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“G irls, I need your attention,” Skye called out to the room of Beta Mu Beta women. The sorority was the hottest sorority on campus, and possibly in the world. Every single woman was a smoking hot babe, each of them sporting big tits, a narrow waist, and a sizable ass. But with those fantastic looks came small brains that could barely keep them focused for more than a few minutes before their thoughts turned toward sex. 

It had been a wonderful two years of bimbodom. Skye, the third-year senior and sorority chapter president, was happy with her situation. She loved being a bimbo and she had no qualms with the fact she had yet to graduate. 

She was happy being a sexy college bimbo. 

“Shea, stop eating Maddi’s pussy,” Skye called out as the room finally started to quiet. 

Maddi opened her eyes and had a sheepish look on her face. She knew treating Shea like a pussy-licking pet was too much, especially at chapter meetings, but it was so hard to keep the redhead out from between her thighs. Eventually, however, Shea managed to remove herself from between Maddi’s legs and take her proper seat. She licked her lips, but was unable to reach all of Maddi’s juices that had dripped onto her chin. 

“We’ve, like, got a problem,” Skye said once every eye in the room was on her. Even without thinking about it, she stood up straight and pushed her chest out, her shoulders back. It was a natural response, always posing her body, trying to look as sexy as possible. The other girls did it too, but with all those sets of eyes on her, Skye put extra effort into her posing, wanting to look her absolute best. And with her big tits on display and her long blonde hair perfectly framing her face, she looked completely delectable. 

Skye waited a beat before she continued, making sure the other girls were still paying attention. There were a few who really struggled to pay attention. Unless sex was involved, they were not interested. But this was too important to let the meeting devolve into a massive sapphic orgy. 

“The new Dean doesn’t like us. We’re being put on, like, probation or something like that. If we don’t get our average grades up, they’re gonna—

oh what’s the word—decertify us. That means no more Beta Mu Beta. We

might even get kicked out of college. And that means, like, no more fraternity cock.” 

There were gasps all over the room. No more fraternity cock? That was sacrilege to all the sorority bimbos in the room. 

“We gotta, like, totally do something,” Maddi added. This was her third year in the sorority, but she had yet to earn enough credits to call herself a sophomore, let alone a junior. Not that she was particularly interested in classes or grades. Like many of the BMB girls, she was all about the campus social life. And that social life mostly revolved around fucking as many guys as she could. And if they were fraternity guys, and especially Delta Omega Mu men, all the better. 

“I talked to Tyler and he gave us two options,” Skye said. At the mention of the man who had invented the machine that had turned them all into bimbos, there was a collective sigh. Beyond the fact that he had formed his own company using his intention and was now contracting with Beta Mu Beta for initiation services, he was also kind of dating Skye, although it was not an exclusive relationship. All of the BMB girls had fucked or sucked Tyler at least once. And Skye fucked plenty of other men too. But long term, once Tyler had struck it rich, it seemed likely that Skye would become his trophy wife. That was where their relationship was headed. 

“I don’t like to choose,” Shea said. She had started out retaining her intelligence after her initiation, but it only lasted a few minutes before her entire world simplified under the onslaught of sexual pleasure. It had actually left her dumber than all the rest, which was an impressive feat, since all the girls were definitely on the dumb end of the intelligence spectrum. 

“We need to vote on this,” Skye pressed. “So make sure you listen. We can either all visit with Tyler’s machine and make ourselves a little smarter so we can pass our classes—“

“I don’t wanna think and stuff,” Shea cried out. 

There were a lot of head nods and general agreement with Shea. None of the bimbos wanted to actually have to do much thinking. That sort of thing just hurt their heads and took away from having lots of sexy fun. It was hard to

get fucked while doing math homework. And typing essays was rather hard with the long nails all the women sported. They had more important things to do with their hands, like jack off cocks or apply makeup. And their preferred method of oral exams would grade their ability to suck cock, not the words that came out of their mouths. 

“The other option,” Skye continued, “is to, like, make the new recruits smart bimbos. They can be sexy and slutty too, but still be able to pass their classes. So let’s vote. Who wants the first option where we all get a little smarter?” 

Not a single hand went up in the room. None of them wanted to think more than they already did. They preferred to live their lives in blissful ignorance of everything around them so they could live lives of pure femininity and sensual sexuality. 

“And who chooses the option that we make our pledges smarter so they can bring our average up?” 

About half the hands in the room went up. The others had already lost the train of the conversation, their hands going to their pussies or their tits, openly playing with themselves, unable to stop and giving into their desires. 

There was a reason why almost none of them ever attended classes. They simply could not go that long and continue to sit still. 

However, the decision was made. The current BMB girls would all remain their happy bimbo selves, but from now on, all the new recruits, the pledges who went through initiation, would not have all of their thoughts drained out. Instead, they would be smart bimbos, if such a thing were possible within the context. And with rush week approaching, Skye and the other sorority leaders knew who they needed to target. For once, they were looking for brains over beauty. 
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Amy was in the library. Even though it was still early in the school year and the academic workload was not that high yet, Amy was still in the library, studying. She loved to study. She loved to learn. 

