
		
			[image: Rekindled Love]
		

	
		

		
			[image: Rekindled Love]
		

		

	
		

		REKINDLED LOVE

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		

		A BIMBO TRANSFORMATION STORY

		

		BIMBO CRUISE

		

		BOOK TWO

		

		SADIE THATCHER

		

	
		

		Copyright © 2023 by Sadie Thatcher

		

		All rights reserved.

		

		No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

		

		All characters are 18 years of age or older.

		

		

		 Created with Vellum

		

	
		

		CONTENTS

		

		1. Day One - Monday

		

		2. Day Two - Tuesday

		

		3. Day Three - Wednesday

		

		4. Day Four - Thursday

		

		5. Day Five - Friday

		

		
			About the Author
		

		

		
			Also by Sadie Thatcher
		

		

	
		

		1

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		

		DAY ONE - MONDAY

		

		Rhys was still tucking in his polo shirt, part of his cruise ship uniform, when he arrived at the guest intake area. His most recent dalliance with Zora had kept him later than usual. He had spent months turning women into bimbos as part of his job, but this was the first time he had kept one after their cruise.

		Even though he had thoroughly laid claim to her, pumping her full of cum for almost three straight days, he still worried about her. She was a bimbo and he had given her permission to spend the time when he was aboard the cruise ship fucking anyone she wanted. But even now, she was on his mind, wishing he could bring her with him so he could continue to fuck her in his off duty hours. Instead, he had to hope she would be there when he returned.

		"Rhys, over here," one of his coworkers called out over the gathering crowd.

		The reception area at the base of the gangplank was crowded with guests and staff trying to find the right people and checking tickets. Rhys was tall enough to see over most of the crowd, which allowed him to push through to his coworker who stood with two guests. He could guess they were guests who had been assigned to him for the week.

		"Hello," he said, throwing in a slightly thicker Welsh accent than usual.

		"Rhys, this is Celeste and Luka," his coworker said before he turned his attention to the guests. "This is Rhys. He'll be your guide onboard the ship and he'll be able to assist you in anything you need during your stay."

		"It's a pleasure to meet you both," Rhys said as he shook the man's and woman's hands. He noted they both wore wedding rings, presumably meaning they were married. Not that marriage was guaranteed. Rhys had worked with guests who were married, but not to each other, before. He also noted how Celeste had a very firm handshake.

		"We're here hoping to rekindle our marriage a little," Luka admitted.

		"Hey, we don't need to be airing our dirty laundry right now," Celeste said, scolding her husband.

		"He might as well know," Luka shot back. "He's here to help. He might be able to suggest some romantic activities during our time aboard."

		Celeste stopped arguing, but the way she folded her arms over her chest made it clear she did not approve and was unlikely to change her mind.

		"Let's get the two of you settled in your cabin," Rhys said, wanting to defuse tensions, especially before they were on the ship. He knew to keep a watchful eye on them during their stay, just in case things between them grew worse. He was all for couples trying to rekindle a lost flame, but it could easily go the other direction, at least on other cruise ships. Rhys had a feeling this ship was different. Celeste and Luka might not understand what they were in for, but he was sure they would leave happy.

		Rhys picked up their suitcases. "If you'll follow me, I'll show you how to best access your cabin."

		He led them onto the ship and through the various decks until he reached their cabin. He let them in and allowed them a moment to adjust to their home away from home. The cabin was a little bigger than the singles cabin. The larger bed took up most of the actual cabin space, but the bathroom was larger, too, with a double vanity and a shower that could fit two people, with a bit of crowding. It was still a cruise ship.

		Rhys set the suitcases down in the corner, placing them on the luggage racks. "I'm available at any time for your needs," he said. "All you need to do is dial zero on any phone on the ship and ask for me, Rhys. The operator will patch you through to me."

		"Thank you," Celeste said, surprising him with her kindness. He had mistaken her serious and opinionated vibes for arrogance originally. He was glad to see she was not in need of a serious attitude check. Luka appeared much more casual, a go with the flow kind of guy. But Rhys knew they would both see improvements through their stay.

		Rhys ducked down and opened the mini fridge in their cabin. He pulled out two frosty glasses, filled with smoothies. "Complementary smoothies to start your stay," he said. The smoothies were two different colors. One was blue and the other was pink. He handed the blue smoothie to Luka and the pink smoothie to Celeste.

		"Pink for girls?" Celeste asked. She was not immediately offended and even gave the pink smoothie a sniff.

		"You're welcome to switch," Rhys said confidently.

		"Here," Luka said, offering his wife his blue smoothie.

		But the moment it got near her, she wrinkled her nose. "No, that's all right. I'll stick with the good smelling pink one."

		The married couple started drinking their smoothies, enjoying the gendered flavors. They were specially designed to appeal to certain people. The color was unimportant, but it served as a good clue.

		"I'll be leaving you to yourselves now," Rhys said, "but call if you need anything or have any questions. And feel free to take a nap. You both look like you've had a long travel day to get here."

		Once alone, Celeste and Luka made short work of their smoothies. And once finished, the weight of the day finally hit them. Their eyelids began to droop and they even started yawning. They laid back on their bed, still fully clothed, and drifted off to sleep. Their nap would turn into far more.
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		DAY TWO - TUESDAY

		

		Celeste woke up in her husband's arms. She was warm and comfortable, so she snuggled up against him, burying herself deeper under the bed covers. She pressed her butt up against him, grinding against his cock as the small spoon.

		This was not how she usually woke up. Celeste and Luka stayed on their own sides of their bed at home. She had forgotten what it was like to feel his warmth pressed up against her in bed. And she had also forgotten what it felt like to have his morning wood pressing against her ass.

		"Mmm," Celeste moaned as she felt herself growing aroused. How nice would it have been for a little morning sex?

		Celeste shook her head to clear her thoughts. Even though that sounded like a wonderful way to get started with her day, riding Luka's hard cock until she came, she was not ready for that yet.

		"Morning, Celeste," Luka said as her snuggling against him woke him from his dreams.

		"Good morning," she said as she pulled away from him, already thinking about how they should spend their day. If Celeste had not promised to spend this trip with him, she would have instead thought about what other activities she could do while onboard, primarily alone.

		"Hey, where do you think you're going?" Luka said playfully as he pulled his wife back toward him.

		Celeste giggled at the sudden movement, finding herself once more pressed up against her husband. It was only then that she noticed he was bare chested. Luka never slept without a shirt of some sort covering him. She was the same way.

		Luka placed a kiss on Celeste's cheek, hoping for more. But she was not ready yet. That first smoothie that had knocked them both out had helped prime her for greater sexual reciprocity, but she was not at that level yet.

		"Hey look," Celeste said, shrugging off her husband's advances. "Smoothies."

		Celeste grabbed both the blue and pink smoothies off the nightstand and handed her husband the blue smoothie. To her, it smelled foul, but that was just a matter of opinion and she was happy to quickly suck down as much of the pink smoothie as she could manage.

