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		"A re you sure you want to go to this conference?" Rick asked his wife as she packed her suitcase. The conference was on the other side of town and while she would not be traveling far, it was easier to stay at the hotel than to commute every day.

		"Of course," Kathi said. "I need to get better at this leadership stuff. The company is counting on me to turn things around."

		"And you won't let me help?" Rick asked, but he already knew the answer. She had turned down his offers every time he had made them, no matter how tactful he had been.

		"How would it look if I promoted you like that just because you're my husband?"

		It was clear that Kathi feared the idea of nepotism. It was bad enough in her mind that Rick worked for the company that she now owned and operated. But she was not going to fire him just because he was her husband. That smelled just as bad to her.

		However, it was true that the company was now struggling under Kathi's leadership. Her business style seemed to be one that ignored all commonly held business beliefs and that had led to a large drop in revenue. It was unclear if the company would even be able to break even for the year.

		She was too proud to ask for help, but Rick didn't care what anyone thought. He would do whatever it took to help his wife turn the company around. This conference might be his first step in that direction. He had to hope. But he had no idea just how true that would turn out to be.

		"I'm off," Kathi called out as she picked up her suitcase and walked out of the house the couple shared. It had been her father's house, before he died. It spoke of wealth that Kathi seemed unable to maintain.

		"Bye, honey," Rick called back, giving up the fight, at least for now.

		It took an hour to get across town to the conference center. Kathi hated long commutes, which was why she found it necessary to spend significant amounts of money on a hotel room even though she lived nearby. Rick never would have spent company money that way, but he was not the person in charge. Kathi was, as much as it bothered him.

		Kathi checked in without issue and shortly after her arrival she was downstairs at the conference center level. However, it turned out that there were two different leadership conferences taking place at the same time. On the left, filled with blue and red banners was the conference Kathi had signed up for, "Executive Women Leading Companies." On the right was a pink banner with the title, "Women in Leadership." Without thinking about it, Kathi turned right and entered the other conference room.

		She sat near the back. The speaker was talking about leadership. On the surface, it was interesting and informative to listen to, but she failed to pick up on the hidden misogyny in the speaker's words. It was probably because the speaker was a woman. The speaker, who introduced herself as Sandi, with an i, wore a pink skirt suit that featured a deeper neckline and a shorter hem than Kathi thought was appropriate, but since Kathi spelled her name with an i as well, she ignored her concerns.

		"It's important to make sure that the men in your organization are positioned to succeed," Sandi reiterated. "Otherwise, they could leave and take their knowledge elsewhere. You don't want to lose the experience and knowledge gained by male workers. Men are the backbone of the workforce and we're going to spend the next two days making sure that we are setting ourselves, our companies, and the men in our lives up for success."

		Sandi paused the presentation for a moment and then gave everyone in the room a wink. No one seemed to notice, but Kathi did. And that led to an awkward silence. She tried to ignore it, but it persisted throughout the rest of the morning session.

		Kathi was thankful when they broke for lunch. She had not remembered the conference being catered, but she was hungry enough that it did not occur to her that she was in the wrong room.

		Little did Kathi realize, however, that the food was all drugged. The women in attendance had been selected for special leadership positions at their companies, ones where they would be doing less leading and more serving, especially in sexual contexts.

		By the time Kathi returned from lunch for the afternoon session, she was feeling nice and relaxed, having no idea that she had been opened up to the words and mantras that would soon become the core of her being.

		The speaker this time was a man, a powerful businessman named David. "If you want to be a good leader, you have to learn to be a servant," David said. "You cannot lead people without serving them. Serve and obey."

		The women all repeated in unison, "Serve and obey."

		David went on to describe a world where women obeyed their husbands and any other men that held authority in their lives. That was the only way she could be a good woman, a good leader. A good woman served and obeyed.

		"We must make ourselves available to the men in our lives," David continued. "They should always know that they can call upon us anytime, day or night. For anything. No request is too much. Always say yes."

		"Always say yes," the women repeated.

		For the briefest of moments, Kathi wondered if something was wrong. There was something about this situation that did not seem right. But before those thoughts could coalesce into something actionable, David had already moved on and Kathi found herself once again lost to his dominating words.

