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		It was a typical Monday morning in the offices of the Kinnock Corporation. The cubicles were buzzing with the sounds of business, and the office workers were going about their usual routine. But for Yuki, it was not a typical Monday. She had been called into the office of her boss, Jack, and she had a feeling that it was not going to be a pleasant conversation.

		As an account manager for the Kinnock Corporation, Yuki had always been a valuable asset. She had been given the task of managing the accounts of their biggest clients and had never failed to exceed their expectations. But today was different.

		Yuki walked through the hallways of the office with trepidation, her heart racing and her palms sweating. She knew her work had been exemplary and that she was being considered for a promotion. If she got it, it would be her third promotion in a year. But she also knew that Jack was not the type of person to give out promotions without a fight.

		As she approached Jack's office, she smoothed out her pencil skirt, adjusted her blouse, and pushed her glasses up her nose. She was wearing her favorite outfit, one that she knew would look professional and make her feel confident.

		Yuki knocked on the door and waited for an answer. She could hear muffled voices inside the room, but no one came to the door. After a few moments, she knocked again, but still there was no response. She sighed and knocked a third time, more forcefully.

		"What is it?" Jack's voice rang out from the other side of the door.

		"It's Yuki," she called out. "I have a meeting with you."

		"Oh, right," Jack replied. "Come in."

		Yuki opened the door and stepped inside, closing it behind her. She took a seat in one of the chairs in front of Jack's desk and waited for him to finish his phone conversation.

		Jack's office was decorated with expensive furniture, giving the impression of power and wealth, and there were several trophies and plaques on display. He was a very successful businessman and had been at the company for many years. But despite his success, he was known for being a tough.

		"Sorry about that," Jack said, hanging up the phone. "I had to take that call."

		"It's okay," Yuki replied. "I understand."

		"So," Jack began, "you're probably wondering why I've called you in here."

		"Yes, sir," Yuki replied. She could feel her heart beating faster. She wiped her sweaty palms on her skirt, thankful the black would not show the moisture.

		"This is about your promotion," Jack explained. "You've been with the company for a while now, and you've proven yourself to be an excellent account manager. Your clients are happy, and you've exceeded all of your quotas."

		"Thank you, sir," Yuki said. She was pleased to hear that her work had been recognized, but she was still nervous about the outcome of the meeting.

		"However," Jack continued, "we have decided to give the promotion to someone else."

		"What?" Yuki exclaimed. She could not believe what she was hearing. She had worked hard and had thought she was going to get the promotion.

		"I'm sorry, Yuki," Jack said. "But we have decided to go in a different direction. We feel that someone from outside the company would bring new ideas and energy to the position."

		Yuki could feel her heart breaking. She had put in so much time and effort and had thought she was going to get the promotion.

		"I don't understand," Yuki said, trying to hold back her tears. "I've worked so hard. I've done everything that has been asked of me. Why am I not getting the promotion?"

		"I'm sorry, Yuki," Jack repeated. "But that's just the way it is."

		"I see," Yuki said, her voice shaking. "Is there anything else?"

		"No," Jack said, "that's all."

		Yuki got to her feet, her body trembling. She could feel the tears beginning to fall down her cheeks. She turned and walked to the door, her heels clicking on the floor.

		"I'm sorry, Yuki," Jack called out. "But that's business. You're a smart girl. You won't be stuck in your current position forever."

		Yuki left Jack's office, her heart broken and her dreams crushed. She walked back to her cubicle and sat down, staring at the computer screen. She could feel the tears streaming down her cheeks, but she did not care. All she could think about was the fact that she had been passed over for a promotion, despite her hard work and dedication.

		Yuki spent the rest of the day in a daze, trying to process what had happened. This was her first major setback since joining the Kinnock Corporation. She was an ambitious Oman, intent on climbing the corporate ladder. But today, it felt as if all her efforts had been for nothing.

		"Hey, is everything all right?" asked Xaz, Yuki's new administrative assistant. The woman had a strange name that was hard to pronounce. It somehow required making both sh and ch sounds at the same time. Yuki was pretty sure she had never said Xaz's name right once, but her assistant never complained. It was not as if Yuki was not trying.

