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Dr. Olivia Lodes stood over the controls of her machine, excited to see it all come to life. This had been her life’s work, creating the new medical imaging device. The theory behind it was sound, but up until this point, no one had been able to turn that theory into reality. 

“Are you ready to turn it on?” Olivia’s assistant, Grant Gales, had been along for most of the ride. He had been helpful, although he was definitely more of a hands-on kind of guy, the person who did a lot of the building of the machine. 

But that building was all based on Olivia’s blueprints. She had designed the device. Grant had built it. 

However, Grant was more than just a lab assistant. He was a doctor in his own right, albeit one who struggled to get his doctorate. Despite the fact they finished their degrees at the same time, Grant was several years older, having needed more time to complete his education. He was still smart. He had to be to earn the degree. But he was not nearly as smart as Olivia. Her education had been a breeze for her. Grant had to work hard for each one of his classes and all that came after that. 

In some ways, Olivia and Grant coming together for this project had been ideal. 

She was the brains and he was the brawn. While Olivia was good at the overarching concepts and designs, it was Grant’s efforts that made sure the machine actually got built. And now it was time to test it for the first time. Not that they were ready to use the device on a human subject. They were not even ready to test it on an inanimate object. For now, they needed to make sure that by turning it on, the machine would not blow up in their faces. 

“I’m always ready,” Olivia answered with confidence resonating in her voice. 

That was not unusual. Olivia was a confident woman. She knew that her design would work. She had not even needed Grant to build the machine. She could have managed on her own. It just would have taken her longer. Sometimes progress and advancement were worth sharing credit to achieve, which Grant would get some of when the device finally worked. 

Olivia pushed the big red button and the machine instantly came to life. The electrical hum was expected as the imaging device lit up. Everything seemed to be working perfectly. Olivia smiled at her success. It was happening. Her life’s

work was coming to fruition. She did not expect any accolades or prizes, but she knew how much money her employer had put into her research. This machine was about to make her bosses, and her, very rich once production was figured out. 

“That’s enough for now,” Olivia said as she reached out to push the red button for a second time. That was both the on and off switch. 

However, the moment she pressed the button, the machine started making loud clunking noises. Something had gone wrong. And worse, the machine was not turning off as it was supposed to. Instead, the electrical hum got louder and higher pitched as the clunking noise turned into more of a banging. 

“It’s going to blow,” Grant called out. “Get down.” 

Grant ducked down behind the control panel that was thankfully separated from the actual device. However, Olivia only stood there, her mind focused on trying to identify the problem. She thought she could still fix it. Except she had no idea what had gone wrong. She had no idea that one of the components in the device had malfunctioned and had in turn caused several other components to malfunction. It was a cascade of failures and there was nothing she could do to stop it. 

Grant reached up and grabbed Olivia’s hand, pulling her down toward him. But it was too late. A brilliant flash of light filled the room as the machine overloaded. Olivia was already dropping to the ground at Grant’s urging, her body turned away from the device. But she had not completely dropped behind the control panel. The back of her head had been exposed. 

It was just light, but there had been a force with it that nearly snapped Olivia’s head forward. Her neck somehow remained undamaged, but she still fell forward onto her face. 

Grant rushed to her side, hoping she was not hurt. He had no idea what had just happened. He had not even been aware that such an event was possible. But he knew when danger was imminent. He could only hope that his partner in all of this was not permanently hurt. 

“Olivia. Can you hear me?” 

Not aware that he should have kept her still, Grant flipped her over onto her back. Her eyes were closed, she was unconscious. The only good signs were that she still had a pulse and she was breathing normally. 

Afraid to leave Olivia’s side in case she needed him, Grant had to pull himself away to disconnect the power from the machine. That flash seemed to have burned the device out, but he did not want to take any chances. He was just glad the radiation alarms had not gone off. That would have been bad, even though nothing they did directly involved radioactive material. They mostly worked with high powered magnets. But with a strange reaction like that, he had no idea what that flash had been caused by. 