As it happened to be, Amy was the smartest woman in the first-year class. 

She entered college with sophomore status, already having accumulated college credits in a number of different subjects. And she had never received anything less than an A on any project, essay, lab report, or homework assignment in her life. It wasn’t just that she was smart, she was a perfectionist when it came to her academic career. 

The one area where Amy lacked was her appearance. She had always been so focused on studying that she had neglected other aspects of herself. That was not to say she was ugly, but she had no experience with trying to make herself look better. She avoided mirrors, not wanting to be reminded of her one failing. Most of the time she could forget that she did not like her appearance, but occasionally life threw her curve balls. 

When Skye and Maddi approached Amy in the library, the studious woman was oblivious to their presence. The carpet muffled the clicking and clacking of the two bimbo’s heels. They had considered bringing Shea along too, but the redhead was busy getting railed by half a section of a men’s dorm, and neither of them could keep themselves from joining if they had tried to collect their bimbo friend. 

It was only when Skye and Maddi blocked the light by which Amy read from that she looked up. Her jaw nearly dropped when she found herself looking at two of the hottest girls she had ever seen. Spending the vast majority of her time in the library, a very un-bimbo-like place, she had failed to run into a BMB girl so far. Even the few BMB girls who went to classes were all relegated to the introductory courses, struggling to advance beyond the bare minimum of academic rigor. 

“Can I help you?” Amy asked, her cheeks turning red in embarrassment. 

She had so little confidence in herself that simply meeting these two gorgeous women was enough to set her on edge and question her actions. 

Was this their table? Had she somehow gotten in their way? 

Amy had spent a lot of her youth getting teased for her looks and behavior. 

Of course, when grades were released, she was always vindicated, but those moments were few and far between. The rest of the time, Amy was a perfect target for bullies. 

“You can help us,” Skye said. “We want you to join our sorority.” 

Amy looked up at the two BMB girls, her mouth open, gawking at them in surprise. She never imagined in her wildest dreams that a sorority would want her. She was not the social butterfly that a sorority would want. She kept her head down and her nose in her books. What good was that to a sorority? 

“You must have mistaken me for someone else,” Amy finally said. “I’m not a sorority type.” 

“Oh, don’t worry about that,” Maddi said. “We don’t want you because of that. We want you because you’re, like, the smartest girl on campus.” 

“Yeah,” Skye agreed. “We kinda need some smart girls to join our sorority so we don’t get in trouble.” 

Even as Amy sat there, still not fully comprehending what they were asking her, she had to admit she felt flattered. It was not often that she got approached by such popular and attractive people like this. Sure, she had been hit on a few times in the past, usually by a dumb jock who just wanted to copy her homework. She always denied the request, knowing they were only talking to her because they wanted something from her. 

However, the offer Skye and Maddi were making was different from those past encounters. The major difference was that they wanted Amy to actually join their sorority. This was not a flirt and copy situation. This was actual acceptance. 

“Which sorority are you from?” Amy asked. She definitely was not against turning down these two amazingly beautiful women, even if they did come off as a little dumb. But Amy was not about to blame them for that. Not everyone could be as smart as her. 

“Beta Mu Beta,” Skye answered. 

“We’re, like, totally the hottest sorority on campus.” 

Amy had only heard rumors, but seeing them she had to agree. 

“Oh, and my name is Skye. I’m the chapter president.” 

“And I’m Maddi.” 

“I’m Amy.” 

Both BMB girls smiled. “We know,” Skye said. “That’s why we came to see you. We want you to be a BMB girl too. Can you tear yourself away from those books and come visit the house? You should meet the other girls and hear out what we can do for you. We want you to see and meet everyone and then you can decide if you want to join.” 

Amy slammed her book shut, making more noise than she had planned to, but she did not care. For once she felt desired. Cool and popular people wanted her. Sure, she was going to be an asset for them, her brains to add to their beauty, but Amy figured she could learn something from them. She could gain popularity and maybe even some fashion and style sense just through osmosis, being near them and picking up little tidbits here and there. 

“Lead on,” Amy said, her smile big and genuine. 

Even though the library was a public place on campus, Amy had already learned that she could leave much of her belongings at a table for hours at a time and it would all be left untouched. She simply slipped her laptop into her backpack and threw the bag over her shoulder. She was ready to meet the other Beta Mu Beta girls. 

The walk across campus to Sorority Row only took a few minutes. Amy had so many questions, but she was afraid to ask them, worried that her being too chatty would lead Skye and Maddi to rescind their offer. She had no idea that the official pledge process was more complicated and that technically Skye and Maddi were breaking the rules in actively recruiting students before rush week officially began, but they did not have much choice. If they did not break the rules now, it was almost certain that they would be decertified by the end of the academic year. 

Although as Amy walked alongside her new friends, she found herself comparing herself to them and knew immediately that she did not live up to their beauty standards. The confidence with which both Skye and Maddi carried themselves was intimidating, but so too were their bimbofied bodies. 

Their tits were huge and their waists were small. And with their high heels, they both towered over Amy, making her feel even smaller. No amount of intelligence could completely erase her intimidation. 

