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		It had been a shit year. There was no getting around that fact. It seemed that everything that could have gone wrong for Jade had in fact gone wrong. Her boyfriend had dumped her after she caught him cheating on her. She had been thankful she had a place to stay apart from him. But then she got evicted from her apartment, the reasons not entirely clear, but she did not have the money to fight the eviction.

		As it was, she had a shitty job, she lived in a shitty apartment, and she felt completely lost in life. She was like a ship without a rudder. She was moving, but without any control of her direction. And more often than not, she was pointed downhill, her life falling deeper into the abyss from which hope was her only salvation. And even hope was finally starting to fail her. There was nothing she could do. Her life was falling apart.

		“Jade?” asked a deep male voice.

		Jade was at work. It was her first day back at work after the start of the new year. She felt completely stuck in her dead end job. There was no hope of advancement. And even her job felt fleeting, like she might be fired at any time. She was completely dispensable within the corporate machine. Jade had little doubt her days with the company were numbered. They could probably train a bot to do her job for a fraction of the cost of the pittance they were paying her.

		Jade looked up and froze. The man she saw standing over her, perched in the entrance to her small cubicle, struck immediate fear into her. He was the boss. He was not her boss. This man was far too big for that. He was the big boss. He was the owner of the company. And him even knowing Jade’s name was a bad sign. She was a nobody. If he knew her name, she knew it meant one thing. Her ass was about to get fired, completing the trifecta of worst possible scenarios.

		“Um, yes, Mr. Jones?” Jade answered as she tried not to stare.

		Her eyes glanced up and down before her gaze returned to his strong jaw. He wore a perfectly tailored suit, the kind that likely cost more than her yearly salary. He had a gold watch on his wrist and his shoes were so highly polished she could have probably used them as a mirror. The man was rich and his standards were so high that anyone who met him would understand his status.

		Titus Jones had made a name for himself over and over again. This was not his first company. It was his fourth. And all of them had become huge successes. He sold each one for huge sums of money. He never needed to work another day in his life if he desired. But he was a man who always needed to stay busy. Or at least that was what the papers said. Not that Jade paid much attention to the papers. She only rarely read one, and only when she could read it for free. There were no unnecessary expenses in Jade’s life. She could not afford them.

		“I was just going over last year’s payroll information,” Mr. Jones started. Jade’s heart immediately fell. This was it. This was the moment she was about to get fired. She was an extraneous expense, just like she was an extraneous person. She did not matter. She had no skills that helped to better society. She had nothing to offer except being a woman. And even as a woman, Jade felt as if she was a waste of space. She was not beautiful by any standard measures. What small inkling of beauty she once had had been stamped out of her.

		Over and over again, Jade had felt as if the boots of the world were walking across her back, stomping her down into the dirt and mud. There was a time when she might have had potential, but after years barely managing to survive, it was gone. She had nothing left. She had been beaten.

		Even before Mr. Jones finished his statement, she started to pack up her small desk. Not that she had many personal items. But she had managed to fill one of the desk drawers with a few things during her time there.

		“What are you doing?” Mr. Jones asked. He seemed surprised by her actions.

		“You’re about to fire me, aren’t you?” Jade answered. “I’m just getting a head start so I don’t lose anything when security shows up to escort me out of the building.”

		Mr. Jones stood up straight and placed his hands on his hips. He was still blocking the entrance to her cubicle, leaving Jade trapped. It never occurred to her that she had misread the situation.

		“No, I’m not about to fire you,” Mr. Jones said. “As I was saying, I noticed you never got your bonus last year. But then I did a little digging and I saw that in the three years you have worked here, you have never received your bonus. And after a little more digging on top of that, I discovered that your boss had managed to steal your bonus.”

		Jade’s eyes opened wide in shock at this revelation. She did not even know that she was entitled to a yearly bonus. Had that been in her contract? Or was it company policy to aid in employee retention that everyone got bonuses when the company did well. Jade knew the company was doing well for itself, even if she was on the bottom rung of the ladder with no hope of ever climbing higher than her measly station.

