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		“O h, hi Isaac,” the Clover said when the door opened to reveal Isaac inside Bebe’s apartment. “I didn’t realize you’d be here.”

		The tone that laced through Clover’s voice was one of surprise and suspicion. Clover knew Beatrice was not exactly the friendly type. To have Isaac in her apartment meant something significant had changed for her neighbor.

		Clover had lived next to Beatrice for as long as Beatrice had been living in the apartment building. It was a small community, but everyone knew each other, at least by name and face. Beyond that, none of them had ever shown an inkling to be friends before.

		For Beatrice, the reason for never fully getting to know her neighbors was based on how much she worked and how whenever she had returned home from work, all she wanted to do was decompress and stay in. She had always been a stick in the mud, too rigid for most social situations. And that set her apart from her neighbors and other people in general.

		Clover, on the other hand, was perfectly charming in most situations, but she could be a bit free with people. She was a hippie through and through. As she stood before Isaac, she wore a tie-dyed tank top and a long flowing skirt that reached her ankles. Her feet were bare. She often walked around barefoot, preferring to maintain direct contact with the ground, keeping her closer to the Earth. It was only when she absolutely needed to that she wore sandals.

		“Yeah, I was checking on Beatrice and one thing led to another,” Isaac said, trying to describe the events that had just happened to him without going into detail. He still did not understand what had happened to the woman who now called herself Bebe. He knew she was Beatrice before, but Bebe was far more fun to be around. Sexier too, especially after she had just fucked him and now was doting on him.

		“Yeah, I was just doing the same,” Clover said, explaining her reason for ringing the doorbell. “I saw that big package earlier and then it was gone. I wanted to make sure it wasn’t stolen.”

		“I can assure you, she got it,” Isaac said.

		“Hey, babe,” Bebe called out with her sexy high pitched voice. “Bebe got you your drink.”

		Isaac tried to block the door, keeping Bebe’s appearance from Clover, but it was already too late.

		“Beatrice?” Clover asked. “Is that you?”

		“Hi there, Clover,” Bebe practically squealed. She minced over to the door in her high heels, her big tits bouncing and jiggling, barely restrained by her skimpy dress. “Bebe is so glad to see you. Do you want to see her new TV?”

		Clover stood there, her mouth hanging open, trying to understand what had happened to her neighbor. There was just enough similarity between Beatrice and Bebe for Clover to connect the dots. However, she had never thought Beatrice was the type to go in for plastic surgery. And was she really talking in the third person? That was strange, but Clover was not someone who liked to judge others. As a hippie, she tried to live a judgment free lifestyle. That was hard sometimes, but she tried nonetheless.

		“Um,” Clover finally said, trying to think of an answer. The truth was, Clover did not watch television. She did not even own a television. There were times she would watch a short video on her phone or on her computer—she had not completely turned her back on technology—but she had previously drawn a line about distracting herself with television.

		“Oh, Bebe knows you’ll love it,” Bebe said. In one quick motion, she handed Isaac his drink and then grabbed Clover’s wrist and pulled her into the apartment. So much had changed since Beatrice had arrived home. Her furniture had become trendy. Pink had become a major connecting color in both the decor and in Bebe’s wardrobe. There was always something pink nearby.

		“Sure,” Clover found herself saying, not entirely sure what she was agreeing too. She was still caught up with the woman before her. Bebe had a body that looked like it came out of a porn magazine. Her big and obviously fake tits fought to escape her skimpy dress. With the blonde hair, big tits, and sparkling pink dress, she looked every bit of a bimbo. It was hard to understand what had happened to her.

		Before Clover knew it, she was sitting on the couch in front of the television. Bebe had released her and started fumbling with the settings on the television. As she leaned over, she stuck her substantial ass out toward her latest guest. Bebe’s dress hugged her backside tight, but it also failed to completely cover her. Clover tried not to look, but she quickly discovered that her neighbor was not wearing any panties. Then again, with a dress that tight, the lines would be ruined if she had worn panties.

