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Madison had only been at college for a month. She had only started to get settled into her new routine and begin to adapt being away from home. But she was making progress and even making a few friends along the way. Her classes were hard, but Madison was confident she would find academic success. 

However, Madison also had expectations to live up to. It was the start of rush week with the fraternities and sororities on campus and she needed to make a good impression. She had little care for Greek life, but she was a legacy with Beta Mu Beta. She was not only expected to rush, but to get accepted. If she did not become a BMB girl, she did not know what she would do when she went home for the holidays. The shame would be too great. 

The problem was, Madison was not sure if she could get into BMB without her legacy status. That was why she had reached out to the BMB chapter president, Skye, the woman who most controlled Madison’s fate. A private meeting had been set up. Madison wanted to know what her chances of getting in were. She already knew she would do whatever it took to maintain the legacy. 

And so Madison found herself walking across campus to the BMB house, a place she hoped to spend the rest of her four years if all went to plan. Not wanting to disappoint, Madison wore a loose blouse with just a hint of cleavage showing. She also wore a skirt, which was a huge rarity for her. 

Usually she wore jeans, unless it was particularly hot. Then she would wear shorts, but usually longer than some of the more outgoing women on campus. 

Madison was shy and she had hangups about her body. She was cute, but felt that she was not pretty. She was confident in her academic skills, even though she was not the smartest person on campus, but she lacked the social skills that other students seemed to use so readily. But a meeting with Skye, before rush week officially began, was going to help her make her case. She needed to be a BMB girl. 

Stopping briefly in front of the BMB house, looking up at its white siding

and columned front porch. The house looked like it could have been an old plantation house, although the house and the college in general were well removed from such a place where that could be considered possible. What mattered was that the house exuded elegance and Madison felt as if the best she could hope for was aspiring to belong in such a place. The actual achievement seemed out of reach. 

After a moment of admiring the house, Madison walked up the main path and climbed the stairs toward the door. It was Monday morning and the sun was just beginning to chase away the remnants of the night chill. However, the front door was left open, a welcoming sign. Madison had not known what she was supposed to do when she arrived. Was she supposed to knock or could she just walk inside? 

With the door already open to her, Madison stepped into the house, finding herself in a grand foyer. The house was well cared for and there was little sign that a sizable number of women lived in the house. 

“Hello?” Madison called out. She would have gone straight to Skye’s room, but she did not know where that was. She had never actually been in the BMB house before. 

“You must be Madison,” said a smiling blonde woman as she stepped into the foyer from an adjacent room. “I’m Skye. Let’s go have a talk.” 

Skye looked nothing like what Madison had expected. She had figured the BMB chapter president would be pretty, but not as pretty as she turned out to be. Skye sported long wavy blonde hair and perfect tan skin. She looked flawless, with plump lips and dazzling blue eyes. But it was the woman’s breasts that really stood out. And that was because they stood out, pushing off her chest with a roundness that seemed almost unnatural. 

The BMB president’s outfit was far more sexy than Madison had expected. 

She wore a pink tank top with a plunging neckline and the BMB logo on the front. The top was cropped, ending just above her belly-button, showing off a pink piercing. And the blue pleated skirt she wore looked like it would barely conceal her if she leaned over or sat down. The high heels sealed the look, making Skye look like school was the last thing on her mind. 

Madison followed Skye through the house, taking note of the large rooms

and surprisingly nice furniture. This did not look like a college house where furniture was often used until it could no longer function as furniture anymore. Everything in the house looked pristine and even brand new. 

But before Madison knew it, Skye had led her out onto the back patio that overlooked a pool and a large backyard filled with both sun tanning beds and cozy spots for quiet conversation. Or at least that was what Madison would want to use those cozy spots for. But rather than make their way to either the tanning beds or elsewhere, Skye sat down at one of the patio tables and motioned for Madison to join her. 

“Your email said something about wanting to discuss your legacy status with Beta Mu Beta?” Skye asked. 

