





             Bimbo slut





     My name is Ken Norton; I own A strip joint, and whorehouse outside Las Vegas. Not just an ordinary whorehouse, but one you can get any perversion your twisted mind can think of. The specialty of the house is bimbo sluts. That is a woman with low I.Q. huge 46EE breasts, usually pierced, 22 inch or smaller waist and a perfect 36-inch ass. These women were not born like this. We made them the sluts they are.





     I have two partners; DR John Joyce is the Harvard Graduate responsible for altering the girl’s personalities to fit their new lives as whores. It is a simple process of attaching electrodes to the girl’s brain. If you stimulate the pleasure center of the brain while stimulating the pussy, you will make a person a nymphomaniac. With each session, DR John lowered IQs and subliminally suggested the slut personality. After a time, you had a girl not able to keep her hands out of her crotch. She would beg men to fuck her, if she were conditioned that way. My two partners and I wanted bimbos that loved to fuck. Their personalities were so slutty they could not function in normal society. They spent all their time at my club whoring their bodies.





     My second partner; DR Tom Wooly was in charge of body alteration. He invented a process of enlarging the breast naturally with out silicone, or saline. After their minds became altered, they spent two months with DR Tom. With daily injections, the breasts would grow as big as we wished. DR Tom also increased nipple length, and sensitivity. The rib cage was changed for a tiny waist. A little, fat suction in the right places. With the ankle tendons, tightened five-inch heels were more comfortable than flats. After the body alteration we had fat lipped 38DD 20 35 bimbo slut. We did special alterations on a selected few. Permanent hair removal from the neck down was popular. We fattened pussy lips on some of the girls. My favorite, was when DR Tom widened the pelvic bone, stretching the pussy to huge proportions. He would also deaden the pain receptors, and increase the sensitivity in the pleasure centers. This, for the more sadistic clients that enjoyed fist fucking.





    We had collected a new girl at the train station. She was a runaway, running from an abusive stepfather. We offered the sixteen-year-old girl a new life. When she saw the bimbo sluts in action, she wanted the lifestyle.  We gave the girl a choice, of how far she wanted to go. She admitted liking the sex her stepfather forced on her. With enthusiasm, she told my partners and I, she wanted to go all the way. We gave her a new name to fit her new life. From that day on she would be known as Joy 





    After a month of personality treatment, she went to see DR Tom. She took to the mind treatment well, fucking DR John and his staff during her treatment. DR Tom suggested we create a super slut body to go along with her new mind. Injections in the boobs were doubled, in a week she had a set of 38DDs. DR John operated on her pelvis to give her a nice big gap between her legs. Her pussy lips were fattened to go with the new widened hips. All her hair was permanently removed from the neck down. She was starting to look like the bimbo we all wanted. Young Joy could not keep her hands off her new body. She loved stuffing her new pussy. After the pelvic alterations, she could stuff almost anything in her cunt (and did). After a couple of months, we had the biggest nymphomaniac we had ever had. Young Joy loved playing with her 42EE 19 35 slut body we had given her. Her favorite fetish was for someone to slap her gigantic tits around while the biggest fist that could be found was slamming away at her cunt. She was the perfect bimbo. When standing in front of you her tits covered her entire mid-section, the gap between her thighs was three inches at least, her always dripping, puffy cunt was inviting to all that saw it.





     A typical day for Joy was waking with a nine inch dildo stuffed in her cunt, held in place by tight rubber panties. She would sit at her make-up table, and rock back and forth to her first of many orgasms. Next, she would dress in a short rubber skirt, (after pealing her sticky panties off and pushing out her sleeping dildo) and then maybe a rubber push-up bra to hold up her forty pound tits. Joy would smear lube on her fat pussy and head down to the kitchen. After a light breakfast, and talking with the other bimbos about all that dick they had the night before. The girls would all head to the playroom together; they would fuck around with each other before the customers showed. Joy would be cumming hard on someone’s fist or one of the many huge dildos in the playroom, by the time the first customers walked in the front door. Joy was very popular with the fist fuckers; they loved the fact she could be rammed so hard, and receive such pleasure. Some guys thought they could hurt little Joy’s cunt with there big cocks. She would giggle under her breath when some guy slammed her cunt screaming.





    “TAKE THAT BIG DICK, YOU FUCKING SLUT!”





    After a long day of abusing her cunt, Joy would washout all the cum from her body. Her cunt looked like a train had gone through it, she giggled as she pushed the nine-inch long ten-inch around sleeping dildo in her cunt, and hardly felt it. She pulled her tight rubber panties on to keep the dildo in place while she slept. Joy laid in bed and thought of all she had been through, it was a fun life, and would get better when she started fucking horses this weekend.








                             Send comments and ideas.                                


