
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: Image 1]


[image: Image 2]

NURSE BIMBO

[image: Image 3]

A BIMBO TRANSFORMATION STORY

SADIE THATCHER

Copyright © 2022 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. 

Created with Vellum

CONTENTS

Nurse Bimbo

About the Author

Also by Sadie Thatcher

NURSE BIMBO

[image: Image 4]

Olivia was disappointed there was not time to actually fuck when they stopped off at Grant’s apartment so that he could get ready for work. She did enjoy getting to go inside with him. She would have been bored in the car, left to her own devices. Not that Grant’s apartment was impressive or that interesting. 

However, it very much smelled of him. The whole apartment permeated with his musk, a combination of pine and manliness that got Olivia’s motor going even more than it already was. She let the smell wrap around her, enjoying the way it welcomed her into the apartment and made her feel safe. Grant was her hero after all. He had her best interests in mind now. She was certain of that. Or at least she was as certain as she could be given her newfound situation. 

Olivia knew she was no longer the smart woman she had once been. She knew her days as a research scientist were over. Yes, she might be able to get her intelligence back somehow, letting Grant and the other super smart scientists at the lab work on the problem. But that did not mean that Olivia wanted them to do that. It had only been a few ours, but she was finding it much more preferable to be dumb. Her worries were gone. Her anxieties were gone. And in their place was a happy and horny bliss that she loved. 

Of course, it helped that Olivia’s body had changed to match her new intelligence level. The whole big tits thing, while difficult to find something that both fit and was sexy, was a great addition. It was so much easier to push her chest out and giggle than it was to think about hard questions, let alone answer those questions. And giggling tended to lead to jiggling, which was reason enough to do it. And Olivia was certain that Grant enjoyed the way her tits jiggled. His eyes kept darting to her chest every time. 

She listened to the water running. He was taking a shower. The pull to join him was strong, but Grant had been clear what he expected of her. “Stay in the living room.” And there was no way Olivia was going to disobey such a strongly stated order. She simply did not have it in her. 

Not that his living room was particularly aesthetically attractive. It needed cleaning. Olivia would have volunteered, but she knew it was not her place. 

Besides, she was not exactly good at cleaning things herself. She had hired a maid to come in once a week to clean her house because work had always kept

her too busy to do it herself. And now that she was definitely on the bimbo spectrum, there was no way she was up for learning new skills unless it directly related to making her look sexier. 

Grant hurried to get ready for work. He had slept in his clothes, so he was not even willing to wear his pants for a second day in a row. He was often able to get away with that sort of thing, but not after sleeping in them. That would have felt awful. 

And if Grant was honest with himself, he wanted to look good for Olivia. She had clearly dressed up and he wanted to impress her. She already had eyes for him. Even a perpetual bachelor like him could see that. And it was not just a general interest. Olivia had fallen for him hard. Now he just had to live up to her sudden hotness with a little fashionable style of his own. Or at least he would try. 

Olivia seemed like the sort of person who would appreciate the attempt, especially from the man who she now adored. 

“Let’s get to work,” Grant said as he reemerged from his bedroom wearing a fresh button-down shirt. He had shaved and combed his hair too, which was not the sort of thing he always did. He had more than once shown up to work on a Monday morning looking like he had spent all weekend drinking and had not shaved since sometime in the middle of last week. But with the extra care with his appearance, he looked suave and almost debonaire. 

“But what about sex?” Olivia complained, pouting with her plump lips. “I wanted to come here and let you fuck my brains out.” 

“It will have to wait until later,” Grant answered as he checked his watch. Seeing Olivia in his apartment, looking like she did, in those clothes and with those new proportions, he wanted nothing more than to call in sick and fuck what was left of her brains out. However, he was still concerned about her. She needed to be seen by medical professionals. He did not exactly trust the medical folks at work, but he knew he would probably get fired if he took her to a regular hospital to get checked out, what with the top secret research the company performed. 

“Phooey,” Olivia complained, crossing her arms across her chest and pouting all the more. However, her arms crossed underneath her bigger tits and that only served to push them up all the more, creating an even more enhanced view of her

cleavage. Grant got hard at that sight alone. 

