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		Rival Wishes

		

		“K ara, Joanna, you should come see this,” Ben called out as he sat on the couch in the living room. In front of him, on the coffee table, was a lamp that looked like it was straight out of the story of Aladdin.

		Ben had lived with Kara and Joanna for about three months. He had been a late addition to the lease. Prior to getting a tour of the apartment when they put up an ad for the room, He had never met either woman. And in the three months they had known each other, he did his best to stay out of their hair. Most of the time, when he was home, Ben stayed in his room. He only ventured out to visit the kitchen or the bathroom.

		That had been part of the agreement. Kara and Joanna had advertised the third bedroom, hoping to find another woman to live with them, but no one reached out to them who had worked out. There was always some sort of friction that became readily apparent. Ben had not originally been on their radar, but the pair were growing desperate, unable to afford the rent anymore on the whole place and needing someone else to take over the other bedroom.

		Ben had just recently moved to town for a new job. He had been staying with a friend, but sleeping on the couch was not a long term option. Something more permanent, even if it only lasted for less than a year, was needed, just so he could start putting some roots down. Ben knew the issues that could arise from him sharing an apartment with two women he had just met, but he promised to keep to himself. Up until this point, he had done exactly that.

		“What is it?” Kara asked as she stepped into the living room.

		“What do you want?” Joanna asked a moment later, annoyed. Her being annoyed was actually one of her better moods recently.

		Ben looked up at his two roommates and wondered if he was doing the right thing. He did not need to show them anything. Kara had been all right, although she was the cause of the drama that now seemed to permeate every aspect of life in the apartment. And Ben always did have a thing for blondes. Kara was cute in his eyes, but he knew better than to try and pursue her, especially not with Joanna around.

		The other half of his roommate duo was maybe less attractive in Ben’s eyes, namely because of her being a brunette instead of a blonde, but she had been just as nice as Kara to start his time in the apartment. However, as soon as the drama started, the nice Joanna had disappeared. Then again, Joanna really could be viewed as the victim. It was just that she had found a way to punish everyone for the slights against her, even Ben who had nothing to do with any of it.

		“I came across this lamp this morning and I thought you two should see it,” Ben said, picking up the lamp and holding it out to his roommates. “Doesn’t it look like a genie’s lamp?”

		Kara took the lamp from Ben’s hands. To her, it was just a worthless hunk of metal, but she was not about to share that fact. As little as Ben had made himself available in the apartment, he had been the one steady aspect of her life at home. Her friendship with Joanna did not seem repairable.

		“Let me see,” Joanna said, grabbing Kara’s shoulder and trying to pull her out of the way.

		However, before Joanna could grab for the lamp in Kara’s hands, the lamp began to rattle and shake.

		“What the hell?” Kara nearly screamed as she dropped the lamp on the floor. The lid miraculously stayed on as the lamp rolled around on the floor.

		“It’s smoking,” Joanna said a moment later.

		Sure enough, as the three roommates looked down at the lamp, the spout was beginning to let out a blue smoke. That blue smoke swirled and grew thicker until the upper body of a man appeared in the smoke.

		“I am the genie of the lamp,” the man boomed. “Who has awakened me?”

		“We did,” Joanna answered. She had not touched the lamp, but she was not about to let Kara get wishes and have her get left out.

		“You’re blue,” Kara said, confused at what she was seeing. Genies were not supposed to exist. Yet, despite her knowledge of that fact, she could not come to terms with what her eyes were telling her. And yes, the man had blue skin, giving him a thoroughly otherworldly appearance. Not to mention the fact the man had no legs. His torso faded into the smoke that continued to swirl from the place it poured out of the lamp.

		“Very observant,” the genie said. “Now, because you have awakened me from my slumber, you each get three wishes.”

		“Oh, good, I’m first,” Joanna said, again trying to get to the front of the line. She already knew what she wanted to wish for. After all the drama of the past few months, she had thought long and hard about everything she wanted to change about her life. This was finally the moment to make those dreams a reality.

		“Hold on,” the genie said, holding up his hand and silencing Joanna. “There is a catch. Because there are two females claiming rights to wishes, those two females must make their wishes for the other.”

		“Wait, what?” Kara asked.

		“That’s not fair,” Joanna said.

		“That is how it will be.”

		“But I don’t want to make wishes for Kara. She slept with my boyfriend.”

