blonde locks with a twisting finger. Why did she even bother coming to her with concerns? She was just as bad as the rest of them.

“Nevermind, forgot that I even said anything,” she sighed out in frustration. The entire world was going mad. Actually, scratch that; the entire world already had gone mad.

“Like I think I know what your problem is!” her tutor, Miss. ‘Juny’ Turner, gasped out in a moment of personal revelation.

“Oh boy, I’m sure this is going to be insightful.”

“Your problem is that you must be feeling so fruste… frustar… bad about not getting fucked yourself!”

Sidney rolled her eyes, “Just as insightful as I imagined.”

“I know right!”, sarcasm sadly not registering as it should have on Judy’s Lust Bug sapped brain, “Being bred is the best. I’m sure like you’ll be totes happier when you get knocked up and stuff.”

“Yeah sure, thanks Miss. Turner. You’ve been a great help,” Sidney said with clearly the utmost honesty as she left her tutor’s office, slamming her back into the first wall she encountered on the outside as she released a pissed sigh.

Yeah the entire world had gone crazy. Now all that anyone cared about was fucking and breeding. Suddenly intelligence was no longer desired and appreciated; it was all about being a bubbly bimbo or a jock meathead.

She remembered the days when she was seen as being fairly attractive with her well maintained figure and cutish features but now with all the other women walking around with wobbling hips and volleyballs bouncing on their chest she barely got a look in.

Sidney was getting real sick of fighting a losing battle. She was trying to wave the flag for decency and the educated but when even her teachers were brain dead nymphomaniacs she found it hard to see what the point was. Plus honestly she couldn’t say she wasn’t a bit curious.

To try and avoid catching the Lust Bug Sidney had refrained from having any sex. It wasn’t known if the bug could be passed on through intercourse but it was rumored that fucking was the best way to stimulate and trigger the changes and that was why she was still a virgin.

With all these bimbos advising her about how great sex is, and everybody she knows having it pretty much constantly, she couldn’t help but wonder if she was truly missing out.

Sharply she slapped herself hard across the face, making her cheek sting.

“Fuck sake Sidney,” she growled to herself, “get those thoughts out of your head. You’re not a pervert like them. You aren’t going to become a dumb slut like them. Hold yourself together.”

The entire world may have been going mad but she was determined not to follow the leader. She would stand alone as the face of adversity in a crumbling world if she had to. This was the belief she steeled herself with. She would overcome this condition for as long as she could.


Saying you’re gonna fight against the Lust Bug and actually battling against it are two very different things; it’s easier said than done.

Sidney was in the library trying to get some studying done. In the old world libraries were quiet places, people understood that and were respectful enough to keep their voices down. In the new era where the lower heads did more thinking than the upper ones those boundaries no longer received the respect they deserved.

A risen vein pulsed on Sidney’s head in frustration as she tried to concentrate on her book and not the fact the entire table she was at was shaking around due to the raw fucking of two of those mind warped, body changed, perverts.

Hot moans reached her ears, cries of pleasure, as a hot redhead swayed forward and back with her giant tits compressed down on the surface top, making the entire table sway and creak as she was pounded into from behind by a large, muscular, brute.

Of course she could have moved to another table, if most of them weren’t being used as makeshift beds as well. Even those which didn’t usually had somebody under them. It was ridiculous!

Frustrated Sidney marched over to the front desk where she’d find the overly busty librarian sitting there, openly masturbated with a hand all over her exposed breasts, the other playing down between her criminally short skirt.

“This is ridiculous,” Sidney complained as she wafted around the book in her hand, “Can I please just take this book out and go elsewhere?”

The librarian groaned as she lifted up her legs, arching her back so her hips rested down on the countertop in an awkward seated position, moaning out, “Like you know the rules. If you wanna withdraw a book first you gotta eat me out.”

“Those aren’t the rules,” she growled in irritation, “You just made them up ever since you got turned into a slut.”