		"A good leader understands how to please her husband and the men of her company," David said. "That means that you have to be very open-minded when it comes to sex. It may be embarrassing at first, but, in time, it won't be."

		The session went on like that for the next several hours. There were short breaks, but only for the conference organizers to bring out drugged water and crackers. The women needed to maintain their impressionable states for their lessons to sink in.

		For Kathi, those breaks gave her the chance to consider what she needed to do for her own company. It had become obvious to her that she was doing too much leading and not enough serving. She needed men to make the decisions. The fact the company was struggling now that she was at the helm further helped to emphasize the fact she needed a man's help. The company had been strong when there was a man in charge. She would be better off letting a man take over and her serving him in a support role. That was real leadership. That was how she thought now, at least, regardless of whether or not it was true.

		When the afternoon session was finished, Kathi felt tired and a little strung out. The drugs had taken their toll on her mind, but her day was not finished. She was sent back to her room with a card for free room service (to make sure everyone got further tainted food) and an audio recording to listen to on repeat throughout the evening and into the night.

		By the time Kathi fell asleep that night, she was deep in the clutches of the conference organizers. She would have done anything they asked of her. Luckily for her, they had slightly more benign intentions. They were not doing anything that the conference attendees had not already signed up for. No one, including Kathi, realized she was in the wrong place.

		The next morning, Kathi and the other conference attendees no longer needed drugs to do as they were told. Sandi and David met the group back in the conference room, but now it had been divided up by curtains, separating the room into private spaces where each of them would be spending their day.

		"Ladies, it's makeover day," Sandi said with a smile. Her outfit this morning was less professional. Gone was the skirt suit. In its place was a cropped pink sweater and an argyle skirt. The outfit gave her a slutty secretary look instead of a professional businesswoman look. David, on the other hand, looked exactly the same.

		"Please move to your assigned booth," David instructed. "There is a makeup specialist for each one of you."

		The women largely said nothing as they began to look for their booths. They were in alphabetical order, making it a little easier, although some of the women seemed to struggle more than others with that now. The drugs they had been fed for the better part of a day had significantly altered their brain patterns to the point where some of them had experienced a noticeable loss of IQ.

		"Um, I don't seem to have a booth with my name on it," Kathi said as she approached Sandi and David.

		She was greeted with a look of shock by Sandi. That should not have been possible.

		"What's your name, sweetie?" David asked, taking a more patronizing tone with her.

		"Kathi. Kathi Shepherd."

		"Well, it will be with the--"

		"Her name isn't on our lists," Sandi interrupted. "I know the name of every woman who is supposed to be here. She's not one of them."

		"Shit," David cursed. "I knew we should have picked a different weekend. Kathi, you're in the wrong conference room. You need to be across the hall."

		"Does that mean I don't get a makeover?" Kathi asked. That was suddenly very important to her. Her appearance had never meant anything to her before, but that had all changed after everything she had learned from Sandi and David. Her appearance was everything. She had even spent extra time on her hair that morning, wanting to look better. There had been no chance to add makeup to her routine, because she had brought none with her. Kathi would have needed to drive home to just pick up the little makeup she had.

		"Well..." David considered, trying to think.

		"Sure, sweetie," Sandi eventually answered. "I'll take care of you and be your makeover specialist today."

		Relief washed through Kathi at the news. She did not know what exactly she needed for her makeover, but looked forward to the opportunity that Sandi was going to give her.

		"Thank you so much," Kathi gushed as Sandi led her to an extra booth. Kathi was lucky that there were extra spaces set up.

		Before she knew it, Kathi found herself alone with Sandi in a small space filled with a salon chair and various pieces of equipment that she could never name or determine their function. She just has to trust Sandi.

		"Have a seat and we'll get started," Sandi said.

		Kathi did as she was told, obeying like she had learned. Sandi might not be a man, but she was an authority figure to Kathi now.

		Sandi wasted no time. She pulled out a bottle of bright red lipstick and put it on Kathi's lips. "This will give you some nice cocksucking lips. It might burn a little, but you'll love them when they're nice and plump."

		Kathi would have nodded her head, but she was too caught up in letting Sandi give her a makeover to even do that much.

		Sandi went on to apply blush to Kathi's cheeks, followed by eyeliner. Next, she began applying a dark pink eye shadow to Kathi's lids. "We want you looking nice and pretty today," Sandi said softly.

