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		Introduction

		

		The Bimbo Takeover series was inspired by a series of stories by Mian on the Erotic Mind Control Story Archive. Other than having to do with cheerleaders and recruitment, Bimbo Takeover is entirely different. Please enjoy this second story in the Bimbo Takeover series.

		

	
		

		Teammates

		

		“U gh, I’m so glad to be off that campus,” Stacy said as she sat down across from Kathryn at the dining hall table.

		“You have something good to report, I hope,” Kathryn said as she squeezed Vince’s hand tightly in hers.

		He sat beside her, slightly less interested in the whole revenge plan. He was still pissed at having lost to Kinnock University, but as a quarterback he needed to have a short memory when it came to failures. He could not let one loss derail his entire season. And by now, he had already played another game, which he had helped Thatcher College win, and he was preparing for Saturday’s game. There was little time to get caught up in past losses.

		That did not stop Kathryn from continuing her quest to make Kinnock pay. It had been her meeting with the Kinnock’s head cheerleader, Barbara, the day before that had set everything in motion. She was the one who gave Barbara the bimbo formula and it had been Zach who had arranged for the mental reconditioning.

		However, everyone at the table wanted to know if the plan had worked. Janet’s boyfriend had come through with the formula, but it remained untested. And Zach’s phone call to Barbara could have done nothing but make her fall asleep. There was no way to know for sure that it had worked.

		That was where Stacy came in. She was a freshman on the junior varsity cheer squad. Too many women had come out for this year’s team. Rather than cut girls who were great cheerleaders, but were superfluous to the primary crew, Kathryn arranged for a junior varsity cheer squad to form. It was the first time so many people had come out for the team in Thatcher College’s history, but as the captain of the cheer squad, she was not about to turn away talented cheerleaders. Stacy had just missed the cut to make the varsity squad, but she was sure to make it next year and Kathryn made sure she knew it to keep her interested and active.

		Since Stacy was not on the official cheer squad, it meant few people would realize who she was. She was not on the roster posted to the school’s website. It also meant she could sneak onto the Kinnock campus and do a little scouting. Or more accurately, she was spying on Barbara, trying to figure out if the actions of Kathryn and Zach had worked.

		“I can confirm that Barbara looks like a bimbo,” Stacy said. “Her boobs are huge. I honestly don’t know how she’s going to fit into her cheer uniform anymore. I suppose she’ll need a new fitting.”

		“And her mind?” Zach asked. He too had been forced to focus on future games, as opposed to the plan for revenge. However, as the man who had developed the audio, he remained a key part of the plot and he wanted to know if all that hard work had been worth it.

		“I don’t know what she was like before, but I’m pretty sure it worked,” Stacy confirmed. “She skipped classes yesterday to go shopping. Her family must have money, because she bought a lot. Then after dropping off all her new purchases at her room, she visited a professor. I can’t 100 percent confirm what she did in there, but the door was closed and I heard the lock click. I’m pretty sure she had sex with the professor.”

		“It worked,” Kathryn cheered as an expression of relief passed over her. “But what about the package?”

		“I left it just outside her room as you asked me to,” Stacy said.

		Big smiles crept across everyone’s faces as they each realized what they had just done. They had not only concocted a revenge plan and put it into motion, but the first step seemed to be a complete success. Barbara was no more. She was Barbi the bimbo now. And if Barbi did her part, it would not be long before the entire Kinnock cheer squad had been turned into bimbos.

		And after all of that, Kathryn and her comrades fully intended to keep Barbi and the cheerleaders supplied with the bimbo formula until every woman on campus was a bimbo. And surely, by that point, the football players would be too busy fucking bimbos for them to prepare for football games. And even if they somehow managed to play, at least Kinnock University would never be the same again. No matter what happened, it was a win.
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		Barbi hurried across campus carrying the box that had shown up at her door. She could not wait to turn all of her fellow cheerleaders into bimbos like her. The team would be better and they would all be so much happier. It was a win for everyone.

		That hardest part was how Barbi had to use every brain cell she had left to plan how she was going to get all the cheerleaders to drink the bimbo formula and listen to the audio recording.

		“Okay, focus,” Barbi told herself as she wiggled her ass across campus. It did not help that she heard plenty of catcalls from horny men. She was pretty horny too, even after fucking her professor to make up for her missed test. That was just her life now. Her baseline arousal was just high. It was part of being a bimbo.

		The audio was easy enough. The team usually listened to music as they practiced their routines in the auxiliary gym. The volleyball team practiced in the main gyn and the basketball teams held preseason practice after that. But the auxiliary gym was all theirs at this time of year. There would be no one to walk in on them while she performed the mental adjustments to her teammates to make them just as dumb and sex-obsessed as she was.

