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Shea looked around at the scene before her. She was a freshman and was thoroughly enjoying her time at college thus far. Classes were hard, but they were ramping up slowly, giving her time to adapt. But Shea was not just there for the academics. She made sure to fully immerse herself in the college experience. After all, it was her first extended time away from home and now that she was an adult, she wanted to find herself and discover who she really was. 

Even though Shea had little interest in Greek life on campus, she still attended the Sorority Fair, just to check it out and see if there was a sorority that she wanted to join. One of the campus fields had been taken over by the sororities. The parties would happen later in the week, where each sorority got to show off what it did best. This was just the introduction to the whole concept. 

Each sorority set up a tent and tables to showcase photographs and other aspects of what made them special and unique. However, there was no missing the Beta Mu Beta girls. Shea had already seen a few of them around campus, but this was the first time she had seen so many of them all in one place. And seeing them together left Shea wondering how it was possible. 

The BMB girls were all drop dead gorgeous. But it was more than that they were all attractive. They were all busty and, to put it bluntly, slutty. They all wore skimpy clothes that only served to highlight their sexy bodies. Even though this was the Sorority Fair and only women could join the sororities, there were still plenty of men present. The BMB girls always seemed to attract men. Then again, with how hot they were, it was little wonder. 

However, Shea also knew about the darker aspect of Beta Mu Beta, or at least she thought she did. The girls in the sorority were all bimbos to one degree or another. Sure, they were unbelievably attractive, but they had a reputation of not being that smart. The sorority president, Skye, had not even managed to graduate on time. None of last year’s seniors did. In fact, the rumor was that even last year’s first-year class had not managed to advance to sophomore status. They were all failing their classes. But that did not bother most guys or some of the potential recruits. 

“Hi, I’m Maddi,” one of the BMB bimbos said as Shea walked by the pink tent belonging to Beta Mu Beta. “You’re pretty. You should join our sorority.” 

Shea stopped and gave Maddi a once over. She was every bit the stereotypical dumb bimbo. The blonde hair, the huge breasts, and the skimpy clothes told Shea everything she needed to know about the woman. 

Even her voice, which was high pitched and soft, made her sound like a bimbo. It seemed like there was not a lot going on in Maddi’s mind. She seemed dim, but incredibly happy. Shea figured it could not be that bad being a bimbo then, even if Maddi’s only redeeming qualities seemed to be the way she attracted male attention. 

“I’m Shea.” She reached out to shake Maddi’s hand, but the bimbo completely ignored her offered hand and instead pulled her into a big hug. 

Shea had never had the opportunity to feel large breasts like Maddi’s before, but she got the chance now as she was pulled toward the bimbo, their chests meeting. Shea had always figured she was average in the breast department, but Maddi’s large set put her to shame. Not that it was a competition. It was just fact. 

Shea had never had trouble attracting men before. She might have been naive to some of the ways men and women interacted, but she had her share of ex-boyfriends. She was at least somewhat experienced with sex, although mostly in the backseat of cars variety since there were always people at home that would disapprove of that sort of thing. But college was different. 

There were no rules she had to abide by. Not that Shea had availed herself of those possibilities yet. She was taking it all slow, enjoying the experience of college before she got involved in romantic relationships or hooking up. 

“Like I said, you should join Beta Mu Beta,” Maddi continued. “You’re too pretty for the other sororities. Besides, we need, like, more redheads.” 

Shea could not help but think that Maddi had a one track mind. She was fixated on Shea’s appearance. It was true that Shea had red hair. It was also true that all the BMB girls that Shea had seen were blondes. Even the Asian, Black, and Latina girls were all blonde. It was actually kind of weird. 

“Um, yeah, I’ll think about it,” Shea said before she walked away. Maddi

had seemed nice, but she was, well, a bimbo. And Shea was not sure how she felt about that. Could she join a sorority made up of bimbos like her? 

Would they expect her to dress in skimpy clothes and dye her hair? 

Although it seemed like Maddi wanted her to join because of her red hair. 

Although she had also made it clear that Beta Mu Beta really only cared about how attractive their members were. That was not Shea’s style at all. 

Shea spent the next hour visiting with the other sororities. They all seemed nice and that Greek life was something that she was interested in exploring further, so at the end of the Fair she put her name into the running to join a sorority. 

Unlike with the fraternities on campus, women did not select which sorority they wanted to join. Instead, they put their name down as an interested candidate and it was then up to the sororities to divvy up the applicants. 

That did not mean that someone chosen for a specific sorority had to join, but it was a method that helped to bolster the ranks of the less desirable sororities. 

“I hope that Beta Mu Beta chooses me,” said the student behind Shea in line to put her name down. “Aren’t they just the hottest sorority ever? It’s like they’re all movie stars or something.” 

“Or something,” Shea agreed, although she wanted to counter with the fact that the BMB girls looked more like porn movie stars and not regular movie stars. But Shea was not the type of person to say ill about someone else without good cause. And despite the fact that Maddi and the other BMB

girls were bimbos, that was no reason to be nasty toward them. Maddi had been nice, if a little stuck in a specific way of thinking. 

The rest of the week went by with Shea fitting in the sorority parties around her studies. She had no night classes, but the reading and homework kept her busy. And it was not like she had lots of dresses to wear to the parties. 

Instead, she just dressed casually, wearing whatever she had worn that day. 

It might not have been as impressive, but it was the real her. Shea was naturally pretty and she let that aspect of herself carry her, even as other students dressed up. 

The Beta Mu Beta party came last. Shea had heard that there was some

finagling and trading that had to happen to make it the final party of the week. It was a Friday night and the BMB house was decked out for it. When Shea walked up the front steps of the gigantic house—all the sorority houses were large—she knew she was underdressed for the event. Or she was overdressed. All of the BMB girls were wearing sorority branded bikini tops that struggled to contain their tits and short skirts that barely covered their asses. Most of them had straps from their thongs pulled up over their hips, plainly visible to everyone at the party. 