		Kathi practically cooed in response, letting out a small moan. It all sounded so exciting. And she was definitely excited to see what the finished product would be. Kathi had never had more than a simple wash and trim at a salon before. That had been for her wedding. All of this was new to her.

		Sandi then moved around to work on Kathi's hair. She began to rub in a dry shampoo. However, this was no ordinary shampoo. Before she knew it, Kathi's hair was lengthening and lightening, thickening as it went. It only took minutes, but soon her hair nearly reached her ass and had turned from light brown to light blonde.

		"Hair and makeup isn't enough," Sandi said as she put the finishing touches on a wavier hairstyle. "We need to change your entire look, down to the what makes you a woman and build you back up."

		"Whatever you say I need, do," Kathi said with complete confidence in Sandi.

		"Good, because the best female leaders have big tits and small brains. You want to be a good female leader, don't you?"

		"Yes, of course," Kathi said with enthusiasm. She had never considered having big tits to be a good thing. She had never considered breasts to be tits before, but now she understood. It was important to be hot and dumb. And now that she was blonde, it made even more sense.

		Sandi spent the rest of the day slowly altering Kathi's body. They were using equipment provided to them through a contract with B Enterprises. It had all been rented, but the machines had the ability to reshape the human body. It was a miraculous thing. Even Sandi had used the machines before.

		During the first day of the conference, Sandi had played down her large breasts. She had not wanted the women to become upset before they had been indoctrinated into the program. But on the second day, she no longer had such fears. That was the reason why no one complained about her cropped sweater that was short enough that if she moved just right, the undersides of her round tits would become visible. She had been the beneficiary of a similar makeover to the one she now gave Kathi.

		Sandi, however, did not start on Kathi's tits. Instead, she used one of the machines to suck away all the excess fat around Kathi's middle. She was still young, but she did not have the lean midriff that Sandi envisioned for her charge.

		"You'll have a body in no time, Kathi," Sandi assured as she ran a strange paddle-like device over Kathi's reclined body. "It might hurt like hell for a minute, but then, in about ten minutes, you'll feel amazing."

		Kathi let out a little gasp, but quickly covered the sound with a moan. She was beginning to enjoy the pain. It was a nice kind of pain, like a massage was supposed to be. Sandi remembered feeling similarly when she went through the procedure. It was a moment she was proud of. Then again, Sandi could not help but be proud of the woman she had become. It had been programmed into her, just like it had been programmed into Kathi.

		As Sandi slowly performed her work, Kathi found herself more and more enjoying what she saw in a nearby mirror. Her waist had been taken down to the point that she looked like she could be a bikini model. Her legs and arms had become svelte and toned. There was an athleticism to her body now that had never existed before.

		However, it eventually came time to do Kathi's boobs and butt. For that, Sandi ordered the soon to be bimbo to strip down. Everything else had been managed by moving clothing aside temporarily. But to get the right balance between tits and ass, Sandi needed to see the whole picture.

		Kathi reluctantly complied, stripping down to her bra and panties. The bra was a simple white one that left her breasts covered, with two thin straps that held them up. Kathi felt shame for wearing such boring clothing. It had become clear to her that she needed to wear more stylish and fashionable clothing. She needed to wear sexier clothing.

		"Take off the bra and panties, too."

		Kathi continued disrobing. Her makeup hid some of her embarrassment. Even though she now had the body of a woman almost a decade younger, she still felt shame over her small breasts and untrimmed bush.

		Sandi said nothing as she pulled out a special laser to take care of the jungle at the junction between Kathi's legs. It took nearly half an hour, but she eventually got everything squared away. By the time Sandi was done, Kathi was forevermore hairless from the neck down, her skin as smooth and blemish free as could be.

		However, there was still the matter of Kathi's boobs and butt. They could not remain small and a little flabby forever. Kathi would soon have the similar size tits that Sandi currently enjoyed. They would help to turn Kathi into a sexual being, someone who could serve and seduce any man who laid eyes on her.

		Kathi's tits began to balloon out from her body, filling with an implant that could not be replicated in any other way. It was a mark of her being a B Enterprises girl. They would be big, but not too big, firm, but also strangely soft, heavy, but not as heavy as normal breast tissue or implants. It was a medical marvel that could not go mainstream, because of the unethical research conducted at the Bimbo Ward.

