
        
            
                
            
        

    
  
    
      CLUMSY

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      A BIMBO TRANSFORMATION STORY

      
        BIMBO FACTORY

        BOOK TWO

      

    

    
      
        SADIE THATCHER

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2025 by Sadie Thatcher

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      All characters are 18 years of age or older.

      [image: Vellum flower icon] Created with Vellum

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

    

    
      
        About the Author

      

      
        Also by Sadie Thatcher

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Nora Bowman surveyed the large factory, watching as women stepped onto the conveyor belt and freezing into place. The Bimbo Factory was fully operational, but now her new boss, Frank Williams, was meeting with the factory general manager, Mr. Anderson, to discuss how to bring the factory process up to maximum capacity.

      Nora worked for Mr. Williams as his executive assistant, replacing his former assistant, Amy. And although Amy was still in the picture, she had undergone a complete makeover, including a personality overhaul. She had been the first test subject for the Bimbo Factory. Now, she was Mr. Williams' fiancée. She would not be much of an assistant any longer.

      Having met the future Mrs. Williams, Nora had a hard time imagining how Amy could have once been a bright and responsible employee. The woman had traded in all of her intelligence for a body that constantly screamed out for sex. Nora had half a mind to get on her knees and eat out her boss' fiancée during the few times they had met. But she managed to keep her desires to herself. Nora had simply never met a woman who was so overtly sexy before.

      "Nora, if you'll follow me, Mr. Anderson's office is just over here," Mr. Williams said, leading his assistant away from the factory floor. Nora followed obediently, her eyes glancing back at the conveyor belt as it continued to carry naked and frozen women deeper into the facility toward their own transformations.

      "Hello, Frank," Mr. Anderson said when the pair reached their destination. "And this must be your new assistant. I haven't figured out if what happened to Amy was a good thing or a bad thing. It certainly wasn't my intention to make her that dumb and horny. I've tweaked the settings on the machine so the programming isn't as severe when the computer detects a person it isn't expecting."

      "It's good and bad, I'd say. Good, because I have a fiancée at home who will suck my cock as soon as I walk in the door and then beg me to fuck the remainder of her brains out once I've recovered. But bad, because she loves to shop and I now have to train a new assistant. This is Nora, by the way."

      "Hello, Mr. Anderson," Nora said, her voice soft and polite.

      "I trust you've been treating our product with respect," Mr. Anderson said to Mr. Williams. "We are doing holy work here."

      Mr. Williams smiled and nodded, fully aware of how seriously his colleague took his job. "You've done well, my good man."

      "We're currently processing women at the rate of one every ten minutes," Mr. Anderson boasted. "But that is obviously below our full capacity. But I'm sure that's why you're here."

      "Indeed," Mr. Williams confirmed. "Our marketing department has some ideas to increase demand. I have some papers in my briefcase that you should look over. I left it out in the car, though. If you'll excuse me..." Mr. Williams turned toward his assistant. "Nora, be a dear and go fetch the briefcase from the car."

      "Of course, sir," Nora said, rising from the chair she had sat down in only moments earlier.

      "You can cross the factory floor, but please be careful," Mr. Anderson said as she turned to go. "We wouldn't want anything to happen to the conveyor belt or any of the equipment. Or you, of course."

      "Don't worry, Nora," Mr. Williams called after his departing assistant. "Just be careful and you'll be fine." He flashed a bright smile, one that was filled with a mix of confidence and charm.

      "I will," Nora promised. Her face was a bit flush. She was a naturally reserved and anxious person, but her boss' reassuring presence put her at ease.

      Nora had been working for Mr. Williams for only about a week. It had taken longer to go through the application process. The opening for executive assistant had been unexpected by the company, leaving Human Resources scrambling to find a replacement. Nora was shocked at how quickly she went from submitting her application to being hired. But so far, Mr. Williams was a delight to work with. He was kind and considerate, although his language could be a little crass sometimes. He brought up fucking Amy a little too often for her comfort.

      She was not, however, bothered by how frequently he spoke about the Bimbo Factory and what it was doing. As far as she was concerned, if women wanted to turn themselves into sex on heels, that was their prerogative. Nora was not interested in undergoing the process herself, although the more she saw of Amy, the more she could understand the appeal. Amy was beautiful. She had the kind of body that made other women feel self-conscious about their own figures. She had that dumb blonde stereotype look mixed with an innocence that seemed to belie the fact that her tits were the size of her head. Nora would have been lying to herself if she claimed she had not spent time fantasizing over Amy. It was just that she could never imagine herself in Amy's place.