She was right. Ever since the librarian had been transformed the library policies got remodeled. Now all withdrawals had to paid for by sex for the guys and pussy eating for the girls.

“Like no eating out no book,” the librarian huffed, her strong scent flowing up to slap Sidney across the face, making her cheeks burn as that hot scent trickled into her directly.

“Be that way!” she yelled as she marched off back into the library to find a quiet, empty, space that she could do some work. Plus she wanted to get as far away from the librarian as she could as she felt her pulse speeding up and her body starting to get heated. She tried to avoid getting aroused by those outgoing sluts at all cost.

Right at the back of the library she managed to find a nice, secluded, spot that she could use to calm herself down. When the Lust Bug had first spread the musky scent that was in the air was almost unbearable but time had helped increase her tolerance but still if a cock or pussy came too close to her, wafting around that powerful odor, she’d find herself quickly becoming excited. She’d had to use the bathroom stalls for taking care of herself far more than she’d ever want to admit.

After taking her seat at this hidden desk Sidney closed her eyes and took deep breaths, trying to take her mind off the image of those juicy pussy lips which had glistened before her eyes and onto other, less erotic, things.

The triple boiling point of water. Pythagoras’ triangle. That powerful scent burning her nostrils. Wait, what was that last one?

Her eyes snapped open to spot that her little corner away from the world had already been infiltrated by one of those big brutes who had wandered too close. He was almost rubbing her directly in the face with a huge bulge that strained the front of his tight pair of shorts.

“Oh come on,” she complained, “can’t I just get a little bit of peace?”

“Sorry lil lady,” he grunted down at her as he pulled away, “I thought you were asleep. I didn’t wanna disturb you.”

Down she dropped, head in hands as she groaned, “It’s fine just… don’t start waving your thing around at me.”

“Why would I wanna do that?”

“Because you’re one of those meatheads who only thinks about sex.”

“Hey I think about other things too, sometimes. Can’t deny I think about sex a lot,” he confessed as he dropped down in the seat opposite hers, “but it ain’t like I’m trying to fuck all the time.”

“Then what are you doing here?” she snapped up at him.

“What do you think?”, he said to her, holding up the book he’d taken from the bookshelf over her head, “This is a library after all.”

Suddenly she began to felt like a bitch. Yeah the people in this new world where sex obsessed but it wasn’t like that was all they could do. They still read, learned, found other ways to entertain themselves; sex simply made up a dominant part of their entertainment.

The only reason she was being so rude was because this entire situation was starting to weigh down on her. She was feeling less confident and determined about her struggle with every day that passed.

“Sorry,” she sighed again, rubbing her face in her hands, “I’m just sick of this crazy fucking world. What happened to everything?”

He let out a small chuckle and gave the honest answer, “We all become sluts and studs.”

“Yeah, I noticed,” she grunted, sulking as she leant back, arms folded tightly.

“You make it sound like it’s a problem.”

“That’s because it is a problem!”

“Why? What’s so bad about it?”

She was taken aback about by his comment, “Tell you why? Isn’t it obvious why? Because everybody turned into dumb, sex obsessed, morons.”

“Yeah you’re right. We’re all sex craving dummies and we’ve ruined everything. I mean like since we became dumb the birth rate is up, crime is down, basically gone. There is no war, no poverty, no stress--”

“But!--”

“No violence, no racism. Sexism isn’t a thing anymore. People are happier, living healthier, living longer--”

“But!”

“But what?”

She nibbled on her bottom lip as she racked her brain for the answer. All the things he’d said were correct. Crime, violence, hatred, with everyone busy fucking they were basically eradicated. The world were all dumb, happy, morons living in a sexual fueled blissful ignorance.

Shamefully enough she’d never actually questioned why this change was a bad thing. Sure everyone was dumb and her education was going to mean nothing but in the grand scheme of things did any of that matter? Had she really just been outsmarted by one of those morons?

