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		It was a crazy few days. Bebe and Coco loved their new lives as bimbos. Isaac enjoyed himself immensely too. He had never imagined that he could have two smoking hot and slutty bimbos at his beck and call. However, after they each had more orgasms than they could possibly count, it was time for them all to return to work.

		Despite the massive changes to every one of their lives, their jobs had gone unchanged. Bebe still had the same responsibilities as Beatrice had. Coco still had the same clients she worked with as a freelance writer as she did before. The only difference was how well they could each now complete their jobs. As bimbos, work life was a lot harder. But they were both determined to succeed in their own bimbo ways.

		Coco had time to let her clients down easy, that they would not be getting any writing from her, not now that the thoughts in her head that were not about sex or fashion could fill a thimble. Besides, with her long nails, typing was more than just a chore. It was nearly impossible. And the muscle memory from years spent typing had turned into a hunt and peck method that slowed Coco to a crawl, assuming she could spell the word to begin with. No amount of autocorrect could make up for her bimboish spelling.

		But when it came time for Bebe to return to work, she decided it would be a good idea for Coco to join her. There was power in numbers and Bebe had already come to the conclusion that two bimbos were better than one. Even a bimbo could compute that kind of math.

		However, as the pair readied themselves to visit Bebe’s office, they had the hardest time figuring out what to wear. It was not that they lacked choices. Both of their closets had been remade, their wardrobes transformed to not only fit their bimbofied bodies, but to match their bimbofied style as well.

		In a time like this, both bimbos would have turned to Isaac for answers. Thinking and making decisions were not their forte anymore. They needed guidance and with their polyamorous relationship with their collective boyfriend, they needed him to make the difficult decisions for them. However, after draining his balls thoroughly earlier in the morning, he had managed to separate himself from them and gotten himself off to his own job. He also needed time away to think about how he was going to make their new lives work. They did not need three apartments. Some downsizing was expected, although they both needed ample closet space to fit their expansive wardrobes.

		“Is this too boring?” Bebe asked as she posed in a blouse and skirt combination that left most of her legs on display, as well as a great deal of her round tits. None of Bebe’s clothes could be considered modest by conventional standards, but for a bimbo who felt it was her duty to showcase her body constantly, the concern was whether an outfit was boring or sexy. Those were the two possible grades.

		But it was not just the fact the blouse highlighted the fake nature of Bebe’s tits. The top was long enough where she tucked the hem into the top of her skirt. It gave her a sexy secretary look, especially with the way the skirt had a slit up the side, showing off far more of her hip than was considered work-appropriate. And still, the question was whether this particular outfit was too boring.

		“Um, like, Coco thinks so,” Coco answered as she chewed on a wad of gum. “You can totes go sexier.”

		It went back and forth like that several times. Bebe tried on outfits and Coco would eventually tell her that she could dress sexier. Not that Coco had any idea of what might be appropriate for an office environment. Not only was she now a bimbo, but the Clover of old had never worked in an office. She had never needed to dress up for work as she had always been able to work from home.

		“Hmm, how about, like, this one?” Bebe asked as she posed in her latest outfit. She wore a white skirt that barely managed to cover her ass. Sitting or bending over would reveal the matching white thong she wore underneath. Her top was little more than a bikini top, also white, covering her nipples, but leaving plenty of boob still on display. The final piece to make the outfit work-appropriate was a cropped red jacket that had no hope of closing around her large tits. In every sense of common sense, this outfit was not it, but bimbos lacked common sense.

		“Coco totes love it,” Coco answered with enthusiasm. She bounced in place, clapping her hands, and letting her tits bounce and jiggle within the tight babydoll T-shirt she wore.

		“Bebe is gonna wear it and stuff,” Bebe said once she received her friend’s bimbo seal of approval. “Now to, like, find the right shoes.”

		There was one thing that all of Bebe’s massive collection of shoes had in common. They were all high heels. Even her workout shoes had a sizable heel. But that was Bebe’s preference as a bimbo. The high heels helped show off her legs and ass and they forced her to stick her chest out. Not to mention they made her hips wiggle and sway as she moved. But even though high heels were known to be difficult to move in, Bebe was as graceful as a dancer when wearing them.

		She finally decided on a pair of red ankle boots that matched her jacket. They were made from leather, fully encasing her feet. The spiked heel limited the stability of the shoe, but Bebe did not mind. She just loved the way they clicked and clacked as she walked across hard surfaces.

