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      Annette was at her wits end. She had watched as her three best friends had turned into bimbos. She did not understand how it had happened or even why. All she knew was that the three women she most considered friends in the world, were no longer her friends.

      It was all made worse by the way Annette was avoiding them. Not wanting to become a bimbo like the rest of them, she avoided the house she shared with them. She had taken to crashing on couches around campus, whether in the library or in other study areas throughout the campus buildings. She only went back to the house for a change of clothes. She usually used the school gym to shower.

      But all that work was taking its toll on Annette. A month into the school year and she was running ragged. There seemed to be permanent dark bags beneath her eyes. When she did find a place to crash for the night, she was often roused by campus security guards to send her on her way. She even had a meeting with the Dean, because the Thatcher College administration was worried that she might be homeless.

      How did one explain that her roommates had been turned into bimbos and that she feared she was next without sounding crazy? The best she could come up with was the fact she’d had a falling out with her roommates and she was searching for a more permanent living situation. The Dean offered his help, but it was proving difficult to find other accommodations for her.

      And so Annette continued her life as a couch surfer. It did not help that her grades were hurting from the situation either. Instead of the A’s she usually earned, she was getting B’s and C’s instead. The classes were harder than ever and Annette simply could not keep up.

      It did not help that her roommates did not spend all their time at the house. They wandered around campus, almost like they were keeping an eye on her. Annette had waited patiently for one of her professors, needing to see them about a possible extension for a homework assignment that she feared she would need. The door had been closed when Annette arrived, but that was no surprise. Sometimes students’ questions required privacy.

      However, the surprise came when the door opened and out walked Lola. The bimbo was dressed in a slutty little dress and the way she was licking her lips made it clear what she had been doing. The wink Lola gave Annette was one of knowing as well. And if there were any questions remaining, Annette walked into the office to see her professor tucking his shirt into his pants.

      It was like that with Maddi and Kari too. Annette saw them all over campus, usually doing something overtly slutty. She was pretty sure that none of them were actually going to their registered classes. They probably were not going to class at all. And Annette was pretty sure that Lola did not have any of the same professors that she did. That extra curricular visit to her professor’s office had just been to further get under Annette’s skin.

      “I can’t take it anymore,” Annette announced to herself as she left campus one morning. She knew she should not skip class, but the tension was getting to be too much for her. Even though it was early, Annette had just spotted Maddi sashaying across campus in an almost see-through top that left nothing to the imagination.

      There was a local diner that specialized in breakfast foods a block off of campus. That was where Annette went. She needed food and a place she could completely relax. The comfort of an omelet and hash browns was exactly what she needed.

      Unfortunately, the moment Annette arrived at the diner, it was clear that something was afoot. Every booth was taken. The restaurant was hopping in a way that Annette had never seen before.

      “It’ll be an hour wait for a booth,” the hostess said before Annette had even given her any information about her needs.

      “An hour?” Annette confirmed, growing exasperated. This was not what she needed on a day like today. She was tired and hungry and stressed out.

      “I’m sorry, ma’am. It will be at least an hour.”

      “Um…” Annette said, trying to decide what to do. If it was going to be an hour, she might as well go to class. The chance of running into one of her roommates might be higher and she was not going to get the comfort of a nice breakfast, but at least she would be productive.

      However, before Annette could finish making her decision, a voice rang out. “Excuse me.”

      The hostess hurried over to check on the man in one of the booths. It looked like he had just sat down and had not even gotten anything to drink yet. The man, someone Annette immediately saw was attractive, with a dark complexion and an air about him that spoke of refinement and intelligence, conferred with the hostess for a moment. Then she returned to attend to Annette.

      “Ma’am, that gentleman over there just told me he would be willing to let you sit at his table, if you’re willing.”

      Annette normally would have turned down the offer. Even though the man was incredibly handsome, Annette did not like taking favors from someone she assumed was hitting on her. Why else would he make such an offer? However, as much as Annette wanted to turn the man down, her rumbling stomach convinced her otherwise. She needed to eat and maybe having breakfast with a stranger would allow her to act like a normal person for once.

      “Yes, I’ll sit with him,” Annette answered.

      Not knowing how the morning was now going to go, Annette had planned to just keep quiet and eat her breakfast, ignoring the devilishly handsome man sitting across from him. But that seemed impossible once he opened his mouth and introduced himself.

