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		"A re you all right, babe?" Felix asked as he came into the house from working in the barn.

		Harmony sat on the couch, a hot drink in her hands, staring out at the yard, a melancholy look on her face. For most people, an approaching birthday was something to look forward to. For Harmony, she still felt conflicted about her upcoming twenty-first birthday.

		She looked up to see Felix with his shirt open, revealing his tanned and muscular torso gleaming with sweat. He was breathing easy now, but she had no doubt he had just been working hard.

		"I'm just thinking about next week," Harmony answered, her voice filled with sadness and confusion. She had gone out for drinks with her friends, Claire and Nadia, last night, but since then, she had been struggling to come to terms with how close her birthday was. It had always seemed so far away. Now it felt like the big event was staring her right in the face.

		It had been generations since the mandatory bimbofication was implemented. Society had changed dramatically since then, but Harmony had always accepted it. Growing up with all of her female role models being bimbos, it was hard to imagine life otherwise.

		And unlike Claire, who had used her adult years studying and performing scientific research, Harmony had accepted her fate and supported herself with a receptionist job. It was common for women to take such jobs while they were young, waiting the three years between the end of school and the beginning of their bimbo lives. Harmony had simply gone with the flow, doing what was normal.

		However, Harmony felt as if she was at the precipice of a major change. She knew she was. Her birthday was only four days away, two days after Claire would enter the same bimbo conversion center she would. The appointment was set. And after the couple weeks spent at the center where her body and mind would be transformed, she would return to Felix, no longer just his girlfriend, but now his bimbo, too.

		"Do you want to talk about it?" Felix asked. He always made sure to check in on people's feelings, especially Harmony's. Despite his size and muscular physique, Felix was a kind and caring man. It was what attracted her to him when they first met. Harmony was starting her job as a receptionist. Felix had needed something from one of the executives. She never found out what. But while she was helping him, they hit it off and he asked her out before he left the building.

		That was almost three years ago. Felix was twenty-three and Harmony would turn twenty-one in four days. A year ago, Felix proposed to her, offering to become her benefactor, a love match in the bimbofication system. Instead of entering the lottery to be assigned a bimbo, Felix arranged for Harmony to become his bimbo, once she went through the conversion process. Given how much she loved him, it was an easy answer for her to give.

		"There's nothing either of us can do about it," Harmony said. "You go take a shower or whatever and maybe I'll feel up to talking later."

		"I love you," Felix said as he leaned down. He kissed the crown of strawberry blonde hair on top of her head.

		"I love you, too," Harmony answered back automatically. And she did love him. But right now, she felt conflicted. Not about him. Felix was great. She could not imagine a better man than him. She considered herself lucky to have met him when she did. And she looked forward to being more for him than she could be now.

		Harmony's current melancholy was simply from the contemplation of her life and how it felt as if it was coming to an end. Her physical being would continue, but something would change after the doctors at the bimbo conversion center got their hands on her. Would she still be Harmony? It was that kind of existential crisis she now faced.

		Once Felix disappeared upstairs to shower and change clothes, Harmony returned to looking out the window. Felix's farm had belonged to his family for generations. The large tract of land was not sustainable as a full time farm, but it gave Felix something to do on the weekends when he was not in the city working in insurance. Sometimes Harmony helped out, but today she was not feeling up to it.

		During the week, they lived together in a condo. It was in a hip area of town, although they rarely went out, just because there was not time. And with Harmony still under the drinking age, she was limited on where they could go. That would all change soon enough, but she felt conflicted about it all. On the one hand, she was finally coming of age, becoming the woman she would be for the rest of her life. On the other hand, Harmony had built something in her short span of life and so much of that felt like it was disappearing through her fingers.

		"Get a hold of yourself," Harmony told herself as she tried to shake off her doldrums. "You still have four days until you become a bimbo. It's not over yet. And in the meantime, there are some things a bimbo can't do and I can."

		Harmony set down her mug and pulled out a book. It was long and thick, with big, long words. It was not a bimbo book. She did not even know if she could finish it in time. But Harmony decided she was going to try. And at the very least, it would give her something to keep her mind off of the impending trip to the bimbo conversion center.
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		The day of Harmony's birthday had finally arrived. She had already resigned her position as a receptionist. Bimbos did not work. It was not that they were completely prevented from working, not by law. But the restructuring of society had made it a bimbo's place to be with a man. Every bimbo was required to be paired up with a man. For those who were not like Harmony, having a love match and benefactor set up in advance, there was a lottery. Claire, for example, had focused so exclusively on her scientific research, she had completely ignored the men in her life who she might form a connection with. She had left herself in the hands of the lottery, a matching system run by the government.

		In some ways, Harmony had wished she had worked right up until the end. The past two days would have gone by a lot faster if she had been kept busier. Instead, she stayed home, having already delivered her letter of resignation the week before. Harmony used her free time to read her book. It was long enough and dense enough, it took her all four days to finish it, reading through much of the day, only stopping in the evenings when Felix was around.