Madison cleared her throat before answering. “That’s right. I would be a third generation BMB girl if I get in and I wanted to know if there’s anything I need to do to make sure I make the cut. There’s no way I can face going home if I don’t join. You understand, right?” 

Skye nodded her head, but remained silent. Madison could only watch her, almost enraptured by Skye’s beauty. Although there was something about her that bothered Madison as well. It was like Skye had not just adopted the look of a sorority girl, but she had turned the stereotype up to eleven, almost becoming a caricature in the process. She was beautiful, but she also had a ditzy air about her that Madison could not completely shake or understand. This was an elite college. It took intelligence to get in, let alone survive to become a senior. 

“In the past,” Skye finally started to explain, “being a legacy was enough to get you in automatically. And as a third generation BMB girl, that would normally get you in without issue. But the rules have changed. Legacies no longer have an automatic ticket.” 

As soon as Skye said those words, Madison’s shoulders dropped and something inside of her broke. She was crestfallen. Although there was still a chance she could get in. She just had to make it through rush week and prove to Skye and the other BMB girls that she was worthy. 

“Our standards have changed,” Skye continued. “We only accept women of a certain caliber. And just looking at you, I don’t think you match the image

of a new BMB girl. I’m sorry, but you’d probably have better luck with one of the other sororities. Their standards are lower. I’m sorry to be the bearer of bad news.” 

It was even worse than Madison feared. Tears came to her eyes as she tried to find a way she still might join. But it all came back to one thing. 

“Am I not pretty enough?” 

Madison knew looks were not supposed to play a role in sorority recruiting. 

It was supposed to be about how well of a fit each person might be, whether they brought something to the sorority to make the whole better. And yet, Madison had seen a few of the BMB girls on campus. They were all beautiful, beyond pretty, just like Skye. They were all chesty and sexy and all around not the normal college student. There was probably not a nerd in the lot. 

And Madison knew she had more in common with the nerds than she did with the more fashionable students on campus. She had never cared about how she looked. The guys she had been with before had not seemed to care whether she got all dolled up for them. And since she never felt the need to before, she had never developed the habits that clearly were emphasized among this Beta Mu Beta chapter. 

“Sorry to be blunt, but yes,” Skye answered. 

Madison burst out crying, not even trying to hide her hurt feelings. In some ways, she wished she had not been proactive and contacted Skye in advance. 

It would have been better to just show up at the rush week party and hope that she could get in. At least then she would not have to go through the whole week knowing there was no hope. 

Skye reached out and patted Madison on the shoulder, trying to comfort her. Had Madison been paying attention, she would have noticed that Skye’s long nails would make it difficult to write or type. She would have been left to wonder how the chapter president managed to keep her grades up. 

“I knew it,” Madison cried as she held her head in her hands. She hated crying like this in front of someone who controlled her future, but it did not seem to matter anymore. It seemed there was no hope. “I’d do anything to

change.” 

Madison did not see this, but as she admitted to her willingness to change, Skye bit her lip, an idea coming to her. 

“Well, there might be a way.” 

Madison raised her head, looking at Skye with a glimmer of hope. Her face was stained with tears, but any chance she had to change her destiny, to become a BMB girl so that she could continue the legacy, was something she wanted to hear. 

“If you want to become one of us, there is a way, but you might not like it.” 

“I’ll do it,” Madison practically screamed. “Anything, everything. I’ll do it. 

Tell me where to go. Tell me what to do. Please.” 

Madison barely managed to hold herself back from begging further. As much as she did not actually care about joining a sorority, she knew what the expectations of her were. She needed to join and she would do whatever it took to become a BMB girl. Nothing else mattered, knowing what she would face at the holidays. She even feared her tuition money might get cut off if she did not join. That was how serious this was. Her entire future depended on impressing Skye and the other girls in the sorority. 

“Meet me in the basement of the science building tonight, just before closing,” Skye said. It was an offer, but Madison heard it like an order. 

“There’s a way we can make this happen, to make you into a proper BMB

babe.” 

“I’ll be there,” Madison said, not even bothering to think about the offer. If there was a way, she was going to make it happen. Nothing else mattered. 