      “I’m Diego,” he said. It was simple and direct. And before Annette could think through what she wanted to say, she was introducing herself to him in return. And somehow, despite him saying little, she poured out her life to him, or at least the part of her life that she felt comfortable sharing. She left out how her three best friends had turned into bimbos. No one would really believe her about that so it was not worth mentioning. Instead, she just used the same story at the one she had used with the Dean.

      Annette ate her omelet and hash browns and she downed it with a mug of hot cocoa. That matched the cool and rainy day that was playing outside the window. And it was the comfort food she needed.

      It also turned out that she needed simple conversation with a handsome man, because by the end of the meal, she was more than mitten with Diego. He was a man of few words, but she sensed his refinement, even with the light accent in his voice. Annette assumed that he was a graduate student. He looked to be of about that age and it helped to explain his accent too. By the time the pair parted company, Diego had paid for her breakfast and they had exchanged phone numbers.

      Annette’s life did not get much better after that. She still felt as if her bimbo roommates were following her around. But now she had a friend. And Diego quickly moved from a man she considered to be a friend to being a man she considered to be her boyfriend. She still knew little about him, but his ability to blend in on campus as a graduate student, maintaining the hours of a student, kept Annette believing her own assumptions.

      A month after that fateful morning at the diner, Annette met Diego with a small kiss on the lips as they met on the edge of campus. Diego was taking her out on a date, but the whole evening had been shrouded in mystery. Annette had no idea what was being planned for her. She half wondered if he was going to ask her to move in with him. Normally, that would be too early in a relationship to consider, but Diego was aware of Annette’s housing situation and he had professed a desire to help her.

      Annette did not even know where Diego lived. They had kept each other away from their respective homes. Annette did not want any of her bimbo roommates to get in the way. It did not help that Annette was a bit jealous of their beauty and she did not want to risk losing her boyfriend to them. None of them seemed like women capable of permanently stealing a man away from her, but she did not want to give Diego a chance to stray. Annette was not a confident woman.

      “There’s something I want to show you,” Diego explained before he led her away from campus. The walk was only a couple blocks. Annette had been this way before, having explored most of the neighborhood surrounding Thatcher College at various points through her previous three years. She had done so less in her senior year, but that had been due to extenuating circumstances involving her lack of a permanent place to sleep.

      “Wow, it’s beautiful,” Annette said as soon as Diego stopped in front of a large house with white columns out front. She had seen the house before, but she had never paid much attention to it, figuring it was a bed and breakfast that she would never be able to afford.

      “Thank you,” Diego said. “This is my home.”

      Annette gasped in surprise, but she was unable to say anything more. Her surprise was too great to form words. Diego lived here? She had suspected he might have come from money. He was always so well put together and dressed nicely. She had never seen him wear anything that could be considered too casual. Even his casual clothing looked high end. But Annette had just assumed he had some money and that he had gone to college in a part of the country where it was normal to dress up for classes or just for leaving the house.

      “And there’s something inside that I want to show to you.”

      Annette was past the point where she could turn down such an offer. She wanted, no needed, to see what Diego had in store for her. After all, even if she had not said it specifically, Annette had come to love Diego, even if it had only been a month. She had been in love with him since that day at the diner. She had never had such instant feelings for someone before. And now, a month later, she was even more in love with him. He seemed like the perfect man for her.

      But the moment Diego opened the front door and showed Annette into the house, the sound of three sets of high heels filled Annette’s ears. Appearing at the other end of the foyer were three familiar faces. It had been weeks since Annette had last seen Maddi, Lola, and Kari together in one place, but here they were, together and in Diego’s house.

      It made no sense. Why were they here? Annette had assumed she was going to get to see Diego’s home at last. She just did not anticipate seeing her bimbo roommates as well.

      “I know you have questions,” Diego said. “I knew you’d have questions the moment they appeared. But you see, it was necessary to involve them. They are here for you, to support you, in your new life.”

      “New life?” Annette managed to choke out.

      “Yes, Annette,” Diego said. “Your new life as a bimbo. You’re going to join them. You’re going to join my bimbo harem. You see, I’m the one behind their bimbofications. I’m the one behind their transformations. And once I converted Maddi into my willing bimbo, I gave her and eventually the others of bringing all of the women in your house to me. I just hadn’t counted on your ability to avoid your fate quite as well as you have. But all that is over now. It’s time to accept your destiny.”