		However, Xaz was a competent employee. Yuki actually figured her assistant was more capable than she was leading on. It was just a lack of proper job experience that held her back. And she was apparently a college drop out, too. Not that Yuki judged her for that.

		Yuki sighed. "I didn't get the promotion. They gave it to someone from outside the company."

		"What?" Xaz exclaimed. "That's ridiculous. You're the best employee in this place."

		"Thanks," Yuki said. "But I think they just want someone with fresh ideas."

		"Fresh ideas, my ass," Xaz said. "You're better than anyone in this place."

		Yuki laughed. Xaz always knew how to make her feel better.

		"I mean, I get it," Yuki said with another sigh. "I'm an ambitious woman. And I probably care more about climbing the corporate ladder than I do about the actual work. The work is just a means to an end for me. But I have a feeling that the work is what matters for most people."

		"Well, screw them," Xaz said. "You're too good for them anyway. And they'll be kicking themselves when you end up running some other company."

		"Maybe," Yuki said.

		"You know I'm right."

		"I just wish it was easier for me to get ahead," Yuki lamented.

		Xaz stood there at the entrance to Yuki's cubicle, her jaw dropped in shock. "You didn't just say that?"

		"What?"

		"You didn't just wish that it was easier for you to get ahead. Did you?"

		"No, of course not," Yuki said. "It's just a figure of speech."

		But it was too late. Yuki's words had sealed her fate.

		Xaz could already feel her demonic magic activating. She looked around, panic in her eyes.

		"We need to get our of here," Xaz said. She grabbed Yuki's hand and pulled. "Come with me."

		"What are you doing?" Yuki asked. "Where are we going?"

		"Just trust me," Xaz said.

		Yuki put up no fight as Xaz dragged her out of the cubicle and through the office, weaving through the rows of desks and computers.

		"We need somewhere private," Xaz mumbled to herself as they went. "A conference room will work."

		"Are you okay?" Yuki asked. She was starting to get concerned. Xaz had never acted like this before.

		"I'm fine," Xaz said. "But you're not."

		"What do you mean?"

		"I'll explain later."

		Xaz pulled Yuki into an empty conference room and closed the door behind them. She hurried to close the blinds, both on the windows looking out and those looking in from the rest of the office.

		"Sit," Xaz said, motioning for Yuki to sit down in one of the chairs.

		"Xaz, what is going on?" Yuki asked, her voice filled with fear.

		"You've made a mistake," Xaz explained. "A big one. One that can't be undone."

		"What are you talking about?"

		"You made a wish," Xaz said.

		"No, I didn't," Yuki insisted.

		"Yes, you did," Xaz said. "I heard you. You said you wished it was easier for you to get ahead."

		"It was a figure of speech," Yuki said. "I didn't mean it."

		"I'm afraid it doesn't work that way," Xaz said. "Once you make a wish, it can't be taken back. It's done."

		"I don't understand," Yuki said.

		Xaz sighed. "I didn't want to have to do this. But you've given me no choice."

		Stepping back, Xaz allowed her true form to appear. Horns grew out of her head. Leathery wings sprung forth from her back. And her eyes turned red. She was a demon. A real demon. And her magic was going to make Yuki's wish come true.

		"W-what are you?" Yuki stammered.

		"I'm a demon," Xaz said. "And your wish is going to come true."

		"No," Yuki said, shaking her head. "I don't want this. I don't want any of this. I take it back."

		"It's too late," Xaz said. "Your wish is already in motion. You're going to turn into someone who has all the tools to get ahead in the office."

		"But that's not so bad," Yuki said. "That's what I want, isn't it?"

		"Not like this," Xaz warned. "Not with demonic magic. My magic will twist your wish into something darker. The results won't be what you expect."

		"Then undo it," Yuki pleaded.

		"I can't," Xaz said. "It's too late. The magic is already working. But I can promise you one thing: I'll be here to guide you through the process."

		"What's going to happen?"

		"I'm not sure," Xaz said. "The magic is unpredictable. But I can promise you that your wish will come true. And you'll end up getting ahead in the office, one way or another."

		"Oh god," Yuki groaned. "I'm scared."

		"Don't be," Xaz said. She reached out and placed her hand on Yuki's shoulder.

