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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 fourth and final story in the Bimbo Takeover series.

		

	
		

		Revenge of the Bimbos

		

		“I hope you have big news,” Kathryn said as she entered the meeting room that Stacy had scheduled for the team. “But I don’t see the need to drag the whole team into this.”

		Stacy sat in her seat smiling. “You’ll understand why I called everyone together soon enough.”

		It was rare for a junior varsity cheerleader to command so much respect on the team overall. However, Stacy had been assigned a special task that no other cheerleader on the team could match. Even Kathryn, who had started off the whole diabolical revenge plan in the beginning, could not say that she had sacrificed as much as Stacy had.

		As a junior varsity cheerleader, Stacy had been tasked with spying on the Kinnock University cheerleaders following the implantation of Kathryn’s revenge plan for Kinnock beating Thatcher College in football for the first time in 20 years. She had been chosen for her ability to blend in and not arouse suspicion. No one at Kinnock knew about Stacy or where her true allegiances were. She had spent almost as much time across town at Kinnock in the past several weeks as she had at Thatcher. Whenever she had a free hour or more, she headed over to Kinnock to observe how Kathryn’s revenge plan had played out.

		“It’s official,” Stacy said when it became clear that all the girls had arrived. Every seat was filled. “The bimbo curse we put on the Kinnock cheerleaders has been a complete success.”

		“I thought that had already been made official,” Janet said. She was Kathryn’s second in command and it had been her boyfriend who had provided the bimbo formula that had successfully drugged the Kinnock cheerleaders, turning them physically into bimbos. There had been a second step to complete the mental transformation. That had come from one of the Thatcher football players, but after supplying the audio recording that had brainwashed the Kinnock cheerleaders, he had washed his hands of the revenge plot, needing to focus on Thatcher’s upcoming games.

		“Yes, all the cheerleaders on the current roster have been turned into bimbos,” Stacy said. “That alone was quite a feat, since I was the one supplying the materials for it. But the bimbo formula has escaped containment. It’s no longer just being used on the Kinnock cheerleaders.”

		It had been Kathryn and Janet who had primarily pushed the revenge plan. Stacy had been in on it relatively early, since she was needed as a spy. Since then, Kathryn had slowly been revealing the truth to the rest of the team. Everyone in the room was aware of what had been done. And for the most part, there were few arguments against the plan. Most of the girls found the whole concept funny. They could just imagine the uproar bimbo cheerleaders would cause at games. The guys would love it. The women would hate it. Boosters would disavow them. The team might get banned. Or at least all the cheerleaders would get kicked off the team. That seemed fair to many of Thatcher’s cheerleaders.

		“Who else has been converted?” Kathryn asked. There was hunger in her eyes. Her act of revenge, even against someone she had once considered a friend and teammate, had left her hungry for more. She wanted to enact all kinds of pain on the Kinnock students. It was their own fault for choosing to attend the school.

		Stacy gave a knowing smile as she filled her water glass and passed the pitcher to the girl on her left.

		“They turned the university president,” Stacy said.

		“You’re kidding,” Janet said, shocked by the news. She never imagined their plan would reach that high.

		“Nope,” Stacy said. “I wouldn’t have believed it either, but I happened to be on campus when she left her office earlier this week. I don’t know when they got to her, but it was definitely her and she was definitely a bimbo now. The outfit alone gave it away. I have never seen a university president wear lingerie on campus. She didn’t even bother with regular clothes. She just wore lingerie and heels with a faux fur stole to help keep her warm.”

		“It couldn’t be her,” Kathryn interjected. “There’s no way she could get away with wearing that on campus. It had to be someone else.”

		“I practically ran into her, literally. She introduced herself as President Mandi Jenkins. I checked on the Kinnock website and the president is Amanda Jenkins. She even looked like her photo online, but with fewer wrinkles and much bigger boobs.”

		“Fuck, what did we start?” Janet asked with fear in her eyes. “I never meant for anything like this to happen.”

		“No, this is great,” Kathryn said. “It’ll be chaos. Kinnock won’t be able to survive this. Score one for Thatcher College. But I wonder if we got any other high profile Kinnock girls. Stacy?”

		Again Stacy smiled. “We are getting them all. My best guess is the entire female population at Kinnock will be bimbos by the end of the semester. And we’ve already got the big names. Alexis Schubert now goes by Lexi. She even joined the cheerleaders. After that, they even got the leader of the feminist club and the president of the science club. It will only be a matter of time before every woman on campus, students and professors, are bimbos.”

