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		Basic Bimbo

		

		“I t’s good to see you, Haley,” Kazuko said as Haley sat down across from Kazuko at the cafe table for lunch. The weather was warm enough so that they could eat outside.

		“It’s good to see you too,” Haley said in return. “I’m so glad you reached out about getting lunch. It’s been too long.”

		The two women had been friends since college, but they had fallen a bit out of touch in recent years. Life, work, marriage were all reasons they no longer saw each other as often as they used to.

		“When I heard you were out of work I knew I had to reach out,” Kazuko said. “You’re holding up okay?”

		Haley sighed. “It hasn’t been easy. I thought I had it all with a husband who loves me and a job that made me happy. I’m still trying to figure out how to get back into the workforce. It’s a hard job market right now. Luckily, Charles makes more than enough money to support us. I just like keeping busy and contributing.”

		“I know what you mean,” Kazuko said. “Robert has been hinting that I don’t need to work, but I like working at the art gallery, even if it’s only part time. It keeps me busy.”

		“Exactly,” Haley said. “I honestly don’t know how housewives can stay sane.”

		The pair ordered lunch. Haley ordered a coffee, nothing fancy. She had her own methods of spicing up her drinks now.

		“Hey, what’s that?” Kazuko asked as Haley pulled out a tin from her purse and poured a small amount of the powder into her coffee.

		“You remember how much I like pumpkin spice, right?” Haley answered. “Well, after I lost my job, Charles bought me this pumpkin spice mix I can add to my coffee. It’s called Basic Pumpkin. I’d never heard of the brand before, but it’s amazing how seasonal some things are. I’ve never been able to find pumpkin spice outside of the fall.”

		Kazuko smiled as she shook her head. “You and your pumpkin spice. I remember. I don’t get it, but I remember. But I guess it’s not that strange. Plenty of people go crazy for it every fall. We all have our weaknesses. For me it’s chocolate.”

		“That’s right,” Haley said. “At least chocolate never goes out of fashion. When Charles and I went to London last year there was a shaved hot chocolate place we went to. Best hot cocoa I’ve ever had.”

		“Stop. You’re making me jealous.”

		The pair laughed, feeling at ease with each other, almost as if no time had lapsed since their last meeting.

		As the pair ate, they continued to chat, catching up about each other’s lives. It was the kind of conversation that made them both smile. And for Haley, it helped her forget, at least for a little while, the stresses of trying to find a new job.

		“This has been great fun,” Haley said as the lunch hour waned. “We should definitely try and do this regularly.”

		“How about next week?” Kazuko offered.

		“Your work schedule allows it?” Haley asked.

		“Sure. I’m generally free for lunches. The art gallery doesn’t keep me that busy.”

		“That would be nice,” Haley said. “I’d like that. At least until I find a new job. Then obviously all bets are off.”

		“Of course. Same time next week?”

		“Yes, that would be great.”

		The pair paid for their meals and went their separate ways until they would meet again.
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		“Wow, Haley, you’re looking great,” Kazuko said as Haley sat down across from her. It was only a week after their first lunch together, but it felt like much had changed for Haley.

		“Thanks,” Haley said, smiling broadly. She felt tired, but she also felt happy.

		“Should I ask how the job hunt goes?”

		“It goes,” Haley answered. “Admittedly, I’ve been a bit distracted this week. I was reading about this new diet and exercise routine and I’ve been giving it a try. I’ve been working my butt off.”

		“Well, whatever it is, you look great,” Kazuko said. “If you’re on a diet, can you eat stuff on the menu?”

		“Oh, yeah,” Haley said. “The diet part isn’t very strict. It’s just about trying to find the right balance. There’s a whole program that I bought, explaining everything. It’s actually really interesting. I can send some of the materials along to you if you want.”

		“I think I’ll wait to see how well it works for you in the long run,” Kazuko reasoned. “But maybe down the line I might be interested. I’m sure Robert won’t be a fan. He hates it when I try to get him off his meat and potatoes diet. I know I married the man, but you would think he would at least try sushi once. I mean, I’m Japanese. I know how to make sushi. But for him, everything needs to be cooked, even if just barely.”