Once it was clear the danger from the machine had passed, Grant remembered the emergency protocols. They had practices for events like this, although he had hoped to never need to instigate them. He pulled out his phone and dialed the emergency number, connecting with the medical personnel on staff. They would determine if paramedics needed to be brought in. The lab was normally under strict lockdown procedures with only authorized personnel allowed in due to secrecy and government contracts. 

When the medical staff arrived, they quickly assessed Olivia’s condition. She seemed mostly unharmed, except she was unconscious. That was not explainable. They packed her up onto a stretcher and took her to a private medical ward in the building for further evaluation. Grant was left to pick up the pieces in the lab, trying to understand what had happened and how it had all gone so wrong. He was in over his head and he knew it, especially knowing his lab partner was unconscious with an unknown ailment. 
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It was the end of the day when Grant was allowed to visit Olivia in the medical ward. She had remained unconscious the entire time since the accident, but her vitals and all other tests read as normal. She did not even show the symptoms of a bump on the head. It was odd, but the staff were not particularly concerned yet. 

They figured she would wake up soon enough and they gave room for Grant to talk to her alone, even though she was still asleep. 

“I don’t know what went wrong,” Grant said as he sagged into a seat beside Olivia’s bed. He did not expect her to react to his presence. This was just him confessing the fact he could not identify the problem. He simply was not smart enough. 

However, when Grant looked over to Olivia’s sleeping form, he saw her eyes start to flutter open. She was waking up. 

“Olivia, how do you feel? Are you all right?” 

Grant worried about his partner. He had come to appreciate her in more than a professional way. She was his best friend, at least when it came to work. She might not have realized it, but he cared for her greatly. 

“You,” Olivia said, her words slow to arrive, her voice barely louder than a whisper. 

A sudden chill went down Grant’s spine. What if she blamed him for the accident? Surely the people in charge would believe her over him. And Grant knew he had not done anything wrong. Yes, something had gone wrong, but it was not because of him. He had built the device exactly to Olivia’s specifications. 

“You saved me, I think.” 

Relief washed through him as she completed her thought. She remembered him pulling her down, trying to protect her behind the control panel. 

“What do you remember?” Grant asked, hoping she might know something that he had missed. 

“There was a bright flash and then… And then nothing. Something happened though and now I’m here.” 

Olivia did not sound sure of her words. Her memory was hazy. She remembered the flash. She seemed to remember him trying to protect her. But nothing else was making sense to her at the moment. Not that he should have been surprised. 

She had just gone through a traumatic incident. She needed medical care, not her lab partner worrying over her. 

“Let me get the doctor,” Grant said. “I’m sure the medical staff will be thrilled that you’re awake now.” 

Grant quickly excused himself to find the doctor. Olivia, on the other hand, could only lay there, her body still connected to various monitors that kept track of her heart rate and the like. However, she was left there trying to make sense of what had happened. She remembered the flash. She remembered Grant pulling her toward the ground. Before that, she remembered something about a red button. However, her memories were not coming together as they should have. 

Something was still wrong with her. 

Soon the medical staff returned and checked in on Olivia, happy to see that she was now awake, but also concerned about her difficult memory. Not that it was totally a surprise. The human brain worked in strange ways, especially in the aftermath of traumatic incidents. 

Grant watched it all happen from afar. He held back, hoping that Olivia would be okay, praying that her memory problem was not permanent. If he was honest with himself, he had a crush on her, but he had never been completely honest with himself. He had denied his true feelings, preferring to think of her as a best friend. It was easier that way, especially when Olivia had never shown even the slightest interest in him beyond them being lab partners. But it was those feelings for her that made him all the more worried. He did not want to lose the Olivia he had now known for years. 

Eventually the medical staff cleared Olivia to go home. However, they were not going to let her drive herself. Her reaction to the accident remained concerning enough that they did not want her operating any machinery, including a car. 

“How am I going to get home?” Olivia asked as Grant stepped forward again to check on his lab partner. 

The medical staff did not seem to care. They just did not want her behind the wheel. If someone did not step in to help her, they would call her a taxi, but otherwise, they were only concerned with her immediate health. That was the problem with onsite medical staff. They knew where their jobs ended. 