Thankfully, the walk was not long. But it only got worse when Amy stepped inside the Beta Mu Beta house. She was greeted with three more girls who looked just as sexy and attractive as Skye and Maddi. There was no way she could fit in with these girls. Amy was ready to talk herself out of joining. 

She only needed an excuse. This was not for her. She could just sense it. 

But before Amy was able to come up with an excuse, she found herself being introduced to a bevy of bimbos. And there was no question that they were bimbos. The only other name that stood out was Shea, a sexy redhead who seemed especially dumb. And all it took was a simple greeting to figure out that she was dealing with a sorority of bimbos. They were vapid and dumb, with sexy and soft voices that said almost nothing beyond the most simple of comments. 

Amy did find herself getting complimented on her hair. The length and style of her hair went unmentioned, but the mostly blonde group seemed to like Amy’s natural brown color. And as much as Amy knew they were just trying to be nice, it felt good to receive such compliments. These sorts of things did not happen often for her. She was rarely complimented outside of her academic success. 

When all the introductions were made, Skye and Maddi pulled Amy off to the side, hopeful looks in their eyes. 

“So, what do you think?” Skye asked. 

“Look, I appreciate the offer, but I don’t think I’m Beta Mu Beta material,” 

Amy started to answer. “I don’t think I’d fit in here. You and the others seem really nice and all, but you’re not my type of people. There’s no academic seriousness in this house. It’s all about appearance.” 

Amy turned to leave, but Skye and Maddi both reached out with their long-

nailed hands and grabbed Amy by the shoulders. And as it turned out, they were stronger than they looked. It did not help that Amy was not as strong as she looked. She spent almost all her time studying, leaving little time for the gym or other athletic pursuits. 

“Um, what are you doing?” Amy asked, a jolt of fear rushing through her. 

“You haven’t heard our proposal yet,” Skye said. “I, like, insist you stay until you hear it.” 

Amy was ready to leave, but until this moment Skye and Maddi had been nice to her and the other girls had given her compliments. At the very least, it was clear that they were determined to get Amy to join them. She could hear them out and then decide to leave. Hopefully they would be accepting of her decision. She felt like she was going to sit through a timeshare presentation, but being friendly with the hottest sorority on campus, even if she never joined, was not a bad thing. 

“Then let’s hear the proposal,” Amy said, relaxing. Her spike of fear was gone, replaced with a general wariness. Something about this situation seemed off to her, but she did not understand what it was. Maybe it was the fact that it should have been impossible for so many bimbos to make it into the college to begin with. Maybe it was the fact they all the women in BMB

were so similarly stacked, their breasts all being overly large and jiggly. All Amy knew was that something was very strange about all of this. 

Amy let herself be led into the kitchen. The girls took their meals at the house most of the time, instead of the dining hall. The sorority even paid for a private chef to cook their meals. However, for the moment, the kitchen was empty, making this a perfect place for Skye to present to Amy her idea. 

“Here’s what we offer,” Skye said once they were all seated. Skye sat directly across from Amy at the small table that the chef often used as a preparation space. Maddi sat next to Amy, blocking her ability to escape. 

Amy would be stuck there until she finished listening to Skye’s proposal. “In exchange for joining our sorority and helping lift the average GPA, we’d help you with your looks and image so you could, like, look your best.” 

Amy nodded along, although there was a part of her that wanted to accept the deal. Joining Beta Mu Beta would mean she had an instant group of

friends and she had no doubts that they could help her with her appearance. 

It was just whether or not she could handle living with a group of image and sex obsessed bimbos. Could she do that without going crazy? Amy had no idea. 

However, it was not like her life would actually change that much. She would still spend most of her time in the library, studying. She might sleep elsewhere, but she more or less lived in the library when she was not sleeping or in class. Other than required sorority functions, she would not need to be around the other girls that much. And she could still get some style and fashion tips, although Amy had some doubts about how they would apply to her, given how the rest of the girls seemed to dress. 

What Amy saw when she looked at the girls Skye and Maddi had introduced her to was a group of young women who were looking to draw attention to their bodies. Short skirts, cropped tops with plunging necklines, and high heels seemed to be the norm. Even Skye and Maddi followed a similar style, although they had been more subdued, probably so they did not scare Amy away. 

“What do you mean you’ll help me look my best?” Amy asked. That was the crux of the proposal. Amy did not feel confident in her appearance, but that was partly because she was overweight, oddly shaped, and generally nerdy looking, complete with thick glasses she needed to see anything more than six inches in front of her face. 

“We’ll help give you sexy curves and beautiful hair and everything,” Maddi chimed in. It seemed she could not help herself. She was bubbling with excitement at the prospect of there being another BMB girl. 

“But how?” Amy asked. What Maddi described should have been impossible. There was no way that Amy knew of where she could get the kinds of curves the BMB girls all seemed to have without significant surgery. Admittedly, the size of Skye’s breasts were enough to make Amy think the sorority president had surgery. Maddi too. But Amy was mostly blissfully unaware of such surgery, never having even explored that possibility for herself. 

“We have our ways,” Skye answered. “One of the DOM guys figured it out

two years ago and he’s been helping us keep up our looks.” 

