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After the Lust Bug spread across the world the vast majority of the planet’s population was warped into either girly bimbos or manly studs. Less than one percent of the Earth’s adult population remained unchanged.

With the Lust Bug being so potent it was hard for anybody not to have it who wanted to have it. That remaining, tiny, percentage who had yet to change on the whole did their best to keep themselves from catching it. Any who finally crumbled and decided they had enough of fighting this new society would end up transformed pretty quickly.

However there were some rare exceptions out there and they were pretty easy to spot.

The doctor groaned as he looked over his patient's notes. Yes even a world transformed by the Lust Bug needed doctors. The clever jobs like health care pretty much ended up in the hands of whoever had the most brain cells left out of the general population.

He inspected that paperwork thoroughly, letting out small groans as he strained his eyes looking at the text. His groans came from two things. One, the fact that he was trying to use his brain. Two, the fact his patient was currently between his legs, sucking on his big, throbbing dick.

She moaned and slurped, bobbing her head up and down his long length, watching him inspect his notes closely. How long was it going to be?

Starting to feel impatient she peeled her puckered lips back up the length of his cock, popping sloppily from the tip, painting her own face in spit.

“Come on doc,” she groaned, “am I pregnant or not?”

He rubbed his brow as he hummed, “Looking at these results I… don’t think so?”

“Lemme see those,” she said, snatching the clipboard from his hands. “What the hell doc!? It says right here. Pregnant, no. How did it take you that long to get the answer?”

“Sorry, my brain doesn’t work as good when you suck my cock like that. You wouldn’t understo… understay… know what I’m talking about with your smart brain.”

“It’s not my fault I’m not dumb yet!” she squealed in frustration.

She was one of those people. She was one of those exceptions who hadn’t managed to become a bimbo despite her best efforts.


While most felt horror when the news of the Lust Bug epidemic hit, Courtney was filled with excitement.

She’d been useless all the way through school. She wasn’t particular smart, pretty much average, yet dragged herself down further by the complete lack of effort she put into anything to do with studying.

Her parents didn’t tolerate her general laziness and attempts to leech off them for all eternity and forced her out of the house in pursuit of work. However with no qualifications and no skills she only had two options. She could either do crap work for low pay or go and use her sex appeal by doing things like stripping to earn an income.

As a natural slut she picked the second option.

Her parents naturally made her do the first option instead.

So that was why when the news broke that the entire world was going to become a bunch of sex loving morons she was over the moon; she was pretty much one of those anyway. Now she wouldn’t have to worry about things like work and money and could once again live a carefree life as a scrounging slut.

A year later and she was one of the few who didn’t get the luxury of having her mind washed with happy thoughts and her body turned into a bouncy sex bomb.

It wasn’t like she hadn’t tried. Some people had abstained from sex to lower their chances of catching the Lust Bug. Others escaped society altogether to live in isolation. She on the other hand indulged.

Courtney indulged as much as she could anyway.

Before the epidemic she was the hottest bitch in the room; her one asset was her looks. She had sexy features that she knew how to use. Two bouncing breasts she didn’t mind flaunting. A nice, toned, curvy, body and a tight, round, ass that could twerk in a crisis. Before the big change she was hot stuff. Afterwards she couldn’t compete.

All those bimbos had bigger tits than her. They had wider hips. Thicker asses. Hourglass bodies. Supermodel faces. In comparison she looked like a guy, or she would have done if all the guys weren’t now super tall and built like houses. In comparison she looked like what guys used to look like.

Courtney had gone from people begging her for sex to her having to beg others for it. The only reason she’d managed to suck off the doctor was because he was trapped doing his job and couldn’t escape her. Most of the time she was simply passed over in favor of a sexier piece of meat.

She trembled in anger as she marched out of the clinic with her scrunched up diagnosis in hand. She wasn’t pregnant which meant that her body still hadn’t turned into a bimbos. Would she ever be able to indulge in pleasure and have all of her worries taken away? What if she was completely immune?

“Argh, I want to be a slut too!” she screamed out at the top of her lungs, giving everyone near her a fright.