      As for the bimbos themselves, Nora had not seen the final product. That happened behind the scenes. All Nora had seen was women stepping onto the conveyor belt and then getting dipped in some sort of pink goo. She could tell this process was not for her. While Nora was somewhat interested in the bimbo appearance, largely due to her lack of success with men—or at least lack of success with the kind of men she liked—but the thought of willingly giving up her intelligence, her greatest asset, seemed like a foolish endeavor. Bigger boobs weren't worth that price.

      Nora left Mr. Anderson's office and stepped back out onto the factory floor. She did not look around or explore. She had a mission to complete.

      However, with such narrow vision, Nora missed the stray tool left on the floor by one of the factory workers. She tripped over the tool and her arms reached out to find anything to grab onto. Unfortunately, the only thing in front of her was the conveyor belt. She ended up sprawled across it, slowly moving with it.

      "Shit," Nora cursed as she worked to regain her footing. But the moment her feet touched the two metal plates next to her, she froze in place, still crouching down. She could not move. She could not speak. She could only breathe. And no one seemed to be available to stop the machine. There was no one to help her.
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      The conveyor belt carried Nora forward. She was trapped, frozen in place by the same machine that she had been warned against. The machine that had given Amy her new body. Nora felt stupid for getting herself into this mess. She had always prided herself on her intelligence and good sense. Now, she felt anything but smart. Her clumsiness was about to cost her everything.

      Inch by inch, foot by foot, Nora could only watch as the vat of pink goo got ever closer. And what was worse, there was still no one to be seen who could rescue her from her predicament. There was nothing to stop the machine. The conveyor continued onward without pause or interruption. It simply did not matter that Nora was not supposed to be here. The Bimbo Factory was not built to be discerning. As long as a person stepped onto the conveyor belt, they would be turned into a bimbo.

      When Nora finally reached the vat, the plates that held her in place lifted off the conveyor belt, taking her with them. The plates lifted her up and then turned her upside down. Fear gripped Nora's body as the metal plates dipped her into the pink goo.

      The liquid was hot, almost uncomfortably so, and it felt thick and sticky. And while she could no longer move or speak, Nora was at least glad that she could still breathe. She did not know how such a thing was possible, but it still happened, giving her a lifeline to hold onto.

      The goo soaked into Nora's clothing, reaching her skin. But those clothes soon disappeared. They dissolved in the goo, giving the viscous liquid complete access to every inch of her body.

      But while Nora could breathe, the rest of her life as she knew it was radically changing. Heat poured into her body from the goo, warming her from the outside in. But she could feel none of the physical changes occurring. All she could feel was the cocooning warmth and the change of her position.

      While Nora could not move, the goo shifted her position, taking her out of the crouch that she had been stuck in, and moving her body so that had she been outside of the vat, she would have been standing up straight.

      However, Nora could not sense the changes to her body. She could not sense the lengthening of her hair, or how it shifted in color from brown to blonde. She could not feel how her breasts inflated like two balloons or how her ass grew to nearly match. She could not feel how her already narrow waist tightened further, enhancing her new hourglass shape. She could not feel how her face reshaped, her nose shrinking in profile and her lips expanding out into plump pillows that anyone who saw her would believe existed for a single purpose.

      Nora's body was being remade. Remade for sex. Remade for the male gaze. She was becoming a hot and sexy woman. The acne scars that had once marred her face were erased, her complexion changing from pale to a healthy tan, from head to toe. And that was when her body hair completely disappeared. Her arms and legs, as well as her nether regions, became silky smooth.

      When the conveyor belt finally pulled Nora up and out of the goo, her new bimbo body had been completed. She was returned to an upright position, now standing tall, her chest thrust forward. As the pink goo slid from her skin, it revealed a perfect and sexy bimbo. A busty and beautiful blonde babe.

      But even as her body was remade, her mind remained as it was. She still had a love for books, for learning, for facts and figures. She still had all of that. And yet, that, too, would change.

      Placed back on the conveyor belt, Nora could now better see where she was going. She was still frozen, but she could sense some of the changes to her body. Her tits, once small and unnoticeable, now jutted from her chest, filling the lower part of her field of vision. And her hair, once relatively short and definitely brown, now fell on either side of her face in loose blonde waves.

      However, as much as the physical changes scared Nora, it was the knowledge of what came next that truly frightened her. The programming tunnel. From where she stood, inching forward, the tunnel looked like she was about to pass through a toaster. Elements on either side glowed, but before she reached it, she could feel no heat from it.