		“You have no idea how happy this makes me,” Kathryn said with glee before she took a sip from the water glass in front of her. “I can’t wait to see what happens when we play Kinnock in basketball this winter. It will be hilarious.”

		“Cheers to a successful revenge plot,” Stacy said, holding up her glass of water.

		“Cheers,” said all the girls in unison, holding up their own water glasses before taking a drink.
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		“I still don’t get why you needed to call us all together for this,” Kathryn said. “You could have just reported to me and Janet, just like you had before. I mean, I don’t mind spending time with the whole team together, but it seems kind of a waste. We all have classes to study for and whatnot.”

		Stacy’s smile turned into a smirk. “I don’t know how much studying you’re going to be doing after today.”

		“What do you mean?” Janet asked. “I have a math test tomorrow. I can’t fail. My grade point average would drop and I would get kicked off the team.”

		“I’m sure you’ll manage,” Stacy said. “You were a smart girl. I’m sure you’ll figure out how to pass. Maybe you can sleep your way through it.”

		“How will sleeping help me?” Janet countered.

		“What are you up to, Stacy?” Kathryn asked, suddenly concerned that this was all a trick. There were too many things adding up to make it clear that Stacy was not being honest with them. “Have you been lying to us about what’s been going on at Kinnock?”

		Stacy turned to look Kathryn squarely in the eyes. “I have not told you a single lie. But that doesn’t mean I think you’ve been a huge bitch focused only on revenging a football loss by attacking a group of women who had nothing to do with that loss. It all seems rather misguided if you ask me.”

		“That’s none of your concern,” Kathryn countered. However, as she sat there, she started to feel a little strange. She could not describe what was wrong, but her whole body suddenly felt off.

		“You’re feeling it, aren’t you?” Stacy said.

		“Feeling what? Wait. Oh my god, what did you do to us?”

		“I’m just giving you all a little taste of your own medicine. I drugged the water. That is, I drugged the water that we all just drank from.” Stacy reached down into her purse on the floor and pulled out a small portable music player. “And in a little bit, I’ll be turning this on to complete the work of the bimbo formula that you all drank.”

		“Wait,” Janet said. “You drank the water too. I watched you.”

		“Of course I did,” Stacy said. “See, unlike all of you, I am willing to sacrifice myself to take part in a proper revenge plot. So when all this is over, I will be a bimbo, just like the rest of you.”

		“But why?” Kathryn asked. “Why would you betray us?”

		“That’s the first smart question any of you have asked me today,” Stacy answered. “And it’s simple, really. I was sent out to spy on Kinnock, but the more I saw how things worked there, the more I started to realize maybe I might prefer things over there. So I became a double agent. It’s true that all the women of Kinnock University will soon be bimbos. The university administration is currently planning for that eventuality. In fact, thanks to Janet’s boyfriend and Zach on the football team, Kinnock will soon be making it school policy for all women on campus to undergo bimbo treatment. And when today is over, I will be joining them.”

		“You bitch,” Kathryn screamed out as she pushed herself up to her feet. However, when she looked down, she noticed her boobs were significantly bigger than they were before.

		“Oh my god, it’s happening,” Janet yelled as she saw Kathryn’s growth. “It’s really happening.”

		“Yes, it is,” Stacy said with a satisfied smile on her face. “And everyone will soon be joining Kathryn here with bigger boobs. But that is only natural. And you should actually thank the fellas at Kinnock for fixing the bimbo formula. One of the downsides of the stuff Janet’s boyfriend made was it caused terrible cramps. I’m talking the kind that completely immobilizes you. I’ve seen them in action. I wouldn’t wish them on anyone. But they fixed all that. Thanks to the work of the Kinnock Science Club, they reverse engineered the formula and then made it pain free. You might feel a little woozy at times, but that’s nothing compared to the original formula.”

		“But still,” Kathryn whined. “Why are you doing this?”

		“I got caught,” Stacy said. “Remember when I said I ran into President Mandi? She wasn’t alone. Before I knew it, I was surrounded and they were demanding to know who I was. When they searched my purse, they found my Thatcher student ID card. After that, it was game over.”

		“But you didn’t want to betray us, did you?” Kathryn asked. “You were pressured into this, right?”