		“There’s this cool app called Bimbo dot TV,” Bebe explained. “Bebe just knows you’ll love as much as her.”

		As soon as Bebe moved out of the way, Clover’s eyes locked onto the pink spiral on the screen. It only took a moment, but suddenly she was sitting there and unable to look away. But as Bebe knew, that was only the beginning.

		Clover sat there, completely transfixed by the television and the spiral on the screen. She sank deeper and deeper, fully entranced. The desire to look away left her as she gently sighed, tension leaving her body. “Pretty.” It came out as a whisper, barely audible. And it was pretty. It was a pretty spiral.

		As Clover sat there entranced, Bebe waved Isaac over to a chair that sat off to the side. With his drink in hand, he sat, not knowing what to expect. He had already seen what the spiral did for Bebe as she rode his cock. But unlike Clover, the spiral did nothing for him. He could look away without worry that his mind could be reprogrammed.

		However, Bebe had other ideas. She instinctively knew that Isaac was not ready to go again so soon after she had drained him previously. But that did not stop her from deftly freeing his cock and wrapping her plump lips around the shaft. He might not be ready for sex again, but she could still play the role of cock sleeve, keeping his cock warm and helping it to recover as fast as possible. And by placing him off to the side, she could still see the television from the corner of her vision.

		Isaac was happy to watch the screen as the Bimbo.TV app continued to show him the fun-loving and jiggly bimbos wearing bikinis on a beach somewhere. He had no idea that both Clover and Bebe saw a spiral. He had no idea that there were subliminal messages within the spiral. For Bebe, it was further cementing her bimbo personality, making sure that Beatrice could never return. But for Clover, this was just the beginning of her indoctrination.

		“I feel good.”

		“I love to watch the spiral.”

		“No thoughts are the best thoughts.”

		“Listen and obey.”

		Those were only a few of the mantras that inserted themselves into Clover’s mind. She mindlessly mouthed along with them when they began to repeat. It was impossible for her to distinguish those mantras from her own voice, from her own thoughts. Her mind was a sponge, soaking up the new information at the expense of what had previously made her Clover.

		The free love that Clover had lived by remained, but it became twisted with a rising interest in sex and a need to obey. The app seemed to know who it was programming and it used her own values and belief systems against her, making her want to be a sex-obsessed bimbo, just like Bebe.

		When the pink glow began to pour out from the television screen and filled the room, Issac nearly jumped out of his seat. This was more than just light being emitted from the screen. The glow was almost unworldly and completely unexpected. It came from an extra component within the television set, a piece of equipment that could change the world around it.

		Clover was the target of the pink light. Her body glowed with the same pink light in response. And that light kept getting brighter as her clothing melted away, disappearing from her body and leaving her completely nude.

		Isaac had never seen his neighbor nude before, but he had to admit he liked what he saw. She had a fit body, even if her breasts were a little saggy. It was obvious that she went without a bra often and as a result her breasts had started to make the slow trip south.

		Already above average in height, Clover did not need the height increase that Beatrice had received, but her body did become more fit and toned. And even though her breasts had started to sag a little, the increased tone of her body meant she gained a perkiness that she had long since lost.

		But that was only the beginning of the changes to Clover’s body. The technology from which the Bimbo.TV television set operated worked on Clover from the inside out. Her organs rearranged themselves, allowing her waist to constrict, almost making it look like she was wearing a corset. And to contrast her narrower waist, Clover’s hips widened, the bones almost audibly expanding to serve as the basis of her new hourglass figure.

		Matching her expanded hips was a growing ass. Clover’s body shifted upward as new mass developed beneath her, a combination of new muscle and additional fat. When it was done, Clover sat upon a perfect bubble butt, big enough that nearly every man who saw her walk away would involuntarily stare. Finding pants that fit had just become a challenge.

		However, the physical changes became truly noticeable when her breasts started to expand. Isaac watched with a kind of focus he had never had before. Clover’s breasts shifted in shape, losing their natural teardrop shape and becoming almost perfect round, two hemispheres bolted onto her chest. Even laying on her back, they would stick straight up, giving almost no concession to gravity.

