
        
            
                
            
        

    
Bubblegum Bimbos

No Stress, No Brains

By Sasha Scott


Copyright © 2016 Sasha Scott

All Rights Reserved

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner.

All characters depicted are 18 years old or older. For adults only.


You can check out all of my other stories and keep up to date with all my new releases at my Amazon author’s page!

Sasha Scott at Amazon.com


For a certain collect group of people the end game in this crazy thing called life is to make it, to make it to the top. That can be in many things like entertainment, business or politics, it doesn’t really matter. All that matters is that you make it right to the top, into the elite.

Some picture that once they’ve made it, once they have power, fame, money, that all the hard work is done and it’s time to reap the rewards. Maybe for some that’s the case. For others the hard work is just beginning.

“Look we can’t allow this to happen. If we let things go like this we’re gonna be taking ourselves off the market.”

“Well what are we supposed to do? The deal is pretty much already signed. We just can’t match the offer, we don’t have the money in reserve.”

“We can’t compete financial now they’ve got that grant. If they make the merger we’re gonna lost the whole Eastern market.”

Having her advisors in such a state, the woman in charged sighed and tried to rack her brains. It’d taken a long time for her to climb all the way up the corporate ladder but now she was at the top things had only gotten more difficult.

Bethany was a hardworking brunette in her mid forties who had managed to break through the glass ceiling thanks to her incredible ability.

She had no family or children to speak of and very little in the way of a social life, she had spent her whole life working and that was why she had managed to earn herself the spot of CEO in the company.

“I guess we have no choice,” Bethany announced to the board members, “We’re gonna have to go and strike a deal with Parsons. They want this to happen about as much as us.”

“Will they want to deal with us after we undercut them in Chile?”

“Right now I don’t think either of us have a choice. They probably won’t help us for nothing but it’s better than the alternative.”

It had been tough climbing the mountain but staying at the summit was the most difficult task of all. She seemed to be making huge, big money, life changing, decisions every day. Her stress levels had soared through the roof.

Today was the same. Carrying a company on her shoulders, steering a ship through dangerous terrain with no destination in sight. She had made it to the top only to discover the golden chalice was laced with poison.


Finally the board meetings were adjourned. She’d made the big call and now all she had to do was execute it but of course this meant even more work; it never seemed to end.

In the few months that she’d occupied the head spot in the company, Bethany felt like she’d aged at least ten years. Getting the business back on track after the last president’s mistakes was really taking its toll on her.

Once she’d made it back to her office she would have liked to have just rested up and took a long break but that just wasn’t on the cards. Being back at her desk meant having to deal with the next issue in line.

“Miss. Miller, Mr. Tucker is here to see you,” her secretary buzzed in to tell her, signalling what that next duty was.

She sighed to herself. Oh great, that guy. She had to admire how good he was at his work but there was no way she could bring herself to like a sleazy guy like him.

“Yes, send him in,” she replied to her assistant, the doors quickly opening up.

There was nothing likeable about Glen Tucker. He was your everyday, ambitious, money grabbing, suit. Her particular field was filled with them, if he wasn’t talented it’d be impossible to pick him out from the rest of the crowd.

“Thank you for seeing me miss.”

“No need for pleasantries Mr. Tucker. What do you need?”

“Actually I don’t need a thing. In fact I’m here to help you.”

That was something very hard to believe. Career businessmen like him never did anything to help other people, they only ever assisted themselves.

“Oh? I don’t remember saying I was in need of any help.”

“You may not have said it miss but from someone who has worked alongside you for some time I can definitely tell. You need a break, desperately. You’re working yourself into the ground.”

While it was impossible for her to deny her exhaustion, her stress, her tense muscles, there was no way she could just take a vacation.

“While I’m happy to hear you’re concerned about me I can’t just take a break. Now I’m in this position I can’t just abandon the ship.”

“But if the captain is too exhausted, they won’t be able to navigate properly. Besides, I’m not advising you to take a big break, I know you can’t do that. That’s why I got you this.”