		“It was my idea,” Stacy said, her smile only growing bigger as her boobs started to grow. “They were mad, but they were going to let me go. That is until Barbi made me an offer I couldn’t refuse. You see, the leadership of the cheer squad is all graduating at the end of the year. There’s nothing they can do about it, it turns out. So they offered to make me captain next year. It means I’ll need to transfer, but that’s already been arranged. They’ve also arranged to hook me up with next year’s starting quarterback too. It’s perfect. And it’s not like I’ll be disappointing anyone I care about in transferring. My parents met at Kinnock, so they’ll be happy to see me switch schools.”

		“But what about Chad?” Kathryn asked, mentioning Stacy’s sometimes boyfriend.

		“I don’t care about that limped-dick little nerd,” Stacy spat. “He’s an asshole anyway, always demanding blowjobs and never taking care of my needs. Besides, I’ll have access to a real man and a real cock now. I don’t need Chad.”

		“I want to ring your little neck,” Janet spit, but she was having a hard time pulling her hands away from her growing tits to actually get up and do anything about her anger. That was true of all of the girls. The growth spurt was something to behold. It did not matter what clothing the girls wore. No amount of fabric could hold back their growing tits.

		At least Stacy had planned for this eventuality. She knew it would happen. After all, she had planned it all. Therefore, she was not wearing a bra under her cable knit sweater. However, the sweater was finding itself stretched to its limit as her tits continued to grow out into perky balloon-shaped tits. They were possibly the most bimbo thing she had ever seen, and after weeks of spying on the Kinnock cheerleaders, Stacy had become quite the expert on bimbos.

		The bimbo formula did not turn women into carbon copies of each other. It used what the infected woman already had, using her body as a frame on which to build the bimbo body. Stacy had always been a slim woman. There was not much that the formula could build off of, so it went with a more artificial look. Anyone who saw Stacy now would assume she had implants. And given her new size, they would probably assume she got implants and then went back for seconds.

		“You’re not gonna get away with this,” Kathryn yelled, her anger still present, but she found it difficult to do anything about it. She felt helpless as her body continued to change. It did not help that she felt a bit woozy, as if standing up might be too much for her until she managed to find her center of balance again.

		“That’s where you’re wrong,” Stacy said triumphantly. “I’ve already arranged it all with the Dean. You see, it’s not just that you’re all going to be bimbos from here on out, but you’re going to be the inaugural class of a special group of students here at Thatcher. It doesn’t have a name yet, but it will be a tutoring club, of sorts. And since you’ll all be bimbos, the only way you’ll manage to pass your classes and remain on the cheer team is to attend the tutoring club. The Dean has already started a list of professors willing to lend a hand, or a cock.”

		“This isn’t fair,” said one of the girls. They had all stayed silent before now, leaving the questioning to Kathryn and Janet. But now that it was clear they were all being transformed into bimbos, it had become open season on taking part in the meeting. “I was going to graduate with honors next year.”

		“Laura, the head of the history department has signed up to help. I’m sure he’ll know how you can still graduate with honors. Although you might need to be his plaything for the next year and a half to make it happen.”

		Laura folded her arms under her now substantial tits, which only served to further highlight them. But the truth was, all the girls now had tits that were impossible to hide and so easy to highlight. They were growing bimbo bodies.

		“Well, that’s about everything I can do here,” Stacy said as she moved to get up. Her physical transformation was already quite impressive. In addition to a pair of tits that stretched her sweater to the limit and caused it to rise up and show off her flat midriff, she also now had a tight ass that looked like it came from millions of squats and other butt-centric exercises in the gym.

		Stacy took a moment once she was standing to assess herself. Her heels were raised off the floor. It appeared they would never touch the ground again, unless they were supported by tall heels or she was standing on stairs that let her toes point down. Her hair had grown out too, nearly reaching her ass. Stacy had been wearing it in a ponytail, but her hair growth had caused her scrunchie to now sit in the middle of her back. She took a moment to move it back up, giving herself a high ponytail that was just about perfect for her future bimbo self.

		“I’m sure I’ll see you all around later this year,” Stacy said. “I hope you enjoy your new lives. I know I will.”

		With that, Stacy pressed play on the music player and then walked out of the room.

		The slight delay in the audio starting gave Stacy enough time to leave, but not enough time for anyone to get up and turn it off. Soon the sound was playing and everyone in the room was on their way to bimbodom.

		“Hi, Dave,” Stacy said to a man who was waiting outside the meeting room. “I just started the audio, but they should be done in about 20 minutes.”