		The trouble was giving her teammates bimbo bodies. Sure, technically a bimbo was all about attitude and behavior. That meant the audio was the most important part, but now that Barbi had big bimbo tits of her own, she could not imagine denying her friends and teammates the same benefits. She loved how sexy her bimbo body made her. She loved being a horny sex object and she wanted everyone else to experience that same thing.

		Somehow, despite Barbi’s bimbofied brain, she still managed to come up with a plan. The drinking fountain that most of the girls used was easy enough to shut off. There was a shutoff valve right below the fountain. That would keep her teammates from drinking from the wrong source. After that, it was just a matter of finding a drinks cooler. They used them all the time at games.

		Placing her box of goodies in the corner, out of the way so that no one would go snooping, she herself went looking for the coolers. They turned out not to be difficult to find. The storage closet off the hallway outside the auxiliary gym had been left open. There was a great big stack of them sitting there, ready to be used. There were even spare cups there. After that, it only took a few minutes to partially fill the cooler with water and then top it off with the bimbo formula Barbi had been given.

		“Perfect,” Barbi said as she finished setting up the cooler for the team.

		Barbi glanced up at the clock on the wall and crossed her eyes as she tried to workout what time it was. Analog clocks had always caused her some issue, but now that she was a bimbo, she had no hope of ever reading something so complicated again. Finally, realizing the clock on the wall was now meaningless to her, she pulled out her phone to check the time there. Only minutes were left before her teammates would start showing up.

		Hurrying out of the gym, Barbi made the decision it was best to arrive a couple minutes late. Otherwise she was going to have to explain her new look and attitude over and over again. No bimbo wanted to do that. Explaining it all once would be hard enough. But she was sure it would work out. Her teammates trusted her. She was not going to fill them in on her grand plan to turn them all into sexy bimbos like herself. At least she did not plan to until the conversion had already begun, when it was too late for any of them to stop.

		Luckily, the yoga room across the hallway from the auxiliary gym was open and unoccupied. Barbi hurried across just before the first of her cheerleader teammates arrived at the gym. If her teammate saw her, no noise was made about it. Then again, Barbi was not as recognizable as she had once been. She was attention getting, yes, but she looked markedly different from how she had before.

		“You’re one sexy bimbo,” Barbi told her reflection as she looked at herself in the mirrored wall. She supposed the room had once been used as a dance instruction room, but Kinnock no longer taught dance. It was a shame, really, given how much Barbi had suddenly developed an interest in shaking her ass for all to see. As great as being a cheerleader was, Barbi also saw the benefit of there being a dance team like there was at professional basketball games.

		However, dance was only a stray thought in a mind that was almost entirely dominated by stray thoughts. However, untethered to anything corporeal, Barbi had little hope of remembering it after only a few minutes. Especially when she was continually bombarded by the lust ridden sensations her body now felt all the time. Just looking at her reflection was enough to turn her on and make her pussy wet.

		It did not help that Barbi was dressed for cheer practice. She wore a sports bra that had little hope of containing her big tits. It showed plenty of cleavage while providing far less support than they probably required. The bouncing during cheers would be quite evocative. But then again, that was kind of the point.

		Barbi had paired her pink sports bra with a pair of black spandex shorts that were far too small for her expanded ass. It was pretty obvious she was not wearing any panties underneath the shorts. Not that she could without them showing through. And Barbi did not want such unappealing lines to affect her outfit. But the fact her ass cheeks were practically hanging out of her shorts, as well as the obvious camel toe she sported in front, made for quite a sight. Barbara never would have been caught dead wearing something like this, but for Barbi, this was a new normal. Her body was built to be put on display and she intended to do that at all times.

		As Barbi observed her reflection, she listened as her teammates slowly made their way into the gym across the hallway. All of the voices were ones she recognized. However, there was one she had not heard yet. She had not heard her best friend and second in command, Candace. It was Candace Barbi most wanted to turn. If she was going to have a bimbo best friend, she knew it would be Candace, or Candi as she would undoubtedly call herself. After all, if Barbara became Barbi, Candace would surely become Candi.

		Eventually, however, time was running out. It was already five minutes after the official start time for practice and Candace had not yet made her appearance. Barbi would have to complete her plan without her best friend. She would have to turn her team into bimbos and then somehow find a means to get to Candace another time.

		Barbi could hear the girls all chatting with each other from out in the hall. That was normal. They were a friendly bunch. If they were not sharing some amusing anecdotes about their day, they were gossiping about the latest social scandal. That was normal. However, the moment Barbi walked into the gym, all conversation fell silent.

		“Hi, girls,” Barbi said in her chipper voice, a big smile on her face. She acted as if nothing was different from any other day, completely ignoring the stares her body got her. “Just a reminder that the drinking fountain is broken today, so I arranged for a water cooler to be brought in. I want you all to stay nice and hydrated today.”

		“Wha— What happened to you?” Amber asked. She was the youngest on the team, but Barbi could not help thinking how great she would look with a proper pair of tits in her sports bra. What she had to start with was just not going to cut it on the team anymore. Compared to Barbi’s tits, Amber looked flat chested.