		They both sat up in bed, drinking their morning smoothies, neither of them questioning how they had appeared in their room or how they had fallen asleep on top of the bed covers but had woken up under them. They were not even wearing the same clothes as when they fell asleep.

		Luka only wore a pair of blue shorts. It left his chest bare, showing off his naturally thin build. Except, even after a single night, he appeared more muscular. He had greater definition on his chest and his upper arms. Even his abs seemed more prominent.

		But it was Celeste that had the big changes. She wore a yellow tank top and yellow panties. Neither of them touched, leaving an inch or two of skin visible between them, depending on how she positioned her body.

		However, it was Celeste's body that would garner the most attention. Her breasts were bigger. They were heavier and they jiggled when she moved suddenly. Celeste was not used to that, but she paid it no attention. Her hair was lighter, too, but she had not yet seen that.

		As soon as Celeste finished her smoothie, letting out an audible sigh of refreshment, she pushed her feet over the side of the bed and stood up. She stretched her arms over her head, making her tank top ride up her smooth torso, revealing her belly-button.

		Luka could not keep himself from looking at her body. Deep down, he knew something was different about it, but he was hard pressed to care. All he knew was his cock was hard and he desperately wanted to pull his wife back into bed so he could fuck her.

		"Come back to bed," Luka said, a flare of dominance shooting through him.

		Celeste looked over her shoulder at him, almost doing as he said. But the serious part of her brain took over, ignoring him and doing what she wanted to do, which was namely exploring the ship.

		"Not right now," Celeste said. It was a well practiced line. She had said it many times when Luka tried to instigate sex. She did not even feign a headache or other malady. At least she was honest in that, but it did little to fix their fractured relationship.

		Celeste walked barefoot into the bathroom to begin getting ready to leave their cabin. She noted how good her hair looked, but paid no attention to the fact it was actually lighter. It was longer, too, but she did not notice that.

		The shower was warm, but Celeste kept her time there to a minimum. She might not have been up for sex, but she was not going to keep Luka waiting. She still loved him and did not want to make his life hard.

		When Celeste stepped out of the bathroom, there was a towel wrapped around her torso. Not that she was trying to hide her body, but she had never felt particularly confident in it either.

		"The water is warm," she said as she found her gaze pulled toward her husband's chest. He had not covered up.

		"Maybe we should consider taking a shower together."

		Celeste bit her lower lip at the thought. Her arousal seemed more present than it had been in over a year. Nothing she did could make it completely go away.

		"I just finished, so maybe tomorrow," Celeste offered. She did not even know why she even considered it. Shower sex had never been something that interested her before. Now, however, it felt a little different. She supposed being on vacation would make it easy to try new things.

		"Tomorrow," Luka agreed before he closed the bathroom door and started his shower.

		Celeste opened her suitcase, not sure what she wanted to wear. Even though she had packed her bag herself, she paid little attention to the differences between the clothes she had packed and those she found in her suitcase. They had been replaced.

		As Celeste pondered what she wanted to wear, she was faced with an array of different shades of yellow. Each guest onboard the cruise ship was assigned a color. Sometimes the color would change during the trip, but they never seemed to notice. That was part of the beauty of the program. The guests rarely noticed the changes in themselves until it was too late. And then they appreciated them, loving what they saw in the mirror and the new kinds of thoughts that permeated their heads.

		Celeste pulled out another pair of yellow panties. She slid them up her legs and marveled at how they followed the curve of her ass, stretching over her backside delightfully. They were tight and sat low on her hips, a bikini cut that looked like she could wear them with nothing over them.

		However, Celeste was not ready for that yet. She next pulled out a yellow top. When she pulled it over her head, she realized she had not selected a bra first. But instead of pulling off the top to grab a bra from her suitcase, she shrugged her shoulders, figuring she was not really big enough to need a bra.

		The top, however, made it clear Celeste was not wearing a bra. It stretched across her chest, her nipples tenting the fabric. And that fabric did little to support her larger boobs. They would easily jiggle and bounce when she walked or moved.

		Celeste took a moment to place her hands on the tops of her hips. Her skin felt warm, which was no real surprise, because it was already a warm day. The air conditioning was close to turning on.

		By the time Luka walked out of the bathroom, wearing a towel around his waist, he found Celeste fully clothed, although in an outfit he had never seen her wear, and with a style he had never expected. Her yellow top was cropped at around her belly-button and the blue denim shorts sat low on her hips, just barely keeping her panties covered. And they left all of her legs on display.

		"Just give me a moment to get dressed and we can start checking out the ship," Luka said. He found a pair of shorts to wear in his suitcase, along with a blue polo shirt made from a wicking fabric. It looked good on him, especially the way it showed off his more muscular arms.

		When they left the cabin, Luka held out his hand to his wife. Celeste looked at, almost questioning what was happening. Could their love be rekindled this fast? But then she took his hand and a smile formed on her lips. She then let Luka lead her up toward the main deck, both of them excited to see what the ship had to offer them.

		"Good morning," Rhys said as soon as they stepped onto the main deck. "It looks like you had a pleasant night."

		Celeste found herself nodding in agreement. She did not remember what happened, but she definitely got the sense that it had been a good night. She woke up refreshed and in her husband's arms. That meant it must have been a good night.

		"Yes, it was lovely," Luka said, answering for both of them.

		"Fantastic," Rhys said, clapping his hands together. "And I know just what you two need. There's a nice little spot overlooking the water that I think you'll enjoy. Very romantic."

		Celeste was close to arguing, saying she wanted to explore more of the ship first, but Rhys was already guiding Luka toward the romantic spot and since she was holding Luka's hand, she went along for the ride.

		And when they reached the spot, a private little area with a bench seat that seemed perched right on the edge of the deck, overlooking the water as Rhys had said, with a little table for them to sit at, it did seem romantic. Celeste happily sat down next to her husband.

		And it got even better when Rhys brought out smoothies for them to drink. Celeste had no idea what it was about the smoothies, but she found herself constantly craving more.

		Celeste and Luka drank their smoothies. They enjoyed their view. They chatted. They enjoyed each other's company. And when Rhys returned with more smoothies, they drank some more.

		As the day progressed, Celeste found herself growing more and more aroused. Her head also seemed to get foggier, but in a good way. Her thoughts slowed down and she could just feel. And she felt great. Celeste could not imagine a better day.

		That was until Luka leaned down and kissed her. His kiss in bed had been small and playful. This was strong and passionate. He placed his lips on hers and it felt like the whole world stopped around them.

		"Mmm," Celeste sighed as Luka broke off the kiss. He pulled away from her, breathing heavily.

		But it was Celeste who reacted next. She wrapped her hands behind Luka's neck and pulled him back for another kiss. No words needed saying. Celeste wanted more. A fire had erupted inside of her and the only way she knew how to quench it was to kiss her husband. She returned his passion with full force, giving him everything she had.

		"Mm-hmm," Celeste moaned as her tongue met with his. He sucked on her tongue, drawing more pleasure from her mouth than she had ever felt outside of sex before. It was an entirely new sensation.