		Felix took the day off to take his girlfriend to the conversion center. It was required for love matches and prearranged benefactors, like Felix, to join the woman at the center. When the lottery was used, the man did not need to show up at the same time. That was more flexible. But with love matches, there was a more stringent layer of security involved.

		It was not common, but there were women who had tried to cheat the system. For some, it was as simple as not showing up for their assigned birthday appointment. For others, it was an attempt to subvert the process. There had been instances where supposed love matches had requested no alterations at all to the woman, preventing her from truly becoming a bimbo, as the law intended. This was considered fraud, but there were still occasional instances of success, but always fleetingly so. By forcing the man to attend, the doctors and other authorities could prevent a woman from leaving without alterations.

		Harmony had no such intentions. While she still felt strange about the idea of giving up her autonomy and much of her intelligence, she also was happy to finally be joining her bimbo sisters, the other women who had already completed the process. And who knew? It might even be possible for Harmony to retain her friendships with Claire and Nadia in the end. Anything was still possible.

		Felix drove Harmony from their condo to the bimbo conversion center. The ride was quiet, but that was not unusual. There were things on each of their minds as they approached the center. For Harmony, it was just the unknown. She was nervous about the whole process, but she had a rough idea of what was coming.

		Felix, on the other hand, was going over all the details. He got to choose Harmony's future. It was up to him to decide on her appearance and on how her mind worked. Every woman was given at least the basic bimbo package. Sometimes that was all that was needed. But there were men willing to pay for additional features. It was those features that Felix contemplated. He had saved up money for this, for money was required for the various add-ons that were available.

		"Here we are," Felix said when he pulled into the parking lot for the bimbo conversion center. It appeared to be a large office building in the middle of the city, at least from the outside. But instead of hundreds of offices, the inside of the building was more like a hospital, filled with operation rooms, recovery rooms, and a few offices.

		Harmony swallowed hard, not knowing what to do or say. She had already planned on saying goodbye, but had not thought about how it would really feel to say goodbye to her old life.

		"Are you all right?" Felix asked.

		"I'm just going to miss this," Harmony answered, not expecting the sadness that would come with the moment. "But I'm ready to become a bimbo and spend the rest of my life with you."

		Harmony leaned forward and gave Felix a kiss. He returned the kiss, but there was an awkwardness in it, a feeling that he was not quite sure what to do about. He knew this was difficult for Harmony. It would be difficult for him if he was in her shoes. But this moment was an inflection point. Before, she was just a young woman. After this, she would be a bimbo, happy and sexy. A bimbo was the pinnacle of femininity and Felix wanted Harmony to be able to share in that.

		Felix held Harmony's hand as they walked into the building. There was a receptionist behind a desk when they walked in.

		"Hello," Felix said, taking charge. He was good at that. And given his tall and muscular stature, people naturally looked to him for guidance and leadership. "This is Harmony Rose. Today is her birthday and she is ready to be turned into a bimbo."

		The receptionist was a woman, a year or two younger than Harmony. She was not a bimbo. Not yet. But the receptionist was one of the few women working in the building. The huge majority of the staff were men. Men worked and women were bimbos. That was how society functioned ever since the mandatory bimbofication act came into effect all those years ago.

		"Yes, I've got you right here, Harmony," the receptionist said as she tapped on the tablet in front of her. "And you must be Felix Mahoney?"

		"I am," Felix confirmed.

		"I've entered you as present in the system. You will be working with Dr. Tucker. Not only is he our most skilled doctor, he also runs the facility. You're very lucky to be assigned to him. He should be out in a few minutes. Take a seat and I'll call you over when he's ready for you."

		"Thank you," Felix said. He then guided Harmony over to the waiting area where there were seats and magazines. It was a lot like any hospital waiting room. There were a handful of other women waiting, all of them alone. Some read the provided magazines. Others browsed on their phones.

		Harmony sat down and stared straight ahead. She did not feel particularly conversational. Felix sat down next to her, wrapped an arm around her shoulders and placed his other arm on her denim covered thigh.

		While Harmony sat there, completely silent, Felix looked around the room. The other women who were currently waiting spanned the spectrum of style. There was one woman who already had the bimbo look down. Blonde hair, skimpy clothing, tan skin, high heels, the works. She was only missing the bimbo proportions, like the big breasts that every bimbo now sported.

		And on the other extreme was a woman who looked like she had stepped straight out of the grunge scene all those years ago. The flannel and denim look was not that dissimilar to Harmony's style, but the dark makeup on the other woman gave her a slightly scary appearance. Felix knew he could handle her or any other woman, just given his size, but there was a fierceness about the woman that turned him off.

		Slowly but surely, names were called and women stood up and walked into the back, meeting their respective doctors. The women here alone were all lottery bimbos. Their future men had been assigned to them by whatever metric the government used. Felix had looked into that in the past, but once Harmony agreed to be his love match, he stopped caring about the lottery. He had his future bimbo locked down.

		"Harmony," the receptionist finally called out. "It's your turn now."

