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1 - Tuesday

"Hey, look over there, the two that just came in!"

Jasmin elbowed Riccarda in the ribs, who immediately turned around to the door of the sex store with the original packaged dildo in her hand and looked at the two strikingly styled young ladies. Already the sound of the extremely high heels of their overknee boots immediately drew the attention of all other customers to them. Leonie also looked open-mouthed in the direction of the two ladies. 

The first of the two wore a black leather dress, which was an exciting contrast on her fair skin, black long leather gloves and matching leather overknees. The three girlfriends could only shake their heads in disbelief. The second of the ladies looked even more bizarre, even more surreal, she was basically wearing the same thing as the first, only completely in white, which accentuated her dark skin color especially well. The icing on the cake was her white-blond dyed lion's mane, which hung long over her shoulders.

For the first time Riccarda, Jasmin and Leonie were in a sex store, only yesterday they had moved into their new apartment in their student town and quickly Jasmin had the idea to visit the sex store nearby and look at such a store once. On the one hand, there was nothing like that in the small town they came from, on the other hand, all three of them were now finally 18, so they could look at everything that made life so exciting.

Due to the shortened Abi Leonie had even come of age only a few weeks before the start of the semester, so the curiosity about everything that was suddenly allowed was all the greater. Now the three of them were standing in the sex store, full of amazement at what there was to buy, what incredibly different sex toys there were and all the other hot things, like sexy outfits or porn. 

And then these two ladies entered the store, were greeted by the saleswoman, they were perfectly styled in their own way, real dolls, from the hairstyle and the make-up and in addition the outfit in the short dresses and the high boots. The three students could not get out of their amazement, shaking their heads in disbelief when they saw how extremely high the ladies' heels actually were. 

After the brief greeting, the two ladies stumbled right on through a passageway that led to a segregated area of the store, a cluster of men following at a short distance.

"What could possibly be going on back there?" Jasmine was the bravest of the three. Actually she was a very normal, well-adjusted young woman, a lot of things about her were rather average, she was of medium height, medium slim, had a medium sized chest, in addition long blond hair, which she didn't style very elaborately. The most striking thing about her was her constantly new, crazy ideas, like this one to visit the sex store today, and her two friends were happy to let her inspire and carry them away. She put the vibrator back in the display and strolled conspicuously inconspicuous between the shelves to take a look in the back room.

"Do you want to go to the Bimbo Gangbang too?" Jasmine winced at the saleswoman's question.

"Bingo, huh?"

"Not bingo, bimbo! In the porn cinema!"

"Um, no, what's that supposed to be? I, um, don't understand..."

"Well, you'd best check out the World of Bimbo at the other end of the parking lot right now, then maybe you'll understand it better!"

Jasmine thanked him and went back to the others. 

"What did the saleswoman say?" Riccarda was the shyest of the three friends, but also the most curious. She was slightly taller than Jasmin, but quite chubby from childhood, against which she had tried everything but never really succeeded, she had fashionable, short, dark blond hair and when it came to clothes she paid attention mainly to comfort and inconspicuousness. 

"She said something about bimbos, I don't know what she meant by that, but she also said we'd find out what it meant at the store up there in the parking lot."

"That glitter and glamour store? I saw it just now when we snuck up here," Leonie interjected.

The three had to giggle, they had really almost snuck up on the sex store, strolling closer and closer to the store rather by chance, looking around again and again, even though of course there couldn't be anyone there who knew them, they didn't know anyone in town yet, until they finally arrived at the door and quickly slipped inside.

Leonie could not hide her Thai roots. She was very petite, also she was just 1.50m tall, which is why she always wore shoes with platform or block heels, which at least brought her halfway to eye level with her friends. The most striking thing about her was her long, pitch-black hair, which she usually wore loose. 

"Shall we go there and find out what these bimbos are all about? Those two were already extremely styled, it was almost like a porno, and I can imagine what they're doing now in this cinema, when a man sees something like that, he only thinks about one thing.

"Come on, I'm more interested in that now than the sex store here." Jasmin's curiosity was aroused.

