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Karen had been avoiding Maddi and Lola as much as possible. She had no idea what had happened to them, especially Lola. It seemed as if one minute Lola was a normal college student getting ready for her senior year and the next she was a complete bimbo. 

From what Karen could tell, Maddi and Lola had been hanging out together ever since. They spent long hours away from the house. Karen had no idea where they went. She had considered following them for about half a second before she decided that it was best not to know. Whatever had happened to Lola, Karen figured it was because she had chosen to investigate Maddi’s changes. Karen was not about to make the same mistake as her friend, even if it had been the logical thing to do. 

It was the first day of classes and Karen had no idea if Maddi and Lola were actually on campus or if they were off doing whatever it was that bimbos did instead of attending class. Not that Karen had the mental bandwidth to both think about her housemates and her classes. Some seniors were able to get their hardest classes out of the way in advance, leaving them the opportunity to coast their way through their final year. Karen was not so lucky. 

A semester abroad to start her junior year left Karen a little behind. She was able to transfer some of her credits from her international semester, but there were still some holes in her transcript that needed to be filled. Not that Karen regretted her experience abroad. It just left her playing catch up now. That was all. And while some of her classmates were able to take it easy, she was not. 

A normal class load at Thatcher College was usually four classes. To fit everything in, Karen was taking six classes. And on this particular Monday, Karen had all six of her classes meeting. To say that she was overwhelmed by it all was an understatement. It was a hellish day that made it seem like it was going to be a hellish semester, one that Karen was not looking forward to. And it was all made worse by the fact that both Maddi and Lola were no longer the friends she had once been able to rely upon. They were too caught up being bimbos. 

“Finally,” Karen said as she dropped her backpack in her bedroom and then flopped down onto her bed. She was not exactly tired, but she was definitely

stressed out. She needed peace and quiet to recenter herself and then hopefully start in on the mountain of studying she needed to do before tomorrow’s classes. 

There was more reading to do than she could possibly get done. Karen simply did not know how other students managed. 

However, just as Karen started to feel the tension leave her body, the heavy beat of a saccharine pop song flowed through the walls. Her bedroom was right next to Lola’s. Lola had never been someone who blasted music or made much noise at all. But that was before she got turned into a bimbo. Everything since then had changed. When Lola was home, there was always music and even some moans coming through the walls. 

Karen had tried not to think about what those moans meant. They sounded sexual in nature, but she was unsure of Lola was bringing guys back to the house to fuck or if she was just masturbating. Karen had never wanted to interrupt, so she avoided thinking about it, instead choosing earplugs or noise canceling headphones. But even though she had yet to see a man sneaking out of the house, she had been unable to completely escape the unexpected noises in the house. 

“Fucking hell,” Karen finally cursed when it became clear that the music was not going to stop any time soon. If she was going to get any sort of peace tonight, she was going to have to confront her former friend. 

Karen stepped out of her bedroom wearing the same T-shirt and shorts she had worn to class, along with the canvas shoes she favored. Thatcher College was not the sort of school where students dressed up for class. It was all very casual. 

Not that everyone followed those style guidelines. Thatcher College was a sex-positive campus and there were all sorts of people attending, including some who Karen placed on the bimbo spectrum. But their version of dressing up usually involved tight and revealing clothing and high heels. It was the shoes that gave them away most of all. 

Karen approached Lola’s bedroom door. Like Maddi’s door, it had been decorated with lots of pink and glitter. If it were not for Lola’s name being added to the artwork, it would have been almost impossible to tell the door from Maddi’s door. They were both decorated in the same style. 

Karen started by knocking on the door. She was not about to barge in and she

was not angry enough to pound on the door either. But there was no way that Karen could continue her evening with that music flooding through the wall all night. She understood that bimbos like Maddi and Lola would enjoy it. The beat was easy to dance to and the lyrics were definitely sexy. But there was a time and place for everything and Karen was certain that this was not that time or that place. 

The music stopped and the door opened a crack. Lola’s heavily made up face appeared in the gap. 

“Like, hi, Karen,” Lola said, her voice sweet and sensual. She sounded like she was working as a phone sex operator. Her voice alone was enough to make any man hard. 