		Harmony stood up, squeezed Felix's hand, and walked towards the woman at the desk.

		"It's all going to be fine, babe," Felix said as he joined her, letting her lead. This was ultimately her moment. He did not want her to think he was dragging her into becoming a bimbo.

		Harmony bit her lips and nodded her head. She knew she had to do this. Even if she did not feel ready, even if she felt as if she had just barely found a life she was comfortable with, she could not deny the reality of the situation. Her future was as a bimbo. This moment was always going to come.

		Just as the couple reached the receptionist's desk, a middle-aged man, with salt and pepper hair and wearing a white doctor's coat, appeared from behind a door.

		"Is this Harmony and Felix?" the man asked the receptionist.

		"It is," she confirmed.

		He turned his attention to Harmony in particular. "Welcome. My name is Dr. Tucker. I will be overseeing your stay here at the center."

		Harmony held out her hand, expecting to shake his. But he instead took her fingers in his hand, turning it over so her palm was facing down. He then proceeded to lower his head and kiss the back of her hand.

		A chill ran up Harmony's spine at the kind treatment. She had always feared, no matter what the literature and videos said, that the doctors were cruel men, turning women into sex addicts for their own pleasure, debasing them and treating them like shit. This was the opposite of that. She felt actual respect coming from Dr. Tucker, putting her off her guard.

		"It's nice to meet you, Doctor," Felix said. When Felix held out his hand, the doctor shook it. The back of the hand kiss was only for his patients, who were all women.

		"The pleasure is mine. And if you will just follow me, we can begin."

		Dr. Tucker led Harmony and Felix through a door and down a long hallway. There were offices along this hallway, but Dr. Tucker's came all the way at the end.

		"Come in, have a seat, and we can begin."

		Dr. Tucker's office was small for someone who was in charge of a whole bimbo conversion center, at least by private standards. As a government employee, there were fewer perks. But there was no way the doctor would consider the private sector. He loved his job too much.

		Harmony and Felix sat down in the chairs in front of the desk. Dr. Tucker walked around the desk and sat behind it. He tapped a few keys on his computer, pulling up Harmony's file.

		"It's been a while since I worked on a love match," the doctor said. "I'm looking forward to the change of pace. Felix, do you have your specifications?"

		"I do," Felix said as he reached into his pocket and pulled out a flash drive. "Everything is on here, just as the website said."

		Dr. Tucker smiled. "Wonderful. I so like it when people follow directions. Now Harmony, you have a choice here. You can see what Felix has chosen for you or you can be surprised. Not that it really matters. To be honest, most of the conversation we are having now won't be something you remember when the procedure is complete. Would you like to know what your love match has chosen for you?"

		Harmony turned and looked up at her boyfriend. Felix looked down at her, their eyes meeting. She felt conflicted. This was his gift to her, his present, his love for her in physical form. How could she not see the love he felt for her in what he had chosen? But it would be wrong of her to not know, to blindly trust that her lover wanted her to be the best version of herself she could be.

		"No," Harmony answered, turning her attention back to the doctor. "I want to know what he has chosen."

		"Very well," the doctor said. He took the flash drive and plugged it into a port on his computer. Dr. Tucker studied the file for a moment. Everything seemed to check out. There was nothing out of the ordinary, although it seemed Felix had a few interesting kinks. But depending on Harmony's experience, it was debatable if she would understand the ramifications of Felix's requests.

		Once Dr. Tucker was satisfied, he turned the monitor so that Harmony could see it.

		"Red hair?" Harmony asked, surprised by Felix's choice for her.

		He shrugged. "I like red hair. You're a strawberry blonde, which is close, but yeah, going full red is my goal for you. Besides, there aren't that many red headed bimbos. It will make you special."

		"That's sweet of you to say," Harmony said, almost cooing over the idea. It was not what she had expected, but she appreciated the idea of being different. There were so many blonde bimbos out there. Blonde had become the default color, no matter what the ethnic background of the woman was. Asian women became blonde bimbos. Black women became blonde bimbos. Native women become blonde bimbos. There was a surprising lack of diversity sometimes.

		However, while Harmony was focused on the future color of her hair, she missed some of the technical details further down the page. She would not just be a redhead, but an anal slut. That was what Felix wanted and she soon would too.

		Felix's interest in anal sex was a long time coming. He had even proposed the idea occasionally to Harmony, but always in a way that gave him an out if she responded poorly. It was a complicated nature of their relationship, with him being kinkier than she was. But Felix had been willing to wait it out, knowing that his kinks could become her kinks once she became a bimbo.

		"Do you have any questions for me or Felix?" the doctor asked.

		Harmony was still a bit overwhelmed. She lacked the knowledge to understand many of the terms listed on the monitor. But since she felt silly for asking basic questions, she instead shook her head. "No questions."

		"Terrific," Dr. Tucker said as he clapped his hands together. "We can get started right away. Felix, you should stay here. I'll help Harmony get ready for the procedure and once she's all set, I'll return to discuss a couple things with you."