The sorority parties were not just to showcase each sorority, but they were campus events. Men, especially from the Delta Omega Mu fraternity, were there as well, dancing with any woman who would have them. It helped that they were all handsome men, although the popped collars were not Shea’s usual style. Despite making an appearance at the party, she did her best to avoid the dance floor. Instead, she hung around the edges, chatting with other women like herself, checking out Beta Mu Beta, but not really committing to the overt sexuality taking place on the dance floor with BMB

girls grinding against anybody who happened to be nearby. 

“Shea,” squealed a smiling Maddi. Shea was not sure how she recognized Maddi compared to the other blonde bimbos, but the fact Maddi remembered her name helped to make it clear who she was talking about. 

Maddi ignored the fact that Shea was not dressed for the party. At least some of the other women, both those who were rushing and those who were there just for the party, were dressed in sexy outfits. Shea stood out that way. 

“Hi, Maddi,” Shea called back, trying to make sure she was heard over the loud music. Unlike the other sorority parties, which were more subdued affairs, the BMB party was far more wild. There was even alcohol being served, which Shea thought was not allowed. If it was a rule, it was clearly not enforced. 

“Come dance with me,” Maddi said as she grabbed Shea’s hand and pulled her out onto the dance floor. 

Before she knew it, Shea was surrounded by BMB girls, all of them grinding up against her. It was strange for the young woman, but after a minute or so

she actually started dancing along to the beat of the music. Not that this was her style of music and her dancing was very different from the BMB girls. 

But danced like sluts. And the way one BMB girl after another seemed to slink off to somewhere upstairs, always with a man in tow, it was clear that there was more to this party than just dancing and booze. 

“We throw the best parties,” Maddi said over her shoulder and she pushed her ass up against Shea’s leg. 

Shea just nodded her head in response. This was definitely not her scene, but she could understand how some women were drawn toward it. 

Nonetheless, now that she had made her appearance, Shea was looking for an exit. While she did not have to worry about classes tomorrow, she still did not like to stay out late. 

But it was more than that. Shea knew that sorority selection happened Saturday night. And she was sure to spend a late night hanging out with her new sorority. She hoped she liked her new friends. Plus, if all went well, she would be able to move into a proper room and no longer share a room with a roommate in the dorms. That was a big draw of the sorority lifestyle. She could have her own room again. Not that she disliked her roommate, but Shea preferred having her own space. It was just how she was. 

As soon as the song was over, Shea managed to slip off the dance floor. She made a beeline for the exit. The moment she was outside, she took a deep breath, the cool evening air filling her and reminding her just how hot it had been inside the house, on the dance floor with all those gyrating bodies. She went back to the dorm, optimistic about her future and a little anxious about which sorority would pick her. There were so many opportunities ahead of her. 

It was Saturday night. The sun had gone down and paper lanterns hung around the same field that had held the Sorority Fair the week before. This was the gathering place where Shea and the other young women like her would find out their fate within the Greek life system. For some, their names would not be called. They would return to their dorms, unchosen. And for those who did have their names called, they would be initiated into a new family that they would carry with them for the rest of their lives. 

“Shea Anderson,” the Dean of Greek Life called out. It was her job to call out the names and generally supervise the sororities, but the last part still meant little oversight. As a former member of Beta Mu Beta herself, her supervision of the sororities was limited. Her main focus was actually curtailing the antics of the fraternities, which were much more likely to cause problems. 

Shea looked up when she heard her name. This was it. This was the big moment. Which of the sororities had gone to bat for her? Which had won her allegiance? 

“Beta Mu Beta.” 

Shea took a deep breath as the news sunk in. “Okay, that will be fine. I can live with that.” She was already trying to figure out why they had selected her. It was not like she looked anything like the blonde bimbos that were already a part of the sorority. Yes, Maddi had taken a liking to her, but she thought she had maintained an uninterested demeanor around the over-eager BMB girl. And while Maddi and Shea were both in agreement that Shea was pretty, she was not super sexy or anything. 

As the gathered first-year women divided into the different groups, aligning with their new sorority, plus the group of women who had not made the cut, Shea definitely sensed that she was not the prettiest of the girls selected for Beta Mu Beta. And attractiveness was definitely high on their recruiting list, it seemed. Shea had no idea that physical beauty was now the sole factor in gaining admittance to the BMB sorority. And while Shea might have been only partially aware of her own beauty, it was only because of the way she always dressed down, preferring casual and comfortable outfits that she managed to get by without attracting her own attention. It was her own naivety that kept her hidden in plain sight. 

“I knew you’d make it,” Maddi cheered as she practically jumped to Shea’s side, her tits bouncing and jiggling from the sudden movement in her low-cut top, threatening to escape their confines in the process. Even Shea found herself unable to look away from the young woman’s impressive display of cleavage. “Aren’t you excited?” 

“I don’t know,” Shea said, finding herself torn on the issue. Maddi was a

nice girl, but she was so dumb. Or at least she played dumb so convincingly that Shea was left without any other impression of her. 

“I just know you’re gonna fit in great here,” Maddi continued, ignoring Shea’s uneasiness. “But don’t worry about a thing. It’s all sunshine and rainbows from here on out. You’re about to be a Beta Mu Beta girl. And there’s nothing better than a BMB girl. All the guys agree.” 

“Welcome to all the new recruits,” Skye called out. She was the chapter president for the second year running. “Your initiation begins tonight in the BMB house basement. After tonight, you’ll always be a BMB girl.” 

Before Shea knew it, she was being led toward the Beta Mu Beta house, along with all the other new recruits. None of the other girls were women she knew, but it was early enough in the year for her not to know everyone in her class. However, she did spot the girl who had been all excited about Beta Mu Beta at the Sorority Fair. She had made it too. 

Shea had been to the Beta Mu Beta house for the party, but she had never visited the basement. And it was nothing like what she had expected. 

Instead of storage rooms and a laundry room, there were several rooms with large machines with lots of blinking lights. It was almost as if a science lab had been built in the BMB house basement, because that was what Shea thought of when she saw it all. 

