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Ramona and I have been a couple for a good five years and also married for a good year. Ramona is the best partner I can imagine, we can both talk about everything, there is no jealousy and neither of us has to hold back on our desires. Basically, we have also tried everything that either of us wanted to try. 

We also have a nice, common circle of friends with whom we share some hobbies and do something together now and then.

Ramona is very slim and not very tall, she used to be a track and field athlete, a long-distance runner, and has the appropriate figure, which I still find very feminine. Recently, she had to stop running, the many thousands of kilometers on asphalt roads have greatly affected her knees and before she gets the problems in everyday life, she has pulled the ripcord with a heavy heart. Unfortunately, since then she can no longer wear high heels, so she is mostly in sneakers.

I myself find her very sexy, also that she wears her high heeled knee high boots now and then during sex turns me on a lot, however before she stands up again she has to take them off to save her knees. Before her injury she had loved wearing them, it was such a wonderfully feminine contrast to the sports outfits she always wore to work out and she knew how much I liked that. 

Ramona also knew how much I liked this new erotic starlet Samantha Split, a busty, slim blonde, very different from Ramona, but she was not jealous, she would even let me have sex with her if it could be arranged.

I wasn't sure if she was serious or it seemed so unlikely that she could agree to it without hesitation, yet I found her tolerance totally agreeable on that point as well. 

"Look, there's your Samantha on TV again, she's really omnipresent on private TV." Ramona called me and I hurried into the living room, but only saw the end of the program.

"You know why she calls herself Split by her last name?"

I shook my head.

"Because she supposedly spreads her legs for everyone, she once said in an interview."

"Well, then I also have chances." I grinned at Ramona.

Ramona smiled back fondly.

"You know I wouldn't begrudge it to you." 

Gratefully and lovingly I kissed her.

"I have a hair appointment tomorrow after work, so I'll be a little late."

"Okay, I'll get started on dinner tomorrow then."

1 - Wednesday

As discussed, I was home earlier than Ramona after work, started dinner, cut vegetables, peeled potatoes and prepared the meat. After that, I interrupted because I didn't want to finish the meal until she was home so it would be fresh and hot on the plates. I felt like it was taking much longer than usual, but I also didn't know how long Ramona had to work and what she had done at the hairdresser, so I relaxed with a glass of wine in the living room and read in my book.

So about the second glass I heard the apartment door, quietly Ramona crept to the living room and peered briefly around the corner. I looked up from my book and put it aside.

With a "Tadaaaaa" she jumped around the corner through the open living room door. My spit was gone, grinning expectantly Ramona smiled at me. 

"So what do you say?"

"What were you doing there? How did you come up with that?"

"You're so into that Samantha girl, so I thought you might like that hairstyle."

In fact, Ramona had copied Samantha's hairstyle almost exactly, the straight hair dyed white-blond, arranged sexily in a center parting.

"If you don't like it, Annalena can color it differently again tomorrow."

"No, no, it looks totally awesome, I'm just surprised."

Slowly Ramona came towards me. 

"Do you really like it? There's probably not much more I can do compared to Samantha."

I pulled her to me, kissed her lovingly.

"Thank you very much, it looks wonderful, I find you even more exciting this way than before."

Ramona brushed her hair out of her face with her hand and kissed me stormily.

"But how did you come up with that and who is Annalena?"

"Sweetie, this is a longer story, I wanted to surprise you and do you an erotic favor."

"You did that perfectly."

"And that's when I went to this new barbershop with a picture of Samantha on my phone and showed it to the hairdresser Annalena there, but I didn't even have to, because she knew exactly who I was talking about. And, the exciting thing is, Annalena looks quite similar to Samantha too, almost the same hairstyle, a great, feminine figure and an exciting outfit, you would like that too."

I grinned at her.

"Well, and as is the case at the hairdresser, we got to talking, I told her about your preference for Samantha and that I wanted to do you a favor. She thought that was great and totally sweet of me and went to a lot of trouble. 

I told her that of course I could never look like her because I just don't have the right figure, on the contrary, and I could never wear such beautiful boots again. Annalena pitied me for it, but then had an exciting idea. She would close after me anyway and we could still quickly go to the "World of Bimbo", there might be something that could help me."

"To the World of Bimbo? What's that supposed to be?"

"What is a bimbo? Annalena explained it to me, a bimbo is essentially a woman for whom her appearance and her effect are clearly more important than her intellectual pretensions. Often, the ladies dress very figure-hugging and provocative, make up and hair elaborately and display their outer advantages openly. It is not uncommon for them to have undergone various cosmetic operations, with breast augmentation being particularly essential. 