		Celeste had never experienced a kiss that blew her mind. She had never felt that way about anyone before. Luka had come the closest, but her thinking about why they were together was more mathematical than magic. But this was magic. Her heart sang as she kissed him, enjoying the way his hands roamed over her body as their lips met.

		But as much as that moment could have led to sex, the married couple never got past the kissing stage. They made out for what felt like hours. They only took breaks when Rhys brought by more smoothies. But they only took moments to drink those down before they were back to kissing. Celeste could even taste the blue smoothie on Luka's breath, but it did not seem nearly as bad when it came from him.

		The rest of the ship was forgotten as Celeste and Luka focused on each other. And as the sun began to set, it felt as if their night was just beginning, except on this ship, nothing was as it seemed.
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		DAY THREE - WEDNESDAY

		

		When Celeste woke up the next morning, she had little memory of how she got back to the cabin with her husband. She remembered kissing him, though. She remembered making out for what felt like hours and the electricity that seemed to flow between them. It had been an amazing day and Celeste felt just as amazing this morning.

		"Mmm," Celeste moaned as she pushed her thong clad ass against Luka's morning wood. He felt bigger than she remembered, but that was not something she cared about. She just loved the idea of his cock inside of her.

		Luka started to stir and Celeste wanted to enjoy the moment with him fully. She spun around in his arms and kissed him.

		Just like yesterday, it felt like sparks flew at the contact. But sparks from kissing were not enough.

		"Good morning," Celeste cooed as she watched Luka open his eyes.

		He smiled back at her. "Morning."

		"I noticed you're nice and hard for me," Celeste said. "Would you mind if I took a ride?"

		It took Luka a moment to process her proposition. Celeste rarely initiated sex, but he was certainly not going to turn it down from her when they were here to fix their relationship and start having more sex again.

		"You're a feisty one this morning," Luka said. "Sure, let's have some fun."

		Celeste immediately went to work, pulling down her yellow thong and tossing it across the room. She then pulled down Luka's shorts. She did not even bother to pull them all the way off of him. She just needed access to his cock.

		And that cock stood straight up, hard and throbbing, ready for her.

		Celeste made sure not to disappoint. She swung her leg over her husband and lined up his cock with her pussy. When she sunk down on him, she let out a long moan, her eyes closed and a look of sexual bliss on her face.

		"Fuck, that feels amazing," Luka said as he grabbed her hips. She started bucking and grinding on his cock, making it move inside of her.

		"Oh God!" Celeste moaned. She had not known how badly she needed this as her body moved back and forth, up and down on her husband's shaft. "That feels so good. I love you, Luka."

		"Take off that tank top," Luka said. He had not meant it to be a command, but it came out like one.

		However, rather than balk at the order, Celeste embraced it. Somehow, it felt good when he gave her an order. She ran her hands up her body until she reached the cropped end of the tank top. She pushed it up over her boobs, which were definitely bigger than the day before. Then in one quick motion, she pulled the top up over her head.

		"Yeehaw," Celeste called out as she swung the top over her head, embracing the way she rode her husband cowgirl style.

		As Luka eyed his wife's boobs, he could not keep his hands away. They slid up her body and grabbed onto the fleshy orbs that stuck off her chest. They were bigger than anything he had imagined for her before, but they felt divine in his hands.

		And his hands on her boobs felt amazing for Celeste. It was like little bolts of pleasurable lightning went up into her brain, flooding her with endorphins, as more went down to her pussy, joining the pleasurable chorus that was Luka's cock filling her.

		"Mmm," Celeste moaned.

		Her body was on fire. The feeling of Luka's fingers on her boobs was almost enough to drive her over the edge. She needed a bit more to get there though.

		"Yes, yes!" Celeste cried out. "I'm close. Oh God!"

		And she came hard, squeezing her tits as she rode her husband's fingers. He squeezed harder to add to the pleasure. His grip on her boobs was rough and intense, but she loved it. It made her feel more than anyone ever had before.

		It was only after she came that Celeste realized Luka had, too. He had grunted with his release, filling her pussy with his cum. She could feel him softening inside of her. But that just meant they had shared an intimate moment together, the both of them getting the release they needed.

		Celeste rolled off of her husband and snuggled up beside him. He wrapped an arm around her, holding her close.

		"That was amazing," he said.

		"Yeah, I loved it. Why don't we have morning sex more often?"

		"You know I'm always ready for you," Luka said with a chuckle.

		Celeste closed her eyes and breathed in her husband's musky scent. It was comforting and it also made her hunger for more. She had just cum, but she already wanted more.

		However, when Celeste opened her eyes, she spotted the smoothies sitting on the nightstand.

		"Time for breakfast," she said as she pulled away long enough to grab the two frosted glasses.

		"Thanks," Luka said as he took the blue smoothie from her. They both started drinking, getting a start on their continued transformation. Celeste not only had bigger boobs again, but she also had lighter hair. She was almost blonde now. And on top of that, her lips appeared fuller and her ass was a little bigger, angling toward bubble butt territory, but not quite getting there yet.

		Luka had changed, too. He continued to gain muscle mass, his chest growing wider and his arms and torso gaining both volume and definition. His cock was bigger, as well.

		And on top of that, he was becoming more dominant toward his wife. His words came out like commands and Celeste found herself actually wanting to obey them. That was new, but not unwelcome.

		When they were finished with their smoothies, Celeste jumped up to take a shower. He walked into the bathroom, not caring that she was nude. It felt natural to her now, at least more than it ever had before.

		But when Celeste was just about to close the door, she paused, thinking. Thinking in her post-orgasmic state, along with the invading pink happy fog that came with drinking those delicious pink smoothies, was not exactly easy, but she remembered the promise that they would shower together today.

		"Hey, Luka," Celeste said, poking her head out of the bathroom. "I forgot we were going to shower together."

		"Me, too," Luka said. He paused for a moment, but only enough to look down to see his cock rising to the occasion. "But that's not going to be a problem. I'm ready to go again."

		"Goodie," Celeste said as she turned on the water to let it heat up.

		A moment later, Luka had joined her. As they stepped into the shower, he lifted her up, pressing her back against the wall. Celeste wrapped her legs around him as he lowered her down. They were both ready for a second round.

		"I want you to cum inside me, Luka," Celeste said, looking into his eyes.

		He grunted as he slid into her. He always wanted to cum inside of her. That was the most intimate way he could share his love with her. And if it was not for her birth control, he would have knocked her up already. But he hoped their future could change after this trip, that she might consider starting a family with him.

		But even without that not possible at the moment, Luka could still enjoy the moment, enjoy fucking his wife as he pushed her up against the shower wall.

		"How's this?" Luka groaned as he pistoned his cock in and out of her.

		"Yes," Celeste moaned. "You feel so good inside me. I can't wait to cum again."