		However, once Bebe was dressed, the pair walked next door to help Coco find an outfit of her own. The two bimbos were almost identical in size, so they could have easily shared Bebe’s outfits, but despite them being created through the same process, the specially designed television and the Bimbo.TV app, they remained unique individuals. Bebe had a classic bimbo style, but the hippie or bohemian stylings of Clover managed to affect her bimbo sense of style as well.

		It took just as long for Coco to find something to wear as it did Bebe. She tried on multiple athletes, all of them bright and colorful. In the end, the pair decided on a pink tube top that had no hope to both cover the tops of her round tits and her belly-button at the same time. The sunflower on the front stretched over her tits, but did nothing to hide the fact her hard nipples tented the fabric.

		Coco’s skirt featured more flowers, all of them in bright and different colors. It hugged her bubble butt like a second skin, leaving absolutely nothing to the imagination. Her yellow thong peeked out over the top. Bebe tried to persuade Coco to just go without, that a thong poking out above the top of her skirt was unprofessional, but Coco was not having it. She liked how it looked, so she kept it. And there was no way Bebe could push her friend from amping up the sexiness of the outfit.

		Yellow sandals with a cork wedge heel and a thick platform beneath her toes completed the look. Like Bebe, Coco no longer owned shoes that did not feature a high heel of some sort. Although her shoes featured a large number of wedge heels so that she could more easily commune with nature. It was almost impossible to walk on sand or loose dirt with stiletto heels. This way Coco never had to think about it.

		With their outfits complete, they climbed into Bebe’s car, not caring that they were already late. And by the time they arrived at the office, they were even later. Even though Beatrice could have almost made the drive to work with her eyes closed, Bebe was not so lucky. She missed her exit on the freeway and then found herself driving in circles before she finally figured out where she was and what route she needed to take to reach her office building.

		Coco proved to be of no help. Clover had never been a driver, not needing a car for her work. Coco had an even harder time, continually getting distracted by bright lights and shiny things. The pair were almost a hazard on the road, but they managed to avoid causing any accidents, although they did nearly drive up on a sidewalk when Coco shouted that there was a free lane. Bebe caught her bimbo friend’s mistake before they jumped the curb.

		However, there was one advantage to arriving more than two hours late to the office. With everyone already there, the sudden appearance of two bimbo babes walking through the building created quite a stir. The men were particularly affected, their eyes following Bebe and Coco as the pair sashayed in the general direction of Bebe’s office cubicle. It was not clear what Coco could do once they arrived, since there was so little space, but Bebe had not thought that far ahead yet. And even once they arrived, she was unlikely to concern herself with such matters.

		The women giggled when a delivery man dropped a package because he was too busy staring at their tits. Bebe blew kisses to the other members of her team, although everyone else was left clueless as to who she was.

		As soon as Bebe and Coco arrived at Bebe’s cubicle, they immediately moved to check their makeup. They dropped their purses on the desk and started rummaging through them, looking for compacts to get a better look at themselves. They completely ignored the computer on the desk and the inbox stacked high with files that Bebe was supposed to tackle upon her return to the office. She no longer had any plans to do so, because she had more important things on her mind.

		“Bebe and Coco are a pair of totally sexy bimbos,” Bebe said as she blew a kiss toward her reflection. She was turning herself on just by looking at herself. But that was almost expected. Both Bebe and Coco had become the ultimate pinnacle of female sexuality and all it took was a simple glance at either of their large sets of tits or their exposed skin to start getting ideas of sex. From there, it seemed normal to look at their succulent lips and imagine what those lips would feel like kissing or sucking on a clit. They both would have preferred sucking on a cock, but they could go either way.

		But once their makeup was perfect, that left one major question.

		“Like, what are Coco and Bebe supposed to do?” Coco asked. This was not her job. She had no idea what Bebe did for work.

		“Um,” Bebe started to say, filling the silence while she tried to think of an answer. Deep down, she should have been able to remember what she did for her job. But Bebe had more than just embraced being a bimbo. She consciously tried to forget about her past life. The memories were there, but she mentally chose not to access them. Beyond the information she needed to get around and to talk to people, she actively ignored everything else. And so even while she tried to think of an answer, she prevented herself from accessing the information needed to provide one.

		Coco started giggling. “Bebe doesn’t know, does she?”

		Bebe had started the trend with speaking in the third person, treating herself as more of an object than a person, but the addition of Coco had led them both to refer to each other in the same manner. There was no “you”. It was a further disassociation from their past lives.

		After several long moments of silence, Bebe joined her friend in giggling before she shook her head. No words needed to be spoken. They both accepted the fact that they were dumb bimbos. Bebe was going to be useless at her job, even if she did remember what it was she was supposed to do.