		“Do you like?” Barbi asked, posing for her teammates. “I think I look totes better this way. Don’t you?”

		“You look fantastic,” Danielle said. She had always been a bit of a suck-up, trying to get close to the cheer leadership so that she could one day be captain.

		“Thank you,” Barbi said. “Now everyone get a drink. We’ve got a lot of hard work today. By the way, has anyone seen Candace?”

		As the cheerleaders shuffled over to the water cooler, it was Amber who spoke up. “She’s not going to be here. It’s Wednesday.”

		“Oh phooey,” Barbi said, suddenly remembering that Candace always missed Wednesday practices, because she had a class that simply could not be rescheduled. Barbara had never minded that fact before. Class conflicts happened. And Candace was far too good a cheerleader to let a missed practice hurt her performance at games. However, Barbi saw things a little bit differently. School always took a backseat to cheer. And if all went to plan, Candi would agree with her.

		After all the girls had gotten a drink, as Barbi had instructed, she ran them through their warmups. It was the same routine they had been doing all year. All the girls knew it by heart, but today was not a day to let them slip. And it was this team that Barbi most cared about. Sure, the sex as a bimbo was nice, but it was the cheerleaders that were her first love. She would willingly fuck any one of them. But she knew they would all be so much more receptive once they were bimbos like her. Barbi could not keep herself from smiling at the idea of her being the queen bimbo on campus, with all of the other cheerleaders supporting her and doing as she told them. There was power in being a bimbo and Barbi had every intention of wielding that power to the fullest.

		“Okay, go get some more water,” Barbi said after the warmups were complete. Again, the team were dutiful as they gathered around the water cooler.

		However, this time they were less placated by Barbi’s new appearance.

		“No really, what happened to you?” Amber asked quietly. She did not want to make a scene with her teammates, but she wanted to know. It was her own poor self-confidence getting the best of her. Despite the radical change in Barbi’s appearance, she was still jealous of her captain.

		Barbi giggled as she grabbed her tits. “I grew. And you can too.”

		Amber was a smart young woman and it did not take her long to put two and two together. However, as she saw it, what had happened to Barbi was a good thing. She was unaware of the mind altering qualities of being a bimbo. She was in it just for the breasts. And that was enough to see Amber eagerly fill her cup until it was nearly overflowing and drinking it down as if her life depended on it.

		“Ugh, my stomach doesn’t feel so good,” Danielle said as she clutched at her belly. It only took a few moments for the rest of the team, even Amber to do the same.

		“Uh oh,” Barbi said, unable to wipe her smile off her face. “Everybody should sit down and relax. I’m sure it’ll be fine. I know, I can play some music to help you relax. I’m sure you’ll feel better when the music is over. We’ll be able to continue practice and everything will be perfect.”

		As the cheerleaders found various spots to sit and, in some cases, lie down around the small gym, Barbi plugged the music player into a small speaker she had brought and pressed play. Soon, all the cheerleaders were zoned out and having their minds rewritten while Barbi went back across the hall to enjoy looking at her reflection. She would check in on the girls again soon, but her mind had already been reprogrammed. She did not need to listen to the audio again.
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		When Barbi returned to the gym to check on her teammates, she loved what she saw. The recording, whatever was on it, had finished playing. And the girls she had just transformed into bimbos were all writhing on the floor, their hands stuffed down their shorts as they moaned happily.

		It had worked, whatever it was. All Barbi knew was her team was now perfect. All the cheerleaders had been turned into bimbos, just like her. Now they could properly enjoy themselves and start practice.

		“Girls,” Barbi called out. “You can save playtime for later when you’re with your boyfriends or your professors.”

		The entire team stopped what they were doing and looked up at their captain. Their diminished brain power was obvious. Their ability to comprehend language had been curtailed. They would be functional members of society, but their academic pursuits were finished. All it took was looking into their eyes to know none of them would be passing their classes from now on without special tutoring from their professors. And that tutoring would have nothing to do with their performance in the classroom.

		None of the girls actually removed their hands from their shorts as their minds attempted to comprehend what Barbi had just told them. Barbi had the advantage of sleeping off the short term effects of the mental reprogramming. The slowness of the mind was permanent, but not to this degree. It was a bit like their minds were swollen. Their ability to use their minds would improve after a few hours, but the damage had been done. They would never be more than dumb and horny bimbos.

		Luckily, none of the girls would see any fault in their new identities. They would be perfectly happy as bimbos. In fact, they would soon find they would want to be nothing else than the best bimbo cheerleaders Kinnock University had ever seen. Nothing else really mattered to them.

		“Okay, let’s get up off the floor and start our warmups over,” Barbi said. After nearly an hour of reprogramming, their bodies had cooled down. Even as a bimbo, Barbi knew not to try anything strenuous without warming the body up first.