		Celeste held onto Luka tight, wrapping her arms around the back of his neck. They were almost eye to eyes in this position, but the pleasure was too much for her to keep her eyes open. She threw her head back and closed them, riding the cascade of pleasure that came with this incredible moment.

		"I'll make sure you cum again," Luka grunted. He could feel her walls clenching around his shaft and knew he was going to fill her up with cum again. "But I'm not going to last long. You feel so damn good. My God, my wife feels so damn good!"

		And with those words, Luka exploded in Celeste's pussy. He shot stream after stream of warm, creamy cum into his wife, filling her womb with his seed.

		And Celeste was cumming too, her body shuddering as the eave of pleasure crested and crashed down upon her. She opened her eyes, but her vision turned white, her body shaking in response to another fantastic orgasm.

		All the while, throughout all of this, water poured down onto them, cleaning them as they got themselves dirty at the same time.

		Celeste hung onto her husband for a long time, but when they were finally done, he set her down and they went about cleaning each other, in the normal way. Celeste could have gone again, but Luka either needed more time or another smoothie for him to get hard again for her.

		When they stepped out of the bathroom, they were both still naked, but they were dry and ready to start their day. Luka dressed quickly, not needing to spend much time on his appearance.

		Celeste, on the other hand, took her time. She found a yellow bikini that looked nice. It had a thong back, but that was not an issue since she planned to wear a sarong to cover up. Not that the sarong hid much. It was mostly sheer, but having the fabric wrapped around her hips made her feel more comfortable with showing off her improving backside.

		Celeste's last steps were to put on a coat of pink lipstick and slip her feet into a pair of wedge-heeled slides with a small heel. The pair then left their cabin, hand in hand, ready to enjoy the day on deck.

		"Good morning," Rhys greeted the pair. He held smoothies for them and they took them gratefully, already wanting more. Neither of them had tracked their smoothie intake, but that was fine, because this was a vacation and they did not suspect the smoothies were changing them.

		"Morning," Luka said before he dove straight in and started drinking the blue smoothie. Celeste did not even manage to say anything before she started drinking.

		But that gave Rhys time to explain the events for the day. "We've docked at a wonderful spot for the day. This is a great chance to go ashore and explore a little. There are some nice beaches and bars to check out if that's your style. You're certainly dressed for the beach. We'll start sailing back tonight, when everyone is back onboard."

		"Thank you," Luka said after he finished his smoothie. Celeste was still working on hers, but she was almost done.

		"And if you want more smoothies like this, there's a little beachside bar near the dock that makes them. If you drink there, it's included in your fare."

		"Let's go there," Celeste said, practically begging Luka as she held onto his arm.

		"That sounds like a plan," Luka said. "Thanks for the tip."

		The pair handed back the empty smoothie glasses to Rhys before they headed toward the exit, walking down the gangplank to the dock and then toward the beach.

		When they walked into the little tiki-style bar, no one batted an eye at how Celeste was dressed. She did not even mind the fact she had placed her body on such display. She actually enjoyed it. People, especially men, kept glancing at her with lust in their eyes.

		And then there was her husband. The way he looked at her was enough to light an inferno of arousal in her. She bit her lip, trying to keep from jumping him in such a public place.

		The bartender came over with smoothies for them. They did not even need to order. Given their appearance and the timing of their arrival, he knew they were cruise ship guests.

		But where the smoothies they had consumed before had been just smoothies, these were spiked with rum. Not that either Celeste or Luka cared. If anything, that just made the whole thing better. They were spending their day ashore, getting a little drunk, enjoying themselves in a way they never had before.

		Celeste quickly found herself slipping into the happy pink fog. She smiled as Luka talked. She listened, but registered very little of what he actually said. Instead, she just nodded along, agreeing with him. That seemed the easiest thing to do. He was so smart and she did not want to think about anything. Letting him handle that seemed better.

		As the pair sat at the little table, they eventually noticed Rhys enter with a shy woman wearing a green bikini beneath a wide-necked top that slipped off her shoulder. They sat together and she ordered a smoothie, just like Celeste had. It was good to know that Rhys was keeping busy, helping other guests.

		The late morning turned into afternoon. In that time, Luka and Celeste had not moved from their table, but they were growing restless. Both were pleasantly buzzed, but not completely drunk. Luka still had his wits about him and was keeping an eye on the time. Celeste was a little more gone, but she was happy.

		"Hey, let's go for a walk on the beach," Luka said. "It seems a shame to spend all of our shore leave hanging out in a bar."

		"Sure," Celeste said. "Let's go."

		Since their tab was taken care of, they were able to walk from the bar out onto the beach.

		Celeste wrapped her fingers through Luka's, making sure they kept contact as they walked. It was a beautiful day, with sun and the sound of the surf. And the farther they walked, the fewer people were around.

		After a little while, they found themselves in a quiet cove. There was no one else visible. They could not even see the cruise ship from there. They were all alone.

		"It would be so much fun if we—"

		Luka had been about to suggest they have sex, but Celeste was way ahead of him. Without any prompting, she dropped to her knees in front of him. Her hands went to his shorts, freeing his cock.

		"Mmm," Celeste moaned as she looked at his cock, already hard and waiting for her. She licked her lips. She had no idea what was making her want to do this, but she had an insatiable desire to suck Luka's cock. It felt like it was her duty as his wife and she wanted nothing more than to taste his seed on her tongue.

		"Oh fuck," Luka groaned as Celeste wrapped her lips around his cock. She went to town right away, bobbing on his shaft, giving him the best blowjob she could imagine.

		Her technique was rushed. It was her first one. She had never understood why a woman would suck on a man's cock. But now she understood. At least she had an inkling of why. The taste, the pleasure she could provide him. It was all so good.

		"Yes...yes!" Luka yelled out, pushing into her mouth. He grabbed a handful of her hair, guiding her. He knew what he liked and he could make sure she performed as he needed her to.

		But it was not enough to just let her suck on his cock. He needed to test the limits, to test her limits. He pushed her down onto his cock. He hit the back of her throat, but then her body acted on its own. Her throat opened and she took him deep inside of her.

		"Holy shit," Luka said as he pushed her lips to the base of his cock. He knew he could not keep her like this for long. She needed to breathe. But she also did not have a gag reflex. He was certain this was going to happen again. There was no way he could go the rest of his life without a blowjob from his wife after experiencing this.

		Luka could not last long after that. He released her hair, letting Celeste go back to her earlier ministrations. However, she used what she had learned to make it even better for him.

		And, as she bobbed her head on his cock, Celeste's fingers dipped beneath her bikini, finding her clit. She rubbed herself in time with her bobbing on his cock, almost imagining she was getting fucked from both ends.

		When Luka finally shot his load, when he unleashed a torrent of cum into Celeste's mouth, she was cumming, too. Her body shuddered in pleasure as she tasted her husband's cum for the first time. It was delicious, better than anything she had ever tasted, maybe other than the smoothies. Celeste really loved those pink smoothies.