		“Charles has been really supportive of everything I try to do,” Haley said. “He didn’t even mind carrying in the big package that arrived with all the diet and workout stuff.”

		“That’s good to hear,” Kazuko said.

		Haley’s coffee arrived and she again pulled out the Basic Pumpkin to add some pumpkin spice to her coffee. She simply could not get enough of the stuff. Haley still did not know where her husband had bought it, but she had used so much that she was already on a second tin. Thankfully, Charles had bought more before she ran out the first time.

		“Gosh, I just can’t get over how good you look,” Kazuko continued once their meals had arrived. “You look like you must have already lost five pounds since last week.”

		“It was eight,” Haley said. “I don’t even understand it, but the diet and workout plan works wonders. I never thought I would order something off social media, but when I saw a woman showing off her results I just had to learn more.”

		“Huh,” Kazuko said, slightly confused. “I never would have pegged you as someone who cared much about supposed influencers.”

		“It’s not like they’re all bad,” Haley countered. “I mean, it’s not like I’m buying anything and everything they are selling. And like you said, I am looking good. You know it and I know it. That’s what matters. I’m getting results.”

		As the lunch hour neared its end, the conversation turned more friendly, with Haley recounting a story from their college days. That had both of them nearly in stitches from laughing so hard. Any friction they had experienced earlier in the conversation had been forgotten with promises to meet up again for lunch next week.
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		“I think we’re definitely in a routine now,” Haley said with a smile as she sat down to join Kazuko. “Sorry I’m a little late. My yoga class ran long.”

		Kazuko looked Haley up and down as she sat down. Haley, unlike Kazuko, was dressed in workout clothes, making it clear she came directly from the yoga studio. The tight top and leggings made Haley’s nearly hourglass figure obvious. Even Kazuko would agree her friend looked better than ever.

		“We at least are in a trend,” Kazuko mused. “I like your yoga outfit. Is it new?”

		“I bought it this week,” Haley answered. “I saw it on social media and just had to have it. Although I think it looked better on the model than it does on me.”

		“Girl, you can’t put yourself down like that,” Kazuko said, genuinely impressed with how good Haley looked. “I mean, you look absolutely smoking in that getup. I don’t think I’d wear something like that out for lunch at a cafe, but it’s understandable if you came here straight from yoga. Is that part of your workout program?”

		“It’s an add-on,” Haley said. “Since I have lots of extra time, I figured it wouldn’t hurt to go all the way on improving myself.”

		“Well, you look great. You’re actually making me a little jealous, since I don’t think that would fit me very well.”

		Kazuko looked down at her body. She wasn’t as thin as she had been in college. Haley had not been either, until these last couple weeks. Before all of this, Kazuko had not minded her body. She still looked good. She just looked more matronly than she used to. And there was nothing wrong with that.

		“The material is really stretchy,” Haley said, pulling at the high waistband to show how much extra room there was. “You’d have nothing to worry about.”

		Kazuko gave a “we’ll see” look and decided it best to move on.

		“Should I ask how the job hunt is going?” Kazuko asked, changing the subject. She was curious how Haley was doing in that regard. She wanted the best for her friend, but she also wanted to continue their weekly lunches together.

		Haley shrugged her shoulders. “It goes, I guess. I’ve been trying to retool my resumé, but it’s been slow going.”

		“I get that,” Kazuko said sympathetically. “I’ll admit, my job at the art gallery just kind of fell into my lap. I didn’t even have to apply for it. They just offered me a job out of the blue almost.”

		“You’re lucky,” Haley said wistfully. “I wish I could just have good things thrown my direction.”

		“Who knows? You might just get lucky soon. Are you looking for something new or are you thinking of trying to stay in the insurance world?”

		Haley shrugged her shoulders again. “I don’t know. I mean, I know insurance stuff, but I kind of want to branch out, you know. I just don’t know exactly what I want to do right now.”

		“I get it,” Kazuko said. “I don’t know what I’d do if I were in your position either.”

		The pair moved on to less important topics of conversation after that. Haley drank her pumpkin spice coffee. She continued to use her Basic Pumpkin mix. Kazuko had never seen someone so determined to drink pumpkin spice year round.
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		When Haley showed up for their next week’s lunch, she was dressed very differently from the week before. Rather than wear workout clothes, Haley showed up wearing a short skirt with heels and a cropped wrap sweater, which revealed a tight and toned midriff, not to mention long and sleek legs.

