
        
            
                
            
        

    
Bimbo Revenge: Tricking the Bully

Genderswap, First Time Feminization, Transformed MTF

Leith Freeman

Sam’s assigned roommate Bryan is always mocking ditzy, gorgeous women. So Sam decides to play an innocent trick on him, not anticipating the shocking results…

He never could have imagined the new Bryan would be so…

Irresistable. Sexually aggressive.

His bully transforms from masculine swimmer with a six-pack to hot, slutty woman with curves for days.

Will Sam take advantage of his new bimbo roommate?
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Chapter 1

“Bimbos are so stupid. They’re basically spreading their holes open and waiting for a hard cock to fuck them all the time, you know what I mean, dude?”

I shrugged and rolled my eyes. “C’mon, Bryan, can you ease off? I need another beer.”

I knew it. I should never have agreed to come to this bar with my college roommate, Bryan. More like my college bully.

Bryan rolled his shoulders back, showing off his broad, masculine physique. “No way. Just look at those chicks over there, walking examples of why not everyone needs to go to college like us.”

There were three hot women at the end of the bar, all blonde with big tits that they were showing off in their tight tank tops and short skirts.

“I think I know one of them from Biology,” I grumbled. “They’re hot, I’d tap that. And they’re like, within earshot, can you just shut the hell up for once?”

Bryan folded his arms. “Get me a beer, bitch.”

“Ughhh, no,” I said. “You still owe me from the last ten times we came here or whatever.”

Bryan raised his eyebrows. “Get me another beer, or I’ll tell everyone in our dorm that you wet the bed at night.”

“But I don’t do that--” I threw up my hands in the air, knowing this was a losing fight. “Shut up.”

I walked over to the end of the bar to try to get the bartender’s attention, because predictably he was serving the slutty blonde girls with big boobs and ass first.

“Hey,” One of them said to me. “Aren’t you, like, in my class or something? I’m Shirley.”

She had the biggest breasts of any of them, and she was wearing a pink tank top and also, clearly, a push-up lace bra.

“I guess,” I said to her, glancing back at my bully, Bryan, who was staring at the swimming competition on the TV.

“Okay, your friend is like, super rude,” She said. “We could totally hear him calling us bimbos and saying we were stupid and shit.”

I slapped a hand to my forehead. This day was getting worse and worse.

“He is definitely not my friend,” I said. “He’s just my roommate. And he’s basically forcing me to buy drinks. It sucks. I’m sorry about that guy, he just hates bimbos-- Sorry, I mean… Attractive women.”

Shirley let out a scoff of outrage, and so did her two blonde friends.

“I mean, that is so totally dumb. Okay, so I like, don’t even care if he calls me a bimbo. I’m fucking proud to be one. Do you think it’s easy to get up every morning and look like this? No. It takes so much effort! But to call me dumb… That’s just a misconception. I mean, I’m getting a B in our Biology class! And Christie and Candice are getting Cs.”

“C+!” Said one of them, smiling.

“Yeah, I don’t know what the hell’s wrong with him,” I said. “He has a weird hate boner for mocking and making fun of women who look like you… It’s the worst.”

The bartender came over and dropped off my two beers, but just when I was taking out my wallet to pay, Shirley stopped me.

“Carl, you’ve got these, right?” She said, setting her big breasts on the bar counter practically as she squeezed them together and pursed her lips at the bartender.

Carl, who I assumed was the bartender’s name, just winked at her. “I don’t know… Can I see you out back in an hour?”

Shirley blew him a kiss. “You know it, babe!”

I watched this exchange with fascination. “Do you really get free drinks all the time?” I asked her.

“Oh yeah,” She said. “This is why it’s great to be a bimbo! Amazing, actually! Your friend doesn’t know what he’s missing out on.”

Her boobs jiggled up and down as she sat down on a bar stool.

“Yeah, um, thanks for getting the drinks for me,” I said to her.

As I was turning to go, regretfully, back to my bullying roommate, Shirley grabbed my elbow.

“You’re welcome - But I want you to do one favor for me.” She said, and opened up her purse to find a little container in it.