		However, the giggle fest was soon interrupted by the man that was Bebe’s boss. “Oh good, Beatrice you’re here…” His name was Joel and he trailed off as he looked up to not just see one incredibly stacked and slutty looking bimbo, but two of them. And neither of them looked like office worker material.

		The women continued giggling, their eyes drifting down to Joel’s crotch. They both licked their lips, imagining what was hidden away in the man’s pants. When it came to men, the bimbos had a one track mind. Sex was all they cared about. And with both of them looking stunning with their stacked bodies and well highlighted assets, there were few men who could turn them down.

		“Beatrice?” Joel asked in confusion. He looked from Bebe to Coco and back again, trying to understand what was going on. Neither woman looked like the Beatrice he knew.

		“It’s Bebe now,” Bebe answered before both women started giggling again. Once they started, it was difficult to stop.

		“What happened to you?” Joel did not know what else to ask. His eyes had a hard time leaving Bebe’s tits. And when he did manage to look away, they glommed onto Coco’s impressive display of cleavage. With two bimbos, there was always a pair of tits to look at.

		Then again, had Joel somehow managed to look Bebe in the face, she would have shimmied her shoulders to make her tits jiggle and sway or she would have simply directed his eyes back down by saying something like, “Bebe’s tits are down here.” With bimbos like Bebe and Coco, there was no subtlety.

		“Bebe got this, like, really cool TV and stuff,” Bebe started to answer. “And it’s got this totally cool app called Bimbo dot TV. Bebe watched it for a while and then Bebe turned into a bimbo. Bebe got big boobies and everything. And then Bebe’s neighbor came over to check on her. His name is Isaac and he’s Bebe’s boyfriend now. Bebe and Isaac watched the TV together while he fucked her. But then Coco came over to check on Bebe too. And she watched the Bimbo dot TV app and turned into a bimbo too. Now Bebe and Coco are both, like, Isaac’s girlfriends and stuff. Isn’t it great?”

		Joel had a hard time following Bebe’s story. It did not help that her tits kept jiggling as she talked. Even without thinking about it, her shoulders shifted back and forth, causing her tits to move, drawing Joel’s focus in. But her words eventually sunk into Joel’s brain, his mind processing her words. It was just slow. But the way he stared, slack-jawed, at Bebe’s tits only encouraged her to play the part of a sexy bimbo even more. She had learned what worked on Isaac, but it turned out that Issac was not special in where his attention resided.

		“Yeah, it’s great,” Joel agreed, although he found himself distracted by the way Coco had started to compete with Bebe for his attention. It was so difficult for him to think while he had two sexy bimbos flirting with him.

		“Is there someplace you can fuck Coco and Bebe?” Coco asked. She was growing more bold but also impatient. Since Bebe no longer knew what her job entailed, Coco figured that meant sex should be on the menu. And as both of them had been left wanting with Isaac’s early trip to his own job, Joel would have to make up the difference.

		Joel swallowed hard, beads of sweat breaking out on his forehead. It was not that he wanted to avoid fucking the pair of bimbos before him, but even he had to admit he was a little intimidated by them. They were so sexy. Their tits were so big and round. Their lips alone would have made his cock hard, the image of their lips wrapped around his cock etched into his mind. But there was something about the situation that seemed so wrong. Normal women did not transform like this in a matter of days. And yet, the proof of the situation was standing right before him, coming on to him and wanting him to do that which his cock desperately wanted.

		“This way,” Joel finally said, giving in to his baser instincts. He turned and led the two bimbos toward a conference room with privacy windows. The space was used when absolute secrecy was needed. It even had a back entrance for when discreet clients were brought in, avoiding the main lobby. Joel knew the room was not currently in use. He was usually in on private meetings held there, so he was aware that none were scheduled for the day. But more importantly, the room was both mostly soundproofed and the glass was frosted to prevent anyone from looking in. It was perfect to fuck the two bimbo sluts who had shown up in Beatrice’s place.

		Joel did not even care that Beatrice had turned into Bebe. As far as he cared, they were just a couple bimbos who wanted him to fuck them. And with his cock taking charge of his thinking, there was nothing that could stop him.

		“In here ladies,” Joel said as he held the door open to the two bimbos.

		The path between Bebe’s cubicle and the conference room had taken them by multiple other cubicles and offices. Eyes trailed the two bimbos as they swayed with each step, their bodies moving in erotica synchrony with each other, making every cock hard in a sizable radius. Even a few women found themselves growing wet at the erotic display of the two scantily clad bimbos following behind Joel.

		But once the door was closed to the conference room, both bimbos knew exactly what to do. They might not have had many thoughts running through their heads anymore, but they had an instinctual understanding of how to use their bodies and how to please every cock they had access to.