"The World of Bimbo is a small, special store for that special type of woman, so not that we counted ourselves among them, right around the corner from her salon, so I agreed, I thought she styled me perfectly and we left the salon together, she locked up, turned on the alarm and off we went, it was great to see how perfectly she moved on her high boots, better even than I used to and even though her heels were even higher."

"Okay, then what?"

"We walked across a large parking lot and I felt a little weird when I saw that the "World of Bimbo" shared a parking lot with a sex store and a store for fetish fashion. From the outside, the store already glittered pretty crazy, when we went in I was really flashed, everything was colorful, flashing, everywhere there were different clothes and accessories, it was at first glance not even to grasp what there was everything. A saleswoman came right up to us, who greeted Annalena with a kiss and who was also totally decked out in Samantha style, she looked great."

I listened to her spellbound, I almost forgot my politeness, I got Ramona a wine glass and poured on her, we toasted each other and drank a sip. 

"From the back of the store I heard two more female voices, obviously arguing, I looked around the corner, saw two young women, one of them dark-skinned, in also very fancy clothes. The only thing I could understand over and over was, "Don't call me mommy!" I don't know what that meant."

I had no idea what Ramona was getting at, but she was babbling like a waterfall. It wasn't that she wasn't usually very communicative, but today it just burst out of her.

"Annalena described my problem to Laura, that is, the saleswoman, well, it's not a problem, but never mind and Laura immediately had an idea. We went to a large cardboard display, which I had not noticed before with all the impressions, on which Samantha was depicted life-size, stunningly styled. In front of her slender belly there was a small shelf where packets of a certain preparation were stacked up. This was the very preparation Laura recommended to me, precisely because it was on sale this week."

"And what is that remedy?"

"Supposedly it makes you look better within 14 days, it makes you slimmer, even though I don't need that, but most of all it's supposed to make you considerably more feminine, meaning bigger breasts and a perky butt."

"What kind of humbug is that?"

Ramona laughed, took a sip of wine and continued.

"I don't know if it's humbug, I decided to give it a try anyway, remember when we first tried this sexual enhancer on you? We weren't expecting miracles then either, and yet the success was already overwhelming, not that I was dissatisfied with your performance during sex before, but this remedy took it to a whole other level."

I had to agree with her, with a smile on my face I thought back to the evening when we had tried it for the first time.

"And what about side effects?"

"Supposedly there are virtually none; after all, Pornland INC. is the manufacturer and it's backed by Europe Pharmaceuticals, a well-known corporation. This has to be completely tested out."

"When do you want to start 'therapy'?"

"I took the first capsule right there in the store."

"Wow!"

"I'm really excited, more than nothing changing can't happen."

Lovingly I kissed her, Ramona stood up, stopped briefly in the doorway, turned lasciviously to me once more, quickly I finished my wine, followed her into the bedroom, where she lay naked on the bed, wearing only her knee-high boots, and smiled lasciviously at me. In this second in the semi-dark light she really reminded me a little of Samantha, only that her chest was not so lush, to say the least, but her slim body, the high boots and especially, the new, horny hairstyle let me get hard immediately, I lay down with her, we kissed, I penetrated her and fucked her tenderly towards a wonderful, shared climax, which also poured deep inside her with me.

We snuggled up close, briefly I thought about dinner, luckily I had stowed everything in the fridge, until we fell asleep smiling happily.

2 - Thursday

Like every morning, the jingle of the cell phone alarm clock woke us up. Tenderly I kissed Ramona awake, asked her if she felt any side effects. Sleepily she shook her head, but said that the position during sex yesterday was probably a bit unusual, she had a slight tingling or pulling in her chest, thigh and stomach. Well, competitive athletes always listen more intensively to their bodies than other people.

My workday was packed with appointments, so it flew by, only rarely did I find the opportunity to write Ramona a short message, so she was already in the kitchen when I got home, finishing the dinner I had prepared the day before.

I kissed her in greeting, more stormy than usual she kissed me back, still her new hairstyle was unfamiliar, but insanely exciting for me. Before she really started cooking she asked me to take a picture of her face and her new hairstyle, which she wanted to use as a profile picture on her phone. Only now I saw that she had made up her face provocatively for it, already while taking the picture I became so keen on her that I could have skipped dinner again. 

Over a glass of wine we enjoyed the meal, Ramona kept remembering new details from the "World of Bimbo", it was yesterday probably too many impressions at once, which she had brought from the store, all the clothes and the striking colors, where pink had dominated, the wigs for the women who wanted to style themselves only temporarily so and of course Samantha, of which she, even if it was only a cardboard display, almost raved.