Sidney tried to come out with an intelligent and thought provoking comeback but her mind was lost for words.

“But… it’s… it’s not right…”

He himself sighed as he rose from his seat, “And I thought I was supposed to be the dumb one. You may still have your brains but they don’t seem to be making you very happy. If you want to stop being stressed maybe you should figure out what is making you stressed.”

What was making her stressed? Was it the fact that the world around her was changing or was it because she was refusing to change with the world.

It was there that she made her decision.

“Wait,” she called over to him as he tried to leave.

“What is i--”

Before he could finish he found his lips being sealed with a kiss as Sidney lunged forwards, pouncing herself against his large frame, shutting him up with a kiss.

The two traded saliva as their tongues slipped together, the make out session deepening as she wrapped her legs around his strong back and hooked her arms around his shoulders.

Slowly the two drew back, a glistening trail of saliva hanging from their parted, panting, lips.

“Hey I’m Sidney,” she said with a low, breathy, purr, “and I’m fucking sick of trying so hard to be a brainiac in a world filled with dummies.”

“Name’s Jay, and I’m a dummy,” he growled as he grasped a firm hold of her ass, “and I’m gonna make you a dummy too.”

It was time for her to stop fighting. She was hot, she bothered and she no longer had the willpower to fight against a perverted world. Everything he had said had been correct. It was time to stop resisting against the Lust Bug and have the fun she secretly always wanted.


Even if Sidney had accepted society’s will and the fact she would be better off becoming one of those sex obsessed bimbos she still needed to be eased into things and didn’t want her first time to be some fling on the floor of the university library. Instead she returned back to her dorm room with Jay in tow.

The more time she spent with him the stronger her arousal levels grew. Usually she tried to hide from the hot scents which lingered in the air but today she was content to embrace them, to absorb them and allow them to consume her. His musk alone was making her horny.

By the time they actually arrived at that dorm room her legs felt weak, shaking as she struggled inwards.

“Nice room,” he commented as he looked around her tidy living arrangements. She however wasn’t game for taking it slow anymore.

“Shu’up and cut out the small talk and get out that big dick,” Sidney ordered, hooking her hands into his waistline, pulling his bottoms down by force.

Once the band slipped low enough his cock came swinging out, almost striking her hard against the face. She knew that guys who had been affected by the Lust Bug were hung, she’d caught the glimpses many a time, but this was her first experiencing staring directly from so close.

His rock, hard, erection stood tall, casting a shadow over her face. It was long, thick, coated in throbbing veins with a fat mushroom nestled on top. Without touching the meat she could feel the warmth radiating off. The strong, masculine, scent that his body released even more intense down here.

Hanging below were a pair of giant, swollen, gurgling nuts, packed with fertile breeder seed. His entire package was a fine specimen meant for inseminating the female form. The might of his manliness overstimulated her senses, making her pussy trickle in excitement and anticipation.

“You never been so close to a big cock before?” he grunted down at her, wrapping his strong hand around the shaft, starting to jerk up and down, his pumping motions quickly willing pre from the top which leaked down to sink between his thick fingers.

Sidney shook her head as she sighed, “No. I’ve done my best to stay away…”

“It’s no wonder you still have a brain then. Here, let me help make you a dummy too.”

Jay gripped the back of her head and pulled her in closer, pulling her face against the underside of his throbbing length, against that pulsing sack. Once she was in place he grinded her head from side to side, smothering her features in the most powerful source of his raw odor.

Her nostrils burned in a way they’d never burned before, even more so than the early days of the epidemic when she found it very hard to control herself. Being exposed to such a powerful scent there was no way she would be able to resist this time.

Once he pulled her back her face was left glistening with a mixture of sweat and musk, the fragrance of his body transferred onto her, giving her no chance to escape from the mind numbing smell.

“There you go, that should help you think more like me,” he said with a hearty chuckle as her body became severely heated.