Her future was at stake. 

With the appointment set, Skye showed Madison out of the house. From there, the freshman went about her day, going to classes and studying. 

However, the whole time she thought about what Skye had planned for her. 

How could she be turned into a BMB girl, or as Skye phrased it, a BMB

babe? She had no idea. And despite the warning that she might not like it, Madison found herself watching the clock all day, urging time to go faster. 

When it came time to finally leave her dorm room so she could make the walk to the science building, Madison was a bundle of nerves. She had no idea what was in store for her or what Skye could possibly do to turn her into an acceptable BMB girl. She assumed it was going to be some kind of makeover, but the fact this was being done at the science building after hours instead of at the BMB house made her question the plan. Not that such questions could dissuade her from going. There was nothing that could stop her now. 

It was five minutes before the official closing of the building when Madison stepped through the doors of the science building and made her way to the stairs that led to the basement. Generally the rule was that upperclassmen with special permission could remain in the academic buildings after hours. 

As a freshman, Madison was not afforded such options, but she hoped that as long as Skye had permission, it would be okay. She had to trust the woman who would hopefully become her chapter president. 

Madison found Skye waiting for her at the bottom of the stairs. She had changed her outfit since the morning, turning in her tank top for a tube top and wearing an even shorter skirt and taller heels, if either was actually possible. The first word that popped into Madison’s mind when she saw Skye was “slut”. However, there was no doubt that the BMB chapter president was hot. She looked amazing, especially with the way her tits remained so perky without the support of a bra. If Madison had been fully aware of what implants looked like, she would have assumed Skye had a boob job. The way her round, bolt-on tits sat on her chest would have been a major clue. 

However, Skye was not alone. Standing beside her was a male student wearing a polo shirt with popped collar and a puka shell necklace, along with a pair of khaki shorts and flip flops. He looked like a frat guy, especially with the popped collar and gelled hair. 

“This is Tyler,” Skye said, introducing the man. “He’s a member of Delta Omega Mu and he has a machine that will turn you into a BMB girl, both inside and out.” 

“It’s nice to meet you, Maddi,” Tyler said as he held out his hand. 

Madison shook his hand, feeling too nervous to correct him on her name. 

She was Madison, not Maddi. But then again, she was willing to be called any name if it meant she got to be a member of BMB. It was what mattered most to her. 

“Let’s get started,” Tyler said, waving Madison to follow him. “My lab is just over here.” 

Madison did not know what to expect when she stepped into Tyler’s laboratory. There was a bunch of complicated looking equipment, along with what looked like an exam table in the middle of the room. There was not a lot of extra space, with the lab taking up roughly the same amount of space as Madison’s dorm room. With all the equipment and the exam table, there was not a lot of extra room for people. 

“Take off your clothes and hop up on the table so we can get started,” Tyler said, getting right to the point. 

“Excuse me?” Madison said, her nervousness turning to fear. This was not what she expected. 

“It’s okay,” Skye cooed, stepping behind Madison and whispering in her ear. “As soon as we’re done here, everything will be better. You’ll be a perfect BMB girl. You’ll have automatic entry. I promise.” 

“Um.” Madison was still nervous as her hand trailed along the edge of her blouse, right near where the buttons were. 

“Here,” Skye offered. “How about we both take off our clothes. That way you won’t be the only one.” 

Madison turned to see Skye already pulling off her tube top. Her tits barely moved once they were freed. Then came the skirt. It turned out Skye was not wearing panties. She had been completely bare down there this whole time. And it was not just that she was going commando. She had no pubic hair either. In a matter of seconds, Skye was left only wearing her heels, which she seemed to prefer to remain wearing. 

Madison could only gawk at the BMB president. Skye was stunning in every sense of the word. She was gorgeous, but also incredibly sexy. And there was

no surprise that Tyler’s gaze zeroed in on Skye’s impressive chest. He was pitching a tent in his shorts in response to seeing her like this. 

“You can do it too,” Skye said as she reached up and started to unbutton Madison’s blouse. The freshman did not move, allowing Skye to continue undressing her. 