		"Sounds good to me," Felix said.

		"If you'll come with me, Harmony," Dr. Tucker said, getting up from behind his desk and opening the door to his office. He held out his arm, indicating for her to proceed him out of the room.

		Harmony stood up and did as told, following the doctor out of the room and back into the hallway. She was nervous, but mostly because she had no idea what to expect. She knew there were multiple stages and steps to the bimbo process, but she did not know what they entailed. However, she was aware she would be put under anesthesia eventually. All the literature and videos about the process, generally unhelpful with specifics, included the fact the woman would go to sleep and wake up as a bimbo.

		The doctor led Harmony through a maze of hallways until they reached her room. This would be where she recovered, but it provided a nice starting point. The operations would begin soon, after she had been properly prepped.

		"Relax a bit. The anesthesiologist will be in shortly. In the meantime, get undressed. We'll start as soon as you're ready. Understood?"

		"Yes, thank you, Doctor," Harmony said. "I assume I'll see you and Felix on the other side."

		Dr. Tucker's smile went up to his eyes. "That's right. You have nothing to worry about. This is just how we make sure you maximize your feminine potential. Every woman does it and they're all the happier for it."

		Harmony nodded. That much was true. Every bimbo she had ever met loved what had been done to her. Every bimbo loved having their thoughts and worries taken away while being given sexy bodies built for sex.

		"I'll leave you to it then."

		And just like that, Harmony was alone. But as she slowly pulled off her old clothing, knowing such things would never fit her ever again, assuming she even wanted to wear such items as pants or long sleeves. And once nude, Harmony climbed onto the bed and beneath the thin hospital sheet. It did not provide much warmth, but it maintained her modesty for when the anesthesiologist arrived to put her under. This was just the beginning.
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		Harmony's eyes fluttered open. She felt like she had taken a long nap, but she could not remember actually falling asleep. Her vision, looking upward at the ceiling, was framed by long lashes, low maintenance implants.

		A giggle was the first thing to escape her lips. She did not even know why she was giggling. It just happened, spouting forth unbidden. But it only took Harmony a moment to realize she liked giggling. The sound was so feminine. That was what she wanted to be. She wanted to be feminine.

		It took time for Harmony to come to her senses. She tried to take stock of her situation, but she quickly got sidetracked by a coiling heat in her belly. Her pussy was wet, but so was another part of her.

		Harmony started grinding her ass into the bed as she tried to work out what she was feeling. She was horny, she knew that. But there was something else. It was the wetness she could not quite figure out.

		However, before she could say or do anything beyond that, the door to her recovery room opened and Dr. Tucker walked in.

		"Welcome back, Harmony," the doctor said with kindness. "How is my patient doing today?”

		"Horny." It was the only word that came out of Harmony's mouth. It was the only word on her mind as she continued to wriggle and writhe beneath the thin bed sheet.

		Dr. Tucker chuckled at her response. "Yes, I suppose you are horny. Felix requested quite a number on you. I'm surprised you didn't catch it all when you saw it. Then again, as I recall, you were more focused on becoming a redhead. And I must say, this shade of red looks phenomenal on you."

		"Thanks," Harmony said, not really paying attention to the conversation. She was not trying to be rude, not that it mattered to the doctor. Her body was burning up and all she wanted was relief, no matter how pathetic it might appear. But she knew she looked sexy. She knew it instinctively. She was a sexy bimbo now. Being sexy came as natural to her as breathing did.

		"Wait, my voice," Harmony said, gasping as she heard herself speak for the first time as a bimbo. It was another change that had been made that she had not paid attention to. Her voice, once relatively commanding in pitch and resonance, was now soft and almost musical. There would be no yelling in her future. Her vocal cords constrained her volume and completely changed the way she could produce sounds. But it was a very sexy voice.

		Dr. Tucker smiled. "Yes, I have to say, your voice makes me imagine a paragon of femininity."

		"What's that?" Harmony asked, making her sound almost like her old self, at least in terms of mental acuity. But then she giggled, completely erasing any hope that the doctor would take her seriously.

		"Nothing for a bimbo like you to worry about," he answered.

		Harmony smiled. He called her a bimbo. Somehow that struck at her core, making her smile and making her even wetter than she was before. She liked being reminded of what a bimbo she was. It felt good. It felt right.

		The arousal Harmony felt was unlike anything she had experienced before. It was stronger, but also stickier. It was harder to ignore and much harder to push back against. It just stuck to her, making her want to keep wiggling her hips and pulling her shoulders back as she thrust out her chest. But somehow she knew that even if she got to cum, if she experienced the relief her body so greatly desired, it would not really matter. The arousal would not really wane. It would only drop a little before it immediately started building again. Harmony was stuck in a never ending cycle of arousal and there was nothing she could do about it. And in time, there would be nothing she wanted to do about it, reveling in her arousal, knowing that it made her an even better bimbo.

		"Would you like to see the new you?" Dr. Tucker asked.

		Harmony did not even hesitate as she answered with another, "Yes, please."

