
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Bimbo Collar: Frat Dude to Bimbo

MTF Gender Transformation First Time

Leith Freeman

The bimbo collar accidentally transforms Matthew from frat dude to hot, fertile walking wet dream.

Matthew wasn’t John’s masculine roommate anymore. He was a curvy, naughty teasing bimbo whose sole mission was to please John.
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Prologue

I bought the bimbo collar as a joke, at a sex shop.

It promised that the wearer would instantly transform into a slutty bimbo, with a huge pair of tits and a juicy, round ass.

There was more text but I was sold as soon as I read tits and ass. I was into bimbo women, watching them in porn and shit, imagining how it would feel to have a humongous pair of tits sliding up and down over my cock, jerking off into a hot slut’s huge cleavage.

I liked the look of bimbos. There were all different kinds of them, from kind of classy to brainless to fake plastic to goth to Asian and everything in between.

It almost made me get a hard-on in the shop, and the slutty porn playing on the TV overhead didn’t help. I was hearing a porn bimbo shouting about how much she wanted to get fucked, how she needed the guy’s cum all over her face and big, bouncing tits.

My roommate, Matthew, and I sometimes watched porn together, getting uncomfortable erections that threatened to split our jeans in half as we tried our best not to give in first and go jerk off in the bathroom.

Matthew would definitely appreciate this collar, I knew that he would get a huge kick out of the novelty toy. He loved stuff like this.

No matter the type of bimbo, bimbos all got my cock horny and hard, so I wasn’t complaining.

Back to the collar, which I stood looking at in the sex shop.

It was silver and studded, looking quite formidable, though the box promised it was safe.

I didn’t believe it was real, of course, I might be in a fraternity at my college but I’m not a dumbass.

I just thought it would be cool if it did.

It was totally legal, and I thought it would be a funny joke, and even cooler if it worked.

So I bought it. There were a couple of chicks that I thought I might be able to try using it on as a joke, naturally.

Some of them might find it funny.

I never thought about the consequences that would happen if a guy got his hands on it…

I never thought it was real in the first place.

But it was.

And I would soon find myself and my male roommate more comfortable with each other than ever…

Except that one of us would become the hottest girl at our college.

All thanks to the bimbo collar.

Let’s get started…




Chapter 1

“Yo, I’m home,” I yelled to my roommate, who was vegging out on the couch. “What’s in the fridge for dinner?”

Matthew was lying almost supine on the couch, watching some dumb reality TV show.

“Hey, John,” He said. “Let’s just order a pizza and call it a day… I’m so beat from football practice.”

“Picked up something that I wanted to show you first,” I said, eager to show him my novelty purchase from the sex shop.

He turned on the couch to look at me as I stomped off the dirt from my shoes and headed inside.

Matthew had always been someone I considered to be a close friend as well as someone similar in nature to me; we were both guy’s guys, men through and through.

Sure, he was a little smaller than I was, and he had a harder time keeping up at the gym, but he filled out a T-shirt almost as well as I did.

Even our birthdays were near the same date in the fall, which left us being two of the older ones in our class.

I took the collar from my backpack, still in its packaging, and slouched over to the couch to sit next to Matthew.

“What’s this, John?” Matthew said, peering at the instructions on the packaging.

I shrugged. “It’s nothing, just like a lame, novelty gift.”

“Hell, this would be pretty sweet if it worked, though,” He said, apparently getting up to speed on what the whole thing meant. “I mean, it’s like a hot fetish kind of thing… you know, bondage, BDSM, that stuff, and then it transforms the woman’s body, too?”

“Yeah,” I said, my mouth suddenly going dry as I watched my male roommate unwrapping the box.

The plastic covering easily fell away from the choker, which was intimidating in its simplicity.

“It’s funny,” I said. “I thought it would be more… flashy.”

“Yeah, like with gems?”

“Sounds girly.”

Matthew kept looking at the choker. It was silver and thin, and it looked almost breakable, but Matthew pulled at it with his hands and found that it was hard to get the clasp on and off.

“Can you imagine putting this around Amy’s neck?” He said. “She wouldn’t be so bitchy on her knees, sucking our cocks while she wore this…”

“Yeah, hope it makes her boobs grow too…”

“C’mon, John, she’s not that flat… But I see your point, almost every girl in that sorority could use an upgrade. Nothing wrong with a big rack.”

