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“H ello,” Lola called out as she entered the house. “Is anybody here?” She had just arrived back in town to start her senior year at Thatcher College. It had been a long four-hour drive to arrive, but Lola was happy to be back at school and away from home. Three months of summer vacation was nice in theory, but it was liberating to be on her own. 

Or mostly on her own. Lola and her three best friends had rented a house for the year and this was Lola’s move in day. There was no set time for them to move into the house. Their lease started all the way back in June and it was now the end of August, a week before classes were set to start. Lola had mostly kept in touch with her friends over the summer, but they each had something that kept them busy and made communication difficult sometimes. 

“Hi, Lola,” Karen called back as she and Annette entered the living room where Lola had dropped her suitcase. Lola’s car was filled with more belongings, but she could not carry them all in a single trip. It was better to get herself situated first and figure out which of the house’s four rooms she would be living in for the next nine months. 

“It’s so good to see you,” Annette added as the three came in for hugs. Lola felt relief at not being the first person to arrive. Although the fact the front door had been left unlocked was a good sign that someone had been home. 

“Is Madeline here yet?” Lola asked once the greetings were complete. She was the last of the four friends. 

“She’s here, somewhere,” Karen answered. “But we haven’t seen her anywhere yet. She’s probably off at the art gallery.” 

“Did you see her door?” Annette asked. “It’s all done up in pink and glitter and the sign on it says Maddi, with just an i at the end.” 

Lola shrugged her shoulders. Madeline had always been an odd duck. She was an art major and she seemed intent on making that clear from the way she presented herself. She had a very bohemian style, but with a modern interpretation. But deciding to go by Maddi was probably less of a surprise. It was the pink that Lola could not believe. 

“It’s probably some new art thing she’s into,” Lola argued, trying to find a reason for her friend’s change. There had been no indication that something was amiss in their communications over the summer, although Maddi had been rather quiet recently. She had not responded in the group texts for at least a week. But again, that was not that unusual. When she got into a new art project, she could seemingly disappear for a week or two. Her friends were used to that. 

“We saved you the room that overlooks the front,” Annette said with a mischievous smile. 

Lola rolled her eyes, knowing that the room had not been saved for her. It was the last one left and it meant Lola would be the most likely to hear the drunk frat guys across the street. Not that Lola minded. She was a bit of a night owl, so late night parties were not a significant concern for her. She had a tendency to stay up late into the night, hunched over her books, studying until she nearly passed out from exhaustion. And there was a reason she owned ear plugs. 

“Lead the way,” Lola said as she picked up her suitcase once again and followed her friends toward the stairs that led up to the second floor. 

Lola grunted as she pulled the suitcase up the stairs. They were too narrow for either of her friends to help. But once they all reached the top of the stairs, Lola was able to set the suitcase down and roll it the rest of the way. 

“Whoa,” Lola said as she passed by the first bedroom. The door was closed, but it had been decorated with pink and lots of glitter. And sure enough, on a sign that had been affixed to the door was the name, Maddi. 

“See what I mean?” Annette said. “It’s like she did a complete one-eighty.” 

“As long as she’s happy,” Karen said, but it was clear from the tone of her voice that she was a little concerned for their friend. Maddi was not acting like herself. 

The bedroom that had been left for Lola was basic, but it was all she needed. The bed was just a mattress on the floor, but Lola did not mind. What she cared about was the desk and the chair, which both looked to be ideal for studying. And the desktop was big enough to accommodate her laptop and her books, all at once. 

Some desks were just too small to be used effectively. 

“It’s perfect,” Lola said with a contented smile. “Now how about you give me a

tour of the rest of the house before I finish unloading my car?” 

The house was more than big enough for the four friends to live alongside each other without getting in each other’s way. The kitchen was large, which was good, because both Karen and Annette liked to cook. There was enough space for both of them to work at the same time. 

When Lola saw the dining room table, which was big enough to seat eight people, she saw another surface where she could spread out and study. Lola was a serious student and that was how she spent a lot of her free time. The rest of the time she liked hanging out with her friends at home. 

The living room featured a large TV, although Lola was not a big watcher. She knew that both Karen and Annette each had certain shows that they religiously watched. And the couches looked comfortable, so that was a plus. Lola could lay down on a couch and read if she needed to. 

Once the tour was complete, Karen and Annette helped Lola unload her car and bring everything into the house. With three sets of hands, it did not take long and then Lola could finally sit down and relax. 

Except it turned out that relaxation was the last thing from Lola’s mind, because that was the moment when Maddi returned. 