		"Very well."

		Dr. Tucker reached down and pulled away the thin sheet that covered Harmony's body, revealing her naked form for the first time since she woke up from the anesthesia. Her breasts were pushed up, as per usual with bimbos, and her nipples were hard, poking out at the air. Her skin was also markedly darker than it had been before, a natural tan that would require minimal upkeep.

		"Let's get you over to the mirror so you can take it all in," the doctor said as he held Harmony's shoulders and slowly lifted her up until she was sitting.

		The fact Harmony was naked in front of this man did not concern her. She felt no shame about her lack of modesty. This was a trait of all bimbos and now that Harmony was one, it was one of her traits as well.

		Dr. Tucker helped Harmony stand. She rose up on tiptoes, unable to drop her heels and stand flatfooted. That was another common trait among bimbos, forced to wear high heels if they needed to stand for more than a few minutes at a time. Many even owned shower heels, shoes that were specifically designed to be worn in the shower, with special non-slip soles. Bimbos were not known for their coordination, but the bimbo product market was more than up to the task of finding a solution.

		"Wow," Harmony gasped when she saw her reflection in the mirror. She knew it was her, but the image she saw was so different from what she had been used to before. Even though she could not specifically remember all the details about her old body, she still remembered a few details. She remembered having strawberry blonde hair. Now it was bright red, appearing unnatural and yet seeming completely natural at the same time.

		Harmony's hair flowed down from her head in loose waves. It fell down her back, almost reaching her ass. It pooled over her shoulders, tickling the tops of her breasts. And those breasts were simply massive compared to the little bug bites she had before. They were big and round, sticking off her chest with almost no concession to gravity.

		"I'm fucking sexy," Harmony said as she ran a long-nailed hand down her side, following the curves of her body. "I'm so fucking sexy."

		"That you are, Harmony," the doctor said, his voice soft and soothing, but laced with an undercurrent of excitement and desire. It was how every bimbo doctor spoke to their patients, just one of the ways they took joy in their profession.

		"And what's more," Dr. Tucker continued as he pulled Harmony's attention from the mirror, turning it towards him instead, "you have a gorgeous new set of lips."

		"Thank you, Doctor," Harmony cooed as she lifted her hand up and brushed her fingers along her lips. They felt smooth and soft, and she could not wait to coat them in a thick coat of lipstick, highlighting their size and true purpose.

		"But there's one thing I need to explain to you before I bring you to see Felix."

		Harmony looked up at the doctor, expectantly waiting. Her green eyes were wide, showing little of the intelligence she once had. The new Harmony was a woman who needed to be told what she was thinking so that she could actually think it. Her mind had been transformed, just as much as her body.

		"You have a self-lubricating ass." It was the easiest way to broach the topic. "When you get wet, which will be most of the time, your ass will produce the same fluids your pussy does. This will allow you to have anal sex with far fewer preparations. It seems Felix has a thing for sticking his cock up your ass."

		Hearing that could have put off a normal person, but Harmony was not normal. Not anymore. She was a bimbo. And she was a bimbo who had been trained to love and appreciate anal sex so she could be a better match to Felix.

		"There will be some different care instructions you'll need to abide by. I've already filled Felix in on the details. I will be putting him in charge of such matters."

		"Good idea, Doctor," Harmony cooed. "I'm such a dumb dumb."

		Dr. Tucker chuckled. "No need to worry, Harmony. You're a bimbo. No one expects you to be smart. Leave the thinking to Felix. He's a good man. He will take care of you."

		Harmony smiled. "Thanks, Doctor."

		"Now if I can direct your attention back to the mirror," Dr. Tucker said. "You'll notice your ass has been expanded nicely. I've taken you just past bubble butt territory. Felix really is an ass man."

		Harmony just giggled in response. She wiggled her butt, swaying her hips back and forth as she stood there, imagining Felix coming up behind her, grabbing her by the hips, and sticking his cock up her ass. Somehow she knew it would feel amazing. And soon she would know for sure.

		"Do you think he's going to like my tits?"

		"Like them? I think he'll be obsessed with them," Dr. Tucker answered. You've got what I consider an ideal hourglass figure. I like seeing a bit more junk in the trunk, which you've got."

		Harmony giggled. "Good. I need to be pretty for him."

		"I'm sure you'll make him very happy," Dr. Tucker said, his tone turning more serious. "Now we should probably get you into some clothes so you can meet up with Felix."

		"But do I have to?" Harmony asked petulantly. "I like being naked."

		"It's not as if you'll need to wear them all the time," Dr. Tucker answered. "But here in the bimbo conversion center and outside in public, you need to wear clothes. I don't make the rules. But I'm guessing you'll like the outfit I've picked out for you."

		"You chose an outfit for me?" Harmony asked, in awe of the doctor.

		"I did indeed," Dr. Tucker answered, his smile wide and his eyes twinkling. "Now let's get you dressed. Your clothes are on the chair. I'll leave you to it and just knock on the door when you're ready."