"Like it's always about what you're interested in." Riccarda always had a very good feel for linguistic subtleties, which is why she had enrolled in journalism. 

"You know what I mean." 

"And you know how I mean it." Riccarda grinned, she liked to tease the others with quibbles. Grinning, she put the dildo back on the shelf and much more quickly than they had come in, the three friends left the sex store. 

When they were outside, they first had to laugh heartily. Slowly they strolled away from the sex store. Riccarda lit a cigarette, she had stupidly started smoking when she was 14, because she had heard that smoking would make her lose weight. Now she couldn't get rid of it, also because she was worried that she would put on extra kilos after quitting.

"Didn't you guys notice this place just now either?"

Jasmin pointed to a medium-sized store, attached directly to the sex store, the windows sparsely decorated, the store itself out of sight.

"I think it's a fetish boutique, from the looks of the few things in the display. And for suckers, it's written above the door, too, though not as conspicuously." Riccarda was being very analytical again.

"So sado-maso stuff? That's totally sick! There must be lots of whips and stuff to buy." Leonie turned away in disgust.

"Shall we go see?" Jasmine grinned.

"No ten horses can get me in there." Leonie continued to walk demonstratively toward the "World of Bimbo.

Her two friends shrugged their shoulders and followed her, grinning. They were standing in front of the "World of Bimbo"; up close, it looked even more glamorous than Leonie had perceived it when she first passed by. Riccarda stomped out her cigarette. Even though it wasn't a sex store, teens under 18 weren't allowed in. With a pounding heart, Jasmin opened the door, Leonie followed her, as usual Riccarda tried to hide a little behind them, which was not easy with her size.

Even before the door was closed again, the three were overwhelmed by the play of light and color in the store. As if rooted to the spot, they stopped in the entrance and looked around excitedly. The first impression was even more overwhelming than in the sex store, and the shelves and displays seemed much more cluttered than in the comparatively tidy erotic store. 

They really winced when the door slammed shut and the saleswoman behind the counter lifted her head. With a smile she came up to the three, a little bit they realized now what the lady in the sex store meant when they saw how she was dressed. She wore a tight pink patent dress, knee-high pink boots with a heel that made Leonie wonder how anyone could work all day in them, and upper-arm-length pink gloves. Basically, she was styled similarly to the two ladies.

"Hi, I'm Laura, this must be your first time here, right?"

Riccarda ducked away a little behind Jasmin.

"Um, yeah, we're, um, new in town, um, to study." Jasmine said awkwardly by her standards. Immediately she wondered why she had mentioned the studying thing, almost as if she wanted to justify herself. 

"Oh, great, we're always happy to have intellects join us..."

"You mean intellectuals?" Leonie looked at her questioningly. 

"Exactly, that intellectuals also visit us once in a while, after all, the cliché prevails that only simple-minded customers walk around here, which isn't true at all, is it Mandy?" She turned her head to another strikingly styled woman at a high table in the back of the store, who just silently raised her thumb and continued to stare at her cell phone.

"And as a special thank you, we always have a special offer at the beginning of New Year's Eve, too."

"Start of the semester?" again Leonie helped her up.

"Yeah, right, start of the semester." Laura giggled sympathetically. "Here, our most popular offer, this week for only 49 euros instead of 249 euros, but only for students." Laura took a small package from a shelf attached to a cardboard display, of course the picture featured a stunning blonde sexy styled woman.

"Here, this is really a mega offer, a kind of nutritional supplement that makes every woman a little more womanly, like the Samantha in the picture."

"What did it look like before?"

"Well, there's no information on that, unfortunately, but the way she looks now is killer, right? And nothing on her has been operated on."

"So, which is it, an overpriced placebo or a drug?"

"It's a kind of dietary supplement that makes every woman a little more womanly," Laura repeated monotonously. "And especially for you it will certainly have a great effect, because most women automatically lose a little weight as well." She pointed with her hand at Riccarda, who thereby took a little more cover.

"Now that's not what I need." If Leonie was with one thing about her body, it was her weight.  

