
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Bimbo Virus: A Sci-Fi Gender Transformation Short Story

Genderswap MTF, First Time Feminization

Leith Freeman

I didn’t know that it was already too late. The Bimbo Virus was already inside my body.

Nerdy lab scientist Cam is accidentally exposed to a powerful, life-changing virus that forcefully feminizes him into a hot bimbo.

After that, Cam’s dominant boss has a few naughty experiments he wants to run... on Cam’s new, fertile curvy body.
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Prologue

As soon as the test tube blew up in my face, releasing the unknown new virus into the air, I knew that I had fucked up majorly.

A pink cloud of sweet-smelling scent enveloped my head immediately, making me cough and try to get the gas out of my face, stat!

What the fuck, Cam, I scolded myself. Dude, you really messed this one up. Better hope I don’t get fired.

Damn. I wasn’t wearing my lab mask or my goggles, thinking that all I had to do was one more experiment, just one more boring chemical reaction recording and I could be out of here for the weekend…

Now I was trying my best not to inhale any more of the highly dangerous new compound that my lab was studying, knowing that I had already been exposed.

We were purposefully manufacturing a virus, which I know sounds crazy but can be common practice when trying to combat new diseases… In this case, our study aimed to discover which genes make women and men the most fertile.

Unfortunately for me, this meant that the virus we’d created was full of rogue hormones.

Fuck, what is Stan going to say to me when he finds out? That guy is so huge, he could probably beat me up if he wanted to.

I ran over to the clean station, my eyes and lungs burning terribly.

I thrust my body into the purified water, trying my best to wash off all of the pink dust that had settled over my short hair, my neck and face and my lab coat’s lapel.

Once I scrubbed my hands with hypoallergenic soap, washing it all over my face and scalp, I turned with resignation back to the lab, knowing that I still had to complete the experiment and clean up the awful pink-colored mess that I’d made.

The burning externally had stopped.

My head felt a little light, which was probably from adrenaline… But my face and hands had stopped burning.

But as I turned back to my lab station, where I was the sole scientist working late on this Thursday night, I had no idea…

I didn’t know…

That it was already too late.

The Bimbo Virus was already inside my body.




Chapter 1

I rode the bus back to my apartment at midnight, dead tired, barely noticing when a couple of homeless men whistled and catcalled me.

That was weird, I figured, but maybe they had mistaken me as a girl from the back. It wouldn’t be the first time, because I chose to have long hair, thinking that it made me look a little more sophisticated than the science nerd that I knew I was deep down.

Maybe it just made me look like a skinny, tall woman.

I frowned and pressed the button for my stop, hopping off the bus and throwing myself into my bed, discarding my clothes on the floor and yawning up a storm.

I didn’t notice that my hair was longer than normal.

I didn’t notice that my body, too, was already changing…

The virus was accelerating inside me, changing every aspect of the body that I’d known my entire life.

As I lay on my stomach, trying to fall asleep as fast as possible, I did notice, though, that it felt uncomfortable and weird, because my chest was heavy…

And rounded…

Almost like I had… breasts developing.

I was too tired to remember anything else before I fell asleep.

When I woke up in the morning, I turned to my alarm clock to shut it off and accidentally knocked it off the bed, which shut it off, but made me realize that something… was wrong.

When I leaned forward, my balance was off…

I rubbed my eyes blurrily before blinking them in shock as I realized that I was naked, no, that wasn’t the weird part.

The weird part… was that when I looked down at my chest, I saw a pair of perfectly shaped breasts.

What the hell is going on?!

I screamed out loud, almost shocking and scaring myself into another scream when I heard the sound coming out of my mouth.

It was high-pitched and feminine and like a woman’s voice.

I ran from my room into the bathroom, where there was a full length mirror, and stood in front of it as I felt like I was going to collapse from shock.

That wasn’t my body anymore.

It was like someone else had taken my place, except… I could see that my face was still my own.

If I had been born a girl, instead of a guy…

My body had a full pair of round breasts, a thin waist, a nice, flat soft stomach, and flared, rounded hips and…

I turned to the side.