		“For the last time, you two were on a break. And besides, we were both really drunk. I don’t even really remember it and neither does he.”

		“Well, I do,” Joanna whined. “I remember walking in on you two. It’s something I’ll never forget. I loved him and you lured him away and made him cheat.”

		“You. Were. On. A. Break,” Kara screamed.

		“You’re such a fucking slut,” Joanna spit, ignoring Kara’s logic. “I bet you’d even fuck Ben here if he was even remotely interested in you.”

		“Keep me out of this,” Ben said. It had been a frequent refrain of his. Ever since the drama started between Kara and Joanna, he had done everything he could to stay out of it.

		“And it wasn’t like I meant to sleep with him,” Kara continued defending herself. “We were both really drunk.”

		“That’s no excuse,” Joanna cried, tears coming to her eyes.

		“Ladies,” the genie finally interrupted. “If I may?”

		The room went silent as Kara and Joanna found themselves once again trying to figure out if the genie was real. Admittedly, he looked real, but it was impossible to tell these days with all the new technological breakthroughs.

		“Thank you,” the genie continued after the room had fallen silent again. “Now, I will explain how this works. Kara, Joanna, each of you will get three wishes to use on the other person. I should mention, due to the obvious animosity between the two of you, that I cannot kill anyone. Wishing someone dead will do you no good, but it will use up one of your wishes. Further, you will alternate in making your wishes. And since it was Kara who first touched my lamp, she will get to make the first wish.”

		“Hey, how do you know Kara’s name?” Joanna asked.

		“Lucky guess,” he answered. “Or it could be that I’m a genie and thus have a connection to the great cosmic link that gives me my power.”

		“I’m ready with my first wish,” Kara announced. She had barely been given a chance to think, but she had already figured out her first wish for Joanna. “You keep calling me a slut, but I think this is a situation where it takes one to know one. I wish Joanna was a complete slut who craves cock in every hole. She can’t get enough of it.”

		The genie smiled. “Very well.”

		There was a flash of blue light that temporarily blinded the three humans in the room. Both Kara and Ben sat there, blinking rapidly, trying to get their eyes to return to normal. And once they did, they were faced with a different Joanna than they both remembered.

		Joanna had always been plain and average. She dressed plainly, with little care about how she appeared to others. The fact she had even snagged a boyfriend was a bit of a surprise to many. However, the Joanna that stood there now was a bit different.

		Physically, Joanna looked the same. She had the same hair, the same pale skin. But her clothes were different. They were not a lot different. They were just a bit tighter on her frame, highlighting what feminine curves she had. What was more, Joanna stood there with a different aura about her. She cocked her hip out, a reminder that she was a woman with womanly assets. Joanna looked like a woman who was more in tune with the art of sexual seduction. After all, she was a slut now.

		“Mmm,” Joanna practically purred. “I guess that makes it my turn now.”

		“Yes, indeed,” the genie said.

		“Oh, good,” Joanna said, licking her lips. Her mind was already stuck on whether the genie had a cock hidden away behind all that smoke. She bet he was a good fuck. He was certainly built well for it. Those strong arms and ripped abs were just the kind of thing she liked.

		However, as much as Joanna wanted to think about the genie and the possibility of getting a genie cock inside of her, she knew she needed to focus on the task at hand. And that meant making a wish for Kara. But what could she wish upon a woman she now hated? The genie had already told her she could not have Kara killed. That sounded like a swell idea. Not that Joanna could blame Kara for sleeping with her now ex-boyfriend. Joanna had a hard enough trouble not fucking other guys. It was probably best that she was single. That way there were no romantic attachments to get in the way.

		“I know,” Joanna finally said. “Since Kara is the one who started out as a slut, I wish Kara had a slut body in all its fake and plastic glory.”

		“Very well,” the genie said with another smile.

		There was another flash of bright blue light, momentarily blinding Ben and Joanna. When they managed to blink away the blindness, they were treated with an unusual sight. The woman standing before them was clearly Kara, but she was almost unrecognizable from the woman she had been moments before.

		First and foremost, there were Kara’s breasts. They were massive, like big round balloons bolted onto her chest. There was absolutely no way that they were natural. Whether they were filled with silicone or saline did not matter. They still stuck off her chest proudly. There was no hiding them.

