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Beach Body favhlon




“Hello gentlemen and welcome!” the bald man said to the many guests assembled in their
masks. “Our benefactor has done it yet again. We have prepared yet another game for our
exclusive club. As always there will be audience participation, but this time the voting will
not be on the changes...”

The audience members mumbled to each other seeming a bit disappointed.

“Instead,” the bald man continued, “The voting will be to score the lovely ladies at the end

of each round. Depending on how they many votes they get, they will be placed and receive
points accordingly. First will receive ten points, second will receive five, and naturally third
will receive none.

The audience enthusiasm was renewed once they heard that there would be three
contestants. They could hardly wait.

“After each round each lovely contestant will receive a change.
The changes will be to the same body part, but how it will be
changed will be up to their stylist. So you will not only be
judging the girls, but the work of their stylists. Each stylist has
his own preferences and ideas and you will also get to decide
which stylist is assigned to each girl. We will see whose ideas

you like best. Q.r

Once the rounds are over the points will be tallied. Each overall
placement entitles each girl to a special addition. We hope you
enjoy the surprise!”



Trisha, Melissa, and Hannah were beautiful beach babes.
None of them had particularly large asses or breasts or
greats curves, but they were slender with perky breasts,
tight asses, and flat stomachs. They all had different hair
colors, but their body types were very similar.



They looked great in their bikinis and they knew it. They spent almost every
day in their swimsuits walking up and down the beach and lying in the sun.
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It didn’t surprise them at all when a bald manin

a suit approached each of them.
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“Hello there miss, | don’t mean to startle you,
but do you do any modeling? My employer is
ALWAYS looking for beautiful young ladies such
as yourself to work for him. It just so happens
that we are looking for bikini models for an
upcoming fashion show.”

The girls were entranced with the idea and
immediately agreed to participate in what they
each felt would be a career starter and a new
way of life.

They were half right.



When the three participants arrived they were greeted by the bald man who directed them to their dressing room where their stylists

awaited them. Each of the stylists was wearing surgical scrubs of a different color rather than anything fashionable which seemed strange
to them so they inquired.

“Oh this?” one explained, “It’s just our color for the competition. You see we’re competing against one another and each of us is assigned
a color. Speaking of which, your color will match whichever of us you are assigned. We are waiting for the results of those decisions now.”

The girls thought this way of operating was a little strange but they played along.




The color of each stylist, their favorite asset, and their model:

Red
Ass
Trisha

Blue
Curves
Melissa

Green
Breasts
Hannah



The girls put on their bikinis and made their way to the stage for the
preliminary round. They posed in their new swimsuits.

Trisha’s bikini bottoms were a thong that rode up her ass.

“It's a little risqué but my ass looks great.”




Hannah’s had a strapless top that looked slightly too small.

“l wish it wasn’t so tight across my boobs... at least they look great. | hope
they don’t pop out!”




Melissa’s swimsuit was a thin string bikini that showed as much skin as
possible.

“I would feel less exposed in my underwear...” she said blushing.




After the audience had gotten a taste of the contestants, it was time
for the first round of changes followed by the first round of voting.

The first round of changes played to the red stylist’s focus: Asses

“We’re going to give you all a nice boost to your bodies. They may be
nice, but we're afraid they’re not quite model level yet.”

The girls were actually excited to see themselves become more
appealing.

“Alright!” Trisha said. “Now | can get that perfect beach body.”

The first round resulted in different changes for
each contestant.

* Hannah received small ass implants to
slightly add to her figure.

* Melissa received slightly larger implants that
made her ass a bit larger but mainly made it
a bit wider to give her better curves.

* Trisha received the largest implants. They
were rounder and gave her a bubble-butt. It
wasn’t too large, but it definitely stuck out.
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When the girls awoke Hannah and
Melissa blushed when they saw the
results. Trisha was more than just
embarrassed.

“My ass is way too big!” Trisha
complained. “It even bounces when |
walk...”

This is nothing, thought the red stylist
smiling to himself.













Trisha took a little convincing but soon the girls took the stage
in their bikinis once more and their asses looked fantastic!

The audience was by far most fixated on Trisha with her bikini
bottoms riding up her ass.




Trisha was uncomfortable with her new ass and
seemed reluctant, but Hannah and Melissa were
more into it.

“How many are staring at my ass | wonder,” Melissa
commented.

“Plenty I'm sure,” replied Hannah, “but there’s no
way they can miss Trisha’s!”

The voting results were as follows:
Hannah:0 Melissa:5 Trisha:10




With the points marked down the girls lefts the stage and the second
round of changes began. This round played to the green stylist’s focus:

Breasts

Still interested in improvements the girls reluctantly consented.

* Trisha received breast injections to make them grow really adding to
her figure.

* Melissa received implants making them stick out more than Trisha’s
and appear a bit larger.

’ * Hannah received larger implants. Her breasts were now the size of
melons. They were about the size of her head.




