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Patient Zeros

The year is 2016. This is a world like the one you know but not the one you do. In this world the birth rate has dropped down off the charts. Fertility rates had sudden plummeted. It was like all of humanity, as a whole, just decided one day that they’d had enough of producing children and were going sterile.

People were still having babies but at a fraction of the rate of the past. The future was seriously in jeopardy because there was barely a future. Humanity was in serious risk of dying out.

Nobody knew why this had suddenly happened. A virus, chemicals, rays from outer space; all of them were as good a guess as any. However figuring out why it had happened wasn’t the priority. What was important was fixing the problem and giving the world its men and women of the future.

To try and find a way to resolve this problem the greatest geniuses on the planet joined together in laboratories all around the world to try and come up with a solution.

It had been months since these various experts and organizations had combined their resources and knowledge but still nothing concrete had been discovered or created. However there were promising signs from America's top science team.

They believed they were right on the verge of cracking the code and saving humanity. They’d developed a chemical formula they believed could be the answer. Now all they needed to do was test and pray.


Due to laws and the need for urgency there wasn’t time for the scientists to recruit test subjects in order to try out their creations; they would have to serve as the guinea pigs.

Naturally they needed two test subjects for the fertility drug; a man and a woman. To keep things fair on all that pair would be randomly selected by a lottery. The unlucky pair were Audrey and Frank, two very unassuming yet incredible intelligent, scientists.

Both of them were given a dose of the new fertility drug they’d developed before being placed into an observation room for exactly that purpose.

It wasn’t comfortable feeling like a guinea pig, being locked in a bland, white, room with little more than two chairs to occupy the empty space. The walls acted as one sided mirrors which allowed their colleagues spy on them which meant no matter what they did or went in the small box room they would be observed. However it was a job that needed doing, they both knew that. This was for humanity.

“How are you feeling Audrey?” a voice asked through the speaker system.

“Fine right now,” she said with a low sigh.

“How about you Frank?”

“Pretty much the same, no effects so far, not that I can feel anyway.”

“Please let us know if anything changes,” the voice explained, “we’ll continue to monitor your vitals from in here.”

It was so far so good, no side effects had appeared. The true test would come later on when their fertility levels were tested, all they had to do was survive that far without anything weird being flagged up.

However as the time passed their bodies began to heat up. It wasn’t the same sensation as being next to a roaring fire, it was internal. Yet it wasn’t like they were suddenly coming down with a case of the flu. The best way to explain the warmth would be that their bodies were becoming excited; horny. Now they could see why those mice they’d used in their first stage of testing had been humping like rabbits; the two of them were becoming very horny.

“I’m starting to feel… warm,” Audrey explained to the people on the other side.

“We can see your body temperature starting to increase. Can you give us some details?”

“It’s not just warmth I’m feeling… hot.”

“Can you elaborate at all?”

“Hot, as in… erm…,” her cheeks flushing from a mixture of her increasing temperature and the situation she found herself in.

“Hot as in excited, aroused,” Frank explained, feeling the effects as well rather strongly.

It must have been a side effect of the formula. It was only supposed to raise their fertility but it was doing the same to their libido as well. Audrey could feel her nipples growing hard and sensitive as her pussy throbbed, juices starting to flow. For Frank he began to feel an uncomfortably stiffness trapped in his pants.

“Perhaps the drug has an aphrodisiac quality? We’ll see how long this persists. Please carry on you two.”

They were just getting a bit horny, it was nothing to worry about. Sure they were trapped in the room with a member of the opposite sex who was starting to look more attractive by the second but that didn’t mean they couldn’t control themselves; they weren’t animals after all.

While their minds said no their bodies said yes. The two tried their best to ignore the feelings that were washing over them but those feelings didn’t like being ignored.

The more time that passed the hotter they became, the more sensitive their bodies grew. Frank had never felt so hard in his entire life, it was becoming painful how much he needed to release himself. Audrey wasn’t coping much better, she had an itch deep within her loins and she wanted to scratch it desperately.

“How much longer do we have to stay in here?” Frank asked his fellow scientists.

“Standard procedure, until testing has concluded.”

“Is there no way we can change rooms, or go and get some privacy?” he asked again, his breathing growing deeper as his words became uncomfortable; ragged.

“Frank it’s okay,” Audrey told him, her own breathing on the heavier side, “If you need to... take care of yourself, just do it. Don’t mind me, I understand.”

She’d been able to read his problem like a book. His cock was throbbing so hard he had to take care of it, he didn’t have a choice anymore. It was becoming so swollen he had to relieve it now.

“Thank you,” he panted out in relief as he turned his back on her and tried to put himself in the corner where he’d be able to find the most privacy in a room which offered none; eyes staring in from all around.