      “No,” Annette said, trying to resist the pull of the moment. Giving in seemed like what everyone wanted from her. In some ways, it was what she wanted too. Even now, looking at the way her three former friends stood at attention, a look of happiness stretched across their faces, Annette wanted to feel the same thing. They might have lost their drive to be successful students, but they had found another kind of success that no amount of schooling could provide. They were sexy and slutty and dumb, but they were happier than Annette could imagine. And even before finding out that her boyfriend was involved in all of this, Annette had envied them.

      “You might as well give in,” Diego said. “This is inevitable. It always was. The moment I met Maddi, I knew she would be mine. And then the moment I found out about the rest of you, I knew you would all be mine. Yes, I know she was Madeline before, but she’s Maddi now, my obedient and sexy bimbo. They are all obedient and sexy bimbos. And soon you will be too.”

      “So meeting you at the diner was all a ploy?” Annette asked. “Did you set the whole thing up?”

      Diego chuckled. If he had any sense of worry about what was going to happen next, he did not show it. He was in control, as he always was. “I will admit that I had been looking to get close to you. My girls followed you around campus, always keeping me apprised of your location and activities. But that day in the diner, no, that wasn’t the plan. I had just been seated, wanting a quiet morning to myself. I hadn’t been aware of the event on campus that had brought everyone to the diner that morning. And when you walked in, I decided to act. You walked into it.”

      “And you seduced me,” Annette countered.

      “I wouldn’t call it seduction, per se. I was just kind to you. I listened. It’s surprising how much that can be called flirting these days, just being a good person. But yes, you fell for it. And now here we are. I was going to have you move in, but to do that, you must first become the woman you are meant to be. Once that happens, then your life will be complete.”

      Annette did not say anything. She had no words to ask more questions or counter his statements. Looking back on it all now, she just shook her head, knowing that it was true. All it had taken was a little flattery and a willing ear to listen and Annette had been putty in Diego’s hands. And even after finding out how he had betrayed her, she still had positive feelings for him. She still felt a loving pull toward him.

      “Who are you, really?” Annette finally asked. Clearly the Diego she thought she knew was not the man he really was. He had bimbofied her friends behind her back and turned them against her. Not that they were actually against her. They just wanted her to be a bimbo like they now were. It was actually quite simple. They had changed, but they were still the same caring people they were before. But they were also obedient and Diego had used them to spy on her. Their obedience to Diego was stronger than their friendship with her.

      This time Diego’s chuckle turned into a full on belly laugh. “Who am I? Well, for one, I am your landlord. I own the house the four of you rented. And as you can see with this being my house, I have some money to my name. All that matters is that I am a successful businessman who has decided that a slightly different life is best for me. Rather than dealing with the hustle and bustle of the exchange floor or the stuffy offices of the C-suites, I choose to come here where I can make a life for myself, off the beaten path. And the way I see it, there is nothing better than to be a wealthy man with my own bimbo harem.”

      The idea that Diego was a graduate student had gone up in smoke. Annette wondered how she had ever come to that conclusion. Thatcher College was mostly an undergraduate school. If he was really a graduate student, he would have to go to Kinnock University, which was the natural, cross-town rival of Thatcher College. The pieces were becoming more clear now that Diego had nothing left to hide.

      “Join us,” the three bimbos said in unison, their voices sounding out in harmony with each other. None of the three women sounded like they used to. Their voices had all been raised in pitch, nearly in proportion to the drop in their intelligence. But with bodies like they now had, they had no need for brains. It was sad that they would drop out and find more success than Annette probably would with her history degree. And with Diego taking care of their basic needs, even if they were capable of worrying, they would not need to. They had almost perfect lives.

      “I can’t,” Annette said, but her voice sounded hollow, like she did not actually mean it. The fact she was almost talking herself into letting them finally bimbofy her should have scared the hell out of her. Instead, she felt almost calm about it.

      “Of course you can,” Diego said. He stepped forward and placed a comforting hand on Annette’s shoulder. She leaned into him, desiring more contact. His touch had been so comforting to her for the past month. “And really, it’s for the best that you do. You see, as your landlord, I need you out of the house so I can rent it out to more lovely ladies like yourself.”

      “You want more bimbos?” Annette asked.

      “I desire a harem for myself. You will be one of my bimbos, but four is not enough. I plan to fill this house with beautiful and sexy women who are completely obedient to me and my desires. Your three friends have already discovered the bliss that I can provide them. I want the same for you. I want you to be happy and without worry. Becoming my bimbo will free your body and your mind. You will be whole.”

