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About This Book

‘Bi-Curious Candy’ are on the road relaxing, taking respite at a local glamping spot.  Adventurous owner Sandy recognizes the duo and asks if she can sample some of their newest creations.

Always prepared, Hazel and Brian serve up an offering of treats that turn Sandy bimbo!  Brian is smitten and Hazel is keen to watch as Brian fills up bimbo Sandy until she’s drooling with c-shots that Hazel is more than happy to suck out.
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“Put that cock back in my throat,” she demanded of Brian.

“Now we’re talking,” Brian said.

Sandy tapped her tongue as she stuck it out for Brian, then she had a different thought.

“You put him in my mouth, you worthless bitch,” she said to Hazel.  “Don’t just stand there staring.”

Hazel felt the joyous sting of humiliation.  She’d created another monster of eroticism, and it felt beautiful.

“Yes, ma’am,” Hazel said, hopping forwards.  She grabbed her husband’s cock and gave him a playful jerking before she touched him to Sandy’s outstretched tongue.

Sandy was quick to do the rest.  She moved her full lips down over Brian’s beautiful thickness, swallowing up each vein before arriving again at the hilt.

Brian held Sandy’s head and massaged her thick hair against her scalp.  He started to pump his hips and soon Brian was fucking Sandy’s mouth like it was a pussy.

The enjoyment in Sandy’s eyes was palpable.  If it wasn’t obvious enough, she soon moved her hand down to her crotch and started to rub at the denim.

“We need to get her out of that, don’t we Brian, honey,” said Hazel.

“Yes, we do,” he agreed.

Brian took off his shirt and tossed it in the dirt.  Sandy took his shorts down and Brian stepped out of those too, standing only in his boots now.

“Here,” said Hazel, behind Sandy.

She gripped her t-shirt and tugged the bottom of it from her overalls.  Sandy reluctantly took Brian from her mouth and allowed her t-shirt to be removed, then she rose on her knees and swallowed Brian’s cock up in her new, big tits.

“Look at those,” marveled Sandy.  “Your cock looks so good between them.”

She pushed them around Brian and bounced them with a playful giggle, looking up at him.  Brian shook his head in disbelief, then threw it back and felt the sunshine on his face.

“I think you need one of these,” Hazel said, fishing in her pack of treats again.

She produced the Cumball Gumball and popped it into Brian’s mouth.  He chewed it quickly and swallowed, giving himself the superpower of multiple cumshots.

The candy was delivered right on time.  No sooner had Brian swallowed it than he was in the throes of an impassioned climax.

Hazel spotted the quiver in his lip and rushed to his side.

Sandy looked up with a warm smile.  “You’re ready, huh?”

Brian nodded.

“Get on your knees, slut,” she said to Hazel.

Hazel did as commanded, setting her bare knees in the dirt.

“Let’s cover her,” Sandy said, bouncing her tits faster.

She looked up at Brian’s face as his nostrils flared.  Her took several breaths and then let out a grunt of arousal that Sandy felt in his cock.
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Bi-Curious Candy had taken a well-earned break after their roaring success in the industry.  Wife Hazel and husband Brian had just checked in to Love Yurts, a glamping spot close to Zion national park.

“Oh my gosh!  I thought it was you guys,” said host Sandy, beaming from ear-to-ear as she welcomed her newest arrivals.

Hazel smiled warmly.  She was used to getting recognized by now.

“When I saw the booking names of Hazel and Brian, I just thought, you know?  You guys are like Ben & Jerry’s now or something!  It’s just so recognizable.”

“I think we have a fan, honey,” Hazel said, studying Sandy in a new light.

“I’m such a fan!  I saw that interview you did recently with 60 Minutes.  I thought that guy was a jerk.  Whose business is it if people enjoy you candies?”

“We’ve grown used to it, unfortunately,” said Brian.  “Gotta have your critics.”

“I just wish they’d let you be, you know?” Sandy said.

“There’s always push-backs against pioneers,” Hazel said.

“Tell me about it,” Sandy lamented.  “When I opened Love Yurts people were saying I was monopolizing the night-sky.  I mean, how can you?  Anyone can look up!  I did it all legally, but people still complain.”

“We know it all too well,” said Hazel.  “But this is a lovely place you’ve got here.”

“I’m so glad you like it,” said Sandy, smiling all doe eyed.  “I can’t tell you how much I love your candies.  My ex-boyfriend, we used to love the Cumball Gumball.  It helped him last so long.”

Hazel could feel herself getting excited.  She loved to hear first-hand reviews of people enjoying their products.  It delighted her in a way nothing else did.

“Tell me more,” Hazel hummed, licking her teeth.

“There was just so much!  You don’t quite believe it will work until you see it in action, but boy did it work!  There was barely anywhere for it left to go!”

“I didn’t know I had that much inside me when we first tried it,” Brian smiled.

Hazel watched as Sandy engaged with her husband.

“Did it feel good?  My ex, Craig, he said it was like surfing a tsunami of euphoria.”

“Shit, we should put that quote on the packet!” said Brian, and Sandy started to giggle.  Hazel could tell immediately that Sandy was smitten by her husband.

Sandy wore denim overalls that hung off at the shoulder, with a white t-shirt underneath.  She was barefoot, and her brown hair was style in bunned pigtails.  Brian liked his women a little more bimbofied, but that was nothing that Bi-Curious Candy couldn’t fix.

“You know, we need someone to try our new candies,” Brian said, looking to his wife now.  “If Sandy wanted ...”

“If Brian wanted,” Hazel smiled.