She pulled it out slowly and I could see an insignia on the top, like a pretty, cursive G.

It was pink-colored and appeared to have a few pills inside of it.

“Give him these pills in his drink,” She said to me. “They’ll dissolve, and he’ll be in for a treat!”

“Sure,” I said. I felt a little uneasy about the whole thing, but I could always refuse.

“It’s totally safe,” She said. “They’re like a new supplement. Believe me, I used to hate bimbos just like your friend - I mean your roommate. But I had a total attitude makeover, and look at me now!”

In her short, tight skirt and high heels, and those big bouncing breasts bursting out of her top, she really was one of the hottest college students I’d ever seen. I couldn’t believe we were the same age.

“Bitch! Get back here!” Bryan yelled down the bar.

Everyone at the bar stopped talking for a moment and just stared at me.

Bryan’s bitch.

I realized that was what they all thought of me.

“Thanks,” I said, and this time I grabbed the little bottle and with my back turned to Bryan, secretly dumped them into his drink.

“You’re welcome,” Shirley said, winking at me. “Just make sure that no one comes inside, and he’ll be back to normal tomorrow sometime.”

Comes inside? What the hell does that mean?

I just said okay and then left, bringing Bryan his drink back.

He grabbed it from me, practically sloshing my beer over my shirt.

“Watch it,” I muttered.

Bryan started to drink his beer. “You watch it,” He said angrily. “Why were you talking to those bimbo sluts anyways? They’re not worth a man’s time. Need me to teach you a lesson again?”

I flinched and moved back. “No,” I said. “I remember.”

It was so frustrating that Bryan was larger than I was. Taller, more masculine, handsome… So it was really strange, actually, that he hated bimbos so much.

He was a swimmer, so he used the pool in our dormitory a lot to practice, and it gave him a pretty ripped physique compared to mine.

But when he lifted that drink full of the pill that Shirley and I had slipped him, and chugged it down… Somehow I had a good feeling about it.

“Hey, let’s go home,” I said, once we had both finished our beers.

“Fine with me,” Bryan said. “I’ve only had two, so I think we should go for a swim.”

I groaned. “No way, I’m tired man… I don’t want to.”

“I insist,” said Bryan menacingly, pushing me out the door.

The pills were in his system now, but neither of us knew what was about to happen.

He wasn’t showing any symptoms... yet.

Bryan’s transformation wouldn’t start to happen until we were already at the pool.




Chapter 2

“I hate doing this,” I said. “It’s definitely against the rules for the pool, we’re not supposed to be here after hours.”

“Shut up, you sissy,” Bryan said, as he unlocked the door to the swimming pool. “What’s the use of me being a lifeguard and having a key to all the swim facilities if I don’t use it, duh?”

I groaned yet again and stood in the shallow end as I watched Bryan do a dive into the deep end off the board.

Nothing seemed different with him at all.

I swished the water around and waded in a little deeper. I mean, it wasn’t unpleasant to be swimming and a little horny after talking to those hot blonde bimbos at the bar.

Just too bad that I had no release for it now.

God, it seemed like an eternity since Bryan had come up for air…

I dove underwater and opened my eyes to see if he was okay, only to be thrown backwards in the water by the force with which my bully tackled me.

“Fuck off!” I yelled at him. “I could have gotten seriously hurt, you jerk.”

Bryan was now towering over me as I half floated on back, with my feet on the ground.

“Shut up,” He said. “Just… Just… just… Whoa.”

Suddenly my interest was piqued.

“What’s up…” I said warily, fearing another trick.

“My head,” Bryan said. He stumbled through the water. “It feels weird, like a headache, but… good.”

He came to float near the edge of the pool, holding onto the ledge to keep his head above water.

“You okay?” I said. I was getting a little worried, because he did look a little flushed now.

His lips were rosy, and so were his cheeks… and was his face… changing? It looked a little nicer now.

“Yeah,” He said. “Wait, holy shit. What’s happening to my chest… what is this… did you do something to me, you little bitch?”

“Hey, man, just take it easy,” I said, treading water backwards to get myself out of his reach.

Not that it looked like he was going to do anything to me.

