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Rebecca rang the bell. She heard the party inside already in full swing. New Year’s Eve was not her kind of party, but she had agreed to make an appearance in a moment of weakness. 

“You’re here,” Mark said when he opened the door to find his friend standing on the stoop. “Welcome, Rebecca. Please, come in.” 

However, before Rebecca could say or do anything, she suddenly became aware of one important fact. She was woefully underdressed for the party. Mark wore a tuxedo, going all out for the occasion. Behind him, inside the house, there were men dressed similarly. The women were all dressed in beautiful dresses, many of them little and black. 

In comparison, Rebecca wore a frumpy red sweater, a pair of dark jeans, and retro styled trainers. Her plain brown hair was up in a basic ponytail. She did not even wear any makeup. 

“Um,” Rebecca said as she stepped inside, fully realizing the mistake. She did not even own an appropriate dress for a night like this. 

“Don’t worry about it,” Mark said. “It’s my fault for not clueing you in to the dress code for the party. I plum forgot about it when I invited you. But come in, get a drink, and mingle. There’s still an hour before midnight.” 

Rebecca forced a smile as she headed toward the drinks table. If she was going to survive this, she needed booze to get through it. 

Mark appeared for a second time, slipping behind the drinks table as if he were the bartender. “What can I get for you, ma’am,” he asked professionally. 

Rebecca laughed, appreciating the moment of levity. “So you’re the host, the doorman, and the bartender now?” 

“As the host, I can do whatever I want. And since it’s my fault you didn’t get the memo, I feel responsible for making the rest of your night as good as I can.” 

Rebecca looked over the drinks available. Usually she was not much of a drinker. When she did drink, it was usually wine out of a can, because she never

drank two nights in a row. There were a lot of bottles on the table and Rebecca did not even know where to begin. 

“How about a glass of champagne?” Mark suggested. 

Rebecca nodded, accepting the offer. She figured that champagne was the way to go in any social setting. It classed her up a bit. 

“Normally, I’d break this out closer to midnight, but this bottle was a gift from my friend for Christmas and not a part of the stock I originally planned to serve,” 

Mark explained as he opened the bottle. The label was obscured and Rebecca could not see what was printed on it. Not that she knew anything about champagne. “He told me to share it with someone special and I think you count. 

This is definitely a special occasion.” 

“Thank you,” Rebecca said as she took the offered glass. 

“Cheers,” Mark said, raising a glass of whatever he had been drinking prior. 

“Cheers.” They clinked their glasses together before Rebecca took her first delicious sip. 

“So how’s work?” Mark asked, making small talk. He knew the rest of his guests could enjoy themselves well enough. He felt responsible for Rebecca, making sure that she had a good time. 

Rebecca took a moment to think about her answer. Should she tell Mark the truth or should she lie about how much she hated her job? She was little more than an office drone, pushing paper across her desk. 

“Work sucks,” Rebecca admitted. 

“Maybe a new opportunity will present itself in the new year.” 

Rebecca rolled her eyes. It seemed unlikely. “I’d give up my job in an instant if the right opportunity came along. I’d love to be able to travel or really do anything exciting with my life.” 

Mark laughed. His eyes lit up when he saw his friend's enthusiasm. Rebecca had told him before about how bad things were at work, but the idea of being able to

leave it all behind and pursue a more exciting career seemed to really resonate with him. 

“I bet you have the perfect body to try your hand in modeling,” Mark said as he refilled her champagne glass. 

At the mention of the word modeling, Rebecca stopped mid-sip. She tried to remember if she had ever told him about her dream when she was younger. She actually wanted that once. But then her body developed the way it did and she realized she was far too shy to ever consider modeling. She hated being photographed now. 

“In a different reality, perhaps,” Rebecca said before she resumed drinking. She did not know what else to say, because this was never a topic of discussion between the two of them. 

But Mark did not let the comment pass him by. He kept talking and Rebecca kept drinking as he continued to make her feel comfortable at the party. 