From out of his blazer pocket, Glen pulled what looked to be an ordinary pack of strawberry gum.

“Chewing gum, really?” Bethany snarkily remarked.

“I know it seems like nothing but this stuff is different. This stuff has been specially created with special ingredients to remove stress and fatigue.”

It was clear from the way that Bethany’s face remained unmoved that she wasn’t overly convinced, or convinced at all, about the wonders of some one quarter chewing gum.

“Is this all you wanted?” she asked, not impressed that her small window for minimal rest was disturbed by such drivel.

“Afraid so,” he replied, putting the packet down on her desk, “Look just trust me, it might not look like anything now but once you get a taste you’ll swear by it too.”

“I’ll keep that in mind. Now if you could excuse me.”

With his mission completed, Glen departed from the office, leaving Bethany with the unwanted gift. At least she’d figured out his intentions, to suck up to her for favor. However if he thought that was going to work he was very misguided.

Stress relieving gum? What a ridiculous concept!


Rather unsurprisingly, things didn’t simply get calmer and easier for Bethany.

“Look we need to make this deal with them,” she said to the board, “We don’t really have a choice.”

“But if we agree to their terms then we’re pretty much going to be handing them all of Florida.”

“And if we don’t do something we’ll be losing that and more,” she sighed, “For now we’ll just keep negotiating to try and salvage everything we can.”

With the meeting done Bethany slogged back to her office with her stress levels at the maximum. Rather than getting easier things just continued to grow harder.

It’d been a long week for Bethany, a long week of tough negotiating, frequent meetings and head wrecking research and the toll was accumulating on her body and mind. She felt like she’d aged another ten years in just seven days.

Back in her office she quickly slumped in her chair and groaned to herself. What a miserable time and the end wasn’t even in sight. She didn’t even have time for a break, she had more research to do to try and find loopholes and blackmail material. If there was no rest for the wicked then she had to pretty evil.

Bethany could hardly bring herself to look over more stacks of paperwork, she needed something to take the edge off. Anything.

While digging through her draws Bethany laid her eyes on something she’d thoughtlessly discarded within, the cheap looking chewing gum that Glen had given her, the gum which promised stress relief.

The gum certainly didn’t look special in any shape or form. It’s packaging was bright pink and bubbly, the sort of stuff young girls would probably be attracted to rather than business leaders. However with her body sore and her mind burning out she was willing to give it a try.

She ripped the packaging open and pulled out a strip which she swiftly placed into her mouth before starting to chew.

What was immediately noticeable was the incredibly strong strawberry flavor of the gum. It was certainly very potent but that didn’t equal stress relief. She was still sceptical as she got to looking over her research notes.

As her eyes looked over the dull text she continued to chew, allowing the flavor to spread all through her mouth and over her tongue. She could definitely appreciate the taste, for something so cheap looking they didn’t skimp on the quality.

One thing she didn’t notice was the fact that her mind was drifting away from the work. For the past week all she’d been able to think about was her job but somehow the gum managed to distract her mind away.

For the first time in over a week, Bethany was thinking about something that didn’t cause her stress.

She continued to idly scan her eyes over the lines of text as her mind remained distracted by the bubblegum. It was truly wonderful. Chewy, naturally. Tasty as well. Kinda fun to toy around with in a weird way.

Bethany didn’t get to have enough fun. When was the last time that she did anything really fun? Years, probably. It’d all been about work, where had all the fun gone?

What happened to lazy days in the house? What happened to going out to splash out on new clothes? What happened to treating herself to some pampering?

If only she could leave the office and head down to the salon. They’d make her feel like a princess rather than some labourer.

Her mind was starting to feel pretty cosy but then the flavor of the gum began to fade away, the strong taste diluting after being toyed around with for some time. It was only at this point that Bethany realized just how stress free she’d just felt.

“That was great,” she muttered to herself. Glen wasn’t kidding, this stuff was the real deal. She wanted more.

With the taste in her mouth vanishing away, Bethany pulled out another strip of gum and chucked it between her lips, rejuvenating the flavor, taking her mind back to that happy place.