      Annette knew Diego was using words that would resonate with her. They were words she herself had used in talking about her desires. She wanted to be happy again. She wanted to be free of worry. She wanted to be free. And somehow, she knew that submission to Diego would give her all of that, even if it was not obvious from the outside. Diego was giving her freedom to be her best self. She could live within the confines of what he set out for her, knowing that she would never meet the walls he set up around her. She might not look free, but she would feel free. That was what counted.

      “Yes,” Annette whispered. It was barely audible, but the word remained clear.

      And with that word spoken, all Diego had to do was wave his three bimbos forward and they knew what to do. Their high heels clicked and clacked on the hard floor as they approached Annette. Diego stood to the side, but slightly behind her, in place should she change her mind and make a run for it. However, even he thought the likelihood of that was small. Annette was a deeply unhappy person. Her friends had been taken away from her and she had turned herself into a shell of her former self. This was all for her benefit.

      Annette had no idea what would happen. She had tried to research ways women could be bimbofied, but she had never figured it out. It all seemed to be science fiction or fantasy erotica or porn. None of it was real, until now.

      However, instead of anything immediately happening, she found herself being led deeper into the house. Before she knew it, two French doors had been opened, revealing a spacious bedroom inside.

      “Just lay back,” Diego instructed as he followed behind the quartet of young women.

      The three bimbos giggled as Annette did as she was told. Her heart pounded in her chest, worried that this was a mistake. But for all those worries, she also could see how much happier she would be when the procedure, if it could be called that, was complete. She finally realized that the reason she had fought so hard against this before was because she was jealous of her friends. She wanted this, but she was afraid to admit it to herself, fearing that she was betraying who she was supposed to be. But none of that mattered anymore.

      As soon as Annette was comfortable on the bed, her bimbo friends positioned themselves around her. Maddi climbed up and positioned herself by her head. Annette could look up her skirt to see she was not wearing any panties, but after a brief glance, she turned away, looking back down her body toward Diego. His smile comforted her. And as Lola and Kari took up their places beside her on the bed, kneeling beside her, everything seemed ready to begin.

      All three bimbos placed their hands on Annette’s body. Maddi placed her hands on either side of her head. Kari placed her hands on her shoulder and hip. Lola did the same on the other side of Annette’s body. And then all she had to do was wait.

      There was no fear when a sparkly pink ooze began to flow out of her friends’ hands. The ooze quickly moved to cover Annette’s body. And with the three of them working together, it only took a couple minutes before Annette’s body was completely covered. Even her face was covered in the pink ooze. But if there was any concern about breathing, Annette was just fine. Her chest continued to rise and fall as air continued to get into her lungs.

      The cocoon that surrounded Annette’s body began to heat up. It was not what she expected, but she showed now fear. Her friends had undergone similar transformations and they had come out just fine. They were better than fine. They were bimbos. And soon so would she.

      The heat turned to actual smoke as her clothing was burned off her body. Not that the heat was unbearable. Annette knew something had changed, because she could feel the ooze touching her skin all over now. But the extra contact was what would allow her to properly change.

      The ooze began to soak into Annette’s skin. Her body shifted and changed. The last couple months had been hard on her body and all of those imperfections were quickly removed. Where once her middle had softened a little from lack of proper routine, she now sported a tight and toned midriff, just like her friends. And like her friends, her chest began to expand, her breasts turning into a proper pair of bimbo tits, bigger than was strictly necessary, but lovably big nonetheless.

      And as Annette’s legs became sleek and svelte, her hair and face underwent significant changes. Most noticeable was the change in hair color. Her friends were all platinum blonde and now so would she be, with long locks that would fall all the way to her sizable ass. But it was more than just a hair change. Her lips plumped up until it was obvious what they were best suited for. Sucking cock would not just be a hobby, but an obsession.

      But once the pink ooze had fully absorbed into her body, leaving behind a physically perfect bimbo, there were still other changes that were taking place. Annette’s vocal cords were altered to give her a softer and higher pitched voice, making sure she always sounded feminine in every way. Her throat was also altered to make it easier to take cocks all the way to the base with her mouth.

      However, most important of all, were the changes that took place in Annette’s mind. She fell asleep as the final changes took place. The simplification of her brain was a necessary step, leaving her in a constant state of arousal, living a life of happy and horny obedience. Her ability to worry or even think critically had been removed, but all of that was replaced with an increased understanding and desire for all things sexual.

      When Annette’s eyes fluttered open, a dopey smile formed on her plump lips as she looked up at her friends. “Hi,” she managed to say, her voice a measure of feminine perfection. Then she let out her first bimbo giggle. That, in turn, made her tits begin to jiggle on her chest, which set off a chain reaction that left her pussy practically gushing with arousal. It was all automatic and Annette could not imagine a better world to live in.