But Grant held out as he led Olivia back out to his car. He helped her get in, noting that she was not wearing panties. Had that been true the whole time? He did not want to know. Then again, if he found a pair of women’s panties in his living room somewhere later, he would have the answer. 

Grant’s rush to get him and Olivia to work actually got them to the building a little earlier than when they usually arrived. That proved to be an advantage, because it meant there were fewer people milling about in the lobby and other parts of the building that would feel the need to question what had happened to Olivia. She might not have a problem with people seeing the new her, but he did not want to ruin her reputation or her career because of some random lab accident. 

Unfortunately, the early arrival meant the medical staff was not there yet either. 

With that in mind, Grant ushered Olivia up to the lab where it had all happened the day before. He already had a good idea what had gone wrong, but he knew he was still missing something. The events of the night before, when Olivia had touched his head, had left him smarter. He was a lot smarter now. But he still lacked the extra little push he needed to figure out what had happened and how he could fix it. 

“Why are we here?” Olivia asked, wrinkling her nose at her former workspace. 

“This place is so boring. Can’t we do something fun, like fuck. I like fucking. 

I’m totally horny for you.” 

Grant clenched his hands into fists as he took a deep breath, trying to push away his desire to take Olivia right there and then. She was so sexy standing there with her hip cocked out, wearing that outfit, looking like a sex pot. It was clear she had no interest in her former work anymore. She seemed hell bent on being the bimbo she now presented herself as. The former smart and capable woman was gone and in her place was a bimbo. 

“The plan is to get you checked out by the medical staff when they arrive,” 

Grant explained. “In the meantime, I need to figure out what went wrong yesterday. Even if you want to stay this way, which I doubt the old you would have desired, we can’t let yesterday’s accident happen again.” 

Olivia nodded her head in partial understanding. She stood by and watched as

Grant sat down at the computer and tried to workout what had happened. In addition to the medical scanning machine there were also sensors used to track the device. After all, this was a prototype that they had developed. It was not enough just to make the machine work. They needed to make sure it was operating under the parameters that they needed it to work under. 

However, as Grant poured over the data from the failed test, he could not pinpoint the issue. He had some guesses, but none of them were solid enough to fully consider being a lead. He groaned in frustration and ran his hands through his hair, messing it up. 

“Is something wrong?” Olivia asked as she came up behind him. She raised her hands and placed them on his shoulders, gently rubbing them. She might not be smart anymore, but she could still give a back rub. And Grant looked like he needed one. 

“I feel I’m so close to understanding this. If I was just a little smarter, I’m sure I could do it.” 

Olivia did not know what made her do it. Neither of them had fully connected her intelligence lost to the touching of his temples, but she felt drawn to doing it again. She let her hands sweep up his neck, her fingers gently brushing his ears. 

And as soon as her fingers made contact with his temples, they both felt the shock that had hit them before. Olivia only maintained contact for a moment, maybe a second, but that was all it took to give Grant one last boost of intelligence. 

Before Grant even thought about the computer again or the work he had just been focused on, he turned to look at Olivia. She looked back at him, her eyes vapid pools of light in the bright lab. Whatever remaining intelligence she had was now gone. 

“Wow,” Olivia said. “I think I’m, like, dumber and stuff. It totally feels so good.” 

Grant’s cock hardened in his pants seeing his once supremely intelligent lab partner reduced so low. He wanted her, not caring that he had work to do and that she had just gifted him the last remaining vestiges of the intelligence she could spare. She was down to only that which her body required to maintain being a functional person. 

Grant let his lust take over as he pushed Olivia against the wall and pushed his lips against hers. She kissed him back with everything she had, wrapping her arms around his neck and pulling him close to her. 

“Yes, finally,” Olivia finally managed to moan as Grant broke the kiss lock enough to pick her up, her back still pressed against the wall. 

Grant picked Olivia up and with one hand managed to pull her skirt up over her hips, revealing her bare pussy. A moment later, his cock was out, hard and ready. 