It took longer for Madison to disrobe than it had Skye, but Madison was wearing far more layers. But before she knew it, Madison was nude. Not that standing beside Skye helped her any. Even though they were both nude, Skye still looked incredibly sexy and Madison felt ugly in comparison. The reality was different, but it was hard not to compare herself to the goddess that was Skye. 

“Okay, hop up on the table and close your eyes,” Tyler said, tapping the exam table. “None of this will hurt a bit. This machine will pass over your body, while you are asleep, and remake your body to better fit the BMB

ideal.” 

Madison nodded her head before she hopped up onto the exam table. 

However, she still had one question. “But you said this would make me a BMB girl on the inside too, right?” 

Skye could have answered, but Tyler was the expert. This was his machine. 

It was he who had turned Skye into such a hottie. And once she took control of the BMB sorority chapter, she decided that every BMB girl should be a hottie like her, either naturally, or by means of Tyler’s machine. 

“Yes, well, once you’re looking like a sexy sorority girl, you’ll need to think like one too. That’s all that will happen. Trust me, when we’re done here, you’ll be smiling and happier than you could ever imagine.” 

“Okay,” Madison said as she laid down on the table, preparing for what was about to happen. “Let’s do this.” 

Had Madison fully understood what was going to happen to her, she might have been more cautious or even outright refused to go through with it. 

However, she was too focused on getting into BMB, ignoring the fact the sorority had changed since others in her family had been members. Skye, with Tyler’s help, had completely changed the purpose and mission of the

sorority. It was no longer the organization it had once been when it had trained women to become productive members of society. Instead it now trained the young women members to become sluts and future trophy wives, without worry of brains. It was all about being fashionable and sexy. 

That was what mattered now at Beta Mu Beta. 

As soon as Madison closed her eyes, Tyler turned on the machine. The gentle hum told everyone that it was powered up. And before she knew it, Madison had been lulled into sleep. She laid there comfortably, completely unaware of what was happening to her and around her. 

As Tyler worked, using the machine to change Madison, Skye busied herself by equating down and deftly removing Tyler’s throbbing cock from his shorts. She easily sucked him down, taking his large cock deep into her throat. Before she had gone through the same procedure that Madison was now undergoing, Skye had never sucked a cock in her life. Now she was an expert, loving having a dick shoved between her lips. And that was assuming she could not have one in her pussy or ass. She was a three-hole slut and loved it. Soon Madison would too. 

Madison’s body was bathed in a green light as the machine went to work. 

Tyler started by directing it toward Madison’s feet. He loved how fluidly Skye could move in her high heels and loved to see women wear such shoes, no matter the situation. He could not wait until winter when he would watch Skye mince across campus through the snow, still wearing high heels. The amount of effort to keep herself from falling on her ass meant her already impressive rack would jiggle and bounce even more than normal. It was going to be a sight to behold. 

As Madison slept, her feet and ankles were remolded, making the wearing of high heels not only easier, but preferable. She would be spending the rest of her life walking on her toes in one way or another. If she ever wanted to place her weight on her heels again, she would need to wear high heels. 

From there, Tyler moved up Madison’s legs, sculpting them to near perfection. Madison was not his first subject and he had gotten better since he had worked on Skye. Madison’s legs tightened and toned, becoming long and svelte. He could not wait to see her walking across campus in a short skirt, her long legs on full display. There was something about bare legs that

always excited Tyler and Madison was now a woman with great gams that every man would want to see. 

Moving up her body, Tyler spent a lot of time in the region of Madison’s hips. He did not so much widen them, since he actually favored a tits on a stick look, at least for his latest creation. But she still needed rounding out in the behind, her ass gaining in volume and mass. It was not so big that it was obviously fake, but the number of squats necessary to build such an ass was hard to imagine, even for a science major like himself. 

But most important to the new Madison was changes to her pussy. First and foremost, Tyler removed her pubic hair. She would forevermore be bare between her legs. But there were changes inside as well. The nerves within her clit were enhanced. And her pussy in general was made more sensitive and responsive. Even if he did not make any changes to her mind, Madison would be left with a hornier outlook on life, her body’s natural libido enhanced to the point where sex became a necessity in her life. 