“There’s three initiation rooms,” Skye announced to the new recruits. 

“Break into groups. We can only handle one person at a time in each room.” 

There were nine new recruits for the sorority. The college had been expanding its student body and that meant there were more women to join sororities than there had been before. Often, there were only four to six new recruits per year. With nine, the house was going to get a little more crowded, but there was still a room for everyone. 

Shea found herself standing off to the side, not entirely sure she wanted to go through with the initiation. The reason for the science equipment remained a mystery. Skye was not explaining the details. Shea did not know if that meant the initiation was a secret or if she simply did not have the ability to explain it all. Given her bimbo tendencies, Shea would not have placed odds either way. 

“This is the initiation room you want to use,” Maddi said as she sidled up next to Shea. Her presence was a little unnerving, knowing that she seemed to be particularly interested in Shea, but having a familiar face was also comforting. “Tyler is a whiz with this stuff. And he’s such a hunk. You’re gonna love living here with us. I just know you’re gonna make us better too.” 

Shea did not know what to say to that, but she began to wonder if the reason she had been chosen to join Beta Mu Beta was to help the grade point average. With all the bimbos around, it could not have been very high. The fact that Maddi was still considered a freshman, despite this being her second year, was telling. And the fact Skye was a fifth year senior made it clear that the sorority needed some intelligence to keep the school administration off their back. She could see herself helping with that. It was a noble cause to keep the sorority from getting decertified. And if she got elevated to a leadership position someday, she could help steer the sorority in another direction. 

“I’ll do what I can,” Shea said, deciding right then to give Maddi and the other Beta Mu Beta girls a chance. She figured she had been too harsh on them before. Being a bimbo was not necessarily a bad thing, even if such a life did not conform with Shea’s visions for herself, but she figured she could learn a few things about style and fashion from the other girls. This could be a mutually beneficial relationship. 

“Oh goodie,” Maddi said. 

However, Shea had to wait for the two girls in front of her to go through the initiation. The girl who had been all excited about becoming a BMB girl was first in line. She stepped into the initiation room, along with Skye, and then the door closed behind her, leaving it a mystery of what would happen next to those who followed her. 

Shea stood there, waiting. A part of her wanted to talk to the other girls who were waiting as well, but everyone was too nervous. Even Maddi remained silent, although she bounced up onto her toes repeatedly as she also stood there, making her tits bounce. It seemed to be her favorite activity when she had nothing better to do. She even tittered to herself, completely lost in her own little world. Shea had no idea how she could be so clueless, but some

people were like that, although it was surprising she was able to get into college at all. All of the BMB girls were enigmas that way. 

When the door opened again, Skye stepped out to collect the next recruit. 

The first girl was nowhere to be seen. Not that Shea was worried. She just figured there was another exit from the initiation room, a way to send the initiated recruit upstairs without running into the not-yet initiated. 

Shea had not thought to bring a watch and she did not want to take out her phone, in case Maddi or one of the other girls supervising the recruits took it away from her. Shea could imagine that while no mention of recording the initiation had been made, such a move would still get her in trouble. And so she waited, not knowing how long the whole thing took. But if she had to guess, each initiation seemed to take at least twenty minutes, if not longer. It meant she was standing there in the less than appealing basement. 

Finally, the door opened again and Skye appeared with a smile on her face. 

“We’re ready for you.” 

Before Shea could step forward, Maddi was at her side, taking her by the arm and guiding her into the initiation room. 

Once Shea was inside, she was faced with not only the machine she had seen from outside, but the exam table that was also there. And then there was Tyler. Or Shea assumed he was Tyler. He wore a Delta Omega Mu sweatshirt and laboratory goggles. 

“So what am I supposed to do?” Shea asked. Her gaze moved around the room a second time, making sure she did not miss anything important. 

There was a basket against the far wall that looked like it had clothing in it. 

There was a hint of green that reminded Shea of the top the girl before her had worn. But it did not surprise her that the initiation might involve a change of clothing. There was probably a BMB shirt waiting for her once the initiation was complete. 

“Take off your clothes and then hop up on the table,” Maddi said as she reached for the hem of Shea’s top. 

“Really, even with him here?” Shea said, surprised that such liberties were being taken with a man in the room. It would have been one thing if it was

just Skye and Maddi in the room with her, but to have a strange man there too made it a bit weird. 

“You’ve got nothing to worry about with Tyler,” Skye said, her voice flowing over Shea like honey, calming her concerns, even if her words contained no actual answers. “He’s a perfect gentleman.” 

Both Skye and Maddi started giggling as they shared a private joke. Shea had no idea what they were giggling about, not knowing that in their minds, him being a perfect gentleman mostly involved him fucking the both of them regularly. It had been through Tyler’s work that Beta Mu Beta had become the sorority that it now was. But considering that he had unlimited access to the other BMB girls who all had better bodies than Shea, he was not about to make a move on her. At least not yet. 

“Tyler is just gonna make you into a proper BMB girl,” Maddi finally answered. “He’s the best in the business. Before you know it, you’ll be perfect.” 

“Okay, I guess I can live with that,” Shea said as she pulled at her top, lifting it over her head. Beneath she wore a no-frills bra, purely utilitarian, which contrasted with Skye and Maddi clearly going braless. Their nipples easily tented the thin fabric of their skimpy tops. 

Shea was not fast about disrobing, but it helped that Tyler was not even paying attention to her. Instead, his focus was on the computer interface with the giant machine that filled the room. He was keying in the plans he had for Shea, although she had no way of knowing that. 

Maddi focused on helping Shea remove the last of her clothing. Each item went into the same basket that had contained the green top from the previous girl. And as Shea removed her final item, the full-cut panties that revealed her untamed bush, her cheeks flushed red in embarrassment. Shea was only vaguely aware that women trimmed their pubic hair, let alone removed it all. She had no way of knowing that both Skye and Maddi were completely bare down there, but she would find that out soon enough, once she moved into the BMB house. There were no secrets among the residents of the house. 