		“First, I fired your boss as soon as I found out,” Mr. Jones explained. He looked angry, but it was not anger directed at Jade. It was anger directed at her boss. Not only had her boss stolen from her, but he had managed to get someone from payroll in on it. There were several bad apples within the company that needed to be cut out. “I’m still figuring out who in payroll helped him. But that person will be gone by the end of the week. However, that does nothing to fix what happened to you.”

		Jade simply nodded her head, surprised by what was unfolding. Given her luck in life, she would have expected Mr. Jones to blame her for the problem and fire her for it, even though it was her boss’ doing. He might even get a promotion out of it, given how her life always seemed to play out. The rich got richer and she got walked over.

		“You’ll be getting your back bonuses,” Mr. Jones promised. “But after what has been done to you, I know that’s not enough. Jade, you have fallen through the cracks here for three years. I’m not going to let that happen to you. Every employee of mine is important, you included. So here’s what I propose to you. There’s a fancy salon I’ve heard about and I’ve made you an appointment. It’s called Magic Woman and it’s supposed to be the best in the city. You have an unlimited spend there. Make yourself feel good. When you come back, I want to meet with you personally to see if we can find a better job for you within the company. You deserve better than what you’ve had to put up with.”

		“Um, thank you, sir,” Jade stammered as she tried to come to terms with the offer that had just been made. It was more than she could have ever imagined. Yes, she still lived in a shitty apartment and her current job was still shit, but finally she had someone looking out for her. That was a start.

		“The appointment is for this afternoon,” Mr. Jones said. “I’ll arrange for a car to take you and pick you up. This is all on me.”

		Mr. Jones handed Jade a small card. It was actually his business card, but on the back he had written the appointment information. There was also a coded number at the bottom. She was not sure what that was for, but she was not going to ask. Asking questions at this stage seemed like a sure fire way to get all of this taken away from her. Jade had experienced instances where asking questions got her in trouble before. She did not want this to be a repeat situation.

		“I don’t know what to say, but thank you, sir,” Jade said as she accepted the card. “This means more to me than you can probably realize.”

		“Come up to my office when you return,” Mr. Jones said. “Even if you are late returning from your appointment. I work late most nights, tonight included.”

		“Yes, sir,” Jade said.

		A moment later, Mr. Jones was gone. He was a busy man with a lot on his plate. He had a company to run and he took his work seriously. In fact, had Jade not been holding his card in her hand, she might have easily convinced herself that she had been imagining his visit, like it never really happened.

		Jade looked at the card again and saw that the salon appointment started in half an hour. She grabbed her shabby purse and hurried out of the building, toward the valet at the executive entrance. That was where the town cars always arrived to pick people up and drop them off. Not that Jade had ever been in one. She was always stuck taking the bus to work and back. It was cheaper than owning a car, but not by much.

		She had feared that the valet people would have no idea what Mr. Jones had ordered for her, but as soon as she introduced herself, they directed her to a waiting car. They even opened the door for her and helped her climb in. This was service Jade had never experienced for herself before. It was strange to experience it now, but it was not unwelcome. It was actually really nice not to have to do everything for herself for once.

		“Good day, ma’am,” the driver said from the front seat. He turned and tipped his driver’s cap to her. “I understand you’re to spend the afternoon at Magic Woman. Is that correct?”

		“Um, yes, I think so,” Jade answered. “This all kind of just happened and I’m still coming to terms with it.”

		“I understand entirely,” the driver said as he pulled the car out into traffic. “It won’t take long for us to arrive. Once we park, I will wait there for you. I have strict instructions not to leave until you are ready to return to the office.”

		Jade nodded her head, trying to avoid freaking out. This was more than she could have dreamed of. There had been a time when she had imagined what it would be like to be rich. But those notions were soon pushed out of her head, replaced by the overwhelming burden of being poor and downtrodden. Reality was a bitch and it had deemed that Jade should not have dreams of her own. The light of hope had been extinguished.