. yet, the green stylist thought

When the girls awoke it was Hannah'’s
turn to be distressed.

“| look like a bimbo with these
melons!” she exclaimed with a
distraught expression.

Melons? You haven’t seen real melons

chuckling to himself.
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“This is SO embarrassing,” Hannah said, “I really feel like my boobs will pop
out if I move too quickly.”




ist reduction to™




After this round none of the girls were
pleased. Each of them complained but
Melissa did so the most.

“I'look like such a hooker!” Melissa
shouted. “Why couldn’t | get a less
noticeable change and to only one part of
my body like the others? This is totally
unfair!”

At least for now you still look somewhat
natural, thought the blue stylist as he
stifled a laugh.

The girls took the stage once more and the
audience chatted excitedly as they eyed
the curves of the contestants. Melissa
clearly stood out the most.
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“I can feel my hips moving as | walk. These curves are over the top. I've never
seen a girl on the beach as curvy as | am!” Melissa said sourly.



The results of the third round:
Melissa: 10 Hannah:0 Trisha:5

“Now comes the accessorizing round,”
announced the bald man.

The girls had had enough of the changes
and the stylists knew it, rather than asking
they simply drugged them and went ahead
with their improvements.

* Each girl had her hair color changed to
be a lighter version of the color of her
swimsuit. On top of that each girl

‘Trisha received multiple ear piercings and
a tongue piercing to help further
sexualize her.

* Hannah received multiple face piercings
to focus the attention on her upper body.




When the gi

“EEK!” Meliss

“This can’t

me!”

shocked and appalled.

1t sight of herself in the mirror.






They were certain they were dreaming as they were put into
swimsuits once more and led to the stage.

“This is all in my head,” Trish told herself aloud. “Yeah, that’s
right... in my head.”
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The audience seemed to really enjoy this bonus round and the results spoke for then selves.
Fourth round results: Hannah: 10 Trisha: 5 Melissa: O

“Whelp, it looks like we have a three-way tie!” announced the bald man to the crowd. “The only thing to do is throw in
another bonus round. This time the stylists will have free reign!”



Bonus Round

The girls were so traumatized at this point they didn’t even realize what was
happening until it was too late. The stylists got to work once more.

Melissa received larger ass and breast implants, further hip and thigh
expansion, calf implants, and waist reduction giving her a true hourglass
figure.

Hannah received larger implants in her breasts. They were now nearly the
size of watermelons and nearly twice the size of her head.

Trisha received larger ass implants giving her a tremendous bubble-butt!
She also received another round of breast injections giving her fairly large
breasts.
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“I look photo-shopped!” yelled Melissa.




“Why on earth would you do this to me?”









Hannah was transfixed on her huge jugs. “They were already too
big to look natural... now it’s so obvious they’re fake...”



“Am | supposed to be able to walk the beach like this?”









“It’s like | have pillows built into my ass!” screamed Trisha.




“There’s no way this is real... Yeah! It can’t be real... | refuse to believe it.”
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“Well that settles it folks!” the bald man proclaimed. “Now let’s see what sort
of rewards await them!”

The endgame surgeries were implemented and when the girls awoke they
were completely broken. They stared at their reflections without seeing or
believing it.

1. Infirst place, Melissa received elf ears making her look like some sort of
fantasy whore.

2. As a punishment for second place, Trisha received hole-stretching leaving
her anus and pussy looking open and loose.

3. As a punishment for finishing last Hannah received saline lip injections
giving her fuller lips for blowjobs and a piggy nose to make her make
snorting noises whenever she performed them.






“How am | supposed to be with anyone now?” Trisha asked. “Take two or
three at a time? | can only get pleasure from toys or with my mouth from now

”

on...



Hannah was completely mortified. “I'm a pig!” she
screamed. “A whore-pig!”

Melissa was none too pleased until she saw the other
two. “Well it definitely could have been worse...”

3 The three beach bimbos soon accepted their place in
\ the Body Fashion School. Meanwhile, the benefactors
. were planning their next “Event”.

END







Epilogue

Two months had passed and the girls were trying their best to live with their new
bodies. While still fond of the beach, they could no longer show off with the same
confidence they once had. Rather than feeling sexy, they felt exposed and self-
conscious.



Hannah’s confidence was the lowest. She felt like a cow with her boobs and a
pig with her nose. Getting her tops to stay on and in place was a real chore
and concern for her.

She was constantly approached by men, and she always consented to their
demands. They didn’t try hard, but she didn’t feel like they needed to in order
to get her to satisfy them.




Trisha often felt insecure about her loose holes. Of course men who
approached her didn’t know about it immediately. She tried to please them
without going too far to keep them in the dark about it.

When she did let it go that far she had to take more than one dick in each hole
in order to be stimulated.




Melissa had adjusted best. She looked like a fantasy elf whore and many men
were interested.

Her self-esteem was very low despite their interest so it didn’t take much to
convince her to please them in whatever way they wanted.