“And just hop up on the table when you’re ready,” Maddi said. 

Shea did as her guide suggested. She hopped up onto the exam table, the paper crinkling beneath her. She felt like she was at the doctor’s office. And then Maddi pressed gently on Shea’s shoulders, helping her to lie down on her back, her entire body on the table, ready for her initiation. It was about to begin. 

“Just close your eyes and relax,” Tyler said. “This won’t hurt a bit. When we’re done here, you’ll be a proper BMB babe, both on the outside and on the inside.” 

Shea did not know what to make of Tyler’s comment. Could they change her to look and act like all the other BMB bimbos? That did not seem possible. And yet, as Shea laid there, she closed her eyes and let the gentle hum of the machine lull her to sleep, her concerns forgotten. Little did she realize those concerns were gone forever. 

“Now we can get to work,” Tyler said as Skye and Maddi dropped to their knees in front of him. He was now experienced enough with using his machine to have two bimbos servicing him and his cock while he worked. 

A green beam of light shot out of the machine, hitting Shea in the feet. Tyler liked to start from the toes and work his way up. The feet were a foundation that would carry the rest of the woman. 

He had to admit, Shea was a pretty girl. She had a nice curvy body and a pretty face. She would have been good girlfriend material before he had made his deal with Beta Mu Beta. Now he did not need to put up with pretty. He always had smoking hot at his beck and call. All of the Delta Omega Mu men did. DOM and BMB had worked out a special deal, a relationship that was mutually beneficial to both groups. Although that was all predicated on the BMB girls wanting to be bimbos. However, once they were bimbos, they loved it too much to consider another way of living. Once they went bimbo, there was no going back. 

Tyler was by no means a foot fetishist, but he did appreciate a nice pair of feet. Shea had kept good care of her feet, but he was already finding ways to improve them. It started by strengthening them and shifting the bone structure ever so slightly. By the time Shea’s body was complete, she would be a natural at walking in heels. Her heels would never touch the ground

again and would only support her weight when she wore tall heels. 

And that was only made more certain when the beam of light moved up Shea’s body, touching her ankles and her calves. Her tendons were transformed, some shortening, others lengthening, making it impossible for her to ever stand flat-footed again. But it was more than just changing making it so she would wear heels for the rest of her life. It was about giving her a sexy pair of legs, long and svelte, with just the right amount of muscle tone. 

Tyler had to admit as Skye and Maddi traded licks of his cock, the other playing with his balls in the most delicious way possible, that Shea had nice legs too. Her thighs needed little changing. He gave her a little more muscle tone, just to keep with the look he was creating for her. He also added strength so that she would better be able to carry herself, especially when perched on high heels all the time. It would do no good to force her into heels that she could not walk in. 

But the real changes happened when the beam of light moved up to her pelvic area. Shea’s pubic hair was thicker than he had expected. But it was red, which confirmed that she was a natural redhead. However, Tyler preferred his bimbos to be smooth everywhere possible, and that included at the junction of the legs. It almost looked like magic as her pubic hair seemed to shrink back into her skin. At the very least, it looked like a time-lapse video run in reverse. But when it was done, Tyler liked what he saw. 

Shea was unaware of everything happening to her, but she would never grow hair down there ever again. It was gone for good. And not only did her skin now feel smooth to the touch, it was more sensitive as well, helping to further elicit arousal. Not that she would have trouble getting turned on when everything was finished. That was a given. 

However, the machine did more than just remove Shea’s pubic hair. It gave her hips a slight boost in size, giving her an even more curvy appearance. 

And then there was her ass. If Shea had one fault, it had been her ass. It was flat and in Tyler’s view, completely unappealing. Shea was pretty from the front, but boring from the back. That, however, was changing. 

Of course, it was difficult to see this part as she was lying on her back. 

Nonetheless, the shift in her posture was evident as her hips started to lift up off the exam table, her ass taking up more space. It kept going, beyond what seemed normal, but Tyler had a plan for Shea. He wanted to push the limits of his machine and what was possible. And when the beam of light had finished its work on her ass, it protruded behind like a lovely bubble, only supersized to make her the biggest of all the BMB girls. To Tyler, it was a possible new template to work from, should Shea’s ass prove popular. 

From there, Tyler went to work on his subjects midsection. He brought in her waist, rearranging her insides to compensate for the smaller space. He added muscle tone to make it easier to hold up her upper body and to keep her midriff tight and toned. He even added a piercing in her belly-button, fully healed. The machine could not give her an actual piece of jewelry to go in there, but Tyler always liked to see a bit of bling in a woman’s navel. 

As the light moved upward, it finally reached Shea’s chest. Her breasts were nice, but where nature had been generous, Tyler was magnanimous. He not only gave Shea tits that would rival her ass, he also gave her the musculature to hold up her big tits, making sure that she could keep her shoulders back and not struggle with back pain from carrying around her big jugs. But the focus would remain on her tits. They were big and round and genuinely perfect in almost every way. Even her nipples looked just as they should, little crowns on top of her tits as she laid there on her back. 

Tyler also made sure to increase Shea’s sensitivity. If he calculated correctly, she would almost be able to cum from playing with her tits and nipples alone, without any other stimulation. Shea was going to be his latest masterpiece, a woman who was perfectly designed for sex, not just to give pleasure, but to receive it as well. In Tyler’s mind, it was only fair. He rebuilt her body for sex, she should enjoy it, maybe even more than her partner. That way, she would keep wanting it. 

With the tits complete, Tyler took a moment to enjoy the ministrations of the two sorority bimbos working his cock in tandem. He closed his eyes and reveled in the sensations as they worshiped his cock. He looked down to see both of them happily fingering themselves as they traded off, one after another, pleasing his cock with every bit of brain power they could spare. 

Admittedly, once Maddi went full bimbo, the rest of the BMB girls followed, all in exchange for bigger tits. But what brainpower they had left seemed

almost dedicated to sex. 