“Yeah, not like Veronica… Man, she has got a huge pair of titties, I saw her in math lecture today and she was all over her boyfriend again,” I complained.

Matthew laughed. “Wish we could get this collar around her, make her grow out that shorter hair and plump up her tits and ass.”

I shuffled around on the couch, trying to hide the fact that I was about to get a boner.

It was just like whenever we watched porn together and I got those boners that I couldn’t hide for the porn bimbos on screen, while wishing that I was watching it with someone I could actually fuck.

Because even though Matthew had a nice butt, more feminine than average, I didn’t want to fuck him. Because he was a guy, and that just wasn’t my style.

“Give that here,” I said. “It can’t be that hard to get it open.”

But when I pulled on it, I found that the silver material of the choker was almost like iron, and when I used my full strength on it it barely cracked open enough for me to separate it at one point, so that it formed two half circles.

The half circles quickly snapped back into the silver circle again as soon as I stopped using my full strength on it.

“Whoa,” Matthew said. “I think that means we need to order that pizza, stat.”

I nodded, willing my boner to go away long enough that I could eat without being distracted by the burning relentless need to fuck and breed a hot girl, or even just any girl who was willing to let me inside her hot little cunt.




Chapter 2

Later that night, the pizza (or two) that we’d polished off long gone, Matthew and I were deep into a gooning session, watching porn on our big-screen television.

We were at opposite ends of the couch like usual. Tonight nothing was different than usual, except for one thing…

It wasn’t the porn. That was definitely our usual.

Matthew had a thing for brunettes and I had a thing for blondes, so we were watching two porn babes on screen getting railed by a thick-dicked stud.

It was making me so horny, I knew that it was almost time for me to start shamefully jerking off - but not until Matthew caved first.

Matthew always caved first.

He was such a wimp. Couldn’t hold onto his own boner long enough, or in this case, hard enough.

The bitches on screen were bending over the bed side by side, the blonde on the left, the brunette on the right.

“You know, that blonde girl kind of looks like you,” I joked with Matthew, trying to see how uncomfortable I could make him tonight.

It was always hilarious to watch him squirm around the couch like a pussy while he panted after the big-boobed brunette porn star.

It wasn’t like I was in much better condition, my boner almost ripping through my sweatpants as I watched a large cock start plugging the hot blonde girl’s pussy.

The cock stayed inside her only for a few thrusts before switching back into the brunette’s cunt.

They looked juicy and wet, ready for anything.

I wanted to fuck and cum in them so badly, but I knew that Matthew would cave first before we took our cocks out and went to our rooms to masturbate alone while watching the cumshot on repeat.

“Fuck,” Matthew said, his floppy hair falling over his face. “What did you say?”

I almost laughed at him as he stared at the naked boobs swinging back and forth on screen.

“I said you look like the blonde chick,” I said, almost meanly. “Your hair is blonde like hers, right?”

Matthew pulled a strand of hair over his face and looked at it in the dim light of the lamp in the living room.

“I guess,” He said, clearly not really paying attention to me at all. “Hey, where’d that collar go?”

I looked around, almost mad that I had to stop watching the porn sluts getting fucked on the TV as I searched for it.

“Here,” I said.

This was what was different about tonight:

The Bimbo Collar.

I picked it up, it had been on the couch between us.

“Wish I could snap it around that blonde’s neck and tell her to come over and bend over the couch,” I joked.

Matthew stared at me with a strange look I could not figure out.

“You okay?” I said warily. “We could share her, I mean, it looks like she doesn’t mind with the way that she’s trying to get that dude to fuck her tight little ass next…”

“Yeah,” Matthew said. “That thing is so weird… It’s got to be a joke, right?”

“Of course,” I said.

The girls on screen were moaning and begging to get fucked harder and harder in their tight little pussies as the guy fingered one and fucked the other with his thick, huge cock.

“Open it,” Matthew said.

My biceps and forearms rippled with the strength I needed to exert to get it open, but I finally did, panting.

My cock made me keep one eye on the tv, watching the girls start licking and sucking the guys cock, sandwiching it between their lips, but I looked at Matthew with my remaining attention.

“John,” He said. “Wouldn’t it be funny if you put that around my neck?”

I felt my jaw drop open in surprise. “I guess so?”