Still pissed Courtney scrunched the document up and threw it into a nearby trashcan as she began to march off home. She wanted to be alone for a bit but was well aware her moron, transformed, parents would probably harass her when she first walked through the door. Didn’t anybody understand the pain of being left behind?

Before she managed to slink off in depression somebody clasped a hand down on her shoulder.

“Excuse me,” the soft voice said.

Courtney twisted her head around, staring daggers at her disturber, “What is it!?”

The big, bouncy, redhead jumped back a bit, clearly startled. However she persevered through.

“Oh… erm… I just heard that you wanted to become a slut too.”

“Of course I want to be a slut,” she growled, “why would anybody want to look like this when they could look like you?”

“I know right!” she beamed happily, her joy not helping to lift Courtney’s spirits.

“You bitch…”

“Like I know, and I totes know how you can be a bitch like me too.”

That certainly piqued her curiosity, “What are you saying?”

“Like believe it or not but the other week I was just like you! I was… boring.”

“I’m not boring!”

“You’re not sexy like me! That’s boring, but I know like where you can go to get help. This place totes helped me when nowhere else could.”

The stranger handed her a business card for a company which called itself “Slut Creations”. Courtney was desperate but she wasn’t exactly gobbling up the entire tale. However she was still desperate enough that she was willing to go and check things out.

“This thing is legit?”

“Totally! I couldn’t become dumb no matter how hard I tried but one visit there and I had super big tits like these!”

She may not have been stupid enough to believe anything, but she sure was desperate enough that she’d try anything.

“Okay I’ll give it a go,” she said, suddenly the flame inside her reignited, “I’ll go on and become the best bimbo this world has ever seen!”


Courtney wasn’t really sure what she was expecting to find at the address. For some reason the idea had gotten into her head about big, flashing, neon sizes and extravagantly painted outsides.

It was just an ordinary building.

She was definitely in the right place, the name of the company was there on the front. For a company that promised to turn girls like her into dummies it looked very bland. However they say never judge a book by its cover so Courtney mused on inside.

On the inside too it didn’t get any more flamboyant. It was plain. At least the woman sitting behind the desk in reception was a Lust Bug painted doll.

“Hey,” Courtney said as she arrived, “is this the place that can turn me into a slut like you?”

“Like totally, you’re in the right place!” the receptionist giggled out, “So you wanna become sexy like me?”

“Yes! You don’t know how much of a pain it is being passed over by all the guys and pushed towards doing responsible things. I know I have a brain left but that doesn’t mean I wanna use it. I wanna get rid of it and have some fun.”

“Yay fun!” the receptionist cheered as she clapped her hands together. “Like we can totes help you here. Like just go wait over there and someone will come get you soon!”

“Kay, thanks,” Courtney said as she wandered over to the waiting room. Was this really happening? Was she actually going to become a bimbo?

One thing she had noticed from her short time in the building was the scent. The world always carried a hot, musky, fragrance yet it’d become diluted to her due to her overexposure. Yet in here the scent was deliciously rich and naughty, tingling her senses.

She didn’t get to think about the possibilities of what may have been to come, nor the time to enjoy the scent in the air as before she even took a seat she was being interrupted. A new bimbo, who looked just as busty and sexy as the last, popped her head into the room.

“Like hi there! Are you like our newest custa… future bimbo?”

“I hope so!” Courtney beamed as she rushed over, starting to feel giddy and excited.

“Hooray! I love seeing people get changed,” the bimbo told her, “Please follow me and we’ll go and see Daddy.”

“Erm, who’s Daddy?”

“Daddy is our boss silly! He’s super hot! He’s the one that takes care of everything. I’m sure you’ll love him, now follow me,” she giggled, wrapping her body around Courtney’s arm, tugging and leading her through the small building to her place of work.

That musk which was in the air, the one which was stimulating her sense of smell, was only getting stronger and stronger as they moved through the corridor. Already her pussy was growing hot, soaking her inner thighs with every step she took. Was it because she was so close to this slut or was it something to do with the mysterious Daddy?