		Before Jade knew what was happening, the driver parked the car in front of her destination. The salon looked much like any salon would. It was fancy, yes, but it still looked the part. She was about to open the door to get out when it opened for her. It was only then that Jade realized the driver had jumped out and ran around to open the door for her.

		“Thank you,” Jade said, not sure what she should do or say. It was not like she could tip him. She had no cash in her purse to tip him with. She was broke, barely able to provide for herself.

		“I’ll be here when you are finished,” the driver said.

		Jade nodded, but her eyes were already on the Magic Woman storefront. She took a deep breath, steeling herself, before she walked forward and opened the door to go inside.

		Having long resorted to cutting her own hair to save money, Jade was not exactly sure what to expect when she stepped inside Magic Woman. Off to the left was a reception desk. The right side of the room featured a couple chairs and a couch, with a coffee table covered in style and fashion magazines. There was a door leading toward the back. She figured the actual magic happened behind closed doors.

		“Good afternoon,” said the woman behind the reception desk. “My name is Penny. How can I help you?”

		Jade’s eyes nearly bugged out of her head when she saw Penny and realized she was not some doll but an actual person. Her big round breasts were on complete display. Her curly blonde hair flowed down her back and her red dress did little to disguise the fact she looked like a complete bimbo. Actually, the dress helped highlight the fact she looked like a bimbo. She even sounded like one.

		“I’m, um, Jade,” she answered, stepping toward the reception desk. “My boss, I mean, the owner of my company sent me. He told me he made me an appointment. He gave me this.”

		Jade felt completely overwhelmed. She could tell right away that this was not the kind of salon in which she belonged. Yes, Penny looked and sounded like a bimbo, but there was a level of opulence to the place, including her, that screamed at Jade, telling her that this was not the kind of place for her. She was on the wrong side of the tracks. She figured the kind of salon she would visit, if she ever visited one, would smell of stale cigarette smoke and acetone. Here, it smelled, well, good, and not in an overbearing way. It was perfect here.

		Holding out the card Mr. Jones had given her, Penny took one look at the coded number on the bottom and jumped into action. “I’ve got you right here on the calendar, Jade. You are scheduled to work with Gabby this afternoon. You’re very lucky. She’s probably our best stylist.”

		Jade nodded her head, not knowing what to say. This was all too much for her.

		“Let me go get her,” Penny said. “It will just be a minute. Take a seat and relax.”

		Jade took a seat in one of the provided chairs. She avoided looking at the magazines. She did not want to compare herself to a bunch of models and celebrities. She knew she would never be able to live up to such standards. Why bother trying?

		Jade did watch Penny get up from behind the reception desk and sashay into the back. Her red dress barely managed to cover her ass, even after she tugged down on the fabric when she stood up. And what an ass it was, popping out behind her almost as much as her tits popped out in front of her. Jade honestly did not understand how the woman could walk, especially considering she wore tall platform heels on her feet. They did look good though. All of Penny looked good, although in a fake and artificial way. But that was a style that some people liked.

		It was only a minute before Penny returned, this time with another blonde woman in tow. Penny went straight back to her reception desk, but the other woman, equally as slutty looking as Penny, made her way toward Jade. And while Penny looked put together, like she was about to head out for a night of clubbing, there was something about the wildness of this other woman that made it seem like she had just returned from a night of clubbing.

		“Hi, I’m Gabby,” the woman said as she approached Jade. “I’m going to be your stylist today. If you’ll follow me into the back, we can get started.”

		“Nice to meet you, Gabby,” Jade said as she stood to follow her stylist into the back.

		As they walked, Jade noticed that while Penny looked and sounded every bit the bimbo, Gabby had a greater sense of intelligence about her. She still looked like a bimbo who had been out partying all night, but she did not seem like the sort of person who would get confused by much of anything. That was comforting.

		Gabby led Jade into a small room, featuring a salon chair, a wash basin for washing hair, and a whole counter full of various products. In the corner stood a mobile hair dryer that could be pulled over to sit over the customer’s head and dry the hair without her ever needing to stand up. Or so Jade assumed.