		But already the magic was beginning to show. Yuki's hair began to leech color. She was turning blonde from the roots and flowing down the strands. The color changed like ink spreading in a puddle of water.

		"It's happening," Xaz said. "I'm sorry, but there's nothing I can do to stop it. Just try to relax. I'll be here with you the entire time."

		"What's happening to me?" Yuki asked, her voice filled with fear.

		"Your wish is coming true," Xaz said.

		"But I didn't mean it," Yuki protested.

		"I know," Xaz said. "I know."

		Yuki's hair, now completely blonde, started to grow. It flowed down around her shoulders and then down her back, forming loose waves and curls as it went.

		"It's going to be okay," Xaz continued, "but you're going to have to go through some changes. I'll be here to help you through it."

		"My hair," Yuki said, reaching up to touch it. "It feels so soft."

		"It looks good on you," Xaz said. "But it's just the beginning.

		Yuki's hair continued to grow, growing down to her ass, and then even further, pooling slightly on the seat of the chair.

		"How far is it going to go?" Yuki asked, her voice a mixture of wonder and horror.

		"Until it's perfect," Xaz said. "That's the magic of wishes."

		"This is so surreal," Yuki said.

		"It's about to get even more so."

		Yuki picked up a lock of hair in her fingers and held it up in front of her eyes. It was the color of gold and shone brightly in the lights of the conference room.

		"I'm Asian," a Yuki complained. "I'm not supposed to have blonde hair. I'm not even supposed to have curly hair."

		"I know," Xaz said, "but the magic is changing you into someone who's more suited for a life of getting ahead at the office."

		"But this is crazy," Yuki protested.

		"I know," Xaz said. "But this is what you wished for."

		Once done with Yuki's hair, the demonic magic moved to other parts of her body. Her eyes grew bigger and her face softened, taking on a more feminine look. Her eyelashes became longer and thicker, framing her eyes and making them appear more alluring.

		"My face," Yuki said. "I look different."

		"That's the magic of wishes," Xaz said. "Your appearance is being changed to reflect your new role. It looks like you've got anime eyes now."

		"Anime eyes," Yuki repeated, looking at her reflection in the window. She blinked, her long lashes batting like a cartoon character's. "Is that a good thing?"

		"I don't know," Xaz said. "I'm not really into that sort of thing."

		Next came a change to Yuki's nose, making it smaller and more button-like. It removed the slight crookedness from when she was hit in the face by a basketball in gym class, breaking her nose in the process.

		"My nose," Yuki said. "It's so small now."

		"It's perfect for your new face," Xaz said.

		"I guess so," Yuki said, blinking at her reflection in the window.

		However, in contrast to her smaller nose, Yuki's lips became plump and full, with a new shape that would look perfect around a cock.

		"My lips," Yuki said. "They're so big now. I guess they make me more kissable."

		"That's one way to think about it," Xaz said. "Although I suspect there will be another use that takes precedence."

		"What do you mean?" Yuki asked, her lips pouting out in confusion.

		"I think you know," Xaz said.

		"I don't," Yuki said.

		"I think you do," Xaz said with a wink.

		"No, I really don't," Yuki insisted.

		"I'm talking about blowjobs," Xaz said. "Sex. I think the magic is turning you into someone who likes to have sex."

		"Oh," Yuki said, her cheeks turning bright red. "But..."

		"But what?" Xaz asked.

		"But how would that help me get ahead in the office?"

		"Trust me," Xaz said, "it will."

		Yuki was about to ask for an explanation when the magic moved on to her skin. Her skin tone darkened slightly and every imperfection disappeared. Scars, freckles, moles, all of it was removed. Her skin became smooth and flawless, like that of a porcelain doll.

		"My skin," Yuki said. "It's so smooth."

		"It looks nice," Xaz said. "And I bet it will be nice not needing to shave anymore."

		"I guess so," Yuki said, not sure what to make of it all.

		But before Yuki could come to terms with the changes so far, her fingernails grew out, reaching a glamorous length that was completely unsuitable for the office.

		"My nails," Yuki said. "They're so long."

		"Yeah, but they look good," Xaz said. "And they'll look even better with nail polish. Maybe some of those fancy nail art designs."