“I don’t mean to interrupt, but I’ve had a really stressful day and I was wondering if you could not play your music tonight?” Karen kept her request simple. She had not yet figured out if her former friends really were as dim as they seemed or if they were just playing it up. There was so much she did not understand about what had happened to them, but she was not about to go digging into their lives any more than she had to. Their choices were their own and they had chosen to be bimbos instead of Karen and Annette’s friends. 

Not that Karen and Annette had seen much of each other in the previous few days. Ever since it became clear that Lola had gone over to the bimbo side, she had sectioned herself off from the rest of the house, changing the hours that she was out and about, all to seemingly avoid Maddi and Lola. The house had been divided into two factions, but while Maddi and Lola were clearly united in their new lifestyles, Karen and Annette were not an equally united front. Annette had walled herself off even from Karen. 

“You should come in for a visit,” Lola said as she opened the door wider. Karen looked past her former friend to see that Maddi was also there. They appeared to have just come back from a shopping trip, because the bed was covered in recently purchased clothing. And from the looks of it, everything was skimpy or revealing, just the sort of clothes two bimbos like Maddi and Lola would wear. 

“No,” Karen tried to argue, but before she could further explain herself, Lola and then Maddi had their hands on her shoulders and were pulling her into the room. 

“It’s okay,” Maddi cooed. “We’re all friends here.” 

As much as Karen wanted to scoff at Maddi’s assertion that they were still friends, she did not have the strength to resist them. They cleared space for her on the bed and before Karen knew it, she was sitting on Lola’s bed, flanked on both sides by her two bimbo friends. 

“I just wanted you to turn the music down,” Karen said, her voice soft and barely louder than a whisper. What was it about the situation that left her so incapable of standing up for herself? She had let Lola take charge in dealing with Maddi before. Now that they were both bimbos, Karen felt lost. She had lost two of her best friends. 

“But it’s such good music,” Lola countered. She pulled her phone out of her cleavage and turned the music back on. The heavy bass started up again and the saccharine lyrics began to flow through Karen’s ears. It was a strange mix of club music and bimbo aesthetic that Karen could not really understand how it was made or who the audience was other than bimbos like Maddi and Lola. 

“I need to study,” Karen complained. That was why she had come here in the first place. She needed to study and the only way she could do that was by getting them to turn the music down, if not off entirely. 

“It’s, like, only the first day of school and stuff,” Maddi pointed out. “You can totally take one night off. Join us. Have fun for once in your life.” 

It was presumptuous to say that Karen had never had fun before. Maddi should have even known it, because of the friendship they had shared. But there was a huge difference between the fun the four housemates and friends had together before and what Maddi and Lola now considered fun. They lived in two different worlds, separated by what was important to them. Karen cared about academic performance. Maddi and Lola cared about being sexy and having fun. School was just a bore to them now. Their eyes had been opened to something bigger and greater and they had fully embraced what their small minds and big tits could give them. 

“I really need to—“

“Please,” Lola begged. “Just for a couple hours.” 

“You never know,” Maddi added. “You might actually, like, totally have fun.” 

Karen had a feeling that the two bimbos were not going to let her leave the room, so she figured it would be best to try and placate them a little bit. If she stuck around for half an hour, they might be more willing to let her study in peace. Or maybe she could persuade them to go out for the night, either a fun club or at least a bar where they could hook up with some guys or something. 

Karen was just guessing at what Maddi and Lola got up to when they were not at the house. She had no idea of the truth. 

“I guess I could stay for a little bit,” Karen relented. 

Both bimbos cheered their happiness. 

“You won’t regret it,” Lola said with a broad smile. 

“You won’t even know how,” Maddi added, although that was a more cryptic comment than Karen could understand. 

“So, um, what are we going to do?” Karen asked. She was genuinely clueless as to what came next. 

Lola stood up and pulled Karen to her feet. “We’re gonna start by, like, dancing and stuff.” 

Karen shrugged her shoulders and decided she might as well try dancing. She had never been particularly coordinated before, the beat of the music did make it easier. Although dancing alongside Lola was hard, because her body just seemed built for sexy dancing. Karen could only admire her former friend as she performed a whole bump and grind routine, pushing her ripe ass up against her. 

It was not just that Lola suddenly had big tits. She knew how to use her body so that anyone seeing her would think of sex. It was automatic. 

