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 “He has been treating women as 
sex objects for ages now -- on 
those filthy web sites of his. This 
has to stop!” Amanda said. It was 
another secret meeting of the 
American Feminist Liberation Front 
and the feelings were tense.

 “But to change him into a bimbo? I 
mean, isn’t that to uphold the 
stereotypes?” the next in 
command, Belinda, said.

 “Exactly!” Amanda replied. He is 
going to realize that his bimbos are 
suffering, and then he will repent 
and close down Sextronix.com.”



 Dave didn’t 
know what hit 
him, when the 
four wiccan 
witches entered 
his office. In 
one moment he 
was a mighty 
and masculine 
porn site editor. 
The next he 
found himself in 
the body of the 
blondest bimbo.



 “What are we going 
to do with her?” 
Belinda asked and 
looked at the 
bewildered blonde. 

 “We are going to 
make a movie!” 
Amanda said. She 
opened the bag they 
had brought along 
and pulled out a 
dress. “But first we 
are going to dress 
her up!”



Dave didn’t put 

up much of a 

resistance. He 

was trying to get 

to grips with what 

was happening to 

him, and 

concluded that it 

all was caused by 

some kind of drug 

overdose. That 

was strange, as he 

didn’t do drugs.



 They pulled him 

into a car and drove 

him over to the 

Sextronix movie 

studio. They 

dressed him up in 

sexy black 

underwear. Belinda 

helped him with his 

hair and his make 

up and placed him 

into a sofa, the 

lights glaring in his 

face. 



 His old friend Mark, the 
director, didn’t 
recognize him, and 
asked Amanda about the 
new girl.

 “Ah, this is Kimber, 
Dave’s new sexy 
superstar!” Amanda 
replied. “I am her agent 
Amanda.” 

 “OK,” Mark replied and 
called out: “Kimberly 
gets Creamed, take one. 
And action!”



 Dave tried to push the 

big man that approached 

her away, but he would 

not let him. Or her, 

rather. The long soft hair 

cascading down her 

shoulders, the soft tits 

bouncing on her chest, 

her soft skin – all of this 

weakened her resolve. 

When the man kissed her, 

she melted like butter in 

the sun. 



When he turned her 

around, she found 

herself bending 

over, steadying 

herself for his 

entry. 



 She moaned in pleasure as he thrust his dick inside her.



 “I don’t get it,” Belinda said. “He wasn’t 

supposed to like this!”



 “No, he was not,” 

Amanda said. “But 

let’s look at this from 

the bright side. This 

move is going to 

make a lot of money, 

and we – as Kimber’s

agents – will get a 

piece of the pie. We 

can fund the 

Liberation Front like 

this.”



 A year later, when 
Kimber was 
interviewed about her 
latest film, Kimberly 
gets Creamed 5, she 
said that she admired 
her agent Amanda 
above any person in 
the world. “She set me 
free!” she said and 
smiled to the camera. 
She had become the 
most feminine feminist 
ever.

Kimber: Sky Lopez
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