		And once Kathi had a perfect set of tits sticking up off of her chest, Sandi turned her attention to Kathi's ass. Much like her tits, these would be altered with a similar kind of implant, one that formed from tiny beads that could pass through the skin and form more complex shapes inside the body. Sandi could have given Kathi an ass with any shape, but she was a traditionalist, making sure that Kathi's ass was a perfect bubble, with a natural crease where her cheeks met her legs.

		"Your body is basically done," Sandi said, taking a deep breath and letting her shoulder relax. There had been a constant fear that Kathi might rebel, but her mind had been well trained already. She had taken to the programming perfectly. "I just want to give you a nice even tan. Then we can finalize your mind. Tell me about your role at work."

		And that was exactly what Kathi did as Sandi used another device to give Kathi a deep tan to contrast with her blonde hair. She explained how she came to own and operate the company, making herself CEO. She even explained how her husband, Rick, had been meant to take over, but the paperwork had not been filed before her father's untimely death. That left her in charge and she was doing her best.

		However, now it was clear to Kathi that Rick needed to take over the company as he had been trained to do. She had wanted to be a woman leader, to direct everything, but now she understood better. Her place was to obey and serve. She needed to give the power to smarter and more capable people, taking a step back into a position where she could be a proper woman, a sexy and stylish woman, a woman who always said yes.

		There was just one last step to take.

		"I'm going to place this helmet on your head," Sandi explained. "It's to help you stay focused on your job. You don't want to have any stray thoughts distract you from what's really important.

		Kathi said nothing as Sandi placed the helmet on Kathi's head. A switch was flipped and everything went flat for a moment. Kathi's head buzzed as her mind went blank. Sandi had no idea how the machine worked, but it would lower the CEO's IQ to the point that no one would want to listen to her, even if she accidentally came with the greatest idea in the world. Coming out of her mouth, no one would believe her.

		A few minutes later, Kathi was ready.

		Sandi was proud of the final product and had no doubt that Kathi was happy as well. It was impossible for her to be anything but happy. The women who went through the leadership conference always ended up happy. It was their default position and it was all but impossible to make them deviate from that state of happiness.

		"How do you feel?" Sandi asked after she took the helmet off Kathi's head.

		"I feel great, thank you," Kathi answered automatically. It was impossible to know if that was a programmed answer or if Kathi genuinely felt that way, but the smile on her face made it clear that she really did feel good. But that was the goal.

		Sandi turned to check out her work. Kathi had gone from a serious, competent businesswoman to a bimbo with huge tits and a plump ass. She was stunning now, every male eye drawn to her as if she had some kind of invisible magnet inside of her. If Kathi wore something revealing or tight, the men would drool and try to get in her pants, although it was doubtful she would ever want to wear pants again.

		Sandi knew she had achieved her goal. Now, there was only one other thing to do.

		"Get dressed, Kathi," Sandi ordered, holding out the skirt and the tight-fitting sweater for the newly made bimbo to put on. "It's time to give your husband the CEO job. I think you'd make a great executive secretary, don't you?"

		Kathi nodded eagerly as she changed into the new outfit. She did not bother with panties or a bra. The short skirt and the sweater that had specifically been tailored for busty bimbos like Kathi was more than enough coverage for her. There was even a pair of heels to make sure the now curvy Kathi could highlight those curves to even greater effect.

		"Thank you so much," Kathi gushed as she hugged Sandi goodbye.

		It had been an enlightening two days, but Kathi was going to make the most of her new lease on life, both for herself and for her company. She had been so stupid to think she was the right person to lead her company. Now that she really was stupid, she saw it all perfectly. She giggled at that revelation. Who knew bimbos could be so smart?

		However, when Kathi arrived home, Rick was nowhere to be found. She found a note for her, telling her that he was visiting a friend and would spend the night with him. In the past, Kathi might have been annoyed by that, although she would have understood his desire for companionship while she was gone. She was just glad that it was a male friend and not another woman. Although now Kathi was confident that there was no other woman who could hold a candle to her. Kathi was a hot bimbo and she knew it.