“The last of the bottle,” Mark said as he tipped the last of the champagne into Rebecca’s glass. 

Rebecca drunkenly giggled. She could not remember the last time she drank so much. She was drinking a whole bottle. Rebecca had never done that before. 

“Cheers,” Mark said, holding out his cocktail glass. 

“Cheers,” Rebecca slurred before she downed the entire glass in one go. 

“Whoa, someone’s having a good night all of a sudden. That champagne looks like it went down easy. Maybe as the bartender I should be cutting you off tonight, huh?” Mark teased. 

“What are you talking about?” Rebecca mumbled through a drink fog. “I’m not as think as you drunk I am.” 

Mark did not know what to say after that. But the pause gave Rebecca time to process her words. She started laughing. “I guess I am pretty drunk.” 

Mark laughed, too. He actually thought Rebecca was pretty cool and it was great

to see her lighten up and enjoy herself. If she was not drunk, he would definitely be asking her out. But that would have to wait for her to be more sober. 

Suddenly the crowd started counting. Midnight was almost here. Rebecca got a strange look in her eyes. They glistened with lust before she pulled him in for a kiss. Mark was stunned for a moment, but there was no way he It’s was turning down a kiss from Rebecca. He kissed her back, returning her passion as his guests continued the countdown to midnight. 

But the moment they all shouted “Happy New Year”, something very different happened. Pink and sparkly magic wrapped around the kissing couple. Rebecca’s eyes remained closed, but Mark had his open and he could only watch as he found himself frozen, unable to move or break the kiss. 

He could see little from his position, but he watched as Rebecca’s hair released itself from her ponytail and flowed down her back in loose waves. That was quickly followed by a bleaching of her hair, platinum blonde color leaching out from her roots and traveling out to the tips of her now much more voluminous hair. She looked like an entirely different person now with her light blonde locks falling down toward her ass. 

However, that was not all that changed. Mark was only aware of a small portion of it as Rebecca’s outfit transformed. Her red sweater lightened in color until it was a bright pink. It lengthened, the hem falling to just below her butt as it tightened on her thinning frame. The back of the dress then fell away, the neckline from the back dropping lower and lower until the small of her back was visible at the bottom. This was not a dress she was wearing a bra or panties with. 

Rebecca’s jeans moved down her body, melding with her shoes until they formed denim boots that wrapped around her lower legs, reaching to just below her knees. The material then turned pink, a similar color to her dress. Mark did notice how he suddenly did not need to lean over as far to maintain the kiss, Rebecca’s shoes turning into tall stiletto-heeled boots. 

Her outfit now clung to her modelesque figure, but she still lacked the necessary curves for her future life. This new Rebecca was beautiful, but the magic would not finish until she was truly stunning. 

It started with her breasts. Rebecca had never been big, but that was about to change. They started to balloon outward, becoming nearly as large as her head

before they were finally stopped by Mark’s body. Her nipples hardened with the new contact, the hard peaks standing out straight from her newly enlarged tits. 

The dress stretched around Rebecca’s tits, providing a substantial view of side boob. There was no way to believe her tits were natural. They stood off her chest, like they were bolted on, round and always prominent. 

But there was no way that Rebecca could be left so top heavy without some additional modifications. Rebecca’s ass started to bubble out from behind her, further stretching the sweater dress and forcing it to accommodate her extra curves. Its size did not quite match her expanded tits, but it was still impressive, always to leave people wondering if her cheeks were stuffed with plastic or if she was all natural below the waist. And to complete the picture, her ass grew until there was just a hint of cleavage on her backside, making it clear she wore nothing beneath the dress. 

It was an impressive transformation, but the magic still swarmed around Rebecca and Mark. Her transformation was not yet complete. Heavy makeup bloomed across her face as her nose skimmed and her lips turned into plump cockpads. Pink remained a theme with her lipstick, lip gloss, and eye shadow. 

That pink theme continued, too, as her fingernails lengthened and were painted pink. So were her toenails, but those were hidden by her boots. 