“Gosh, really!  I’d love that!  It’s quiet here so I have the time.  You guys are the first of the season.  What is it?”

“What do you think?” asked Brian to Hazel.  “What shall we hit her with?”

Hazel knew her husband’s tastes.  “How about the Bimbo Bubblegum,” she suggested.

Sandy started clapping her hands excitedly.  “I’ve heard of that!  That’s coming in twenty-twenty-four, isn’t it?”

“Part of our body morph range,” said Hazel.

“Please!” Sandy said.  “Please can I try it!”

Hazel and Brian looked at each other.  They already knew their answer, but they were pleasantly surprised when Sandy started bargaining.

“You can stay for free,” she said.  “Have the master yurt.  It’s basically an apartment in there.  It’s got a shower and kitchen and everything—all solar powered!”

“Deal,” said Hazel, extending a hand.

Sandy took it and shook vigorously.

“This handshake is also a liability waiver,” said Hazel.  “We’re still in the experimental stage.”

“That’s fine!  Honestly!  I just want to be the first.  I’ve always wanted blonde hair.”

Brian could feel himself twitching in his pants at the thought.  Hazel knew him well enough to spot the signs.  Not only was his hard cock pressing up against the front of his shorts, but his cheeks bore a red hue from his elevated heart rate.

“You know it’s not just the hair,” Hazel warned.

“Oh, yes, I know.”

“We brought some more candies along too,” Brian teased.

“Gosh, you don’t mind, do you?” asked Sandy, looking at Hazel.

“Why would I mind?”

“He’s your husband ... I don’t know how I’d feel if I let someone fuck my husband in front of me.”

“As long as you’re okay fucking someone’s husband in front of them,” said Hazel wryly.

Sandy turned bashful.  It seemed out of character.  “I think I’d enjoy that.”

“Just to help you along a little,” said Brian, and he produced a pack from his pocket.

“Cupid’s Crackle,” said Sandy, beaming.  “I used to love that stuff!”

“Open wide,” said Brian.

Hazel watched as Brian poured the popping candy into their new friend’s mouth.  You could see the lust-filled power hit her.

Sandy let the candy pop on her tongue and her pupils turned fat.  She started to look at Brian in a different way.  Her attraction was more obvious now.

“Let me show you guys where you’re staying,” she said, eyes locked on Brian.

Sandy led the way with Brian and Hazel following.  Hazel gave her husband a nudge and he turned back to listen to her hushed tones.

“I love our job,” she said.

“I’m too lucky.”

“I can’t wait to see you inside her.”

Hazel reached forwards and pinched her husband’s ass playfully.

Brian batted her hand away just as Sandy began introducing their quarters.

“Welcome to The Grand,” Sandy smiled.  “Our most prestigious yurt.  We have an outside area here with a hot-tub where you can stargaze and fuck, and—”

Hazel and Brian grinned as Sandy covered her mouth.

“I’m so sorry, that’s not part of the tour.  You can stargaze here and see the Milky Way above, and if you’re feeling up to it, you can take your husband’s hard cock in your ass.”

Sandy blinked, staring blankly at the floor.

“It’s okay,” Brian said.  “It’s just the candy talking.”

Sandy let out a giggle.  “I’ve never said anything like that before, Brian.  Gosh, thank you for understanding.  You’re so hot.”

Hazel leaned her head on Brian and batted her lashes as she watched Sandy be overcome by her inner desires.

“I want him so bad,” Sandy said, looking to Hazel.  “I know you want to watch it too, you little slut.”

Hazel bit her lip.  “Now we’re talking.”

“Gosh, what am I saying,” said Sandy.  “I’m so sorry, this isn’t like me at all.”

“Don’t you dare stop,” Hazel said.  “We can’t very well give you a candy to lower your inhibitions and then complain about what you wind up saying, can we?”

“I suppose not,” Sandy said.  “Now would you like me to show you how I suck your husband’s cock?”

Sandy’s eyes bulged as though the words weren’t hers.

“I would,” said Hazel.

Brain stood waiting.  Sandy caught his eye.

“I’m ready,” he said.

Sandy paused for just a moment and then dropped herself to the floor.  She scrambled at Brian’s shorts and looked up into his eyes as she began to release him.

“I want to take it all,” she said, then she looked to Hazel.  “I’m gonna swallow your husband all the way down.”

“Then you might need this,” Hazel said, and she fished in her little fanny-pack of treats.

“The Lolliplug,” gasped Sandy.  “I thought that was just for my ass?”

“It relaxes throat-muscles too,” Hazel said.  “This new formula even stops your gag-reflex.”

“Give it to me,” demanded Sandy.

She opened her mouth wide, and Hazel put it inside carefully.  Sandy clasped her lips over the plug, sucking the rounded end and tasting the sweet, hard candy that comprised the toy.

“You only need a little taste,” said Hazel.

Sandy popped her lips off.  “How do I know it’s worked?”

Hazel gave Brian his cue.  Her husband gripped the hilt of his big, stiff cock and moved himself towards Sandy.

She gasped and kept her mouth open, giving Brian the perfect target.  He pushed inside and felt the warmth of Sandy’s mouth, then he moved deeper and looked at the delightful shock in her eyes as her throat filled with his cock.

A breeze drifted through Love Yurts, rustling the trees nearby.  All that could be heard was birdsong, and then the clacking of Sandy’s throat started to fill the air too.

“Good girl,” said Hazel, and she moved closer to stroke the back of Sandy’s head.

Sandy was wide-eyed as she started up at Brian, shocked that she’d been
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