“Fuck yes,” Olivia called out as he entered her for the first time. Her eyes rolled up into the back of her head as waves of pleasure flowed through her body, rolling upward from her wet and now filled pussy to her lust filled mind. She was no stranger to sex, but it had never felt this good before. Without her intelligence to filter out the pleasure from the experience, she got to feel it all at full blast. And it was glorious. 

Olivia wrapped her legs around Grant’s hips as he thrust in and out of her. Her whole body felt electric as she worked in tandem with his thrusts to get him ever deeper inside of her. 

“I’m going to fill you with cum, you stupid bimbo,” Grant whispered in her ear. 

Olivia moaned in sex-filled happiness as he filled her, over and over again, his cock pistoning in and out. But it was his cum that she wanted. It was proof of his virility and his attraction to her. Yes, Olivia knew she could have almost any man, especially now that her body had grown so curvy with big tits and a big ass, but she did not want any man. She wanted Grant. He was her hero, now more than ever, and it was his cum that she saw as her reward. 

When he finally came, when his cock surged with his hot white seed, filling her well-fucked pussy, Olivia cried out in orgasmic ecstasy. Her climax hit her hard, turning her vision white and locking her legs and arms around the man who had driven her to orgasm. This was what she had needed. Relief as well as intense pleasure cascaded through her body, lighting her nerves on orgasmic fire. Sex had never felt this good before. Olivia was hooked. There was no question about it. And more than anything, she was hooked on Grant’s cock. 

“Wow, that was really something,” Grant said as he set Olivia down. He had held her there, pinning her against the wall as they both recovered. It was only when

Olivia’s strength to stand returned that he set her down. 

However, as she stood there, still leaning against the wall, a dazed look on her face, she did not bother to pull her skirt back down. Even as Grant managed to put his cock away, Olivia made no moves to return herself to some semblance of modesty. She was too well and truly fucked to do that. But even standing there like that, Grant could only see her as radiant. She looked even more beautiful than before he had fucked her, a little sheen of sweat gracing her features after their impromptu bang. 

Then again, Grant looked radiant in her eyes. But he always looked that way now. She was past smitten with him. She was in love. There was no other way to describe it. She loved him. It might not have been a traditional love between two equal partners. But Olivia could never be an equal partner with him, not with her bimbofied mind. But she would always seek to take care of him, making sure that his cock was never left wanting. 

Even now, her mouth watered at the thought of having his cock pushed between her lips again. After all, it seemed like the responsible thing to do was to clean his cock, even though he had just put it away. She could kneel in front of him and suck, or just act as a cock sleeve, while he worked. It would be so easy and it would give her something useful to do. Her past life as a medical researcher was clearly over. Even if she could take back her intelligence, she had no desire to do it. Being dumb simply felt better. It was fun and sexy and that was all that mattered to her now. 

Grant glanced at the computer. His eyes lit up with recognition right away. “Oh, that makes sense now. It’s so easy. I can have the machine up and running this afternoon if we want.” Not that Olivia cared. And after what had just happened, Grant had a hard time caring either. But then he spotted the clock at the bottom of the display and realized the point was moot. “But we can deal with that later. 

It’s time to take you to see the medical staff again.” 

Olivia pulled down her skirt, wiping a little bit of Grant’s cum off her inner thigh as she did so. She sucked happily on her finger, enjoying the flavor as he guided her out of the lab and toward the medical unit. They were about to find out what had gone wrong with her. Olivia’s only hope was that whatever had happened was irreversible. She was happy as a bimbo and wanted to stay this way. Her old, smart life was a distant memory and one she never wanted to return to. 
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“Dr. Lodes, is everything all right?” the nurse asked as Grant led Olivia into the medical ward. 

“Hi,” Olivia responded with a smile. “Everything is, like, super and stuff.” 

The nurse looked from Olivia to Grant, finally noticing some of the changes from the day before. The larger bust was hard to miss. So too were her lips. 

“Something happened,” Grant tried to explain. “It’s like she can give away her intelligence or something. I’m the recipient, but intelligence doesn’t mean I have access to additional knowledge. I just have a bigger capacity now and she has less of one. A lot less, if you know what I mean.” 