Lola looked up when she heard the door open. Silhouetted against the bright sunshine outside stood someone that only had a passing resemblance to the woman that Lola had known as Madeline. 

“O-M-G,” squealed the woman in the doorway. “You’re all here.” 

Stepping into the house, it was clear that Madeline had gone through a radical change over the summer. First and foremost, was her clothing. Her usually long and flowing tops and skirts had been replaced with a form-fitting pink dress that left her long, svelte legs on complete display. It also left plenty of her chest visible too with lots of cleavage on display. Maddi was perched on tall pink heels that she seemed to move in effortlessly. Her usual leather sandals were nowhere to be seen. 

But after getting past the fact that Maddi was dressed like a sorority girl going out to a party, there was still the fact that Maddi now sported long, platinum

blonde hair and had a chest that looked unnaturally augmented. 

“Holy shit,” Annette practically screamed. “Did you get a boob job?” 

However, rather than answer the question, Maddi simply giggled. “It’s so good to see you all. Isn’t it great to all be together again and stuff. I know, we’re gonna have, like, the bestest year together.” 

All three of Maddi’s friends were shocked to see this new version of her, but Lola knew there had to be a good reason why Madeline had turned into Maddi. 

She just needed to ask. 

“What happened to you?” 

Maddi giggled again, but she did not ignore the question like before. This time she had an answer. “I got here, like, a week ago or something and I met this super nice guy. I just know you’re all gonna, like, totally love him too. This year is gonna be totally awesome.” 

Maddi punctuated her excitement by bouncing in her heels. It made her tits bounce and jiggle. 

“But I’ve got to, like, get ready to go out,” Maddi continued. “I’ll see you later.” 

Without waiting for anyone else to say anything, Maddi headed straight for the stairs. And a moment later, the only signs that she had ever been there were the lingering scent of her perfume in the air and the sound of her heels clicking and clacking on the hardwood floors upstairs. And that was soon followed by saccharine pop music coming through the floorboards to the living room below. 

“What the fuck just happened?” Karen practically screamed. 

“That was not the Madeline we all know and love,” Annette added. 

Lola was just as shocked about Maddi as her friends were, but she was less vocal about it. Lola was the sort of person who preferred to confront problems head on and it was clear to her that Maddi was going to be a problem. The artist in Madeline had been easy to be friends with. This new almost bimboish Maddi seemed far harder to get along with. It was like they had nothing in common anymore. And the last thing Lola wanted was an acrimonious senior year. 

“Let me go talk to her,” Lola finally said, standing up and then marching toward the stairs. She was planning to confront Maddi about what had happened to get some answers. Her friends were happy to let her do the heavy lifting, staying right where they were, knowing if shouting started, they would hear everything. 

Lola felt a sense of foreboding as she climbed the stairs. This was not what she wanted to be doing so soon after arriving back at school. She wanted to have a leisurely few days to buy her books and reconnect with people on campus before classes started up again. This was Lola senior year and she wanted it to be her best year ever, shared with her best friends. But Madeline’s strange appearance and behavior was already ruining her grand plans. 

Maddi’s door was ajar at the top of the stairs. She could hear the music more loudly now, pouring out through the gap between the door and the frame. Lola had never heard such generic saccharine pop music before in her life, although she could feel the head bobbing beat and how it made her want to dance around. 

There were reasons to listen to it, but now that she could hear the lyrics, they sounded almost dirty without actually using dirty language. But it was clear that the current song, at least, was about all the things a girl should do to catch a guy’s attention. 

Lola knocked on the door, announcing her presence. The door swung open from the force of her knock, revealing a dancing Maddi swinging her hips and blonde hair back and forth as she sorted through a set of clothes laid out on her bed. 

“Oh, hi, Lola,” Maddi said sweetly when she looked over her shoulder to check on the noise. She did not move to turn down the music or even stop what she was doing. 

Lola looked around Maddi’s room, trying to get a handle on what had happened to her in the past week. There were still signs of the original Madeline in the room. Some of the art, paintings that Madeline had made herself continued to hang on one wall. But it looked like they had been covered in glitter, which was definitely a new addition to the works of art. 

However, when it came to the more tangible items in the room, including the comforter on the bed, it was clear that Maddi had taken over. Pink was the dominant theme, including the fluffy pink comforter. The bed looked incredibly comfortable to sleep on and definitely put Lola’s own mattress on the floor

situation to shame. 

The most extreme signal that something had happened to Maddi was the way her art supplies seemed to be piled into the bottom of her closet. It did not seem like there was any thought put into their care. It looked like they had just been dumped there, needing a place out of the way to put them while they were replaced with pink accoutrements or what looked like a massive makeup kit sitting on the desk. 