“Skye is dating him,” Maddi added. 

Skye smiled, almost losing herself in a fantasy of her lover, Tyler. But then she steadied herself. “We’re not exclusive or anything. I fuck other guys, like, all the time.” 

“And Tyler has fucked, like, all the girls here at least once. It’s, like, required or something.” 

“Um,” Amy said. She was not sure she fully understood what Skye and Maddi had just admitted to, but it sounded far stranger than anything she had ever thought about before. Amy had never considered sleeping with a guy just for fun. For her, sex was something to be shared between two people deeply in love, preferably after marriage. But that was just how she thought most people were. She had no qualms with such a sex-filled life, but she just always assumed it was not for her. But what if it was? 

“Why don’t you come downstairs and try it out?” Skye offered. “Think of it like getting a free sample. After you try it out, you can decide if you want to join BMB or not.” 

Amy found herself overwhelmed as she tried to make a decision. But the option to just try it out seemed like a prudent one. Buying a car required a test drive. This was similar. 

“Sure, that sounds like a good idea,” Amy agreed. 

“Yay,” Maddi cheered. She wrapped an arm around Amy’s shoulders and pulled the first-year student toward her, pressing her substantial chest into her arm. 

Skye simply smiled, knowing how the rest of this would go. All it would take was for Amy to get a taste and then she would beg to become a BMB girl. 

She just had to remind Tyler not to make her a full bimbo. They needed Amy’s intelligence if this plan was going to work. Skye, Maddi, and all the other bimbo BMB girls were certain that they wanted to remain dumb. 

Thinking was not for them, or so they had decided from their bimbofied experience. Once they went bimbo, they always decided it was better to just

go with the flow. 

“Let’s get you downstairs so the real fun can begin,” Skye said. 

All three women stood up from where they sat. Maddi took Amy by the hand and guided her toward the stairs leading toward the basement. It was important to get Amy on board first. Once they got her, Skye was confident she could persuade the other top first-year students to join BMB too. 

But it was all the more important that Tyler was already in the basement waiting for Amy’s arrival. He had been on call and had come over as soon as he heard that Skye and Maddi had made contact with their first subject. 

Not that Tyler’s trip would have been wasted if Amy decided not to join. 

There was a house full of slutty bimbos he could fuck, with Skye being the top of his list. He had no doubt she was no longer college material, even though she tried. He looked forward to someday making her his trophy wife. 

When Amy first entered the initiation room, all she saw was the exam bed and the large piece of medical equipment. It was only after she made her initial scan of the room that she spotted Tyler standing off to the side, leaning over a computer console. He no longer wore the accoutrements of a college frat boy. The polo shirt with popped collar and the puka shell necklace was gone. He wore a long sleeve button-down shirt with the sleeves rolled up to his elbows and a pair of slacks. He looked like someone who had just come from an office, which was what he had done. Tyler had left the company he had founded to come to the sorority house to operate his machine. 

Tyler was not the only person who could operate the three machines that had been built in the BMB basement, but none of the BMB girls had the slightest idea how it operated. Such mental ability had been removed from their minds as they turned into bimbos. At least they knew enough not to mess with what they did not understand. It was better to just call Tyler or one of the former Delta Omega Mu men. But Tyler was always their first choice. The machines were his invention, after all. 

“Hello there,” Tyler said, his voice deep and rich. His smile alone was enough to dazzle Amy. She was not used to handsome men talking to her. 

“I’m Tyler and I’ll be showing you what your future with BMB could look like.” 

“I’m Amy.” That was all she knew to say, and her voice came out soft and quiet. She was unsure of herself and of what was about to happen. All she knew was that there was a part of her that wanted to be like Skye and Maddi, although she was unaware of what was actually possible. 

“Well, Amy, let me describe how this machine works,” Tyler said. He had already been filled in on the plan, but he also knew that he was dealing with someone who might be able to understand his genius. “It can transform your body at the molecular level, giving you a new shape and form. I can guarantee you that neither Skye nor Maddi looked like they do now when they arrived on campus. It was with this machine that we made Beta Mu Beta the sexiest sorority on campus.” 

Amy found herself nodding along. Tyler did not give specifics, but she was smart enough to know that what Tyler was describing was theoretically possible, although on the cutting edge of science. Most people would consider it science fiction, but Amy had the inkling of an idea that this might just be the biggest human invention in her lifetime. And she was getting to try it out before its existence became publicly known. 

“What do I need to do?” Amy asked, now excited. 

“I’m going to need you to take off your clothes and hop up on the exam table,” Tyler explained. “You won’t actually be awake for the transformation process. For that, you’ll have to trust me. But when you wake up, I promise you that you’ll be happy with the changes. And if you’re not, we can always put you back under and fix whatever you want. But none of the girls have ever had the desire to go back.” 

“Except to get bigger titties,” Skye added. She had been the recipient of two transformations. The first time was just to give her an overall boost. The second time was to give her the mind and body of a bimbo. She hugged her chest just thinking about it, loving everything about herself now. Skye never wanted to be anything other than the bimbo she now was. As far as she was concerned, her life was perfect. She just wished the new Dean was more pro-bimbo. Then everything would be fine. 