The nurse just stared at him, unable to fully comprehend what he told her. Was this an act? Were they putting her on? If so, it was a masterclass in both acting and costume. 

“Maybe I should get the doctor,” the nurse said as she hurried out of the room. 

Not that the nurse was worried about the situation. In fact, she did not really care one way or the other. She was not in the caring business, even though she was a nurse. It seemed odd that they would put her on like that, but she was certain her secret remained safe. Her fantasies were not public. She was almost completely certain of that fact. 

But what fantasies they were. Nurse Baker had early in her adult life realized how much she wished she could just turn off her brain and focus on being pretty. 

She certainly had potential, but by the time she finally got up the courage to even make her fantasy a reality, she was already a registered nurse and needed to work a real job to pay off her student loans. Being a bimbo was out of the question, even if she wanted it with all of her being. 

Seeing Olivia like that made it all worse. It emphasized what she was missing out on. She did not want to be the hard working nurse. She just wanted to be like Olivia, to be a bimbo like she fantasized about. 

It did not take long to get the doctor. However, it was obvious from the moment he set foot in the examination room that he only had eyes for Olivia’s tits. They

were great looking tits. They made Nurse Baker and her little A-cups jealous. As soon as she was done paying off her student loans, she planned to start saving for a boob job. Enough women got them that they were acceptable, even if her bimbo fantasies were not. 

The doctor conducted several tests on Olivia. Grant left the room for those, although Nurse Baker stayed. It was important to have a third person in the room. And besides, she wanted to know what happened to Olivia just as much as the doctor did. She might not care, but she was definitely curious. 

“So, like, I touched Grant’s head with my fingers last night and I think I gave him my smarts,” Olivia tried to explain as the doctor was a little less than professional in the way that he used his stethoscope. Not that Olivia minded him getting handsy with her. She liked it, although she still only had eyes for Grant. 

He was her hero. “And then when I went to sleep I woke up with tits. I love it.” 

Nurse Baker stood there, monitoring the situation, but all the while she felt herself getting wet at the thought of what had happened to one of the company’s top researchers. She did not know Olivia other than by reputation, but she knew she was smart. And the woman before her now was no longer the smart researcher she had once been. She was clearly somewhere on the bimbo spectrum. And that fact made her fantasies start to run wild, hence the arousal. 

“Well, I can’t find anything physically wrong with you,” the doctor said. “But I’m curious about this whole touching someone’s head thing.” 

“Do you want me to try with you?” Olivia asked. However, she was doubtful, even for her in her newly bimbofied state. She did not feel like she had anything less to give. She was at her bare minimum as far as smarts went. If she lost any more, she would not even be able to suck cock. And that was not something she wanted to experience. 

“How about with Nurse Baker?” the doctor suggested. “Are you up for that Diane?” 

Nurse Baker bristled at him using her first name. For whatever reason, she had always hated it. She alway preferred to be Nurse Baker while at work. It was just easier that way. Then again, the doctor’s name was Maddox and she never heard him ask to be called by his first name. 

However, what the doctor was asking of her was intense. What did he expect to come of it? She had no idea. But she did know that if this new power that Olivia had described worked, it could leave her in an unexpected position. 

“Okay, I’ll do it,” Nurse Baker finally answered. There was no sense in delaying the inevitable. She did not know what to expect, but she was not going to let the opportunity of finding out pass her by. She might not care, but she was curious. 

Nurse Baker positioned herself in front of Olivia. She stood there with Olivia perched on the exam table. Olivia’s legs had parted frequently enough for the nurse to know the former scientist was not wearing any panties. 

“I’m ready when you are,” Nurse Baker said before she took a deep breath, steeling herself for whatever happened. 

Olivia reached up and placed her fingers on the nurse’s temples. And at first nothing happened. There was no shock. There was no pleasure. Olivia was tapped out. She had no more intelligence to give. 

“I got nothing,” Olivia finally said. “But I can try taking your smarts.” 

Nurse Baker froze at the offer. Could she really try that? It was like a dream come true? But how could she survive without her intelligence? 