She’d put in so much work to keep her intellect through the entire crisis, to be a lone brainiac in a world contaminated by morons and yet with one, swift, commanding action he’d gone ahead and eroded all of her work away in an instant. The resistance was all melted away.

Sidney couldn’t control herself as she found herself willingly nuzzling up against his cock, rubbing her face back into his hot erection. She coated the shaft with small, wet, adoring, kisses as she swayed her hips from side to side, her pussy welling up in heat.

“You stupid slut look what you did to me,” she moaned, dripping with needy seduction, “now I feel like a dummy just like you! Now I wanna fuck, now I want you to stick this big dick in my pussy and make me a breeder.”

He smirked as he wrapped a hand into her hair, dragging her up away from his cock and up onto her feet. Carefully he guided her the small distance to the bed, throwing her back before he made quick work of her clothes, hungrily ripping them off her body.

“You’re already pretty damn hot,” he commented as he allowed his eyes to hunt over the shape of her trim body, “I can’t wait to see how sexy you can be.”

Jay kissed the tip of his bulbous shaft into her juicy pussy lips, milking a moan from her body. She was dripping in anticipation but still her body fluttered; could something that big actually fit into a small body like hers? She was about to get the answer.

Slowly he began to press his hips forward, making her writhe around as he applied the pressure to her juicy pussy lips. Her fingers latched down, gripping at the bed sheets as she bit down firmly onto her bottom lip, her body's natural resistance slowly crumbling as his heavy dick slipped inside.

In he went, pushing his powerful hips forward to fill her up with his giant cock, the hard breeder meat stretching her insides open.

She was lost for words. Nothing slipped out of her mouth but breathy moans, her eyelids fluttering as she tried to come to grips with the monster that was stirring up her insides. How could something so big fit inside of her.

Her mind still hadn’t come to terms with his size when he began to pound his larger frame down into her slim tightness, making her entire body rock forward and back on the bed. His girth was so thick that every thrust brought his bulging veins dragging across every sensitive fold in her pussy. For her first time that size should have been agony but combined with the mind numbing scent in the air it was euphoric.

“So good!” she finally managed to hiss, her cheeks narrowing as her lips made a slobber coated ring for her to squeal out of. She didn’t think sex would be this good, no matter how much everyone else seemed to enjoy it.

“You’re a natural,” he groaned as he didn’t stop the movements, placing his hands over her head to give himself a better purchase to he could increase the speed of his hips, “You’ll make a fine bimbo.”

Not only was he right but the transformation had just begun. The combination of that fat dick drilling her wet pussy, the pre that was being unloaded deep in her loins and that powerful fragrance which contaminated the air had triggered the change she’d somehow managed to escape up to that point; she was becoming a bimbo.

Those lips which were curled up in a ring began to swell in size, becoming plumper, seemingly alongside every thrust of Jay’s hot, stud, body.

It wasn’t just her lips that swelled up. Her small chest began to grow, her body skipping casually through the cup sizes as her breasts enlarged like the inflation of two fresh balloons.

Her ass was also not spared. Her small, ripe, ass began to get fat, her juicy cheeks compressing together as the buns bulged outwards, hips having to widen to accommodate. Naturally her waist began to shrink down in the middle, sculpting her body into an hourglass figure.

Sidney was becoming just like those bimbos she’d had so much contempt for. Her lashes were growing in fullness as her nails were starting to get longer, somehow managing to stay manicure polished during the whole change.

The hair atop her head was getting thicker, longer, bouncier yet all the hair below her head was vanishing away. The slight tuft of pubic hair she had on her crotch was soon nowhere to be seen and would never be seen again.

“I feel so weird,” she moaned out, her voice having gone through a chance as well. She sounded squeakier, her pitch higher than before as the changes affected her insides as well as her outsides.

Naturally her brain and her downstairs would not survive this transformation without being altered. Like all the other Lust Bug victims her intellect was being sapped away and her priorities changed. No longer would her life revolve around hard work, education and qualifications, now her focus would be on personal pleasure.