		All the girls followed Barbi’s directions. Even if they had a mind to disobey, there was no way they could have. In their current state, any order was enough to make them act. The fact the order came from Barbi made it even more potent. The only way to make it stronger was if a man said it, but there were no men around, so that was not an issue.

		Barbi smiled as she watched her bimbo cheer squad go through their warmups again. This time none of them questioned Barbi’s new proportions. Then again, they were equally as stacked as Barbi now was. When Amber came jogging by, her tits turning her sports bra nearly translucent with how much it had to stretch, Barbi smiled all the wider. She was right. Amber did look good with a big pair of tits, better than she had even imagined. The young woman would no longer feel self-conscious about her chest. It had already become a source of pride. Then again, as a bimbo, she was of course proud of her body. And Barbi was sure her and the rest of her teammates would soon be putting those bimbofied bodies to good use.

		After the warmups, Barbi led the squad through a number of their routines. However, as she did so, she kept finding ways to make the routines sexier. Some were small, like over-exaggerating the ass shake all the girls did during one of the routines. It had been sexy before, but now it bordered on the obscene. Everyone on the team saw it as an improvement.

		But some aspects of the routines needed significant upgrades. Some had no sex appeal whatsoever. Those would need completely revamping, making sure no man watching would be left soft. The cheer team was headed in a whole new direction and Barbi could not wait to see the team in action at Saturday’s game.
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		Once the team had been bimbofied, practice went very smoothly. Everyone was on the same page with how to fix their routines and cheers. It was almost perfect. There was just one thing missing.

		More accurately, there was one person missing. Candace had always been Barbara’s top lieutenant when it came to the cheer squad. However, she missed a critical practice and Barbi was afraid her friend and teammate could ruin everything. The team needed Candi, not Candace. And if Candace somehow avoided becoming a bimbo herself, Barbi scrunched up her nose at the thought of Dani being elevated to a leadership position. She was a good bimbo cheerleader, but even as a bimbo she seemed unable to stop herself from sucking up to the captain.

		Of course, now that Barbi was a bimbo too, she had a different set of ideas of how Dani could serve a purpose. Barbi’s pussy got wet at imagining the young bimbo kneeling between her legs and licking her pussy. Barbi bet Dani would be a good pussy licker. She certainly had the lips for it. Sure, there might be some training involved, but Barbi was certain Dani would follow directions well. She certainly did during cheer practice. There was little reason to think that was an anomaly.

		However, Dani was not what Barbi wanted to think about. As nice as it would have been to have Dani kneeling between her legs, she needed to keep her mind on less sexual matters. She needed to try and track down Candace so she could join her teammates in bimbodom. Barbi already had a supply of the formula ready for Candace to drink. She also had the audio track ready too. It was just a matter of access.

		For a short time Barbi wondered if she needed to dose the entire campus, turning every woman on campus into a bimbo like her. However, such a plan was much too complicated for her bimbofied mind. She would need the help of a man, at least, to work out the details. But that would only become complicated as she would need to introduce herself to the maintenance staff. Sure, the sex would be fun. Barbi had no qualms about using her body to get what she needed, but there was no guarantee that even the maintenance staff could help her. No, she needed to get Candace alone so that Candi could come out and play.

		Barbi started by texting Candace. They frequently communicated over text message, but even though it was well after when Candace should have been out of class, she did not respond.

		“Maybe she’s taking a nap,” Barbi said as she headed off toward the dorms. Like Barbi, Candace had her own room with its own bathroom. It meant neither of them had to share or leave their rooms until they looked perfect. That had become more important than ever now that Barbi was a bimbo. She never wanted to have a single hair out of place. Anytime she encountered a mirror on campus, Barbi would stop for a moment and preen, making sure her hair, makeup, and outfit were perfect.

		In this case, Barbi continued to wear her sports bra and shorts that she wore at cheer practice. It had not been uncommon for Barbara to keep wearing her practice clothes for several hours after practice. The only thing that had changed was how her clothes fit her. That and the willingness and even desire to show off her body in much more provocative ways.

		Barbi and Candace lived in two different buildings on opposite sides of campus. It was one of the flukes of how the Kinnock housing process worked. Not that either of them minded. With cell phones and texting, they were almost never out of contact. That was what made Candace’s silence concerning.

		Then again, it was possible Candace had gotten wind of what had happened to Barbi and the rest of the team. If she did not want to become a bimbo like them, she could have made a run for it. Barbi did not want to think about that. She did not want to think about her best friend turning on her. Barbi believed with all her heart that being a bimbo truly was better. It meant no worries about schoolwork or anything else. She could focus on her interests, which were namely cheerleading and looking sexy. The sex was just a byproduct of the latter. And Barbi certainly was not about to turn down sex.