A juicy, full ass, the kind that any man would want to fuck immediately upon seeing it in a tight skirt or pair of jeans.

My jaw almost dropped to the floor as I turned around and bent over.

I almost wanted to cream myself when I saw the tight, little perfect pink pussy reflected back at myself in the mirror.

Okay.

I had to look at this objectively, like the scientist that I was…

What should I do first?




Chapter 2

First, I had to look at the facts of the situation.

I still had my own mind, at least for now… But my body had changed irrevocably.

My body was an attractive female body, with a pretty face. In fact, I could barely stop admiring it in the mirror, and while I did so, I felt a strange tingling hot feeling between my legs, where my new cunt was getting… Wet… Oh my god.

Don’t get distracted, I told myself sternly. Weird, now I heard a female voice in my head while I talked to myself.

Secondly, I had a job. Which I needed to be at in like, um, one hour. Fuck.

Thirdly… I could not go to my job like this, without letting anyone know about my condition, because they would never let me into the Classified lab section if they couldn’t recognize me.

I frowned. This was as far as I’d gotten while I showered absentmindedly, loving the feeling of the hot water of the shower coursing down on my naked female body.

Maybe it would be fun to be a girl for a day, at least until the virus wore off…

Fuck. I needed a cure, because how was I going to live like this? I needed to change my driver’s license and my passport, and people were going to look at me weirdly when I gave them my credit card if my name was listed as “Cameron”, right?

Yes, that’s right. What I needed was a cure.

An anti-virus.

I stepped out of the shower and started to text my boss, tucking a pillow underneath my breasts as I lay down on my bed.

I wrote:

Stan? Um, I’m sorry to bother you before work but I have something you will want to see… It’s about the virus. Code Red. Can you please come to my apartment as soon as possible? I think I was exposed to the chemicals we’ve been looking into, and something happened to me.

Stan wrote back almost immediately.

If you’re sure that it’s a Code Red. Then I’ll be right there.

Even though he was a hard-ass, he was still good to his employees.

I sighed and confirmed the code to my boss, and just lay down on the bed and waited for him to get here.

Maybe I could play with myself while I waited, though…

With a smirk that no one else in the world could see, I lay back on the bed and started to tweak my nipples.

Oh my god, that felt so incredibly good!

It was like all of my senses had been multiplied by a hundred times of intensity.

I slid a hand down my flat female stomach and started to touch the little nub of central pleasure.

Yes, it was almost like a scientific study of the female body, in a way.

Fascinating…

I moaned and thought about, weirdly enough, Stan himself, probably because he was coming over now.

His strong, masculine shoulders. How he always knew the right thing to say to me at work, to encourage me when I felt down. How authoritative he could be when something went wrong.

I rubbed my tiny clit and new tight pussy and felt my body start to convulse with electric feelings of pleasure.

Yes, this was it! This was what I had been waiting for!

I didn’t know what the virus had done to me, but as I lay there panting, naked, I smiled to myself with a post-coital glow.

My first female orgasm… My breasts were swelled up so hugely, and I was already a natural double DD cup I bet, and now they were so big they could probably be triple DDD after my orgasm…

Ding!

That was when the doorbell rang.

“Fuck!” I shouted out loud, and started to panic.




Chapter 3

I felt my heart pound faster, almost as fast as when I was cumming using my hot new female body.

“I’m coming!” I yelled to the door.

Fuck. Fuck I needed to get to the door as fast as possible before Stan left thinking he had the wrong room because a young woman had called out…

I grabbed my bathrobe, a plain white robe from the bathroom as I ran past it and quickly answered the front door after I shrugged it on.

“Hi,” I said breathlessly, my big, bouncing chest heaving up and down underneath my robe as I opened the door to see my boss, Stan waiting there.

He was wearing his usual collared shirt and black pants, a little formal for a lab but he was just that kind of nerdy guy.

His eyes went wide and his jaw dropped, his whole posture changing to reflect his surprise.

“Oh, excuse me ma’am, I’m so sorry must have had the wrong door…”

He started to turn away from me, the hot, bathrobe-clad young woman that he must have mistakenly thought answered the door, but I reached out quickly and grabbed his hand.