		“Wow,” Kazuko said as Haley arrived. “That’s a serious outfit. You going out somewhere after this?”

		Haley giggled as she did a small spin, her skirt rising to almost show off part of her butt, before she sat down.

		“You really like it?” Haley asked. “I’ve been doing tons of shopping this week. Charles was mad at first, but as soon as he saw me wear the clothes, he changed his tune. Oomph, he hasn’t been able to get enough of me this week.”

		“So this is just a new normal for you?” Kazuko asked, genuinely concerned about the rapid change in her friend. Sure, this was only the fourth week they had been meeting for lunch, catching up after a long time apart, but the woman sitting across from her now was not the same woman from their first lunch together. Something had changed about Haley. The only question was what.

		Haley shrugged her shoulders and giggled again. “Isn’t it great? I love my new clothes. They feel great and they look even better.”

		What Haley failed to mention was how her new outfits were seeming to have a specific effect on men. Charles’ response was expected. She was his wife. And he had taken a renewed interest in their sex life as Haley had changed. But other men were noticing Haley too. She had been collecting phone numbers from various men all week. Everywhere she went she had men hitting on her.

		Haley could have been mad about the male attention she was now receiving, but instead she found it all flattering. She saw nothing wrong with a little harmless flirting, especially when Haley knew she would be going back home to her husband and his big cock. She did not know what it was, but Charles had been making sure she had full access to his cock. She had even started giving him blowjobs.

		Before all of this, Haley had never been particularly adventurous when it came to sex. She was a missionary position only type of gal, with the lights off. Now, she was much more willing to have sex whenever and wherever her husband desired. And Charles was finding all sorts of fun ways to test her new limits.

		It had only been the night before, as they were parked in a restaurant parking lot, that Haley had leaned over the center console of Charles’ car, giving him a blowjob. It was not her first of the week, but it was the first time where she could have been caught. And the thought of getting caught only seemed to make the whole ordeal hotter. After dinner, when they were back at home, Haley had practically begged her husband to fuck her. She had even used the word fuck, something she never had done before.

		And fuck her, Charles did. He positioned her on her hands and knees on the bed. He had pushed up her dress over her hips. He had pulled off the thong she had been wearing. And then he had fucked her hard from behind. For the short time when Haley could form intelligible words, she begged him to fuck her harder. It was a night of several firsts.

		A day later and Haley was still feeling good. It had helped that she had woken Charles up that morning with a blowjob, acting as his alarm clock so he could get up and go to work. Haley had begged for him to call in sick so he could fuck her, but he had managed to hold off. At least she had her lunch with Kazuko to look forward to.

		“I’m glad you like them,” Kazuko said with a bit of hesitation. She was happy for her friend, but she was also concerned for her too. “You certainly look good in them.”

		“Thanks,” Haley said, missing the concern in Kazuko’s voice. “How are you? I feel like we always end up just talking about me at these things.”

		This time it was Kazuko’s turn to shrug. “Life is life, I guess. Each week is a lot like the last. It’s nothing compared to all the changes you’ve been making. Oh, before I forget, I was talking to a friend and she thought her company might be hiring, if you’re interested.”

		“Ooh, that would be cool,” Haley said. “I’ve kind of stopped looking all that hard, but I’ll take your friend’s information. You never know what might happen.”

		“You’re not going to get a new job?” Kazuko asked, surprised. Although if she thought about how her friend was dressed, she should not have been that surprised.

		“I’m taking a little break from the job search,” Haley answered. “I’m trying to figure out what I want to do and stuff.”

		Kazuko smiled. “That’s understandable. If I could take a few weeks off from the art gallery, I would, just to hit the refresh button a little. I’m sure Robert would like it if I was home more. That way he wouldn’t need to do as many chores around the house.”

		“Charles hired a maid so I don’t even need to do that,” Haley said. “I’ve just been relaxing and scrolling through social media, looking for ideas. There are a lot of really cool people out there. I’d never have found this cute outfit without their help.”

