
        
            
                
            
        

    
Birthday Wish: Becoming a Bimbo

Gender Swap, First Time Feminization

Leith Freeman

Rick’s birthday wish for the best sex of his life comes true in a gender-swapped way he never expected.  
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Chapter 1

“Oh yes, oh fuck!! Fuck my slutty bimbo cunt, and fill me with your cum, please, do it harder!!”

The blonde slut was moaning and squealing, and it was doing a lot for me right now.

I was breathing hard as I stared at the busty blonde bimbo pornstar on my computer monitor and the huge, hard cock pounding her already cum-filled cunt.

She looked like she was having the most amazing sex of her life, her cunt getting furiously fucked while her huge, slutty bimbo tits were grabbed by the huge-cocked male porn star.

I almost felt a little jealous of her, the way that her big tits and juicy ass were bouncing back and forth. It was so hot it felt like I was in the scene itself, my own average-sized cock twitching and about to burst.

I groaned, my cock in my fist, my hand moving furiously back and forth as I jerked off, hard.

Sure, the cheesy porn dirty talk was stupid, objectively, but… I had to admit that it was doing a lot for me right now.

“Rick, come out of your room! We’re getting started now.”

Fuck. That was my roommate, Brendan. He was kind of a skinny nerd, but I wasn’t much bigger than him, to be honest.

He meant well, but I was not in the mood to leave my room right now… even if it was my birthday.

That’s right, it was my birthday… and I was going to be spending it at home, alone, with just my roommate.

“I’m coming!” I yelled, almost laughing when I realized what I had said. Yeah, I was going to be coming soon, alright.

I finished into a Kleenex within five minutes and headed into the living room, where I was immediately assaulted by loud screaming and cheering.

“Whoa…” I said.

Brendan had set up his phone and laptop, and my laptop, and there were people video calling me from everywhere. All of my friends and loved ones, they were all there.

They couldn’t be with me right now due to time and circumstances, but it was so fucking heart-warming all the same.

And he had even made me a cake.

Sure, it was lopsided and not the same color of frosting all around, but… he had made an effort. It even had candles.

I started to thank all my friends and loved ones, my mind completely forgetting about the hot blonde slut that I’d just jerked off to in the blink of an eye.

Until… It was time to blow out my candles.

And at that moment, I looked into Brandon’s excited face and then thought about my own dating prospects for the time being, or really… my sex life.

As I blew out my candles, I wished secretly for a perverted, dirty dream:

I wish that I could have the same horny sex as the porno that I just jerked off to.

I blew out my candles and smiled at my dark-haired roommate, not knowing that my wish was really, truly, going to come true.

Just not in the way that I expected, at all…


Chapter 2

I woke up the next morning a little hungover, and when I rolled out of bed I was shocked by how unsteady I was on my feet.

My whole body weight felt different, just a little bit, and I could feel the swaying of my off-balance body throwing me off. Damn. Had I really gotten that drunk last night? What happened to me?

I yawned and barely noticed how loose my boxers were on my body, not bothering to put on my glasses or contact lens in until I got to the bathroom.

I never made it there, though… Because as soon as I stepped out into the hallway blearily, shirtless as usual, I heard my roommate scream out loud.

I was only wearing my boxers, and I felt a chill go up by skin when I heard Brendan shout in my face.

“Holy shit, who are you?!” He almost yelled awkwardly in my face.

I opened my tired eyes at him and just glared at him.

“Brendan, shut up man it’s way too early for you to be…”

I started to speak, only to clap my hand over my own mouth.

“What the hell?” I said. “What happened to my voice?”

Brendan was staring at me, I could tell, even though my contact lenses weren’t in yet.

I saw his figure retreat, and he started moving away from me with wariness.

“Whatever,” I said. “Maybe I’m just hungover, or dreaming…”

I could have sworn that the voice coming out of my mouth was not mine, but a girl’s voice… a familiar one.

I went into the bathroom to stick my contact lenses into my eyes, and as soon as I did, I screamed as well.

“What the hell! What the hell happened to my face, what do I… why do I look like a girl?”

I heard Brandon walking closer to me and he said, “Dude… wait… is it really you?”

“Me?” I said in disbelief. “I’m not any different, I’m your roommate, Rick… Oh shit.”

I saw myself in the mirror for the first time and thought that my heart was going to stop.

I wasn’t myself.