“Wow,” Lola commented. “It sure looks like you’ve been busy redecorating.” 

She did not mention how there seemed to be a total lack of books in the room. 

Madeline had a huge collection of art books, but it was nowhere to be seen. 

“I just felt like a change, you know?” Maddi said. 

Lola almost could have believed this was a massive prank that Madeline was pulling on her and their friends, but she could not see where the punchline was. 

It seemed like a lot of effort, because not only had Maddi changed her room decorations, but she had changed herself. Nothing about her looked like she was an art major anymore. 

“But why?” Lola pressed. “Why did you change everything? You weren’t always…” Lola swallowed hard as she tried to think of the most tactful way of addressing Maddi’s expanded cleavage. “…that big?” 

Maddi giggled. It seemed so natural for her with her new bimbo disposition. And it was becoming increasingly clear that Maddi was a bimbo. The way she looked, the way she talked, the way she moved, and now seeing her in her bedroom, all the pieces had started to fall into place in Lola’s mind. Maddi was a bimbo. 

“Isn’t it cool?” Maddi said as she turned and practically shoved her tits in Lola’s face. She still wore her top, but her tits were barely contained by it. And pulling her shoulders back helped to further thrust them out, making them strain against the fabric of her top. “I never knew what I was missing before, but big tits are the best.” 

“So you did get bigger?” Lola asked. “Are they implants? Did you have surgery?” 

Those were natural questions for Lola to ask given the circumstances. It just did not make sense for Maddi to get so much bigger over the course of a few months. But Maddi was not forthcoming with more answers. She just giggled and shook her shoulders, causing her boobs to jiggle and sway back and forth. It was almost mesmerizing. Lola found herself unable to look away from Maddi’s cleavage. 

“Wouldn’t it be fun to have big titties too?” Maddi asked as she reached out and placed her hands on Lola’s shoulders. The physical contact was not unexpected, but Lola suddenly found herself unable to move. It was like just the simple act of Maddi touching her was enough to hold her down. 

“What’s going on?” Lola mumbled as her mind grew cloudy. Something was happening to her. It was like she was drugged, but she had not consumed anything unusual. She had not even had anything to drink. And yet, she still felt as if her mind and body were stuck in a river of molasses. It was so hard to think, so hard to move. 

“I’m going to help make you better,” Maddi cooed in Lola’s ear. Somehow Maddi shifted her position and pushed the door shut with her foot while her hands never left Lola’s shoulders. 

“Better?” Lola asked. There was a part of her that knew she should be afraid. 

This whole situation was unnatural and should have been impossible. Maddi should not be like she now was. Lola should not have found herself stuck in place from just a simple touch. 

“You’re going to be much better very soon. You’ll be so pretty and sexy when we’re done. Then we can have some real fun. I told you about the guy I met. 

He’s gonna want to meet you.” 

Despite everything that was happening to her, Lola’s mind was stuck on the guy that Maddi mentioned. She knew nothing about this mystery man, but meeting him sounded like a really good idea. Lola liked to meet people, especially men. 

Or maybe that was just her arousal talking. It was so hard to think and for the first time Lola realized just how horny she was. 

Before Lola could say or do anything to counter the situation, she found herself moving under Maddi’s guidance. Lola sank down into Maddi’s desk chair. There was a mirror set up and now that Lola was looking at her blank expression in the

mirror, she realized that Maddi had converted her desk into a vanity. That was why there was a makeup box. 

“What’s—“

Maddi shushed her friend, stopping her from talking further. Technically, Lola could have pushed past and continued speaking, but it was already so hard to speak, doing so after Maddi shushed her felt even harder. 

“I’m gonna help you,” Maddi said. “I’m gonna make you so pretty and sexy.” 

“Why?” Lola managed to ask. Just that one word felt like it took every ounce of effort she could muster. A wave of exhaustion followed that all but made further speech impossible. 

Maddi giggled. “Because we’re friends, silly. And I wanna do what’s, like, best for you. You want to look pretty and sexy, don’t you?” 

Even though the question had been asked, Lola had no way of answering it. She could barely keep her eyes open. And as she looked into the mirror, she saw how Maddi stood behind her, her tits on full display. She looked almost like a different person from the Madeline of old. She was hot and blonde, she was bubbly and sexy. Madeline had been none of those things. Her artistic endeavors may have left men to overlook her, but now they would be unable to pull their eyes away from the stunning bimbo. 

“Are you ready for me to help you?” Maddi asked before she broke out into another fit of giggles. 