		Kazuko’s phone suddenly buzzed with a text message. She looked at it and then looked up at Haley. “I’m so sorry, but something happened at the art gallery and they need me back right away. Sorry to run out on you. Are we still on for next week?”

		“Of course,” Haley answered. “I’ll see you next week.”

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		

		“Hi, Kazuko,” Haley said as she approached the table.

		Kazuko looked up and stared at her friend, hardly believing the woman she saw in front of her was indeed Haley. She looked so different from how she had the week before. Admittedly, Haley’s fashion sense had remained similar, but it was her hair that looked radically different.

		“You’re… You’re blonde,” Kazuko said, stunned.

		Haley giggled as she sat down across from her friend. “I know, right? I didn’t think I’d do it, but it looks so good.”

		“But why?” Kazuko said, still confused about Haley’s sudden change in hair color.

		“I met this cute girl online and it turns out she’s from around here and she has the most amazing hair,” Haley started to explain. “It took me a while, but I eventually worked up the courage to send her a message, asking her where she gets her hair done. I was worried she wouldn’t respond, but she got right back to me with her stylist’s contact info. Then when I called, they had an appointment for me. They even gave me a discount because of the referral.”

		“But you changed your hair color,” Kazuko said, still not understanding.

		“I used to think people who dyed their hair blonde were dumb,” Haley continued. “But I think I was always, like, jealous of them and stuff. And the stylist actually specializes in coloring hair, so I figured if I was going to make an appointment, I might as well go all the way. Besides, I’ve always wondered what made blonde hair so popular and now I know.”

		“What do you know now?” Kazuko asked, still perturbed by her friend’s behavior, but slowly growing accustomed to the sudden change in Haley’s appearance.

		“That blondes really do have more fun,” Haley answered simply. “Guys have been hitting on me all week. It’s actually kind of cool.”

		Haley started giggling again as she thought back to her most recent encounter with a man. It had been earlier that morning. She had been at the grocery store when a burly man stopped beside her as she tried to decide which vegetables she wanted to buy.

		“You down to fuck?” the man had asked in his deep voice.

		Haley looked up at the man. He towered over her, even as she wore high heels. She giggled, loving the attention she received.

		“You’re hot,” she said in return, purposefully not answering his question. “I bet you’ve got a big cock.”

		“You want to see it?” the man asked.

		Again, Haley giggled. “I’d have to ask my husband. But if he said yes, I’d be down to fuck.”

		Haley collected the man’s phone number, but she was certain Charles would not want her fucking around. Then again, her husband kept her more than well satisfied. She was now getting filled with his cock three times per day, four times per day on the weekends.

		“Your husband is okay with guys hitting on you?” Kazuko asked. She could only imagine Robert flying into a fit of rage if another man so much as looked at her.

		“It’s just harmless fun,” Haley said. “I can’t help it that other guys find me attractive. It’s not like I’m gonna cheat on my husband. He gives me more than enough dick already.”

		“I don’t want to hear about that,” Kazuko said, although her mind was already filling in the lurid details. The truth was, she was now even more jealous of Haley. She seemed happier that Kazuko could imagine being and she certainly looked better. Hell, Kazuko would have loved to look half as good as Haley now did.

		Haley giggled. “It’s just sex. Nothing to get hung up about.”

		“I take it you haven’t gone back to looking for a job?” Kazuko asked, changing the subject.

		“Nope,” Haley answered. “And I don’t think I’m gonna try and get a job. With my workouts, hair appointments, and shopping, I just don’t have time for a job. And it’s not like I need to bring in any money. Charles makes way more money than I can even imagine. I never really understood before just how good Charles is for me. But none I’m learning. I’m his wife and that brings certain things I’ve gotta do like—“

		“I get it,” Kazuko said, interrupting her friend as it appeared Haley was about to steer the conversation back toward sex. “Life is perfect for you now.”

		“Don’t be that way,” Haley said, pouting. “You’re my friend. I want you to be happy. What can I do to help make you happy?”

		“Well, there’s an event at the art gallery this weekend,” Kazuko said. “You and Charles could come to that. I’ve been trying to get the word out, but there hasn’t been much interest yet.”