		“Please have a seat,” Gabby said, motioning toward the chair. Jade sat as beckoned. “Now, what were you thinking of having done today?”

		Jade sat there, her fingers fidgeting in her lap, not sure what she wanted. She did not even know what Magic Woman really offered. She was pretty sure it was high end, but beyond that, she knew nothing.

		“Um, I don’t know,” Jade finally answered. “The owner of the company I work for is trying to make up for the fact that my boss has been stealing my bonuses for the last couple years without me knowing about it. Before about half an hour ago, I didn’t even know your salon existed.”

		Gabby smiled, which helped put Jade at ease. “Not to worry. We get that sometimes. Let me tell you a little about what we do here. We are what you might call a full service salon. We take care of everything when it comes to beauty. And you might not realize it, but there’s a lot we can do in this little room here. And for everything else, there are additional spaces we can use to do the rest. Now, my understanding is Mr. Jones, he’s the one who made this appointment for you, has given you carte blanche for your appointment today.”

		“You mean there aren’t any limits?” Jade asked.

		“That’s right,” Gabby answered. “Either Mr. Jones really likes you or he’s really trying to make up for the massive screw up that saw you get screwed.”

		Jade nodded her head. That made sense. Still, a place like this had to cost a lot of money. She did not want to do too much, to spend too much. That seemed like overkill. However, Mr. Jones had given her a blank check for her visit at Magic Woman. She could do as much as she wanted. And the idea of finally, for the first time in her life, pampering herself a little felt really good. She might not feel that she deserved it, but she certainly had earned it after years of bad luck, especially after this past year that saw her fall so far.

		“I did get pretty well screwed,” Jade muttered. Gabby giggled, but Jade did not understand what was funny. Her lips pointed down in a frown, afraid she was being made fun of.

		“Clearly Mr. Jones is looking to reward you,” Gabby said, covering up her mistake. She began to lift Jade’s dark blonde hair, showing it to Jade in the mirror. “And I can definitely say there is a lot we can do for you. We haven’t discussed exactly what we can do for you here, but I definitely feel that at the very least you could use the Basic Beauty Lift. That’s our baseline package. However, we offer complete makeovers if you’re interested. And those complete makeovers come with a fashion and style consultation and even a new outfit. We call it the Full Makeover Package.”

		Jade knew she was being upsold. She could recognize someone trying to get her to spend more money easily. It had been an important skill since she rarely had much money to spend. However, this time it did not matter. It was not her money she was spending. And as Gabby had said, she was given carte blanche to spend as much as she wanted on herself. And if she was going to pamper herself on Mr. Jones’ dime, she might as well go all the way.

		“The Full Makeover sounds wonderful,” Jade finally said. “I might as well get his money’s worth out of this whole thing.”

		“You’re gonna love the new you,” Gabby said with a smile. “I guarantee it. You won’t even know how to not love it.”

		If Jade had not gotten caught up in the idea of spending all that money, she would have asked what the Full Makeover actually entailed. Instead, she let Gabby get to work on her without any idea of what her future now held.

		It started with some basic work with hair and skin cream products. That alone left Jade feeling better about herself. She had never looked so good. After a while she was ushered into another room to soak in a hot bath and eventually got a massage from the receptionist. Jade never questioned what made Penny a good masseuse, but she certainly enjoyed the results. She had never felt so relaxed.

		However, it was what happened after her relaxing bath and massage that should have more than concerned the troubled woman. Gabby, through methods Jade could not even begin to understand, was completely reshaping Jade’s body. Where once she was bone thin from barely ever getting enough to eat, she had suddenly developed curves. And they were the kinds of curves that were enough to make a man’s cock hard just by looking at her.

		The funny part was that Jade watched it all happen and she accepted it as it happened, even seeing such massive changes to her body to be a good thing. Then again, her mind was also being affected by the beauty process. Magic Woman, unbeknownst to Jade, specialized in bimbofication. The salon was designed to lead women toward what B Enterprises considered feminine perfection. And in their eyes, bimbos were the perfect women.