		Bebe and Coco both dropped to their knees as soon as the door clicked shut and Joel slid the lock closed. No one would disturb them now, or so Joel assumed. All the bimbos knew was that the click of the lock was the signal for them to begin.

		Bebe shrugged off her jacket, revealing even more of her tanned skin and even more of her tits. Meanwhile, Coco reached up and freed Joel’s straining cock from the confines of his slacks.

		“Ooh,” both bimbos cooed as they were greeted with Joel’s cock for the first time. It was bigger than they had anticipated, but that only made it more enticing to them. Bebe’s eyes crossed as she tried to keep it in her line of vision as she leaned forward and kissed the head with her plumped up lips. Coco followed a moment later, sharing the cock between them. They were bimbo best friends and were already used to sharing cock, since they had both decided to become Isaac’s girlfriends.

		“I want to fuck Bebe on the table from behind,” Joel announced. “She can eat you out Coco.”

		Giddy, both women jumped up to their feet, their tits bouncing even more with the sudden up and down movement. It only took a moment before Bebe had pulled the bikini top from her body and pushed her big tits into the cold wood varnish of the table. She stuck out her ass and wiggled it in Joel’s direction.

		“I always wanted to fuck you,” Joel said, thinking about how he had long wanted to remove the stick from Beatrice’s ass. He thought she would have made a great lay. Little had he known that her whole world would change so dramatically, turning her into a slut for cock with a bimbo body that was designed for sex.

		The height of Bebe’s heels made her pussy perfectly line up with Joel’s cock. The height difference was no longer an issue. Bebe giggled as she rubbed her hard nipples against the conference table. But the real giggling came when Coco climbed up onto the table. She spread her legs in front of Bebe and scooted forward until her pussy was pressed into Bebe’s face. There was no escape for Bebe, not that she wanted to escape. She started licking Coco’s pussy immediately, her body operating on instinct.

		And that did not change when Joel thrust his hard cock deep into Bebe’s pussy. She moaned into Coco sex, but did not stop her ministrations as Joel set up a steady rhythm in her velvet-like channel.

		Joel had never felt a better pussy before. His cock had found the kind of home a man could only dream of. Bebe had not just been remade on the outside. Her insides had been sculpted for sex too. And now Joel was enjoying every bit of what the Bimbo.TV app had created.

		Joel slapped Bebe’s ass between thrusts, enjoying how her body rippled from the contact. “Yeah, spank that bimbo ass,” Coco cheered on. But even she quickly gave into the pleasure Bebe provided her, leaning back and playing with her big tits, teasing her nipples through the thin fabric of her top. And once that started, her moans of pleasure only grew louder and more desperate.

		Both bimbos were well on their way to orgasm. Their bodies had been redesigned so that even the most clumsy of hands or cock could push them to orgasm.

		But it was Joel who set everything into motion. Unable to hold himself back, her cock surged with cum. A hot torrent of seed shot forth from his cock, painting Bebe’s insides white. She felt the surge inside of her, which set her own orgasm into motion. Her vision went white as she came, her whole body convulsing under the onslaught of erotic pleasure. Her tongue grew more active as she continued to lick Coco’s pussy and clit.

		But that frantic mouth work was then what pushed Coco over the edge as well. Soon both bimbos were screaming out as erotic energy coursed through their bodies, lighting up every fiber of their being with pleasure. Their orgasmic screams even pushed the soundproofing of the room to the limit. There was a point where even the noise canceling technology employed in the room reached its limit. The conference room had simply not been designed to block out such screams.

		Joel felt himself nearly collapse against the conference table as he pulled out of Bebe’s tight pussy. A string of cum still connected her wet folds and the head of his cock, their juices intermingling. He had never had sex like that before. His partners had always been of the long and loving variety. He had never really fucked a woman like that where he had only cared about his own pleasure, going at whatever pace he wanted, behaving almost animalistic in her fervor.

		But while he supported himself against the table, catching his breath, he failed to hear the click of the door lock. Joel was not the only person in the building with the key to the conference room.

		The door swung open and the voice of a woman entered the room. “Go find Joel. He’ll want to be in on this meeting.”

		But then the woman looked up. She saw the scene that had just unfolded. She saw Bebe with her skirt pushed up over her hips. She saw the short red jacket discarded on the floor, as well as the bikini top pushed off to the side. She saw the other blonde woman, Coco, sitting on the conference table, her pussy completely exposed and on display. And then she spotted Joel, his pants around his ankles, his spent cock hanging there.