Frank unbuckled his slacks and fished out that rock hard cock. He’d never seen his cock look so big or so thick before with all of those veins throbbing around the surface. Was this a side effect of the fertility drug, or maybe this was just a part of its intended effect? It didn’t matter, he had to calm his body down.

He wrapped his hand around his fat dick and began to jerk himself off, groaning hoarse breaths of pleasure with every pump of his hand along the length of that shaft, the sensitivity increased just like the size. He wanted to be courteous towards Audrey for letting him take care of his cock but it felt so overwhelming good he was finding it all but impossible to stifle his groans.

The sounds were reaching her. The noise of him moaning, the slap of his hand rubbing up his length, there were no other sounds but those and they echoed around the room to surround her. Hearing him feeling so good only made her body beg for the same.

She relented. She knew she was being watched by all of her work colleagues but her need for pleasure overpowered her worries of shame and embarrassment. Audrey slipped her fingers down under her skirt and into her panties and began to rub over her own needy wetness, fingers brushing her stiff, sensitive, clit.

It felt good, she could see why Frank wasn’t able to control his groans because as soon as her fingers began to brush over her sensitive body she lost the ability to control her own moans. The air was polluted with the sound of grunting.

Echoing cries of lust weren’t the only thing filling that room. The scent of musk, the hot lingering fragrance of lustful bodies was also circulating and growing denser. The intoxicating smell of the two was combining together to weigh down on the room from above, making their nostrils burn and their hearts pulse faster.

Frank felt incredible. His cock was throbbing in his hands; he’d never managed to experience such a level of intensity before on his own, or with a partner. He could feel his orgasm brewing, building, on the verge of release and he knew it was going to be incredible. He could contain himself no longer.

The loud cry shook the room as his entire body tensed up, his hips jerking to meet his grasping hand as his orgasm came gushing out. It was the thickest, largest, orgasm Frank had ever experienced. It was like his shaft was a hose, long strands of sticky, white, cum spraying from the head and painting across the walls and the floor in messy ropes of jizz.

His body twitched and writhed around as he continued to release his orgasm, groaning with every pulse of his erect manhood as the next squirt of semen came erupting from the head. It was truly euphoric.

How much time had passed since he first began to shoot out his seed? He didn’t know but it felt something close to an eternity. Frank felt drunk on pleasure as his orgasm finally started to fade away, his body remaining floating up in the clouds in a fuzzy joy.

Frank was still recovering when he felt a hand grasp down at his shoulder, prompting him to jump and twist around sharply. His eyes bulged open as they set upon the sight of Audrey, panting heavily with her cheeks burning red, a hand pressed down into the front of her panties, crotch soaked.

“Please help me,” she moaned out, her breathing even deeper than before, her needy eyes staring into him, “I want to feel that good too. Please help me cum, I can’t do it alone.”

While he had been able to make himself cum just by jerking she was unable to truly get where she needed the pleasure. It wasn’t her sensitive nipples which demanded attention, nor was it her throbbing clit. The place that begged for relief was the very depths of her pussy, the place her fingers could not reach. Her womb needed him.

“Audrey we can’t,” he tried to protest but, despite the fact he had just relieved himself of enough cum to sate a man for weeks his cock was already hard again. It too was begging for more.

That throbbing down below along with the sight of the heavy lidded scientist who moaned towards him was more than enough to break through his resistance and he set himself upon her.

Suddenly the two forgot that they were test subjects being watched by their peers. They were two primal beings who just needed to rut before they went crazy.

Their lips joined together as they began to make out wetly and passionately, groaning and twisting their tongues together as their hands wandered down to grope, knead and squeeze at each others bodies, sliding down under those clothes, starting to strip the other down.

Clothes were being flung everywhere and anywhere without much care as the two scientists undressed down to the flesh. Frank’s eyes set upon Audrey’s soaked, dripping, pussy while her eyes in turn locked onto his cock. They both needed pleasure and something more, something that their bodies were telling them to do that their minds were only encouraging further; breed.

There was no soft, cosy, bed. The chairs were too small and flimsy to contain two writhing bodies so instead the two just dropped down onto the cold, hard, floor, Audrey pinned down by the man in the relationship.

The pair continued to swap their saliva until Frank dragged his lips away, sitting up tall between her spread thighs, grinding the head of his hard dick into her juicy pussy lips.

“Sorry I don’t think I can hold back,” he grunted as he knew that earlier resistance, that earlier courtesy, was now fading away under an overwhelming urge to rut like wild beasts.

“You don’t need to,” Audrey moaned. She more than understood his pain, she felt exactly the same way, “Fuck me as hard, as fast, as rough as you need just fuck me, now.”

He didn’t need another invitation and he also was not going to waste any time in fulfilling that request. As soon as he was cleared to go he thrust his hips forward sharply and plunged the length of his thick, hard, manhood deep into her pussy, filling her up with that pulsing dick.