		When Jade stepped out of Magic Woman at the end of the day, she felt like a whole new woman. And in a way, she was. She no longer looked like the haggard and downtrodden woman she once was. There was a bounce in her step, a happiness that just bubbled out of her. She was a bimbo now, in body and in mind. It was not even clear if she would be able to fulfill her work duties anymore. That was how much her mind had been changed. In the place of her past workplace skills, she now knew almost everything there was to know about sex.

		But sex seemed like a given with her new body. Each and every inch of her had been crafted with sex in mind. Her large tits were designed to draw in the male eye. Her sizable bubble butt was meant to do the same from behind. Her hair had been recolored, now growing long and platinum blonde. She would never need to dye her hair. It simply grew this color from now on.

		And most importantly, Jade’s whole outlook on life, especially when it came to how to best present her body to the men around her, became a primary focus of her simplified mind. She always knew how to best present her body, both in the clothes and makeup she wore, as well as how she positioned herself at any given moment. The outfit she chose to return to work in might have seemed unprofessional by many, but for a bimbo with newfound fashion sense, it conveyed everything she wanted it to convey about her.

		Jade had gone from wearing baggy tops and trousers to wearing ultra-feminine outfits. Her white ensemble that she selected to wear back to the office featured a low-cut and cropped top that gave off an impressive display of cleavage. The single strap crossed over her upper chest to her opposite shoulder, giving the top an asymmetrical appearance while still making sure one of her top features was well highlighted, her tits.

		Jade’s skirt was high-waisted, leaving only a couple inches of bare skin between the top and the skirt. It too was white and it was tight, making sure it hugged her impressive ass to best effect. This was not a skirt where panties could be easily worn. In fact, she had gone without underwear all together. That, admittedly, could pose a problem when she sat down or bent over. The skirt was short enough that it barely fell past the curve of her ass.

		Her long bare legs were capped at the ends with tall white heels. These were not the sort of shoes that were designed for ease of movement or getting anywhere with any kind of alacrity. They were designed to look good, to make Jade push out her ass and tits and to swing her hips when she walked. However, as much as these shoes were a change from her normal style, her new body was fully adapted to wearing them. She would forevermore find heels preferable to flats.

		When Jade returned to her waiting car, the driver was forced to do a double take when he saw the impressive looking bimbo knocking on the window. He never would have guessed she was the same woman who he had transported to Magic Woman earlier in the day.

		“Jade, is that you?” he asked, rolling down the window so he could talk to her.

		Jade giggled as she shimmied her shoulders slightly, making her tits sway and jiggle in her tight top. “I know I look different, but I feel amazing.” Even her voice was different. It was soft and higher pitched, fitting her new appearance perfectly. She was a bimbo through and through. One look at her, one moment of hearing her speak and giggle, was enough to make it clear she was nothing more than a bimbo now.

		The driver jumped out of the car and rushed around to help Jade get inside. He opened the door and held her hand as she slipped down into the interior. He noticed she was careful to keep her knees together. Her movements were already more feminine than they had been when he first picked her up at the office building.

		Once Jade was settled in the back of the car, the driver got into the driver’s seat and quickly pulled away from the curb. He was professional, keeping his eyes on the road, most of the time. He kept looking up into his rearview mirror, getting a look at his massively transformed passenger. Jade giggled every time she caught him looking her way. She stuck out her chest to make sure he got an eyeful of cleavage. She wanted him to look.

		The whole Magic Woman experience had been eye opening for Jade. She never knew how great life could be as a sexy bimbo. Yes, she knew she was not very smart anymore, but she had never been that smart to begin with. It was why she had always been stuck in the lowest of jobs, never advancing in any way. But Mr. Jones had given her a gift he never could have imagined. He had given her beauty and sexuality that definitely would allow her to advance in the world, just not in a way she had ever imagined before.