		“That’s perfect,” Dave said. “That will give me time to get my equipment ready. Do you think they’ll be willing to submit to getting their belly-buttons pierced?”

		“They’ll do anything you tell them to do once they’ve been bimbofied,” Stacy answered. “What have you chosen to give them?”

		“I got these big pink gems wholesale, so I think those will work best. They’ll be hard to miss when they go in for tutoring.”

		“I think I’m gonna love seeing them when Thatcher plays Kinnock next. The whole team will have them.”

		“And any other bimbo slut who wants in on the tutoring club.”

		“Sounds like a new era for Thatcher College. Too bad I’ll be at Kinnock. Not that I think I’ll mind. I get to be a bimbo cheerleader and the cheer captain next year. That should be fun. And I hear my future boyfriend is hung.”

		“Damn, girl,” Dave said. “I know I was just brought in to do the piercing work, but you are quite the firecracker. I don’t even think you need to go all the way with the bimbo thing.”

		Stacy smiled, enjoying their chat. “It’s my new libido. Everything turns me on now. But I don’t want to be a smart girl anymore.”

		“Well, good luck to you. Maybe I’ll meet a girl who’s willing to go bimbo for me someday.”

		“Fingers crossed.”

		Stacy waved goodbye and sashayed down the hall, swinging her hips with each step. She did not mean to do it. That was just how her body moved now. Not that she would change anything for the world. She would have the rest of her life to enjoy her bimbofied body, but it was nice to know that her new life would come naturally to her. And even if she just played at being a bimbo at Kinnock, her body would keep her properly in the mood. There was no way she could keep her mind off of sex with her new libido.

		Walking out into the crisp autumn air, Stacy smiled as she spotted the car waiting for her. It was right where it was supposed to be. She was a bit surprised that the cold air did not bother her. Her sweater did little now to properly cover her. She could only guess that the fire that was her now baseline arousal would help to keep her warm. The idea of covering her body felt wrong, especially if she was going to spend the rest of her collegiate career on a campus full of bimbos. She would have to work hard to compete with all of them.

		Stacy opened the backdoor of the waiting car and slid inside. The driver looked back at her, taking an extra moment to check out her tits before turning forward again. As the car pulled away from the curb, Stacy pulled a music player out of her purse and placed earbuds in her ears. Soon she was getting the same treatment her former cheerleader sisters were getting en masse. By the time Stacy reached the Kinnock University campus, she would not just be a bimbo in body, but in mind as well.
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		“Staci,” called out Barbi as soon as the car pulled up at the dorm building and the new bimbo Staci poured herself out of the back seat, giggling as she did so.

		“Barbi,” Staci called out after seeing her new friend and captain. Barbi had already proved herself to be an excellent bimbo and cheer captain. Staci considered herself lucky to have the chance to be mentored by possibly the best bimbo cheerleaders in the world.

		Staci was able to run toward Barbi, as she was wearing trainers. Barbi took small mincing steps, as she was wearing high heels. Both women’s bountiful bosoms bounced and bounded, barely restrained by their tops. As the pair met, they mashed their tits together before leaning in and letting their lips meet.

		Soon both bimbos were exploring each others’ mouth with their tongue, completely lost in their sexual antics. Staci’s hands roamed down to land on Barbi’s well-padded ass while Barbi’s hands slipped under the waistband of Staci’s shorts, quickly finding her pussy. It was wet and ready for whatever came next.

		“You’re a horny bimbo,” Barbi said after breaking the kiss. “You ready to, like, meet your new boyfriend and stuff?”

		Staci nodded her head as she licked her plump lips. Staci had never been more ready for anything else in her life. Even her betrayal of her Thatcher cheerleader sisters was worth it when she knew what was coming next. Or more importantly, knowing that she would be cumming next.

		Barbi took Staci’s hand and led her into the building. A room had been arranged for Staci, one that would reflect her status as the next captain of the Kinnock University cheerleaders. Much like Barbi herself, Staci would have a room to herself with its own bathroom. It would give the new bimbo a measure of privacy and mean she could more easily perform her cheerleading duties. It also meant it would be easier to have guys stay over, since she would not need to worry about a roommate. Not that that had become a major concern anymore. With so many of the campus women being bimbos now, those women who did share rooms were often involved in threesomes and other forms of sexual fun.

		“After you meet Mike, I want to take you shopping,” Barbi said as they walked down the dorm hallway together. “You totally need new clothes.”