“I’ll drive you home,” Grant offered with a hopeful smile. 

Olivia looked up at him from her bed, considering her offer. She had never thought much about him. He was just there, a helping hand in her work. But remembering how he had pulled her down so that she only got grazed by the weird light, Olivia found herself once again happy to have Grant beside her. 

“That would be lovely. But we should go up and check on the lab first. I want to make sure everything is shut down.” 

Grant did not argue with his partner, even though he had made sure of that already. He helped her out of bed and then kept a hand on her shoulder, just in case she stumbled as they made their way back to the lab. 

Upstairs, the lab looked just as Grant had left it. The machine was just sitting there, silent. There was no sign that anything had gone wrong hours earlier. And given the fact that Grant had been the one to build Olivia’s design, it was he who would have the best means to troubleshoot the problem. However, he already knew that he was not smart enough to do that. Olivia was the brains of the operation, but she was not as familiar with the actual build than she should have been. 

“I disconnected the power,” Grant explained. “We’ll need to go through everything tomorrow. But for now, everything is locked down and safe.” 

Olivia looked over the scene one more time, satisfied. Then she turned to look up at Grant. She smiled and reached out her hand toward his face. She ran the back of her fingers over his cheek and then up to his temple. Grant did not flinch as she made contact, enjoying how she paid attention to him for the first time that he could remember that was not purely professional. But as soon as her hand made contact with his temple, she felt something like a shock. 

Both Grant and Olivia jumped back, breaking the connection they had momentarily shared. Grant looked a bit shocked, mostly from the shock. He reached up and rubbed his temple, his skin more sensitive where she had touched

his temple. Olivia, on the other hand, felt something else, something different about what had just happened. The shock had not been as unpleasant as it had been for Grant. Actually, it had felt good, which she could not explain. 

“We should probably get you home,” Grant said, not sure what had just happened, but Olivia’s eyes appeared slightly less focused than they had moments before. He had no idea what had just happened to her, to them, but he was not about to let that get in the way of making sure Olivia got settled in at her home, with a hopeful outcome to follow. They could tackle the lab accident when they returned to work tomorrow. 

“Oh, yeah, good idea,” Olivia said, feeling dazed. “Lead on.” 
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Grant let Olivia lead her into her home. It was a nice, but small, bungalow, about 20 minutes from the lab. It was certainly nicer than Grant’s dingy little apartment. His salary did not compare to Olivia’s. She was his superior in just about every way. 

The whole drive to her house, she had seemed a little out of it. That should have been no surprise, considering she had been unconscious for several hours earlier in the day. However, this seemed different. She was fully alert, but her mind simply seemed a little slower. She was slower on the uptake, having trouble following some of Grant’s attempts to explain what he thought happened. 

The fact Grant had any idea of what had gone wrong was a small miracle in and of itself. This was definitely not his area of expertise. His doctorate had been more one given to him in pity rather than him fully earning it. It was a doctorate of effort as opposed to skill or knowledge. And that fact was reflected in his lower pay and status at the company. Nonetheless, Grant was actually finding his mind working at an above average rate for him, which was unusual. 

Unfortunately, Olivia’s spaciness did not help the cause. While Grant was operating at an above average level, Olivia was the inverse. She was still plenty smart, but she definitely was not in the mood to think about work. Instead, she kept gushing to Grant about what a great guy he was. 

“You saved me,” she repeated for the umpteenth time. Olivia reached across the car toward Grant, her hand almost touching his temple as it had before. But each time she got close, she pulled her hand back, remembering the shock she had given him. She did not understand what had happened. Or her, it had actually felt pleasurable, in a small way, like a weight had been lifted off her shoulders that she did not know was there previously. 

“I don’t know if I saved you, but I definitely don’t want to see you get hurt,” 

Grant waffled. He really did not understand what was wrong with her. Olivia never acted this way. She had never shown any inclination toward touching him or treating him as anyone other than her lab assistant. Not that he was unhappy with this turn of events. He liked this more sociable version of her. He just wished this was her normal. 

“That ‘cause you like me,” Olivia said with a coy smile. “I shoulda guessed. 