		After the shock of Kara’s new breasts died down, Joanna and Ben could take in the rest of her. Kara’s waist was unnaturally small, as if she had ribs removed to enhance her hourglass figure. The ass implants only added to the extreme nature of her appearance. But the changes were not just to her tits, waist and ass. Kara’s nose had been chiseled down until it was a perfect button nose. Her jawline looked more feminine, her cheekbones had been raised. Kara’s lips were clearly enhanced, giving the impression they had been designed for one thing. And then there was Kara’s eyes. The permanent eyelash extensions along with the eyelid surgery gave her big doe eyes framed with long thick lashes. There was very little of the original Kara left. Even her blonde hair had been artificially lengthened and lightened to a platinum blonde shade. There was not a part of Kara’s body that had not had some procedure done on it, whether that was laser hair removal or actual surgery.

		“You fucking bitch,” Kara said, her voice coming out higher pitched and softer. She had even had vocal surgery to further enhance her body. She had been changed inside and out.

		Even though Joanna had made the wish, even she was surprised at how far it had gone. She had expected the breast implants and maybe the butt implants. However, she had never expected Kara to come out looking almost doll-like. If Joanna had not been so obsessed with cock, she might have been turned on by seeing Kara as she now was. She could not imagine having to live like Kara now would, constantly trying to work around the dramatic changes that had been made to her body.

		Of course, given the fact that Kara’s body had changed, so too had her clothes. Gone was the sweatshirt and jeans she had been wearing before the genie made an appearance. Those clothes would no longer fit her body. In their place, Kara wore a loose cropped tank top that left lots of cleavage and plenty of side boob on display. And if she leaned back, she would end up showing off under boob as well. There was no bra underneath. There was no need for one. Kara’s breasts stuck off her chest and showed no concession to gravity.

		Kara’s jeans had been replaced with a pair of leggings, athletic tights that hugged her lower half, leaving nothing hidden, only covered. This was her lounging around the apartment outfit now. It was designed for comfort, even though it also showed off everything she had. Although it looked even better paired with the jelly soled high-heeled wedges on her feet, a necessary addition to accommodate the surgically shortened tendons in her legs. Kara was a walking medical marvel and a man’s wet dream in the flesh.

		“Holy fuck,” Joanna finally said, taking in everything that her roommate had undergone. “I bet you can get all the cock you want with a body like that.”

		“You fucking like this?” Kara tried to scream, but her voice was now too weak to properly show anger. She sounded more like a phone sex operator, even when she was cussing out a woman she now hated. “Then guess what. I’ve got the perfect wish for you. I wish Joanna looked like sex on legs, with impossibly big tits, a big jiggly ass, fat lips, voluminous hair, and a tiny waist.”

		“Very well,” the genie said for the third time. The blue flash of light was expected this time and both Kara and Ben managed to close their eyes just before it happened. However, they were still left slightly blinded for the briefest of moments when they opened their eyes to discover what had changed with Joanna.

		In all, Joanna and Kara now looked very similar. However, while Kara was clearly a product of plastic surgery, Joanna’s enhanced features appeared completely natural.

		Like Kara, it was Joanna’s breasts that grabbed attention first. They were big and definitely required the aid of a bra to keep them in line. Joanna’s bra must have been custom made, because it seemed doubtful that such a perfectly fitting piece of lingerie could be bought off the shelf, especially considering it did such a good job of highlighting and presenting Joanna’s tits.

		The matching thong did nothing to support Joanna’s ass, but that was kind of the point. Joanna was the type of woman to put herself on display, all the time. After all, she was a slut and she certainly had the body for it. Her lips were thick and juicy and her waist was tiny, both genetic anomalies that only served to help Joanna get what she most needed now.

		Even Joanna’s hair had grown out, falling to the small of her back. It had taken on a richer brown color, gaining in volume too, all of it natural. Shaking her head, her loose hair waved back and forth behind her, rubbing against her bare back.

		“I know you mean this as an insult,” Joanna said, “but I think I need to thank you. You gave me a slut body to go with my slut mind. It’s perfect.”

		She ran her hands down her flanks, enjoying the incredible curves her body now had. She knew what she was and she knew who she was. The combination simply made life better, more complete.

		“Time to up the ante,” Joanna purred as she let one hand run gently against the front of her thong. Her clit was making its presence known and she wanted nothing more than to give it what it wanted. What was more, Ben was there. She thought it a shame they had never hooked up together. She could bet he was a hot fuck. Kara could always have the leftovers.

		“Hold on a minute,” Kara said. “Why are we doing this?”