With everything squared away below Madison’s waist, Tyler moved to her waist, removing every inch that he could without leaving the young woman in a troubled state. Just because he favored the tits on a stick look did not mean he could not appreciate an hourglass figure. He just did not need to make the lower half of the hourglass extra wide. The finishing touch on Madison’s waist was to give her a fully healed belly-button piercing. 

Moving up to her chest, Tyler paid special attention to the new breasts he gave Madison. Her natural breasts were small and a bit saggy, at least while she was lying on her back. That was, of course, natural, but Tyler preferred tits that stood up when a woman was on her back. He gave all his transformees fake looking tits. It was his thing and none of the women ever complained afterward. Then again, most of them were sucking his cock or letting him fuck them, so there was not much of an opportunity to complain. 

However, with Tyler’s cock in Skye’s mouth, he found it hard to concentrate on his work. The shape and composition was already preset with the machine, but it was up to Tyler to decide when the growth needed to stop. 

Madison’s tits were ballooning up off her chest, inflating at a rate that should have been impossible as her skin stretched. But with the machine working its magic, there was always a supply of extra skin to feed the

growth. 

“Oh fuck, that’s nice,” Tyler said as he closed his eyes to better enjoy Skye’s blowjob. But once he opened them again, he was left with a surprise. “Oh fuck, those are a bit bigger than I meant them to be.” However, rather than make the machine shrink Madison’s new big tits, Tyler instead shrugged and decided to leave them be. Skye had a nice set that was proportional to her body. But what if he tried going a little bigger than proportional or, in Madison’s case, a lot bigger? It was important to experiment in science. 

Once Madison’s tits were complete, Tyler directed the machine to make a few changes to her hands and arms. Her arms went through a similar process as her legs. And then her hands were given naturally long fingernails. The machine could not paint them, but he had a feeling Madison was going to become a big fan of the color pink. 

Finally the machine moved to Madison’s head. On the outside it gave her bigger lips and changed her hair color from a light brown to a light blonde. 

Tyler had a thing for blondes, although he knew he needed to start diversifying his work soon. There were a lot of fun hair colors to explore. 

And he did not want the girls of Beta Mu Beta to get a reputation of just accepting blondes. Although women from other cultures going blonde could be pretty hot. 

But most of the work the machine performed as the green light focused on Madison’s head actually touched on her brain. The actual process was highly technical, with her sleeping mind energized to a high degree so that knew brain patterns could be created and reinforced. The machine was changing the way her brain worked, making it better situated to work in tandem with her new body, adjusting to the transformation more easily. The Madison of old would be no more. 

“Wake up, Maddi,” Tyler said as he gently shook the transformed woman’s shoulder. Skye had already finished her blowjob and Tyler’s cock was back in his shorts. However, Skye remained nude, not yet finding the need to put clothes on again. 

The newly created Maddi’s eyes fluttered open and she smiled as she looked up at Tyler and Skye looking down on her. She felt better than she could

ever remember feeling before. Then again, her memories of her past life seemed fuzzy now and inconsequential. It was much easier to just focus on the present. And that was even easier when she felt so good. 

Maddi’s body sang out to her, every nerve in her body vibrating with pleasure. This was not sexual pleasure, but a general happiness that bubbled through her, raising her endorphins and giving her every reason to smile. She felt amazing and it was a feeling that was never going to go away. 

“Wow,” Maddi said as she raised her head and looked at her big tits sticking up off her chest. She smiled wider and then started to giggle. And that giggling, which made her new tits bounce and jiggle, made her giggle all the more. “I’ve got big titties now.” 

“Yes, you do,” Tyler agreed. “How do they feel?” 

Maddi did not know how to answer the question so she reached up and started to knead her tits. Bolts of erotic pleasure shot through her at even the slightest touch of her new tits. “They feel super good. This is, like, the coolest.” 