Tyler did not cum yet. He now had the stamina to handle multiple bimbos trying to get him to cum. He was still the one in control. But once he had his moment, he returned to transforming Shea. Her arms got a similar treatment as her legs. Better muscle tone and all those pesky little hairs disappeared completely, just as they had elsewhere. 

But the important change was in Shea’s fingernails. She had always kept them short, since she needed to type to write papers and typing was severely impeded by having long nails. However, typing was not going to interest Shea anymore. She would have trouble simply using a computer when all of this was over. The nails he gave her were glamor length, the kind that made most tasks difficult. But as long as she could put on makeup, dress herself, and give handjobs, she was going to be just fine. 

The final steps of Shea’s transformation sent the beam of light to her neck and head. Her neck slimmed down ever so slightly to better match the daintiness of her waist. Her vocal cords were altered as well. She already sounded feminine, but Tyler believed her voice could be improved. Even if he did not complete the transformation, she would always be left sounding like a bimbo, her voice giving the impression that she was a sex-obsessed bimbo more than her words ever could. 

Facially, Tyler did not want to change too much about Shea. She had good bone structure. He gave her nose just a little tweak, turning the tip up ever so slightly. Her eyes were made to appear bigger, making it easier to look surprised. But the larger eyes also made it easier for her to give a heavily lidded look that screamed lust, especially paired with the lengthened eyelashes. He increased the volume too, making sure that her eyes were always properly framed. 

However, the major change came at the expense of Shea’s lips. They were much too thin for the kind of bimbo she would become. And with two pairs of plump cockpads already working his cock, Tyler was inspired to give Shea a set of lips that no man could possibly turn down. They grew out, gaining in both projection and in volume until there was a question as to whether Shea would be able to talk without a lisp. 

But Tyler removed any doubt when he pierced Shea’s tongue. Like with her belly-button, he could not add the jewelry using his machine, but the hole was there. And when she added a stud to her tongue, when coupled with her huge lips, speaking would be difficult. Then again, given her body and future proclivities, speaking was not going to be high on her list. Hers would be a language of the body, using her sensuality and outright sexuality to convey her meaning and desire for sex. 

The final physical change was Shea’s hair. While Tyler was partial to blondes, he understood that the BMB sorority could not all be carbon copies of each other. Having some diversity in hair color was good. However, while Shea had nicely colored red hair, Tyler was certain he could do better. He set the machine to work, not only lengthening her hair and adding volume, but giving it a boldness that would remind some people of a cartoon woman. 

When he was done, she had hair that would fall almost to her ass in long loose waves of silky red. 

And with that, Shea’s body had been completely transformed. Laying there with her eyes closed, she looked every bit like a bimbo. Only she was still a normal woman on the inside. Her body had been transformed, but her mind was still that of an intelligent college student with academic goals that no longer aligned with her appearance. Although even if Tyler did not make any further changes to her, she would still end up living an interesting life. 

Her arousal alone would be enough to easily hurt her grades, assuming she was unwilling to sleep her way to better grades. 

To be a true BMB sorority girl, however, Shea needed to be more like the rest of the girls. She was now hot beyond belief with a sexy body that most men would be willing to do unmentionable things to get with, but she needed to be a BMB girl in mind, not just in body. And so Tyler went to work on her, increasing her libido and setting up the pathways in her brain to better accommodate her new life. 

This was a different process than the one he had first put Maddi through. 

The path from Madison to Maddi had been almost instantaneous. Tyler had since developed a new method that he planned to use on Shea. Rather than turn her into an instant bimbo, he planned to set up the pathways in her brain to lead her to bimbo, making it inevitable, but letting her travel the path herself, learning just how much better it was to be a dumb and hot

bimbo than it was to be only a slightly pretty college student. 

“Who wants the money shot?” Tyler asked. The machine had shut off and it was time to cum before Shea was awoken to meet her new body and life. 

“Me,” both girls said in unison. 

That did not help, so Tyler just let himself cum, his cock surging with his hot white seed and letting it go wherever. Both girls worked together, pressing the sides of their faces together and positioning themselves in front of him, lining themselves up with his cock. And when his first ropes of cum shot out, they streaked across their faces, giving them a tandem facial. 

Tyler was satisfied and he let Skye and Maddi lick the cum off each other’s faces as he stepped toward the bed and shook Shea’s shoulder. It was time for her to learn all about being a BMB bimbo. 

“Is it done?” Shea mumbled, her mouth feeling strange as eyes flutter open, her long lashes feeling heavy as she tried to gain some sense of what had happened. It was impossible not to notice that Shea’s body had been changed, although it was unclear exactly what she had expected would happen to her while she was out. 

As Shea tilted her head up, she saw Tyler standing over her with Skye and Maddi smiling behind him. She had no idea that only moments before they had been licking cum off each other’s faces. 

“It’s done,” Tyler answered. “You’re a real BMB girl now.” 

It was only then that Shea looked down to see her large tits standing straight up off her chest. Her eyes widened as she finally started to receive the various signals her body was sending her brain. The weight on her chest was more than she had ever imagined, although it felt surprisingly natural. 

Everything about herself felt different, but she would need a mirror to fully examine all that had happened to her. 

“I’ll let Skye and Maddi help get you dressed,” Tyler said before he walked toward the far side of the room and opened a door. It was the other exit that the two women before her had used to vacate the room following their initiation. 

And just like that, Shea was alone with Skye and Maddi. Their smiles were wide, but their eyes were lidded with lust. They were both happy to see the new Shea, but they were also incredibly turned on by her sexy body. And as Shea looked back at them, she felt a tingle that she had never felt for another woman before. Little did she realize that it was not just men who could turn her on anymore. 

“These are really big,” Shea said as she sat up and looked down at her tits. 

They obscured far more of her body than she had realized while she was lying on her back. She wondered if she would need a mirror just to see her belly. 

“But they’re so sexy,” Maddi said as she came up beside Shea and placed her hands on Shea’s new tits. 