Lola sat there, trying to think of an answer to that question. There was a part of her that wanted to get up and walk away. There was a part of her that wanted nothing to do with any of this, that regretted ever coming upstairs to confront Maddi about her changes. But there was also a part of her, a part of her that seemed to be slowly growing, that wanted Maddi’s help, that wanted to be pretty and sexy, just like Maddi. 

When Lola said nothing to answer, Maddi made an offer. “What if we just fix your hair? I think you’d look so pretty with blonde hair like mine.” 

Blonde? That was unheard of for Lola. Her auburn hair had never been close to

blonde, but Maddi seemed intent on changing it. Not that the how made any sense. If Lola was going to dye her hair blonde, she was almost certain it would require a trip to a salon. There was no way she trusted Maddi or herself to bleach and then color her hair. 

But it was not just the blonde hair. Maddi mentioned her own hair, wanting Lola to sport a similar style of blonde hair. That meant platinum blonde. That meant long and luxurious locks that seemed more likely to have come from a wig instead of her own head of hair. Only, Lola was pretty certain that Maddi was not wearing a wig and her first impression of Maddi’s room gave no indication that there was a blonde wig hanging around somewhere. 

Maddi lifted her hands off of Lola’s shoulders, but she still felt incapable of moving. She just sat there, transfixed as she watched her friend—or should it now be former friend—bring her hands up to Lola’s hair. 

Lola was not sure what to expect. There had been times when people running their hands through her hair comforted her and other times when it bothered her immensely. However, Maddi was not running her fingers through Lola’s hair. 

Instead, she just placed her hands on top of Lola’s head, letting them sit there. 

As Lola watched, he felt a burst of energy that was almost enough to ask Maddi what she was doing. But before she could even think to question her friend, it looked like pink ooze started flowing out of Maddi’s fingertips. But it was not just pink. The pink was filled with little specks of silver glitter. 

“What the hell?” Lola did manage to exclaim, but Maddi’s hands kept Lola fixed to the spot. She could not get up or even move her head. She was trapped. 

“I wasn’t sure I’d be able to do this,” Maddi said with a giggle. “You’re gonna look, like, so sexy when we’re done here.” 

Lola could only watch in horror as the glittering pink ooze flowed out over her hair. Instead of turning her hair blonde, Maddi seemed to be turning it pink. It made no sense. Lola was at a complete loss for words. 

However, the pink ooze did not remain for long. It soaked into Lola’s hair. She could feel her hair grow heavier on her head as it seemed to cause a massive increase to the growth rate of her hair. Instead of adding about half an inch per month, Lola’s hair started growing at an exceptional rate. In a matter of a minute

or two, it had grown out and fell all the way to her waist or even lower. 

And it was not just the length. It was blonde. Lola could barely believe her eyes. 

Where once she had auburn colored hair, now she had blonde hair. It was platinum blonde, just like Maddi. 

It made no sense. Lola’s jaw hung open in shock. Her hair was such a change that she hardly recognized her reflection anymore. There was the blonde bimbo that was Maddi standing over another blonde who could have easily now been on the bimbo spectrum. Only that other blonde was Lola. She knew it, but she struggled to believe it. 

“What happened?” Lola managed to utter, her ability to speak still difficult with whatever spell Maddi had somehow cast upon her. 

“I made your hair blonde like mine,” Maddi answered. “Isn’t it great? You look so pretty as a blonde. But we should start changing the rest of you now that I know I can.” 

“How did you do it?” It was the only question that Lola had left. She had already resigned herself to the fact that Maddi could change her. And she had also resigned herself to the fact that Maddi would change her. Lola had no doubts she would soon look very much like Maddi now did. 

Had Lola been faced with the knowledge of what Maddi had planned for her in advance, she doubted she would be so accepting of the situation. She would have put up far more of a fight. But now that she was actually in Maddi’s room, facing all that Maddi could supposedly do, she was far more at ease with it all than she would have otherwise been. Lola looked at her reflection and while her blonde hair did look good, she knew it would look even better if her body was more like Maddi’s. That meant bigger breasts and tanner skin. 

“I can’t, like, explain it,” Maddi answered. She broke out into a fit of giggles, which did not help her ability to describe her newfound abilities. “But it’s like I have the same stuff inside me that changed me so I can spread it and help other girls.” 

Lola had a hard time following Maddi’s explanation, but it was becoming clear that this was not some sort of fantasy world where Maddi had magic. It was science fiction and the ooze that she could apparently secrete had transformative

properties. It was the sort of thing that Lola and her friends would have loved to study, but it occurred to her that once the transformation was complete, she might not be so interested anymore. 