Finally, however, the pink was broken as jewelry appeared on Rebecca’s body. 

Gold hoop earrings appeared in her ears, large enough to almost reach her shoulders. Gold bangles appeared on her wrists. And a gold chain wrapped around her belly, threaded through her belly-button ring, but only visible from behind. 

When Rebecca’s physical transformation was finally complete, the sparkly pink magic absorbed into her head, giving her mind a boost to better match her new body. 

When the pair were finally freed from their fixed embrace, Mark watched as his partner’s eyes fluttered open. They immediately went wide when they took in Rebecca's new appearance. Her mouth opened, but she could not speak as it was stuck with a full set of fake lips, puffy and red. They stretched out across her entire face, creating an impossibly sexy pout that would have been perfect for a glamor shot. 

"What happened?" she asked, her voice higher pitched, but with a lisp caused by the giant pout of her newly augmented lips. She could not believe her appearance had changed so drastically. "I... I feel different." 

“Are you okay, Rebecca?” Mark asked, his expression a mix of concern and lust. 

Every change he saw in her, the tits, the lips, the slutty pink sweater dress, made his cock hard. 

“Rebecca?” she said with a giggle. “Call me Bekki. That’s totally a sexy name for a bimbo like me. I am going to start living up to my name today. Are you going to help me, or are you just going to watch?" 

The change was complete and Bekki had already forgotten all about Rebecca. 

This new version of Rebecca had nothing in common with the woman she had been before. Her thoughts, the few she now had flitting around inside her head, were completely focused on fashion and sex. Her whole body had been redesigned with that in mind. But Bekki was clearly in heat, horny and ready to play. 

“Let's get upstairs, baby," Bekki said, reaching for his hand, hoping he would lead her away from the crowd. 

Mark did not need telling twice. He took Bekki’s offered hand and led her toward the stairs, pushing her along in front of him. That way he could watch the sexy sway of her hips, the way her bubble butt swung back and forth with each step. 

He took the lead when they reached the stairs. All thoughts of his other guests were forgotten as he hurried up so he could watch Bekki ascend behind him, her bountiful bosom bouncing in the tight confines of her sweater dress. His cock had never been so hard. 

Bekki giggled as she climbed the steps, enjoying how her body felt, so much more voluptuous than it had been before. 

"You like my boobs?" she asked, looking up at Mark with lust-lidded eyes. 

Arousal coiled in her belly, making her pussy leak with anticipation. Even with how little she wore, a backless dress that barely covered her body, she still felt so hot, so ready to be fucked like a bimbo in heat. 

"They're amazing," Mark said with a smile as he reached the top step. His eyes were glued to her sexy form, loving the impressive curves as they shifted from her big tits, tapering to her narrow waist, and then widening to accommodate her hips and ass. She had a perfect hourglass figure. 

"What about my ass?" Bekki asked. "You want some of this, too?" 

She turned around to present her butt. Her dress pulled tight against her ass, unable to completely cover her swollen cheeks. She was under constant threat to expose her bare slit, her lower lips glistening with her need. 

"Yes," Mark said with a lusty grunt. He knew that she wanted to feel his cock in her mouth and between her tits, but his mind was more focused on her pussy. 

Bekki's tight snatch begged for attention. And if he was lucky, he would be able to give it all to her after she had taken a good pounding from his rock-hard erection. 

Mark took hold of Bekki’s hand again and practically dragged her to his bedroom. Once the door was shut behind them, the sounds of the ongoing party below lowered to a muffle. He ordered the speaker to play the same music that was already playing downstairs, allowing the both of them to enjoy the party in a more private setting. 

“How do you want me?” Bekki asked as she raised her hands together in the air, posing for Mark with a bent knee. Her dress strained against her body, her nipples almost escaping the sides of her dress, more of her tits becoming visible. 

The pink sweater dress appeared stretched to its limit, as if it could rip apart at any moment. 