She bit her lip as she forced those questions from her mind. This was a dream come true and she was not going to pass up this opportunity. Besides, it seemed unlikely that Olivia could pull intelligence from her mind. But she had to try, just on the half a chance it could really happen. 

“Let’s try.” 

Olivia closed her eyes and concentrated. Nothing had happened the first time, but suddenly there was a shock between them. Olivia felt a flash pass into her as Nurse Baker experienced a pleasurable shock. She could feel it happening. 

It started slowly, a heat building up in her head. But then the sensations got stronger. Nurse Baker could feel her mind slowing down. She could sense her thoughts disappearing. 

“It’s working,” she managed to say. And it was. And it continued to work as

Olivia kept her fingers planted at the nurse’s temples. 

For Olivia, it felt like a rush. Information flowed into her brain, her intelligence returning to her. And she hated it. She hated having those thoughts return, knowing about her potential when she could be dumb and pretty instead. 

Nurse Baker finally broke the link. She could sense that there was a limit to how much she could give before she was tapped out. There was room for more, but somehow she knew not to go too far. She wanted to keep a little of her now former intelligence. After all, she was technically a nurse. 

“Whoa,” the nurse said as she stepped back, trying to get her bearings. 

“Oh no,” Olivia practically screamed. “No more thinkies.” 

Before the doctor could intervene, not that he knew how, Olivia reached for his temples and gave him the shock of his life. This time Olivia felt the pleasure as her brain once again drained of intelligence, returning her to her previous bimbo level. Meanwhile, the doctor got a boost unlike he had ever imagined before. He had already been intelligent. He had to be to become a doctor. But now he was smarter than ever, shooting up the intelligence scale to a genius level. He would probably match Grant now in IQ. 

“That’s, like, totally weird,” Nurse Baker said as she still tried to come to terms with the fact her mind was almost devoid of thoughts. For the first time in her life, she was truly dumb, and it felt amazing. This was how she had always imagined it being and now it had really come true. Tears of happiness appeared and began to pour from the corners of her eyes. 

“Everyone’s happy now,” Olivia exclaimed as she accurately read the room. That accuracy was surprising for a bimbo, but she knew how the nurse was feeling. 

“And if you take a nap, you might wake up with big boobies like mine.” 

Nurse Baker nodded her head in understanding. She had not considered that side effect, but she could hope. 

“Now if you’ll excuse me and stuff, I wanna go see Grant. Find me if you need anything.” 

Olivia hopped off the exam table and left the two stunned medical staff where

they stood. She closed the door on them, wanting them to enjoy their newfound perspectives. Nurse Baker was getting the bimbo treatment and the doctor had just become a whole lot smarter. Somehow that seemed the way it should be. 

Olivia never thought of herself as anything but a feminist, but it certainly did feel good when there was a strong and smart man to take care of a bimbo like her. It felt natural, like this was the way it was supposed to be. 

“Is everything all right?” Grant asked when Olivia came out of the exam room. 

“Sure is. Now let’s go back to the lab so you can fuck me again. I’m horny.” 

Grant did not know what to say, but his cock was hard. His decision was made. 

He wrapped his arm around Olivia’s shoulders and guided her out of the medical ward and back to the lab. Sex and fixing he imaging device were the two things on his list for the day. And Olivia was going to get fucked again, so she was all for it. 
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“I think I better lie down,” the nurse said as she climbed up onto the exam table. 

It would work as a bed for the moment. Between Olivia’s recommendation and a sudden wave of tiredness that hit her, she did not much care where she found herself. She just wanted to take a nap. “But afterward you better be ready with that cock of yours, ‘cause I’m gonna be, like, so horny for it.” 

The doctor did not know what to say, but there was no way he was about to let Nurse Baker out of his sight. 

“Maybe you should consider taking off your bra,” the doctor suggested. He had a hard time believing that her body would change, but he could not deny the changes in Olivia’s body. Her tits were massive compared to what they had once been. And he was definitely a tit man. He loved a big chest on a woman and he more than hoped that the same would happen to Nurse Baker. 