And Maddi was right there on Karen’s other side a moment later. Having two bimbos grind against her was more than she could take. Even Karen, who had never had a single sexual thought about another woman before, found herself growing more aroused. Or maybe she was just getting hot. The three women dancing in a closed off room were bound to raise the temperature a little. 

However, Karen had to admit, she was having fun. She remembered hearing rumors from her freshman year when one of the men’s dorm sections would randomly host dance parties in one of the rooms. All it took was someone

playing a particular song and turning up the volume with their dorm room door open and everyone else would come pouring into the room for a short little dance party. Then when the song was over, they would all go back to whatever they had been doing before. Those had sounded fun. 

The difference tonight was that the little dance party did not stop after one song. 

Karen barely got a chance to catch her breath before the next song started and the dancing resumed again. But it was fun. It was more fun than she had expected to have. And it was probably what she needed to destress. 

Reconnecting with Maddi and Lola, even if they were bimbos now, also helped to alleviate some of the tension she had been feeling since they all returned to school. 

“It’s time,” Maddi announced after one of the songs finished. Both bimbos stopped dancing and took a step back from Karen. However, the music continued playing, launching into another song. Now the music was going to be added cover in case Karen made any noise and if Annette was in the house. 

“Time for what?” Karen asked. She had been having fun, more fun than she had anticipated, but everything had changed now. The mood in the room had shifted. 

Some of the lightheartedness had evaporated. Karen was left in a void that made no sense to her. 

“It’s time for you to become one of us,” Maddi answered. 

“One of us,” Lola chanted as she stepped up behind Karen and took hold of her shoulders. 

“One of us,” Maddi joined in, repeating the chant, over and over again, their voices joining in a strange sort of harmony. 

“But...” Karen tried to argue, but she was at a loss for words. And to make it worse, there was a part of her that wanted to join them. She wanted to be fun and sexy like her bimbo friends. She just did not understand how it could happen. 

Maddi placed her hands on Karen’s shoulders from the front. She was pinned in by mountains of tit flesh and surprisingly strong arms. Karen briefly wondered if she had found herself wrapped up in some sort of cult. Was that what had happened to Madeline and Lola before they turned into bimbos? It was not a well devised hypothesis, but Karen’s ability to consider the situation was now

tinged with adrenaline and anxiety. Her fun night had suddenly turned into a possible horror show. 

Karen looked down at Maddi’s hands on her shoulders. She would not have believed it possible, but a pink and glittering substance seemed to be oozing out of her fingers. She craned her neck further to see the same thing was happening with Lola’s fingers. 

“What’s…” Karen started to say, her voice catching in her throat. “What’s going on?” 

As Lola continued her chant, Maddi smiled and looked into Karen’s eyes. 

“We’re making you one of us. We’re making you better.” 

Karen did not see how either of them were better than her, but it seemed there was nothing she could do to stop them. 

The pink material flowing out from their hands began to spread over Karen’s body almost like liquid latex. But rather than a further jolt of fear, Karen instead felt comfort. The pink ooze, whatever it was, warmed her and comforted her as it spread across her body, flowing down her arms and across her chest. She remained silent as it covered more and more of her body. 

When the glittering pink ooze finally reached Karen’s feet, she wondered what would happen next. Would it move up and cover her face or would it begin performing its work, whatever that was? That question, however, was soon answered as Karen felt a sudden heat begin to build up around her. It was hot, but not so hot that the temperature was unbearable. It felt like the heat from a slightly too hot shower. 

But Karen was left gasping when she spotted what looked like smoke from her body. And beneath the ooze, she could feel her clothes disappearing. The ooze was burning through her clothing, removing the final barrier between it and unobstructed contact with her skin. 

“One of us,” Maddi and Lola continued chanting. It was hard to tell if they were even aware of what was happening to Karen. They were fulfilling their role, but nothing more. But Karen still felt comforted by the ooze that was cocooning her. 

Once her clothing was gone—Karen could feel it no longer being present against

her skin, in any place on her body—the ooze began spreading more. This time it flowed up her neck, fighting against the effects of gravity, and moving over her head and eventually over her face. For the briefest of moments, Karen began to panic, afraid that she would not be able to breathe. But those concerns disappeared when she managed to somehow continue breathing despite the ooze completely covering her body, from the top of her head down to the tips of her toes. 