Maddi moved her hands down to Lola’s shoulders again. There was no sign of the pink ooze anymore. It was completely gone. It had done its work. Now Lola was left to wonder two things. First, was she going to end up with the same ability as Maddi when all of this was done? And second, what would she look like when the transformation was complete? Would she look like Maddi’s clone or would they be similar, but not exact copies of each other? The only thing about the situation that Lola was not questioning was that it was going to happen. 

“See how you’ve got nothing to fear?” Maddi asked. “You’re gonna be, like, so pretty and sexy when we’re done. And then we can both go out together and have lots of fun.” 

Lola found herself nodding. In some perverse way, the life Maddi was suggesting did sound nice. Lola had tried all her life to be taken seriously and it had not exactly gotten her as far as she wanted. She was in college, so she was sheltered from a lot of the world, but as a woman, she still felt it. Lola knew that once her senior year was complete, she would have to enter the real world where she would have to work twice as hard for half the credit. It seemed so much more attractive to just be pretty and sexy and have no other expectations placed on her. 

If Lola could listen to her reasoning before this moment had hit her, she would have raged against herself. She was betraying the feminist ideal. She was betraying all the women who had pushed for equality before her. Instead, she was turning her back on all of that progress, deciding it was far better to be pretty and pleasing than to be powerful and independent. It was that simple. 

As Lola came to terms with her change of heart, she missed the beginning of the rest of her transformation. The pink ooze returned, this time flowing out over her shoulders where Maddi held her. With her hair, it had seemed as if the ooze was subject to the effects of gravity, but this time the ooze showed no such restraint. 

It flowed over her body, across her chest, covering her body and her clothes. 

The ooze was surprisingly warm and Lola felt as if she was being cocooned in

the strange material. She wanted to know what it was, but she also realized that she might not care in a few more minutes, once the ooze had been able to perform its function. 

“You’re doing so good,” Maddi cooed in Lola’s ear. “I know how good it feels. 

It’s like you’re turning from a caterpillar into a beautiful bimbo butterfly. We should get matching jewelry or tattoos or something. Wouldn’t that be hot?” 

Lola could not answer in her current state. Instead, she just sat there and enjoyed the way the ooze seemed to fully encase her from the neck down. It did not take long before it covered her all the way down to her toes. 

It was a surprise that the ooze remained below the neck, almost looking like a glittering pink catsuit that hugged every inch of her body. But the real surprise came a moment later when the odor of burning fabric started to drift upward. 

The ooze was burning off Lola’s clothes. 

“Don’t worry about your clothes,” Maddi said, her voice soothing. “They were ugly and they won’t fit you when you’re done.” 

Lola knew that Maddi was telling her the truth. Her clothes were ugly. They were not fitting for a sexy bimbo. They were designed to hide the body, not highlight it. And if Lola’s breast growth ended up anything like Maddi’s, then she was going to need something stretchier than what she had come upstairs wearing. 

Actually, Lola was more concerned about her skin. If her clothing was getting burned off of her body, what was protecting her skin from the heat and flames? 

However, Lola felt no additional heat in her ooze cocoon. The temperature remained constant, even when she felt the ooze press up against her sex. It would have been so easy for it to enter her, and it would, when the time was right. 

“It’s going to cover your face now,” Maddi cooed. “I’ll see your beautiful body on the other side. We both will.” 

The pink ooze flowed up Lola’s neck and then across her face. For the briefest of moments, Lola grew fearful when her mouth and nose were covered. Would she be able to breathe? But she somehow was able to maintain her breathing without any problems. It helped that the cocoon left her feeling so calm. Her breathing was slow and steady, almost like she was sleeping. And as the ooze reached her

eyes, Lola closed them and let herself drift off. Maddi was right. She would see herself on the other side. 

With Lola out of it, the ooze was able to go to work on her body. It slowly absorbed into her skin, temporarily giving her an almost glittering appearance. 

Maddi had yet to see such a transformation on another person. Her own, which had been similar, had happened with her in a similar state to the one Lola now found herself in. She watched with excitement to see just how the ooze would change her friend. 

And while Maddi watched, she also took a moment to send a text message to her guy friend who had started all of this. It was him who she was supposed to be meeting this afternoon. She would now be late, but she was certain he would be happy with the reason why. This had been the plan all along. Madeline might not have had an interest in turning herself and her friends into bimbos originally, but now that she was Maddi, she could not wait for her three best friends to join her as bimbos. She had never been happier and she knew the same would be true for her friends once they embraced a bimbo life as Lola was about to do. 