Now where was she? That was right, being a princess.

Despite being the woman in charge, despite being at the very top, she couldn’t be less princess like if she tried. Princesses got to live their whole lives being pampered and looked after without a care. She, on the other hand, had to lead by example and do the hard work herself. It was no wonder she was so stressed. A princess would never be stressed.

If she was a princess she wouldn’t need to be sitting there, in stuffy business clothing, looking over boring paperwork. She could be out shopping or at home doing some cooking; she could actually be enjoying herself.

For the first time in her entire life Bethany could see why women were happy to become housewives and didn’t strive to become people in power like her. She had to make all the tough decisions, she had to work herself towards burning out just to keep the machine going. On the contrary housewives could just do what they were told. A nice and simple life.

Reading over the paperwork had pretty much came to a complete stop. Bethany wasn’t interested in stuffy reports. What piqued her readers urge were fashion magazines, celebrity rags, cooking books; nice simple things instead of a complex load of rubbish.

Why had she always looked down on those who weren’t as ambitious and hardworking as her? If they were happier what did it matter if they lacked power or wealth?

Bethany began to consider if it was really so great being so smart?

Just as she getting lost in her own thoughts there was a beeping sound which snapped her back into reality. It was the sound of her secretary calling her.

“Miss. Miller, Mr. Saunders is here to see you. He says he has some information about Parsons.”

Despite the fact that this was her job, a job that she’d been striving for for a long, long, time, upon hearing this news she felt incredibly frustrated, more annoyed than she’d even been since taking the top post. That was her temporary escape gone, already she could feel the stress and pressure returning.

Taking the gum from her mouth and throwing it into the trash she buzzed back, “Alright, send him in.”

She had work to attend to but even as she got back to business she couldn’t forget the stress free bliss right in the back of her mind.


Another late night in the office, how wonderful. It was something Bethany was very accustomed to and was only getting more accustomed to.

Most of the work force of the world had a set amount of hours to perform in, then afterwards they could go home. However the work refused to stop for Bethany just because the clock got late. There was always a new issue to solve or more problems which needed tackling.

Bethany slumped back in her seat as she finished filling out the forms. The sky outside was already pitch black. It was going to be another night sleeping in her office at this rate.

The day’s stress had piled up on Bethany and she was feeling absolutely rotten. What she really needed to do was take a break.

While putting the paperwork away, Bethany stumbled upon the discarded packet of chewing gum which she had been happily munching on earlier. Just seeing it gave her some flashbacks to her mind being in a happier place. Wasting little time she pulled out a new strip and returned to bliss.

Instantly that warm, gooey, mindset which helped her to forget about her worries returned to her. The strawberry flavor danced with her tastebuds and her brain turned to a happy mush; it felt so good.

If she was a housewife she wouldn’t need to be working and stressing all night like this. She’d do the housework during the day and then at night she’d snuggle with her man, allowing him to take care of everything. Was that the true ideal life?

Sure she had power but why would she want it if it only brought her misery? Sure she had money but why did that matter with nothing to spend it on? Why was this better than being a common housewife?

In she placed a second piece piece of gum, intensifying the taste and the warmth.

Her secretary had it much easier than she ever did. She didn’t have to make decisions, she just pointed others to someone else who would make the decision for her. Even making coffee was just following instructions. It was much easier to follow than to lead.

Bethany began to chew on a third piece of gum as that thought resonated with her. If she could choose to lead the hard way or follow the easy way, surely that latter, stress free, way was better?

She thought about all the capable men in the company, on the board and beyond. Surely they were enough to make the tough decisions, to take care of the big business. Why did a silly little girl like her have to do it all?

A silly little girl, her? In her dreams. She was a strong, determined, woman, she couldn’t just be a silly little thing who allowed others to think for her. If she was like that then there would be no stress, no worries, no big decisions, no responsibilities. Just thinking about it made her giggle.