“That depends.” Mark said with a smirk as he walked over to her. Bekki giggled, but remained still when she realized Mark intended to touch her. He moved behind her and ran his hands across her back. 

Bekki sighed with pleasure when he touched her skin. It was always sensitive to his touch. His hands traveled around to her front and underneath the front of her dress, finally coming to rest on her augmented tits, his fingers pinching her hard nipples. Bekki moaned softly when she felt his fingers tugging at her hardened tips. She had never been so horny before. 

"Oh God," Bekki groaned as she leaned back against Mark, pressing her ass into

his already bulging crotch. "I want you." 

“Then what are we waiting for?” Mark asked. He released her tits and lowered his hands to the hem of her tight sweater dress. He slid it up over her hips, removing what modesty she had left. Soon he had pulled it all the way up, pulling it over her head, leaving her body nude except for her pink denim boots. 

She reached down to remove them, but Mark stopped her, grabbing her hands and placing them by her sides. 

“No,” he said. “Keep them on.” 

Bekki giggled as she lustily fluttered her long lashes at him, excited for all the fun they were about to have. She dropped gracefully to her knees and reached up to free Mark’s straining cock. Her mouth watered at the prospect of sucking his shaft, the first step toward fulfilling her wildest desires. 

She pulled Mark’s member towards her face and wrapped her soft lips around his cock, gently suckling him, making sure he was completely hard for her. 

“Yes,” Mark groaned as the first waves of pleasure hit him. “You’re such a fucking hottie! Suck that cock for me! I want to see that slutty look on your face as you take all of my cock.” 

“Mmmhmmm,” Bekki hummed, bobbing her head in a sensual rhythm. One hand held his cock at the base, making sure every inch of him was pleasured, while the other dipped into her honeypot, driving her own arousal ever higher. 

“Take me all the way,” Mark commanded as his hands moved to remove his coat and shirt. “Deep throat my cock.” 

Bekki did not need telling twice. She took him to the root and then pulled back, gasping as she gulped in air. Her eyes watered, but her gaze remained fixed on his cock, a lusty grin spread across her pretty face before she dove back onto him again. 

She continued this motion, sucking and slurping on Mark's member, enjoying the feel of his flesh sliding past her slick tongue, coating it with pre-cum as it slipped down her throat. The pleasure of the act was intense. The sensation of his cock hitting the back of her mouth made her head spin. It felt too good. Too

right. And the way his big balls slapped against her chin made her moan out loud. 

“I am going to cum, Bekki,” Mark warned. She pulled away from him, leaving just the head inside her mouth. She used both hands to jack him off, using her saliva and her own juices as lubricant. 

"Fuck, you look so fucking sexy when you blow me," Mark moaned. "So hot with my cock in your mouth. Now here it comes.” 

Mark unloaded in Bekki’s mouth, his cock surging with his seed and sending rope after rope of his hot, white cum into her waiting mouth. Bekki swallowed eagerly, desperate to clean every drop up, to show him how much she wanted him. 

Mark fell backwards, collapsing onto his bed, gasping for air as his climax ebbed. Bekki crawled up to lie beside him, taking his softening cock in her hand and slowly working him, pushing him to get hard all over again. Mark had cum and she had been given a tasty treat to chase all that champagne down, but she was not done yet. There was so much more fun to be had. 

The two made love all night, Bekki begging and pleading for Mark to give her what she wanted, more orgasms. She took them all, giving as well as receiving, her mind completely lost in the pleasure, so much so that even when Mark came inside her, she kept begging him for more. She was insatiable, but Mark was more than up to the task of satisfying the horny bimbo. 

“I am going to fill you up so good, baby,” Mark said to her, kissing her tenderly on the lips. His words turned her on. He had never used those endearments with her before. But before tonight, they had merely been friends. Now that Rebecca had transformed into Bekki, there was so much more they could do together. 

They could be lovers. It was a new feeling for Bekki, but one that she enjoyed immensely. 