		Once the new shape of Clover’s breasts were created, then the growth could begin. Isaac found it difficult to watch as the pink light glowed brighter as her breasts started to expand. It was slow at first. Her skin needed time to keep up. But once her growth was properly timed with the need for more elastic skin, the growth became more and more dramatic, speeding up to a rate that should have been impossible. In any other circumstance, it would have.

		Clover’s breast grew into a proper set of boobs and then surpassed that by reaching the size that could best be described as tits. She had big, round, fake looking tits. Even with her expanded hips, she still looked top heavy, but that was the style from the Bimbo.TV app. Bebe was that big and now so too was Clover.

		Next came more superficial changes to Clover’s body. Her fingernails grew out until they reached a glamor length that would make simple tasks like typing almost impossible. But one look at her new cleavage would dissuade people from expecting her to have typing skills worth anything. The nails became colored, gaining two tones. They were mostly pink, but that pink transformed to blue at the tips. It was a different look, but one that still looked amazingly sexy.

		With her nails complete, the pink glow gave her body a deep tan. Her formerly pale skin darkened as every blemish faded away. And if there was any question about tan lines, Clover now had none except for a little tan tattoo on her right hip, a peace sign to match her life as a hippie. But along with her darkening skin also came a smoothing of that same skin. Every hair on her body below the neck simply melted away, completely disappearing until she was completely bare everywhere that mattered.

		It was an interesting look, Clover’s tanned face on the body of a bimbo. Her dark braided hair still looked every bit like it belonged to a hippie. But that would not last. Like with the rest of her body hair, the hair on her head and face was next to disappear. Her eyebrows and eyelashes went away as her long hair was slowly reabsorbed into her head. This left her momentarily bald and very plain looking.

		Before any of her hair could grow back, however, Clover’s face began to transform. It started with her lips. They pushed out from her face, gaining projection before they then also gained in surface area. When they stopped growing, there was no doubt what Clover’s lips were best suited for. They appeared designed to be wrapped around a cock. And even as Clover sat there, still staring at the spiral on the screen, her tongue darted out and wetted her lips, making Isaac’s cock twitch in Bebe’s mouth.

		Once her lips were complete, Clover’s nose was altered, the bump on the bridge disappearing. No other changes were needed. She already had a button nose. The final flaw had been erased. From there, it was her eyes that were made bigger.

		Finally her hair started to regrow. First came her eyelashes, growing thick and long until her eyes were beautifully framed. Then came eyebrows, perfectly styled in a high arch that would give Clover a perpetually confused or surprised expression. The final change came in the hair on Clover’s scalp. It grew out at a rapid pace, appearing platinum blonde instead of the dark color she had grown before. And that hair kept growing, giving her more length and volume than she had ever dreamed of before.

		The original Clover put little effort and had almost no interest in her appearance. Appearing natural was what was important to her. This new Clover, however, looked more like the only thing she cared about was looking sexy. Her body appeared enhanced to an insane degree. And as pink lipstick appeared on her lips, along with blue eyeshadow, it became clear that this Clover cared deeply about looking sexy.

		By the time her hair stopped growing, it nearly started to pool on the couch behind her. Long and straight, it would be difficult to deal with, but the looks she could pull off with that long hair made it more than worth it, at least in a bimbo’s opinion. And Clover looked every bit like a bimbo.

		That fact only became more obvious when clothing appeared on her body. The dress she wore was pink on the top, large bands crossing her upper chest before they covered her tits, with plenty of cleavage, side boob, and under boob still visible, before it wrapped around her back and connected to her skirt. The back darkened in color until the entire skirt portion turned baby blue. The faded two-tone effect matched her nails.

		The final addition to Clover as she sat there and let her mind be reprogrammed was the shoes that appeared on her feet. They were pink ankle boots that darkened to blue, just like her dress, at the sole. And that sole took up a lot of space. There was at least two inches of platform beneath her toes and the sharp heel went up at least six inches, if not higher.