Between her lips she placed another piece of gum, making the flavor very concentrated, the strawberry taste just stacking on top of each other. It was hard to stop, it tasted amazing and her dizzy head felt blissful.

When she thought about it the problem was surely that she was such a woman. It was that she was smart, focused, hard working and more. If she was dumb, if she weak, if she obedient, things would be much easier.

Another giggle came from her lips. If that was the problem then why couldn’t she just pretend? If being smart made her unhappy then couldn’t she pretend to be dumb, just for a little bit anyway? Wouldn’t that be fun for a change?

Bethany began to chew on another strip as she allowed her mind to empty. No thoughts about her job, no thoughts about her worries, not even any thoughts about not thinking. She just allowed herself to become absent, to become dumb.

Once her mind stopped resisting it became much easier for her body to do its thing.

The bubblegum had been specially created, just as Glen had said, and it had certainly made her mind feel calm, rested, empty. However that wasn’t all it did, it wasn’t brewed just to help her mind. The gum was also there to assist her body. It was all well and good being absorbed in merry non-thoughts of being young and dumb without a care in the world but an extra ingredient was needed to help those desires along.

As she placed another piece of the chewing gum into her mind and made the flavor so overpowering it was hard to ignore, her body began to show the effects.

Despite the fact she was only in her forties her face looked more like a woman in her fifties due to the stress of such a tiring job. However the gum changed that slowly as the wrinkles which blemished her naturally beautiful face began to smoothen away into nothingness.

While she sat there in trance, blissfully unaware, the bubblegum slowly transformed her into the woman of her new dreams.

The girl she saw was young and that was already well underway, her youthful appearance being returned, twenty years taken from her skin.

Her fantasy girl was also blonde and that was also something the gum could tend to, her wiry brown locks starting to shift towards a whole, new, lighter color. It even began to repair her damaged hair’s condition, taking the harmful effects of stress out of the occasion to make her locks flowing, silky and shiny.

As time passed the supposed magic of the gum began to expand her bust. She was rather flat chested naturally but that didn’t strike her as suitable for her fantasy world. She needed to be stacked.

From an A cup she grew, tits swelling up through the cup sizes as her outfit began to get tight. The early letters in the alphabet were knocked out of the park quickly, and they weren’t the only part of her to grow.

Along with her bust, her ass began to get bigger. Her hips spread to give her a more curvaceous figure and her backside grew in mass.

In a short amount of her time her ass became thick and her breasts came big. The growth up top only came to a close once she had hit H cup territory. At that size she wouldn’t be able to hide them and every man would find his eyes wandering.

Thanks to the growth at both ends of her figure she was suddenly soft and sexy all over. A real hourglass beauty.

While her chest was a serious change it wasn’t the highest point of growth on her body. Her face underwent some changes as well.

The elements in the gum worked on her lips and plumped them up, making both top and bottom fatter and puffier, transforming her expression into a permanent, natural, duck faced pout.

Her lashes became longer, along with her fingernails. They were just small changes that polished off the appearance the bubblegum was giving her; that of a bimbo.

With her mouth filled to the brim with the strawberry gum, her body transformed until the mature brunette was a bubbly, busty, young blonde.

As she changed the warm and cheery sensation spread from her mind to her newly modified figure. She didn’t know what she’d became yet but it felt oh so wonderful. It was starting up a new sensation between her thighs. It was making Betty feel horny.

Betty? Where did that name come from? It just popped into her mind all of a sudden. Her empty head was filled with that single thought. Her name was Betty.

That was the thought of many new thoughts. Those fantasies she’d had were starting to fill her up, they were starting to flood her mind. Her old thoughts and feelings were being covered over by a new reality for her.

Work? Not important. Money? She didn’t need to earn that. Power? Not for a girl like her.

She saw herself doing what she was told, leaving the money and power to the men. After all only a smart, strong, dedicated woman could compete in that world, not a silly, giggly, empty headed, little girl.

Betty was a silly, giggly, empty headed, little girl.

With a mouth filled with gum and a tongue stained in strawberry flavor, the stress free Betty finally succumbed to the break she really needed and fell to sleep at her desk.