Maddi and Lola stopped chanting as they helped Karen to the ground. 

Somewhere in there she slipped into a trancelike state, still aware, but feeling distant from her body. And as she laid there on the floor, the ooze began to seep into her skin, her body absorbing it as it remade her. Karen was left unaware as her body began to shift and transform. Most notable was Karen’s breasts. They ballooned off her chest, growing bigger and rounder with each passing moment. 

But it was not just her breasts that changed. Karen’s waist became smaller, tightening almost as if under pressure from an invisible corset. Her ass expanded, turning into a near-perfect bubble butt. Her legs became toned and svelte, same as her arms. Her neck gave her a regal look, but the final physical changes came to Karen’s face and hair. 

Maddi and Lola were both blonde now that they had become bimbos and that was the same color hair that Karen was soon graced with. It grew out long and thick from her head, giving her a platinum blonde halo around her head as she laid there on the floor. Karen’s lips expanded, plumping up until it was obvious what they were best suited for. They took precedence over her nose, which had been overly large before, but slimmed down into a perfect button nose. 

Karen’s skin was tanned and blemish free, her eyelashes were long and thick, every feature on her body had been remade to perfection. She still looked like Karen, but a Karen who had grown up to be perfect in every way. Even her vocal cords had been altered, giving her a soft and feminine voice that could turn sultry on a moment’s notice. 

But the ooze was not completely done. It had taken the boring college student and given her the body of a bimbo goddess, just like Maddi and Lola. But it had not given her the mind of a bimbo. Not yet. 

Already, Karen felt good. Her body sang to her as she drifted within her trance. 

With her eyes closed, she could have been asleep. Instead, however, she was witness to the transformation of her mind. The ooze started by trimming Karen’s worries and anxieties. She happily waved goodbye to them, knowing that they only held her back. But once her ability to worry was almost completely removed, there was nothing stopping the ooze from making other mental changes. Karen could not even fight back if she had wanted to. 

When Karen next opened her eyes, a smile formed on her face as she looked up at her two best friends. 

“You’re one of us now,” Lola said, giggling with excitement. 

“I’m one of you,” Karen confirmed. 

But then she started to convulse. It was as if something was trying to escape from inside of her. Had any of them been capable of concern or worry, they would have experienced both emotions. Instead, they simply waited for whatever was wrong to right itself. 

Waiting turned out to be the right thing to do, because a moment later Karen started giggling, just like Maddi and Lola. She giggled in pure bimbo joy. She was a bimbo now and it felt amazing. 

“And since you’re one of us,” Maddi eventually said, once Karen’s giggling fit had subsided, “that means you’re ready to join us completely.” 

“I am?” Karen asked with star crossed wonder. She looked up at her two best friends, bimbos just like her, with reverence and awe. 

“But we gotta get you dressed first,” Lola added. 

Maddi and Lola helped Karen to her feet. It took her a moment to adjust to her new body. Her proportions were different from what she was used to. She definitely was not used to having big tits. Even with the magic of the ooze taking over her body, it was still likely that she would find herself opening doors and cabinets and hitting her tits in the process. 

Luckily, as far as picking out clothes for the newly bimbofied Karen to wear, they had a bed covered in appropriate items that had recently been purchased. 

Karen was perfectly happy to let the others pick out her first bimbo outfit. It was

easier that way. In fact, she was happy to let others made most of the decisions for her. Yes, she was capable of making decisions for herself, but the preference was to give that power off to someone else, giving up control of her body and her life. 

With all those clothes available, it was surprisingly easy to pick out an outfit for Karen to wear. Maddi and Lola did not bother with underwear. Where they were going, Karen would not need it since she was unlikely to be dressed for long. 

Instead, they picked out a big stitch knit mini dress with a halter neck that covered Karen’s new tits like a bikini and left her back mostly bare. The pink and blue stripes looked cute and the dress hugged her curves so that it was clear what kind of body she had underneath. 

For shoes, they found Karen a pair of tall pink heels with a thick platform. They more resembled stripper heels than something a college student might wear, but that mattered little now that Karen was a bimbo. But the heels completed the outfit and the new bimbo found herself remarkably steady perched in the impossibly high heels. 

“It’s time to meet Master,” Maddi said as they guided Karen out of the house. 