“I dare you to do it,” He said, lying back on the couch and folding his arms. “My neck looks about the right size for it, and I want to prove that you just wasted a good twenty dollars on it.”

“Yeah, it wasn’t a twenty,” I muttered. “Fifteen… I get it.”

I leaned over him, wondering if he could feel the heat and arousal on my body that was totally due to the porn whores on the tv moaning with their stupid, faked arousal.

Still holding the collar, my arms shaking with exertion of my muscles, I kept it open just long enough to snap around Matthew’s neck.

“There,” I said. “You happy?”

Matthew shrugged, his face totally blank. “Yeah. Guess so. You win!”

I smiled. “I always do. Let’s get back to watching, unless you want to stop?”

Matthew looked at me in outrage. “As if! Let’s keep going, I can go all night.”

“Fine by me.”

We were in for a real treat over the next few minutes, because the brunette had one of the tightest little pussies that I’d ever seen, and it was like the huge cock of the guy was splitting her open.

Meanwhile, the pretty blonde girl who looked like she should be on the pages of a magazine, not in a dirty porno, was licking over the guy’s cock and the girl’s cunt as he fucked her.

It was so hot, I thought I might get exhausted just watching them.

My cock was so hard I thought it might pop out of my boxers.

I didn’t even look at Matthew for a while, I was concentrating so hard on watching the decadent parade of tits, ass, cunt, and mouths on the screen.

But when I next looked over to the other side of the couch…

I gasped.

“Matthew?” I said.

The person sitting there wasn’t Matthew, though.

Not anymore.




Chapter 3

“What happened to Matthew?” I demanded of the person sitting on the other side of the couch.

Because that wasn’t my frat bro and roommate sitting there, no, it was someone who was almost the complete opposite of masculine in every kind of way.

The girl sitting there looked like the Platonic ideal of a woman, exactly my type.

She was ten times hotter than the blonde pornstar who had drawn all of my attention up until this moment.

Her tits were big and round and juicy, and the way she was sitting sideways, I could see her big ass jutting out of a pair of thin boxers.

Her T-shirt was so small and ratty and made of thin material as well, I could see a pair of big nipples poking out of it… She was either seriously cold (I doubted that, our apartment was kept pretty warm) or she was aroused.

“What do you mean?” She said, looking at me like I was crazy before clapping a hand over her mouth.

I tried to hide my raging boner from her, but looking at her pretty face, with the blue eyes and high cheekbones and gorgeous, pouty mouth, made that hard, in addition to the porn stars moaning on the television.

She spoke again before I could say anything or move further.

“John!” She said. “It’s me, Matthew… The collar must have done something to me.”

It was a testament to my raging hormones that indeed, I had noticed every aspect of her seductive, teasing body except for the fact that she had the thin, silver collar around her neck…

Just like Matthew.

And wait, there was more…

Her clothes were exactly what Matthew had been wearing, too. How was that possible?

Comprehension dawned on me at the exact moment that I noticed how pointy and huge her nipples were.

“Whoa,” I repeated. “What the hell… Are you okay? Is it really you?”

“Yeah,” She said. “I’m your roommate, I walked in on you that time with your ex girlfriend when she was all, like, tied up and shit… Ugh, what am I wearing?”

“Your clothes,” I said. “Hey, I feel weird calling you Matthew now… is there like a name you want to be called? Something different so this isn’t so awkward?”

“Is it awkward?” She murmured, her big tits jiggling and the nipples becoming even larger as she looked at me and her gaze seemed to fixate between my legs…

Where my erection hadn’t gone down at all, between the hot, slutty girl in front of me and the women using their big tits to milk a guy’s cock on the TV.

She continued. “I think you can call me… Martha? Yes, that’s what I think I want now…”

I looked at her closely, the way that her cheeks and upper neck were flushed, her breathing was fast and her big tits were bulging out of that old T-shirt that my roommate had always worn to do chores.

Maybe Matthew’s arousal from the porno had carried over to… Martha?

Whoever she was now, whatever she wanted…

I was a guy, and I knew what she wanted.

“Is there anything else you want? As a girl?” I asked, slowly crawling closer to her on the couch.

She moaned. “Oh my god, that is so embarrassing,” She said. “I think so… I feel so hot and wet between my legs, I don’t know what to do about it, and my chest is so heavy, these new boobs weigh so much I - oh!”

I cut her off with a bruising kiss, shoving my hands up her shirt.