      Nora wanted to scream, calling out for help, for assistance. But no help was coming. No one knew she had fallen. No one knew she was about to be turned into a bimbo. If there was some way to fight it, she would have. Worst of all, she could feel a wetness between her legs. Her body, despite what had happened to it, was turned on. It was difficult to believe, but her body had not just changed on the outside. Her new body was more than skin deep, forever changing how she would experience the world.

      As Nora finally reached the programming tunnel, she finally felt the heat from the elements. But instead of feeling the heat on her skin, she felt it in her head. Fear further gripped her as Nora realized the machine was changing her brain. This machine had the power to fundamentally change who she was as a person.

      But the deeper into the tunnel she traveled, Nora felt as if a burden was being lifted off her shoulders. The fear started to fade. Her thoughts started to slow. She still felt like herself, but she felt lighter, happier, better.

      Her mind was changing, but not in a way that felt unnatural. She felt more relaxed and at peace than ever before. It did not matter that this was not supposed to happen to her. What mattered was how relaxed and comfortable she was in her new body and with her new mind. It was better. She was better.

      By the time Nora passed completely through the tunnel and into the bright lights of the factory, her mind and body had been altered. When the metal plates finally released Nora's feet, freeing her to move once again, she stepped off the conveyor belt with a smile on her face, her movements graceful and smooth.

      She was met on the other side of the conveyor by a technician who took the new bimbo by the arm and led her to a small room.

      "Welcome, honey," the technician said, smiling at her new charge. "I'm going to help you pick out the outfit that best suits your body. We have all sorts of clothes here, so you're bound to find something you like. What's your name, dear?"

      "Nora," she answered, her voice different from before, higher pitched and almost breathy. No one would take her seriously with such a voice, but Nora no longer had a desire to be taken seriously. She still felt like herself, but her goals had shifted. Where before she wanted to rise the corporate ladder, now she was much happier to serve. Decisions were for important people. She was hot now, and hot bimbos did not need to decide anything more than what to wear.

      "Nora, that's a very pretty name for a pretty lady," the technician said. "Now, do you see anything you like in here?"

      "Ooh, clothes," Nora said, her eyes lighting up at the sight of the dresses and lingerie and the various other items of clothing that were hanging on racks along the wall. There were no pants to be found. Most of the skirts Nora saw were on the short side, and that did not include the dresses that would likely only reach to mid thigh. The tops were all tight and revealing in some manner, with many of them being cropped to show off a woman's midriff. And the few bras available were designed to highlight rather than conceal or even really support.

      Nora felt like she had entered a candy story. All the bright colors and sexy styles broadened her smile further. The technician helped her select something blue to bring out her eyes. She picked a dark blue crop top that clung to her body like it had been painted on. A black miniskirt and gold belt wrapped around her slender waist. And to finish, the bimbofied Nora went with a pair of black high heels. They were tall, but she managed to keep her balance as she took a few practice steps in them. It was like walking in heels came naturally to her. Being a bimbo felt so good, so natural. It was like she was always meant to be this way.

      "Now let's get your hair and makeup done," the technician said, leading Nora over to the mirror and the salon chair. Nora could not believe the woman who stared back in the mirror was her. She had never felt better in her life, and she did not think about how much she had changed. Yes, she no longer had an interest in reading for fun, but why would she want to read when she could go shopping or party or fuck?

      Nora's makeup was finished after a few minutes. Her red lipstick was bold, almost bordering on slutty. But that was just what she wanted. Nora felt very happy indeed with how she looked. She was a hot blonde. She was sexy. She was a bimbo. She loved it.

      And then the finishing touches. Gold earrings. A gold necklace. And even jewelry for her belly-button. Nora stood in front of a floor-length mirror and nearly got lost in her own reflection. She was more than gorgeous. She was a busty, blonde bimbo. Her body called out to her, her arousal skyrocketing at the mere sight of herself. She turned herself on. Men! Women! They were all fair game, potential partners in debauchery, partners in fun and games.

      "Go on," the technician said. "You're all good now."

      Nora smiled, feeling more grateful than ever. This was a new beginning for her. This was her new life. She was a bimbo. A bimbo who liked fucking and sucking and any number of other fun things to do. She was a woman with a new purpose, a new calling in life, and she could not wait to begin living it to the fullest.
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      Nora stepped back out onto the factory floor, her high heels clicking against the concrete. Her hips swayed as she walked, her big tits jiggling in her crop top. Her new life as a bimbo was beginning. She did not care how this happened to her, only that it did. She was so much happier as a bimbo.