“Stan, wait. It’s me… Cam. Cameron.”

He turned back to look at me with wide, oblivious eyes. “Cameron?” He asked.

“Yeah…” I said. “Like I said, I had an accident at the lab.”

At that moment we both noticed that I was still holding his hand.

It felt warm and hot in my grasp, and now his hand was so much bigger than mine…

He was a lot taller than me now, too, since I guessed that I’d shrunk in height as it was converted over to the average female length.

“You need to tell me everything,” he said gruffly, dropping my hand.

“Come inside,” I said hurriedly. “Before the neighbors see. And I’ll tell you everything.”

*

“...And I’m so sorry, but that’s the full story,” I said, finishing up explaining to him about half an hour later. “Now I’m just a hot chick or something, and I don’t know what to do about it!”

Stan was trying not to look at my breasts, which I knew had to be hard for him considering how round and full they were, high and bouncy on my chest.

I could feel them bouncing around like I was a little tease throughout my story, and I had to keep crossing and uncrossing my legs under the table.

Which Stan seemed to notice, too, considering it was a glass table…

“I see…” Stan said. “You honestly look quite different. I’m sorry that I didn’t recognize you, you just look like such a bi-”

He cut himself off and started to turn red, looking awkward.

“Hey, what? You can tell me anything,” I said kindly. “I mean, we’re both dudes… Or at least, I used to be…”

Stan laughed awkwardly and slapped a hand over his neck.

“Yeah, you really don’t look like a dude at all now, Cam… You actually look pretty much like a bimbo.”

“A bimbo?” I said to him, dumbfounded.

“Yeah, just look at yourself… You have those massive tits, a tiny waist, a big, fat ass, and your face looks like your lips are so bee-stung and hot… Your eyes are magnetic, and your hair looks lighter, almost blonde. You’re a bimbo,” He said to me, walking around the table to stand behind me.

I felt his hands come up to my shoulders and start to give me a massage.

“Whoa… Stan, wait, I’m not… I’m not gay.” I said awkwardly.

But I didn’t move.

My body’s response was to just sit there and let him touch my shoulders, I mean I still had my robe on, so it was ok, right?

Stan said, “Hey, of course you’re not gay… Neither am I. You’re a bimbo now, Cam. Which means this is completely fine, right?”

My mind started to feel like it was tight, almost about to shatter.

“Yes…” I said, thoughtfully. “You’re just relaxing me because I'm stressed about my transformation.”

“That’s right,” He said. “The experiment will continue, because you’re giving me such valuable data on what happens when a man is exposed to the virus we created to explore fertility.”

“That's right,” I echoed him in my high, female voice. “It’s for science.”

A strange reaction was happening in my body, which felt frozen to my seat but at the same time so, so hot and wanton.

I was getting the same feeling I had earlier when i was aroused, my little pussy starting to get wet and leaving a mark on my robe.

So when Stan moved his hands down my shoulders and thrust them into my robe to squeeze my big, fat titties, I didn’t resist.

I leaned into it, just like a hot, true bimbo would.

“Good girl,” said Stan. “Now we’re going to perform a few tests on your new bimbo body. Does that sound good to you?”

“Yes!” I said happily.




Chapter 4

Stan pushed the robe from my shoulders and threw it to the ground, exposing my entire bimbo body to the cold kitchen air.

“Damn, you have such big nipples,” he said as he touched them freely like he owned my body. “Such big titties, made for a man to suck on.”

And then he did, putting his mouth on my breasts.

It gave me such incredible pressure that I couldn’t bear to push him away, even though he was my boss and supervisor and I was his female, bimbo employee.

This was my job, to help him with his tests, right?

“Now you need to bend over the table for the scientific examination,” He ordered me.

“Okay!” I said obediently.

I bent over the glass table, wincing as my breasts were squished against the clear glass top.

It felt so strange and horny when I could feel him shove me forward, pressing a huge, hard rod against my backside…

Oh my god. Was that… Was that his…?

“Is that your dick?” I cried out, a little bit horrified and a lot turned on, despite my mind rebelling against my new female body.