		By the time Celeste had swallowed all of Luka's cum, she had tears running down her face. She had worn no other makeup than the lipstick, so it did not show, but she had nearly choked on his dick. The only difference was she had loved it. And she had loved cumming as she drank his cum, having managed to corral every drop.

		"Holy fuck," Luka said, stunned by his wife's accomplishment. She had never sucked him off before and now she had taken him deep into her throat and swallowed a load of cum. She had come a long way since the cruise started.

		"You like that?" Celeste said, looking up at Luka through hooded eyes. She knew she had done something good.

		He smiled down at her, pulling her close. "Yes, I like it." He pulled her up to her feet, wrapping his arms around her, and kissed her. "But I think we better get back to the ship. We don't want them to leave us behind."

		But as the pair walked back down the beach, once again hand in hand, they wondered if that was such a bad idea. What if they just stayed on the tropical island, or wherever they were? But they had lives to return to next week. Staying was an impossibility.

		As they walked back, they spotted Rhys and his lady friend approaching the cove. Little did they know those two were about to do something very similar. However, Luka and Celeste had other ideas about how to spend the rest of their day. Back on board, they could drink more smoothies, this time with the added rum, and maybe they could explore their sexuality a little more.
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		DAY FOUR - THURSDAY

		

		As soon as Celeste woke up on the fourth day of the cruise, she immediately dove under the covers to take Luka's morning wood into her mouth. There was no thinking involved. There was no questioning about why Luka was naked or why she was naked. Nor did she question her big tits, her bubble butt, her long, blonde hair, or her cocksucking lips. Celeste just did what came natural to her.

		"Yes," Luka groaned with pleasure as he slowly woke from slumber. "Just like that..."

		Celeste doubled down on her work, bobbing up and down on her husband's hard cock. It was bigger than the last time she had taken him into her throat, but that was not something she questioned, either.

		Luka ran his hands through his wife's hair. He grabbed hold, but only needed to subtly guide her before she opened her throat to him.

		"That's the stuff," he said as she reached the base of his cock with her plump lips. She purred in delight at his compliment, the vibrations in her throat adding to the pleasure as she held him deep inside.

		Luka's cock cut off Celeste's breathing, but she held him in her throat for as long as possible, using small movements to keep his hard and the pleasure flowing. But even she had her limits. And when she started to see stars, she pulled back, enough to get a lungful of air before she started bobbing on his cock again, never pausing from her work.

		"Damn, girl," Luka groaned as he came, filling his wife's mouth with his cum. His flow was stronger and more voluminous than yesterday, a further change in his body, beyond turning into a ripped stud with washboard abs and a cock that would frighten a virgin.

		Celeste swallowed the very drop of her husband's seed. She wanted to feel it in her belly, to savor his gift to her. And then she smiled, looking up at him lovingly, loving what he gave her. It felt better than anything she had ever known.

		And Luka looked down upon his sexy wife with newfound love. He had hoped this trip would rekindle their love and sex life. And it had. But it had turned it up to an extreme, dialing both up to eleven.

		"I love you," Celeste cooed. "Thank you."

		Luka reached down, grabbing hold of one of her breasts. He squeezed it gently and then started rubbing his fingers across her soft, tender nipple. "You don't need to thank me. I love you and I know what you need. You need my cock and my guidance."

		"Always," Celeste agreed. She smiled, but then she caught sight of the smoothies on the nightstand. Neither of them questioned how they had got there. They did not care. "Ooh, yummy smoothies."

		Celeste got up and grabbed both glasses. She handed the blue smoothie to Luka before she took a long drink from hers. Today, it came with a wide straw. Celeste sucked on the straw greedily, loving how it all tasted and how natural it felt to wrap her lips around it. It was like she was made for sucking and that realization warmed her almost as much as getting a tasty load of cum from her husband.

		Neither smoothie lasted long, but it was enough to make Luka hard again. And it was enough to strengthen the happy pink fog that always seemed present in Celeste's mind now. She felt so happy and sexy with her mind inundated as it was. And it helped that she really was sexy, with big tits and a body made for sex.

		"You ready to fuck me?" Celeste asked, almost pleading to get pounded. She had yet to cum and her body was brimming with arousal.

		Luka looked his sexy wife up and down. He did want to fuck her, but he felt a calling to go up on deck. As much as he would enjoy fucking Celeste over and over again in their cabin, he also wanted to show her off and spend some time in the fresh air. The blowjob on the beach yesterday had awakened a new desire in him, to fuck her out in the open, laying claim to her slutty body for all to see, to cement his dominance over her.

		"Not yet," Luka said as he reached over and tweaked one of Celeste's nipples.

		Celeste moaned with pleasure as her knees went weak. She was so turned on, but she could not find it in herself to argue with her husband. He was so strong, and hot, and smart. Taking orders from him seemed natural and she would do what he said.

		"Then I'm gonna take a shower," she said as she bounced away, shaking her tits and ass. Luka gave her bubble butt a loving smack as she passed him. She giggled like a bimbo in response.

		Celeste tried to hurry as she got ready, knowing she took longer than Luka to get ready to be seen publicly. The hot spray from the shower almost led her to masturbate, but she held off, knowing once she started, she might not be able to stop. Her body screamed out for sex and the hot spray striking her sensitive skin was almost enough to drive her wild with need.

		Out of the shower, Celeste made quick work of drying herself, both wiping the beaded water off her perfectly smooth skin and blowing out her hair to make sure it looked perfect. Celeste paid little attention to how blonde her hair had become. She hugged her tits, loving their prominence and sensitivity. They made her feel so sexy, no matter how heavy they were or how different they were from her previously small breasts. Celeste did not even think about how she looked in the past, preferring the picture of her naked body in the mirror instead.

		Celeste's side of the double vanity was filled with various hair and makeup products. She used everything, making herself look as sexy as possible. She painted her plump lips with pale pink lipstick and applied false eyelashes to better frame her sexy green eyes.

		When Celeste was done, she made a kissy face to her reflection. Then she turned and slapped her bubble butt, loving how it jiggled. Every inch of her was sexy, making her look like a bimbo.

		However, when Celeste walked out of the bathroom, she had a moment of rational thought as a question flitted through her mind. Was looking like a bimbo a good thing? But then she caught sight of Luka and all rational thought fled her mind. Love and lust for her husband was all she could feel.

		"How's my sexy bimbo wife feeling now?" Luka asked as he changed places with her, planning for his shower.

		Celeste purred with delight. "I'm horny."

		"Of course, you are. I'd expect nothing less from you."

		Celeste had never known her husband's words could turn her on so much. But she could only stand there and watch as he closed the door to the bathroom, leaving her alone with her arousal.

		It took a few minutes for Celeste to recover. But once she did, she focused on getting dressed for her day above deck. Yellow was her color, so she had no problem finding a sexy bikini that barely covered her tits and put her ass on display. She did not bother with a sarong. Celeste was too sexy and too much of an exhibitionist to consider covering her body more than that. She would happily walk around the ship naked if she thought she could get away with it.