      As she scanned the open space in front of her, she saw Mr. Williams and Mr. Anderson. They stood there, seemingly waiting for her. Without thinking, Nora switched into her best sultry walk, pushing her chest forward and adding an extra swivel of the hips with each step. She did not stop until she stood in front of them.

      "I'm like, super sorry," she said, holding her hand to her face, her mouth opening wide as she giggled. "I'm, like, sooo clumsy sometimes. I totally tripped and fell onto the machine. And now I'm a bimbo." Even though Nora felt the need to apologize, she felt immense pride in being a bimbo, in having big tits, and in wearing her sexy outfit. She was proud of herself, of her new body and new mind, and she wanted to show that pride off to her boss. It made her feel warm and fuzzy to imagine what he would say about her. "Do you still want me to go get the briefcase?"

      Mr. Williams raised his hand, showing off the briefcase he had retrieved from the car himself.

      "Oh no," Nora said, her bottom lip sticking out. "I was, like, supposed to get that." She pouted at her own incompetence. Then she clapped her hands together and her expression brightened. "But now, like, we can totally, like, have our meeting again and stuff. I'll like, so be the best assistant for you ever. You'll love me."

      "That's the spirit, Nora," Mr. Williams said, a broad smile on his face. "And I must say, you look lovely. It's a big improvement compared to before."

      Many women would have taken her boss' words as an insult, but not Nora. Not now that she was a bimbo. For Nora, her hyper feminine appearance and her sexy body meant the world to her. That was what she lived for now. To be told that she was a big improvement on how she looked before made her preen in front of these men. They both had big smiles and appreciative gazes that showed they liked what they saw. She loved being a bimbo, and her confidence grew by leaps and bounds.

      "Thank you, sir. I want to look my bimbo best for you, boss."

      Nora continued to shine under the gaze of her two admirers. Neither Mr. Anderson nor Mr. Williams seemed to mind that their meeting had been delayed a bit longer by the unfortunate accident that turned the executive assistant into a sex object. No, that seemed completely fine by both of them. And Nora would not change it one bit.

      "Now that we're all back, let's go to the office and continue our meeting," Mr. Anderson finally said.

      Nora fell in line behind the two men, letting them lead. Her pussy ached between her legs and she found it difficult to concentrate on what the two men were saying. She was a newly minted bimbo, after all, with a new bimbo body that she had not yet experienced the full joys of. But once they were back in Mr. Anderson's office, Nora did her best to focus. This was important. Mr. Williams would expect her to help him with his work. She would not let him down again.

      "Thank you, Nora," Mr. Williams said after she had passed out the right sets of papers from the briefcase. She still could perform her job. She had not been made an idiot like Amy had been. Nora needed to concentrate more, her focus difficult to hold, but she could manage, especially when she was given an order.

      As the meeting progressed, Nora realized how much she preferred letting the men take charge. And as Mr. Williams' assistant, she got to be both an important cog in the corporate machine, but also a pretty ornament in the background. She got the best of both worlds. She might not be as smart as she once was, but she could still hold her own when it counted. It was not like she needed to be a rocket scientist to perform her job.

      "I must say, I'm surprised the machine didn't turn Nora here into another Amy," Mr. Williams commented as the meeting grew toward a close.

      "That was that change I told you about earlier. When the programming tunnel receives a subject who it doesn't expect, it turns down the conditioning. I learned that from Amy. Since the machine was not expecting Nora, it turned down the programming levels, leaving her still capable of doing her job, but still very much a bimbo."

      "Fascinating," Mr. Williams said as he looked at his assistant.

      However, Nora's mind was elsewhere. The heat in her core had continued to build since she stepped off the conveyor belt. She had experienced several spikes of arousal since then, but now it had reached a boiling point. She could not take it anymore.

      "I'm sooo horny," Nora blurted out. The other two occupants of the room looked at her. Their faces seemed to suggest they had not expected her to interrupt the conversation. "I mean, like, if you're done with your boring stuff, could I please, like, get fucked? Please, sirs?"

      Mr. Anderson looked at Nora and then at Mr. Williams. Neither man spoke for a few seconds.

      "Well, it wouldn't do leaving her like that, would it?" Mr. Anderson mused. "I think it's the least we can do for our new friend."

      "I agree," Mr. Williams said.

      Both men stood up, smiling at Nora. She knew what they wanted. She knew what was expected of her. And she could not be happier. It was time for her to show off her new skills.

      "How do you want me?" Nora practically squealed.

      "Bend over the chair," Mr. Williams said. "Mike, do you want her pussy? Since I've got a bimbo of my own at home, I figured I'd take Nora's mouth."

      "Fair enough," Mr. Anderson agreed.