		Despite Candace’s room being on the other side of campus, it was not a long walk. Kinnock University was not a large school. The few thousand students made it a lively place at times, but the campus was compact, with the school choosing to build up rather than buy up land to expand into the neighborhood beyond its borders.

		Most of campus was at dinner when Barbi knocked on Candace’s door. She stood there for several minutes, knocking and even calling Candace’s name. She even tried calling Candace, but there was no answer. It was a dead end. But Barbi knew her friend could not remain hidden forever. Barbi would find her and bring her into the bimbo fold. There was nothing stopping her.
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		“Hey, baby,” came a familiar voice as Barbi walked through the lobby of Candace’s dorm room.

		Barbi turned to see Colt standing there, his big muscles stretching his already tight t-shirt. He carried a football under one arm. That football went almost everywhere with him. He even slept with it. And Barbi should know. She had been dating him since he got the starting quarterback job last year. Although he had gone through as big a transformation as she had, although his took longer to complete than hers did.

		“Colt,” Barbi cooed as she pranced over to him and jumped into his arms.

		He picked her up easily, his hands grabbing her ass and squeezing hard. Such behavior had become normal for him once his transformation was complete. Barbara had hated it, but Barbi loved it. She loved being manhandled, especially by such a hunk.

		Barbi kissed her boyfriend on the lips. It took a moment for Colt to start kissing her back. His mind had been severely limited since he gained all those muscles. There had been times when Barbara considered dumping him, unable to handle his now low IQ. All the football players had suffered similar fates. The college had even put them on special academic plans to keep them eligible and on track to earn a degree. For most, Colt included, they could no longer handle a normal collegiate course load.

		Barbi saw nothing wrong with any of that now. And she prided herself on possibly being dumber now than her boyfriend. But the real plus she now saw in having Colt as her boyfriend was his big cock. That had been another thing that had changed with his transformation. His cock went from average-sized to supersized. It had been one of two things that kept Barbara in the relationship. And it certainly was not going to turn Barbi away now.

		“You want to fuck?” Colt asked. He did not even seem to notice Barbi’s changed body. Or if he did, the blood flow to his cock was too much for his brain to recognize that his girlfriend was now a bimbo, in mind and body.

		“Where do you want me?” Barbi asked. All thoughts about Candace were forgotten, at least temporarily. Colt took up every ounce of brain power she had left.

		“Room,” Colt said. He did not even bother to put Barbi down. He just carried her to his room.

		Like Barbi and Candace, Colt had his own room on campus with its own bathroom. Again, it was a benefit from his position on campus as a star football player and the starting quarterback. Barbara had spent a lot of time in his room the year before, before he became a muscled football playing machine. This year, thus far, she had spent less time with him, often only joining him when she wanted sex. That had changed when she became a bimbo, however.

		It did not take long for Colt to carry Barbi to his room. The door had been reinforced, which was a good thing, because he basically kicked open the door to allow entry. A moment later Barbi found herself on the bed. A loud bang came from the door being slammed shut. Colt might now be a dolt, but he still understood that a lady liked her privacy. Not that Barbi cared about such things anymore. She would have been fine with Colt fucking her in the middle of the quad. She would have been fine with them putting on a halftime show at Saturday’s game. Not that public porn was considered an acceptable thing. But a bimbo could hope.

		It was Barbi who pulled her shorts down. She had lost several items of clothing to Colt’s clumsy attempts to disrobe her in the past. And she liked these shorts, wanting to wear them again so she did that part herself. Plus, she did not want to have to walk back to her room wearing an oversized piece of clothing from Colt. With his new physique, nothing he owned had any hope of fitting her. Even borrowing a shirt would look bad on her because of how broad his shoulders now were. In comparison, she was tiny. And that was with her bimbo tits and ass.

		“You’re hot,” Colt said. It was unclear if he meant Barbi was hotter than usual or if he just meant that in general.

		A moment later Colt pushed his thick cock into Barbi’s waiting pussy. It was a good thing she was already wet. Her black shorts had done a good job of disguising the fact she had been wet between her legs ever since she first saw her reflection in the yoga studio.

		“Fuck, that’s nice,” Barbi nearly screamed as Colt impaled her with his cock. Given how big and hard he was, Colt probably could have picked up her body with his cock. He certainly had the rippling muscles to make her believe it was possible. Not that she wanted to find out. Still, being filled by his cock had always been an experience. But now it almost bordered on a religious experience. It was amazing.

		Colt set up a steady rhythm as he fucked his girlfriend from behind. She reached forward and grabbed one of her hanging tits. She had managed to wiggle out of her sports bra too, just in case. It was a good thing, because Colt’s meaty paw would have torn that to shreds as well, if given the chance.