However, Amy was not paying attention to Skye and her love of her tits or being a bimbo in general. She was already pulling off her clothes, actually excited about what Tyler and his machine could do for her. She might not know what exactly her future now held, but her curious mind had been activated to the point that there was no turning back. She did not even mind that she was stripping in front of three people she had only just met. If all went well, she would feel a whole lot more comfortable about her body soon. 

Amy hopped up on the exam table and laid back, letting her body rest comfortably while Tyler finished his work at the computer console. She took a deep breath, steeling herself for what was about to happen. Deep down she knew she was being impulsive, but the chance to no longer look like the ugly duckling and instead be a swan that men would flock to was too appealing. 

She was past the point of just wanting a taste. She wanted it all. 

“Okay, Amy,” Tyler said, turning back to see her all ready to begin. “I understand that you might just want a trial to see if you like the changes. Is that true?” 

“No,” Amy said with more conviction than she had demonstrated before this moment. “I want to go all the way from the start. I want to be a BMB

girl.” 

Tyler simply smiled as he turned and flipped on the machine. Amy, despite being wide awake, found her eyes closing as she quickly drifted off to a machine induced sleep. And once she was sleeping peacefully, Tyler began his work. 

A green beam of light shot out of the machine arm that hung above Amy’s supine body. It started at her feet, giving her the usual BMB girl treatment. 

Her bones shifted slightly, as did her tendons and ligaments, making it not only more comfortable to wear high heels, but almost a necessity. The machine also fixed the crooked toe that Amy had broken last year when she banged it against her bed, straightening it. 

As the light moved up her body, her legs became svelte and toned. The hair that she had not shaved in weeks, since she always wore pants anyway, completely disappeared, leaving behind perfectly smooth and blemish-free skin. 

When the light reached her pelvis, her hips widened, her ass expanded into a perfect bubble butt, and her pussy fleshed just a little more, her clit becoming more prominent as her pubis hair disappeared like her leg hair had. There was also a piercing hole that appeared in her clit hood. No jewelry appeared, but that did not stop a fully healed hole from appearing. 

If Amy was going to keep her intelligence, Tyler wanted to make sure that she could still focus on what was most important to a BMB bimbo. 

The real work came about when the beam of light reached Amy’s torso. 

Despite having almost nothing in the butt and boobs department when all of this started, Amy still had quite a round middle. That simply would not do for the look they all wanted for her. Amy’s waist shrank drastically under the power of the machine. It almost looked like her body was being siphoned away, her midriff shrinking at surprising speed. 

When the machine was ready to move onto the next part of Amy’s body, her once round middle was now sleek and toned, with just a hint of her abs showing through her skin. There was also another hole in her belly-button, ready to accept more jewelry. There was no doubt that Amy would no longer fit into the clothes she arrived in. Some parts of her were now too big, like her ass, while others would make it look like she was swimming in the clothing, like her midriff. 

But the most anticipated change came next. Amy had never had large boobs. When she had previously gained weight, it had always gone to her middle, skipping her boobs entirely. But all that changed as her breasts began to blow up like two balloons, projecting off her chest with a perkiness that did not look natural, even though there were no artificial compounds added to her body. They were big, they were round, they were natural. They were big tits that any bimbo would love. 

Tyler continued to direct the machine and its green beam of light over Amy’s body, making changes as he went. After giving her bust a boost, he also increased the strength of her muscles in her back, making sure she could carry her new assets to best effect. But beyond that, he also smoothed out her arms, continuing to remove her body hair, and then he gave her long nails to better match her new style. It might be difficult for her to type, but he was sure her intellect would allow her to find a way to write her papers. 

The final physical changes came to Amy’s face and head. Like all the BMB

bimbos, he gave her plump lips that looked like they were designed for a single purpose. When men saw her lips, they would only be able to imagine them wrapped around their cocks. Even though she would retain her intelligence, few people would ever actually listen to what she had to say. 

And those factors were only made more prominent when he added another hole to her body, this time her tongue, to further enhance her blowjob abilities. 

There were other changes made too. Amy’s eyes were fixed so that she really did not need to wear glasses anymore. Her eyes were made brighter and bigger. With enhanced eyelashes, her face was made to look even better, especially in addition to her slightly reshaped nose. Amy was still recognizable, but it would be easy to mistake her for someone else. 

Amy’s hair was the final part of her physical appearance to change. The color remained the same, with Tyler wanting to give her a fighting chance with her brown hair, instead of making her blonde so that everyone would assume she was just another dumb blonde. But while the color remained the same, the tone and texture was vastly improved, giving her hair an almost silk-like appearance. And with the more vibrant hair, he also added length to it, making sure that she always had enough to hold onto. 

Technically, Tyler should have been done there. His interactions were to leave her mind alone so that she could continue to be a capable student, raising the average GPA of the whole sorority with her academic success. 

However, Tyler was not willing to leave Amy completely unchanged in that way. He left her intelligence, but he had found a way to change some of her interests. Along with raising her libido, he made sure that she would have a strong interest in fashion and style. Yes, she would be able to focus on school when she absolutely needed to, but she would not want to. College would be just as much of a drag as it was for the other BMB girls, even though for Amy, it would be seen as wasting her potential. 