		"I can't do any work like this," Yuki protested.

		"Don't worry," Xaz said. "You won't be needing to do any work."

		"I won't?"

		"Nope," Xaz said. "The magic will take care of that for you."

		Yuki looked down at her fingernails, her eyes growing wide as she realized that they were no longer a dull, plain, and boring beige. Instead, they were now a bright and shiny pink, with sparkly glitter and a flower design.

		"My nails," Yuki said. "They're so pretty. But how am I supposed to do anything with them?"

		"You won't," Xaz said. "The magic is turning you into someone who doesn't need to do work. You'll have other ways of getting ahead."

		"I guess so," Yuki said.

		But the magic was not done yet. Yuki's breasts had always been a source of embarrassment. They had been small, almost to the point of being flat. But no longer.

		"My boobs," Yuki said. "They're growing."

		"I can see that," Xaz said.

		Yuki watched in fascination as her breasts grew. They were already much larger than they had been. And they kept growing, swelling beneath her blouse.

		"They're so big now," Yuki said, her voice filled with awe. She was suddenly glad she had not needed to wear a bra with her previously tiny boobs. She just wore a stretchy camisole beneath her blouse.

		However, both the camisole and the blouse were being stretched beyond their limits, the buttons popping off, and the material tearing.

		"My clothes," Yuki said. "They're ripping."

		"Looks like you need something bigger," Xaz said.

		Before she knew it, Yuki sat there on the edge of her seat, looking down at her round tits, her clothes in tatters around her. Her nipples were pink and puffy, surrounded by areolae that were just a little bit bigger than a quarter.

		"They're so big now," Yuki said. "I can't believe it."

		"I bet they're sensitive, too," Xaz said.

		Yuki reached up and touched one of her nipples. She let out a moan as pleasure shot through her body.

		"You're right," Yuki said. "I've got big, fake, sensitive boobs. But how am I supposed to go out like this? I can't go out topless."

		"You won't have to," Xaz said. "The magic is still working. And if it leaves you naked, I'm sure I can do something for you. But I think this would be a good time to stand up so you can better see what happens next.

		Yuki did as she was told, pushing herself up from her chair, and stepping away from the table. It was then that she noticed her ass. It had been small, flat, and almost non-existent. She had been rail thin before all of this, just a stick, but that was all changing as her hips and ass expanded outward.

		"My butt," Yuki said. "It's huge."

		"Yeah," Xaz said. "You'll have a lot of fun with that. It's big and round, just the way it's supposed to be."

		Yuki leaned over er so slightly, testing her new proportions, but the moment she heard a rip, she snapped upright again, making her big tits jiggle and bounce on her chest.

		"My skirt," Yuki said, her hands moving to cover her ass. "It's ripped."

		"I don't think you'll be needing that," Xaz said.

		"But I need to cover myself," Yuki complained.

		"Don't worry," Xaz said. "You'll have something covering you soon enough. And then you won't have to worry about it ripping again."

		"What does that mean?"

		"Just be patient," Xaz said.

		But the magic was not done yet. Yuki's waist shrank down to the point where it could be wrapped in two hands, and her tummy turned flat and toned. However, her thighs and legs were not left out. They, too, were given the same treatment.

		"My legs," Yuki said. "They're so long now. And my butt, it's huge."

		"It looks great," Xaz said. "Just perfect."

		"But this isn't me," Yuki protested. "I'm not like this."

		"I know," Xaz said. "But that's the whole point. The magic is turning you into someone new, someone who will get ahead in the office."

		"I'm not sure I understand," Yuki said.

		"Don't worry," Xaz said. "The magic will make it all clear."

		However, before Yuki could ask any more questions, the magic moved on to the final stage of her transformation.

		"What's happening?" Yuki asked. She felt a tingle in her head that turned into a dull ache.

		"It's the magic," Xaz said. "It's changing your brain. It's going to make you more suited to your new role."

		"I don't know what that means," Yuki said.

		"I know," Xaz said. "But you'll understand soon enough."

		As Xaz spoke, Yuki's brain continued to be rewired by the magic. Her intelligence dropped, while her sex drive and ability to perform sexually skyrocketed.