		All Barbi could feel was pleasure. She did not think about the fact this was her second bout of sex that day. She did not think about how she had fucked her professor for a passing test grade. Nor was she about to tell her boyfriend she cheated on him. Not that he would necessarily mind. Colt had never been the possessive type. Sure, they were a steady couple the previous year, but that was before Colt had changed. Now they were closer to fuck buddies than anything else. Although Barbi did not mind that, she also felt much more affinity toward her boyfriend now that she was a bimbo. It had leveled the playing field, so to speak.

		Colt said nothing as he fucked Barbi. His grunts told her all she needed to know. He was enjoying plowing her from behind just as much as she was enjoying having him fuck her. If anything, their rutting felt better than ever for Barbi. For the first time in her life, she not only felt like she was being filled, but she felt fulfilled as well. This was her place in the world. She was a bimbo and her place was with a cock in her someplace. It did not matter which hole he used. All that mattered was she had a man’s cock in her and she was doing everything in her power to please that cock.

		Not that Colt’s cock needed much pleasing. It was Colt who was in charge and he made sure his girlfriend’s sexy body was in the right position to give him exactly what he needed from her. He was so good at it, he did not even need to think about it. It was entirely instinctual. Colt was well suited for two activities: football and sex. And after a successful football practice, he was taking care to get everything he needed from Barbi’s body. Luckily, she was loving it just as much as he was.

		When Colt finally came, shooting a copious amount of his seed into Barbi, she carried out as she came too. Despite Colt’s singular interest in his own pleasure when they fucked, Barbara had never had any problem with getting an orgasm from him. But as Barbi, her climax had been turned up to 11. She came and she came hard. Her body convulsed, her vision turned white, her arms giving out and leaving her face planted in the bed covers, her moans silenced.

		Colt, on the other hand, was loud as he came. He let out an animalistic roar as he unloaded every drop of cum into Barbi’s waiting pussy. The door being open or closed did not matter. Everyone on the floor could hear him.

		“Fuck,” Barbi said as she slowly pushed herself back up. Colt had pulled out, leaving her pussy feeling empty.

		“Your boobies are bigger, Barbara,” Colt said. It was the first indication that he had noticed any change in his girlfriend.

		Barbi smiled. “They are bigger, because I’m a bimbo now. And call me Barbi. It’s a better name.”

		This time it was Colt’s turn to smile. “Come here.” He patted his thigh.

		Barbi climbed onto Colt’s lap and let her head rest against his chest. This was a moment she had not experienced since last year before Colt’s muscles had been supersized. He had never had the internet since then. But now that Barbi was essentially his intellectual equal again, he was perfectly happy to cuddle and otherwise enjoy each other’s bodies.

		Colt reached around and gently fondled her tits. Despite the fact he played football, he had very gentle hands. That had always been the case. But for the first time in many months, their interests were much more aligned and that showed in how Colt treated her. They were more than just fuck buddies again. They were a proper pair, a himbo and a bimbo.

		“Ooh, your cock is getting hard again,” Barbi said as she felt his cock pushing between her ass cheeks.

		“You want to go again?” Colt asked.

		“Always,” Barbi said, and it was the complete truth. “How do you want me?”

		Before she knew it, Barbi was again on her hands and knees, but this time it was not her pussy getting filled, but her ass. She had never imagined having the new Colt stick his cock there, but now that she was a bimbo, all holes were open to him and anyone else who wanted in on the action. Barbi was going to be a very satisfied bimbo later.
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		The rendezvous with Colt had been fun and it left Barbi walking a bit awkwardly. There was no way to avoid it given the size of his cock. He had fucked her well and truly good and it left her with a dopey smile on her face.

		Barbi had been headed back to her room when her phone buzzed. She nearly ignored it, wanting nothing more than to go take a shower and then fall exhausted into bed. Colt had used her like a rag doll after their first coupling. Him fucking her ass was just the start. He pounded her every which way he could imagine, which turned out to be more than Barbara had ever given him credit for.

		It helped that Barbi had been so receptive to his advances. No was not in her vocabulary. They had both cum multiple times by the time the RA came pounding on the door to tell them to quiet down. It was at that point that Barbi realized she should return to her room. If she was going to convert Candace, she would need to get started early in the morning.

		“Hi, Candace,” Barbi said cheerily as she answered her phone. She had nearly called her friend Candi, which would surely have caused a problem. However, she had caught herself at the last moment and used the correct name. She hoped it would be the last time she needed to do it. Candi was such a better name. It was more fun and much more bimboey.

		“Sorry I went silent on you there,” Candace said, launching into an apology and explanation all at once. “First my class ran late, then my professor wanted to see me and my group about our project. He sucks. Sometimes I wish I could just suck his cock for an A and skip his class completely. I wouldn’t have to miss Wednesday cheer practice then either.”

		Barbi smiled as she stood there, her phone pressed to her ear. If only Candace knew her own potential. She was sure Candi could easily start skipping her Wednesday class to attend cheer practice. It only took a few changes, both mental and physical, and everything would be better.

		“I couldn’t respond to your messages until now,” Candace said. “Is there anything pressing? I was about to take a shower and go to bed.”