When Amy’s eyes fluttered open, she did not immediately notice that anything had changed. But that was because she was still looking up at the machine arm above her head. It took her a moment to notice that her vision was framed with long lashes. Then she shifted ever so slightly and realized that there was far more weight on her chest than she was used to. 

That was confirmed when she sat up and got a look at her expanded tits for the first time. They were bigger than she had ever imagined her tits could be. They were not even breasts anymore in her mind. They were tits or titties. Amy failed to recognize that she had already adopted some of the bimbo vocabulary that the other BMB girls lived by. 

“We’ve got some clothes for you,” Skye said as she held out some clothes that she thought would fit the new and improved Amy. “And once you’re dressed, you can go back to finish your studying.” 

Amy stood there for a moment, feeling confused. Studying? Was that what she had been doing? That felt like a whole lifetime ago. Amy did not want to study. She wanted to go shopping and to fuck. And not necessarily in that order. But Amy was grateful for the clothes, since she could not even imagine wearing what she had when she first arrived at the BMB house. She had no idea what the old her was thinking, wearing such unattractive clothing. 

And so Amy donned her new duds, enjoying how her big tits remained on display with the low neckline and the tightness of her top. The skirt she was given hugged her ass perfectly and did a phenomenal job of showing off her legs, not bothering to cover any more than was necessary. And the shoes. 

The heels were a little big for her, but they felt so much more comfortable than even just standing barefoot did. And the way they made her ass pop made it even more worth it. Amy was excited for her future, both as a BMB

girl and as a woman in general. Her life was just getting started. 
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Amy did not go back to the library to finish her studying that day. Instead, she went shopping to buy herself clothes and shoes that properly fit her new body. And that also meant stopping at a jewelry store so that she could get her piercings properly filled. The tongue stud was fun and she could not wait to put it to use. The belly-button jewelry looked fantastic, especially with the cropped tops and the skirts that hugged her hips, leaving large swaths of skin visible. 

But the most important piece was the vertical clit hood piercing. Amy was already turned on by her new body, thanks to some choice changes made by Tyler, but the jewelry constantly bouncing against her clit drove her arousal through the roof. Amy would struggle to keep her mind on her classes enough as it was, but with that constant reminder between her legs, it would be almost impossible. 

Amy stalked into the library the next day, finally pushed to actually study by Skye and Maddi. They threatened to not let her join Beta Mu Beta if she did not fulfill her end of the bargain. They made her hot and she needed to get good grades to keep the sorority from getting decertified. Her interest in her schooling had almost dropped to zero, but she also could not stand the thought of never actually being a BMB girl. And so she came to the library to continue where she had left off the day before. 

“Excuse me,” Amy said to the student librarian behind the main counter. 

Her voice came out sultry and filled with lust. She licked her lips, her tongue stud appearing between her plump lips, drawing the young man’s attention away from her tits and to her lips. “I left some books and stuff over there.” 

She waved a long-nailed hand toward where Skye and Maddi had found her yesterday. “But everything is gone now.” 

“It’s library policy to clean up books left behind by students after at least four hours,” the man answered. “All the library books have been pulled aside to be reshelved. If there’s anything personal, you’ll, um, need to check the lost and found.” 

That was not the answer Amy wanted to hear. She placed her hands on the counter and leaned toward the librarian. His eyes immediately fell to her

tits and the massive amount of cleavage she had on display. The neckline of her top was so wide and so low that it looked like more of her tits were left bare than were covered by the skimpy top. And if he somehow managed to tear his eyes away from her tits, there was the tiny skirt she wore, barely covering her ass or pussy. 

“Are you sure you can’t fetch all of that for me?” Amy asked, pulling out all the stops as she flirted to get her way. This was her new default. She had maintained her intelligence, but it was so much more fun to play the dumb sexpot than it was to show off how smart she was. It felt better too. 

“Um, you might have to show me what you’re looking for,” the man said. 

“If you come back here, I can show you everything that was collected last night.” 

Amy pushed herself up off the counter and sashayed around the counter, making sure that her tits bounced and jiggled with every step, her ass swaying back and forth. She knew she looked like sex on heels and she knew exactly what was going to happen next. 

The librarian led her into the back room where they kept the lost and found, as well as the carts were stacked with books to go back on the shelves. But once she passed through the doorway, she grabbed the door and shut it behind her, leaving the two of them alone in the room. 

“I think I need to reward you for your help,” Amy said. She stepped forward and deftly pulled at the man’s belt, loosening it so that she could get at the real prize. “Would you like that?” 

The man could only nod his head as he suddenly felt his already hard cock in Amy’s hands. She gave him several expert strokes, making sure he was as hard as he could get. Then she hopped up on a nearby table that was mostly clear of books and spread her legs. She was not wearing any panties. They only got in the way. 