Audrey squealed out as her back arched, her toes curling up together as his one hilting thrust kissed into the entrance to her womb and sent an euphoric rush spreading over her. That was the spot which had been turned so sensitive, so lustful, so needy. When his fat mushroom struck that craving button the sensation was mind tingling.

All words were lost. Her mouth opened wide but nothing translatable came out. It was just a moan, a hot, wet, blissful moan which rattled the ears of those watching on from the other side.

The drug was only supposed to increase fertility levels but it had turned their test subjects into panting, moaning, thrusting, lustful, sex craving perverts.

Frank and Audrey didn’t care they were on display like animals in a zoo. He drew his hips back from her pussy and then suddenly rolled forward with a burst, sinking back down into her twat before dragging back, starting the whole process again of thrusting deep into her pussy, hitting the entrance to her womb, sending waves of relief washing through her veins, releasing the euphoria to her brain.

While she was finally getting the pleasure she needed, that which she couldn’t manage on her own, Frank was simply getting more. His hand had been enough to milk his body but it didn’t feel right. This though, this was what he truly needed. She was tighter, she was hotter, her insides writhed and massaged his throbbing length. He didn’t need to be jerking off, he needed to be plowing hot, fertile, pussies.

His orgasm was building again and it was going to be powerful once more. He could feel his cock bulging and she too could feel it stretching her insides open. He was about to release, he was about to flood her body with cum.

“Fuck, it’s coming,” he growled out like a caveman. He didn’t ask her if he could cum inside because in his mind that was the only option. He was a man, it was his duty to cum inside and knock her up.

Then his release came, then his orgasm erupted. It was just as pleasurable as before, it made his entire body shake in heart thudding pleasure as his hips sunk down to the hilt, keeping every single inch of his cock meat buried down into her pussy so his seed had nowhere to go but deep into her womb.

It was thick, it was hot, it was filling, Audrey’s womb was being flooded with every gush of jizz that came flowing from his cock. The drug had amplified his cum’s quantity, her womb was being packed to the brim with his seed and that seed’s fertility had been amplified, just like her own. Even in a world where the birth rate had plummeted there was no way she couldn’t be pregnant now.

That knowledge and that sensation of being bred was enough to push her over the edge as well. Audrey’s body writhed and spasmed as her own orgasm came rushing through her, wave after wave of intense pleasure blitzing through her curves, bathing head to toe in ecstasy.

Once their orgasmic rushes drained off to an end the two collapsed down together, breathing deeply with bodies stained in sweat, their colleagues shocked at the sights they’d seen.

“Well that was certainly… something,” one of the scientists muttered to break the ice, feeling a bit hot under the collar.

“I guess this will be good for our research?”

“It’s told us we’ve got some work to do at least unless we want to make people go at it like that.”

“There is probably a market for that kind… wait what’s with those readings?”

The scientists had begun their clustered chatter and had taken their eyes away from the room for a moment, long enough to miss the fact that their lustful test subjects had recovered. Frank was now on his back with Audrey riding on top, bouncing her hips up and down. This was surprising but it wasn’t the most surprising thing they could see.

It was clear to all of them that Audrey’s breasts were bigger than before. She’d been close to flat chested yet now her breasts had a noticeable jiggle every time she bounced up and down; they seemed to be a handfuls worth at least.

Frank too looker broader than they remembered. His shoulders were wider, his body was more muscular.

None of them said it, they didn’t want to give the impression they were simply making a mistake, that their eyes were playing tricks of them. However when they could actually see those tits getting larger, her ass getting thicker, curves wider it became clear it was no mistake, their bodies were changing.

As she bounced up and down Audrey’s body was becoming more feminine in the most stereotypical of terms. She was becoming the hourglass shape flung around as the desirable ideal, with large buttocks and a sizeable bust.

Frank too was becoming the so called male ideal as he was getting bigger, stronger, more muscular. He’d been a scientist not a strongman, he’d always been quite thin and weedy. Now he looked like an athlete and his body didn’t seem to be stopping there.

“What’s going on?” one of the scientists finally cried out, “I’ve never seen anything like this. This data, this… thing here. What’s happening? Are they seriously changing?”

There was nothing else it could be. Audrey’s moans were getting more high pitched and squeaky as she released them into the box room, Frank’s growing deeper as he growled back. Her skin was turning softer as her hair began to grow both fuller and thicker. He was getting notably taller as his muscles entered bodybuilder territory. This wasn’t nothing, this was their very DNA being warped; they were being transformed.

It hadn’t even been a couple of minutes since the changes had begun yet the two people sitting in the middle of that observation room looked nothing like those who had entered in the first place. Audrey and Frank the scientific nerds were nowhere to be seen, it was now Audrey the curvaceous sex bomb and Frank the muscular hunk.