		Jade’s new outfit was simple. It was three items, since she had chosen not to wear any underwear with it. But Gabby did not let her leave Magic Woman with just those three items. She was also given a new purse to match her outfit, a white designer handbag that was big enough to store away the rest of her new outfit. She had a carefully folded set of lingerie in there, knowing there were times when lingerie was necessary. It might not match her current outfit, but the way she saw it, the lingerie made for a whole second outfit.

		The skies had darkened by the time Jade was returned to the office. The valet staff was still on duty, but there was just the one young man there to open the door for her upon her return. Jade smiled and giggled as she was helped from the car. She placed her hand on his arm and smiled again, a silent thanks for his help. Not that he noticed the smile or even her hand. His eyes were glued to her tits.

		“You must be Jade,” the man eventually said, his voice cracking under the sexual pressure Jade now exuded wherever she went. His black pants were tented from his hardened cock.

		“That’s me, sweetie,” Jade answered in a sing-song voice. It just came naturally to her now. “Mr. Jones wanted to see me when I got back. He said he would be waiting for me.”

		“Yes, go right on up,” the young man said, struggling to remain professional around her. It was a struggle he was failing at.

		“Thanks,” Jade said as she turned and headed inside, her ass swaying back and forth as she walked. Both the valet and the driver had their eyes glued to her backside as she walked away from them. They were both pitching tents in their pants. Jade’s new body and demeanor had that effect on people.

		In all her time with the company, Jade had never been up to the top floor. That was where the top executives worked, and Titus Jones was the biggest executive of them all. He owned the company, completely himself with no outside investors. He did not even need to give himself a salary. The profits alone were more than enough payment for him.

		Riding up in the elevator, Jade stood there, posing in the mirrored glass as she twirled a lock of her now long hair around her finger. She did not even notice she was doing it. It was a new habit she had picked up during her bimbofication. Not that anyone would mind. It made it clear that there was not much left going on in her head. Where once Jade had always had her latest financial or personal problem on her mind, now her mind felt blissfully blank. It was nice. She liked it. Thinking was clearly not something she wanted to do anymore.

		When the elevator doors finally opened, Jade still stood there for a moment, forgetting what she was doing. That was a new experience, but it was not an unwelcome one. She had never been someone who was in control of her life, but now that lack of control felt good. Then again, she now had better ways to deal with such issues. Her body meant men and even some women would fall over backwards to accommodate her and help her through whatever she needed. There were benefits to being hot and a bit slutty.

		Finally, before the elevator doors closed on her, she remembered why she was there. “I’m such a bimbo,” she said with a giggle as she stepped off the elevator. The secretaries were gone for the day, leaving the top floor surprisingly empty. If it were not for the sound of music playing down the hall, Jade would have been completely lost in trying to find her destination. The office of Mr. Jones was in the far corner, but it had a straight shot down a hallway to the elevators.

		Now knowing where she was going, or assuming she knew—as a bimbo she could never be completely sure of anything—Jade headed off down the hallway in the direction of the music. And as luck would have it, she found an open office door to a corner office at the end of the hallway, the source of the music. And inside was Mr. Jones.

		“Knock, knock,” Jade said as she stood in the doorway. Her long-nailed hand was on her hip as she posed for the top man at the company.

		“Jade?” Mr. Jones said, completely shocked by the appearance of the woman in front of her. “Is that you?”

		Jade giggled. “Of course it’s me, silly. DIdn’t you know I was gonna get, like, turned into a bimbo when you sent me to Magic Woman?”

		“Please come in,” Mr. Jones said as he got up from behind his desk and beckoned his employee into his office. He waved her over toward a couch that sat against the far wall.

		Jade wiggled her hips as she walked, making sure Mr. Jones got the full view of her body in all of its bimbo sexiness. As much as she might have hated what she had become before all of this, Jade loved everything about her transformation. She loved being a bimbo. She loved being sexy. She loved the idea that she was probably going to fuck Mr. Jones before the night was through. Her past self no longer mattered. She was a bimbo now and she felt nothing but joy and arousal now.

		“I didn’t know Magic Woman could do that to you,” Mr. Jones admitted as he sat down in an adjacent chair. “I just thought I was sending you to a salon and spa for the afternoon.”