“I might have gone a bit far on the IQ drain,” Tyler commented. 

“But she’s so fucking hot,” Skye countered. “This is how I want all the BMB

girls to be from now on.” 

“They’ll be a bunch of bimbos, but I can do that. I like bimbos.” 

Maddi did not say much as she became so enamored with her new body. She had to explore every new curve and every fold of skin. The moment her fingers found her pussy and clit, it was like a battery had been hooked up to the pleasure centers of her brain. She was hooked and almost ready to beg Tyler to fuck her. 

Tyler had planned ahead for the night’s events. He had Skye bring an extra set of clothes for the newly enhanced Maddi. Her old clothes would not fit, especially when it came to her new tits. Not that she would want to wear anything that did not show off her sexy body. Maddi had become a slut, even more so than Skye. She not only wanted to show off her body at every opportunity, but she wanted to fuck each and every man she came across. 

Only, she did not have the courage to ask Tyler yet. There was still a little hint of the old nervous Madison left and that kept her from acting on her new instincts. 

The BMB tank top stretched obscenely around Maddi’s new tits. The top did not even make it back to touching her midriff. There was a gap that would show off her under boob from the right angle. The skirt was short, but that was Maddi’s preferred style now. As much as Tyler liked looking at her legs, Maddi liked showing them off. She skipped wearing panties. They just seemed like they would get in the way. And finally came a pair of heels. 

They were a little big for her, but Maddi would be able to go shopping for clothes that fit her soon enough. 

Tyler escorted the two women out of the building. Skye had eventually put her clothes back on too. But as soon as they were both out in the cool night air, Tyler left them to return to his fraternity house. His job for the night was finished. Besides, after Skye’s blowjob, he did not have the stamina to fuck Maddi, although he definitely wanted to, soon. 

Skye took Maddi back to the BMB house. Eventually she would need to make an appearance back at her dorm, but that could wait until tomorrow. 

Maddi might not be an official member of the sorority yet, but now that she looked as hot as she did, she was a shoe in. No one else on campus could top her who was not already a member. 

As they walked, Maddi said whatever crossed her mind, her words bubbling out of her in true bimbo fashion. Skye found her adorable. Tyler had been right. He had made the woman pretty dumb, but that was okay, because she seemed so happy this way. Maddi was no longer burdened with worries or anxiety. She might occasionally show a hint of nervousness, but that was minor and easily overlooked considering everything else that had changed about her. 

Skye showed Maddi to an empty room in the BMB house. Rooms were left open for the new recruits, for once rush week was over and selections had been made. But considering Maddi was going to be a member, Skye saw no harm in setting her up with a room a few days early. And despite the fact that Maddi was hot and horny after her transformation, she was also incredibly tired, her body having gone through an impressive

transformation that ate up her energy reserves. She happily stripped off her clothes and slid between the sheets, falling fast asleep as soon as her head hit the pillow. 

The rest of the week was an interesting one for Maddi. It started with her spending all of Tuesday at the mall, buying new clothes to fit her body and style. She was happy to borrow clothes from the other BMB girls, all of whom welcomed Maddi with open arms, but she had the biggest tits and that meant buying clothes that fit her. The thought of going to class never occurred to her. Her shopping emergency was far more important. 

Wednesday was spent making trips back and forth across campus, from her dorm room to the sorority house. She needed to move all of her stuff. Yes, she technically had not been accepted into the sorority yet, but Skye had given her permission to move in. It was just easier that way. Although with Maddi’s new body and her new proclivities, she had no problem finding male students who were willing to carry her possessions across campus. The move still required multiple trips, but much of her day was spent rewarding her helpers. 

It was finally Thursday when Maddi returned to her classes, although only to make an appearance. She sat in the back and mostly played with her hair. 

Unless, of course, there was a man to watch her, in which case she sat up and thrust her chest out and generally tried to make herself look as sexy as possible. There were a lot of questions about what had happened to her, but Maddi mostly giggled her way through the questions, never really answering them, but generally proving that this was the new her and there was no going back to the old Madison. 