She was about to find her answer as they reached a set of double doors, pushing on through. As soon Courtney entered the room the sound of hot moans became very clear.

Unlike the dullness of the rest of the building this particular room was like a temple. It was something of an exotic bath house with a large, soft, pink bed in the middle and on top of that bed a couple could clearly be seen; one man, one woman.

The woman was just like all the other sluts she’d seen in the building and was used to seeing in the streets. She was like a male fantasy had walked right into reality with a giant rack, wide hips and a thick ass, all jiggling as she bounced up and down on the man below.

The man wasn’t like the men she was used to seeing. The man was like those she used to see. He was her definition or normal. He was just like her.

He was moaning in pleasure as his body was trapped down under the giant, shaking, ass of the cock loving bimbo slut who engulfed his meat deep into her dripping insides. She was definitely the one in control but it was clear he was no prisoner, he wanted to be under her pounding his dick into her wet folds.

“Is that Daddy” Courtney whispered to her personal bimbo guide.

“What? No. Daddy is a man silly.”

“I meant the guy, not the girl.”

“Oh right. Like no he’s just another of our customa… he’s just like you. He came here to become a stud. Oh look it’s starting.”

She was right, it was starting, the changes. Courtney watched on in shock as that average guy began to transform before her very eyes.

He had been small, not by her standards but by the standards of the tall guys who were now the strong majority in society. However his body was getting bigger, both his height and his build slowly increasing as she bounced on his lap.

Courtney could clearly see how his thin, lifeless, arms began to get thicker and soon were pulsing with muscles. His entire body which had been untoned just moments earlier was now like that of a professional athlete.

As his size began to grow, as he began to be coated in muscles, he gradually began to regain control over the session from her. As his cock grew bigger in her pussy and delivered more pleasure to the nympho bimbo, he began to get on top.

When Courtney had first stepped into the room she had seen a twig being rode by an hourglass. Now she was seeing a barbie doll being rutted down into from above by a breeding stud.

The bimbo and her new stud lost themselves in the pleasure as his transformation started to get towards an end. Courtney on the other hand lost herself to fantasy. Did she really just see a guy catch the Lust Bug before her very eyes? Was this place seriously the real deal?

A loud roar echoed around the room as that giant, muscle coated, bodybuilder framed meathead dropped the weight of his hips down deeply into that greedy slit, starting to unload gush after gush of hot, virile, breeder seed deep into her pussy and womb, filling them both to the brim. Once her body was overstuffed with the hot sperm it began to drip out of her used mound, even a slutty form like that unable to gobble up his messy creampie without spilling load after load.

“Pretty good right?” her guide said into her ear, knocking her out of her eye locked daze with a little fright.

Once Courtney had regained her composure she nodded her head sharply, “Yes, it was amazing. Where do I sign?”

“Like you don’t sign anything silly, you just need to talk to Daddy.”

“And where is Daddy?”

“Why he’s up there!”

Courtney was shifted around thanks to an arm around her shoulder and guided around the corner and out of the thin entrance way she’d been occupying. That was when she set her sights on Daddy, her eyes bulging wide open.

She’d found the specimen on the bed to be a fine one after he’d transformed but he couldn’t compare to the stud she was being directed to look at. He had to be the finest breeding stud she’d ever seen, even in passing.

In a world where men towered head and shoulders over the women this guy was a giant, in both height and width. If the guy on the bed looked like a bodybuilder then this guy looked like Mr. Universe, sitting high on a throne looking down over his kingdom.

He was built less like a house and more like a skyscraper, towering over Courtney and coated in the thickest muscles she’d ever seen; that went for every muscle of his.

Between his legs he had an absolute beast of a cock, resting on a pair of balls which were equally as awe worthy. He wasn’t even hard yet and it looked big enough to engulf her whole.

It was no wonder that the entire building had such a red hot, nostril tingling, mind numbing, pussy throbbing scent running through its halls with a specimen like that serving as its centerpiece.

Courtney had only just met him and yet she felt completely overpowered. How could somebody have such a presence from merely sitting and watching? He wasn’t even watching her either, his eyes were locked onto the bed and yet she already felt like prey.