"I'm just wondering if you're more into her or am I?" I grinned at her and sipped my wine while Ramona treated herself to an after dinner champagne.

"Well, I think you do, but she's really impressively attractive and so enviably feminine, I wonder if she looks as good in real life as she does in the cardboard picture? Surely there must have been some retouching."

"We'll probably never find out." 

Ramona got up, went to the bathroom first, then came back with her purse. She took one of her capsules out of the packet, then pulled out the potency pills and placed both neatly in front of us. She grinned at me, took my pill, shoved it in my mouth, I washed it down with wine, gave her hers and kissed her. 

I was now so hot for her that she did not even have the time to put on her boots, still on the couch I tore her clothes off her body, kissed her stormily, the pill had long since done its job, she knelt on the sofa in front of me and while standing I penetrated her from behind. Already in the process she moaned, pressed her ass against my cock to give my thrusts even more hardness. I held her by her narrow hips, felt her pelvic bones in my hands and went wild in her. 

When she sensed that I was about to cum, she turned around in a hurry, grabbed my cock and jerked the hot load out, right into her pretty styled face, which now reminded me all the more of Samantha. Without wiping off the sticky drops, she sucked my cock hard again, only to turn around again and let me take her animalistically from behind while standing.

In the second round I was more persistent despite the wild ride, only rarely did I have to slow down my thrusts, faster than usual Ramona reached her climax, moaning she knelt in front of me, breathing heavily, riding through her orgasm, she gasped.

"Don't stop! Please! Keep fucking me!"

Only briefly I was surprised by her vulgar language, but in this state you can no longer be rational, again I began to push her faster, Ramona groaned and moaned, she was almost out of her mind, only briefly after the first climax her excitement subsided, only to be pushed again all the faster into orgiastic spheres. 

Now I also wanted the ultimate climax, I rammed my cock into her as deep and hard as I could, Ramona squirmed under my thrusts, hit the back of the couch with the flat of her hand, moaned that it had to hear the neighbors, until she plunged into her and our next orgasm in my stifled scream. 

Without slowing down to thrust, I squirted my climax deep into her, fucking her for a while longer slowing down until my cock slid out of her and I collapsed on top of her.

Ramona could only bring the first words over her lips with a push.

"Exactly that! That's exactly what I meant, how much, how much yet your horny pills work for you and how horny it is for me, and probably for you too."

Breathing heavily, I agreed with her.

"If this has even 10% of the effect on me, our sex will reach completely new dimensions."

We left the half-full glasses on the table, dragged ourselves into the bedroom, cuddled up and close to each other, and fell asleep exhausted but happy.

3 - Friday

That Friday we almost overslept, too happy and exhausted we were from the horny sex the night before. We quickly got dressed and disappeared to work without much planning what to do or eat in the evening. I didn't even get to ask her if she noticed anything regarding the drug, but as long as she didn't complain of her own accord, at least I didn't expect any negative effects.

As is so often the case, Ramona was home earlier than me, which was also related to the shorter journey to her workplace. I greeted her with a warm kiss, again her hair was so wonderfully styled and the makeup almost perfect.

"How was your day?" Ramona didn't even wait for me to give her an answer. She just started babbling away like she did that night when she came back from the hairdresser.

"I didn't feel like working at all today, surfed the internet on the "World of Bimbo" site, they have some really crazy stuff, followed the links on the site, that was clearly more exciting than the job, incredibly many links to, let's say, fashion sites, but rather fetish sites, if you have the right figure, there are really so many horny outfits, but I'd have to pad everything out, unfortunately."

Ramona went into the kitchen, I heard her uncorking a bottle and operating a lighter. She came back with a bottle of champagne, no champagne, in her hand, two glasses were already on the table and in her other hand, it hit me as unexpectedly as winning the lottery after a lightning strike, she was holding a cigarette, which she sucked on uncertainly.

"What's wrong with you?"

"Oh, you know, it's the weekend now and I was just in the mood for champagne."

"I meant you smoke."

"Pascal, I've always wanted to do that, but as an athlete it's impossible, so I never really considered it, today I saw a series of pictures of Samantha and it looked so incredibly sexy on her, and on Annalena too by the way, so I just had to try it. How do you like it?"

"Very unusual and, well, already very smoky, um, wicked."