      As both men worked to undo their pants, Nora bent forward across the chair, sticking her ass out for Mr. Anderson's attention. She could not believe her good fortune. Two cocks at once. This was the best.

      Nora opened her mouth wide, accepting Mr. Williams' big cock. It was thicker than she expected, and it stretched her lips wide. It filled her mouth, reaching deep, until she nearly gagged. She had no interest in holding back. She wanted to show off her best bimbo skills. And at the top of the list was being able to deepthroat a big dick.

      "Oh shit, Nora," Mr. Williams groaned as Nora swallowed his cock. His cock slid down her throat as her nose pressed into his pelvis. She looked up at her boss with her big blue eyes. He smiled proudly, clearly impressed by his assistant's oral talents. As a bimbo, she was made for cock. Giving pleasure was her calling, her reason for being.

      But while Nora started sucking her boss' cock, Mr. Anderson stepped up behind her and pulled her skirt up over her bubble butt. Her ass looked great from behind, all smooth and firm, with an even tan. She wore no panties, leaving her pussy fully exposed to the factory general manager.

      Without another moment of delay, Mr. Anderson pressed the head of his cock against Nora's entrance. She was wet and ready for him. She wanted it so bad. She needed to be fucked. And her new bimbo body was more than capable of handling Mr. Anderson's sizable cock. It slid inside of her, stretching her pussy as she took both men's cocks together. They fucked her as if she was on a spit roast, both men thrusting into her in turn.

      This was what Nora was made for. She had been transformed, remade, and this was her reward. Two cocks. Two men. Her pussy and her mouth were being filled at the same time. It felt like a dream come true. She was so happy to be a bimbo. There was no other way to live. She would never change back. She would always be happy to have her tits, her ass, her long, blonde hair, and her slutty lips. As a bimbo, she had it all.

      Mr. Anderson did not hold back, fucking Nora hard and fast, setting a rapid pace that Mr. Williams was more than happy to match. They were in sync, their moans of pleasure matching the sounds emanating from the newly minted bimbo's body. This was the absolute best.

      For Nora, she had never experienced such pleasure, such joy, such ecstasy before. The world had been opened up to her, showing her the beauty of her body, the beauty of sex, and the beauty of submission. She loved it.

      Pleasure flowed through Nora's body, radiating outward from her clit, pulsing through her core. Mr. Anderson's cock felt so big and thick inside of her. And Mr. Williams' cock was so hot and hard between her lips and stuffed down her throat. This was what she was made for. This was her moment. This was the high that bimbos chased. And this was only her first time. She knew this was only the beginning.

      Had Nora's ability to speak not been suppressed by her boss' cock in her throat, she would have cheered them on, using her bimbo voice to beg them to keep going, to treat her as a sexual object, as a bimbo, as a fucktoy. As it was, Nora had no choice but to moan, her pleasure evident to all those around her.

      Nora gripped the chair as best she could. Her body rocked back and forth between the two men thrusting into her. She was in heaven, her mind awash with orgasmic pleasure. She remained right on the precipice, her climax just out of reach.

      The men's bodies tensed up. They were nearing their orgasms, too. Nora was eager to join them. And as she sucked hard on Mr. Williams' shaft and squeezed her pussy around Mr. Anderson's cock, she felt the surge of cum along their lengths. The moment their cum splashed in her pussy, she felt a jolt of electricity that sent her careening over the edge.

      All three of them came at once, their bodies shuddering and shaking as their climaxes took hold. Nora felt like she was in the middle of an earthquake. But when it came to her, it felt like a tornado, swirling her mind around until she felt completely blank. It was perfect. No thoughts, just erotic and orgasmic sensations. She was more object than person in that moment and she loved it.

      When they finished, Mr. Williams and Mr. Anderson were careful not to leave Nora in a mess. They were gentlemen in their own ways, making sure the bimbo was ready to continue on with her job. Even if she did have cum dribbling down her bare thighs as she stood upright once again.

      "Well, Nora," Mr. Williams said before leaving the office. "I think you'll be a fine assistant. You've certainly proved yourself capable enough. I'm so glad I hired you for this position. And I can't wait to get back to work." He then turned toward his business colleague. "Mike, thank you for your time. We'll be in touch."

      "Thank you, Mr. Anderson," Nora cooed. She gave her shoulders a little shimmy, making her big tits jiggle for his amusement. She enjoyed putting on a show for him, and every other man she came across. Being a bimbo was the absolute best. She would never change it. This was her future. And she could not wait to see where it led. One thing she did know for sure was that she was going to love it.
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