Nurse Baker was hoping for that too, which was why she happily reached up underneath her scrubs and unsnapped her bra. It took a little arranging to get it off, but she eventually pulled it out from one of the sleeves, finally free of the restrictive garment. Not that she had really needed it, given how small she was, but it would not do to have her nipples tenting the fabric of her scrubs. The ward was kept warm enough she often just wore her scrubs over her underwear with nothing else covering her. 

“Thanks,” she said as she stretched. “Are you gonna, like, watch me?” 

“Monitor,” the doctor said. “I’m monitoring you in case something bad happens.” 

Nurse Baker smiled. “You’re sweet. I can’t wait to fuck you after my nap.” 

This was not the normal kind of banter that Nurse Baker and the doctor used. 

They had always been professional before. But the mind drain on Nurse Baker had left her without the ability to filter her thoughts and sex was now at the forefront of her mind. It was one of the few things she could think of without causing her a headache. And the doctor was handsome. They had worked together for a long time and she knew he was a good man, even if he was not always professional in the way he examined some patients. 

The conversation would have continued, but the moment Nurse Baker’s head touched the table beneath her, her eyes closed and she began to sleep. The doctor had never seen someone fall asleep so quickly. 

At first, nothing happened. Then again, nothing was exactly what the doctor expected to happen. He wanted to see his nurse develop large breasts, but there was no way he believed it would actually happen. Just because Olivia had developed into a proper bimbo with her intelligence loss did not mean that anyone else would. 

However, he did enjoy the intelligence boost he had gained. That should not have been possible either, but he could feel how much more quickly his mind operated. He sensed that he would be able to use this newfound intelligence in his work, speeding up diagnoses and even using it to do some medical research of his own on the side. It was a miraculous gift and he hoped that Nurse Baker was happy to give it to him in the end. He would hate to have to give it up, although he would if she demanded it back. 

Eventually though, the doctor did begin to notice a change. It was difficult to tell at first. Nurse Baker was on her back, breathing comfortably as she slept. But her chest definitely looked fuller now than it had at the start. But it was still hard to tell. The growth, the expansion, happened so slowly that keeping a careful watch made it seem that nothing had actually happened. 

Knowing that he would drive himself crazy in such a direct monitoring of her condition, the doctor instead pulled out his phone and started to read a medical journal he subscribed to. In the past, some of the articles were difficult for him to understand. Despite his knowledge and skill as a doctor, he was definitely not at the top of his class when it came to medical school. He had graduated, but he had come to work in the corporate world rather than in an actual hospital specifically because he was not good enough for most hospitals. 

Now, however, he could understand the articles with ease. The intelligence boost really did make him better at his job now. Not that he had any intention to leave the company for a hospital setting. He was about to have a lot of fun exploring what had happened to Olivia and, in turn, what had happened to Nurse Baker. 

The doctor looked up and smiled. This time it was clear that Nurse Baker’s breasts were growing. He had no idea what kind of bra she would wear now, but

he also did not really care. If he had it his way, she would never wear a bra again. He was even planning a sexy nurse outfit for her to wear. Yes, there would be some complaints within the company, but he was certain that Olivia would be able to help assuage those complaining. A few more bimbos around the building would be a good thing. And talk about a retention bonus. 

The doctor monitored Nurse Baker for several hours as she slept peacefully. 

Every time he looked up to check on her, her chest was more prominent. Before long, she had what he liked to think of as proper tits. It was becoming harder and harder to focus on the medical journal. And more than once he had to shift in his seat to adjust his pants, making room for his hard cock. He could not wait to take Nurse Baker up on her demand of sex. He was going to fuck her so hard. 

When Nurse Baker finally did wake up, her eyes fluttered open and a smile crossed her plump lips. That had been another change. She now had a pair of proper dick sucking lips. They were big enough that there was little expectation that they were for anything else. 

“Boobies,” she exclaimed as she sat up and reached her hands to her chest, holding her new assets for the first time. Her nipples were hard, poking through the thin fabric of her scrubs. 

“Yes, I’d say you have some proper tits now, just like a good bimbo should,” the doctor said as he put his phone away and stood up to examine the full effects of what had happened. 