		“We’ll be there,” Haley said as she reached her hand across the table and touched Kazuko’s arm. “You can count on us.”

		When Haley’s coffee arrived, she, as always, pulled out her tin of Basic Pumpkin and sprinkled a copious amount of the powder into her coffee. “Looks like I need to ask Charles for more,” she said as she shook the tin with hardly any noise coming from the contents.

		“How many of those have you gone through?” Kazuko asked.

		“About one per week,” Haley answered thoughtlessly. “Charles was telling me about the different flavors they have. They have a chocolate one if you want to try it. I can ask Charles to buy a chocolate one for you if you want.”

		“I’m good,” Kazuko said. There was something about Haley’s use of the Basic Pumpkin that bothered her, but she could not put her finger on it. If their lunches had started sooner, before Haley started making all these changes to her life, she might be able to understand what was happening better.

		There was a part of Kazuko that did not like all the changes Haley had made. The workouts were fine. Even the change in clothes was tolerable. The hair could easily be explained away. However, Haley’s whole demeanor had changed. Yes, Haley seemed happier than ever, but she also no longer seemed like the smart and capable woman Kazuko had known in college. Maybe it was this obsession with superficial things like what was popular with influencers at any given time. That could certainly leave Haley appearing less intelligent. Kazuko could only hope it was just an act. She would hate to see her friend fall so low that their college days would actually be beyond what Haley was capable of.

		The rest of the lunch seemed to be awkward for Kazuko. As they ate their meals, they continued conversing, but while Kazuko wanted to talk about current events and local politics, Haley was much more interested in celebrity gossip and continued steering the conversation in that direction. At a certain point, however, Kazuko just gave up. She began wondering how much longer their lunches could go on for before Kazuko pulled the plug for a lack of common ground.

		Kazuko would at least stick it out for another couple weeks. That would give Haley time to turn things around and become more engaged with the world around her. Kazuko could only hope that was true.
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		“Oh my god,” Kazuko said as soon as Haley sat down at the table.

		Haley tried to smile, but her lips simply were not in a condition that made smiling, or really any expression for that matter, possible.

		“I got lips filler,” Haley slurred. She was still struggling to control her face properly so that she could speak normally.

		“I can see that,” Kazuko said. There was no doubt about what Haley had done. Her lips were massive. Kazuko was genuinely surprised any doctor would let a patient go that big, especially on the first try.

		But it was not just the lips that drew Kazuko’s attention. There was a specific quality to the skin on Haley’s face. It looked almost frozen. It certainly looked shinier than it ever had before. So that probably meant Botox at the very least. Kazuko did not know much about the current line of non-surgery cosmetic procedures. She only heard about them when either something went wrong or when a major celebrity or politician got something done. The only reason she knew anything about Botox was that it seemed to be all the rage a few years before. Even presidential candidates had been accused of getting it done.

		However, it was also very clear that Haley was not up to doing much talking during this particular lunch. As much as she hated herself for feeling that way, Kazuko smiled inwardly, knowing she could finally control the conversation completely. There would be no more need to listen to celebrity gossip or Haley’s latest sexual encounter with her husband.

		They certainly did not need to talk about Haley and Charles attendance at the art gallery last weekend. Charles had been perfectly fine. He had dressed in a suit, which probably made him overdressed for the occasion, but he looked good, so no one was going to complain. Haley, however, had worn a hot pink dress that was far too short to be considered appropriate. It hugged her body so tightly it was clear to everyone in the room she wore no underwear underneath it. Her nipples tented the taut fabric, making it even worse.

		Thankfully, Haley did not make a spectacle of herself. It was perfectly clear she was not particularly art inclined. She had a bored expression on her face all night. But she did not do anything overtly sexual and she did not share any of her lurid sex stories.

		With her blonde hair, Haley had looked more like a trophy wife than anything else. And even that was only because of the ring on her finger. Without that, everyone would have assumed she was some high-priced escort.

		Kazuko had taken a moment to welcome Haley and Charles to the gallery, however, her duties at the event took her away from the guests for much of the night. She did see them speak to Robert for a while. The three of them seemed to get one splendidly from what Kazuko could tell. She could not remember if Haley had met Robert before. But they clearly had now.