Bekki moaned, running her hands down Mark’s chest and stomach as he kissed her again. His fingers slid over her ass, his palms rubbing against her soft cheeks as she ground herself into him. 

"Are you ready to go again?" Mark asked. 

Bekki groaned lustily. She was always ready for more sex, but right now she would take whatever Mark offered. She didn't care what it was as long as she could satisfy her sexual appetite. 

She nodded, eager for more, her lips locking on to Marks as their bodies continued to move in a sensual dance, his cock sliding between her tight lower lips. Her hips pushed up to meet his, the movement helping to drive his length deeper inside of her, until finally he bottomed out. 

It was only moments later when Mark felt the pressure building up inside of him. 

He could feel the tingling rush of pleasure creeping along his shaft, signaling that he was close. He leaned forward and pressed his face into the crook of her neck, moaning softly, as he continued thrusting into her tight pussy. 

Bekki moaned louder, her hands reaching down to wrap around Mark's strong thighs. She dug her nails into his skin, desperate to pull him into her as deeply as she could. And as Mark came inside of her, she let out a cry of delight, her body convulsing and quivering as another orgasm rippled through her. 

“When do we stop? Mark asked. He had lost count of his orgasms on the night. 

He had lost count of the time. 

Bekki shook her head, looking up at him with wide-eyed excitement. "Don't stop," she said as she looked down at his member and then back at his eyes. 

"Please keep going." 

Mark could feel himself growing again. He didn't want this night to end. But even as he was about to come once more, he wanted to make it last for both of them. He leaned up and kissed Bekki on the lips, gently caressing her cheek as his fingers ran over her smooth skin. His eyes moved down to her tits, and he bent down to take one into his mouth. He sucked and licked all over her large breast, tasting their combined juices from when he had fucked her tits and enjoying her moans of pleasure. 

"Oh yes," Bekki mewed, running her hands through his hair. She loved that Mark was such an impressive lover, with stamina and a willingness to taste her body. The feeling of having his hot tongue on her sensitive skin never grew old. 

Mark pulled his head away, releasing her breast before he turned to the other one and repeated the actions, making sure he gave her nipples equal treatment. Bekki

moaned out loud. 

He reached down and lifted Bekki into his arms. She giggled as she felt the powerful muscles in his arm flex as he held her tight against his chest. 

"How do you want me now?" Bekki asked, amazed that they were both still going. 

Mark appeared pensive for a moment, carefully considering the situation. He felt so lucky to have been blessed with a woman like Bekki, who was willing to try new things, who was always up for sex, regardless of what time of night or day it was. And yet, here he was, wondering how to make this evening even better. 

“I want your ass.” It was the last part of herself that she could give him. He had cum in her mouth, on her tits, and multiple times in her pussy, but it was time to complete the package, becoming a perfect bimbo slut. 

Bekki giggled at the thought, eager to take Mark’s cock into her back door. She loved being a submissive bimbo whore, a sexual creature that had no qualms about being dominated. There was something about letting go that was so liberating. 

Mark grabbed Bekki’s hips and flipped her over, pulling her ass up so that she was on her hands and knees. He pushed his fingers into her pussy, scooping out her arousal. He then liberally coated her tight ass, preparing her for his cock. 

“Do you want my cock in your ass?” Mark asked, giving her one last chance to back out, even though he already knew what her answer would be. 

“Yes!” Bekki gasped. 

"Then prepare yourself for me," Mark commanded. "You are going to love how I make you feel." 

Bekki did not need telling twice. She relaxed her ass as Mark threaded his cock into her hole. She gasped as she was hit with a moment of pain, but that was quickly pushed away by the pleasure. 

“Yes, yes! Oh God yes!” Bekki moaned as Mark slowly thrust in and out of her rear entrance. It felt amazing to have this gorgeous hunk of manhood deep inside

her. Her tightness only enhanced the experience for both of them, his balls slap against her pussy with every powerful stroke. 

"God you're tight, Bekki," Mark groaned. 