		“It’s simple,” Joanna answered. “This is payback for everything you’ve done to me. You started this when you fucked Chad. And I’ll keep this up until I feel I’ve had my revenge.”

		“Do your worst,” Kara spit back.

		“Genie,” Joanna said. “For my second wish, I wish Kara was a sex and fashion obsessed slut who need’s Ben’s approval.”

		“Very well,” the genie said, his smile growing wider still.

		The blinding light did not last long. Ben, having experienced every flash full on thus far, seemed to be adapting. It took Joanna longer to regain her vision. And when she did, she was greeted by the same Kara as before, but now her outfit had changed. She no longer looked like a woman who was spending her day indoors, alone, even if she had placed her body on full display. She looked like a woman who knew what she wanted and knew how to get it.

		Kara’s tank top had been replaced with a black cowl neck halter top that ended just above her belly-button. A gold chain ran around her narrow waist. The black leggings had been replaced with a tiny pink skirt that barely went past the swell of her ass. The tall black stiletto heels completed the outfit. Kara had gone from a woman spending the day into someone who could easily have been spotted at a nightclub. The difference was this was Kara’s everyday normal attire now.

		“Does my outfit look okay?” Kara asked Ben. She knew she looked good. She knew she looked fashionable. And knew she looked sexy. But none of that mattered if Ben did not approve. Ben’s approval was more important than anything to her now.

		“You look great,” Ben said, unsure how exactly he should respond.

		Kara stood there and bubbled with pride, knowing she had done well. She licked her inflated lips, wondering when she would get to suck Ben’s cock. There were many men Kara would happily suck or fuck, but none of them mattered compared to Ben. She would do anything to spend even one night in bed with him.

		“It is your turn,” the genie said as he looked into Kara’s cleavage. He might have been a genie, but he was still of the male persuasion and still had personal interests, even if he could not engage with them in his current smoke-based form.

		“Maybe I should ask Ben what I should wish for,” Kara pondered.

		“You cannot receive help or you forfeit the wish,” the genie interjected. “It must be your wish for Joanna.”

		“Ooh, I know,” Kara finally said. “Joanna, you’re gonna get it now. Genie, I wish Joanna was a dumb bimbo who wants to be eye candy for men, especially Ben.”

		Kara knew Ben would like that. Instead of having just one sexy slut at his beck and call, he would have two. And as a slut herself, she knew Joanna was a very attractive woman. She would be an even more attractive one if she focused on being sexy and gave up in pretext that she was smart.

		“Very well,” the genie said.

		The flash of light was minimal this time. The changes made to Joanna were entirely mental. Her lingerie remained the same, as did her voluptuous body. It was not easy to see that anything had changed at all, leaving Kara disappointed.

		However, Ben spotted the difference in Joanna immediately. He looked her in the eyes and saw a blankness that had never been there before. Her eyes had once shown intelligence. They no longer would.

		“Hey, Benny,” Joanna said excitedly as she posed seductively for the man she now considered the most important man in her life. “Like what you see?”

		“You’re one sexy bimbo,” Ben commented. “But how do you like being dumb?”

		“Oh, I love it,” Joanna answered. “It’s so nice not to have to think about stuff. Thoughts just get in the way of being sexy and fun.”

		Ben chuckled. “I suppose they do. Maybe we should start calling you Jojo now. You don’t look much like a Joanna anymore.”

		“You can call me whatever you want, baby,” the newly minted Jojo said. “I’m just a silly bimbo with no brain.”

		“Jojo it is,” Ben said with a broad smile on his face. “But you know what? It’s your turn now, Jojo.”

		“My turn for what?” Jojo asked as she put a finger to her plump lips and tired to think. Nothing came to mind. If it was not about fashion or sex, Jojo was pretty useless now.

		“You get the last wish,” Ben explained. “Kara used her third wish to turn you into a bimbo with the hots for me. What are you going to do to her?”

		“Oh, that’s easy,” Jojo said excitedly. She bounced up and down, her tits and ass jiggling with each movement. Her body was really quite something to behold, considering it would be difficult to properly hold her body in any article of clothing. “I wish Kara was a bimbo like me.”

		“No,” Kara cooed, unable to properly demonstrate her displeasure. “I don’t wanna be dumb.”

		“Don’t worry, Kara,” Jojo said, trying to calm her roommate. “It feels super good to be a bimbo. I bet you’ll love it.”