Annette was nowhere to be seen, but it seemed inevitable that she would join the bimbo ranks soon enough. It would just take time. But there was a whole school year to make that happen. Patience might not have been a bimbo trait, but with the bimbos’ master running the show, time was immaterial. 

“Okie dokie,” Karen said as she stepped out into the cooling night air. Her nipples stiffened in response and she felt the wind up her dress, but that only made her giggle. She felt so sexy now. It was a wonder she had not tried to be a bimbo before. It all made so much more sense to focus on being dumb and sexy instead of smart and boring. Life was far more fun when it remained a mystery and when sex was at the forefront of her mind. And Karen was now all about having fun. She was so glad her friends had helped to show her the light. 

It was not a long walk to their destination. Even though Karen had not previously been an expert in wearing high heels, she was adapting to the additional height and impediments of her shoes quite well. But when they stopped in front of a large house with stately columns out front, it was clear to Karen, even with her bimbofied mind, that this was the home of someone important. 

Karen let herself be guided up the wooden steps by Maddi and Lola. They did not bother to knock when they stepped through the front doorway. They just pushed in. 

“Wonderful,” sounded a deep masculine voice from the landing above the entryway. 

“Master,” Maddi and Lola cooed in unison. 

Karen just giggled, not understanding what was happening. However, when she looked up to see the source of the voice, she found herself almost mesmerized by the man’s handsomeness. His strong jaw and dark features transfixed her. She had no idea who he was or why she was there, but none of that mattered, because she instinctually knew that this man was about to fuck her and that was what truly mattered. The rest felt immaterial. 

“So this is the infamous Karen,” the man said as she began to descend the steps. 

All three bimbos kept their eyes on him, unable to look away. For Maddi and Lola, it was a matter of him being their master. They could not look away from him if they wanted to, which they did not. For Karen, she looked at him with lust, licking her lips almost knowingly. 

“I must say, I am thankful for your work ladies,” the man continued. Then he turned his attention to his latest bimbo recruit. “My name is Diego, but soon you will be calling me Master, just like your friends. You see, they are part of my bimbo harem. They are the first two that I have brought into the fold since my arrival in town. You will become my third. How does that sound?” 

Karen knew she had been asked a question, but she did not know how to answer. 

Her mind was not good with questions anymore. Thinking in general was mostly beyond her, except of course when sex or fashion was involved. Those were instances when Karen could just about be considered an expert. That had not been true before her mind and body had been remade by the pink glittery ooze, but that past Karen was only a memory now in a bimbo’s mind. 

Finally realizing she needed to respond, Karen let out a tittering giggle. It was the best she could do as she lightly shook her head and shoulders. That in turn made her tits jiggle and shake in her dress, creating an enticing spectacle for Diego. 

“I don’t think there is a bimbo in the world who could have said it better,” Diego commented. “Girls, let’s bring Karen into the bedroom so that we may complete the claiming process.” 

Diego led the three bimbos though the house until they reached a set of French doors that led into a massive bedroom. The bed itself was bigger than any other bed that Karen had seen before. She had not even imagined such a bed in her wildest dreams. She now understood what he needed a bimbo harem for. He needed enough girls to fill the bed at night. It was also now clear where Maddi and Lola had often disappeared to when they were not at the house. They were here, likely getting what was left of their brains fucked out. 

Motioning toward the bed, Maddi and Lola led Karen toward it. When they reached the edge, Lola reached up and untied the straps behind Karen’s neck. 

The halter stop portion of the minidress fell away, completely revealing Karen’s tits. They were big and prominent, with hard nipples that just ached to be touched or even more. 

It only took another moment for Maddi to help Karen shimmy out of the dress. 

She stepped out of it, keeping her high heels on. There was no good reason to take them off. In her nudity, they just enhanced what was visible, making her already stellar legs and ass look even better. And they helped make sure that Karen was always thrusting out her chest, further highlighting the features that made her stand out as a true bimbo. 

“This is your last chance to leave,” Diego said. “After I fuck you in a moment, you will be mine. You will belong to me. You will be just like Maddi and Lola, a member of my bimbo harem. Do you understand?” 

Another question. Karen would have been lost, but this time she knew an even better answer than a giggle. She sat down on the bed, posing for Diego, making sure she looked as enticing as possible. “Just fuck me, please.” It came out as a mix of a moan and begging. Karen had never felt so turned on before in her life. 