		“Totally,” Staci agreed. She had left almost everything she owned back at Thatcher. She did not need any of that anymore. She was a bimbo now and a Kinnock student. She would not need her Thatcher sweatshirts or her boring pants. And she was going to need a whole new set of shoes. None of her old pairs were tall enough for her bimbofied feet and legs.

		“There’s this shop that just got converted to being bimbo friendly,” Barbi explained. “The owner got, like, bimbofied and now that’s where every girl on campus shops.”

		That sounded just fine to Staci. However, her mind was focused instead on meeting her new boyfriend. She had never actually met Mike before. But it did not even bother her that the relationship had been arranged. She had been shown a picture of his pre-Kinnock football player body. He was handsome and strong looking, but after the Kinnock Science Club finished with him, Staci knew he would be one big slab of grade-A man meat. She knew they were going to be perfect together.

		But most important of all, Staci knew Mike was waiting for her in her room. It was part of her welcome gift. She would get to spend a few quality moments with her new boyfriend.

		And it was a good thing too. Staci’s body was more than ready for her first bimbo orgasm. She was more aroused than she had ever been before. Little could she comprehend that this was her new normal. She would always be a horny bimbo. There was nothing she could do to suppress it. All she could do was find temporary relief, whether that was from Mike, one of her new professors, another man, or any of the other bimbos on campus. As a bimbo slut, all of those made for good options.

		“This is, like, your room,” Barbi said, holding out a set of keys for Staci to use.

		“Thanks,” Staci said as she took hold of the keys. “You’re the bestest.”

		Staci did not need to unlock the door. The door was unlocked. All she had to do was turn the knob.

		“Staci?” asked the man waiting inside. He was big, with enough muscles for two men. He was tall, with broad shoulders and arms at least as thick as Staci’s legs. Sure, he looked a little dumb, but he was hot. And then there was the bulge in his pants. He was big there too, huge even.

		“Mike?” Staci asked.

		But Mike did not respond. Instead, he took her question as an affirmation and stepped forward. A moment later, he had scooped Staci up into his arms.

		“Whoa,” Staci said as she suddenly found herself looking up into Mike’s eyes.

		“You’re hot,” Mike said. He seemed to be a man of few words, but that was just fine with Staci. She was more interested in what he was packing between his legs than what he had going on in his head. Sure, there had been a time when Staci wanted a man who could impress her with his mind, but now that she was a bimbo, everything was much simpler. Some might view that as shallow, but what was the point in dating a brainiac when she could not understand him. At least she and Mike would be on the same page. She was a bimbo and he was a himbo.

		“You’re totally hot too,” Staci said. “Let’s, like, fuck and stuff.”

		“Have fun, you two,” Barbi said before she closed the door. She could connect with Staci later. It was best to let the two lovebirds fuck for a bit.

		“Bye,” Staci called out, but it was already too late. Not that she noticed. Her gaze was lost in Mike’s lust-filled eyes.

		They sat there for several moments, just looking into each other’s eyes, saying nothing, not moving. If Mike minded holding Staci, he did not show it or mention it.

		“How do you, like, want me?” Staci finally asked, breaking the silence.

		“Doggy,” Mike said. It was a simple request, but one Staci understood perfectly.

		Mike set Staci down on the bed. She quickly stripped off her clothes, thankful she may never need to wear any of it ever again. She could not wait for Barbi to take her shopping at a proper bimbo store with proper bimbo clothes. She had no idea what she had been thinking when she had put on those clothes earlier in the day. But that was before she was a bimbo, so she could not entirely blame herself for her mistake. She simply did not know. At least she had not bothered to wear a bra. The breast growth would have been painful with a bra on, especially if it had been an underwire bra.

		As soon as Staci had stripped naked, she positioned herself on the bed. Her knees rested on the edge and she rested her elbows on the covers in front of her. Her tits were big enough that her nipples touched the comforter.

		There was no warning from Mike. He simply took hold of Staci’s hips with his big hands and started pushing his cock into her pussy. Staci’s eyes opened wide, her mouth hanging open, as he entered her. She had not actually seen his cock yet, but it felt absolutely gigantic as her pussy was forced to stretch around his girth. For the briefest of moments, Staci wondered if he could fit all the way inside of her, but that thought was chased away by the pleasure her pussy was sending her brain. Yes, there was pain, but that was far outdone by pleasure.