"And in most, the breast also enlarges, sometimes more, sometimes less."

Jasmine laughed. 

"I find that highly suspect." Laura looked at her with questioning eyes. "Does this stuff come from China?"

"No, that's distributed by a subsidiary of Europe Pharmaceuticals."

"Europe Pharmaceuticals? Isn't that where your father works in the legal department, Leonie?" Jasmin seemed persuaded by the prestigious pharmaceutical company behind the drug. "If there was anything wrong with it or anything going on, we would have noticed, wouldn't we?" 

Leonie nodded silently, secretly wishing that the drug really would make her breast a little bigger, as she had always wanted and still hoped it was not yet full-grown. 

"All right, do we dare to experiment?" Riccarda shook her head cautiously, Leonie nodded just as cautiously. 

"We'll take a pack." Jasmine announced cockily. 

"Um, but the preparation is designed for a two-week treatment, and whether you can then with three people already after..." Laura had to think. "I can't promise that you'll notice anything positive after four or five days."

"So they are placebos after all?"

"No, no, as you like, after all, the customer is king here. That makes 49 euros then."

Jasmin paid for it out of the freshly established household budget. 

They left the store.

"Say, are you crazy? Spending so much money on shit like this?" Riccarda snapped at Jasmin. 

"I thought we had voted, as we had discussed for the household budget." Leonie nodded again.

They walked on, silently turning the corner down from the large parking lot and passing a closed hair salon. 

"It's strange here in the city, normally hairdressers are closed on Mondays, but this one seems to be different, it's closed on Tuesdays, I wonder what the point is?" Leonie shrugged her shoulders. 

Soon they had arrived at her shared apartment, Jasmin fetched a bottle of sparkling wine from the refrigerator, filled three glasses and placed them on the glass table in the living room in front of Riccarda and Leonie. They drank a sip in silence before Riccarda took the floor.

"Okay, let's take a chance on the experiment, it can't be harmful if there's such a corporation behind it, as you've just said. It's certainly exciting, but I still think it's a lot of money."

"Divided by three, it's okay." Leonie stepped up to the plate with her business administration approaches. 

Riccarda nodded, Jasmin pressed three capsules out of the blister and placed them on the table in front of her, immediately Riccarda grabbed her champagne glass and held it in front of her mouth like a microphone, even if she was very shy in foreign surroundings, she could put this down in a familiar setting. Her live reports of completely trivial events were then always a huge laughing success. 

"Welcome, ladies and gentlemen, here to the Bimbo commune." 

Jasmin and Leonie were already snorting away, so that Leonie almost had to spit out the champagne she had just had in her mouth. But they quickly calmed down again to follow the report.

"Tonight you will witness the young students Jasmin and Leonie enjoying their first Bimbopills. The two main players of the evening are already sitting opposite each other, the table is in perfect condition, the glasses are filled and the pills are lying on next to them, ready to play. 

Now Leonie slowly moves towards the pill, takes it between thumb and forefinger, technically brilliant she holds up the small capsule, but Jasmin doesn't hesitate for a second either, she doesn't intend to let her counterpart buy her divorce early on here.

The two opponents look deep into each other's eyes, each of them ready to counter with a surprising counterattack at the first sign of movement from the other. The tension in the Bimbo commune is palpable, highly concentrated, they await the signal of the referee, who now puts his whistle to his mouth, briefly looks at the clock again and finally gives the signal for the whistle. Leonie immediately shoves the capsule into her mouth, shows her opponent the teeth between which the capsule is now located, but Jasmin doesn't hesitate for a second either, takes a swing, literally throws the pill into her mouth to immediately wash it down with a big gulp of champagne.

Leonie does not let this provocation sit on her, clearly visible she lets the pill slide on her tongue, looks at Jasmin victoriously and already her capsule disappears with a delicious sip of champagne in her stomach.

Both tear up, show their opponent that they have accomplished their task, they give each other high fives before sliding back into their chairs confident of victory. Ladies and gentlemen, you have not seen anything like this before, and generations will remember this evening with pride. Knowing that I have experienced an unforgettable evening here, I return to the studio."