Bekki giggled. This was just how she wanted it. She had turned into a sexual plaything for Mark and any other man who would have her. And right now she was more than willing to fuck any guy who took her for what she was worth. A perfect bimbo slut. 

"You like my cock?" Mark asked, leaning over Bekki so that she could kiss him. 

She turned her head back and met his lips with hers, their tongues intertwining. 

They shared a long, hot, wet kiss, Mark's hands roaming up and down Bekki's body. 

The kiss broke as Bekki moaned out loud, pushing her ass back towards Mark, making sure that he did not get distracted from fucking her. Her body shook with pleasure as Mark continued driving himself deep into her. 

“So good, baby. So fucking good," Bekki moaned. 

She was not the only one. The pleasure Mark was giving her was intense. He felt as though his dick might split in two from how tight she was squeezing his shaft. 

But he loved the feeling, reveling in every inch of her. There was no way he could ever be bored with her. 

"Do you like my cock? Does it feel good inside of your pretty little ass?" he asked as he pulled away from their kiss to stare at her gorgeous face. 

"Yes!" Bekki gasped. She had never been fucked in the ass before this evening but now that Mark was doing it, she knew it would quickly become one of her favorite things. His fingers were already sliding between her wet folds, teasing her clit as he worked her rear entrance. 

"How does that feel? Are you enjoying yourself?" Mark asked, continuing to thrust in and out of her tight hole. 

Bekki let out a long moan of delight. "So much," she moaned. 

“Good. I want you to cum when I do. I want you to orgasm when you feel me fill

your bowels with my cum.” 

It didn't take long for that to happen. As Mark kept fucking her ass, Bekki's whole body began shaking violently with pleasure, the orgasm fast approaching. 

"Oh yes!” Bekki cried out as she neared her climax. She almost went over too soon, but then Mark came, blasting her insides with another load of his hot, white seed. 

A powerful wave of orgasms crashed over her, one after the other. Her back arched up, pushing herself deeper into Mark, her eyes wide open in amazement. 

"Thank you," she whispered in a soft voice. "That was amazing." 

Mark smiled down at Bekki, running his hands across her smooth stomach as she relaxed again, lying on her back. This had been one of the most intense orgasms he had ever experienced. It was something else to have his cock inside such a tight place. 

And he knew Bekki felt the same way. Her chest heaved with each breath, sucking in loads of air as she recovered from the exertion and pleasure of their multiple couplings. She was finally spent. 

But he couldn't deny that he loved the feel of Bekki's soft body under him, her skin like satin against his. He never wanted this night to end. 

However, end it must. After the pair finally caught their breaths, they decided it was time to check on the party downstairs. Was it even still going? Had the guests left or had they all passed out after a night full of revelry? 

Rather than dress themselves, the pair pulled sheets and blankets off the bed and wrapped themselves in them for the trip downstairs. The white sheet Bekki chose was thin, barely hiding her still hard nipples. She held the sheet to her chest, not worrying about covering her ass. She had no shame in showing off her sexy figure to any adults. 

They descended the stairs hand in hand, careful not to trip on the trailing bedding. Downstairs, the music was still going, but the party seemed to have reached a climax. Half the guests had left. Of the those remaining, half had passed out and the rest seemed to be in some state of undress, taking part in

variations of what Mark and Bekki had been doing since midnight. 

“Never mind us,” Mark said. Keep doing what you’re doing. We just need a little more booze before we go for round two.” 

Both Bekki and Mark had no idea what lay in store for them. It seemed unlikely that Bekki would be returning to work in the new year, but if he could manage to keep her around, Mark fully intended to put a ring on her finger as soon as possible. After tasting what a real bimbo slut could do, there was no going back for Mark. 

As for Bekki, she was happy to go with the flow. Mark was a good friend and great fuck. Her mind had been stripped of those things that made her a good office worker. But where the champagne made by Bimbo Wine had taken away, it had given so much back in return. Bekki was supremely happy with her new life and she knew it would only get better from here. 
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