		"What's happening?" Yuki asked.

		"I already told you," Xaz said. "This is all so you can climb the corporate ladder. And the best way to do that is by using your sexual skills. You're going to be the office bimbo."

		"The office bimbo?" Yuki repeated.

		"That's right," Xaz said. "You're going to be the one who sucks cock and fucks for favors. That's how you'll get ahead in the office. And you'll do it all with a smile on your face."

		"I don't know," Yuki said.

		"It's too late," Xaz said. "There's nothing you can do. You wished for it, and now you're going to get it."

		"I'm sorry," Yuki said. "I didn't mean it."

		"It's okay," Xaz said. "You couldn't have known."

		"So, this is it," Yuki said. But even as she said that, a smile crept across her swollen lips. Her eyes fluttered, signaling the last of her intelligence had been drained away. "Like, I'm totally the office bimbo. I'm going to, like, suck cock and fuck my way to the top."

		"That's right," Xaz said. "You're going to be the best office bimbo ever."

		Yuki giggled and clapped her hands together. "Yay, I'm, like, so excited. I can't wait to get started."

		"Then let's get you dressed and out of here," Xaz said. "I've got just the thing for you."

		Xaz snapped her fingers a new work outfit appeared on the conference table. There was a red, low-cut top that looked like it would barely contain Yuki's massive tits, and a black, tight skirt that was so short that it would show off her ass with every step.

		"Wow, it's so cute," Yuki said, her eyes lighting up. "Can I try it on?"

		"Of course," Xaz said. "It's all yours."

		Yuki grabbed the clothes off the table and quickly pulled them on. Her boobs were practically bursting out of the top, and her skirt was so short that the bottom of her ass was showing. But she didn't care. She loved the way it looked. She felt like a real bimbo now.

		"It's, like, so perfect," Yuki said. "Like, I can't wait to, like, go out there and totally show everyone."

		"Go get 'em, girl," Xaz said, her own eyes lighting up. She was having fun playing her part as a demon. It was a lot more interesting than pretending to be a human.

		"Thanks, Xaz," Yuki said. "You're, like, the best."

		"Don't mention it," Xaz said. "And if you ever have any questions or need any help, just give me a call."

		"I will," Yuki said, her smile growing even wider.

		"Now get out there and earn that promotion the only way a bimbo knows how," Xaz said, giving Yuki a playful smack on the ass.

		"Okay," Yuki said before breaking out into a fit of giggles.

		Yuki bounced out of the conference room, her big tits and ass jiggling with each step, and her blonde hair flowing behind her. She was ready to take on the world, and she was going to do it with a smile on her face.

		"Good luck, girl," Xaz whispered. "You're going to need it."

		Xaz hid her demon features before she left the conference room, planning to return to her desk, just in case whatever trouble Yuki caused did not land on her.

		As for Yuki, however, she skipped straight to Jack's office.

		"Hi, like, Mr. Jack," she said, her voice breathy and her tits practically spilling out of her top. "Do you, like, have a minute to talk and stuff?"

		Jack looked up from his desk and his eyes nearly popped out of his head. Yuki had been transformed into the sexiest woman he had ever seen. Her blonde hair, her big tits, her perfect ass, they were all on display. And yet, he could not comprehend what had happened to her. She had gone from being a mousy Asian woman to being a busty, blonde bombshell.

		"Yuki, what happened to you?" Jack asked.

		"Oh, I, like, totally made a wish," Yuki said. "But it's okay. It's all, like, totally good. But I, like, totally need your help. I'm, like, the office bimbo now, and I, like, need a boss to tell me what to do and stuff so I can get promoted."

		"You need a boss to tell you what to do?" Jack repeated.

		"Like, totally," Yuki said. "I'm, like, the office bimbo, and I need a boss to tell me what to do and how to, like, get ahead and stuff."

		Jack could not believe what he was hearing. Yuki had gone from a rising star at the company to being the office bimbo. He could not imagine how this could possibly have happened, but he was not about to look a gift horse in the mouth.

		"As your boss, what do you think I should be telling you to do?" Jack asked, a smile crossing his lips.

		"Like, totally anything you want," Yuki said, her big eyes blinking rapidly. "I'm, like, totally the office bimbo now, and I always do what I'm told."