		This time there was no warning. The genie simply worked his magic. The room flashed with blue light and when it cleared, Kara had a similarly vacant expression to the one Jojo sported.

		“How do you feel, Kara?” Ben asked, looking hopeful toward the plastic blonde.

		Kara stood there for a moment, twirling a lock of hair with her finger, not fully realizing that Ben had asked her a question. Then suddenly something inside her mind clicked. She giggled before answering, “I feel, like, super yummy and stuff. And horny. Do you wanna, like, fuck me?”

		Kara bounced up on her toes expectantly, which in turn caused her tits to bounce and bound, barely restrained by her top. If she was not careful, her tits would slip out of her top. Not that she would have minded. She was at home with her roommates. She had no problem showing off her naked tits to people she knew. She did not have much of a problem with showing them off to people she did not know either, but deep down she understood that flashing her tits out on the street was probably a bad idea, even if it seemed really fun in the moment.

		“Patience, little bimbo,” Ben said. “You will both get what you need soon enough. Since you’re both bimbos now and hopelessly enamored with me, I can finally come clean. The genie and I planned all this. It took me two wishes to set up this little game you’ve been playing, making sure you both ended up as bimbos in the end. Let’s just say that I was getting tired of the drama between you two and wanted to have some fun for a change.”

		“I don’t get it,” Kara said with Jojo nodding her head in agreement. There had been a time when the two women were good friends, before the drama ensued. Now, however, that friction was gone. They were like two bimbo sisters, one completely natural and the other heavily artificial, both dumb and both completely devoted to Ben.

		“Don’t worry your little head about it,” Ben offered. “It will only give you a headache to try and understand.”

		“But now it is time for your third wish,” the genie said to Ben. “I hope you have this well thought out, because we have already discussed the ways in which wishes can be twisted to give you something slightly different from what you expected.”

		Ben smiled confidently. “I know exactly how to do this. I wish to be fully capable of providing for both of these bimbos needs, as well as my own.”

		The genie gave Ben a known smirk. “Very well. It is done.”

		This time it was not Ben who was blinded by the blue flash of light, but Kara and Jojo. They stood where they were, their eyes blinking rapidly, trying to chase off the effects of the flash.

		Still sitting on the couch, Ben felt very different from how he had a moment before. First of all, his clothes had changed. Gone was the untucked button-down shirt and jeans. In their place was an untied robe, leaving him completely exposed. However, all it took was one glance down for Ben to know he may have made a mistake with his wish. His cock was huge and standing straight up.

		As soon as Kara and Jojo managed to regain their sight, their eyes locked onto Ben’s cock. Their mouths watered and their pussies gushed at the sight. They had never seen anything so beautiful before. They were both cock hungry sluts, but they had found themselves in the presence of the perfect cock. It was big and almost throbbing as blood pumped through it.

		“Fuck,” Ben said as he began to understand his mistake.

		“Okay,” the two bimbos said, treating Ben’s comment as an order. A split second later Kara and Jojo were on their knees, their hands and lips on his shaft. There had been a time when they would have fought over Ben’s cock, but those days were past them. Fighting would surely displease Ben. Therefore, they needed to work together. They needed to share. And as it turned out, Ben had more than enough cock to satisfy the both of them.

		With two bimbo sluts working his cock, Ben quickly found himself inundated with heavenly pleasure. “I’m gonna cum,” he practically roared, which only caused Kara and Jojo to coo over his cock all the more, licking it and sucking on the head.

		And when Ben came, his cock erupted like a volcano exploding. The bimbos had positioned themselves, ready to take it, lining up their faces for the blast.

		It was unlike anything Ben had ever experienced before. The pleasure of orgasm was immense and almost overwhelming. And seeing Kara and Jojo kneeling before him, his seed covering their faces, made it all the better. They looked up at him with nothing but adoration in their eyes. They had been marked. They were his, now and forever. They were Ben’s bimbos.

		As Ben sat back to catch his breath, Kara and Jojo started licking the cum off each other’s faces. They seemed to quite enjoy the taste.

		However, the show that the bimbos were putting on was only a distraction from what Ben was realizing might be a new reality for him. His cock was still hard, his erection still going strong, his balls quickly working to replenish his stores of cum. When he had wished to be able to provide for Kara’s and Jojo’s needs, he had meant financially. And as Ben thought about that, he now realized his job paid him more and allowed him to work from home. But providing for their needs also meant providing for their sexual needs and with two horny and slutty bimbos to provide for, that meant his cock was always ready to go. There was no such thing as rest or downtime. His cock was always ready to fuck.