Now there was no stopping the three students. They doubled over with laughter, even Riccarda gave up her feigned seriousness and laughed heartily with the other two. In the process, she also took her capsule almost incidentally. 

"How did you come up with "Bimbo-WG"?" Just saying the word made Leonie laugh again.

"Well, we bought that placebo at World of Bimbo, so that was an obvious one."

"I'd like to have your ideas sometime." Jasmine was still shaking her head with laughter. 

"You should for law school, too, if you want to be a good lawyer someday." 

"Maybe you can give me some tips there, too."

"If you think that's purposeful?" So slowly the three recovered from their fits of laughter and sank deeper into their sofas. 

"Do either of you notice anything yet?" Leonie seemed to be listening deep into her body for any change, or perhaps a high or something similar. She sat there as she had a few years ago when she had smoked pot for the only time in her life; back then, too, she approached the whole thing almost scientifically, pulling on the joint, leaning back and waiting for something to happen. But just like then, there was no discernible effect. 

"I feel a slight tugging in my abdominal area and chest." Riccarda felt over her body.

"That's from the laughing fit, with you I really have to be careful that mine doesn't get sore muscles." 

Again, the three of them let out a roar, poured themselves one last glass of champagne from the then empty bottle, and went over what was coming up in the next few days. On the one hand, there were the preliminary courses before the actual start of studies, but on the other hand, the semester opening party, which they were already quite excited about, they had heard so much about university parties that they could hardly wait to finally be there. 

At some point they got tired, one after the other went to bed, the last one was Riccarda, who studied the package insert of the medicine once again, but did not find anything conspicuous. Even while reading it, her eyes fell closed and she left the common room to disappear into her own realm. 

2 - Wednesday

The alarm clock rang punctually at 7 o'clock. The first thing that popped into Jasmin's head was the cliché of the student who rolls over in bed at 11 a.m. and then attends an afternoon lecture. She shook her head inwardly, something like that would never happen to her, she was far too motivated and determined for that. 

She jumped up, heard that the shower was already occupied, and thought about how the three of them in the shared apartment could organize the morning better in the near future, because the only bathroom already turned out to be a bottle-neck. Today, thankfully, was just about listening to an introductory lecture and looking around campus a bit, so not too much time would be wasted in the future looking for lecture halls or seminar rooms. 

Dressed inconspicuously as usual, the three rode the subway to the university, looked around at their various student bodies, and then met up again at the introductory event. Without their cell phones, however, they would not have found themselves in the crowd of students. 

The event was a bit lame, a lot of things they already knew, so they chatted quietly with each other, but around them they didn't get to talk to anyone. Nevertheless, they happily left the Unicampus and went home. On the way back, they bought groceries and looked forward to a cozy evening for the three of them to cook together.

On Riccarda's advice, they decided on a light meal, lots of vegetables and salad, without meat, her mother always cooked very hearty, which was delicious, but which she thought was one of the reasons why she tended to be so overweight, in her new life in her own shared flat she at least wanted to work on that. Secretly, she also dreamed of meeting one or two fellow students, still unknown to her, who might eventually find her attractive. She had never had a boyfriend, let alone sex.

It was already very funny during the meal preparation, the three students were in a good mood, they enjoyed the one or other glass of champagne, the first day at the university was behind them and they were already full of impressions. But much greater was the impression that yesterday had left on them.

"But, tell me honestly, those two chicks who came into the sex store yesterday, they were really awesome." Jasmin opened the topic.

"Not chicks, bimbos." corrected Riccarda.

"What is it with you and that funny word anyway? For me, so far in life, it's always had a very negative, racist meaning." Leonie shook her head.

"I researched this once, and of course you're right too, Leonie. But I'll read it to you:

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 openly display their external assets. It is not uncommon for them to have undergone various cosmetic operations, with breast augmentation being particularly essential. In addition, their intelligence is often severely limited and focused on superficialities, which they also like to flirt with.