		"Well then," Jack said, his smile growing wider. "I think you should start by sucking my cock."

		"Like, totally," Yuki said, her eyes lighting up with excitement.

		Jack stood up from his desk and pulled down his pants, revealing his hard cock. Yuki licked her lips as she eyed his manhood, her excitement growing.

		"Like, wow," Yuki said. "You're, like, totally hung."

		"I know," Jack said. "And now you're going to suck it. Come over here and get down on your knees."

		"Totally," Yuki said, practically skipping over to Jack and dropping gracefully to her knees.

		Jack groaned as Yuki wrapped her big lips around his cock, sucking him into her mouth. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she tasted his cock for the first time.

		"Mmm, that's it," Jack grunted. "Suck my cock, bimbo."

		Yuki moaned around Jack's cock as she began to suck him in earnest, bobbing her head up and down on his shaft. Her big tits jiggled in her top, and her ass shook behind her.

		"Oh, fuck," Jack groaned. "That's it. You're a natural born cocksucker. I knew you would be. I could see it in your eyes when you first came into the office."

		"Mmm, hmm," Yuki hummed around his cock, not stopping her sucking.

		"I'm going to cum in your mouth," Jack warned. "And you're going to swallow every drop. Do you understand?"

		"Mmm, hmm," Yuki hummed again, nodding her head and sending her blonde hair bouncing around her head.

		"Good," Jack grunted. "Then get ready, because here it comes."

		Jack groaned as he came, shooting his load into Yuki's waiting mouth. She moaned as she swallowed every drop, licking his cock clean afterwards.

		"Fuck, that was good," Jack said. He dropped into his chair, spent.

		"Like, thanks," Yuki said, her voice breathy. "I, like, totally love sucking cock."

		"I can see that," Jack said.

		"So, like, what's next?" Yuki asked. "I'm, like, totally the office bimbo, and I need a boss to promote me."

		"I can't promote you," Jack said. "You're a fucking bimbo now. You've got no skills or experience."

		Yuki remained on her knees, looking up at Jack, pouting. "But I, like, sucked you off for a promotion."

		"I know," Jack said. "And I'll be sure to reward you. But I can't actually give you a promotion."

		"That, like, totally sucks," Yuki said.

		Without waiting for Jack to respond, Yuki rose to her feet and strode out of the office. If Jack could not help her get promoted, she was going to go up the office ladder to someone who could. She was going to go right to the top.

		"Hey, where are you going?" Jack called after her, but Yuki was already gone.

		Yuki's heels clicked on the floor as she walked down the hallway, her big ass swaying from side to side and her tits bouncing with each step. The eyes of every coworker she passed were glued to her bimbo form, drinking in her body, lusting after her. But Yuki did not stop for them. She was a bimbo on a mission. She was going to get the promotion and she was going to get it straight from the CEO.

		As Yuki approached the elevator, the door opened, revealing a group of three men in suits. They were all staring at her, their eyes glued to her tits.

		"Like, excuse me," Yuki said, her voice high and breathy. She giggled as she stepped onto the elevator. She knew she was the hottest thing in the building and she loved the attention.

		"Where are you going, sweetheart?" one of the men asked, his eyes still locked on her tits.

		"I'm, like, totally going to the top floor," Yuki said, giggling. "I need to go up so I can go down."

		"I'll show you how to go down, baby," one of the other men said, reaching out to grope her ass.

		Yuki giggled, enjoying the attention. "Maybe later. I, like, totally have to get this promotion first. Then I'll be, like, the office bimbo."

		"The office bimbo, huh?" the first man asked, his eyebrow raised.

		"Totally," Yuki said. "I'm, like, a bimbo now, and I, like, totally need a boss to promote me. So, I'm, like, going to see the CEO."

		"Is that so?" the man asked.

		"Like, totally," Yuki said, nodding her head and making her blonde hair bounce. "I'm, like, a total bimbo now, and I, like, need a boss to promote me."

		"Well, I think I can help you out there," the man said. "Because I'm the CEO of this company."

		"You're, like, the CEO?" Yuki asked. "Wow, you're, like, so totally hot."