Don’t worry, I think you’re a pretty cool guy too.” 

Grant felt his cock come to attention as Olivia spoke. As much as he liked her, he always had a thing for dumb girls. Unfortunately, he had always been too shy for the dumb and popular girls in college. But he was always left wishing he could date someone like that, someone who put their appearance before their mind. And seeing Olivia act a bit ditzy and sound a bit less prim and proper only served to reawaken those past desires. 

Arriving at Olivia’s house was no issue. Getting her inside was not that difficult either. But seeing her act so unlike herself made Grant wary of leaving her alone. 

Could she care for herself? In theory, yes, but he was still left questioning himself on that fact. 

“How would you feel about me staying with you this evening?” Grant asked. He figured he should leave it up to her. If she wanted him to leave, if she wanted to spend the rest of the night relaxing on her own, he would accept that. However, he was still worried about her and did not want to completely leave her on her own. She seemed strangely vulnerable. 

“That sounds great,” Olivia answered, a big smile on her face. He had never seen her this happy before. “How about you join me in the living room and we can watch a movie. Do you like Chinese food? There’s this great little place that does their own delivery nearby.” 

“Let’s do it,” Grant answered. 

He watched as Olivia picked through her phone and eventually made an order. 

Apparently they already had her credit card on file. She must have ordered from them a lot. That clearly made the whole process easier. However, she still seemed less than fully there as she used her phone. She rarely used it at work, but Olivia had never needed to stick her tongue out as she concentrated on the screen before. That was definitely new. 

Normally, Grant was not a fan of romantic comedies or chick flicks, but considering the way Olivia snuggled up next to him as they sat down to watch the movie she picked out, he did not mind so much. And once the food arrived, he had an additional distraction. Still, he noticed, however, that Olivia kept pressing her body up against his as they sat side-by-side. 

The movie flew by in a flash. Olivia felt as if she was floating on a cloud. She had never been this happy, this carefree before in her life. And she had never noticed how handsome and kind Grant was. She knew she had always looked down on him before, knowing his past and the difficulties he had in getting his degree. It was why she avoided letting him in on the design aspect of the machine, instead just giving him the blueprints he needed to actually build it. 

However, the imaging device was the last thing on her mind at the moment. 

Work in general felt like it was a million miles away. And as far as she was concerned, she wanted to keep it that way. Why think about work when she did not have to? Instead, she was much more interested in the movie and the man sitting beside her. He was strong and warm, making her feel safe and protected. 

He had saved her, after all. 

“Can you spend the night?” Olivia asked. She reached up and tried to pull Grant into a kiss. She did not know why she was doing that, but after watching the movie where the male and female leads kissed at the end, she was in the mood to do a little kissing herself. It was something Olivia did not do nearly enough of. 

She was sure of that. 

However, as she reached up, her hands grazed Grant’s temples. Another shock passed between them, only this one was more intense and lasted for longer. 

Olivia did not jump back and neither did Grant. 

“Whoa,” Olivia said when she finally broke the contact. “That felt…” 

She did not finish her sentence. The fact was, she did not know how to describe the feeling. It was almost like her thoughts were simply flowing out of her mind and into Grant. Except it was not so much her thoughts. It just felt like it was her thoughts. Instead, she was giving Grant her intelligence, or some of it at least. 

“Wow,” Grant said, feeling more clear headed than he had ever felt before. He had experienced the shock as he had before, but the contact had lasted longer and with her using both hands, he received a better understanding of what had just happened. Somehow he felt smarter now. 

Grant easily thought back to the day’s events and spotted the likely problem. He had no idea how he knew what component had failed on the imaging device, but he was certain he could replace it and get the whole machine up and running. 

Even better yet, with a little work and research, he could probably fix the faulty

component and get the machine working properly even earlier. 

Olivia giggled as she looked up at Grant, her eyes glassy, showing her decreased intelligence. More than anything she felt the urge to kiss him. Olivia always had a thing for smart men, but she was only just now starting to think about Grant as her intellectual superior. But the way Grant looked at her, she did not feel confident that he would want to kiss her back. 