"I also like it with champagne. And I found totally crazy things while surfing, a bimbo course, for example, or a bimbochatroom, which was totally weird, what they had for topics, I dialed in there under any name and just followed what they wrote there. Some only talked about celebrities I didn't even know, about cool music videos and the style of the girls in them, others only talked about the stores where you can buy the coolest outfits, and still others about how high a bimbo should wear his heels."

I listened to Ramona with my mouth open, she lit another cigarette, coughed briefly and continued. 

"Some said that 8 cm would be sufficient as a minimum height, which were immediately countered, that would wear yes every secretary and every business lady and also normal young women would have such normal heels, as a bimbo would have to be higher duty. Quickly they were at 12 cm, some even at 14 or 15 cm, where the question arose whether they were allowed to be with platform or without. Already the next discussion went off, some meant Plateau would be only sexy, if it provides for the fact that one could carry clearly more than 15 cm, some spoke of 18 cm, some even of 21."

I grabbed a ruler that was behind me, in the time Ramona took her capsule. I showed her what 15 or 21 cm of heel meant and she was just amazed with open eyes, got her boots, how took measure and came to 10 cm. 

"Then they are partly twice as high! Can you still walk with them? I mean, if you have healthy knees?"

"I don't know, but it certainly looks awesome."

"That's right, it's really extreme, but who it suits, certainly also extremely sexy. I then looked on Samantha's website and she prefers boots without platform with 12 to 15 cm heel, which I found almost humane in view of the discussion."

"I would like it very much."

"Me too, sweetie, but I can't do you that favor, I'm sorry about all the sports, you often had to do without me because I was training or competing. And then the sport has also ensured that I can no longer wear such boots."

I took Ramona in my arms, kissed her on the forehead.

"I love you the way you are. And sports was important and a part of your life. It made you happy and that made me happy."

"You're so cute!"

She took off her sneakers and put on her boots. 

"Sitting on the couch will be fine, but then you'll have to make up for the champagne."

I smiled lovingly at her.

"Nothing better than that, those boots still look perfect on you."

"I've got a list of recommended music videos here, you up for it?"

I nodded, went to the kitchen, got champagne, when I came back Ramona was sitting smoking on the couch, her legs spread, the boom of the bass of the video booming through the room. A rapper was celebrating his music in the video, with various dancers in the background moving rhythmically frivolously to the music, thrusting out their chests and wiggling their butts. In addition, they were of course body-hugging and tightly styled, it already looked erotically wicked.

So the scenario repeated itself again and again, I had expected that maybe one of these bimbos would be in the foreground, but apparently the highest of the expected feelings was to be the pretty accessory, the decoration, the staffage of a celebrity. At the same time, there was no denying that the videos were really erotic. 

Ramona also moved sitting to the music, her hand slid over her body, her chest over her belly to her jeans, through the tight fabric could be seen that she massaged her clit with her fingers, while she drank more and more of the champagne. When she saw that I was looking at her, she grinned at me lustfully, but did not interrupt the massage of her clit for a second.

"Get me some more champagne, sweetie, there's a second bottle in the fridge."

I watched her for a few more moments, got up, uncorked the new bottle, when I came back into the living room, Ramona had pulled down her pants, wide-legged with her boots on the table she sat on the couch, smoking stimulating her clit, again and again she let two fingers disappear inside her, closed her eyes, enjoyed the feeling and opened them slowly and lasciviously again.

I poured her a glass, she emptied it in one go, put it on the table and turned back to her own excitement.

"I get totally turned on by these videos, sweetie, more than any porn I've ever seen in my life, you too?"

"What makes me horny most of all is watching you stroke and get excited."

"Then join me, take out your cock and jerk it off with me."

I barely flinched, never in her life had she called him 'cock' and never used the word 'wank', now it came naturally to her lips. 

"Come on, I want to see you wank your hot cock, you do get horny when I finger my cunt."

This word from her mouth was also a first, surely she had already drunk too much, at the same time it excited me very much to hear that from her mouth and watch her fingering, I opened my pants, pulled them down to my knees, took my semi-stiff cock in my hand and began to jerk it.

"Boah, look at that, in the video! They all have such a hot, pink dildo in their hands and let it slide over their bodies while dancing, all the way into their hot pants and under their miniskirts, wow, that looks cool, and they're all in sync, they jerk off just as synchronously as we do."

I took off my T-shirt, Ramona put her head on my chest and, without taking her eyes off the TV, started licking my nipple. Immediately my cock stood out hard in my hand from me.

"I wonder if dildos like that are much fun?" she asked me.

"How should I know that? I think that only women can answer you, it looks cool in any case, you can ask in the chat room."