It’d been far too long since she’d gotten to go to bed so early and have a good night’s sleep and it was all thanks to the gum.


“Rise and shine sleepy head.”

Betty groaned as she was stirred from her slumber, the darkness of night gone, replaced with the orange shine of a new morning.

The sandy eyed blonde felt really groggy, very dizzy even. She was completely spaced out, she wasn’t even sure where she was.

Slowly her vision began to correct itself from a shaky blur until the picture became a bit clearer. She was in her office and there was a man standing in front of her. She recognized him, it was Glen.

“Like hi Glen,” she purred, lifting her head from her desk with a yawn, “Like what are you doing here?”

“Oh nothing, I just came to check up on you sugar,” he said, leaning over to give her blonde locks a stroking.

For some reason that action made her feel especially giggly, she couldn’t stop herself from letting out all sorts of happy, girly, sounds.

It was really funny. She used to think Glen was kinda sleazy but now that she got a better look at him she could see he was kinda hot, and he seemed pretty smart too.

“Like thanks,” the bubbly boss giggled, “Like I feel good, just like a bit light headed and stuff.”

“Oh that’ll be because you’re doing this job that is too hard for you. You’ve been thinking so much you’ve probably used up all your thoughts. A cute girl like you only has so many decisions in that head of yours, you must have used them all up.”

Oh no! She’d gone ahead and used up all her decisions. Now how was she supposed to run the company?

“Well what am I supposed to do?” she whined, “If I don’t do good everyone will be mad at me.”

“Don’t worry Bethany--”

“What? My name’s Betty.”

“Sorry, Betty. No reason to worry, all you need to do is find somebody else to do your job for you. A silly girl like you isn’t cut out for thinking. You need to leave that to a smart man like me, someone who will do a good job.”

Betty looked at him blankly. It seemed he was getting at something… but her little brain found it hard to process it.

“Like, who?”

“Me you dummy. I’ll be the new boss and I’ll find something appropriate for you to do, how does that sound?”

She squealed in glee. A smart man making all the decisions for her? That was just what she wanted! She couldn’t stop herself from clapping in glee.

“Wow that sounds super amazing! Okay you can be the boss now. Just tell me what I gotta do.”

He grinned from ear to ear and pulled a contract out of his pocket, along with a pen.

“All I need you to do is sign here…”


The company was in complete shock when Bethany suddenly named Glen as the new CEO and departed. Nobody even got a chance to say anything to her, she simply up and vanished without any warning. However things quickly steadied themselves and began to pick up. The good work Bethany had started was continued by Glen and the company managed to reach smooth waters once more.

Thanks to that Bethany was forgotten about very quickly. Only two people remembered anything about her. The first was Glen himself and the second was his new secretary.

With no appointments for the rest of the day, a relaxing Glen buzzed for his assistant.

“Babe, I need you in here, now.”

The doors to his office swung open and his young, blonde, secretary came skipping into what used to be her office.

Betty’s dress sense was often questioned by the other staff but with the boss’s permission she always managed to get away with it.

She strutted around on huge candy pink platform heels and styled in her hair in long, childish, pigtails. Her legs were squeezed in fishnet stockings and her figure was wrapped up in an undersized, cutout, hot pink, skin tight, mini dress.

With her face thick in slutty makeup and golden hoops dangling from her ears, Betty came skipping in happily with a giggle.

“Like you wanted to see me sir?”

Glen nodded and pushed his chair back slightly, “Yeah I’ve got a long break ahead of me and I could use your help. Get under the desk and unzip my pants for me. You know what to do.”

She squealed in joy and wiggled her way over to her fiance, ready to tend to his needs again. Yes fiance, he wasn’t just her boss at work he was her boss in life as well. Even at home she couldn’t escape him. Betty served as his faithful, obedient, slutty housewife and secretary combo.

It was a life of no worries, no responsibilities and no stress. As it turned out it was just the life she’d always wanted. She’d never been happier.
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