Her boobs were perfectly round and supple, and I squeezed and groped them thoroughly as I kissed her deeply.

It was amazing.

The feeling of her perfect, gigantic boobs in the palms of my hands, those nipples that really were hard as pebbles and the largest that I’d ever felt on a girl…

Yeah, I had to take her shirt off as soon as possible.

Once it was over her head and she was topless, I stripped off my own shirt as well.

I saw ourselves reflected in the television, which was still playing the porno, only adding to the hot, naughty mood that we were in.

I looked so large and masculine compared to the woman I was pushing into the couch, her curvy, feminine body like nothing compared to the muscles of my own male body.

Martha… She had the same color hair that Matthew had had, except it was much longer, and a little wavy at the ends. Just like any of the sorority girls that we usually partied with, except her face was way prettier.

It wasn’t long before I needed to have my cock inside her.

The collar had made her a bimbo.

And a bimbo’s purpose was to serve her new master: Me.

Martha was so pretty and obedient as she sucked my cock while I watched the porn stars sucking the male porn star’s dick as well.

It made the whole experience better to hear the porn stars groaning and moaning in the background when I first slid into that tight virgin pussy, too.

I bent her over the couch the way that I always wanted to do with a girl that I brought home.

Only in this case, I didn’t have to worry about hiding or disturbing my roommate… because Martha was now the girl getting fucked!

I couldn’t believe the total transformation that my roommate had gone through.

It seemed impossible that the tight fertile young cunt that my big cock was currently shoved deep, deep inside had used to belong to my old roommate Matthew…

But there was no trace of it left.

Sure, Martha seemed to have the same personality overall, as much as I could tell when I was fucking her in missionary and doggystyle, but it was so different too:

She was basically the horniest girl that I’d ever fucked.

She couldn’t get enough of my thick college cock, begging for it harder as she became more comfortable with my new body, and her pussy lips were so soft, like velvet around my cock and I slid in and out, roughly fucking her until she had her very first female orgasm.

I watched her eyes go wide and her head dropped back while those big boobs seemed to swell in my grasp, and her cunt suddenly started spasming around me as she screamed.

“I’m cumming!” Martha said, her big boobs and ass jiggling up and down so sluttily as I fucked her through it, all the way to claim my own reward for being such a patient roommate. For buying the bimbo collar…

I looked at the collar around her neck, silver and tight, and how feminine and pretty her new body was.

All the thoughts of the porn bimbos on the television, all my wanton desires for other sorority chicks, they all went away.

I only wanted to fuck Martha now, and when I started cumming inside her, somehow I knew, I just knew deep down in my bones that the change would be permanent.

Because now she’d felt my cum inside her.

I spurted my load deep inside her womb, fertilizing her virgin cunt with my thick, powerful seed, and groaned with the pleasure that it gave me to be taking control of a true woman like this.

From my roommate to bimbo, the change was worth it.

Now that she knew the feeling of a man’s cum in her slutty pussy, she’d be mine forever, I just knew it from the look in her eyes.

That silver collar had been the best purchase I’d ever made in my life.


Hey, thanks for reading. I’m Leith Freeman, and you can find more of my hot gender transformation stories right here.

Transformed Male To Female: 4-Story Magic Feminization Bundle 

Treat yourself to four discounted stories about men turning into the ultimate bimbo women and having the sluttiest, sexiest, hottest times of their naughty new feminine lives.


Want more hot bundles?

If you like sex stories about instant pregnancy, hucows, and first time milkings with sexy twists, try the Doctor’s Big Fertile Bundle: 7 Naughty Pregnant Stories!

If you want a medical twist on it, you’ll love Doctor’s Rough Tight Collection: Hucow Patient Milky Bundle.

Want lactation and milking innocent hucows? The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!

Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!




Want taboo freeuse bimbos used in rough, hot porn?

Free to Use Rough Bundle: 3 Bratty Bimbo FreeUse Stories

3 hot, nasty FreeUse bimbo stories. Open and ready to serve in public!

Busty women are open and willing to serve men everywhere, at home, in the office, and in college.

Or get the MegaPack! Free to Use Ultimate Bundle: 12 Naughty FreeUse Stories (College, Home, Office)




Follow Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page for updates, and leave a review if you want more.

Email leithfreeman.author@gmail.com for correspondence.

Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.
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