		Celeste was slipping her feet into a pair of high-heeled sandals when Luka stepped out of the bathroom. He looked so muscular and hot in his naked glory. Celeste found her gaze falling to his cock, unable to look away until he pulled on a pair of shorts.

		But that was all Luka put on. He left his chest bare, not bothering with a shirt. All that was left was slipping on a pair of sandals before he held out his hand to his wife.

		As their fingers intertwined, Luka pulled Celeste close and kissed her hard on the lips. She swooned in his arms as she returned his kiss with a fiery passion. But just before she expected it to move past a kiss into something far more fun, Luka stopped. He looked down at her with a mischievous smile. He not only loved seeing her as his sexy wife, but he liked to see her aching with need. She was his horny little bimbo now and even through her desperation, she loved it.

		The moment they stepped out on deck, however, the loving couple were inundated with sex. It was like a massive orgy taking place on deck, with almost every woman on the ship on deck, having sex. The other male guests were there, fulfilling their duties. They even saw Rhys railing from behind the formerly shy woman from yesterday. There were couples fucking in the pool, on loungers, and everywhere else. And since there were more women than men onboard, in some cases, it was women fucking each other, every one of the, stacked and sexy, looking like hedonistic bimbos.

		Both Luka and Celeste found themselves turned on by what they saw, but Luka was not in the mood to share his wife, because that seemed to be the natural situation for many. It was a free for all of sexual partners. As much as Luka might want to plunge his now thick cock into any number of other bimbos, he knew he was here for his wife. It was their rekindled relationship that mattered.

		"Let's go this way," Luka said, pulling Celeste along with him as they skirted the edge of the orgy. They ended up at the same spot as Tuesday. It had been romantic then and he hoped it would continue its magic.

		Luka sat down first, but instead of making room for Celeste to sit beside him, he tapped his lap, making it clear he wanted her to sit on his knee.

		Celeste made a big show, sticking out her ass toward him as she lowered herself onto his lap. She giggled as she felt his cock press against her ass, with only his shorts and her thong-backed bikini bottoms separating them.

		Luka raised his hands to her tits, massaging them through her thin bikini. Celeste leaned back into his muscular chest, enjoying how good he was with his hands. He could touch her anywhere and drive her wild with desire and lust. She loved the power he held over her.

		"Fuck, I want you to ride me," Luka said, his voice coming out deeper and gravely.

		"Ooh, yes," Celeste squealed. "Let's do it."

		Celeste raised her ass as she slid her bikini bottoms to the side. They were so skimpy, they were easy to move. At the same time, Luka freed his cock. By the time she sat back down, his cock was perfectly lined up with her pussy. As she lowered herself, he filled her completely, his cock and her pussy fitting like a key in a lock.

		And feeling her husband's big cock inside of her was enough to unlock her first orgasm of the day. She had been so much on edge, it only took a moment, the overwhelmingly full sensation in her pussy, to push her over.

		Celeste's orgasm rolled through her. She screamed out in pleasure. Under normal circumstances, it would have been enough to draw attention, but it was barely louder than the orgasmic moans and screams from all the other guests. The pleasure was like nothing Celeste had ever experienced before. It was like her whole body was coming apart at the seams, with every part of her being filled in some way by Luka. His presence filled her even more than his cock could.

		She had no idea how long it went on. Time lost meaning as she regained some semblance of control. She started grinding on his cock, keeping her motions slow, not wanting him to cum yet. The goal was to keep going, to keep fucking for as long as possible.

		"Yeah, just like that," Luka said. He continued to play with her body, alternating between kneading her tits and sliding his hand down between her legs and rubbing her clit. Every time he did the latter, Celeste came, crying out in erotic ecstasy.

		"Your cock feels so good in me," Celeste moaned. "I never want this to stop."

		Luka knew it wouldn't end any time soon. He wanted nothing more than to keep fucking her like this all day, fully enjoying their final full day on the cruise ship.

		But even he had to eventually cum. His cock twitched inside of her. Her pussy massaged his cock, milking him for every drop she could get out of him.

		"Fuck," he groaned as he unleashed his seed into her, filling her pussy even more.

		And Celeste came again, too. Her vision turned white as the pleasure raced through her like a cascading waterfall. It was wonderful.

		Celeste was just about to climb off her husband when Rhys appeared with smoothies for them. He had finished fucking the shy woman and had continued his duties, supplying everything the guests needed.

		"Thanks," Celeste said with a giggle before she took hold of the two glasses. She handed the blue one to Luka.

		"I'm glad to see you're both enjoying yourselves," Rhys said. "I'll be sure to keep you two stocked up. And if I'm busy, I'll make sure someone else brings you smoothies."

		"You have perfect timing," Luka said before he took a long pull on his smoothie.

		It only took moments before he downed the whole thing. And it only took moments longer before his cock grew hard again, still inside Celeste's pussy.

		"Ooh, yeah, baby," Celeste said, grinding on her husband. She took a little longer to drink her smoothie, but as soon as she had, she let out a satisfied sigh and went back to work, never wanting the fucking to end.

		They went on like that for hours. Celeste came frequently, her body on a knife's edge, so easy to push over. Luka came less frequently, his stamina impressive. But whenever he did cum, it always seemed to be followed shortly after by Rhys or someone else bringing them smoothies to recharge their sexual batteries.

		"Fuck," Celeste said. "I love you so much, Luka. You're the perfect husband for a bimbo like me."

		"I'm happy to hear it," Luka replied with a grin. "Because I love you just as much. I'm so glad we came on this cruise."

		Celeste nodded her agreement. The trip had been just what they needed. Sure, their love was so much more mixed in with the lust they felt for each other, but there was no going back to the way things were before. Celeste had lost her seriousness and her workplace ambition. She really just wanted to be a sexy bimbo for her husband. That was her calling now.

		The day progressed into evening. The sun got lower and lower in the sky. Both of them had lost count of their orgasms. The non-stop fuck fest had continued, making them wonder if it would ever end. They were happy to just keep going as they were, taking a romantic moment, watching the sunset, with Celeste riding Luka for all she was worth, wanting nothing more than to make him cum inside of her again and again. It was the perfect way to end the final night of their cruise.
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		DAY FIVE - FRIDAY

		

		Waking up on the final morning, Celeste smiled and stretched happily. Her pussy felt used and her tits felt massive on her chest. She felt like such a sexy bimbo slut.

		Without even thinking, she dove under the covers once again. Every morning from now on would start with a blowjob. As a bimbo, that was her place, to act as her husband's human alarm clock. And what better way to wake him than with her mouth and a whole lot of pleasure?

		Luka groaned and threw a pillow over his face as his wife continued to work his cock. When he felt it getting hard and knew he wouldn't last much longer, he took a deep breath and let himself go. Celeste was there to take in every drop he gave her.

		After Celeste swallowed down her breakfast from him, she climbed back out from under the covers and cuddled up next to her man. They were both naked. There was no need to cover their bodies when they were alone anymore. They were both too hot and sexy for that. And they both wanted access to each other's bodies.