		At lunch, neither Haley nor Kazuko really needed to order anymore. They always seemed to get the same thing. The only difference was this time, when the waiter brought Haley her coffee, she had to ask for a straw. It took three times of her asking for the waiter to understand her. It was completely ridiculous, but Kazuko avoided saying anything. At least Haley seemed to think the whole thing was funny. She spent the next several minutes giggling to herself before the waiter returned with a straw so she could drink her coffee.

		By the time she started sucking down her hot drink, she had already added a liberal amount of Basic Pumpkin to it. There was a part of Kazuko that wondered what it tasted like. However her previous encounters with anything pumpkin flavored had turned her off the idea of pumpkin spice forever.

		From Haley’s perspective, she was just dying to explain everything about her lips to Kazuko. It had all started when she saw someone she followed on social media get her lips filled up, although not as much as Haley just had. The end result would likely be the same, however, because the woman online had been getting her lips filled regularly for several years.

		Charles had been all for Haley getting lip filler. His reasons were entirely selfish, however. Yes, he liked the look of plump lips on his wife, but he was much more interested in how those lips would feel wrapped around his cock. He could not wait to try them out. And if Haley was honest with herself, she could not wait either. Even as she quietly drank her pumpkin spiced coffee through a straw, part of her was wondering how soon she could put her lips to actual use. As big as they now were, that was the logical reason for them. She had dick sucking lips and she intended to use them for just that purpose.

		Had Haley been able to tell Kazuko the whole story, she would have explained how blowjobs had become a bigger and bigger part of her sex life with Charles. She would have even explained how she had been practicing in an effort to deep throat his cock. Given his size, this was no small feat. It took a lot of effort and practice on Haley’s part, but she finally had done it. Unfortunately she needed to wait a couple days before she could make another attempt. That had been the doctor’s orders.

		But all of that went unsaid as Kazuko went on about the local school board. Haley had no interest in politics anymore, including local politics. She might find it in her to care if Charles ever got around to knocking her up, but she still had several prime baby-making years ahead of her. There was no reason to rush, especially as it felt like they finally had a second wind as a couple. And even once kids came along, Haley had a feeling that Charles would be the one to handle political matters. He was already so much smarter than she was.

		At the end of lunch, the two friends hugged each other goodby, unaware that their next meeting would be a little delayed.
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		“Holy shit,” Kazuko said before she managed to cover her mouth in embarrassment. She was never someone who cursed out loud. But seeing Haley appear in front of her caused a reaction she could not control.

		“Hi,” Haley said as she gingerly sat down. It had been two weeks since they last saw each other. Then, Haley had barely been able to speak, having recently had filler injected into her lips. The swelling had gone down and Haley had regained the ability to speak normally, but that did not explain everything else that had happened to her in the intervening two weeks.

		“Your breasts?” Kazuko said, her mind unable to comprehend the size of Haley’s new tits. Her reason for canceling last week’s lunch was now fully evident. She had been busy recovering from surgery.

		Haley giggled. “Do you like them? I’m still getting used to them, but I finally feel complete. I never realized how tiny I was before. But now I finally feel normal.”

		“Those are normal?” Kazuko asked, stunned. She could not imagine having breasts that large on her frame. They looked too big for Haley’s frame. And they were clearly fake, what with the way they jutted out as if they had been bolted on to her body. They looked like they might be wider than her body. Kazuko wondered if she would be able to see Haley’s breasts from behind.

		“They feel normal,” Haley said, giggling again. “But that’s not all. I got a butt lift too.”

		Haley stood up and spun around. She wore pants this time, but they sat low on her hips and they did little to hide the fact she had a bubble butt now. Her pants looked like they strained to just keep her ass contained by the way they stretched across her backside.

		“At least you’re proportional,” Kazuko said.

		“That’s what I told Charles when I asked him about the procedures. He was all for me getting the boob job, but I needed to convince him to pay for the butt lift too.” Haley paused for a moment before she leaned over the table, allowing her impressive cleavage to point toward Kazuko who could only stare dumbfounded. Haley then began to whisper, “I had to promise him he could fuck me in the ass afterward. After I’m completely healed, of course.”