Shea let out a moan as her sensitive tits sent new signals to her brain. The pleasure was unlike anything she had ever experienced before. Even touching her clit had only caused a slight jump in her arousal. Maddi’s prodding fingers sent Shea’s arousal skyrocketing, the pleasure center of her brain facing overload. And that pleasure only got better when Skye joined the party, taking the other side and letting her fingers go to work on the other side. 

“Don’t stop,” Shea begged as she already felt as if there was no turning back. She had no idea what was happening to her, but it all felt so good. It was like she was experiencing pleasure for the first time in her life and there was no going back. 

Except Skye and Maddi did stop. They pulled their hands away from Shea’s new tits, leaving the new recruit panting with need. 

“We need to get you dressed,” Skye cooed. The sorority president’s voice flowed over Shea and made her pussy almost drip. She had never been this turned on before. She was already desperate to cum, not realizing that her arousal could go so much higher. 

Maddi stepped away and bent low to open a cupboard. Her itty bitty skirt rode up, revealing all of her legs and most of her spectacular ass. Shea’s gaze was locked onto her sponsor’s swaying backside. Maddi could not help herself as she naturally moved her body to attract the most attention

possible. It was instinctual now, her brain having already been rewired by Tyler’s machine. 

When Maddi stood back up, she held a set of clothes in her hands. There was not much fabric there. Shea had never worn something so skimpy. And even though she was surrounded by two women who were dressed in barely there outfits, she could not see herself doing the same. 

“Don’t you have something else I can wear?” Shea asked. “I’m not sure I’m comfortable wearing outfits like yours.” 

“But don’t you want to feel sexy,” Skye cooed as she brought her hands back to Shea’s tits. 

Shea immediately let out a low moan as her eyes rolled up into the back of her head. It was so hard to protest when her body sent such strong pleasure signals to her brain. 

“And look sexy?” Maddi added. 

How was Shea supposed to argue against those ideas when her mind was inundated with such pleasure? Was this how Maddi and Skye always felt? 

Were they not actually dumb, but just addicted to the pleasure they received by acting like complete bimbos all the time? Those were the questions that managed to swim upstream against the overwhelming sensations Skye gave her. 

“Of fuck,” Shea moaned, already realizing that there was no going back. 

“Yes, I’ll wear the skimpy clothes.” 

Skye helped Shea to her feet so they could dress her, her toes holding all of her weight, because she was no longer able to stand flat-footed. Not that Shea noticed. Her feet felt completely natural like this. It would take a closer examination for her to even notice that her heels were not touching the ground. But given the size of her tits, Shea could not even see her feet currently and could not imagine a reason she needed to look at her feet at the moment. 

Maddi started by helping the fledgling bimbo put on a pair of panties. The pink fabric involved was minimal at best, mostly just a bit of elastic and a

tiny triangle of nearly sheer material that covered her pussy, and only just barely. Maddi pulled the straps up high over Shea’s hips, ensuring that they would be seen unless she wore a dress. 

Then came a skirt. It was short, which was to be expected, given how both Skye and Maddi were dressed. The skirt sat low on Shea’s hips, leaving the waistband of her panties visible. The pink and white pleated skirt barely reached the bottom of Shea’s ass. The slightest movement would reveal her ass cheeks and the wonderful line that delineated the difference between her shapely ass and her svelte legs. 

As Maddi worked to dress Shea, Skye kept her hands on her tits, making sure the new recruit remained passive and did not object. And it was working. Shea struggled to say a word. The only sounds that came from her mouth were moans of pleasure. Shea did not even complain when Maddi moved her feet so that she could slip them into a pair of high-heeled shoes with a thick platform sole and a pointed heel that looked completely impractical to walk in, but that the new Shea would find perfectly easy, given the changes to her body. 

But when it was time for Maddi to put a top on the correctly topless bimbo, Skye maintained Shea’s passivity by moving her hands away from Shea’s tits and instead focusing on her pussy. Her short skirt and tiny panties did little to keep Skye’s hands away. And if there was any signal that Shea wanted Skye to stop, she did not give it. If anything, she let herself fall into the lust and arousal even harder, letting out steady moans. She felt like a rag doll being played with, but never before had such a concept seemed so good. 

It took a little work to get the top on her, especially as Shea was in no state to actively help, but Maddi eventually managed. The pink and white top matched her skirt. It was a lot like a bra with long sleeves. The bra portion of the top lifted Shea’s already impressive tits until they almost touched her chin. There was no way she could see anything below them, but Shea would find a way to manage. There was a reason for mirrors. The sleeves were made of sheer lace, making them completely decorative. 

But when everything was combined together, Shea looked like a sexy and overly erotic cheerleader. However, there were two things she was missing before she could be allowed to join the rest of the BMB recruits upstairs. 

“Time to add some jewelry,” Skye cooed in Shea’s ear as she pushed her big tits into Shea from behind. Her hand wrapped around to continue to play with Shea’s pussy, keeping the woman pinned and erotically charged. 

Maddi retrieved a pair of hoop pink metal hoop earrings. They were large hoops, wide enough to almost brush Shea’s shoulders. And with the red hair, they somehow contrasted perfectly with her new look. 

Shea continued to moan as Maddi put the earrings in. And she did not put up a fight as a long dangling Beta Mu Beta themed piece of jewelry was threaded through her navel. However, the real struggle came when it was time to give Shea her tongue stud. 

“Open wide,” Maddi said as she held up the small stud. 

“What?” Shea suddenly asked, panicked. “Why?” She did not understand what was happening or why she needed to open her mouth and present her tongue. 

“It’s so you can look sexier,” Maddi cooed. She stepped up toward Shea and let her lips graze Shea’s jaw, from her ear down to just below her lips. At the same time, Skye increased her ministrations of Shea’s clit. 

It was almost too much for Shea to comprehend. The pleasure was more than she had ever imagined before. She felt like she was a prisoner in her own body, the erotic energy flowing through her trapping her in place. It was not that she wanted to stop. The pleasure was too great to want to quit. 