		There were no smoothies today. There was no need. They had completed their transformations. Celeste was nothing other than a sex-obsessed bimbo now. And Luka was her dominant husband, complete with strong and ripped muscles that meant he could protect his bimbo wife. No one could take her away from him, even if they tried.

		Their love was complete. They only wanted each other. Luka would need to provide for them, but it was a task he was both up to and willing to do. Celeste, on the other hand, was no longer a working woman. Just looking at her, it seemed unlikely she could count beyond ten. And that was because she could no longer easily see her toes when standing.

		Eventually they climbed out of bed. They needed to get ready to leave. The ship had docked. It had returned to port and they eventually had a flight to catch, ready to go home to their altered lives.

		Celeste started first. She needed more time to get ready, so Luka gave it to her. He used the time she needed to shower and apply makeup to sign into her email accounts and send a resignation letter to her boss. It was just easier if he took care of it. Celeste no longer had that ability. There were a lot of things in their life together that he would need to handle. But he was more than willing to do it, because it meant he had a sexy bimbo wife at his beck and call.

		Celeste could not stop herself from posing in the mirror, making kissing faces at her reflection, and generally trying to look as sexy as possible. The pink fog in her mind was now permanent. It was ever-present and prevented her from handling complex thinking. But no one cared about what she thought or what she said. They cared about what she looked like and what she fucked like. And Luka was more than happy to experience both regularly. And she was happy to give it to him.

		When they traded places, Celeste took her time picking an outfit to wear. She never considered the fact her suitcase was filled with clothes she had never actually purchased before. Everything had been provided by the cruise ship staff. Not that she wanted to wear her old clothes or that she could fit into them. Celeste had a slightly different figure than the one she arrived with. Her butt was big and her tits were bigger.

		As much as Celeste wanted to wear a sexy bikini, the flight prevented that. Instead, she pulled on a tight little yellow crop top that did little to support or hide her tits. The low neckline meant she had a deep valley of cleavage on display.

		And Celeste paired the top with a little blue miniskirt. She did not bother with panties. Somehow, even though they would be out in public for much of the day, she knew she would either end up with Luka's cock in her or he would finger her. Celeste could only go so long between orgasms.

		Her final step was to put on a pair of high heels. They were taller than anything she had worn so far, but they felt completely natural on her feet. It was like she was made to dress this way, to show off her exaggerated hourglass figure and big tits, to be a sexy bimbo all the time.

		"You're going to get fucked so much in that outfit," Luka said when he walked out of the bathroom. Celeste giggled in response. That was the sort of thing she wanted to hear from her husband.

		He dressed quickly while Celeste packed. She stuffed her clothes into the suitcase and then carried it into the bathroom. She dumped all of the cosmetics on the counter into the bag, making sure it all came home with her.

		Once they were both packed, they headed out. They saw Rhys down on the dock, helping people down the gangplank. Luka wanted to stop and thank him, so they waited in line and disembarked when it was their turn.

		As they walked, however, Celeste paused for a moment. She turned and looked at her husband. "You know," she said with the vacant eyes that would become proof of her bimboness, "when we get home, you should totally knock me up."

		"I like that idea," Luka said. "Maybe we'll even get to do it while joining the mile high club. Now keep moving. You're holding up the line."

		It was the last change in their lives. This was what Luka had always wanted. And now, he finally had his wife on board. Their lives had changed radically since they started their trip, but they were both happier for it. And Celeste could not wait until Luka impregnated her, making her belly swell with his seed. It was a fulfillment of her purpose. She was a bimbo, but she was also his wife.

		"I hope you enjoyed your trip," Rhys said when Celeste and Luka finally reached him. He reached out and shook both of their hands. He noted how firm Luka's handshake was and how feminine Celeste's was.

		"It was the best," Celeste said enthusiastically.

		"We got everything we could have dreamed out of it," Luka agreed. "The romance, the sex, it's all there now. Thank you."

		"You're welcome," Rhys said. They waved and that was it. They were gone, continuing with their lives, adapting to their new realities. There would no doubt be questions, but Rhys was certain they would be happy. Whatever friends did not approve of their new lives would be replaced by people who did. That was how the world worked.

		As for Rhys, he stuck around until the last of his guests had departed. Then he made a beeline toward his apartment. It had been too long since he last saw Zora and he was left hoping she had not run off with another guy. She was such a bimbo, she might forget about him.

		But the moment he walked into his apartment, he had two big tits shoved in his face as Zora was there to pounce on him. Everything was right with the world. He had a bimbo to fuck all weekend and the marriage of Celeste and Luka had been saved. And all it required was having more bimbos in the world.

		

	
		

		ABOUT THE AUTHOR

		

		Sadie Thatcher is a longtime author of erotic fiction, especially related to transformations and bimbofication. She likes to say “I have thrown off the shackles of my conservative upbringing and now write erotic stories.”

		She maintains a special blog devoted to her writings, including a behind the scenes look at her writing process, and bimbos in general, as well as highlights works by other authors. They can be found at:

		

		
			https://authorsadiethatcher.tumblr.com
		

		

		

		
			[image: Twitter icon]
		

		

	
		

		ALSO BY SADIE THATCHER

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Tegan

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Susan

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Joy

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Katherine

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Sarah

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Salt and Pepper

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Amanda

		

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: The Staff

		

		Mistaken Identity

		

		My New Bimbo Life

		

		Keep Calm and Be a Good Bimbo

		

		(Virtual) Reality

		

		Side Effects

		

		Plaything of Olympus

		

		Experiment in Submission

		

		Bimbo Bet

		

		Snow White and the Evil Witch

		

		Twelve Days of Bimbo

		

		Chosen

		

		The Faerie’s Gift

		

		The Bimbo in Yellow

		

		Bad Role Model

		

		Truth or Bimbo

		

		Truth or Bimbo College Edition

		

		Bimbo Dome

		

		Acting the Part

		

		Subliminal Society

		

		Inheritance

		

		Company Morale

		

		His Bimbo Girlfriend

		

		The Bimbo Room

		

		The Bimbos of Blossom

		

		Dr. Jekyll and Missy Hyde

		

		Second Chance

		

		From M&As To T&A

		

		Trading Places

		

		The Bimbo Nutcracker Suite

		

		Milked and Herded

		

		Fitting In

		

		Clowning Around

		

		Transformative Ink

		

		Choices

		

		Rival Competition

		

		Alien Womanhood

		

		Invasion

		

		The Princess and the Bimbo

		

		Bimbo Labyrinth

		

		The Legend of the Werebimbo

		

		Power and Corruption

		

		The Simulation

		

		The Collar

		

		Fate

		

		The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag

		

		The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag: Jenna or Jenni

		

		The Bimbo Professor: The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag Book 3

		

		Anything for the Job

		

		Anything for the Job 2

		

		Anything for His Job

		

		The Bimbo in the Mirror

		

		The Bimbo in the Mirror 2

		

		Astrid and the Bimbo Bee

		

		Bella and the Bimbo Bee

		

		Cali and the Bimbo Bee

		

		Desiree and the Bimbo Bee

		

		Ember and the Bimbo Bee

		

		Fiona and the Bimbo Bee

		

		The Intern

		

		The Lawyer

		

		The Hacker

		

		Cause & Effect

		

		Witless Protection

		

		Stealing Sally

		

		Trial and Error

		

		Beta Testing

		

		Exposed

		

		Bimbo for a Weekend

		

		Bimbo for a Week

		

		Bimbo for Life

		

		Surprise!