		Kazuko’s vision seemed to grow fuzzy as her brain tried to comprehend what her eyes and ears were telling her. How could this be her old friend from college? Haley looked at least several years younger now, as if she could still be in college herself. Not that anyone with her features would be viewed as college material anymore. Haley practically oozed sex appeal. Kazuko had always thought of herself as completely straight, but even she was tempted by Haley’s new curves.

		“But why?” Kazuko finally managed to ask. That seemed to be the big question behind everything that Haley had done to herself. Why? Why had she gone through all this work to look this way? Why had she given up a career to look as if she belonged as a centerfold model of a men’s magazine?

		Haley giggled again. “Because I want to look hot. And the girls on social media have been super encouraging too. I could spend almost all day chatting with some of them. They’re so nice and supportive. That’s how I got the info for my surgeon. He’s amazing. He’s like an artist or something. Hey, maybe your gallery and him could, like, team up or something. I bet lots of people would want to see that.”

		Kazuko was completely flabbergasted by Haley’s nonchalance about her huge bodily changes. How could she not see how serious this all was? She had undergone two major surgeries in less than two weeks. And that happened just after getting a bunch of lip filler and a face full of Botox. All Haley seemed to care about was her appearance. Looking sexy had become her new calling.

		Admittedly, even still in recovery mode, Haley did look very sexy. Her huge tits were barely constrained by a cropped sweater. It hugged her new additions tightly, with a v-neck that was low enough to hint at the fact she might not be wearing a bra. Her nipples tenting the sweater was the other major clue.

		And Kazuko could not even begin to understand how Haley could walk in those high heels. She felt as if the laws of physics had been broken and it was some form of magic or a miracle that kept Haley from toppling over. Maybe the butt lift helped balance her out in more ways than one.

		“Well, I have to admit, you do look hot,” Kazuko finally said. She could not deny the truth. Her once plain looking friend had gone from zero to ten in only a few weeks. It made no sense, but Kazuko made the decision right then that she would not try to rain on Haley’s parade. She would be the supportive friend, even if she needed to slowly withdraw from the friendship. Clearly Haley was a different person now than she used to be. That was okay. Everyone changes and friendships, even shortly revived ones, sometimes faded into the sunset.

		“Thanks,” Haley said with a giggle. “But how are you? I heard the gallery might be closing.”

		Distracted by Haley’s new appearance, Kazuko had nearly forgotten the potentially bad news. The art gallery was on the verge of bankruptcy. The previous event, the one Haley and Charles had attended, had been a last gasp effort to get people into the gallery to buy. People had bought some of the art, but not enough to stave off bankruptcy. It seemed Kazuko would soon find herself in a similar position to the one Haley had been in only a few weeks before. Somehow, however, Kazuko guessed her results would be very different from her friend.

		“It’s true,” Kazuko answered. “But it’s not official yet. No one is supposed to know.”

		“My lips are sealed,” Haley said before she pushed her fat lips together and made motion with her hands like she was zipping them closed.

		“Thanks. I even offered to step away, but the owner didn’t think it would matter. We have enough funding to reach the end of the month. After that, we may have to close up shop. I don’t know what I’ll do after that.”

		“But the end of the month is, like, next week,” Haley said.

		“I know. It sucks.”

		“Come here,” Haley said as she stood up and walked around the side of the table. Kazuko rose from her chair and Haley wrapped her arms around her friend. Kazuko was stunned by the act of kindness, and then again when she felt Haley’s tits pressed into her own small breasts. But after a moment, Kazuko relaxed and returned her friend’s hug. She did appreciate Haley’s friendship, even if it had taken a radical change in direction.

		“At least you don’t need to work,” Haley said as they returned to their seats. “I didn’t think I could handle not working, but I love it now. It’s great.”

		Kazuko smiled. If it came to that, Haley might be able to teach her something about having free time to spare. That free time certainly had not hurt Haley any. She looked better than ever. And that was before the surgeries.

		Haley and Kazuko finished their lunch together as usual. Haley seemed unable to comprehend much of what Kazuko wanted to talk about. Haley seemed blissfully unaware of so much going on in the world. Kazuko was actually a little jealous of that fact.