		"Okay, thanks, Doctor," Harmony chirped as she turned her attention to the chair in the corner. She had missed the clothing that had been left there for her. But she had not really had much time to explore the room. She had only just woken up when the doctor paid her a visit.

		Once Harmony zeroed in on the outfit, she paid little attention to Dr. Tucker leaving the room and shutting the door. She picked up the skirt on top, holding it up to her hips. It was short, with a flared hem that would constantly threaten to expose her pussy and ass. There did not seem to be panties, but that did not bother her in the slightest.

		The skirt was three-toned: black around the waistband, white in the middle, and yellow along the hem. Harmony vaguely wondered if that was the color of a flag as she pulled the skirt up her legs, but the thought quickly dissipated in her fractured mind.

		Next came the top. It was a white halter top with a built-in collar. It left her big tits completely on display with only a thin strap holding it together just below her tits. The top left her entire midriff bare, as well as a good portion of her cleavage.

		The final addition was a pair of heels. Harmony sighed the moment she slipped her feet into the shoes. The strain of standing on her toes was starting to get to her. Even though her body had been redesigned, there were still muscles that needed to be strengthened over time.

		Fully dressed, looking every bit like the red headed bimbo she now was, Harmony spent a few minutes in front of the mirror, making sure her hair and outfit looked as good as possible. And as she worked, she had no idea how long she had been at the bimbo conversion center or what had gone into making her into the bimbo she saw in the mirror.

		Harmony knew she had implants. She knew her ass had been expanded, too, although not how. She had no way to know how her ass had become self-lubricating or how her bodily functions would be affected by that.

		Nor did Harmony understand how she had spent the better part of the last week in a medical trance. She was technically awake, but had no memory of all the work Dr. Tucker and the rest of the center staff did to reshape her mind, changing neuron paths in her brain until she was the dumb and giggling bimbo she now saw in the mirror.

		Technically, because Harmony was considered a love match, she did not need to be imprinted with Felix, but the staff did it anyway. It just made it all easier. The moment she saw him, she would become his devoted bimbo, full of love and adoration for him.

		"There," Harmony said before she blew a kiss to her reflection. She then sashayed over to the door to her room, knocking with her knuckles before she posed herself for the doctor or whichever man was on the other side to escort her out.

		"Looking sexy," Dr. Tucker said when he opened the door and found his patient ready to leave. "Let's go to my office. There are a few last minute details to take care of."

		"Whatever you say, Doctor," Harmony said with a seductive wink. She could not help herself. Dr. Tucker was a man and she knew men had cocks. And right now, Harmony felt a deep seated need to take a cock up her ass. She did not even understand her new desires, but it added an extra sway to her hips as she followed the doctor around.

		Their destination was Dr. Tucker's office. Her heels clicked on the floor as they walked, her steps short and frequent. Even though her feet much preferred the heels, Harmony still needed to adjust to walking in them. Her body did not move in quite the same way as it used to. Her old muscle memory was fighting against her new proportions.

		But when they reached the doctor's office, he opened the door and everything in Harmony's mind went blank except for one thing. She saw Felix and that was all she could see. He filled up the whole room in her mind. Nothing else mattered.

		Even after she had been fully escorted into the room and sat beside him, much as she had before at the beginning, she was unable to pay any attention to the final details Dr. Tucker had spoken about. Felix handled all of that, signing the appropriate forms, taking his new bimbo into his custody. He would be responsible for her and failure to hold up his end of the bargain would see her repossessed and him fined or even jailed, depending on the severity of the infraction. Bimbos might have been mandatory, but the government still looked out for them.
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		Everything after her reintroduction to Felix was a blur. Harmony could barely keep up. The world around her seemed to move at a million miles per hour, but whenever she gazed upon his muscular body or his handsome face, it was like time slowed down completely.

		Felix drove her away from the clinic in his truck. He had spent much of the past two weeks working on the farm, taking a much needed break from the insurance firm where he had his day job. But now he had every intention of driving Harmony to their condo in the city and fucking her ass out on the balcony.

		"Please, can I suck your cock?" Harmony begged as she fingered herself in the passenger seat. Felix had already ordered her not to cum, but she was welcome to play with herself, pushing her body right up to the edge of orgasm, but never going over.

		"I told you already," Felix countered. "The first time I want to fuck my bimbo is in the ass, and we can't do that while I'm driving."

		Harmony pouted, but her disappointment did not last long. Her rewired brain was not designed to be sad or upset for long. She could not even muster anger. Such negative emotions were all but eliminated from her now. She would almost always be happy and even eager to do whatever Felix wanted of her. Harmony's whole world had become so much brighter and simpler.

		However, Felix was just as eager to fuck his bimbo as Harmony was to fuck him. He pushed down on the accelerator, willing the truck to go a little faster. Even if he got them home one minute faster, that was one minute sooner that he could have his cock in her ass.