		

		Best Laid Plans

		

		No Going Back

		

		Bigger

		

		And Bigger

		

		Fake It Until You Make It Season 1

		

		Fake It Until You Make It Season 2

		

		Fake It Until You Make It Season 3

		

		Fake It Until You Make It Season 4

		

		Fake It Until You Make It Season 5

		

		Fake It Until You Make It Season 6

		

		Fake It Until You Make It Season 7

		

		Simple and Fun Volume 1

		

		Simple and Fun Volume 2

		

		Simple and Fun Volume 3

		

		Simple and Fun Volume 4

		

		Simple and Fun Volume 5

		

		Simple and Fun Volume 6

		

		Silly Bimbo Volume 1

		

		Silly Bimbo Volume 2

		

		Silly Bimbo Volume 3

		

		Bimbo Halloween

		

		Bimbo Christmas

		

		Bimbo Technology

		

		Dorm Room Bimbo

		

		Carissa’s Magic Pen

		

		Spirit Walk

		

		Muscle Memory

		

		The Case of the Bimbo Wife

		

		Changes

		

		Changes 2

		

		New Year New You

		

		The Bimbo Dream

		

		The Wedding Gift

		

		The Cure

		

		Backfire

		

		Bim & Bo Yoga

		

		Wishing for Each Other

		

		Bimbo Roots

		

		A Bimbo at Oktoberfest

		

		The Lost Bet

		

		The Fountain

		

		Bimbo Ghost

		

		Sugar and Spice and Everything Nice

		

		Basic Bimbo

		

		A Helping Hand

		

		Bimbos in Space

		

		Christmas Train to Bimboton

		

		Letters to Bimbo Claus

		

		Gone Fishing

		

		The Bimbo Behind the Mask

		

		Rival Wishes

		

		What’s in a Name?

		

		Playing the Game

		

		Friendly Wishes

		

		My Chemical Bimbo

		

		To Be Young Again

		

		Something Bimbo Calls Him Home

		

		Wishing for Him

		

		The Author Gets Bimbofied

		

		Bigfoot and the Bimbo

		

		Bimbo Zero

		

		Going Native

		

		Thanks for Giving

		

		Working for Bimbo Claus

		

		The Spirit of Bimbo Christmas

		

		The Bimbo Sweater

		

		What Really Happened to D.B. Cooper

		

		Starting Over

		

		Milk and Bliss

		

		The Fighter

		

		The Help

		

		The Bimbo Resort

		

		Awakening

		

		Bubblegum and Latex

		

		Vanity

		

		Christmas Wish

		

		Body Swap Rings: Happy Anniversary

		

		Body Swap Rings 2: Wedding Night

		

		The Bimbo Experience

		

		The Bimbo Experience 2

		

		The Bimbo Experience 3some

		

		The 4th Bimbo Experience

		

		Bimbo Genes

		

		Bimbo Genes II: The Virus

		

		The Bimbo Genes III: The Epidemic

		

		Bimbo Juice: Blue Raspberry

		

		Bimbo Juice: Grape

		

		Bimbo Juice: Mango

		

		Bimbo Juice: Pineapple

		

		Bimbo Juice: Red Apple

		

		Bimbo Juice: Veggie

		

		Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: The Muse

		

		Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: Street Racer

		

		Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: Score

		

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 1

		

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 2

		

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 3

		

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 4

		

		Bimbo Party: Kennedy

		

		Bimbo Party: Esme

		

		Bimbo Party: Ariana

		

		Bimbo Party: Tara

		

		Workout Buddies

		

		Wishful Thinking

		

		Wanting More

		

		Bimbo Harem: Annabelle

		

		Bimbo Harem: Josie

		

		Bimbo Harem: Nikki

		

		Bimbo Harem: Tiana

		

		Giggle Dust

		

		Giggle Dust 2.0

		

		Giggle Dust 3.0

		

		Giggle Dust 4.0

		

		Bimbo Takeover: The First Step

		

		Bimbo Takeover: Teammates

		

		Bimbo Takeover: Going to the Top

		

		Bimbo Takeover: Revenge of the Bimbos

		

		Thanks for the Mammaries

		

		A New Beginning

		

		Copying Kat

		

		Spreading the Love

		

		Discovering Eden

		

		Building Eden

		

		Spring In Eden

		

		Saving Eden

		

		The Perfect Girlfriend

		

		The Perfect Engagement

		

		The Perfect Wife

		

		The Perfect Woman

		

		Be Hot, Not Smart

		

		No Thoughts for Thots

		

		Be Art, Not Smart

		

		The Cream of the Crop

		

		A New Kind of Passion

		

		Getting the Sugar

		

		A Second Lease on Life

		

		Summer

		

		Autumn

		

		Winter

		

		Spring

		

		Edge for Me

		

		Edge Together

		

		Edge and Deny

		

		The Boutique

		

		Lawyer or Beach Bunny

		

		Choosing Sides

		

		Accidental Mayhem

		

		Controlled Mayhem

		

		Planned Mayhem

		

		Jealousy

		

		Desire

		

		Fame

		

		Lessons in the Lab

		

		Nurse Bimbo

		

		Brain Drain

		

		A New Self

		

		Giving In

		

		Corrupted

		

		Bimbo No. 5

		

		Scent of Bimbo

		

		Forbidden Obsession

		

		Goddess Within

		

		The Message

		

		Bimbo Queen

		

		Bachelorette

		

		Beneath the Gown

		

		Honeymoon Surprise

		

		New Rules

		

		Embrace It

		

		Not So Smart

		

		Best of Friends

		

		Joining Bimbodom

		

		Bimbo Salon

		

		Bimbo Vision

		

		Spiral

		

		Rerun

		

		Housemates

		

		One of Us

		

		Inevitable

		

		Life in Plastic

		

		Plastic Guilt

		

		Plastic Fantastic

		

		Leadership

		

		Founders

		

		Hostile Takeover

		

		Cheers

		

		Happy Hour

		

		Date Night

		

		Emergency

		

		Faint

		

		Just a Job

		

		Zora’s Vacation

		

	OEBPS/Images/image-DDVGQSZS.jpg
LOVQ&

Bimbo Cruise;2

A Bimbo Transformation Story





OEBPS/Images/image-2VF4YPKT.png





OEBPS/Images/image-9EMV5IZK.jpg





OEBPS/OEBPS/cover.jpg
Bimbo cmnse Y

A Bimbo Transformation Story