		There was a moment of humor when Haley spilled a dollop of ketchup on her exposed tits.

		“I’m always doing this,” Haley said as she reached for a napkin and started wiping down her cleavage. “I’m not used to having, like, tits and stuff.”

		Kazuko could not blame her. It would be a big change to go from relatively small to gigantic in a day’s time. But as long as Haley was happy with her new body and new life, Kazuko would be happy for her.
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		For the first time since they started getting lunch together, Kazuko found Haley already sitting at their usual table.

		Haley flashed a glittering smile as soon as she saw her friend. In addition to her perfectly made up blonde hair and immaculate complexion, she also sported diamond earrings that hung down from her ears, almost reaching her bare shoulders. The off-the-shoulder cropped sweater looked amazing with her large round tits. The diamond necklace nestled in her cleavage helped draw even more attention to her tits. As if more attention was needed. And that was just what Kazuko could see of her friend seated at the table. She was certain Haley was just as well dressed on her bottom half as she was on her top half.

		Kazuko dropped into her seat, her shoulders slumped forward, her head hung low. It had happened. The art gallery had failed.

		“I heard about the gallery,” Haley said. “I don’t know what to say, but I, like, bought you a present.”

		Haley reached down and picked up her purse. Kazuko’s eyes flitted up to see that it was a designer purse, the kind that must have cost hundreds of dollars. Haley had changed so much and now Kazuko actually found herself jealous of her friend. Haley reached into the purse and pulled out a tin. It was similar to the tin of Basic Pumpkin she carried everywhere with her. Haley slid the tin across the table.

		“Basic Chocolate?” Kazuko said as she picked up the tin and examined it.

		“Well, I mean, Charles bought it so I could give it to you,” Haley added. “I think you’re gonna totally love it.”

		Kazuko looked from the tin to Haley’s smiling face. She really did look hot. She looked like a trophy wife, which in some ways, she probably was now. No one would assume Haley had a job other than to look good for her husband. And they would be right. Even if Haley had a real job, Kazuko doubted she would last long with it. Her interests had changed. So too had her mind. Just listening to Haley speak was enough to convince Kazuko that her friend really had changed.

		It was only then that Kazuko saw the connection. It was the Basic Pumpkin that had done this to Haley. She had been turned into what now amounted to a basic bitch, although maybe without the constant posting to social media. Kazuko had not seen her friend take any selfies, but they only spent about an hour together every week.

		“Here you go, ladies,” came the familiar voice of the waiter, bringing them drinks.

		“I ordered for you,” Haley explained. “I thought you might like something to cheer you up.”

		Kazuko looked into the mug of steaming brown liquid. Even from here she could smell the familiar chocolaty aroma. She was already salivating.

		The moment the first drops touched Kazuko’s tongue, she knew she was hooked. It was the best tasting chocolate drink she had ever had. It took little time for her to drink down every drop she could get out of the mug.

		When Kazuko put down the mug, she looked at Haley with slightly wild eyes.

		Haley giggled. “That’s how I looked the first time I tried Basic Pumpkin. You’re gonna be just like me soon enough. I asked the staff to make your cocoa using Basic Chocolate. You got a super huge dose.”

		Kazuko sat there, her brain trying to work. It felt like there was a short circuit somewhere in her head. Not that there was any pain. Actually, all it did was make her so much more aware of the rest of her body.

		A tingle began to develop in Kazuko’s belly. It started small, but as her body began to process the Basic Chocolate from her drink, that tingle grew stronger and stronger. Before she even realized it, her arousal had spiked. She was horny and her thoughts were already turning to Robert and how long it would be before he was available to fuck her.

		“But let’s get you home,” Haley said as she started to guide Kazuko out of the cafe. “Charles convinced your husband to take the afternoon off. I think you’re gonna super love what he can do for you.”

		As the two women left the cafe, they had cemented a lasting friendship. It might not have been what either of them had imagined when they first started meeting for lunch every week, but neither of them were about to complain. The only question that remained was what type of bimbo was Kazuko going to turn into. But with Haley there to guide her, she was certain to be a happy trophy bimbo soon enough. After all, Haley had already found happiness in the exact same manner.
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