A jolt of confidence shot through the librarian as his animal instincts took over. He had seen a few of the BMB girls before, but this was the first time he had encountered one in the library. And given Amy’s new proportions, he simply assumed she was a BMB girl, not knowing that she still needed to wait a little while longer before she could make it official. But there was no

doubt that Amy was a BMB girl now. She might have retained her intellect, but she was otherwise every bit the bimbo as all the others. 

The librarian stepped forward between Amy’s legs and drove his cock deep inside of her on the first thrust. She let out a long low moan as her pussy was filled, the man’s surprisingly large cock filling her. She wrapped her legs around him as his hands went to her tits, pulling at her top and freeing the large mounds hidden within. 

Amy’s eyes rolled up into the back of her head as the first wave of pleasure raced through her. Between the librarian’s hands on her tits and his big cock in her pussy, she was close to cumming. But Amy managed to hold back. Her body could provide her so much more pleasure. And the librarian was just getting started as he thrust in and out of her pussy, her clit hood piercing bouncing up and down on her clit in time with his movements. 

Amy’s moans quickly turned to cries of pleasure, her body shaking with pent up pleasure and erotic energy. Neither her nor the librarian fucking her cared about the noise. Who was someone going to complain too? He was the librarian on duty. It was ultimately his decision about how to deal with people being loud. 

However, given all that Amy now was, the librarian had little chance of lasting for long. The pace of his thrusts grew erratic as he reached his point of no return. Even though Amy had previously been a virgin before she had been transformed, she seemed to have an innate knowledge of all things sexual. She could sense that her partner was about to cum and that only led her to be more forceful in her actions. 

When he finally came, his cock surging with hot white seed that then flooded into her pussy, Amy came too. She raked her long nails across her back, not enough to draw blood, but definitely enough to leave a mark that he might struggle to explain. But it was more than that for Amy. Her orgasm felt like a dam had breached, a torrential wave of pleasure cascading through her body, lighting up every sense she had with pure pleasure. Her vision turned white as she came, her cries growing even louder as her legs tightened around the librarian. 

“Holy fuck,” the man said as his senses started to return to him. But Amy

was still fully wrapped around him, unwilling to let him go just yet. 

“Fuck, that felt good,” Amy said, a smile appearing on her face as her own senses started to return to her. “That was really hot. Now about you helping me out a little more…” 

With the librarian still inside of her, he was completely in her power. He was under her spell and even had his cock not been inside of her, he would have been putty in her hands. When finally the two separated, the librarian started collecting everything Amy mentioned that she had left behind last night. All the books were still there, as were her personal belongings. The only thing the library did not have was her laptop, but that was safe in the BMB house. Amy knew she would need the computer eventually, but she was no longer interested in writing papers or typing in general. It was so hard with her long nails. Her hands were better designed for far more fun activities. 

“Thanks, babe,” Amy said once the librarian had not only collected all of the notebooks and textbooks she needed and deposited them at the same table she had used the day before. She gave him a hot kiss on the lips, teasing him with her tongue, a promise of what else she could do for him if he played his cards right and continued to do favors for her. 

As Amy sat down to study, her pussy filled with cum, she was already devising a plan that would let her spend more time doing what she wanted and getting other students and even the professors to help make sure she pulled top grades. And if it worked for her, she was certain it would work for the other BMB girls. Amy was definitely a bimbo now and loving it, but she had been left with the ability to manipulate those around her to do her bidding. 

Amy had no way of knowing what the future held, but if she got her way, she would soon supplant Skye as the BMB chapter president. And the whole sorority would not just be made up of the hottest girls on campus, but also the best overall. Grades were going to go up and sex was going to be more than just a trade off with the DOM men. Amy planned to rule this school and live like the sexiest queen there ever was. As far as she was concerned, her old life no longer mattered. She was the queen bimbo now. 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Sadie Thatcher is a longtime author of erotic fiction, especially related to transformations and bimbofication. She likes to say “I have thrown off the shackles of my conservative upbringing and now write erotic stories.” 

She maintains a special blog devoted to her writings, including a behind the scenes look at her writing process, and bimbos in general, as well as highlights works by other authors. They can be found at:

https://authorsadiethatcher.tumblr.com

[image: Image 7]

ALSO BY SADIE THATCHER

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Tegan

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Susan

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Joy

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Katherine

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Sarah

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Salt and Pepper

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Amanda

Tales from the Bimbo Ward: The Staff

Mistaken Identity

My New Bimbo Life

Keep Calm and Be a Good Bimbo

(Virtual) Reality

Side Effects

Plaything of Olympus

Experiment in Submission

Bimbo Bet

Snow White and the Evil Witch

Twelve Days of Bimbo

Chosen

The Faerie’s Gift

The Bimbo in Yellow

Bad Role Model

Truth or Bimbo

Truth or Bimbo College Edition

Bimbo Dome

Acting the Part

Subliminal Society

Inheritance

Company Morale

His Bimbo Girlfriend

The Bimbo Room

The Bimbos of Blossom

Dr. Jekyll and Missy Hyde

Second Chance

From M&As To T&A

Trading Places

The Bimbo Nutcracker Suite

Milked and Herded

Fitting In

Clowning Around

Transformative Ink

Choices

Rival Competition

Alien Womanhood

Invasion

The Princess and the Bimbo

Bimbo Labyrinth

The Legend of the Werebimbo

Power and Corruption

The Simulation

The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag

The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag: Jenna or Jenni The Bimbo Professor: The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag Book 3