Deep down, Olivia should have been concerned about her suddenly diminished intelligence, but it was hard to worry about it when she felt so good. Her head felt so empty and there was a certain pleasure in finally being able to quiet her mind. Her whole life had been spent with her thoughts racing a million miles per hour. Now it seemed as if her mind had transformed from a multilane highway with no speed limit to a narrow country lane. It felt more peaceful. 

“So about staying the night?” Olivia asked. She bit her lips as she looked up at Grant hopefully. She really did like him. She wanted to kiss him. She wanted to do more than kiss him. However, she no longer felt like it was her place to lead. 

Grant was so much smarter than her. He should be the one taking charge. 

Grant looked Olivia in the face. She smiled, hoping that would help to entice him to stay. Then he looked down at his watch, wanting to keep track of the time. His mind raced as he thought about the various possibilities. He did not like the idea of taking advantage of his lab partner, no matter how much he had desired her before and no matter how much her seemingly diminished intelligence had made her more attractive. But he did want to keep an eye on her. 

It was for her own safety. 

“I’ll stay,” Grant said. Olivia immediately started dancing where she sat, unable to hide her enthusiasm. “But on two conditions. One, I sleep out here on the couch and you sleep in your bedroom. And two, we need to swing by my apartment in the morning on the way to work so I can get a change of clothes.” 

“Whatever you say, Captain,” Olivia said, giggling as she gave him a mock salute. 

Grant just shook his head, not understanding what had happened to Olivia. Not that he had a hard time complaining about the situation. He loved seeing her like this. It was just that he knew this was not the real her. Something had happened and he did not want to ruin their working relationship, especially if this new

version of her was only temporary. But while he shook his head, his cock came to full attention, liking this new set of behaviors from Olivia. He was just smart enough not to let his cock do his thinking for him. 

“Off to bed with you,” Grant finally said once it became clear that Olivia was not going to act on her own. She was going to need to be told to go to bed. 

“Yes, sir,” Olivia said as she rose from the couch and moved toward the back of the house where her bedroom presumably was. 

However, Grant could not help but notice the way Olivia seemed to sway her ass back and forth with each step, teasing him. Had he really just turned her down? 

This time it was Grant biting his lip as he tried to force the sexual thoughts from his mind. Luckily, she was soon out of sight and he could more easily forget about the sexual tension that had suddenly appeared between them. 

Grant kicked off his shoes and then swung his feet up onto the couch. He laid back and closed his eyes. However, sleep was not going to come easily. Instead, his mind was fixated on Olivia and how much he liked seeing her dumb. There was just one thing she was lacking, but he was certain she would never go for something like that. 

As for Olivia, she pouted once she reached her bedroom. She did not understand why Grant had so easily turned her down. However, she understood that sleep was probably in her best interest. And it would feel good to get out of her clothes. Her pants felt tighter than usual and her bra had been pinching for the last hour or so. She had no idea what the problem was, but once she was out of her clothes, she let out a sigh of relief. 

“Why did I even wear this thing?” Olivia asked herself as she held up her offending bra. It did not help that the bra was so boring. It was the sort of thing that she had purchased in a cheap pack at a low-end department store. It had no sex appeal whatsoever. And it did feel good to let her breasts go free, at least for a little while. 

In fact, the whole concept of covering her body felt wrong all of a sudden. Olivia looked at herself in the mirror. Her dark hair looked good, as did the rest of her body. However, she had not been dressed like a woman before. And that was a problem. No wonder Grant rejected her. She had been giving him mixed signals. 

Olivia giggled as she decided those mixed signals were coming to an end. She

was going to make it very clear from now on that she was a woman and that she was available to such a smart man. 

Olivia slipped under the covers of her bed, never actually changing back into any clothing. Not that her usual nightgown was the sort of thing she was interested in wearing anymore. Sure, it was feminine, but it completely hid her body. And besides, the soft covers felt amazing against her bare and sensitive skin. She eventually fell asleep with a smile on her face, warm and happy, her mind blissfully blank. 
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Olivia stretched lazily as she woke up. Normally she was the sort of person who needed an alarm to wake up, however, she had forgotten to set it the night before. Not that it mattered. She had gone to bed early enough that she got all the sleep she needed with time to spare. 