Bimbofication is the conscious, intentional change of a woman into a bimbo, especially in terms of her appearance.

Basically, the word "bimbo" is a kind of tea kettle. We could play that again sometime." Riccarda had to laugh.

"We'll do that right after we finish banging pots." Now the other two were laughing, too. 

"But surely you can't do that without some kind of body modifications, right? How do you become a bimbo?"

"It doesn't say that here, maybe from this medicine? I've lost 2.5 kg since yesterday. We still have to take that, by the way." Riccarda smiled with satisfaction.

"After all, we completely forgot to eat anything else during the exciting action yesterday. And for your body to maintain its functions, it certainly needs a lot of energy, which it has now drawn from the fat."

With any other person, Riccarda would have gone off on her after saying something like that, but she had known Jasmin long enough that she knew exactly when she was just teasing her, or when she really wanted to offend someone.

Jasmin got the pills and they took them with the rest of the champagne. 

"But the whole place was already extremely weird, right?" 

"Absolutely, even the one sitting back there at that high table, she looked pretty freaky from a distance too. But the most bizarre thing was the person there on the cardboard stand-up."

"This Samantha?"

"Exactly, no one can tell me that it only came from the preparation, she definitely had an operation and it is also dubious that there are no pictures of her from before, so for me this is a pretty obvious advertising campaign with at least perception-optimized arguments." Jasmin almost lapsed into an accusatory formulation.

"You were all excited yesterday, weren't you?"

"So I'm definitely still curious too, but did you guys notice anything about the formula?"

"Well, I had such a pulling sensation in my chest and stomach." Riccarda looked at her thoughtfully. "I'm feeling that again right now, too."

"Sure, because you're hungry, dinner's ready, is the table set yet?"

Leonie nodded, and they enjoyed a delicious vegetarian vegetable dish. 

"Boah, that was a portion." Riccarda hadn't even finished eating yet, Leonie took the rest from her plate. Jasmin just shook her head in disbelief. 

"Hasn't it been the other way around for you guys so far?"

"I really can't get anything down. And my stomach is still pulling, probably because it's totally overstuffed now."

"Well, anyway, we should think of another plan for the morning so we don't get a traffic jam in front of the bathroom. How about 20 minutes each? Then I'll start tomorrow, then Leonie and then Riccarda, and the next few days we'll rotate, unless someone has to leave later?"

"Good idea, around 7:30 we should head out to the subway."

"Then I'll set my alarm for 6:00, so that should work out."

"Great, good night." Riccarda said goodbye to her room.

"Do you really think this has something to do with the pills? The belly-pulling thing with Riccarda?"

Leonie gave herself thoughtfully.

"Bullshit, I'm telling you, that's nothing but colored dextrose we bought there, I'm already sorry I talked you guys into it."

"Well, who knows, I think after one day you can't gauge the effect for two weeks."

"But nothing has happened yet."

Leonie shrugged her shoulders, wished Jasmin a good night, and the two disappeared into her bed.

3 - Thursday

In the morning everything went smoothly, only for breakfast there was no time, but after the extensive meal in the evening no one was really hungry. On time for their various preliminary courses, they were at the university, where Jasmin in particular had the feeling of learning little that was new; she seemed to be perfectly prepared for her studies by her high school diploma, in contrast to many of her fellow students, who were eager to take notes.

During the break she met Riccarda and Leonie in front of the building, Riccarda smoked her break cigarette and they exchanged information about the pre-courses and the fellow students, Riccarda and Leonie found it much more exciting than Jasmin and especially Leonie raved about her lecturer, who, as she said, would be didactically excellent and that, when he was not even a professor yet. 

"Didactically excellent? Is that what they call it nowadays when you find someone hot?" Jasmin teased a little, which of course was not new to Leonie. 

"Hey, think about it, there are 400 students sitting in the lecture hall, 300 of them women, why should I get my hopes up for anyone? Especially with all the chicks who were probably born with a silver spoon in their mouths and walk around here all styled up as if they were already the CEO of a Dax company. I'd rather bribe them with my performance, but of course that's not so obvious at first glance."