		“I need to see you right away,” Barbi said. She knew this was her moment. She knew she could bimbofy her friend now and never have to worry about it again. They would not just be friends, they would be partners in bimbodom.

		“Um, sure, I’m just getting to my room now,” Candace said. “Drop on by. I’ll leave the door unlocked, but I might be in the shower when you get here.”

		“I’ll be there,” Barbi said. It only took a moment for her mind to hatch a plan. It seemed her mind was at its best when she was planning how to bimbofy someone. Or maybe it helped that she had just cum like crazy with Colt. Barbi could only hope she did not run into her boyfriend again on her way up to see Candace. There were pluses and minuses about having her best friend and her boyfriend live in the same building. Sometimes one distracted the other.

		Barbi hung up the phone and turned around to return across campus to see Candace. It turned out she had only missed her friend by a couple of minutes. However, it was probably best that Candace did not see Barbi under normal circumstances. Barbi already had a plan of how to get the ball rolling without Candace becoming suspicious. The trick was all in keeping her tits covered. That would be the hardest part.

		Barbi knocked on the door. She could hear someone inside. A moment later, the door opened. It was Colt.

		“You want another go?” he asked.

		Barbi ignored his question and asked one of her own, wanting to avoid another round. Her body was ready to go again, her arousal spiking at just the sight of her boyfriend, but she was on a mission. “Can I borrow one of your shirts?”

		Colt looked at her, confused. It was an unusual ask, although it harkened back to the days when he was more normal sized and actually had the wits to earn entrance to Kinnock. His current IQ would have made graduating high school a minor miracle. Finally, he relented and walked to his closet. He reached into the back and pulled out a shirt.

		“Here,” he said, holding it out to her.

		Barbi smiled, seeing it was one of his old shirts. It had no hope of fitting him now, but it would be helpful in helping Barbi disguise her newfound bustiness.

		“Thanks, babe,” Barbi said as she took the shirt. She then went up on her tiptoes to kiss him. Again, she was tempted to give him more than a peck, but her desire to bring Candace into the bimbo fold was too high. “See you tomorrow, maybe.”

		Colt grunted his acceptance and then closed the door. Barbi’s one consolation was that Colt probably was not ready to go again yet anyway. With the number of times they had fucked, she doubted he would be ready for another couple hours. And if he somehow did find it in himself for another round, she was sure his potency would be down. He might even be firing blanks.

		It only took Barbi a moment to don the shirt. She would still need to distract Candace from noticing her tits, but they were no longer on display. And she could truthfully tell her that she had just been banging Colt. That part would not be a lie and it would explain her wearing his clothes.

		Barbi knocked gently on Candace’s door, but she let herself in, knowing her friend was likely in the shower. That proved correct, the shower sounds coming through the thin bathroom door, making it all the better. Barbi could complete her work without Candace even noticing.

		Barbi started by spiking Candace’s water bottle. It went everywhere with her and she was constantly drinking out of it, especially at night. Candace was a stickler about hydration and she even used her water intake to act as an alarm clock rather than use the real thing. Candace knew just the right amount of water to drink to make sure she woke up at the right time.

		Barbara had always thought her friend’s bedtime routine extreme, but she had also envied her friend at how well she understood her body. It made Barbi wonder how that would change once she had big tits and the desire to fuck like rabbits. Would Candi have the same level of control and understanding as Candace did? It was a good question, but one that Barbi was not actually interested in answering. Her goal of converting her friend and teammate into a bimbo like her was not going to be derailed.

		Once Barbi had spiked Candace’s water bottle, it was only a matter of waiting for her friend to come out of the bathroom. The shower stopped, telling Barbi that Candace was at least finished with that part, but it would still be several minutes before her friend appeared.

		“Barbara?” called Candace. “You out there?”

		“I’m here,” Barbi called back. She could not wait until the name Barbara was erased from everyone’s tongues. She was Barbi now, but it would take time for everyone to take the hint. Candi would likely experience the same thing. People would insist on calling her Candace until she had finally dissuaded everyone of that and given them every reason to call her Candi.

		Barbi listened as Candace finished up in the bathroom. The hair dryer meant she was getting close. After that, it was a short wait before Candace appeared in the doorway wearing a pair of flannel pajamas.

		Barbi smiled at seeing her friend. It had been a long day and she was glad to see her before the night was over. She was even more glad to know that Candace would soon be a bimbo like her.

		“Hey,” Candace said. “Crazy day, right?”

		Barbi nodded her head.

		“Did you get your test situation settled earlier?” Candace asked. “I was worried about you. If your grades slip, they’ll take the captaincy away from you.”

		“I’m not worried,” Barbi said knowingly. “I’ve got it all taken care of. I won’t need to worry about any silly tests like that again.”