		Pulling into the underground garage for the condo building, Felix had to be careful not to scrape against the other cars in the too small parking spaces. Normally he would have driven their car, but he had sold it after Harmony went into the bimbo conversion center. She would not be driving anymore. Few bimbos did. And he still needed his truck for the farm. But selling that car would help fund Harmony's new wardrobe when she was ready to go shopping.

		Felix could have spent the time while she was away going through her old possessions, but he had decided to make the new Harmony do that. He wanted to see her try on clothing that no longer fit her or try to figure out why she had a shelf of books about Russian poetry. Even Felix did not understand that one. There was a certain delight in watching a bimbo turn her back on the woman she used to be and embrace her new sexy and feminine ideal.

		The elevator ride up to their condo was slow. Harmony kept rubbing herself against Felix. She was practically humping him as she rubbed her tits on his arm. And given how short her skirt was, she would not have preserved her modesty if there had been anyone else in the elevator with them.

		"Finally," Felix groaned as the elevator doors opened on their floor. He grabbed Harmony's hand and pulled her along behind him. She kept almost tripping over herself as she tried to keep up, her big tits bouncing with the movement and the bare minimum of support they received from her top.

		"You're like a fucking god," Harmony moaned as soon as they were inside the condo. Felix slammed the door shut and practically threw her against the wall before he stepped forward and pressed his lips to hers. The combination of her already impressive height and the high heels she wore, their lips could easily meet. But where Felix was strong and dominant, Harmony was soft and submissive in his arms.

		The kiss was full of passion. They both lusted after each other, but this was more than lust. It was unbridled love. Their hands explored each other's bodies. Felix started with Harmony's hips. He grabbed her tight, but then his hands started to move. One hand moved up over her flat belly to the two mounds that were her breasts. Even with his big hands, they were more than just a handful. And yet he still squeezed them.

		Harmony moaned into the kiss as her body was manipulated, but she loved it. This was what she wanted. She wanted to be worshiped by Felix, to be his personal plaything and fucktoy. She wanted to be the dumb, giggling bimbo who was always horny, eager to get fucked and pleased by her man.

		Felix's other hand found its way to Harmony's ass, still in the short skirt the doctor had chosen for her. He grabbed her ass cheek, giving it a hard squeeze and pulling her body towards his, creating friction between their bodies. He knew all of this would happen, but he still could not believe how sexy her body had become.

		Harmony was not the only one with roving hands. Her nails practically dug into his broad back through his shirt as she pulled him closer, trying to press herself into him, as if they could somehow become one. But if there was pain, Felix did not comment. He was too focused on kissing his beautiful girlfriend and future wife. For now the marriage was certain, even if Dr. Tucker recommended such couplings be delayed so that Harmony could adjust to her new bimbo life. Throwing too much at recently converted bimbos had been shown to have detrimental effects to their health and in some cases completely reverted their mental condition.

		"Fuck," Felix groaned as he broke the kiss. "I can't wait any longer."

		"Oh goodie," Harmony cheered. "Are you gonna fuck me now?"

		"Out on the balcony. I'm going to fuck that ass."

		"Ooh, yes," Harmony cooed. "I want you to do it. I want you to fuck me in the ass. This is your ass now. You own me. And you get to fuck me in the ass whenever you want: morning, afternoon, or night."

		"Damn straight," Felix grunted as he stalked across the living room toward the doors that led out onto the balcony.

		Harmony minced after him, taking little steps that didn't let her travel very fast, but the up and down movement that came with it made her tits jiggle. She hooked her fingers into the waistband of her skirt as she went, ready to shuck it off as soon as Felix told her to.

		Outside, Felix put his hand on Harmony's shoulder and pushed her down so that her hands landed on the wooden railing of the balcony, with her face looking down at the street below.

		"Fuck," Harmony groaned. "I want people to see you fuck my ass."

		"And they will," Felix said as he placed a hand between her shoulder blades, holding her down. His other hand reached around her body and pulled down her skirt, exposing her ass.

		He expected to see her new ass was just as sexy as her new tits or her new hair color, but what he found took his breath away. "Fuck," he said, echoing Harmony's earlier exclamation.

		"Do you like it?" Harmony asked, leaning back enough to look up at Felix's face and yet not enough to stop his access to her ass. He still had her pinned to the railing.

		"I fucking love it," Felix groaned as he ran his hand over the tight flesh of her ass, alternating between each cheek. He gave one a little slap, nothing to hurt her, but just to see how the flesh moved in response.

		"Fuck yeah," Harmony moaned, enjoying the way Felix manhandled her. It was exactly what she wanted: to be at Felix's beck and call, to be owned by him. "Use me however you want."

		"I intend to," Felix grunted. "And I plan to do it again and again, fucking you in the ass until you are covered in my cum."

		"Oh god," Harmony gasped as she pictured the fantasy in her head. She could just imagine the cum spraying out of Felix's cock as he thrust up into her, filling her ass with his spunk. She needed it and wanted it more than anything. "Do it, Felix. Use me. Make me your fucking slut."

		"You already are my slut," Felix said, his words laced with a primal desire. "You are my slutty ass bitch and nothing else."