He was pretty much just holding himself up on the ledge.

“Something pinched me,” He said. “My body… It feels so fucking weird, what is this?”

I ducked my head underwater and opened my eyes again.

My mind felt like it was melting, so shocked by what I saw through the pearly blue water.

Bryan was growing breasts.

That must have been why he said his chest felt weird, I thought to myself. Because now he was in proud possession of two large B-cup tits, that were steadily growing to a C-cup…

Then I ran out of air and had to surface again.

I couldn’t help feeling an electric thrill.

My masculine bully was getting changed, feminized to have huge, bouncing titties just like the bimbos he despised…

“Nice big, fat tits,” I taunted him, swimming a little closer.

Bryan’s hands left the ledge and he splashed around in the water, grabbing his chest.

His hair was starting to weigh him down in the water, because it was growing longer too…

Oh shit. Were there more changes to come?

Bryan let out a piercing yell, and I hoped that no one heard the pathetically girly scream that left his mouth.

“What the hell?! I have tits now? This can’t be happening to me!”

I grinned and mentally sent a thank you note to Shirley, the blonde bimbo from the bar.

She had been right all along.




Chapter 3

Not only did Bryan have tits… But when he dove underwater, presumptively to clear his head, after he surfaced again, this time…

He was a totally different person.

I gasped when I saw him. It was as if he had been born as a girl instead of a guy, because objectively, he had been a pretty attractive dude.

And now, he was an incredibly attractive woman… If you happened to like bimbos.

I smiled and felt my cock growing hard, an odd sensation underwater.

Because I definitely liked bimbos.

“Oh my god,” Bryan whined. His voice was so high, so feminine sounding, it was indistinguishable from his usually masculine bullying tone that he addressed me with. “What the hell happened… I feel so weird.”

Right… he hadn’t seen his own reflection yet.

“Get out of the pool,” I told him.

He seemed a little dazed by the whole thing, so when he stood up and got out of the pool, I told him to look at his reflection in the water.

Damn, he was a stunning girl… Much better to look at now than before.

I wondered if he could get favors from bartenders and service staff now, just like the bimbo Shirley had at the bar we came from.

His face was very pretty, with clear blue eyes and long blonde hair that was wet from the pool and slicked back in a sexy look.

His body was the real thing to talk about.

Those tits were absolutely huge, having grown since I last saw them underwater. They were bouncing beach balls, basically, and my mouth was watering to suck on those huge pink eraser nipples as soon as possible.

“Look at those tits,” I said admiringly.

And then I watched as Bryan, my bully, began to totally freak out and lose his shit.

It was hilarious.

He stripped off those old swimming trunks so that he stood totally naked, and yep, now I definitely had a huge boner.

I pulled myself up to sit at the ledge of the pool, just when Bryan was noticing that his dick was gone…

He screamed again, but it was more like a noise of shock than of horror.

“My dick…” He said. “What is this? Oh my god, does it feel… it’s so sensitive, is this what a vagina feels like?”

I looked at him with superiority. “You’ve never touched one before? God, what a loser… Too busy hating on bimbos to fuck them. Now you’ve become one. What do you think of that?”

Bryan shivered. “I, uh, I don’t know… What the hell, it’s cold outside the pool…”

“Get back in then,” I said commandingly. “And while you’re at it, I have a job for you.”

Bryan jumped back into the pool, his juicy tits and ass bouncing.

Now he was naked in the pool, and I was sitting on the ledge with a rock hard fat cock…

All for the bimbo swimming up to me, looking lost and in need of direction.

So I gave it to her. Or was it to him? I wasn’t sure yet.

Don’t come inside, and he’ll change back tomorrow, Shirley had said.

Maybe I was starting to understand what she meant now…

“This is my cock,” I said. “I need you to suck on it. That’s what a bimbo’s purpose is for, right? You said that yourself.”

Bryan’s eyes looked unfocused and glassy, which made me even hornier for that hot, slutty bimbo body that he barely even knew he possessed.

“Yes, that’s right…” He said. “A bimbo is stupid and meant for sucking cock.”

He dove underwater easily with his swimmer’s lung capacity.