I was one year older, but I also had a new face… and a new honking set of huge tits sitting high and pretty on my bare chest.


Chapter 3

Instinctively, or really, using instincts that I didn't know that I had, I shrieked and covered my chest with my hands.

I could feel the pointy, sexy nipples poking out into my palms.

Of my own… breasts.

It seemed impossible.

Brendan was trying to look away from me, but I didn’t blame him for wanting to stare at my gigantic milky tits.

Any straight dude would have loved to motorboat them.

A day ago, that would have been me…

Even worse, I knew where I recognized my face from.

I wasn’t quite an exact clone of her, but the similarities were unmistakable.

I had seen it just yesterday… reflected on my computer monitor.

I looked like the slutty porn star that I had jerked off to the day before, on my birthday.

My hair was big and blonde, and my tits were high and firm…

I didn’t get a chance to look at more.

Brendan was clearing his throat at me.

“Uh, you should probably put a shirt on?” He said.

He was staring at my chest again and I felt that weird, almost hot, sexual feeling thrust itself through my body.

It was Brendan, so I didn’t get, like, a creepy feeling or anything from him. And I couldn’t really blame him, I mean… my tits were porny perfection.

Big and round and soft, ready to wrap around a cock or shove into a man’s face…

I shook my head, trying to clear out the weird, sexual thoughts that I was having.

Brendan was just a guy, like me, and I needed to get out of this body so I could get back into my real one…


Chapter 4

I took a shower to clear my mind while Brendan went to his room to “contemplate things,” as he put it, which may or may not have meant jerking off furiously to my big naked tits.

As I explored my new female body, I cursed the wish that I had made the night before.

Maybe it had been a cruel twist of fate, but I was stuck for now… Maybe it was some of Freaky Friday style shit where I would turn back into myself afterwards, my true self.

I scrubbed my big, bouncing tits with soap, wincing when I pinched the nipple too hard, and then realized that I was getting aroused…

I looked down almost expecting to feel a boner starting but all I could see, barely there, was a tiny swollen little clit.

Wow. Fuck.

I was one year older, and an entirely different person.

I finished soaping my body, doing my best to ignore what I figured was tightly controlled arousal.

It felt so different than in my male body, though… almost entirely alien. Men and women were the same species, but my body’s reactions were totally different than when I was a guy.

I pushed my fingers over the folds of my pink wet cunt when I stepped out of the shower, shocked when I realized that I was wet in more ways than one…

It wasn’t like I had been a particularly macho guy, but that didn’t mean that I wanted to be a woman. Still, I could enjoy the pleasures of my body while it lasted, right?

I wrapped my body in a towel, putting it around my waist. Then I changed my mind and tried to wrap it around my entire torso, covering from my shoulders down to my knees…

I was shorter, to be sure, which was probably the cause of my weird lack of balance issue.

I sighed. I couldn’t get the towel to wrap around myself properly, but I needed to get out of the bathroom and stop being alone with my thoughts or I’d go crazy…

I pushed the door open only to come face-to-face with Brendan again.

“Where the hell is Rick?” He demanded of me.

I gulped and swallowed hard, standing there in my petite body, wrapped in a towel, wondering what exactly to say. 


Chapter 5

It took an hour of explaining and recounting my memories to my roommate Brendan before he finally, finally believed me about my identity.

“I know it seems ridiculous,” I said sheepishly, in my high, flutish voice. “I mean, how could I just be a guy one day and then a hot bimbo the next? I didn’t want this to happen, believe me…”

Brendan flushed and looked at me strangely.

I had told him all about the dumbass wish that I’d created for myself and the consequences that I was now experiencing.

“You sure?” He said quietly, almost to himself. “It seems like you really wanted to be in that porno, and if you have to be the girl maybe it’s not so bad, huh?”

I shrugged, and that was a huge, huge fucking mistake, because when my shoulders went up, the towel fell down.

All of a sudden I was way too aware that my breasts were curvy and exposed, big and bouncing out in the open, my wet blonde hair long but not long enough to cover my slutty pink nipples.

“Holy shit,” Brendan said. “Those are real?”

I laughed uncomfortably. “I guess so?”

“Prove it,” Brendan said.

I could feel the wind blowing in through the open window, barely any relief as the weather got hotter and hotter in the daytime.

The mood in the room suddenly changed, and I was aware that sure, I was laughing with my old friend and buddy, but now…

I was a woman and he was a man.