      “Welcome to your new life,” Diego said as he stepped forward. As Annette had transformed, he had relieved himself of his clothing. So too had Maddi, Lola, and Kari. Everyone was happily naked.

      Annette giggled again, which only served to further turn her on. She just could not help it. Her body was primed for sex, built for it. Even the most inept lover would make her cum like a freight train. Except Diego was no inept lover. His skill was more than the old Annette could have believed possible. Now, however, the new Annette was just happy to get fucked by such a handsome and nice man.

      And fucked was exactly what she was going to get. Diego stepped forward and Annette automatically spread her legs. She did not even need to think about it. The fact that a cock was nearing her entrance led her body to prepare for that cock invading her.

      “I’m going to fuck you,” Diego said. “And I’m going to claim you. I’m going to make you my bimbo and add you to my harem.”

      Annette knew what all those words meant, but it seemed far too complicated for her new bimbo brain to comprehend. Instead, she just nodded her head, giving her acceptance for what was to come.

      “Yes,” Annette moaned as Diego pushed his big cock into her pussy. Her legs wrapped around him, trying to hold him in. But she was not strong enough to keep him inside of her. He was easily able to pull back for another thrust, eliciting another moan from the new bimbo.

      Diego set up a steady rhythm, pounding into Annette’s pussy. But that was not all. The other women got in on the action as well. Maddi leaned down and began to kiss Annette on the lips. Their tongues danced in each other’s mouths as Annette kissed her back, ignoring the fact that their heads were not aligned. And with Annette’s mouth occupied, the other two bimbos joined in my licking and sucking on Annette’s nipples. Her big tits were crowned with perfectly sized nipples that were just aching for attention. And attention they received.

      There was no way that Annette could not come from the sexual onslaught. Her whole body had been primed. And as she built closer and closer to orgasm, her mind grew more and more desperate. Her hands tried to push to her clit, but Lola and Kari held her down, keeping her unable to push herself over the edge. It was a torture of pleasure and all Annette could do was moan into Maddi’s mouth.

      And then it happened. Diego’s cock gave one last twitch as he buried himself inside of Annette’s pussy. His cock pushed all the way in and he held himself there as his cock erupted with a torrent of his seed. Annette screamed out as her orgasm ripped through her, sending her into a frenzy of erotic spasms. Deep down, she had always known what this moment would be, but she had no way to understand how Diego would not just claim her body and mind, but that he would also claim her soul.

      “How does it feel to be my bimbo?” Diego asked once he was done. Annette had been given time to calm down, her body returning to its new oversexed baseline.

      “Wonderful, Master,” Annette said without even thinking about it. A moment later it clicked in her mind. She knew the man of the man who stood over her. She knew he was Diego. But she more importantly knew that he was her master and that she was to call him Master, just like a good bimbo harem girl would.

      “That is good to hear,” Diego said. “I always want my bimbos to feel good. But there is one last thing we must do. Annette is the name of a smart woman, not the name of a bimbo. It is time we give Annette a proper bimbo name.”

      “Yes, Master,” the four bimbos said in unison. Of the four of them, only Lola had not needed a new name. Diego always chose similar names to the ones they had before. It was probably easier to remember that way, although both Maddi and Kari had a hard time remembering their old names of Madeline and Karen most of the time. But they only held a passing resemblance to their old selves. They certainly did not need to know their non-bimbo names anymore. It was only a reminder of the time before they found true happiness.

      “As your master, I name you Anni.”

      And just like that, Annette became Anni. Her mind immediately adapted to her new name. And as far as Anni could think, she was certain that Anni was a perfect name for a bimbo. It made her sound happy and fun, which were two qualities Anni had in abundance.

      “Now girls,” Diego said as his mast began to rise again—having four sexy bimbos at his beck and call could do that for a man— “let’s have some fun before I go to the trouble of changing out the tenants of my student housing project.”

      Four sets of squeals sounded out in the room as all four bimbos jumped up and got into position to please their master.

      Anni was new to her life as a bimbo, but there was no doubt in anyone’s mind that she would be great at it. She might have held out the longest of all of her friends, but now that she had inevitably joined them, she was living her best life. Her needs were cared for and she could focus on what really mattered. She could be her sexy bimbo self and please the most important man in her world. There was nothing better that she could imagine for herself.
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