It was just that there was a war taking place inside of her. Her brain wanted to slow things down and talk about everything. Her body wanted to keep going, to maximize the pleasure and eventually cum like a good little cumslut bimbo. 

“Sexier?” Shea asked. She had not yet see her new look in a mirror, but with all the sexual sensations pushing through her body, the idea of being even sexier was attractive to her. But she did not understand. Why did she need to open her mouth to look sexier? 

“You want to be like us, don’t you?” Skye cooed in Shea’s ear. “Just look at us. We’re sexy and happy and free. Don’t you want to be that way too?” 

“But I can barely talk right now,” Shea complained. Her lisp was getting better, but it was still difficult to enunciate words with such large lips. Her whole mouth felt strange, although she had no idea that there was a hole in her tongue that made it all worse. 

“It’ll be fine,” Skye pressed. “Trust me. I just want what’s best for you. 

You’ll be so sexy. Every guy on campus will want you. Every sexy girl will want you. This is the last step. Join us and be happy. Won’t you do that?” 

It was too much for Shea to handle. She knew, deep down that she did not want to be a bimbo like Maddi and Skye. Or at least she did not want that before all this had started. Her body was sending her such powerful signals that she was beginning to question her previous beliefs. Maybe looking like a bimbo would be okay. Maybe it would even be fun. And just because she looked like a bimbo did not mean that she had to be dumb like the others. 

She could still pass all her classes and graduate on time. She would just look really hot while she did it. 

“Yes,” Shea finally admitted as she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. 

Maddi seized her tongue and immediately went to work inserting the pink stud through the hole in Shea’s tongue. It was a little bit harder with her long nails, but she managed and before Shea could fully comprehend what was happening, she had a pink barbell through her tongue, a constant reminder of what her lips were now for. 

“There,” Maddi said as she released Shea’s tongue. “Now let’s get you upstairs to join the other girls. We’ve got a special surprise for all of you.” 

However, rather than walk toward the door, Shea turned toward a mirror she spotted on the counter. It was not big enough to give her a full-body appraisal, but it was enough to get an idea of what she looked like now, especially since there was so little of her body that she could actually see. 

Shea muttered something that sounded like, “Oh my god,” but the words were so muddled by her lips and tongue stud that they were almost unintelligible. Not that either Maddi or Skye were concerned about Shea’s trouble speaking or what she saw in the mirror. Even with their bimbofied minds, they understood that Shea would come around to their way of

thinking soon enough. It was inevitable in their minds. They believed with all their hearts that it was better being bimbo. 

Without even thinking about it, Shea found herself posing in the mirror as she moved to get a better look at herself. Her proportions were so extreme from what she had once had. Her chest was huge, made to look even better with the pushup top she wore. But her tiny waist coupled with the wider hips and big bubble butt gave her an hourglass figure that not even Skye and Maddi could completely match. 

Shea locked her lips as her arousal spiked again. All it took was looking at her reflection to turn her on. And when she finally pulled her gaze away from her reflection to look at her new friends, Shea found herself admiring the pure sexiness Skye and Maddi exuded. It was only now dawning on her that she was now their equal when it came to her sexiness. 

However, there was still a part of Shea that knew all of this was a façade, an image that she was presenting to the world that did not fully represent who she was on the inside. She was still a fully capable woman, although she now looked and even sounded like a bimbo, her mind remained intact. Or at least she assumed her mind remained intact. Little did she realize that inroads had already been made to nullify her intelligence. Her mind had already been overloaded with pleasure and now that it had tasted the heights of sexual energy flowing through it, she would find herself wanting more and more, and at the expense of her remaining independent thought. 

“Come with us,” Skye said and Shea found herself being led away from the room that had forever changed her life. With each step, her high heels clicked and clacked on the floor. Shea had not actually looked down at her feet yet, not being able to see that in the mirror or with her huge tits in the way. And with those steps came a swaying ass, shifting back and forth with each step, giving her an enticing wiggle that would make her the center of attention everywhere she went. 

Shea held onto the railing as she was guided up the stairs. Her long nails were only a small obstacle, although once again, she needed the added support, as she was not yet used to how her new body moved. But despite that need for help, she still managed to move in natural and sexy ways. Her tits bounced and jiggled in her top as she climbed the stairs. It was enough

that Shea lifted a free hand to try and hold them in place, but no amount of holding could keep such large masses from moving with their natural inertia. 

“Oh my,” Shea said as soon as she crested the stairs and found herself in a room with the other recruits. They had all pledged Beta Mu Beta and now they had become true members. Or they would in just a moment. 

Skye left Shea’s side and walked over to large double doors that closed off the room they now all stood in. Shea looked around at the other girls. Most of them now looked every bit the part of blonde bimbos, although there were a few brunettes in the crowd. Shea was happy to see that she was the lone redhead. Her red hair used to make her feel alone, but now she felt proud of her bold and silky red hair. It set her apart, but she was not alone. 

She would never be alone again. Her body ensured she would always have friends, either in other bimbos or in men who wanted her for her body. That was a starting point, at least. 

But then Skye opened the double doors, revealing an adjacent room that was full of men. The new recruits squealed at the sight of the handsome men, all of them pledges to the Delta Omega Mu fraternity. Shea did not squeal. She was still getting used to the changes to her lips and mouth. 

However, like the rest of the BMB recruits, her eyes locked onto the men in the adjacent room. 

“I wonder if they have big cocks,” Shea pondered as her mouth began to water. An image of her down on her knees with a big cock in her mouth and pushing into her throat filled her mind. The old Shea would have reacted negatively to such an image, having no desire to randomly fantasize about sucking cock. But the new Shea found herself growing wet at the thought. 

And as Shea looked from man to man, she found herself asking the same question, thinking more about what each man had between his legs than what his face looked like or the color of his hair. And the concept of even thinking about the man’s personality was lost on her. Her focus had turned toward cock. And once it had entered her head, she found she could not think about anything else. She wanted cock. She needed cock. 