		However, just because Clover’s body had been transformed, there were still additional changes that needed to be made. The glow from the television pulsed, flashing several times. That affected everyone in the room, even Isaac. He did not know the difference, but his cock grew a little bigger and he gained a level of stamina he had never known before, especially when it came to sex. And he too got a little extra muscle tone, something he would need if he was going to keep up with two bimbos.

		But after the flashes ended, the pink glow permeated the wall and entered Clover’s apartment. Her furniture and wardrobe were remade to better suit her new bimbo image. The nature art that hung on the walls turned into sexy posters of her posing in compromising positions. Clover had become a model and she was the sort of bimbo who could get off by just looking at pictures of herself.

		By the time Clover’s apartment had been redecorated, her mind was finally sufficiently altered. Where there had once been a smart and caring hippie, now there was just the mind of a bimbo. Fashion and sex was about all she could handle. Her mind had been reduced, her negative emotions all but eliminated, and new connections forged that meant her recollection of past events would be fuzzy at best.

		When the app finished playing, the screen went dark. Bebe found herself with a mouthful of cum as Isaac grunted and shot another load into her. She savored it as she let it slide across her tongue before swallowing.

		“Bebe loves cum,” she announced, smacking her lips with satisfaction.

		But then all eyes were on the new bimbo. Her appearance was just similar enough to her former self that it would be possible to recognize her. But that would require getting past the change in hair color and body shape. Not to mention the change in attire. The old Clover would never have considered wearing a dress like this. It was completely inappropriate and it was confining the way it wrapped so tightly around her ass. But this new woman was a bimbo and that meant her desires were different.

		“Coco loves cum too,” she announced, her eyes fluttering as her bimbo mind kicked into a higher gear.

		Coco smiled as she spotted Isaac’s cock. Even though he had just cum, he was already getting hard again, a benefit of his new stamina. His recovery time had been more than halved.

		“Can Coco be your boyfriend too?” she asked. “Coco wants to share with Bebe.”

		That was all it took for Isaac to fully harden. He had considered himself lucky for managing to catch Bebe alone before she headed out and started fucking any guy who propositioned her. She still might. Isaac had yet to test her loyalty. But even if she did stray, Isaac had a hard time saying no to that. As long as she kept coming back, he would keep fucking her. And with Coco potentially in the picture, all the better. Isaac was definitely willing to have two bimbos at his beck and call, but it would come down to Bebe. She would be the deciding vote.

		“What do you think, Bebe?” Isaac asked. As soon as the words were out of his mouth, he wondered what kind of thinking went on in her head now. She was no longer the smart and capable Beatrice. That ship had sailed. “Can Coco be my girlfriend too?”

		Bebe smiled at the thought of playing with Coco. Because if both Bebe and Coco were Isaac’s girlfriends, then they should get to play together as well. Bebe had never thought of herself as bisexual, but the idea of sex with a woman was no longer out of the question. And Coco was so sexy. Bebe wanted to play with Coco’s tits. They could both play with each other’s tits. And they could kiss and eat each other out. It was a perfect situation.

		“Of course,” Bebe said. “Bebe loves to share with a hot bimbo like Coco.”

		Coco jumped up, squealing with delight. Her tits nearly bounced out of their skimpy confines. She could not be happier.

		But now that she was officially one of Isaac’s girlfriends, Coco knew he needed to fuck her. Their relationship needed to be consummated, even if that was a word that was no longer in her vocabulary. The number of words available to her had been significantly reduced. But with a body like hers, no one was going to care that she could no longer remember any SAT words.

		With a wide swaying of her hips, Coco walked over toward Isaac. As soon as she was in front of him, standing right next to where Bebe was still on her knees, she dropped gracefully to join her new friend. Isaac’s cock was still out and Coco knew what she needed. She needed his cock.

		Leaning in, Coco ran her tongue along the underside of Isaac’s cock. It sprang to attention in response. The head turned purple as blood rushed into his cock once again, making his enlarged shaft hard and straight.

		“Are you ready to fuck Coco now?”