Despite their bodies changing they’d never stopped fucking, even when Frank’s cock size had grown just like every other muscle on his body; his throbbing, veiny, member now a huge slab of meat which plundered her deep, wet, caverns.

That increased length and girth had only made her squeals louder, her juicy ass cheeks bouncing up and down, slapping together to send echoes around the room. Her giant tits didn’t stop jiggling, the size and sight obscene as her body continued to sculpt itself into the image of a living barbie doll.

“Like OMG!” she hissed out, her voice obnoxiously girly, “Your giant cock is like so gonna make me cum!”

“Me too. I’m going to flood your fertile cunt with my hot babies,” he grunted back, his voice deep and hoarse.

Those words were music to Audrey’s ears as she spread her palms down across his large, strong, chest and began to twerk her hips in place, effortlessly managing to ride across a giant cock which even put porn stars to shame in both length and thickness.

“Yes please! Please put your hot stud babies in my needy womb,” she begged him once more before he passed his limit again and began to release his cum into her body.

It wasn’t the same sensation as earlier. Before his orgasm had been huge in quantity, impressive for any man yet this was on a completely different level. This orgasm was powerful, it was explosive, it was intense. Her womb was truly being flooded in hot, virile, seed.

He wasn’t even halfway done and the overflow was already starting to show, trickles of white cream leaking down over his giant, pulsing, hanging orbs as they unloaded that breeding nut into her fertile body.

Audrey shuddered in an orgasmic heaven, her entire body tingling like a spell of intoxication had been cast on her mind. That frame wouldn’t stop shaking as she was overcome with bliss as he formed life in her loins.

It took minutes for his orgasm to trail off to an end, her stomach actually swollen by the time they were finished; that much cum had truly been packed inside of her.

“Like there is no way I’m not pregnant,” Audrey giggled, rubbing her swollen tummy as cum gushed from her gaped pussy.

“So hot. I can’t wait to breed you again,” Frank, the muscular stud, grunted out in that hoarse voice.

Again the two began to exchange kisses, moving into a deep make out session as the shocked scientists watched the deeply erotic scenes, all of them trying to hide their arousement from their peers.

“I don’t know what’s happened to them,” the head researcher said to his colleagues, using a clipboard to cover the bulge in his pants, “so whatever you do make sure you don’t let them out of there, we’ll need to run some diagnostics. Now if you’ll excuse me.”

He rushed off to take care of his little problem, a sentiment shared by other members of staff who quickly scurried off to their offices or to an available bathroom. All it left behind was one scientist, one woman, who had been in awe all the way through. It had always been her dream to be bred, it’s why she had joined this program, and in front of her eyes was the most virile, breeder stud there had perhaps ever been. However she was told not to let them out, she was ordered not to. She had to control herself. She had to.

She had to.


“Oh my god your cock feels increda… increbi… incara… the best!”

She had not.

Her needs had gotten the better of her. She had watched Audrey making out with that muscular adonis while all of that fertile seed leaked from her snatch; almost taunting her. She needed to know what it felt like, she needed to be bred too.

As she entered that room, as she jumped on him, as she allowed the hot scent of mind warping musk to consume her she too began to change in shape and form.

It was just like Audrey. Her plain body was reshaped into a buxom, bootylicious sex bomb. Her clothes burst as they were unable to contain the reformation of her figure, the fact her tits were now as big as her head and her hips were wide enough to barely scrape through doorframes.

As her body shifted, as her hair grew longer, her lips thicker and her brain dummer, she sunk her wet pussy lips around that hard tower of breeder meat and began to experience the hottest sex of her life.

She was so preoccupied with fucking, with screaming out in lust as she bounced up and down, giant tits and meaty ass jiggling in place with a juicy wobble, she didn’t give a thought to that hot, concentrated, smell that was now flowing through the lab, nor the curvaceous cock gobbler travelling with it.

The head scientist returned from his rest session to find his nostrils burning thanks to a powerful fragrance, one that made his cock jump up again. That was when he saw her, wandering freely through the lab with fresh juices coating her inner thighs.

“Wow your cock just got like super big,” Audrey giggled, her unbelievably soft curves jiggling about with every movement, “Like I just got a baby put in me but if you want we can try and make it twins.”

He knew he had to say no to her. She was a dangerous test subject, one who he had seen transform before his very eyes and now was making his body react in such a powerful manner. He knew he had to say no to her, but he couldn’t.

The two of them joined together in a sloppy make out session which within moments became more as he freed his growing cock from the painful confines of his tight pants, sinking deep into her cum filled pussy as he began to breed her all over again.

Every scientist who returned was hit by the odor in the air, feeling their bodies heat up as slowly they began to change as horniness overpowered their rational thoughts. The entire laboratory was being rewritten by the drug that they had created, changed from men and women of science into dumb bimbo sluts and muscular meatheads obsessed with fucking and breeding.