		"I know," the man said, a smirk on his face. "And I can give you a promotion. But you'll have to do something for me."

		"Like, totally," Yuki said, her eyes lighting up. "I, like, want a promotion."

		"Then get on your knees and suck my cock," the CEO said, his voice firm.

		"Of course," Yuki said, dropping to her knees in front of him.

		Yuki unzipped the man's pants and pulled out his hard cock, her eyes lighting up with desire. She moaned as she wrapped her lips around his cock, sucking him into her mouth.

		"That's it, bimbo," the CEO groaned. "Suck my cock. Get it nice and wet."

		Yuki hummed around the CEO's cock, bobbing her head up and down his shaft. She moaned as she tasted his cock, loving the way he felt in her mouth.

		"Mmm, hmm," Yuki moaned.

		"Fuck, that's good," the CEO grunted. "You're a natural born cocksucker. I knew it the moment I saw you."

		"Mmm, hmm," Yuki hummed, sucking his cock.

		"Now, get ready," the CEO said. "Because I want to fuck your throat."

		Yuki moaned as the CEO grabbed her blonde hair and forced his cock down her throat, gagging her. He began to face-fuck her, using her throat like a pussy.

		"Oh, fuck, that's good," the CEO groaned. "I'm going to cum down your throat. And you're going to swallow every drop. Do you understand?"

		"Mmm, hmm," Yuki moaned, nodding her head as best as she could with a cock in her throat.

		"Good," the CEO grunted. "Now, take my load."

		The CEO groaned as he came, filling Yuki's throat with his cum. She moaned as she swallowed his load, licking his cock clean afterwards.

		"Fuck, that was good," the CEO said, breathing heavily. "You've definitely got a promotion, but I think I need to take you back to my office to figure out exactly what position you're best at."

		"Like, totally," Yuki said, her voice breathy. "I, like, want a promotion. I'm, like, totally the office bimbo."

		Yuki was happy to follow the CEO to his office. She skipped along behind him until they were alone. The CEO turned toward her, drinking in her impressive body, loving how big her tits were and how she had them on display.

		"Strip," the CEO commanded.

		Yuki did as she was told, peeling her top off to expose her massive tits. She then pushed her skirt down, letting it fall to the floor, before kicking it away with her stiletto heels. She stood there, naked, her body on full display.

		"Touch yourself," the CEO instructed. "Play with your pussy and your tits."

		Yuki did as she was told, sliding her hand down her body until she reached her pussy. She moaned as she slipped a finger inside, rubbing her clit with her thumb. She then reached up with her other hand and began to play with her tits, pinching her nipples and rolling them between her fingers.

		"That's it," the CEO said. "Get yourself nice and wet. I'm going to fuck that tight pussy."

		"Oh, fuck," Yuki moaned. "I'm totally wet for you, sir. I, like, totally want you to fuck me."

		"Then bend over my desk," the CEO said, his voice firm.

		Yuki bent over the CEO's desk, her ass sticking out and her pussy on display. Her tits were pressed against the hard surface, and she could feel the cold wood on her skin.

		"Please fuck me, sir," Yuki begged. "I, like, totally need it."

		"Don't worry," the CEO said. "I'm going to fuck you."

		Yuki moaned as the CEO lined his cock up with her pussy and pushed inside, stretching her tight pussy.

		"Oh, fuck," Yuki moaned. "You're so big."

		"I know," the CEO grunted. "And I'm going to use that pussy."

		The CEO grabbed Yuki's hips and thrust inside of her, his cock filling her pussy. Yuki moaned as the CEO entered her, his cock stretching her tight pussy.

		"Oh, fuck," Yuki moaned. "That's so good. Fuck me harder, sir. Please."

		"I'm going to fuck you so hard, you won't be able to walk straight for a week," the CEO promised.

		"Oh, yes," Yuki moaned, her tits pressing into the desk as she was fucked. "Please, sir, fuck me hard. Make me the office bimbo."

		"You're already the office bimbo," the CEO growled, fucking Yuki hard and fast, his cock slamming into her wet pussy. "But you're going to be my personal office bimbo."

		"Yes, sir," Yuki moaned, her tits bouncing on the desk as she was fucked. "I'm, like, totally your personal office bimbo. I'm, like, totally the office bimbo."