“It all makes so much sense,” Shea mumbled to herself as she stepped

forward, unable to hold herself back any longer. The mental changes that Tyler had made to her were now fully in effect. Her intelligence remained, unlike her bimbo friends, but that intelligence had been rerouted to other activities. Sex was chief among Shea’s interests now. 

Shea walked with a sexy sway, stalking forward like a predator walking up toward its prey. Acting first, she chose the largest of the DOM pledges, hoping that his large size and big muscles meant he also had a big cock. 

“Hey, baby,” the man said in a deep voice that almost reverberated in Shea’s chest. Just hearing him speak was enough to give her arousal another spike, turning her into a horny mess. 

However, horniness was not about to stop the fledgling bimbo. She placed a long-nailed hand on his shoulder and looked up into his big blue eyes. She bit her thick lower lip for a moment before she spoke. “Do you have a big cock for me?” The words were not entirely clear, but she was already beginning to adapt to having such oversized lips and a tongue stud. 

“I’ve got everything you want,” the man said as he opened his pants. His hardening cock popped out, surprising Shea. Even though she wanted his cock, she had not expected him to just pull it out in the middle of a room full of people. But once the shock of his actions faded away, Shea dropped all pretense that she cared about propriety. She was a BMB girl now and that meant sex was expected of her. And besides, why care what others thought about her when she could instead focus on getting a big cock inside of her? 

Shea was ready to sink to her knees to put her lips and tongue to work. She now understood the purpose of having big lips and of having a pierced tongue. It was for his pleasure. It also looked really fucking sexy too. Both of those things were important. It was all making so much sense. Sex was the answer, in all of its forms. Nothing else mattered. Academics just got in the way of her true purpose. 

It was almost like a light turned on in her head, an understanding of what really mattered. Tyler’s mental conditioning was now entirely complete. All those facts and random assortments of knowledge that she had learned were forgotten, ready to be written over by the truly important things like how to best please a cock and how to dress to best effect so that Shea could be the

perfect BMB bimbo. However, instead of the light turning on, it was more like it was turned off, her mind turning its back on her past and embracing her future as a dumb bimbo. 

But the man grabbed Shea by the shoulders, his big strong arms pressing in on the sides of her tits, and he prevented her from dropping to his knees. 

Instead, he shifted her around, turning his body as he moved her in a circle around him until her ass pressed up against a table. 

One glance back and Shea knew what he had planned. He did not want a blowjob, although she was certain she could rock his world if he let her go down on him. He wanted to fuck her. And there was no way that Shea could turn down a fuck with a cock that big. 

Shea hopped up on the table and spread her legs. Her skirt did nothing to get in the way, bunching up around her hips and leaving her barely covered pussy on display. And that little bit of fabric did nothing to stop the man who remained nameless. The man simply grabbed it with his fingers and pulled, the fabric ripping away and leaving her dripping pussy on full display. 

The table was perfectly situated, the perfect height as the man stepped forward. He guided his hard cock into Shea’s entrance and the burst of erotic pleasure shot through her as he pushed himself inside of her for the first time. It went right into her brain and short circuited what was left of her intelligence. Her eyes crossed and her tongue hung out of her mouth as what was left of her brain coalesced into a usable mass of gray matter. 

“I think I’m fucking this chick’s brains out,” the man called out, eliciting a high five from a fellow DOM pledge who was in the middle of joining Shea and her man on the table, taking advantage of its ideal height. 

Shea did not even notice that they had company or that the whole room had devolved into an orgy. Men were fucking women. Women were sucking off men. And in some cases there were more than one girl teamed up with a man, with the likes of Skye, Maddi, and the other already initiated BMB

bimbos getting in on the action. They just could not help themselves. 

But Shea was in absolute heaven. Her partner hammered into her pussy, sending her nothing but erotic delight pulsing through her body. He reached

up and roughly grabbed at her tits, leaving Shea an even bigger moaning mess than before. Her lips, her tits, her ass, and her pussy had all been given the heightened ability to give her pleasure, making sure she was rewarded for her sexual activities, but her entire body had been turned into one large erogenous zone, able to amp up her arousal to impossible heights with the simplest of touches. 

And Shea could no longer imagine another way of life. The pleasure was what she lived for. She almost started giggling as a smile formed on her lips, her eyes still crossed, but that just seemed natural as they lost focus under the onslaught of pleasure. She wrapped her legs around her man of the moment, excited for what would happen when he finally came. 

And when that moment came, when the man’s cock surged with cum, her body convulsed in pleasure, her orgasm rushing through her body like a tsunami, washing away any lingering doubts about her new life that might have remained. 

Shea moaned something unintelligible as the DOM pledge held her close to him, pressing her big tits into his chest. His cock was spent, leading him to pull out of her and set her back down on the table so that he could find a place to sit and recover. Shea had been rewarded with a big cock, but he had lacked the stamina a bimbo like her desired. 

She was still coming down from the orgasmic high when she realized one of the other BMB girls was right there next to her, getting fucked by another DOM pledge. She turned her head and started making out with the girl. She did not yet know her name, but she would learn it eventually. Her mind had been fractured and broken, but there were a few things she was still going to be good at learning. 

As Shea made out with her sorority sister, she could not imagine a better way of being introduced to Beta Mu Beta. She now had a sexy body and would live with a bunch of sexy girls. And her life would be nothing but fun from now on. Shea had no more worries, no more concerns. She had few thoughts that got in the way. The only constant in her mind was a desire for cock. Even as she made out with her new friend, she was still thinking about cock, knowing that her actions now would make more cocks hard. It was all that mattered to her. 

And as Shea put on a show for all the men in the room, Tyler stepped up and thrust his hard cock into his latest creation. Shea gave him a glance and a smile before she went right back to kissing her fellow BMB girl. Tyler had not known how well Shea would take to her new life when he used his machine on her, but he was glad to see that she was fully committed to being the fucktoy she had been designed to be. Shea had found her true calling and she planned to love every moment of her new life. And Tyler was going to make sure that this moment was just as enjoyable as he fucked her for what he was sure would be the first of many times. 
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