They had done it, they had managed to come up with a fix for the fertility crisis which was threatening the world but at the same time they introduced a brand new danger, one that would soon spread to every corner of the globe.

In this place the Lust Bug was born and soon it would reshape humanity into a race of happy, brain dead, breeder studs and sluts. However that’s a story for another time.


Better off a Bimbo

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.


I Wanna Be A Bimbo Too

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.


Miss President

Ever since the Lust Bug epidemic began those who could run scared did just that. Those with enough money or power to attempt an escape dropped completely off the radar.

That included famous celebrities, important business people and world leaders.

Underneath The White House there is an emergency bunker for the President of the United States of America to use in times of need. A mind warping and body changing bug spreading across the entire world is definitely counted as a time of need.

While the entire world was going mad up above the president was safe and sound in her underground bunker, protected by guards from the secret service.

President Sarah Holt had only just reached her first year in office when the virus struck. The second year has been spent underground.

The bunker had enough space to house all those who had been brought along, enough food to feed them for years and access to communications from the outside world which meant the president and her aides could see all the chaos which was going on up above. Every day they sat and watched as society went crazy, everyone simply spending their time screwing each other openly and passionately.

“Look at them,” Sarah’s head of staff said, “do you think there is anybody left out there who hasn’t been changed Miss. President? Miss. President?”

He turned around as there was no response. Sarah was lounging back in her seat, breathing heavily as her heavy eyes remained latched onto the vast array of screens in front of her, like she was in some sort of daze.

“Miss. President,” he yelled, standing up sharply between her and the screens, snapping her out of her daydream.

“Oh, sorry,” she groaned, rubbing her head, “I’m just feeling a little tired today is all.”

“You’re not sick are you Miss. President?”

“Sick, no. Just a little exhausted. I think it may be better if I go and take a lie down. Hold down the fort for me here and let me have some privacy.”

She didn’t hang around once she’d made her excuses to leave the room and return to her bedroom. It wasn’t actually exhaustion which was the problem. The actual issue, one that had been plaguing her for the past few weeks and only growing stronger every day, was horniness.

Today she had found herself getting hooked onto the screens that were showing all that sex, her mind wandering off to fantasies as her pussy grew hot. She couldn’t bear to be in that room anymore, she had to escape to take care of herself.

When she sensed the eyes of any of her guards locked onto her she walked briskly but once she thought she’d entered a blind spot she began to dash. She had an itch she needed to scratch desperately.


Sarah flung herself onto her bed as soon as she reached the privacy of her own room. With so many guards around the bunker this was pretty much the only place she could get some alone time.

“Finally alone,” she groaned, twisting around onto her back as she began to wiggle her way out of her clothing.

Her lust had been growing recently. Every day she seemed to be more excited and aroused than the last. It had been a long time since she’d last had sex and watching all of those videos from the outside world of bimbos and studs breeding together was feeding her body desires. It was no wonder she’d been getting so horny.

Once she was down to her underwear she began her fun. Sarah slid one of her hands down her own front, fingers slipping into the waistband of her panties, creeping lower until her soft touch caressed across her sensitive button.

She pushed her other hand upwards, brushing her fingers across her own chest, applying pressure down when she grazed across one of her nipples.

Softly she began to play with herself, small moans slipping free of her parted lips. It felt wonderful to be able to cut loose and satisfy her needs, her body's sensitivity only increasing as she caressed over herself.

The more her body reacted the firmer her touches got. She allowed her moans to get a little bit louder, not wishing to test the sound resistance of her room, grinding her hips up into her fingers as she rubbed up and down the length of her dampening slit.

“Stop getting in the way,” she said to her clothing as she put her masturbation session on a temporary hiatus so that she could finish the job of undressing and slip straight down to her birthday suit.

Once naked she went back to work, not having nothing to restrict her touches on her stiff, sensible, nipples and with no fabric to get in the way of her pussy rubbing pleasure.

Louder and louder her moans became as she lifted her hips up from the bed, rubbing her thumb around her clit as she began to sink a finger into her own wetness.

The finger inside of her felt good but she couldn’t help but think that whoever designed this bunker made an oversight when they didn’t include any emergency sex toys into the plans. Her finger was good but it wasn’t thick or long enough to really itch the spots which she needed scratching. She needed something big; she needed a cock.

Sarah began to wonder whenever she should call a guard to come and fuck her. There were plenty of men there to look after her, plenty of cocks she could use to satisfy her desires.

She shook her head sharply from side to side. No she couldn’t do that. She was still the president, she couldn’t go around screwing around with her own bodyguards no matter how horny she got.

The fantasies of cock didn’t leave her mind however.

As she dreamed of dick she rolled over onto her front, starting to shake her hips up and down, almost bouncing herself on her own hand. She was riding her fingers as she moaned into the sheets, starting to chant out a mantra for her desire.