When he finally turned and set his glance onto her she almost collapsed, legs buckling. If she wasn’t being held up by another woman she’d have been down on her knees.

“Are you?...”

“Yes,” he told her, “I’m Daddy. And what’s your name?”

His voice was seductively deep and hoarse, working at a tone which cut through her like a knife through hot butter. Her heart felt like it was on the verge of exploding.

“C-C-Courtney,” she managed to whine out, whole body trembling.

“What a fine name. Tell me Courtney, did you come here because you wanted to become a dumb slut like all these other breeders?”

Sharply she bobbed her head up and down, nodding obediently.

A large smile curled across his face as he crooked a finger towards her, guiding her to come closer.

“Come Courtney. Come to me and I will make you the dumb slut you desire.”

If her legs hadn’t been turned to jelly she would have sprinted over in excitement. Instead she had to approach slowly, taking it one step at a time, legs refusing to stop shaking as she pushed herself into his presence and into that hot layer of musk which radiated from his powerful body.

The scent got more wicked with every inch she moved, the intoxication washing over her mind and in turn over her body. She’d never felt so hot and horny.

Pleasant tingles coursed through her assets as she approached. Her pussy itched, her behind swelled up in heat and her chest fluttered in excitement as well as something else. She’d been looking for a way to transform and finally she’d found it. Before she even made contact with his body the changes had begun.

She may not have noticed it, that her tits were slowly swelling and her hips were getting wider but he was as her clothing began to get tighter, hugging into her frame.

What was, in truth, just a few meter trip felt like an eternity to her. By the time she’d reached him her clothing was already struggling to contain her expanding assets.

Casually he slipped his fingers into her clothing and ripped her down to her birthday suit in a show of dominance. She was putty in his hands.

As she stood there, trembling, his presence too much for her he stroked a hand up along her chest, up her neck and then her jaw to her chin. He raised her head up to look towards him, looking back with a calculated smile.

“There is no reason to look so worried,” he told her, “You can tell me your desires. You can say to me whatever you wish.”

That was what she needed to hear as within moments she squealed out, “Please, fuck me! Fuck me please! I feel so horny!”

She was grinding her thighs together, trying to scratch that itch that was making her pussy heat up and leak out her needy juices. His scent and his presence had made her as lustful as a bitch in heat. Never before had she felt such a strong desire for sex.

Daddy hooked a hand under her ass, backside slowly swelling around his fingers. He pulled her up onto his lap, grinding her softness against that hardness of his growing shaft.

Courtney softly brushed her hands along the firmness of his meat, moaning lustfully as her soft fingers traced over the bulge of every thick vein that pulsed with life. Never before had she found a cock so enchanting, and she’d always been something of a slut.

“Give Daddy’s cock a nice kiss to get it ready for your bimbo corona… crea… making.”

Sure he was dumb just like all the other sluts and studs but he was too hot to resist and Courtney did just what she was asked. She leant downwards and kissed the tip of his bulbous member with her soft, pouty, lips.

Once her lips were puckered around the head she began to slurp wetly, dribbles of saliva bubbling from her sloppy insides, coating Daddy’s manhood with a crown of wet drool, the perfect lube for piercing a needy pussy.

He brushed his fingers through her hair as she spent minutes hugging around his dick, making out with the head like they were lovers, allowing the taste and his raw scent to consume her. She’d already gone through a sizeable amount of growth despite her ignorance and it was all thanks to that amazing cock and its musky aura.

Eventually even she got tired of just sucking on the bubbles of pre which leaked from the tip of that shaft, Courtney peeling her lips back with an audible, wet, pop.

“There Daddy,” she moaned, eyelids heavy and cheeks burning, “I did what you asked. Now will you please fuck me.”

“No,” he said firmly, to her shock.

“But… but… but…”

“I am not going to fuck you,” he told her as he grasped her behind again and hoisted her up, the head of his dick pressed between her legs, “I am going to breed you.”

His words made her heart skip a beat. Then he pulled her weight down and penetrated her tightness around his massive manhood. Her heart skipped at least three beats from that.