“It sure is, Cam,” Stan grunted, and I suddenly felt his fingers rubbing across my entrance…

They were wet. My pussy was already soaked, and Stan observed that in a taunting voice as he went about exploring the depths of my body.

“Normal female genitalia,” He observed, using that scientific tone that I knew so well from my time spent with him as my boss at work. “If a little tight inside, and you have the appearance of a woman in her twenties, so it seems that your genes may have been attacked by the virus… But only the chromosomal parts.”

I moaned as I felt his large, thick fingers slide inside me and start rubbing a spot inside me that I knew, as soon as he touched it, had to be my G-spot because it felt so damn good.

I felt so strange, like a young bimbo having her body explored by her boss for the first time. It made me feel hot all over, and I could feel my new cunt dripping down Stan’s fingers, and it felt so fucking good.

“Ready for the next test?” Stan asked me in a low voice.

“Ohhhhh yes, please!” My voice moaned out before I could even think about my response. 

It was like I had a whole new set of instincts now - feminine, slutty, and wanton, just like a real bimbo should be.

If I had still been a guy, I know that I would have found my girl body so attractive it would have given me a boner right away, with my big breasts and ass, tiny waist and fuckable face.

But when I felt a long thickness start prodding at my cunt entrance, I almost felt alarmed.

It was my first time as a woman… Did that mean that it was this body’s first time, too?

But my thoughts went silent as soon as I felt that long, hard cock being forced inside me, shoving its way into my new, female cunt for the very first time.

I was getting filled.

I loved it immediately.

I could feel my pleasure centers lighting up with the feeling of this big, thick boss cock pushing into my cunt, filling me up until it felt like my whole body was taken over by it.

My big breasts were jiggling against the table as he started to fuck me hard.

“Do you know why I’m doing this to you?” My boss asked me after a few minutes of increasingly punishing pounding.

Soon, I was grabbing onto the table as he seized my hips and fucked his big cock into me, so hard that the table was shaking.

“Nooo,” I moaned out. “But please, please don’t stop!”

My boss grinned and as his pace picked up, I knew, like any former guy knows, that he was getting close.

“Your big tits are so fucking hot,” He said, and he gave one a slap, which made me just tingle and almost start cumming again on his cock. “It’s because I need to test whether you really are all woman now… By leaving a load of sperm inside you and seeing whether you get pregnant or not.”

“Oh my god!” I yelled out, my whole body shaking as he fucked me so hard that I couldn’t even more any of my limbs by my own accord.

It was a delicious, freeing sensation.

But pregnancy?

Could I really handle that? I had been a guy… so could I really get pregnant?

We were about to find out.

Stan let out an animalistic growl and grabbed my hips so hard I thought that I would bruise, my thick ass slapping back against him as he fucked me at an even faster, tougher, rougher pace until I heard him groan and stop moving.

His cock pulsed inside me.

I was taking my first load of sperm inside my cunt.

I moaned as I felt the load of thick, white cum spread inside me, flowing up to where my womb would be, if I had one…

“Fucking take it,” Stan said. “Fucking slut, teasing me in a robe like that… Just asking for it, thanks to that stupid bimbo virus…”

“It feels soooo good,” I moaned, not having any control over my voice or body.

I sagged back against him as he held my round, fertile hips.

Stan said, “Good girl, Cam… You know, Cam can be a girl’s name, too. And if you want to keep working for me… All you have to do is participate in all of the experiments from now on.”

I blinked, feeling my horny body lighting up with excitement.

“Would they be like this?” I said. I could still feel his cock pulsing and filling me up inside my cunt.

I couldn’t believe that 24 hours ago, before the bimbo virus, I had been a man… This biological weapon needed serious investigation, and I wanted to help in any way possible.

Stan smiled. “Yes, they would be almost exactly like this…”

I straightened up, using my remaining strength to push myself up a little from the table, and flexing my new cunt muscles, which I was thrilled to discover had an immediate effect on my boss’s hardening cock.

“Then let’s get started…” I said with a coy wink. “Right away!”

TO BE CONTINUED…
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