However, as Olivia laid in bed, she realized two things. First, her mind remained just as slow and clear as it had the night before. That put an immediate smile on her face. Thinking was no fun. She had already come to terms with the fact that thinking had only gotten her a good job. It had not gotten her anything else. And there were plenty of jobs that did not require lots of thinking. Those seemed far more interesting to her now. 

Second, and probably most important, Olivia’s body felt different. Covered as she was by the blankets on her bed, she could not see any differences, but her body certainly felt like something was unusual. The only question was whether Olivia cared enough to explore. After all, she felt wonderfully relaxed just laying there in her warm bed. She did not want to go anywhere or do anything. The only thing that would have made waking up feeling as good as she did better was if Grant was in bed with her. 

Olivia glanced over at the clock on her bedside table, but she scrunched up her face when she tried to make out the time. The numbers just swam in front of her eyes, making no sense to her. But rather than worry about the fact she suddenly could not tell time, she just shrugged it off. It was easier that way. 

But with no knowledge of the time, Olivia decided she needed to get up and start her day. She wanted to make sure she looked properly feminine for Grant when she went out to greet him. She climbed out of bed and walked naked toward the bathroom, never once looking down or evaluating why her body felt different. 

Even once Olivia stood in front of the mirror, blinking rapidly as her eyes adjusted to the light, it took her a moment to take in her new form and realize that her body had changed overnight. 

“I’ve got tits.” It was the most obvious change. Her breasts, once small and unremarkable, had grown in size, almost in inverse proportion to the drop in her intelligence. Where once she sported tiny bumps, she now had large perky mounds sticking off her chest. 

Olivia reached up and grabbed them, one in each hand. They easily overflowed her hands. But more than that, the bolts of pleasure that shot through her body left her weak in the knees. She had never felt this good before. She did not care how her sudden growth spurt had occurred. She was just happy that it had, because she now had great looking tits that felt amazing to be touched. 

And it was not just that Olivia’s tits had grown. Her ass had expanded almost as much. Where before her butt had always been flat, now it looked like a proper bubble, sticking out from behind her with the kind of projection that some women paid money to achieve. 

“My lips too,” Olivia added when she took a closer look at her face. 

In all, Olivia had the look of a dark-haired bimbo. Her barely feminine appearance of a day earlier had been replaced by an exaggerated form that would get almost any man hard. But Olivia only had one man in mind for her. She could only think about Grant. He was her hero. And it was with Grant in mind that Olivia tore herself away from the mirror and started getting ready for the day. 

Sleeping on the couch had not been comfortable for Grant. He woke up numerous times during the night, his mind fixated on his lab partner. His mind raced with ideas of how she had been transformed. And those thoughts came so much easier than they had before. Something had happened to him, to them. It was as if Olivia’s intelligence had been drained from her and he had gotten it instead. 

However, his tiredness finally won out and he finally found a deep sleep that kept him under into the early morning hours. He missed the sunrise, but it turned out he had someone else to help wake him. 

When Olivia stepped into the living room to see Grant sleeping there, still wearing his clothes from the day before, she practically cooed in excitement. She had managed to get herself cleaned up, take a shower, blow-dry her hair, apply makeup from the paltry supply she had, and put on clothing that someone fit the new her, both in size and in disposition. Her options were limited when it came to clothes. 

Olivia found herself wearing a fitted white blouse, which was no surprise, but the way she wore it had significantly changed. Normally one to button a top up

to the neck, Olivia left multiple buttons undone, leaving an enticing line of cleavage on display. Actually, the blouse was unable to close even if she had wanted it to. Her tits were just that big. Plus, since she had no bras to fit her newly enhanced body, the dark outlines of her nipples were visible through the fabric. But Olivia liked it that way. 

After the growth of her ass, pants were out of the question. Not that Olivia was interested in wearing the unflattering pants that she had always purchased. They did nothing to show off her curves, not to mention they would struggle to fit over her expanded backside. Instead, she had managed to find a skirt that barely fit her. She had worn it once, when she was applying for the job she now held. The only difference was the skirt rode up a little higher now that her butt was bigger. 