Ramona grinned at me meaningfully. I felt the excitement in her increasing more and more, with her head on my chest it was clearly visible. More and more often she interrupted the licking of my nipple and deep puffing, her fingers danced in her cunt, now she moaned, in fact she got it right next to me to climax, her body twitched, reared up, shook her a brief moment of excitement before she put her head back on my chest, breathing heavily. 

Now I could no longer hold back, my pelvis tightened, thrust out, faster and faster I jerked my cock as suddenly Ramona's head slid down, she put her lips over my cock at the exact moment I came and greedily took up my bubbling juice and swallowed visibly before my eyes. 

Otherwise, for Ramona blowing had always been just part of foreplay, she had never blown me to the end, let alone swallowed my juice, today she apparently couldn't help but greedily take it in. With glazed eyes she grinned happily at me, let her fingers glide over her clit one last time, took off her boots and pants and disappeared into the bedroom. 

I took another gin, how horny the last evenings were and especially tonight, and that without we had had real sex, but this togetherness, to caress each other in front of the other quite openly, also had its own charm and the swallowing conclusion was a highlight in more ways than one. 

I finished my drink, went into the bedroom, undressed and found Ramona already contentedly slumbering on her side of the bed. I snuggled up to her, but it took me a long time that evening before I actually found sleep.

4 - Saturday

Finally we could sleep in after the exciting days. I slowly woke up after ten o'clock in the morning, Ramona lay with her back to me, I turned to her, put my arm around her naked body, stroked over her flat stomach up to her chest.

I stumbled, until now there was almost no breast attachment to be felt, but now I had the feeling as if my fingers were gliding over a light, firm curve to her nipple. Suddenly I was wide awake, trying to feel if that was really the case, or if I was just imagining it, or that Ramona was just lying in such a way that a little more was showing than was really there. 

Basically, however, I was sure that I imagined it all, just as one often perceives something more intensely because one pays special attention to it. And I did that since I knew that she was taking these capsules. It's probably like pregnant women who only see baby carriages everywhere. 

Slowly Ramona also woke up in my arms, happily she smiled at me with sleepy eyes, I hugged her, kissed her gently and lovingly on her forehead and on her wonderful lips.

"Tell me, is it possible that you have an approach of breast, that is, more than usual? It just seemed that way to me."

"I've had that feeling too, she also pulls like the skin is stretching over her chest."

"I'd think it was awesome the way it feels and looks now, but otherwise you won't notice anything, right? No side effects or anything?"

Ramona shook her head.

I got up to make coffee, heard that Ramona was also sneaking through the apartment, I looked into the living room, where she was gleefully pulling on a cigarette naked.

"But it looked hotter in the boots yesterday." I provoked her a little, she looked at me, grinned, put out the cigarette and went back to bed, where we enjoyed the coffee in peace.

"How about I show you the World of Bimbo sometime?"

I didn't think about it for long, I had been curious all week, it just hadn't come up yet. 

"Good idea, shall we go right after breakfast?"

"I'm not hungry at all this morning." Ramona shrugged her shoulders, so we stayed lying there for a while, Ramona kept wanting to tell me something from the "World of Bimbo", but kept interrupting herself with, "Oh, you'll see!"

I couldn't do without a sandwich after the shower, ate it while Ramona was in the bathroom, shortly after 3pm we were ready and got into my car. With a reluctant crack it started with effort, I looked at Ramona who shrugged her shoulders, the whole drive I listened inside the car for any other strange noises, but without further incident we first passed Annalena hair salon and then stopped in the large parking lot. 

I looked around, the "World of Bimbo" was really not to be overlooked, there was the sex store on the other side downright discreet and the facade of the store for fetish fashion stylishly designed. Somehow this store appealed to me more than the "World of Bimbo", but Ramona immediately headed for it purposefully. 

We opened the door and immediately found ourselves in another universe. At first I had to stop in the doorway, so overwhelmed was I by the bright, colorful play of colors in the store, everywhere it flashed and flashed, the shelves were full of more or less useful appearing things, clothes, shoes, boots. Only slowly I got used to the rush of colors, saw that a saleswoman was already approaching Ramona, she looked stunning, a short pink stretch dress that had trouble keeping her chest under control, matching colored knee high heeled boots, plus a light blonde, certainly dyed lion's mane.

"Weren't you here with Annalena last week?" she greeted Ramona with a peck on the cheek, who just looked reverently at the saleswoman and nodded.

"And this is your boyfriend? Or man?" She also came up to me and greeted me in the same way, the openness here in the store surprised me one more time.
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