But it was Friday that mattered the most. Each of the sororities hosted events during the week, each of them trying to showcase themselves to interested students. Beta Mu Beta came last this year and that meant they got to host a big party. Maddi dressed herself up for the event, wearing a low-cut and impressively short little black dress that hugged her body like a second skin and also showed off her favorite features about herself, her tits and her legs. Her ass looked pretty spectacular too, but that was covered by the dress. 

But it was not just the dress that made the outfit. Maddi wore big, gold hoop

earrings that brushed against her shoulders. She liked to imagine that her head was as empty as her hoops, all that air inside. Maddi readily admitted she was a ditzy airhead. Life was more fun when she had no thoughts to make everything more complicated. Being simple and sexy was all that mattered. And it was hard to not feel sexy with her extra tall high heels. 

They were basically stripper heels, but Maddi loved the way they made her legs and ass look. 

Music blasted throughout the house and the booze was flowing, making sure that everyone enjoyed themselves. Maddi did not need alcohol to enhance her night. She was already flying high on her own bimboness as she hit the dance floor. She danced with any man who happened to approach her, but she always kept her eyes open for one man. 

The moment that Tyler walked into the house, Maddi knew. She had not seen him since he changed her life, but she knew she needed to thank him. 

She might not have known what her life would turn out to be like when she ventured into the science building basement, but Maddi had no regrets. She loved her new life. She loved being a sexy bimbo. And now she wanted to show Tyler just how sexy she could be. 

Maddi left the man she was dancing with and made a beeline for Tyler. She greeted him in the foyer, as he was still surveying the party, deciding what he wanted to do first. She stepped up to him and wrapped her arms around the back of his neck, pushing the big tits he gave her into his chest. 

“You’re looking like a fine piece of ass, tonight,” Tyler said. 

Maddi giggled in response. She did not need to say anything. He knew how thankful she was to him. But that did not mean that their night together was ending. It was just getting started. 

“How about you show me your new room?” Tyler suggested. 

Maddi took him by the hand and pulled him upstairs toward her bedroom. 

She had spent the week decorating it and making it perfect. There were posters on the wall of hot guys and other blonde bimbos like her. Maddi had never realized before that she liked both men and women, but she was happy to stare into the empty eyes of the bimbos on her wall as she rubbed her pussy, letting her eyes look exactly the same. 

But showing Tyler her room was not the real mission. The real mission was getting him alone so that he could fuck her with his big cock. Skye had shared what they had done while Maddi had been worked on. Skye had shared about Tyler’s big cock. And now Maddi wanted a taste for herself. 

As soon as the door closed behind them, Tyler pulled Maddi in for a kiss. 

His hot lips pressed against hers. She melted into him, pressing every bit of her body against his as she could. Their tongues danced in each other’s mouths as the heat between them increased ten fold. 

However, as soon as Tyler broke the kiss, Maddi gracefully dropped to her knees. She deftly opened his pants and freed his big cock. The gasp she let out was genuine, seeing its full size bob in front of her face, nearly hitting her in the nose and making her go cross-eyed to look at it. But the moment she wrapped her plump lips around the head, she knew this was the right action. It solidified the new her, pushing away the last of the nervousness and lingering doubts that might have been floating around her head. Maddi was all bimbo now. 

It did not take long before Tyler’s cock was embedded deep in Maddi’s throat. The machine had removed her gag reflex and given her the skills to suck cock like a pro. And the groans of pleasure coming from the cock owner told Maddi that she was doing a superb job. If only sucking Tyler’s cock was all she wanted to do tonight. 

Maddi managed to pull herself back, releasing the shaft from her velvety mouth. She looked up into Tyler’s eyes, hoping for guidance. She wanted him to fuck her, but she did not feel capable of making such a demand on him. If he wanted her to keep sucking, she would, but she wanted him to fuck her. She wanted it more than anything beyond becoming an official member of Beta Mu Beta. 

“I want to fuck you,” Tyler announced. It was a simple statement, but it came with a force that shook Maddi in her heels. She jumped up and pulled off her dress as quickly as possible. She wore nothing beneath it. Then she laid back on her bed, her big tits standing at attention as they always did. 