		The CEO fucked Yuki hard and fast, his cock pounding her tight pussy. Yuki moaned as she was fucked, her tits bouncing on the desk, her ass jiggling, and her pussy dripping wet.

		"I'm, like, totally the office bimbo," Yuki moaned. "I'm, like, totally the office slut."

		"That's right," the CEO grunted. "You're my office slut. And I'm going to fuck you every day."

		"Yes, sir," Yuki moaned. "Fuck me all the time. Make me your bimbo slut."

		"That's what you are," the CEO grunted. "You're my personal bimbo slut, and I'm going to fuck you every day. And you're going to fuck the clients. You're going to close so many deals for me."

		"Oh, yes," Yuki moaned. "I'll, like, totally be your bimbo whore. I'll fuck the clients and close all the deals. I'm, like, a bimbo now. I'm, like, totally your office bimbo whore."

		"That's it," the CEO said, his cock throbbing inside of Yuki. "Cum on my cock. Cum while I fill you with my cum."

		"Oh, yes," Yuki moaned. "Cum in me, sir. Fill me with your cum. I'm, like, totally the office slut."

		"I'm going to fill your pussy," the CEO grunted, his cock exploding inside of Yuki, filling her with his hot seed.

		"Oh, fuck, yes!" Yuki screamed, her pussy clamping down around the CEO's cock as she came. It felt as if a dam had broken and she was hit with a torrent of pleasure all at once, followed by a cascade of orgasmic ecstasy. Her eyes rolled up into the back of her head, leaving her seeing stars. But it was the singular best moment of her life, better than any other orgasm of her life.

		"That's it, take my cum," the CEO grunted. "Take it all."

		"I, like, totally want your cum," Yuki moaned. "I'm, like, totally the office bimbo."

		"Your wish is my command," the CEO said.

		The CEO's cock continued to pulse inside of Yuki, spraying her insides with his cum. Yuki moaned as she was filled, her body convulsing with pleasure.

		"Oh, fuck, yes," the CEO grunted, his cock still spraying her pussy with his thick load. "I'm filling your pussy with my cum. You're going to be dripping with my cum for days."

		"Oh, fuck, sir, I'm, like, totally your office bimbo," Yuki moaned. She could feel her tits and stomach being covered in his hot seed. She felt like a waterfall was pouring into her, and all she could do was lay there and take it.

		After the CEO had finished cumming, he pulled his cock out of Yuki's pussy and walked to the other side of his desk to take a seat. He sat there, panting, his cock slick with her juices.

		"Fuck, that was good," the CEO said. "I'm totally going to fuck you every day."

		"Like, totally," Yuki said. She stood up from the desk, her legs still shaky from the powerful orgasm. She could feel the CEO's cum dripping from her pussy and pooling on the floor. Her tits were sore, but she had never been happier.

		"Now clean up the mess," the CEO ordered. Clean my cock and then lick up that cum that dropped on the floor. I want to see you worship it."

		Yuki obeyed, dropping to her knees and taking the CEO's cock into her mouth, cleaning it with her tongue. She moaned as she tasted their combined juices, loving the flavor. Once she had cleaned his cock, she turned around and began to lick the cum from the floor, moaning as she did so.

		"That's it, bitch," the CEO said. "Clean it all up. I want to see you worship that cum like the bimbo you are."

		Yuki licked up the cum on the floor, not leaving a single drop behind. As she did, the CEO stood up and walked to the door.

		"Now get dressed while I figure out what to do with you next," the CEO instructed.

		Yuki hurriedly dressed herself as the CEO stepped out of the office. She had no idea where he was going, but she supposed it did not really matter. He was her boss now. She had risen all the way to the top, working in the CEO's office. It was all she had ever wanted.

		There was no doubt in Yuki's mind that she was happy with her new life. She had fulfilled her dream. She had climbed the corporate ladder and could now live a contented life as a bimbo, owned by a CEO, serving him with her body however he pleased.

		And as for Xaz, after yet another failure, she decided it was best to leave Yuki to her new life. Xaz would move on, trying to find her way in the world. While Yuki had surety in her life, Xaz did not and would return to the world to try her luck once again.
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