“Cock, cock, cock,” she began, starting soft at almost a mumble but growing louder with every moan, “cock, cock, cock, cock!”

By the time she reached the end she had risen her volume up into a loud scream, a scream which drew the attention of her guards.

“Is everything okay Miss. President!?” her posted guard yelled as he suddenly barged into an empty room.

Peeking her head out from her bathroom door Sarah answered calmly, “Yes everything is just fine. Sorry I just stumbled on my way to the bathroom and startled myself. You can return to your post.”

“Right away Miss. President, tell me if there is anything you need.”

Once he left she released a big sigh of relief. That was too close, she was almost caught masturbating in the flesh. If she hadn’t acted quickly and dashed off as soon as she heard the door handle turn she’d have been exposed.

Relieved, at not being caught at least, Sarah turned to the sink to splash herself with a mask of cold water in a bid to calm herself down. However when she caught sight of her reflection in the mirror she froze.

Sarah noticed that her usually modest chest was larger than normal; her breasts seemed swollen.

If it was just that she could have relaxed but she also noticed that her lips seemed puffier than usual and her shortish hair was suddenly brushing down against her shoulders.

“No this can’t be…” she began, twisting sharply to take a look at her behind, grasping her hands down on her buns to see how they looked and felt. She couldn’t be certain but her backside felt bigger than normal.

As she looked at herself she felt a throb of need from down within her loins. Sharply she shook her head from side to side, trying to deny what this seemed to be.

She’d remained locked in her bunker since the start of the epidemic. She hadn’t had any contact with anybody from the outside. There was no way any airborne diseases could slip into this shelter. So how could she possibly have the Lust Bug?


What Sarah should have done when she started noticing her body going through these weird changes was quickly call for assistance. That would have been the smart and sensible move.

The move she actually made was to hide it and to stay secluded in her room, panicking to herself about it.

“What am I going to do?” she asked herself, ruffling her hair in meltdown, “If they think I have the Lust Bug they’ll lock me up. Or they’ll throw me out. Or what if they k-k-kill… no that can’t be an option.”

She had no idea how she could possibly have the Lust Bug. What she did know was that no scientific or medical organization had yet discovered any sort of cure for the condition. Those who developed the Lust Bug would be transformed; there was no way to stop it.

Sarah was going to become a bimbo.

Of course a part of her tried to deny it but that was quite hard as every time she looked down her chest seemed to be a little bit bigger than it had been the last time.

“Okay don’t panic, don’t panic,” she began to say to herself as she chewed on her thumbnail, trying to remain calm.

It was working. She felt herself getting more and more relaxed, more at ease. Slowly her troubles were melting away. That was until she noticed that the reason her thoughts were slipping away was become she was starting to absent mindedly suck on her thumb like she was nursing on a dick.

Sharply she withdrew her hand away from her fat lips. That was horrifying, how could she start doing something like that without realizing it?

Of course while she was thinking this her other hand was down between her legs, thumb rolling over her stiff clit while her fingers brushed up and down the length of her wet slit.

If it took an annoyingly large amount of time for her to figure out she was seductively sucking her thumb it took a dangerously large amount of time for her to realize the reason that she was feeling so good was because she was masturbating.

When she realized what she was doing she whined, “No Sarah, stop this,” and forcefully dragged her touch away. Yet as soon as the rubbing stopped her body began to miss the feeling.

She’d been feeling horny before she’d started touching herself but now that she’s teased only to withdraw it’d made things even worse. Her pussy was bubbling up in lust; she was feeling unbearably hot.

Sarah squirmed as she sat on her bed, looking more like a stripper than a president, trying to control her hands from wandering as her lust grew.

The first minute was easy. The second minute remained that way. The third was still simple.

By the time she reached ten minutes she was in for a real struggle.

Her breathing was heavy. Her hands were trembling. Her cheeks were bright red. Her pussy was soaked. It was a battle of the wills just to stop herself from reaching down to touch her firm clit or her wet slit.

She tried to weigh through her options, what to do, what to do. However she was so horny she couldn’t think straight. That bubbling need was getting in the way of her concentration. As long as she was hot and horny she wouldn’t be able to properly think of a solution.

Sarah didn’t want to become a bimbo but as long as she denied her needs her brain wouldn’t help her focus on an answer to her problem. Her crumbling resistance latched onto this train of thought.

“If I just cum once,” she told herself, “then I’ll finally be able to think about the best thing to do.”

Why was she saying this to herself? Because she knew she was just doing it to be greedy of course. Sarah was simply trying to rationalize and convince herself her decision was the right one.

She dropped back onto the bed and let her hands wander again, fingers rubbing against her sensitive button and firm nipples. The touches were even more electrically charged than earlier. Each rub sent a little shockwave of pleasure coursing through her veins. It felt so good.