Tyler approached and climbed between Maddi’s legs. He held his cock in his hand, guiding it toward her entrance. And as soon as he thrust inside of her

for the first time, Maddi was cumming. Her vision turned white and she screamed out in ecstasy. Sex had never felt so good, so right, before. 

But Tyler did not stop fucking her as she came. He kept right on going, pistoning his big cock in and out of her. And as soon as Maddi recovered from her first orgasm of the night, she turned to begging him to keep going, to go harder. 

“Fuck my brains out,” Maddi screamed. It was almost enough to make Tyler laugh, since he knew she did not have much in the way of brains left. 

If she lost any more, she would not even be able to sleep her way to passing grades. And there was no doubt that Maddi would need to start sleeping with her professors for passing grades. She was dumb enough now that A’s were out of the question. She was a C-student at her sexiest, simply because no one could believe she could earn an A with her own merit. 

But that did not stop Tyler from fucking Maddi as hard as he could. Each thrust pushed the air out of her lungs and made her moan. And Tyler especially loved the two mounds on her chest. They were the best set of tits he had created yet. He would even consider making her bigger if she asked. 

But only if she asked. Tyler had no idea how any woman could live with huge tits sticking off her chest. But in his position, he was just glad that some women did, because he was definitely a tit man. 

Maddi could sense when Tyler was about to cum. She felt the smallest of twitches as he was inside of her, a clear signal that he had just crossed the point of no return. His orgasm was imminent and Maddi could not wait. She wanted to feel his cum shoot into her, filling her up until it overflowed. 

And when Tyler’s cock started to surge with cum, sending rope after hot white rope inside of her, Maddi came too, her body convulsing beneath him as the pleasure cascaded through her body. Her eyes rolled up into the back of her head as the pleasure overwhelmed what was left of her mind. She was still conscious, but just barely. 

“Fuck, that’s amazing,” Tyler called out as the last of his cum entered her. 

Maddi could only giggle in response. But when she finally started to recover, when she started to come down from the orgasmic high, she looked up at Tyler, who was still positioned over her, and smiled. 

“Thanks for turning me into a bimbo,” she said, her voice seemingly higher pitched than before. That had not been something he had caused with his machine, but it gave him an idea for the future. “Now I can be a proper BMB babe.” 

“Damn straight,” Tyler agreed. “But we should probably get you back to the party so you can get an official offer. They hand those out at the last event of the week.” 

“Oh goodie,” Maddi squealed. She managed to push Tyler off of her and quickly picked up her dress. It went on almost as easily as it came off, although it took Maddi a moment to get it properly situated around her tits and to make sure it covered her ass. During the day, when there were not all these people in the house, Maddi had no problem walking around topless or without a skirt or panties, but this was not the time for that. She was a slut, but she was not that big of a slut. 

When Maddi made it back downstairs, the announcements were just getting started. Maddi made eye contact with Skye, who looked especially fetching in her own skimpy dress. Skye winked and then started to announce which students were getting invitations to join Beta Mu Beta. Maddi’s name was the first to be called. 

She jumped for joy at those words. She knew it was expected, but to hear her name called meant more to her than anything she could have imagined. 

Yes, her life had been significantly altered, but she had lived up to her family legacy. She was a BMB babe for real now. 

Other names were called after Maddi’s, but she did not listen to them. 

Maddi knew that she would get to meet her new friends soon enough. Skye had selected only the hottest freshmen on campus. Some would be able to hold their own as BMB girls, but some of them would need to see Tyler for upgrades. But in Maddi’s mind, that just meant there would be more slutty BMB babes to play with. 

As the night wound down and Maddi was introduced to her new friends, she had to admit, her life was pretty great now. She loved how sexy she was and how easy life seemed to be. Deep down, there was a part of her that realized how much her life had changed, but it was easier to just go with the flow. 

Maddi loved her life and she loved being a bimbo. Her future had never looked brighter or sexier. 
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