		“Never mind, Simon,” the woman said. “It turns out he’s right here and about to be fired.”

		The woman walked into the room and the man she had been speaking to, Simon, followed her in. The woman was Annika Roach, the newly appointed CEO. She had appointed herself to that position after buying out the company. Simon was her second in command. Both were new to the company, but Annika was intent on placing her mark on the company.

		She narrowed her eyes at Joel. His mind was moving slowly after his orgasm. It was only just starting to sink in that they were no longer alone.

		“Hi, my name is Coco,” Coco said cheerily. “And this is Bebe.”

		Bebe turned her head and smiled at the newcomers. She winked at Simon.

		“What the hell is going on in here?” Annika demanded. “Joel, who are these women? Are the prostitutes? They don’t work here, do they?”

		“Bebe does,” Bebe spoke up. “But she doesn’t remember what her job is anymore and stuff.”

		“I can explain,” Joel finally said, hoping he could salvage his job. “Bebe used to be Beatrice. But then an app turned her into a bimbo. She brought her friend to work today. I don’t know why. But they dragged me in here and made me…” Joel was unable to finish speaking. His mind was only operating at half speed and he had run out of lies that could possibly save his job. He had not been dragged into the conference room. It had been his suggestion to use the room to fuck in.

		“Simon and I were going to include you on some of the cuts we want to make, but I guess we can already eliminate a few positions. Joel, you’re fired.”

		“But—“

		“And it’s Bebe, is it?” Annika continued, ignoring Joel’s protests. “Or Beatrice or whatever you want to call yourself? Since you supposedly work here, you’re fired too. And you, Coco or whatever, if you don’t work here you can get the fuck out of here. All three of you. I want you gone in fifteen minutes.”

		And just like that, Bebe was out of a job. Not that she minded. Any job that did not let her fuck on the job was not a job that she wanted to keep. She was a sexy bimbo, not a worker drone. Her value was in her body, not her mind and certainly not in any other skill beyond being the sexiest bimbo around.

		Bebe and Coco needed little time to actually put their outfits back together. Bebe needed a little time to put her bikini top and jacket back on, but Coco was able to help with that as soon as she pulled her skirt back down over her ass.

		Joel pulled up his pants, but no matter what he did, he looked disheveled and sad. He had lost his job and he had no idea what to do with himself now. His only consolation was that he had gotten fired for having the best sex of his life. That counted for something.

		Bebe and Coco left the building, arm in arm, practically skipping in their high heels as they made their way toward Bebe’s car. Eyes followed them as they went, creating a blip in the efficiency of the entire company workforce. They were a distraction to everyone everywhere that they went. But Bebe and Coco would not have had it any other way. They loved to be the center of attention.

		“Joel, wait up,” Simon called out as Joel left the building five minutes later, carrying a box of his personal items from his office.

		Joel stopped and turned, surprised to see Simon chase after him. He had expected to be ostracized by everyone in management following Annika’s clear disapproval of his actions and his public firing. Everyone in the company was made aware of what Joel had done.

		“That was really Beatrice?” Simon asked. Simon had been aware of Beatrice before, but only in passing. He had seen her as a hard worker, but completely plain in every other way.

		“She goes by Bebe now.”

		“But what happened to her?” Simon pressed. “She wasn’t always like that, was she?”

		Joel shrugged his shoulders. He did not even know why he was sharing this information with Simon. Maybe it was that the whole day had seemed so improbable. “Apparently there was some app that turned her into a bimbo. I don’t know how it works and I don’t even remember what it was called. Whatever it was, it got me fired, so if you don’t mind, I’m going to go find a bar and get drunk. I have no idea what I’m going to do now.”

		“Look, man, I’m sorry,” Simon said. “I can’t blame you for what you did. Maybe this can help soften the blow. I’ve got a friend who’s hiring. I’ll put in a good word for you.”

		Simon placed a card belonging to his friend in Joel’s box and then waved goodbye. Simon returned to his job and Joel headed toward his car, his head hanging low. Even with the promise of a possible job, he was still down, knowing that he had just screwed up his future.

		Meanwhile, since Bebe and Coco were done with work early, they decided to head to the mall for some shopping. That was the sort of thing bimbos did when they had free time. And both of them were excited to model and then buy some new and sexy clothing.

		However, back inside the building, Simon was starting to make a plan. Seeing what had happened to Beatrice, turning into Bebe, had given him an idea. Simon had always been in Annika’s shadow. But with the right plan, he might be able to find his own light while giving his boss something else to live for. If Beatrice could turn into a sexy bimbo, why couldn’t Annika?
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		Annika and Simon will return in a future series.
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