The hot moaning returned as she began to masturbate her growing body silly, flicking her fingers across her pussy, working the lust out of her system. However in fact all she was doing was allowing herself to be consumed more by her sexual desires.

Rationality and reasoning slipped away as she rocked her hips into her molesting fingers, those slippery digits slipping into her loins, plundering her needy insides.

Her body began to change again as she indulged in the pleasure. The growth in her chest, her ass, her lips, her hair, all it increased as she began to take the shape of all the other women affected by the Lust Bug; busty, bouncy and curvy.

Sarah’s moans echoed around the room as she was transformed in both body and mind. Her short hair had grown to cascading locks that engulfed across the surface of the bed and her large, natural, breasts jiggled with every rocking motion. Now she didn’t even look like a stripper, she looked like a living fantasy of male desire.

Finally she was getting what she wanted. Not the changes but the relief as her orgasm was building up, being coaxed to the surface by every rub across her sensitive erogenous points.

“Almost, almost,” she squealed to herself as her hips jerked upwards into the confines of her masturbating hand. Then with a shudder her orgasm arrived.

Her entire body arched, shook and trembled as her body spasmed, shooting out messy sprays of hot, orgasmic, heaven. Her juices squirted out in a glistening arch across the room, making the bedroom stink with the scent of feminine lust.

Sarah’s squeal was so loud she alerted her guard again who came barging back into the room.

“Miss. President do you--” he began but before he could finish he was slapped across the face by a stream of her squirting pussy juices, coating him with a glistening layer of her strong, sexual, desire.

He dropped down onto his knees as the scent, in just a second, had burned up into his nostrils and began to intoxicate his mind. His eyes locked onto that unbelievably sexy, curvaceous, body of the squirming president, assisting the dramatic rise in his arousal levels.

It took Sarah a few moments to realize she’d been disturbed, her amazing orgasm had kept her ditzy mind occupied throughout the entire body shuddering experience. It was only once she’d came down off the high and dropped back onto the bed that she peeked over to spy the groaning serviceman.

“Like hi there!” she giggled, her commanding tone replaced with the bubbly sounds of a ditzy bimbo, “I’m like still so super horny and stuff so it’d be like totes awesome of you if you could like fuck me and stuff.”

The Lust Bug was powerful and it was already too late for the president, she’d already been transformed into a bimbo. Already it had set its eyes on its next victim, that poor guard who was watching Sarah expose her pink, juicy, pussy; alluring him in.

He was well aware what she had become, after all they’d been watching bimbos from the bunker for a long time. However with the sight of such a beautifully sexy woman in front of him and that mind numbing aura penetrating his nostrils he couldn’t contain himself.

Feeling incredible lust he set himself onto her body, groaning in need as he eagerly stripped out of his clothing and joined her on the bed, climbing between her legs so he could slid himself into her greedy slit.

She moaned out a loud, hissing, squeal of joy as she was finally given what she’d been missing during her confinement underground, “Cock!”

Her body quaked in pleasure as he plunged his cock deep into her loins, sinking into the tight wetness of her sexually charged body. Her pussy was uncomparable to any he’d fucked before, she was absolutely heavenly.

His worries were nowhere to be found as he pounded his hips down into her juicy warmth, stirring up her dripping honeypot with every lurch of his snarling body.

As his cock was thrust through her bimbo loins the Lust Bug spread to him. His well toned body began to change from the maintained into the showing off, muscles pulsing as they started to grow.

His height increased to help support his newly expanding frame, all of his muscles growing much larger with every thrust down into her wetness. That included the muscle which joined them together, his hard dick growing in both size and girth as it spread her twat open and only put more pressure on her insides.

The volume of her moans and squeals increased as he pounded into her with a growing need and ferocity. As the Lust Bug began to gobble on his brain it gave him more primal desires and encouraged him to use his strength to roughly pound into her like a beast. Her ass started to glow from the force of impact of his strong muscles slapping against her jiggling behind.

“Miss. Presi,” he groaned, his voice growing deeper and deeper as the seconds passed, “I’m sorry but I can’t help myself. You’re too hot, I need to pound you and breed you here.”

She squealed out, latching her soft legs around his strong hips, grasping hard as she looked up to him with a lust drunk expression dominating her red hue face.

“Like it totes kay I want you to do this, I want you to breed me good! I want you to knock me up with your huge breeder cock!”

Her encouragement certainly didn’t hinder as he began to think less and less with his brain and more with his throbbing package, his cock now exceptionally hung and his balls swollen, filled to the brim with hot seed that he needed to unleash within a fertile pussy. Luckily he just happened to have one under him.

Veins pulsed over his impressive specimen of a form, his herculean body tensing as he mustered all of his strength for one, final, aggressive rut down into her breeding center. He was right on the verge of release, he couldn’t hold back anymore even if he wanted to and he clearly didn’t want to.