Lola’s body changes were small at first. There was a tightening of her waist and a general toning of her arms and legs. Lola had not been one to work out often, but she had still managed to maintain a feminine figure. These enhancements only gave her a small boost to her femininity. 

But those small changes quickly gave way to much larger ones. Her hips widened and her ass expanded beneath her. Lola’s lips plumped up to the point that few people would question what they were best suited for, specifically to be wrapped around a thick cock. They had transformed from normal lips to thick cock pads that could make a man hard just from imagining them engulfing his cock. 

And then came the boobs. Lola had never been well endowed. Her breasts bloomed late and when they finally did, they gave a little pop and were done. 

Lola had never even cared that she was relatively flat. The size of her boobs had never given her the slightest sense of pause. But they expanded off her chest as if they were being inflated by air. They grew bigger and bigger with each passing moment, their shape remaining relatively round and definitely high on her chest, maintaining a profile that would make them impossible to hide and always available for attention. 

As Maddi watched her friend’s bimbo body take shape, she reached down beneath the short hem of her skirt and started to play with her pussy. She had imagined what it would be like to bimbofy her friends, but it was hotter than she could have imagined. Lola was turning into a perfect bimbo. 

The final physical changes were literally skin deep. The glitter that permeated her skin faded, replaced with a deep tan that spread evenly over her body. That also came with a loss of body hair. Lola had always been someone who carefully trimmed and controlled her hair, especially her pubic hair, leaving a simple landing strip above her pussy, making sure that her bikini line was always clear. 

Now though, all of that hair was gone. Her skin had become silky smooth, with only eyelashes, eyebrows, and the platinum blonde hair on top of her head remaining. 

When it was all done, Lola’s eyes fluttered open. She looked forward, her eyes searching for understanding of her situation. The reflection she saw was her, but it was not her. Lola eventually had to look down at her impressive tits for her to register the fact that the bimbo she saw in the mirror was in fact her. 

The pink ooze had almost completely performed its work. It had permeated every tissue in her body, bimbofying her inside and out. However, there were still a few mental aspects of the transformation that had yet to take hold. But those would come soon enough. There was no going back for Lola. This was her new body and she was embarking on a bimbo life. 

“You’re such a hot bimbo,” Maddi said with a giggle as he ran her hands down the sides of Lola’s arms. “Come on, let’s get dressed. There’s someone who wants to meet you.” 

“There is?” Lola asked in surprise. Her voice was considerably higher than before. Every aspect of her femininity had been dialed up to maximum. 

“Just wait and it’ll totally be clear,” Maddi answered with another giggle. 

Lola started giggling too. She could not help it. It was just natural to her now. 

When there was something she did not understand or something that could be at all found funny, her natural response was to giggle now. 

Technically, everything that had made Lola the woman she was before was still there. Her mind was still filled with all the facts, figures, and connections that

had made her a successful college student. It was just that her mind had been rewired, making all of that harder to access. It was easier to fall back on what was now her greatest asset, her body, to get by in the world. And with a body like hers, it was not just about getting by and surviving, it was about thriving. 

And as a bimbo, Lola’s life was going to get a lot more fun and even successful. 

Maddi helped Lola out of the chair. When Lola stood on her own two feet for the first time, she found herself standing on her toes, her heels remaining several inches off the floor. She could have dropped her heels to the floor, but that would have come with effort and pain, neither of which she was interested in dealing with. It was easier to just stand and walk on her toes as Maddi led her over to the closet that was overflowing with bimbo clothing. 

“We’re about the same size, so we can share clothes and stuff,” Maddi explained as the newly bimbofied Lola stared at all the pretty and sexy clothes. “There’s, like, time to get your own clothes, but you’ll have lots of help for that.” 

With Lola being so new to the bimbo way of life, Maddi took charge, picking out a suitable outfit for her friend. The white shorts were short, barely long enough to cover Lola’s ass. The purple thong underneath that kept trying to peek out above the top of the shorts. Both were of the hip-hugging variety. 

But it was the top where Lola got to show off her best assets. The low-cut flower-print top had a simple tie at the front, just below Lola’s tits. That helped to further push them up and keep them nicely displayed. The two sides of the top swept away from Lola’s centerline, revealing her tight and toned midriff, revealing more skin than Lola usually did, except for the rare occasions where she wore a bikini at the beach. Now, her sexy style would leave her welcoming the chance to show that much skin no matter where she went. 