Once her brain caught up with what had just happened she began to howl out in squealing pleasure. The best cock she had ever seen was also the greatest cock she had ever felt. A beast had entered her slit and it was delivering pure bliss to her.

“So good!” she hissed out in hysterical joy, Courtney hugging tightly into his front, clinging to his large body.

“Don’t squeal yet little lady, we haven’t even started breeding yet.”

Then breeding began. Then he began to roll his hips in place, thrusting himself upwards to strike into the depths of her stretched body, pounding into her juicy ass with every drive. She bounced sharply, matching every powerful movement through no choice of her own, being driven to the very peak of euphoria by his actions.

“Incredible!” she managed to cry out as her changes began to go into overdrive.

Nestling up into him, nursing on him, sniffing him, all of these things had slowly made her body transform to that of a bimbo. Yet his cock pounding into her pussy, striking her womb, acted as the biggest catalyst of all.

Suddenly, instead of slowly inflating, her tits began to rapidly expand to match every rough drill of his muscular body. The same thing happened to her ass as well which was growing thicker, fatter, wider with every pound.

Finally she was getting what she desired. She was getting those giant tits. That huge ass. The hourglass figure she had been craving. Those supermodel good looks that eluded her. She was being turned into a perfect bimbo doll by the alpha stud and his giant cock.

In just one session she had been transformed. D cups had turned to alphabet disregarding cups as she had been given the Lust Bug extra dosage. Even compared to the normal bimbos on the street she was being turned into a curvaceous sex bomb.

“Look how easy it was,” he growled down at her like a primal caveman returning to his desires, “You not being a bimbo all this time was a waste. You make such a sexy bimbo slut.”

While her body was done being turned into a shiny haired, thick lipped, overly busty doll her brain was only just being given the finishing touches of her newly mind numbed bimbo personality. Her intellect was being sapped away as her slut tendancies were being maximised, making her already euphoric experience somehow even better.

“Thank you,” she gurgled out, her voice a much higher pitch of giggly bimbo goodness, “thank you so much for making me sexy too!”

“Now you must pay me back,” he informed her, “you must take my virile seed and get knocked up with my babies.”

Her heart fluttered in bliss as her womb quivered in joy. She couldn’t be happier to hear that what she wanted to do more than anything in the world was how she needed to repay him.

“Yes please, please breed me. Please make me your breeder!” she squealed out, her lust and love for him and his giant slab of pulsing manhood pushing her over the edge as her body began to twitch and quiver in a whitewashing orgasm.

Now that she had agreed he went into a thrusting overtime, making all her expansive curves bounce with lewd ripples as he performed his final rutting surge to drive out the potent seed from his nuts into the depths of her fertile womb.

“Here it comes,” the alpha stud growled as he gripped her possessively, “take my breeder seed. I’m cumming!”

Daddy buried down to the hilt in her body, dragging her down to the base of his cock as he began to unleash his seed up into her womb. Every shot of thick, hot, virile jizz he unloaded from his throbbing cock poured into her fertile depths, packing her to the brim with seed. It was so much that her stomach began to swell slightly, overstuffed with seed.

It was so much the excess began to gush down out of her loins in a messy and physical display.

Courtney sat up on edge the entire time his hotness was marking her insides, brain numb and body shaking as she was impregnated by the hot alpha. Daddy had made her a bimbo and now Daddy had made her a breeder.

Once he was done breeding her she collapsed forward, resting on his large, muscular, chest with a heavy pant. Daddy brought a hand down to stroke through her silky locks of hair.

“You did good bimbo. From now on you’ll be staying here with me as one of my harem bimbo breeders. You’ll be able to have all the sex you want but only I can breed you. Understand?”

She nodded her head sharply in total joy as she hugged him with the remaining strength she could muster.

“Like totes understand! Thank you Daddy. I love you so much!”

Finally her wish had came true. Courtney had managed to become a bimbo like she always wanted and now she didn’t have to worry about work, money or security any longer. She had Daddy to take care of all of that for her.
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