“Are you gonna fuck me now, please?” 

Nurse Baker seemed to have a one track mind. Sex was her primary focus. And a close examination of her body would make it clear she now had a body built for sex. Not only had her lips and tits grown, but so too had her ass. She rocked a proper hourglass figure that would entice almost any man. And with her diminished brain power, she was always going to be looking for men to help her. 

Trading sex for help in her daily life just seemed like the most reasonable thing in the world to her now. 

“I will in a moment,” the doctor said. “But first, I think we need to discuss a few changes around here. You’re still going to be my nurse, but I think we need to change your name and uniform to something more fitting.” 

“You do?” she asked, not entirely following him. She was still getting used to her diminished intelligence. Her thoughts came slower now. So too did her understanding of what other people said to her. 

“Let’s start with your uniform. I don’t think scrubs do you and your body justice anymore.” Hearing that, Nurse Baker immediately started to pull off her top. If the doctor wanted her naked, she was not going to complain. Besides, she wanted to see her new tits in all their expanded glory. “We’ll need to order something else for you. I’m thinking you’d look good in a sexy nurse dress, something low-cut to show off those big tits of yours, but also short enough to highlight your legs and ass.” 

“I love it.” She could imagine exactly what the doctor had described. She was going to love being a sexy bimbo nurse, both for him and everyone else who needed her assistance. Sure, as a bimbo nurse, she would not be nearly as helpful as she had been before, but she was certain the doctor’s increased intelligence could make up for it. And she could still perform some nursing tasks. There were just some technical things that would be difficult for her. 

“And then there’s your name,” the doctor continued. “I don’t think Diane Baker is fitting for you anymore.” 

“You don’t?” Nurse Baker had no concept of a name being good or bad anymore. Although she would certainly take the doctor’s suggestions under advisement. After all, she was a dumb bimbo now and needed a man’s help. 

“I’m thinking Didi Bimbo would be more fitting. That way we could call you Nurse Bimbo.” 

As she sat there on the exam table, she had to admit that the doctor made some good points about her name. She always hated her name Diane. Didi was a much better bimbo name. And changing her last name to Bimbo would make it easier for everyone to see her and treat her as the bimbo she now was. It really was a dream come true. She was a dumb and sexy bimbo. But she was still a nurse. But now she would be Nurse Bimbo. It was perfect. 

Rather than give a vocal appreciation and acceptance for the doctor’s suggestions, she jumped up off the exam table and pressed herself into the doctor’s waiting arms. 

“I take it you approve, Nurse Bimbo?” 

With her face already buried in the doctor’s strong chest, she merely nodded her head, enjoying the heat of his body as she pressed his tits into him. She especially enjoyed that. She had never felt so sexy. 

“Then tell me your name and what you are,” the doctor ordered, pushing her back so she could answer. 

“I’m Didi Bimbo and I’m a bimbo nurse.” They had just been words, but it felt as if fireworks were going off inside her head. This was what she had always wanted. And now it was becoming a reality. Her fantasy was a fantasy no longer. 

She was a bimbo and with the doctor protecting her and her job, she was never going to have to worry about all those pesky things like bills again. 

“Now let’s get you out of those boring scrubs. It’s time I fuck you.” 

“Yay,” Nurse Bimbo squealed. She quickly pulled off her top, revealing her expanded tits for the first time. They were a glory to behold. They were big and perky, giving little away to gravity. The doctor gave them a critical eye, finding them to be delightful. But he also reasoned that he might be suggesting an upgrade in the future. A little saline or silicone would do wonders for an otherwise natural set of tits. He’d even pay for the operation. 

She took more time taking off the rest of her clothes. Her shoes and socks had to come off first. And Nurse Bimbo was not the sort of person who was good with knots anymore, even the ones that tied her trainers together. But she managed, giving the doctor a good look at her expanded backside in the process. Her new ass put her pants under pressure, highlighting her bubble butt. 

When it came time to stripping off her pants, she grabbed them by the waistband, along with her panties, and began to tug them down bit by bit, putting on a bit of a show for the man who was about to fuck her. 