The final piece of the outfit was the wedge heels. Thankfully, both Lola and Maddi had the same approximate shoe size, at least within half a size. That made it easy for Lola to borrow a pair from Maddi’s large collection of high heels that she had amassed in the past week. Maddi had spent the bulk of her time since returning to school shopping so that she always had something sexy to wear around campus and everywhere else she went. Lola would need to catch up, but soon she would have an equally large collection of sexy clothes. 

“Isn’t this kind of small?” Lola asked as she looked at herself in the mirror. That

was her first impression, one baked into her brain from years of seeing herself as anything but a sex object. 

“That’s the idea of it,” Maddi answered. “Small is sexy.” 

Lola giggled. “Oh yeah, that’s right. This is a super sexy outfit. You’re totally the best, Maddi.” 

Lola sat back down at Maddi’s desk turned vanity and started to make her face look perfect for going out. Even though Lola’s makeup skills had been substandard before, now her hands moved without her even needing to think about what she was doing. And before she knew it, she had a perfectly painted face, ready to take on the world as a newly made bimbo. 

Maddi had used the time that Lola worked at the vanity to change into a more appropriate outfit for meeting with her guy friend. Even though Maddi was only about a week into her life as a bimbo, she had already worn more outfits than she had in the previous month. She was constantly changing clothes. This time she chose a purple clubbing dress with multiple cutouts to prove that she was wearing nothing underneath. She chose purple, because it matched the thong that Lola was wearing. 

When the two bimbos walked out of Maddi’s bedroom and back downstairs, Karen and Annette were nowhere to be seen. That was fine by them. Maddi did not want to go argue with them, especially now that it had become obvious that Lola had joined the bimbo ranks. The two other housemates would join them in bimbodom soon enough, but they would each need to come to it on their own. 

And Maddi knew that converting Lola would only make tensions in the house higher for a while. Therefore, it was best to keep a low profile until either Karen or Annette could be picked off. Once there were more bimbos in the house than not, life would get easier. 

“Come along,” Maddi said as she pulled Lola by the hand. The new bimbo was still learning to move in her bimbofied body, as well as to walk in her really high heels. Years of muscle memory had gone out the window, but Lola would adapt soon enough. 

Rather than drive, the pair walked the two blocks west from their house. The Thatcher College campus was right on the edge of a wealthy neighborhood with large houses that almost none of the students could afford to live in. But the man

Maddi had met, the man that had turned her into a bimbo, was wealthy enough to live in one of those nice houses. 

“Wow,” Lola said when Maddi led her up a set of wooden steps and then right inside the large house. She did not even knock. 

And before Lola had a chance to get her bearings, she was greeted by the most handsome man she had ever seen. He had a strong jaw, was clearly fit, and he had an air of international experience about him that made him all the more attractive. 

“Welcome, girls,” the man said, his voice featuring the smallest of accents. He stepped forward and kissed Maddi on the lips. It was not a chaste kiss. It was filled with lust and passion and just watching them makeup for a few seconds was enough for Lola to soak her panties with her arousal. 

“And you must be Lola,” the man said. “Maddi has told me so much about you.” 

Lola had no idea who this man was or what Maddi had supposedly shared about her, but it did not matter because suddenly the man’s lips were pressed against her own. Lola returned the kiss, melting into his embrace. She could not help herself. Her body reacted to this man and she wanted nothing more than to become his plaything. 

“This is Diego,” Maddi said with a giggle. “He’s, like, the bestest man ever.” 

Lola had to agree as Diego continued to kiss her. His arms wrapped around her lithe body and she squirmed with need as his hands roamed across her body, both on top of her clothing and beneath it. 

When Diego finally broke the kiss, Lola stood there, stunned. Her mind was a complete blank, unable to shift into gear. Some of that was her now being a bimbo. Thinking was no longer her strong suit. But some of it was the deep attraction she felt for Diego. He was so strong and masculine. He was commanding, yet kind. Lola had just met the man, but she already knew that she was in love. She would do whatever Diego told her to do. He was perfect and she wanted nothing more than to serve him with her sexy body. 

“I met Maddi at the art gallery while I was shopping for new pieces to decorate my home,” Diego explained as he wrapped his arms around both bimbos’

shoulders. He walked them deeper into the house so that they could have some fun. “But I was also on the lookout for potential women to join my harem. 

Maddi did not exactly volunteer, but she became my first. And once I learned about her housemates, I knew I had to have all of you.” 

Lola shuddered as a lot of pleasure flowed through her body. The idea of Diego being behind Maddi’s bimbofication turned her on. And the thought of him becoming her master was even hotter. Yes, she had lacked certain important pieces of information before the bimbofication process started, but it was too late to worry about that now. Not that Lola could worry in her bimbofied state. 