		Jade giggled before she responded. “It’s okay. I’m happier this way. They turned me into a bimbo after I got the Full Makeover Package, or whatever it’s called. I’m not so good at remembering things anymore.”

		“Because you’re a bimbo now,” Mr. Jones said, finishing Jade’s thought.

		“See, you get me,” Jade said happily as she flashed him a big smile. “But I’m wondering if I can have some of you, Mr. Jones.”

		Jade licked her plump lips as her mouth watered. Her lips were now big enough it was clear what they were for. And Jade knew exactly what they were for. She would not have such big lips unless they were meant to be wrapped around a cock. And Jade as much as Jade had considered sucking off the driver and the valet man, she knew that it was the man who had purchased this body for her, whether he knew it or not, that should get first dibs on her.

		“Please, call me Titus,” he said, his mind whirring as he tried to come to terms with the situation and make a decision on how he should act. The truth was, as good as Titus Jones was in the business world, he had been horrible in the personal world. Yes, he had managed to propose to a nice woman early on, but that relationship fizzled out before they had been able to tie the knot. He was a bachelor and had almost always been one. It had become a defining quality about him.

		However, Jade was pushing buttons he never knew he had. Yes, he had been confronted with bimbos before. He had more of them throw themselves at him than he could count, but there was something different about Jade than all of those other hot and vapid women. It was the knowledge that her bimboness was ultimately his fault. He had done this to her, even if he had not expected it. And knowing that he was the master of her bimbofication made it all the hotter to him.

		“You’ve done so much for me, Titus,” Jade said as she continued to look up at him seductively. “Are you sure there isn’t something I can do to thank you for this wonderful gift you have given me?”

		“Come here,” Titus said, giving into his body’s desires. If Jade was going to throw herself at him, he was not going to turn her down, not when she looked that hot. Whether she knew it or not, she had turned into his fantasy woman. Her proportions were what he visualized when he masturbated. And as a now terminal bachelor, masturbation was needed. Not that he ever admitted to such things.

		Jade pushed herself up off the couch and took a few tantalizing steps toward Titus. Then she gracefully sank to her knees in front of him. Titus spread her legs as she reached forward and began to free his straining cock from its confines. The moment it popped into view, bobbing ever so slightly in time with his heartbeat, Jade knew this was the beginning of something new. She did not know what it was, but she knew her life would never be the same again.

		Wrapping her lips around his cock, Jade was immediately in heaven. She had no idea that sucking cock could feel this good. Her sensitive lips felt divine and the pleasurable groans from Titus made her feel even better, knowing she was delivering him pleasure. Jade was no stranger to blowjobs, having given them to her ex-boyfriend regularly when they were together, but this was something else entirely. It was like she had always been doing it wrong and only now learned the right technique. And when his cock slipped into her throat, she gurgled with happiness, knowing she was maximizing his pleasure. That was most important now.

		“Oh, fuck,” Titus groaned. “You keep doing that and you’ll make me cum.”

		That did not seem like a bad thing to Jade. She had never been a swallower before. In fact, Jade had hated the taste of cum so much she never let her ex cum in her mouth. But now she looked forward to that possibility. She wanted to taste him seed before she swallowed it down, feeding her bimbo body.

		Redoubling her efforts, Titus could not hope to last for long. When he came, he shot a torrent of hot white cum into Jade’s waiting mouth. She tried to savor the flavors as his cum flowed across her tongue, but it was too much and soon she had a dribble of cum escaping the corner of her plump lips.

		“Yummy,” Jade said when she finally popped off his cock. She sat back on her heels and reveled in the positive sensations flowing through her body. She licked her lips and managed to drag in the escaped cum, once again getting to taste him. It was a flavor she would never forget. It was wonderful.

		“Wow,” Titus said. It was all he could say. No other words came to mind as he looked down at Jade. She gazed up at him with an almost loving expression on her dumb face. It was clear she was no longer working material. She could no longer work in her old job. And there certainly was not another job she could fill given her bimbo predispositions.