Anything for the Job

Anything for the Job 2

Anything for His Job

The Bimbo in the Mirror

The Bimbo in the Mirror 2

Astrid and the Bimbo Bee

Bella and the Bimbo Bee

Cali and the Bimbo Bee

Desiree and the Bimbo Bee

Ember and the Bimbo Bee

Fiona and the Bimbo Bee

The Intern

The Lawyer

The Hacker

Cause & Effect

Witless Protection

Stealing Sally

Trial and Error

Beta Testing

Exposed

Bimbo for a Weekend

Bimbo for a Week

Bimbo for Life

Fake It Until You Make It Season 1

Simple and Fun Volume 1

Simple and Fun Volume 2

Simple and Fun Volume 3

Simple and Fun Volume 4

Simple and Fun Volume 5

Simple and Fun Volume 6

Bimbo Halloween

Bimbo Christmas

Bimbo Technology

Dorm Room Bimbo

Carissa’s Magic Pen

Spirit Walk

Muscle Memory

The Case of the Bimbo Wife

Changes

Changes 2

New Year New You

The Bimbo Dream

The Wedding Gift

The Cure

Backfire

Bim & Bo Yoga

Wishing for Each Other

Bimbo Roots

A Bimbo at Oktoberfest

The Lost Bet

The Fountain

Bimbo Ghost

Sugar and Spice and Everything Nice

Basic Bimbo

A Helping Hand

Bimbos in Space

Christmas Train to Bimboton

Letters to Bimbo Claus

Gone Fishing

The Bimbo Behind the Mask

Rival Wishes

What’s in a Name? 

Playing the Game

Friendly Wishes

My Chemical Bimbo

To Be Young Again

Something Bimbo Calls Him Home

Wishing for Him

The Author Gets Bimbofied

Bigfoot and the Bimbo

Bimbo Zero

Going Native

Thanks for Giving

Working for Bimbo Claus

The Spirit of Bimbo Christmas

The Bimbo Sweater

What Really Happened to D.B. Cooper

Starting Over

Milk and Bliss

The Fighter

The Help

Body Swap Rings: Happy Anniversary

Body Swap Rings 2: Wedding Night The Bimbo Experience

The Bimbo Experience 2

The Bimbo Experience 3some

The 4th Bimbo Experience

Bimbo Genes

Bimbo Genes II: The Virus

The Bimbo Genes III: The Epidemic

Bimbo Juice: Blue Raspberry

Bimbo Juice: Grape

Bimbo Juice: Mango

Bimbo Juice: Pineapple

Bimbo Juice: Red Apple

Bimbo Juice: Veggie

Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: The Muse

Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: Street Racer

Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: Score

Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 1

Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 2

Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 3

Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 4

Bimbo Party: Kennedy

Bimbo Party: Esme

Bimbo Party: Ariana

Bimbo Party: Tara

Workout Buddies

Wishful Thinking

Wanting More

Bimbo Harem: Annabelle

Bimbo Harem: Josie

Bimbo Harem: Nikki

Bimbo Harem: Tiana

Giggle Dust

Giggle Dust 2.0

Giggle Dust 3.0

Giggle Dust 4.0

Bimbo Takeover: The First Step

Bimbo Takeover: Teammates

Bimbo Takeover: Going to the Top

Bimbo Takeover: Revenge of the Bimbos

Thanks for the Mammaries

A New Beginning

Copying Kat

Spreading the Love

Discovering Eden

Building Eden

Spring In Eden

Saving Eden

The Perfect Girlfriend

The Perfect Engagement

The Perfect Wife

The Perfect Woman

Be Hot, Not Smart

No Thoughts for Thots

Be Art, Not Smart

The Cream of the Crop

A New Kind of Passion

Getting the Sugar

A Second Lease on Life

Summer

Autumn

Winter

Spring

Edge for Me

Edge Together

Edge and Deny

The Boutique

Lawyer or Beach Bunny

Choosing Sides

Accidental Mayhem

Controlled Mayhem

Planned Mayhem

Jealousy

Desire

Fame

Lessons in the Lab

Nurse Bimbo

Brain Drain

A New Self

Giving In

Corrupted

Bimbo No. 5

Scent of Bimbo

Forbidden Obsession

Goddess Within

The Message

Bimbo Queen

Bachelorette

Beneath the Gown

Honeymoon Surprise

New Rules

Embrace It





Document Outline


	Cover Page

	Cover

	Title Page

	Copyright

	Contents

	Not So Smart

	About the Author

	Also by Sadie Thatcher




cover.jpg
Sad |,je T h E tc her

llpsh Week Book 3

A Blmbo Transformation Story





index-28_1.jpg





index-34_1.jpg





index-14_1.jpg





index-1_1.jpg
Rush Week Book3

A Bimbo Transformation Story





index-10_1.jpg





index-5_1.jpg





index-3_1.jpg
Rush Week Book3

A Bimbo Transformation Story