Her pussy was practically dripping with arousal. Her whole body felt as if it was screaming at her. The only solution was to cum. She needed it more than anything. And with a man like Diego in front of her, the best solution to her predicament was to get him to fuck her. The consequences beyond that were meaningless. 

“Very well,” Diego said as he stepped forward. Now he had Maddi and Lola to help him disrobe. It required a little more work, as he was wearing a collared shirt and dress pants, along with a nice pair of shoes. Diego was a stylish man and he had the money to make sure that both he and his bimbos were always dressed well. 

Karen laid back on the bed and watched as Diego approached. His nude body was cut with muscle. No stranger to sex, Karen was someone who had been with multiple men before, but never a man like Diego. He stood over her like a god and she wanted nothing more than to feel his godliness inside of her, claiming her. 

The moment his cock entered her pussy, Karen screamed out in pleasure. The erotic sensations flowed through her body, filling every inch of her with delight. 

“You are going to be mine,” Diego groaned between thrusts. “You and your tight little pussy will be all mine.” 

“Yes,” Karen moaned in return. It was unclear if she was agreeing with him or if the pleasure had just become too much and she needed a vocal outlet. Either way, she would have agreed with him if she could understand him. She loved Diego’s big cock in her pussy. It felt better than any cock she had ever had inside of her before. And she wanted to feel him inside of her again and again. Joining her bimbo friends in forming a harem sounded like an ideal way to get everything that she now wanted. 

Not to be ignored, Maddi and Lola soon climbed up onto the bed beside Karen. 

It was Maddi who acted first, lowering her lips and sucking one of Karen’s hard nipples into her mouth. 

“Fuck,” Karen moaned at the new sensation, further heightening the experience. 

But further moans were cut off as Lola got in on the action and kissed Karen on the lips. Soon her tongue was exploring Karen’s mouth as the two bimbos and Diego helped to draw the latest addition into the fold. 

Diego fully enjoyed the carnal scene playing out in front of him. He could have lasted longer, having great stamina and control over himself—something he needed with a growing harem of bimbos—but he also saw no need to further prolong the claiming of his latest bimbo. He fired off his cum, filling Karen’s

pussy with a surge from his cock. 

Karen screamed out as her first bimbo orgasm rushed through her. Lola kept kissing her, but the scream came out anyway. Nothing could stop the onslaught of the climax. Karen’s body convulsed beneath Diego and the other bimbos. The orgasmic pleasure washed through her in waves, cascading until the point she could barely remain conscious. It was the biggest orgasm of her life, cementing her new role as Diego’s bimbo. 

When it was all done, when Diego had pulled out and allowed his other two bimbos to work together to clean his cock with their tongue, washing him clean of his and Karen’s collective juices, it was Karen who looked up through heavily lidded eyes. The vision she saw before her was entirely new to her. She saw the world with a new clarity. Where before she had seen a handsome man with a deep and lightly accented voice, now she saw her master. And cleaning him were her harem sisters. They were all his bimbos and there was nothing better than that. 

“Welcome to my harem,” Diego said. “But there is something we must do now that you are here. We must change your name. Karen is the name of unhappy bitches. As a happy bimbo, you need a more fitting name. You are now Kari.” 

The order raced through her mind. She knew her name had been Karen before, but she also knew that it was now Kari. She knew that if asked for her name, she would give it as Kari without having to think about it. That was the power of an order from her master. 

“Thank you for the bimbo name, Master,” Kari said. She smiled up at him, content in knowing her place. She slid off the bed and joined the others, using her tongue to lick up the last of the cum and juices from Diego’s cock. There was no more noble a position than to be on her knees at the feet of her master. 

“Now I just need to figure out how to get your other roommate to join you here,” 

Diego mused as his cock began to grow hard again. Three bimbos and their talented tongues could almost work miracles. “We need Annette to turn into a bimbo too. But I worry that she will be a hard nut to crack.” 

The newly bimbofied Kari did not know exactly what her master was talking about. She did not need to know. But she was certain that she would play her role perfectly if and when the time came. There was no greater honor than being

her master’s bimbo. Her life had just changed dramatically, but she was certain it was for the better. Being an owned bimbo truly was the best. 
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