"Who are you trying to bribe?"

"Oh, now stop it." Leonie lightly boxed Jasmin against the shoulder. "We have to get back inside, the next class is starting."

Riccarda and Leonie turned off to their lecture halls, Jasmin turned briefly to the toilets until the two had disappeared, she had long since decided not to bother with the other pre-courses today. She didn't need to hear the entire upper school again.

She thought about what she could do, she could look around a little in the city, maybe she found one or the other fancy store for shopping or a good bar where you could go for a drink in the evening when you didn't have to study, took the subway and went towards the center. The last station before the city center was her home station, since she still had half the day, she got off the train and strolled, more or less by chance in the direction of the street, where the "World of Bimbo" was located. 

She grinned silently to herself, the sex store she found less exciting, but the "World of Bimbo" she wanted to look again, at their first visit, the three have almost left the store after they had bought the pills and it would have been a little uncomfortable for her to show real interest in the assortment in front of her friends, after all, they had visited the sex store only because they had never been in such a store and not to buy something seriously. It had been more of a dare than anything else.

Jasmine took another deep breath and entered the store as confidently as she could. Since she was better prepared for what awaited her, this time she was not struck by the sparkling glitter of the decoration, but looked around a bit directly in the entrance area.

"Haven't you been here recently? With your girlfriends?" Laura addressed her kindly again, Jasmine eyed her as inconspicuously as possible, again Laura was dressed extremely erotically in her short skirt with the knee high boots that again made Jasmine wonder how anyone could walk around all day in them, no, how anyone could even walk in them. She nodded at Laura.

"Oh, you'll want to re-buy the pills while they're still on sale."

"No, thank you, we still have, I just wanted to take a look around, last time we were only here for a very short time."

"I'd be happy to, if you have any questions, just talk to me."

Jasmin thanked her for the offer and looked after Laura, who walked nimbly back to the cash register on her certainly 14cm high heels, pulled a bottle out from under the counter and went to the high table at the end of the store, where two women were sitting this time, to whom Laura poured champagne. Jasmine glanced at the clock, it was shortly after 12 and the two were already drinking champagne, what kind of people must they be?

Only now she realized that one of them was the dark-skinned blonde who had gone to that gangbang in the sex store the day before yesterday. But apparently she was not only styled extremely sexy for such actions, that seemed to be her normal look, also today she wore again a short white dress, long white gloves and long overknee boots, whose heel she could not recognize from a distance. 

She could see less of the other, because she was sitting with her back to Jasmin, she only saw that she was also wearing high boots and had a juvenile figure, surely the two were friends, but it was definitely not the second lady from the sex store, that was clear to see. The two discussed animated, certainly also animated by the not first glass of champagne.

Now, however, Jasmine directed her gaze to the extensive display on the shelves. Everything seemed to be sorted a bit thematically, at least if you looked closely. Now in front of her, she found all sorts of outfits, with pink being the dominant color, and none of the garments seemed suitable for winter. The skirts and dresses were extremely short, the tops as well, additionally everything seemed to be very tightly cut and dress sizes above 38 she searched in vain. Nevertheless, the tops seemed to hold a lot of space for a voluptuous chest, Jasmin wondered how extensive the potential clientele for this industry is, it certainly could not be very large. 

On the next shelf were essentially shoes, but Jasmin would only call them shoes because they definitely belonged on the foot, otherwise she could never imagine wearing such shoes. There were all kinds of open and closed high heels, knee-high boots and over knees, with and without platform and especially the ones with platform reached a dizzying heel height. With a mixture of disgust and respect, she took a boot from the shelf, turned it in all directions, tried to estimate the heel height with her fingers, shook her head and put it back on the shelf. 

She briskly passed the shelf with the medicines and dietary supplements, hesitated briefly when she discovered the packages with the power pills that promised men unlimited potency, shook her head again, for what nonsense people spend money, just for the illusion of being a better lover afterwards. Nothing else had it also with the Bimbopills on itself, where she had fallen with her friends also on it. 