But it hugged her nicely and left plenty of leg on display. 

The heels were the hardest part of the whole outfit. To put it bluntly, Olivia owned one pair of heels. Luckily, they were black, but they were only two inches high. That was simply not enough in her reorganized mind. Heels should be higher so they properly showed off the legs and the ass, not to mention helping to push her already substantial tits out even more. But Olivia was just working with what she had available. She could buy new clothes later. 

Dressed and ready for anything, Olivia dropped to her knees beside the still sleeping Grant. She used deft hands to free his cock from his pants. He bobbed to attention, the eroticism of his dreams making him nice and hard. This was more than just morning wood, but Olivia was intent to take advantage no matter what. 

Grant groaned as his cock rose to attention, no longer held back by the confines of his pants. And it was enough to wake him, just enough so that he could open his eyes. The vision kneeling beside him was unexpected. He had to imagine he was still dreaming. And that was why when Olivia lowered her head and wrapped her plump lips around his cock that Grant only groaned in pleasure. He believed this was a dream. After all, he was certain that the real Olivia would never wake him up with a blowjob in the real world. 

But how wrong Grant was. This was real and Olivia went to town on his cock, bobbing up and down, giving him the full experience that her new lips could provide. Plus, as it turned out, Olivia did not have much of a gag reflex. That meant she could take him all the way into her throat, giving him the full

experience. 

Not that Olivia had ever given a blowjob before. This was as new to her as it was to Grant. However, despite the fact she did not know what she was doing, she performed well, using Grant’s grunts and groans of pleasure as a guide, telling her what to do and when to do it. This was a skill she showed tremendous potential in and even though she started out with a high degree of proficiency, there was still room to grow into an expert cocksucker. 

Grant let the idea of this being a dream take him. He reached down and ran his hands through Olivia’s hair. He pushed her down onto his cock, making sure she took all of him deep into her throat. Olivia did not even try to fight him. She wanted to please him. It was her way of thanking him for saving her yesterday. 

And this was what she wanted anyway. Why have plump lips if she was not going to wrap them around a hard cock? And the fact the cock belonged to Grant was all the better. 

The two continued their actions for as long as was possible. Grant guided Olivia, working to maximize his pleasure before he came, extending the blowjob for as long as possible. And Olivia smiled inwardly, knowing that she was serving the man she most admired in all the world. That was new, but there was no arguing with it now. This was not just who she was, but who she wanted to be. 

It was only after Grant came, after he pumped his load into Olivia’s waiting mouth, after she had swallowed down every drop of his seed, that he realized that this was no dream. It was the way Olivia’s wet lips continued to suckle at his softening cock, cleaning him and trying to coax him back to full hardness at the same time. 

“Olivia, what did we just do?” 

Olivia popped her head up and looked into Grant’s eyes. The once intelligent woman no longer showed any hints of the knowledge that had once made her a top researcher and scientist. She was just a dumb woman now. And given the way her body had grown, she was a dumb bimbo. There were no doubts about that. But Grant still was not convinced that this was who Olivia wanted to be. 

“I woke you up with a blowjob, silly,” Olivia said. It almost sounded like she thought he was the dumb one. Not that she could think her way out of a box in her current condition. Brains were for boys. Olivia was just a pair of tits, an ass, 

and a sex-starved bimbo rolled up into one. 

“But—“

Olivia shushed Grant, putting a finger to his mouth. “Just enjoy this. I am. Now let’s get over to your place like you wanted to so you can fuck me properly. I’m a horny girl and I need to feel your big cock in my pussy.” 

Grant had never jumped up so fast in his life. He barely had time to put his cock away before he was pulling Olivia out the door, headed into a new life with her. 

Neither of them knew what the future held, but they were both happy. Olivia was happy being a dumb bimbo and Grant was happy to have a formerly smart and now bimbo woman at his side. But what came next, with both of them needing to report to work, remained a mystery. What they did know was their adventure was just beginning. 
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