		“Fuck me,” Staci cried out as she felt Mike’s pelvis touch her ass. She had no idea how big he was, but she had never felt this full in her life. And the truth was, she had not felt this good before either.

		“I’m gonna fuck you,” Mike said as he started sawing in and out of her pussy, slowly at first, but gaining speed and force as his cock became more and more lubricated by her juices.

		It did not take long before Staci was a gibbering mess. Every thrust from Mike forced a moan to escape her lips. Her arms had given out, her tits pressing into the bed were the only thing keeping her from smothering herself in the bed covers. The way her nipples scraped against the fabric sent extra happy little tingles into her already overloaded brain.

		And then Mike was cumming. He roared as he forced his cock deep into Staci’s pussy one last time. A torrent of his seed shot out from his cock, filling every nook and cranny that was open to it.

		In response, Staci had her first bimbo orgasm. It felt as if her whole body exploded in orgasmic ecstasy, followed by wave after wave of pleasure flowing through her body. Her vision turned white as she came, her arms flailing about on the bed as she was no longer able to control herself. The only reason she did not collapse into a heap on the bed was because Mike was holding up her body with his cock.

		The pair remained like that for several minutes as Staci slowly recovered. The first orgasm was always the hardest and new pathways were being formed in the brain, solidifying her life as a slutty and horny bimbo.

		When Staci finally started to come around and recover, she noticed that Mike was still inside her. Even after he had just cum, he was still hard. And fuck if she was not horny still. She had just had the biggest orgasm of her life and all she wanted was more.

		“You want to fuck more?” Mike asked, although it came out more like a statement.

		“Yes,” Staci moaned. “Yes to fucking. Always yes to fucking.”

		“How about ass now?” Mike asked.

		“Sure, babe,” Staci answered. She could not imagine him fitting in her ass, but as a bimbo it was her job to say yes. She could never refuse a cock, especially one as big and amazing as Mike’s. Damn, she was happy to have him as her boyfriend.

		And just like that, Mike pulled his cock out of Staci’s pussy and then lined himself up to fuck her ass. He went slow, but Staci’s pussy had already provided him with more than enough lubrication to slide in. And to Staci’s surprise, he fit in her ass just as well as he had in her pussy. And it was in that moment that she knew she and Mike were meant for each other. It was a perfect match.
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		When next Staci saw her former cheerleading teammates from Thatcher College, she did so from across the field at the conference championship football game. Kinnock University had gone undefeated on the year and Thatcher College had only the one loss to their name.

		However, this game was significantly different from the first one. The action on the field was similar, although the game remained close until the final seconds of the game. What had changed was the cheerleaders and the crowd.

		On the Thatcher sideline stood the Thatcher cheerleaders, led by Kitty and Janey, formerly Kathryn and Janet. All the girls sported large pink gems in their navels. It was the only way they could pass their classes, using the gems as entry into their special tutoring sessions. A few of the girls had been forced to change majors, but they were all on pace to graduate.

		On the Kinnock sideline, Barbi, Candi, and Staci led the Kinnock cheerleaders in the various sexy routines they had developed since becoming bimbos. There was one routine where all the cheerleaders pulled up their tops and flashed the crowd.

		However, this game was a home game for Kinnock and since most of the women on campus had also become bimbos, the women in the crowd flashed their tits back at the field. That, it turned out, had a rather specific effect on the Thatcher players. The distraction led to a turnover, which eventually led to a touchdown.

		It was a lively game and both cheerleading squads tried to outdo each other as the teams on the field tried to do the same. But in the end, it did not matter who won the game. What mattered was the rivalry was intact and the spread of bimboism continued.

		Kinnock would go on to gain the reputation of being Bimbo University while Thatcher became known as a college that at the very least tolerated bimbos in the student body and found ways for them to be just as successful as the bimbos at Kinnock.

		But what really mattered was that all the bimbos involved loved their new lives. Staci never regretted her choice, especially now that she had Mike to plow her in every hole on the regular. She could not have done it without him. And to think, he was slated to be the starting quarterback next year when Staci got to take over as cheerleader captain.

		However, even at Thatcher, Kitty and Janey would have been the first to share the fact that they much preferred their lives as bimbos. And their boyfriends certainly enjoyed it.

		All that mattered was that the bimbo takeover had been completed and both schools had survived the initial chaos and adapted to the new realities of the high numbers of bimbos roaming campus. It was becoming a pro-bimbo world.
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