		Harmony giggled at his words, but her giggles soon turned into moans as Felix spread her ass cheeks apart, giving him a perfect entrance.

		"Fucking fuck me," Harmony begged.

		"That's what I'm going to do," Felix grunted as he positioned himself behind Harmony. He grabbed his cock, hard and ready, and slapped it against the ass he was about to plunder, just once, giving himself a preview of what was to come.

		"Please," Harmony begged, not even knowing why.

		"Please what?" Felix asked, reaching a hand around her waist, grabbing her by the side of her breasts, and pulling her back a bit more.

		"Fuck me!" Harmony practically yelled, hoping someone would hear and come out to see what was going on. She wanted to be watched. She was a slut for attention, wanting it almost as much as she wanted Felix to finally fuck her.

		"That's a good slut," Felix said, holding Harmony in place while he grabbed his cock again. This time he lined it up and pressed forward, slowly penetrating Harmony's ass, the tip of his cock finding her sphincter and pushing against it.

		Harmony moaned in pleasure and delight, completely unaware of any pain she should have felt from the invasion. Her asshole was so perfectly designed, it welcomed him in with barely any resistance, the tight ring of muscle stretching around his thick cock, pulling him deeper inside her.

		Felix grunted in satisfaction as he pushed in deeper, slowly but surely, her ass taking more and more of his cock inside. This is what he had always wanted to share with his bimbo slut, his future wife, his very own love match.

		"Fuck," Harmony screamed, loud enough for the people on the street below to hear her. But Felix did not stop as he thrust in and out of her ass, slowly at first, but quickly picking up the pace.

		Harmony's hands clawed at the railing as her body was fucked and used by Felix, her brain trying to cope with the pleasure she felt from his cock and the moans she had no control over as she let them escape her lips.

		"Yes, yes, yes," Harmony chanted, over and over, as she was fucked so hard and deep Her whole body felt like it was about to explode. Her heart pounded in her chest, her body humming with excitement, and her pussy grew even wetter. She had no choice. She was being fucked, every bit about it. He was using her ass and her body, claiming her as his own and making her his property.

		Felix was lost in the moment as well, his dick pistoning in and out of his ass, making the loudest fucking noise as his hips collided with Harmony's ass and her loud moans of ecstasy echoed off the building across the street, sending the message of his claim to any who might be listening. This was his bimbo and he owned her ass.

		"I'm gonna fucking cum," Felix groaned, feeling the inevitable release drawing near. "You better be ready."

		"Fuck yeah," Harmony cheered, ready for him to shoot his load up her ass, filling her tight bowels with his seed and making her his property in truth. "Cum in my ass. Make me a cum dumpster."

		"Fuck!" Felix grunted as he slammed his cock in as deep as it would go, his hips flush with Harmony's ass cheeks, and held it there for a moment while the first spurt of cum erupted from his cock, spraying forth and filling up Harmony's ass.

		"I'm fucking cumming," Harmony screamed as he emptied himself inside of her. Her body shook with orgasm and her eyes rolled back in her head, but Felix did not pull away as her body shut down for a moment, overcome by the pleasure of his cock up her ass and cum filling her hole.

		The moment Harmony came, she felt it wash over her, filling her with pure bliss and a feeling of contentment, knowing that she had pleased her lover. It was all she wanted, all she had ever wanted, and all she would ever want. But with it came a rush of ecstasy, wiping away any remaining concern about her new situation, a wave of pleasure cementing her bimbo mentality. There was no going back to the woman she was before.

		Felix waited until he had completely unloaded inside of Harmony's ass. It had been better than he had ever imagined. He pulled his cock free, but hesitated about what he wanted to do next.

		"Now that was fucking amazing," Felix said as he slowly turned Harmony around so that he could see her face, a face he had fallen in love with. She was smiling from ear to ear and her eyes had a look of peace and fulfillment in them.

		"I know," Harmony said, cooing over the fact that she had been properly fucked by her man. "I like being a dumb slut. I like being a bimbo for you."

		"And I like being here for you. You complete me." It was true. When Felix first met Harmony, he had his reservations. Those continued when she agreed to be his love match. But now, all those reservations had been erased. All of his reasons to hesitate had been unfounded. Harmony was his perfect bimbo, everything he had ever wanted.

		But that was also true for Harmony. And after looking up and seeing her love for him reflected back at her in his eyes, she knew what she needed to do. Still naked from the waist down, she dropped to her knees. She then opened her mouth and leaned forward, engulfing Felix's cock inside of her. Harmony used her tongue and mouth to clean him of their shared fluids, completely unfazed by an act that turned other women's noses.

		Harmony did her duty as a bimbo, cleaning Felix's cock. And as she did so, she knew this was her place. This was her position in life. She might not have understood the value of being a bimbo before, even as she went along with the inevitable, but now she believed in it wholeheartedly. There was no other life she wanted to live. She was going to thank her lucky stars each and every day that she got to be Felix's bimbo. Nothing could be better.
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