“Here it comes, cumming!” he grunted as he dropped his weight down and buried into her pussy to the hilt, trapping her around his slab of cock. With his breeding meat firmly in place he began to release his explosive orgasm.

He was a Lust Bug transformed stud now which meant when he came he really erupted inside of her. Within just a few shots her womb was completely swollen with virile seed and the cum had to backflow around his hard dick just to relieve the sudden pressure on her insides. She was being flooded.

It took minutes for his flow to actually ease up, for his orgasm to end and for him to pull out of her body. Thick jizz oozed out of her loins as she panted heavily, feeling total ecstasy.

“That was like so good,” she moaned out, waiting for the strength to return to her legs.

“Miss. Presi...  Preso…”

“Silly,” she giggled, planting a kiss onto his chin, “you can just call me Sarah.”

Finally she felt a bit of satisfaction. Her fingers just weren’t going to cut it anymore. To feel relieved in the future she was going to need to get bred by big cocks. Luckily for her she just happened to have a bunker filled with men who she could gobble up whenever she felt like it.

And with a year of pent up lust to satisfy it wouldn’t be long until she needed to feed her sexual needs again.


It was late and Sarah’s head of staff was one of the last ones awake in the bunker’s main room. He was observing the screens showing the outside world like on any normal occasion when he felt his nostrils tingling as they were brushed over by a powerful, strange, aroma.

He didn’t need to ponder at what the source could be as a few seconds after he first caught a whiff of the fragrance he heard a voice giggle behind him.

“Hiya Shawn,” Sarah said as she approached, completely naked, jiggling her bouncy, bimbo, assets.

Shawn almost stumbled off his chair in panic as he saw the bubbly girl approaching. It took him a couple of moments to actually register who she was.

“Miss. President?” he asked, voice shaking.

“Like totes yeah, but just call me Sarah,” she insisted as she pushed her way onto his lap, straddling onto him.

“W-what happened to you?” he muttered as he tried to reach over to the panic button to activate the bunker’s alarm system.

“Like I don’t know I guess I got the Lust Bug or something?” she said, shrugging her shoulders, “I don’t know, hey let’s fuck!”

She grasped his outstretched hand and dragged it back to her, forcing it into her front and against her soft, oversized, tits, sinking his hand down into the doughy texture of her natural mounds.

“I can’t,” he complained as he tried to drag himself away but he found the strength fading from his body at the rich scent flowed into his brain. She was too close and her fragrance was so powerful; already he felt his body buckling.

“Please!” she begged, moving in close to wrap her breasts around his head, hugging him tightly into her bust as her hips ground below.

His cock sprung into life as it rubbed against her exposed pussy and those wobbling buns. It throbbed in excitement and anticipation, it was begging to fuck her.

Shawn knew he couldn’t give in to her. Somehow she had became a bimbo. She must have had the Lust Bug before coming to the bunker and it had remained dormant in her system until now. If he didn’t stop her here the entire safe haven would be contaminated. He had to ignore his throbbing erection and the brain melting smell drilling into him and act to stop her.

“Please,” she continued to beg, moaning into his ear, “I’ll let you breed my pussy with your big, black, cock.”

His resistance snapped right there. Just like everybody else in that crazy world outside he’d allowed himself to fall under the spell and indulged himself with her body.

He freed his large, hard, black dick and pressed it into her juicy pussy, packing her to the hilt with a single thrust, making her squeal out in hot bliss.

The Lust Bug spread to him, making another victim as he pounded his erection into that hot slit, getting bigger, stronger and dumber with every thrust of his increasingly muscular hips. She was going to make every person just like her or a big dumb stud for her to play with.

“So good!” she squealed out as her euphoria spread through the bunker, her body driven towards another messy orgasm, “Breed me, breed me good!”

He did just that. He unleashed, he exploded, he unloaded shot after shot of his virile seed into her cum bloated pussy, making the backed up jizz gush from her squirting loins in a messy and vivid display.

That marked the end of him as being a so-called normal person. He was bigger, broader, more muscular and down right dumb. So easily she’d managed to transform him as well, Shawn was just another bodybuilder looking stud.

With trembling bodies the two remained connected tightly together, Shawn groaning out, “That was amazing.”

“I know like? All those other people don’t know what they’re missing out on. We totes gotta show them too!”

“Yeah, it wouldn’t be fair if they couldn’t breed either.”

Slowly she drew her hips back and slid her juicy, cum marked insides off his big, black, dick, seed dripping down her inner thighs as she looked across the bunker.

“Okay. Let’s go show everyone else how good this feels too!”

On that day the Lust Bug first infiltrated the president’s underground bunker. The day after every agent within had been turned into a sex loving moron just like her. A week later the bunker was opened and the president returned to her role as a new leader for a new age. A fertile, breeder, dummy after all the sex she could handle.
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