		Instead of explaining how everything would change for them to Rick, Kathi instead set about bimbofying her life. She threw out all of her old clothes and went online to order more bimbo appropriate clothing. She even arranged to have a new outfit delivered to the office for her first thing in the morning, before Rick or anyone else would likely be in.

		Kathi also ordered new makeup and a few other items. It was a lot of money, but she knew that once Rick turned the company around, they would be rolling in money. This was an investment for the future. At least that was her business friendly reasoning that had been given to her by Sandi during the very first session. That now felt like a lifetime ago, what with all that had changed. But as far as Kathi was concerned, it was a change for the better.
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		Arriving at work the next day, Kathi was still dressed in the outfit Sandi had given her. She hated to wear the same thing twice in a row, let alone twice at all, but she had no choice. But it was early and she was the first person in the office. No one would know, since there was already a package waiting for her in the mail room.

		Kathi quickly changed, pulling off her sweater and skirt and replacing them with a fitted blouse that had no way of even hoping to cover her tits, requiring her to leave the buttons above her sternum undone and making it clear she was not wearing a bra. Then again, the way her nipples tented the fabric gave that away as well.

		The skirt was similar to the one Sandi gave her, but this was seemingly tighter with a high slit up the side. Unless she was careful, which she was not, it would not take long for people to realize she was not wearing panties. Even if she wanted to cover her pussy, they would ruin the lines of her outfit. That simply could not be allowed.

		Kathi then returned to her office, knowing that it would not be her office for much longer. She found a printed out spreadsheet on her desk, but the numbers just swam in front of her eyes. It was not that she could no longer read or do math, it was that she really did not want to. It was easier to just go with the flow and pretend it was something she could not do.

		Luckily, with Kathi's now bimbofied mind, there was nothing to really make her bored. She was perfectly content to sit there and wait for Rick to arrive. She knew he would be surprised, but Kathi also knew that this was for the best. She was happier, he would be happier, and the company would thrive. She was certain of it.

		The moment the office door opened, Kathi quickly composed herself and posed in her chair, pushing out her tits to best effect. Rick barreled in, carrying his overnight bag that he had used the night before. Then he stopped and stared at the vision before him.

		"Kathi?" Risk asked in shock. "Is that you?"

		Kathi giggled before responding. "Yes, Rick, it's me. I hope you're happy with your bimbo."

		"Bimbo?" Rick asked, his confusion evident. However, his eyes had not once left Kathi's exposed cleavage. He could not help but stare, much to Kathi's delight.

		"You got a promotion," Kathi said. "You get to be the CEO and I'll be your bimbo secretary."

		This was Kathi's plan and it was working perfectly. As a bimbo, she was surprised, but she was glad that Rick was not freaking out. Confused, she could deal with, but if he freaked out, she might never get him on her side.

		"I don't understand," he said. "What happened to you?"

		Kathi explained everything that happened. Even though her IQ had been reduced and her brain turned into sexy mush, she still understood what had happened, how she had ended up at the wrong conference. However, she also understood now that it was for the best. She got to live out her life as a bimbo, she got to give her husband a promotion, and the company would be saved.

		"I really don't know what to say," Rick finally said.

		"Just say you'll fuck me," Kathi responded. "I'm a horny bimbo secretary and I need a good fucking."

		A smile came across Rick's face. He had always been attracted to his wife, but this new body of hers was something that seemed to come out of his dreams. There was no way he was going to pass up this opportunity, even if this was some sort of trick. He did not care.

		"Come here," Rick said as he dropped his overnight bag. It did not matter compared to what was about to happen next.

		Kathi got up and started to unbutton the remaining buttons on her blouse as she sashayed across the room toward her husband. He stepped forward and grabbed her by her expanded hips, the perfect handles with which to direct her movements. She was so sexy like this, her hourglass figure only adding to the strain he felt in his pants.

		Rick lowered his head and crushed his lips against his wife's. They kissed passionately as their hands roamed over each other's bodies, slowly disrobing each other as they went.

		"Mmmm, your kisses taste better now," Kathi commented when they finally broke apart for air. Her tongue rolled against the bottom of his mouth and then licked across his lips. He smiled as he felt it slither between her inviting lips. Then it returned to tease the roof of his mouth, making him moan. He kissed her nose and then her eyes.