		“Kara first,” Ben said when he realized what his new reality meant for himself. “Jojo, I want you to dance sexily for me.”

		A moment later and Ben had sidled up behind Kara. She had dropped to her hands and knees. Her short skirt could not keep her pussy from display. And as it strained to cover her ass, one little flick from Ben sent it sliding up over Kara’s fake ass, unable to continue taking the strain.

		“Oh yes,” Kara moaned as Ben entered her with his hard cock. Her eyes closed as she felt the rising tide of pleasure envelop her body. This was what her body had been built for. This was what all of those wishes had designed her to be. And in keeping with the artificial qualities of her body, even Kara’s pussy had been altered, enhancing the pleasure for both Ben and her.

		“Fuck, you’ve got a nice pussy,” Ben groaned as he sawed into Kara from behind, his hands holding her hips tightly.

		“Harder,” Kara begged. “Fuck me harder.”

		Who was Ben to turn her down. And it helped that every time he looked up he could see Jojo dancing for him. Her bra was the first thing to come off. Her big tits hung on her frame, far too big, but completely natural. When her thong came off next, Ben thought he was ready to blow. Seeing Jojo before him dancing while he fucked Kara was almost too much. Yet he held on, finding a newfound stamina that had been given to him for the purpose of keeping his bimbos satisfied.

		It only took a few minutes before Kara was cumming. She screamed out as her body convulsed. It felt as if every nerve in her body was alive with pleasure. Her vision went white as she came, blinding her to the sexiness of Jojo’s dancing.

		However, as soon as Kara had cum, she found Ben pulling out of her. She felt empty with plenty of interest in another round. After all, Ben had not even cum yet.

		“Switch places,” Ben ordered.

		Despite Kara’s desire to keep getting fucked, she was not about to disobey an order from Ben. She could never disobey him.

		Kara jumped up and stepped out of the way as a naked Jojo quickly slid into place in front of Ben, taking up the same position Kara had just abandoned.

		“Now you dance,” Ben said as he slid his cock into Jojo’s pussy.

		Kara pulled her skirt back down over her ass as she started to dance to music only she could hear. As she went, she pulled at the cowl neck of her top, letting her big tits slide into view. She gave her dancing everything she had, even as her legs were still shaky from her orgasm.

		But for Jojo, she could not keep her eyes on Kara, because she was too focused on Ben’s giant cock in her pussy. She actively fucked him in return. She was no mere bimbo doll. She was a horny slut and she wanted to feel ever inch of Ben’s cock inside of her, as much as possible, with him fucking her with as much force as possible.

		“I’m gonna cum,” Ben roared as he passed his point of no return.

		“Do it,” Kara called out as she stripped off her top. “Cum in her pussy. I wanna eat it out.”

		Ben needed little encouragement after that. He buried himself inside the bimbo before him and let loose a torrent of cum. Jojo came with him, her whole body quaking as her orgasm overwhelmed her. Her arms collapsed, leaving her fat tits pressed into the floor.

		As Ben pulled out, he gave Jojo a slap on the ass. “Good bimbo,” he said. And with him out of the way, Kara quickly stopped her dancing and jumped into Ben’s place. She leaned forward and started to lick her friend’s pussy, using her tongue to try and get to every drop of Ben’s cum that she could reach.

		Ben could only chuckle as the two bimbos continued their sexual fun. He walked into the kitchen to get a much needed glass of water for himself. He realized he would need to change his diet and drink more water to keep up with the needs of his two bimbos. Hell, given the way his cock preceded him into every room, perpetually hard, perpetually ready to fuck, Ben doubted there were many situations where he could leave the apartment. He would have to get the bimbos to go shopping for him. Hopefully they did not just buy cucumbers and other similarly shaped foods.

		Looking back into the living room, Ben knew he should be a little angry at how everything turned out. Yes, he successfully turned his two annoying roommates into bimbos who were completely loyal to him, but it had come at a significant cost. Ben was practically housebound given the condition of his cock. But then again, seeing Kara and Jojo flip themselves over into a sixty-nine position so they could eat each other out, Ben knew that regardless of the consequences, he had still made the right decision. The bimbos were happy this way and, truthfully, so was he. Life was different now, but none of them would have it any other way.
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