Now Jasmin was already in the back of the store, close to the bar table with the two ladies, who were already drinking the next glass of champagne. Again and again, she was able to pick up scraps of words from the discussion, it didn't seem to be particularly intellectually challenging, the word "celebrity" kept coming up, along with names she had never heard of. 

Now she stood in front of the shelf with the sex toys, as already in the sex store it was what fascinated her the most. Dildos and vibrators in every shape, size and color, she wondered if such plastic dicks could really be stimulating, or if it was not rather the fantasy of men that women could get off on such things. Now she held a particularly beautifully shaped dildo in her hand, turned it, enclosed it with her hand, in any case it was bigger than the cock of any man she had sex with so far, but that was also not very many yet. 

Was it really that a bigger cock was hornier for the woman? Does it depend on the size or rather on the way you handle it? Many men certainly think that it is hotter for the woman when the tail is bigger, she could not confirm this with her little previous experience. 

"It's really horny, it always makes me orgasm."

Jasmine winced when she heard the dark-skinned boot lady's voice behind her. 

"You don't have to be scared, I just wanted to give you a hint, I'm Stella."

"Jasmine." she brought out stammering.

"If you've never tried one of these things, I'm sure you don't even know what's really stimulating and what's not, and I'm telling you, this thing is really mega awesome."

"Nonsense, this thing is way too small, the big beaters on top, these are the hottest toys." the second lady loudly interfered and turned to Jasmin. Only now was it apparent that she was at least older than this Stella, but her actual age could hardly be guessed by her styling. 

"Now stay out of this, Mommie!"

"Don't call me Mutti all the time! I'm Mandy, your friend Mandy, if you always call me Mutti, I'll never again be asked for my ID at the supermarket when I want to buy champagne."

She turned to Jasmine.

"Because that's happened to me a few times, and I don't think there's a greater compliment for a woman, is there?"

Jasmine shrugged her shoulders. She would never have thought that this Mandy was Stella's mother, which she would surely take as a compliment again, but she didn't want to exaggerate it too much here, they surely had enough problems with each other already.

"You mean...?"

"Yes, you should buy that one and try it and then see if the size and shape fits you and if it doesn't, just tell me next time what didn't fit you about it and I'll recommend another one, I've tried all of the ones in the range here."

At the idea of it Jasmine blushed, actually she didn't want to know that, when she noticed it her face changed color, she looked down to the floor, her gaze falling again on these breathtakingly high overknees, which here in the light of this shelf corner shone even more excitingly in brilliant white. Stella almost felt like a fairy or an angel to her, but what angel has a collection of dildos at home.

Jasmine artfully thanked him for the offer with the firm conviction that she would never take advantage of it, of course, what was it to this weird bird how much a dildo stimulated her or not? She took an unopened box from the shelf and turned to the cashier.

"Ciao." she hastily said goodbye to them both and took her wallet out of her pocket.

"This is a very popular model." Laura welcomed her at the checkout counter. "However, I must point out to you that, for hygienic reasons, it is not possible to exchange sex articles of this kind."

Jasmine nodded, paid and left the "World of Bimbo" with the small, pink plastic bag in her hand. In front of the store, she turned around once more, shaking her head again. Once again, she had left money here for something that she really didn't need. But in a way inexplicable to her, the "World of Bimbo" also radiated a certain fascination for her, the garishness, the shrill types and the sexual openness drew her into their spell for the repeated time now. 

With quick steps she went home, it was a little uncomfortable for her to walk through the streets with this conspicuous bag, surely everyone immediately recognized that she was shopping at the "World of Bimbo" and everyone would think that she had a dildo in her bag, which was then surely for many a clear sign that she was sexually underused, which of course was not the case at all, but she was already a little embarrassed that people might think that it was so.

Since the apartment door was still locked, she knew that the other two were not back from college yet. She quickly glanced at the clock and put the dildo in the drawer of her nightstand, then threw the bag in the trash. Actually, she wanted to work on her individual lecture schedule, but her thoughts only turned to the new dildo in her drawer. 
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