		Yet, at the same time, he could not imagine throwing her out on the street. He could not even imagine another man with his cock in her mouth. No, Jade was his now. That was what he wanted. It was what he needed. And it was what she needed, too. She needed male guidance. She needed a male hand directing her life, because she was clearly incapable of handling such matters on her own. Yes, she would survive, giving up her body in exchange for help, but it would eventually leave her just as broken as she had been before.

		“You’re going to be coming home with me tonight,” Titus announced. He decided it was best to just assert himself. If Jade really wanted something different, she could always tell him. But he had a feeling that Jade wanted his guidance as much as he wanted to give it to her.

		Jade bit her lower lip as she squirmed in arousal. Her body was in heat, probably a new constant for her. She needed a good hard fucking. But she did not complain about his announcement. If anything, she looked more excited than ever. Yes, bimbos could get by on their own, but they could only reach their maximum bimboness when they were owned. And Titus planned to own Jade. He would own her body, her mind, and her soul. She was perfect for him and he hoped he could be perfect for her.

		“And after tonight, you will live with me,” Titus continued. “You won’t have to work anymore. I will take care of you. I will take care of everything. I will keep you in sexy clothes and lingerie. I will make sure your every need is taken care of. And in return, I expect you to pleasure me whenever and however I want, as well as to hold onto my arm at society events, first as my bimbo, but eventually as my bimbo trophy wife. What do you say to that?”

		“I think I love you,” Jade spurted out. She was not sure if it answered his question, but it was something that she felt building up in her ever since she had entered his office. She might not have been the woman for him when they first met earlier in the day, but after her visit to Magic Woman, she was perfect for him and he was perfect for her. He knew what she needed and he planned to provide for her. And it was not like sex with a rich man who cared about her was something she did not want. She craved it, more than anything.

		“Then get up here and ride me,” Titus said. His cock had barely softened after the blowjob and he was ready again after Jade had agreed to become his bimbo.

		Jade did exactly as he had commanded. She climbed up onto his lap, straddling him. Her skirt rode up, but that was partly by design. And the moment his cock pressed up into her wet and waiting pussy, Jade knew she was where she was meant to be. She had been lost before, trapped in the gutter of society. But Titus Jones had rescued her. He had pulled her out of the slop she had been living in and showed her what life could now be. And she was going to be sure to thank him each and every day.

		When Jade finally came, her body convulsed in pleasure. Waves of orgasmic energy flowed through her body, lighting her nerves alight with previously unimaginable pleasure. Her body had been rebuilt for sex, both to give pleasure and to receive it. And she was certain that she was going to use all of these new gifts to their fullest. Doing anything less would be sacrificing them in vain.

		By the time Titus helped Jade into the waiting car, her outfit had been completely soiled by everything they had done together. It was covered in cum and in no fit state to wear, especially when on the arm of such a wealthy and generous man. But Jade had a solution. The lingerie set sitting in her purse would suffice as an outfit to leave an almost empty building in the middle of the night.

		The night valet opened the door and Titus Jones helped the cum drunk bimbo into the backseat of the car. Jade flopped down, falling onto her back. She looked up at Titus, not even knowing what their relationship was at the moment. She smiled vapidly. There was nothing of consequence going on in her head, beyond a simple desire to keep having sex. She giggled as he appeared upside down from her vantage point. That was about all she could handle after all those orgasms.

		“Come on,” Titus said as he helped his bimbo sit up. “Let’s get you home so you can sleep it off. Tomorrow begins your first full day as my bimbo.”

		“Oh goodie,” Jade said as she clapped her hands.

		She then leaned against her man’s strong shoulder and gently stroked his cock through his pants as the driver pulled away from the building to take them home. Jade never worried about what would happen to her old life. She knew Titus would take care of everything for her. She was just a bimbo now and she was going to live her best bimbo life. She and Titus were a perfect match and she could not wait to show him all the other ways she could bring pleasure into his life. After all, he had not even fucked her tits or her ass yet. Jade’s life had hit a dead end, but she was lucky to get to start over.
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