		"I love you, Kathi," Rick confessed quietly. "I love you so much."

		"And I love you too, my husband," Kathi replied happily. "Now why don't you bend me over your new desk and fuck me like the bimbo secretary I am?"

		"For a bimbo, you have some pretty great ideas," Rick agreed as he bent his wife over the desk. "I think we're both going to enjoy this."

		With that, he slid his hand up the side of Kathi's leg until his palm cupped her firm ass. Kathi gasped as she felt his hand move between her legs to find her bare pussy. His fingers circled it, stroking the lips as he found her clit and teased it. Then he slipped his middle finger inside her pussy while his index finger tickled her clit, sending delicious shocks through her body.

		Without removing his hand from between her legs, he guided her to the desk and pushed her down, ignoring the stack of papers her big tits sent crashing to the floor. Those could be dealt with later. He had a wife, a secretary, and a bimbo to fuck. Luckily, they were all the same person.

		Kathi had never heard anything more appealing in her entire life. She squirmed as Rick fingered her. It felt amazing, but there was even more to come. She had sex with Rick many times, although never as often as he would have liked. But now it was different. She was a bimbo and it was not enough to just have sex. She wanted to get fucked, hard.

		He could only finger Kathi for so long before he needed to stick his hard cock into her wet and waiting pussy. He removed his finger from inside of her, causing Kathi to moan with need. She pushed her ass back toward him, hoping to find his fingers to push inside of her again. Instead, she found Rick's cock.

		He thrust himself into her with one long stroke, his hands gripping her by the hips. They rarely had sex like this, never bent over a desk, but with him fucking her from behind. It was different now though. Kathi was an eager little slut, pushing back with each of his thrusts to maximize his penetration and the force with which he fucked her. She also had far more padding in the rear than she ever had before. Rick loved it. He knew he had always been a tit man, but until he saw Kathi's expanded backside, he had never known just how much of an ass man he was, too.

		"Fuck, you pussy is tight," Rick groaned as he increased his pace. He could feel the heat of her pussy against his shaft and it drove him crazy. Her wetness also made it much easier to fuck her hard. He couldn't believe how lucky he was to have such a hot wife who was willing to do this, especially in his new office. He would never have thought this would be a possibility.

		It was obvious how much Kathi enjoyed it too, judging by the cries of passion that came out between her bee-stung lips. If she had any doubts about being bimbo, they were gone now. She wanted to be fucked hard and right. Rick had no trouble delivering on that.

		Then suddenly, his cock twitched as he passed his point of no return. He could have warned his wife, but she was too busy screaming to even notice, so he just let it happen. He climaxed, shooting his seed deep within Kathi's pussy. The sudden jolt of pleasure made her cry out and her pussy spasm around his shaft.

		Kathi felt a sudden rush of pleasure, unlike anything she had ever felt before as she came. Her body felt electric as every nerve in her body lit up with orgasmic energy. And all the while Rick kept dumping his seed inside of her, filling her up as her eyes rolled up into the back of her head.

		Rick pulled himself out and stood behind his wife, staring at the beautiful creature before him. She laid there on the desk, limp, her body spent. At least for now. But even as she laid there in the stupor of her orgasmic high, he thought she was the sexiest creature he had ever seen. Rick leaned forward to kiss her.

		"It's so...hard to believe..." Rick whispered in her ear, "that this all happened. I've never seen a prettier woman."

		"Thank you, Rick," Kathi whispered back as her eyes fluttered open. "I love you."

		"I love you, too. But we both need to get dressed. We need to make an announcement to the company about the change in leadership. And we need to set everything straight so we can finish the year profitable."

		Kathi giggled as she pushed herself up off the desk. She looked around for her clothes, spotting them on the floor in the middle of the office. But before she moved to retrieve them, she made a counter offer. "As long as I get to suck your cock after."

		Rick chuckled. "Yes, I think that's fair. You're my bimbo secretary after all."

		There was still much work to be done, but with Rick now at the helm, the company's prospects were already looking up. But Rick would not be doing this alone. He had Kathi, not standing behind him, but kneeling between his knees, supporting him in everything. Kathi had tried to lead from the front, alone. Now she was part of a team and that made all the difference. It helped that she was a bimbo, too. In fact, it made it even better.
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