		Candace frowned, not understanding what Barbi meant. She could not imagine what lengths Barbi would now go to in making sure she never had to worry about her grades ever again. Candace never would have imagined sleeping with a professor for a grade. She was not that kind of woman.

		However, before Barbi could clarify her point, Candace took a long drink from her water bottle. Everything was working out perfectly.

		The two ended up chatting for several minutes, all the while Candace continued drinking her water. Unbeknownst to her, the bimbo formula had been added and she was quickly drinking it down. It helped that the chemicals in the formula were tasteless.

		Barbi was just beginning to get a headache from Candace’s talk about schoolwork and her class project that caused her evening to go awry when Candace started clutching at her stomach.

		“Ugh, something’s not right,” Candace complained.

		“Oh no, are you all right?” Barbi asked, knowing full well this was to be expected.

		“I… I don’t know,” Candace said as she started to curl up into a ball on her bed, all the while clutching at her stomach.

		“You just need to get into bed,” Barbi said sympathetically. “I’m sure you’ll feel better soon enough.”

		Barbi helped her friend into bed, taking care to stroke her hair, almost petting her, doing everything she could to keep Candace calm. If Barbi had a mothering instinct, this was it coming out to play, ignoring the fact that she had just made a fateful decision for her best friend, one with long-lasting consequences.

		“Thank you,” Candace said as she closed her eyes with her head on the pillow, her blankets pulled up to her neck.

		“You’re welcome,” Barbi said. “And I know just the thing. You need some music to help you sleep.”

		Candace said nothing as Barbi set up the music player on the far side of the room. She did not want the future bimbo to be able to easily reach it and turn it off. It was not enough for Candace to just have the body of a bimbo. She needed to have the mind of a bimbo as well.

		Just as the sound began to play, just like it had at the gym earlier that day, Barbi slipped out of Candace’s room, wishing her sweet dreams. By morning, if everything went as expected, it would be Candi waking up and not Candace.
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		Barbi and Candi sashayed across campus, holding each other’s hand. They were both dressed like sexualized school girls, with tiny white blouses that did little to cover their big tits and short tartan skirts that did little to hide the fact they were not wearing panties.

		Earlier that morning Barbi had arrived at Candi’s door with a bag of clothes for her to wear. Barbi remembered what it had been like waking up with a new sense of style and without anything decent to wear. It would be bad enough for all the other cheerleaders, but this was going to be special, because Candace had been Barbara’s best friend and now Candi was going to be Barbi’s best friend.

		Barbi knocked, but only had to wait a moment before the new and improved Candi opened the door. The pair of bimbos stood there for a moment, staring at each other. Then Candi leapt forward, wrapped Barbi in a hug, and kissed her hard on the lips. Both bimbos were perfectly willing to make out in the hallway, but the difference in their heights, specifically due to Barbi wearing tall high heels and Candi wearing nothing at all, caused gravity to pull them into the room. Barbi just barely swung the door shut before the pair went toppling onto Candi’s bed.

		“How do you feel?” Barbi asked as she finally came up for air. The feeling of Candi’s hot lips pressed against her own was more than any bimbo could wish for. But it also meant the formula and recording had worked. Candace had become Candi.

		“Super duper good,” Candi said enthusiastically. After the pair became unentangled, Candi jumped up and started practically bouncing around the room. Her big tits bounced, bounded, and jiggled as she did so.

		“You’re one sexy bimbo,” Barbi said. “I’m so glad I can call you a friend and teammate, Candi.”

		Candi stopped bouncing and looked at Barbi quizzically for a moment. Then she smiled. “Me too, Barbi.” At that point, both bimbos knew where they stood. They knew who they were and they knew what their roles were. They were the top-two bimbos on campus and it was time to show them and the rest of the cheerleaders how bimbos were supposed to act.

		It took little prompting by Barbi to get Candi into her outfit. Neither of them bothered with bras or panties. And Candi had a perfect pair of heels to go with her new outfit. The fact she had previously owned the ultra-high pair for a Halloween costume no longer mattered. All that mattered was that she and Barbi both looked their bimbo bests as they headed out onto campus for the day.

		“Should we go to class?” Candi asked as they strutted by the library. Neither of them had any intention of ever stepping foot inside that building again.

		“Only if you want to show off,” Barbi said. “We can always see the professor later to see what we missed. That’s what I did with my test yesterday. The professor showed me lots of important things like the size of his cock and how well it fits in my pussy.”

		“You’re making me drip,” Candi said, although she showed no shame in that fact.

		“Fine, we’ll go to class to show off,” Barbi finally said. “But if we’re not fucking five minutes after the class ends, we’ve failed.”

		As the pair entered their first class of the day, they were certain that if the professor was not nailing them within the hour, some of the male students would. After all, they were the top-two bimbos on campus now and they had every intention of proving it. It was a good day to be a bimbo, but for bimbos like Barbi and Candi, everyday was a good day. They were bimbos now.
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