And as soon as her pants and panties were free of her legs, the doctor leapt into action. He picked Didi up by her hips and planted her onto the exam table. He then lowered her down so that she was on her back, her eyes looking up at him with nothing but lust. There was nothing else going on in her head. There was only desire to be fucked. 

The table was at the perfect height. All he had to do once his own clothes were removed was pick up her legs and bend them back toward her head. Before she knew it, her feet were by her ears and the doctor’s cock was right there at her entrance. 

“What do you want?” 

“I want your cock inside me,” Nurse Bimbo answered. “No, I need it. I need your cock. I need your cock to, like, fuck me right now. Fuck my brains out. 

Make me dumber. Treat me like a bimbo.” 

And that was exactly what the doctor did. He plunged his hard shaft deep into his nurse. Did cried out in ecstasy as her wet pussy was filled. That first action right then was almost enough to make her cum. Her libido had increased along with the size of her tits, almost in inverse to the draining of her intelligence. She was a dumb and horny bimbo nurse now and she was loving every moment of getting railed in the exam room. 

“Fuck, I knew you want this, but I didn’t know your pussy would feel this good,” the doctor said as he pistoned in and out of her. “We’ve got to make more bimbos like you at this company.” 

“Yes, more bimbos,” Didi cried out, loving the idea. It was hard to imagine, what with getting her brains fucked out, but the idea of all the women in the company being hot and slutty bimbos sounded amazing. It would make this the best job ever. And Didi knew she had gotten in on the ground floor as the second bimbo to Olivia. That had to count for something. Not that Didi was in a state where she could do much counting. The cock in her pussy was too distracting. 

It did not take long for Nurse Bimbo’s comments and squeals to become less and less intelligible. Soon, she stopped making any sense at all. But that did not mean she wanted the doctor to stop. To the contrary, she wanted him to not only to continue, but to fuck her harder, to fuck her faster. She never knew she liked it rough, but a few slaps across her tits would make it even better. But there was a lot of time for the two of them to explore those sorts of things. For now, she was just happy to be quickly climbing the mountain of arousal. 

And they were both almost to the summit of that mountain. “I’m going to cum,” 

the doctor announced. But even he lacked his normal control. Didi’s pussy milked his cock too well, pushing him over the edge before he knew he was

actually going to cum, his control shot. 

“Do it,” Didi managed to moan, giving him full permission to cum inside of her. 

Even with birth control, there was a chance she still might get pregnant. And that only served to make it hotter, the risk being greater, especially since no one knew what would happen after her mind and body had been changed. 

The doctor let loose an animalistic roar as his cock surged with his hot white seed. He let loose a torrent of cum, firing it deep inside of Didi. And the moment he shot his load, Didi was cumming too. Her whole body felt like it was on fire, but rather than pain, it was pure pleasure, flowing through her in cascading waves. The erotic energy finally released inside of her, like a dam failing, and suddenly every nerve fiber in her body was alight with pleasure. 

Didi screamed out as her arms shook uncontrollably in response to the intense orgasm hitting her like a freight train. Her vision turned white as her whole body convulsed in pleasure. It was her first orgasm as a bimbo, but it was already the best orgasm of her life. Every other sexual experience failed to even come close to matching how she now felt. And she could only hope that her future orgasms, plenty as they would be, matched this moment. Because there was no way she could give this up. 

Not that Nurse Bimbo even considered returning to her old life. As her orgasm crested and she began to recover, her legs now hanging off the table, no longer held up by the doctor’s strong hands, she considered the fact that her life was now so much different. But the truth was, everything was better now. She was sexy. She had no worries anymore. Her bimbo dreams had come true and there was nothing going to hold her back. This was the new her and she was going to live her best bimbo life from now on, with lots of sex and whatever else she had time for. 

But more than anything, Didi was looking forward to fully embracing being Nurse Bimbo. She already planned to have the doctor help her pick out her new nursing uniform. She was going to look so good when they finished revamping her wardrobe. She would be Nurse Bimbo through and through. And nothing could stop her from enjoying every moment of her new reality. Being a bimbo was fun. It was the best. Now she just had to help spread the wealth. 
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