		Isaac did not answer with his words. He let his actions speak for themselves. He pushed himself up and turned Coco around. She was on her hands and knees as Isaac got down behind her. He barely touched her dress before the hemline sprung up over her ass, no longer able to keep her bubble butt contained.

		“Fuck yes,” Coco cried out as Isaac thrust his hard cock into her for the first time. The pleasure was more than Clover had ever experienced. It was like she was on some sort of sex drug, except this was no drug. This was her normal now. It was new, but oh so rewarding.

		However, Coco’s screams of pleasure were soon muffled when Bebe arranged herself in front of Coco, placing her pussy at just the right place where Coco could drop her head and lick.

		This time it was Bebe who called out as her folds were invaded by Coco’s tongue. Clover had never been talented when it came to oral sex, but Coco was a natural. Her bimbofied brain knew exactly what to do without much conscious thought. She could just react to the situation and gain pleasure from providing it.

		Isaac could not believe he was fucking yet another hottie, but he was not going to deny himself this opportunity. Even if it all ended horribly, he knew he would remember this moment with fondness.

		And as Bebe laid back and let herself get eaten out by her new best friend, she switched on the television again and turned the Bimbo.TV app on again. She could watch that spiral all day as it reinforced everything they had learned. Somehow, even though Coco could not see the screen as she busied herself in Bebe’s pussy, she still was able to soak in the spiraling light, further reinforcing her own programming to be the best bimbo she could be.

		But it was the pleasure that flowed through Coco’s body that held most of her attention. Isaac’s thrusts were steady, but with strength and pace that left her almost mewling each time. Her big tits jiggled and swayed beneath her, her nipples almost rubbing against the soft carpet.

		Isaac was getting the hang of his newfound stamina. He found he could better control his oncoming orgasm, holding it off for as long as possible, both to maximize his fun, but to also give Coco more of what she so desperately needed. Even as she continued to lick Bebe’s pussy, she still found the ability to bounce back into her boyfriend, increasing his penetration inside of her. He hit her harder and deeper than he could have otherwise.

		But even a great moment such as this one needed to come to an end. “I’m cumming,” Isaac roared when he could no longer hold back. His cock surged with cum. But it was not just Isaac that was cumming. His orgasm set off a chain reaction that triggered Coco’s orgasm. She screamed into Bebe’s pussy as her body was inundated with a torrent of erotic pleasure. Her body shook under the onslaught. But that was then enough to trigger Bebe’s orgasm, all three of them cumming together in an orgasmic symphony of delight.

		Coco lost all track of time as she slowly recovered from her first bimbo orgasm. Whatever fight there might have still been in her had been eradicated by the overwhelming pleasure. Even if Clover had still been in charge, she would have been second guessing herself after that, maybe even becoming addicted to such levels of pleasure. Her whole body sang with erotic delight, every fiber of her being getting in on the party.

		When Coco’s eyes finally fluttered open, she found herself staring at the spiral on the television screen. Her lips turned up into a smile as she simply sat there and stared, unable and unwilling to look away. She had obeyed the words that had been fed into her mind through the Bimbo.TV app and she had been rewarded for it.

		However, as Isaac looked down at the two sexy bimbos who he could now both call his girlfriends, he was struck with one important question. What happened next? Was this a life they could actually live together, without repercussions or would they all need to work together to somehow maintain what they had found in each other? But that could all be figured out in the future. They had all weekend to decide what they were going to do next.

		Isaac sat down on the couch. His pants had disappeared some time ago now. He did not care.

		“Girls,” he beckoned. “Come join me on the couch.”

		Without taking their eyes from the screen, Bebe and Coco rose from the floor and then sat down on either side of Isaac, snuggling up against his body, enjoying his newfound muscles. His cock started to rise again. It would not be long until he was ready to fuck again, but he still needed more time to recover. Even with his enhanced stamina, he was still only human. In the meantime, Isaac was going to enjoy watching the sexy bimbos he saw on the screen, not having any idea of the spiral that Bebe and Coco saw, further enforcing their new lives as sexy bimbos. It was all they wanted to be and Isaac was going to enjoy their future together.
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