Instead, she grabbed onto the aspects of her reality that would make her happy and rolled with them. If she was going to be a bimbo, it made sense to be an owned bimbo. That way all of her needs would be taken care of and she could focus on being a sexy bimbo for her man. 

“Thank you,” Lola said. She had never meant those words more than she did right then. It was as if the world had been opened up to her and she now understood her place in the infinite universe. She had found her purpose. 

“Don’t thank me until I’ve finished claiming you,” Diego said. He opened a pair of French doors that led into a massive bedroom with an equally large bed in the middle. 

He sat both girls down at the edge of the bed and then stepped away to prepare himself. 

“Get her ready, Maddi,” he added as he stepped out of sight. 

Maddi practically leaped onto Lola, quickly disrobing her friend only minutes after dressing her up. Lola sat there, still dazed over what had happened to her. 

Her mind moved slowly as she continued to come to terms with her new bimbo life. 

As soon as Lola was nude, Maddi climbed between the newly minted bimbo and began to lick. 

“Oh, yes,” Lola moaned as Maddi lapped at her sex. Lola had never imagined sex with another woman before. She had never imagined how good a simple tongue licking her pussy and clit could feel. Lola ran her fingers through Maddi’s hair as the elder bimbo continued to lick away. 

“The bimbo sounds like she is ready,” Diego said as he entered the room again. 

His clothes, which had previously included a fitted button-up shirt and a nice pair of pants, had been removed. He stood naked, his large cock hard. 

Without even thinking about it, Lola’s eyes locked onto Diego’s cock and she licked her lips. Her mouth started to water just at the sight of it. Her brain shifted into sex mode, letting her body take command. And with her new body, it knew exactly what to do when faced with a cock. 

Lola pushed Maddi away and she leaned back onto the bed. She spread her legs and prepared herself for her master. Diego approached, his cock mesmerizingly swinging back and forth. Maddi caught sight of his cock as well and any complaint over being pushed away from eating her friend out had been replaced with devotion toward the single greatest tool she had ever come across. 

Diego climbed up onto the bed and placed his cock at the entrance to Lola’s pussy. She squirmed beneath him in anticipation, unable to resist him. 

“I’m going to fuck you and claim you, Lola,” Diego said, his voice clear and commanding. “You are mine, just like Maddi is. Do you understand?” 

“Yes, Master,” Lola said, the words escaping her lips before she even had a chance to think about them and what she was agreeing to. 

But those words were enough to give Diego permission to thrust inside of her. 

Lola had experienced sex before, but nothing could have prepared her for the immense pleasure of getting filled with her master’s cock. He filled her completely, her insides having been perfectly molded to his cock. She screamed out as raw heat seared her insides. 

Lola’s whole purpose for being was rewritten as Diego fucked her. While her past self remained inside of her, all those past memories became distant and unimportant. Instead of trying to be a strong and independent woman out in the world, it was now clear to her that her only goal in life was to serve her man, her master. Her body should be sexy and pleasing. Her thoughts should be sexy and pleasing. She should be the epitome of femininity and raw sexual subservience. 

She was a submissive bimbo who needed guidance and to serve. It was that simple. And Diego was going to give her that guidance. Everything fell into place. 

“You’re my bimbo now, Lola,” Diego grunted as he increased the rate of his thrusts. He no longer had to care about Lola’s pleasure. That was guaranteed by her position beneath him. 

“Yes,” Lola called out as her body convulsed in pleasure. She came and she came hard, her orgasm wiping out the possibility that she would ever want to return to her old life. That one orgasm topped anything from her past. She was committed now. She was a bimbo. 

Diego kept going, but seeing his new bimbo harem girl cum on his big cock was enough to push him over the edge. He only just managed to pull out and shoot his load all over Lola’s outstretched body. 

The deed was done. Lola was his now, just like Maddi. 

Maddi jumped into the mix, quickly climbing up onto the bed and began to lick her master’s cum from Lola’s body. Lola just laid back and cooed to herself, still overwhelmed by the massive orgasm, riding the erotic high of it all. Her life would never be the same again. None of their lives would be the same again. 

But as the two bimbos played, it was Diego who started to plan about how he was going to bring Karen and Annette into the fold. He was determined to have all four housemates. The only difference was that now he had two bimbos to help him. Lola and Maddi would both be willing participants in their friends’

bimbofication. It was all coming together and everyone would be the happier for it. That was because Diego, Maddi, and now Lola knew the truth, that the bimbo life was better. 
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