Her life’s new goals were mirrored by the increased sensitivity of her pussy and her bodies newfound fertility. No longer did she wish to learn, now she wanted to breed.

“That’s because you’re becoming a new woman,” he grunted down at her as he looked over her body with a greedy expression as she’d been washed over by the changes, “a hot, fine, sexy, woman I wanna knock up so bad.”

She wanted it as well. When he said those words she felt her pussy throb in a lustful need to be filled and bred. Her slender legs wrapped up around his powerful hips to make sure there was no way that he could escape.

Sidney began to squeal out, “Yes do it, breed me. Breed my fertile bimbo body with your hot breeder seed,” as she felt the pleasure overstimulating her body, driving her towards a shuddering orgasm.

He too had reached his limit. A fresh bimbo under him had driven his breeder senses into overdrive. His balls were churning with seed that was begging to be released, that was making his cock bulge and throb in her vice tight loins. He couldn’t contain himself any longer.

“I’m gonna breed you, gonna breed, breed, breed,” he moaned like it was some sort of mantra before he felt the warmth surging up through his manhood, Jay burying his hips down in place, hilting himself deep into her slit as he cried out, “I’m cumming!”

Out it rushed, Jay’s hot cum came exploding from the head of his erect slab of meat, releasing into Sidney’s fertile womb, flooding it with virile stud seed that sent her into a state of total ecstasy.

Overcome with the pleasure and the joy about being turned into just another slut she began to tremble and orgasm, squirting out a messy show of blissful thanks as her insides were baptized in his hot, thick, warmth that filled her womb to the brim. In fact he came so much her freshly transformed body couldn’t contain it all, hot semen gushing from her pussy, staining her room in jizz.

Jay only drew his hips back once he was finished, pulling his manhood back, letting the hot gush of cum drip freely from her stretched pussy.

“Oh my god that was amazeballs,” Sidney panted out as she laid, trembling, on the bed.

“I told you it’s better being a dumb breeder,” Jay commented, catching his own breath.

“Like you were so totally right. So, wanna like go again?”

He purred, lips returning to a smirk, “How am I supposed to say no to something like that?”

He dove back onto her body as she squealed, entering her cum stuffed pussy all over again. They were going to keep going until she knew she’d been bred.


Juny groaned as she saw she had an appointment with Sidney to take care of. She wanted to go and have sex in the staff room but instead she was going to be confused when that girl started talking to her about things she barely understood anymore. It was such a drag; she wanted to go sucking cock.

There was a knock on the door, Juny calling out, “Come in Sidney!”

In she came and Juny’s jaw almost dropped. It’d only been a day since she last saw Sidney but she’d had a complete makeover. No longer was she a stick figure wandering around in a world of wide curves and jiggling chests, Sidney was now one of the girls.

Straight away that wiggling, slutilly dressed student came skipping over straight to her tutor, squeezing into her with a big, tit smothering, hug.

“Like thank you Miss. Turner you were so right, fucking is like totes amazing! I’m like sorry I ever doubted you.”

It took a few seconds for Juny’s mind to actually catch up with the situation but once it did she giggled happily and returned the squeeze.

“Like no problem, I just wanted to help you have fun too!”

“Well now I’m having lots and lots of fun and now I don’t worry about stuff at all!”

“Wow that’s super awesome! I’m like totes happy for you,” Juny cheered out happily, “I was like gonna go to the staff room when this is done but now that you’re slutty like me how about we both go down. You should see how big Principle White’s cock is. It’s like the biggest cock ever!”

“OMG I wanna see!”

“Then let’s go see!”

Worries about school, life and love were now put to rest. Sidney had new priorities on her mind, ones that weren’t solved by looking at textbooks or slideshows. Like every other woman in this crazy world now all she cared about was big, stud, cocks.
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