Then he opened those pink, dick-sucking female lips and started to slobber on my knob.

“Fuck,” I said. “That feels so good… Yeah, just like that.”

I continued to instruct my former bully on exactly how a bimbo like him needed to behave around a hard erection like mine.

He sucked and licked it with those swollen bimbo lips that felt so amazing when they were sucking, especially with the pressure from being underwater.

He kept coming up to breathe and then going back down to suck, like he needed to give me a blowjob more than he even wanted to breathe.

It was like more than his body had been transformed by that one pill… His mind was changed, too.

“Good girl,” I said, when he came up for air again. “Yeah, jerk it just like that while you take a break… Good bimbo slut. You still think bimbos are just dumb cocksleeves for men to use?”

Bryan glared at me with a look that was totally his own.

Okay, so maybe his mind was still the same… And he just totally believed that all bimbos needed to serve men.

So now that he was a bimbo himself…

I bet I could get him to do anything.

*

Ten minutes later I was sitting on the steps in the shallow end while Bryan slowly, for the very first time, used his new cunt to sink down on my cock.

God, those tits were so huge in my face while he sat on my lap, now shorter, smaller and thinner than me by a significant amount.

His face looked contorted by effort while he used those fertile hips to sink down slowly on my thick cock, splitting open his new virgin cunt.

“Good girl,” I said again, groaning with the pleasure of it all.

This was my school bully….

And now he was just a hot bimbo fuckdoll for me to use.

Even better, I could tell that Bryan was totally loving it, which made it even more hot and erotic as I felt that tight little cunt squeezing my cock like only a virgin woman could.

“You like that, Bryan?” I said, feeling a moment of empathy for my former bully. I don’t know if I was turned into a woman, if I would have felt so…. Comfortable and slutty as him.

“It feels soooooo good,” Bryan said in that hot feminine voice. “Please, call me Brianna… It just feels right while you’re fucking me like the bimbo slut that I am.”

“Fuck,” I growled, “If you like it like that, just wait…”

I started to lift up that bimbo body up and down on my cock, starting to pummel her, using the water to make her like a weightless fucktoy on my cock.

It was when Bryan - or Brianna - had her first orgasm on my cock, those waves of clenching and cumming while I fucked her, that I knew that I needed to breed and cum inside her too.

“Going to cum inside you, you little bitch,” I said, playfully using the insult that Bryan had so often called me, right back at the bimbo slut in front of me. “Going to breed you, you want me to cum inside you?”

“Yes,” Brianna said, breathing heavily. “Please come inside… It’s all that I want to experience as a girl.”

I let out a huge animalistic groan as I pulled her hips all the way down on my cock and started to pump the breeding bimbo full of my cum.

Come inside… Don’t come inside her, and it will be fine…

Oh shit.

But it was too late now.

I was pumping Bryan full of a huge load of my white creamy batter, cumming so deep inside that I bet I was hitting the cervix…

Of Bryan’s new, potentially permanent bimbo body.




Epilogue

Later that night, Bryan and I were cuddling on my bed after I fucked his new body again - or Brianna’s, I was still in the process of switching it all around.

“So…” I said. “Brianna, do you think you’d be okay if you just stayed like this forever?”

Her blue eyes were piercing even in the low light.

She sighed and turned onto her back, where I almost got another erection just from looking at her naked, big bouncing tits.

“You know, I always hated bimbos so much… and I also hated myself… And now I am one, and I don’t hate myself at all anymore.”

I had to resist the urge to grab her and fuck her again, she looked so hot lying there just waiting for me to cum inside her again.

She continued, “So, I don’t know.” She yawned. “Maybe yes, maybe no… why don’t you ask me again tomorrow? I’ll give you a blowjob when I wake up.”

Now that sounded like a perfect solution to me.

As I was falling asleep, I smiled endlessly to myself.

All in one evening, I had solved my bully problem and my getting laid problem…

With the same solution.

It was just a little pill, and it had changed Bryan/Brianna’s and my lives for good.

I closed my eyes and dreamed of waking up to a hot, wet mouth around my cock.

They were good dreams.
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