“What do you mean, prove it?” I said in a weird voice, wondering if he was joking with me.

“I’ve never seen a pair this big,” He said, licking his lips. He was reminding me of some of the old frat guys in college who used to knock up sluts every weekend.

But this was Brendan. He was a slightly nerdy, mostly normal, average guy, and he wasn’t like that, right?

“Come on, you know it’s been a while since I had a girlfriend, I’m just starving for some action,” He laughed at me. “It’s not a big deal, right? Don’t be so uptight.”

I parted my lips, knowing without even thinking it consciously that I was making a perfect pouty blowjob face for my best friend and roommate.

“I guess it’s not a big deal,” I said.

My towel dropped further down my waist.

My large, heaving boobs were bulging over the top, and I said, “Okay, you can touch them but don’t make any weird comments or anything right, buddy?”

“Yeah,” Brendan said, staring deeply at my gigantic breasts. “Right…”

His hands reached forwards to me and I held my breath, wondering how I got into this perverted situation with my slutty breasts and male brain…


Chapter 6

“Yeah, these are fucking real all right…” Brendan said, his voice dripping with arousal.

“Take it easy, okay?” I said, feeling almost a little self-conscious and ashamed again.

Because Brendan had been massaging my new breasts for about ten minutes now, and I hadn’t told him to stop yet…

And I was enjoying it.

There were pleasurable pinpricks of arousal traveling all around my body from the sensations in my huge breasts.

Somehow the huge pillows were conductors of an immensely hot, sexual sensation that was making me feel, well…

Horny.

I didn’t know how to identify it at first. It wasn’t like the cock-centric pleasure of being a guy. It was… different.

Hotter. Sluttier.

Just thinking of myself as a desperate slut letting my nerdy roommate fondle my breasts made me feel ashamed, but at the same time hornier than I’d ever felt.

“Oh my god, stop, this feels so weird…” I finally said.

But I didn’t move to push him away either.

I couldn’t stop the sensations that were assaulting my body, taking over me like I had no control.

I shivered from the mental aspect of it as much as the physical.

I had never reacted to a guy’s presence the way that I was now, with my female bimbo body just begging to be touched, entered and owned by my nerdy friend and roommate…

“Just a little more,” Brendan said in a low, hot voice. I didn’t know he could sound that way, so horny and persistent. “Come on, just let me feel you up a little more… it’s not your body, right? It’s just some random girl’s…”

I shivered again, feeling my nerve endings in my pussy tingling, my breasts full of hot, intense heat.

“I don’t know, Brendan…”

“It’s been such a long time since I got any action, this is the best I can do, right? It’s the most either of us will get for a long time… Come on, buddy, let me just feel a little more, yeah… Just like that…”

His hands slipped further down my body and pushed down across my flat stomach and over my hip bones.

Then he was touching my pussy, and all of a sudden I was moaning and overcome. 


Chapter 7

“Come on, just let me put it inside, just for a minute or two, just a couple strokes…”

“No way,” I said in a high, dreamy voice, not knowing what I was doing inside this hot porn star slut’s body. It all felt so good and overwhelming.

But I couldn’t do it. I couldn’t be with a guy. I was straight, and that meant something weird, unthinkable in the body that I was in right now.

So when Brendan pushed me onto the couch and started sucking on my tits, I groaned and moaned in a high voice and let him do it.

I couldn’t deny it any more. It all felt too good.

Way better than when I was a guy. It was like I had 100% more nerve endings in my body, from my breasts and nipples to my stomach, down to my sopping wet pussy…

Where Brandon was quickly lining up his cock.

Fuck.

His cock was much bigger and thicker than I thought. As he lined it up, it seemed like such a huge log couldn’t fit into a tight, virgin hole like mine…

If I was a virgin. I didn’t know if this body had been possessed in the past or if I was the first to own such a sumptuous, slutty bimbo body, but either way, I could just feel the struggle to take a big cock into my pussy.

God… It just felt so overwhelming and huge.

My breasts bobbed up and down, huge and round, as Brendan thrust forward, suddenly shoving his cock all the way inside me.

“Oh shit!!” I yelled out.

Partially from teh sudden pain, I guess, but mostly from, well…

The sudden, excruciatingly intense pleasure.

Fuck, it was just like… All of the hot, intense feeling that I usually got from sex, but multiplied.

I felt like a total slut as I raised my arms above my head and let Brendan go to town on fucking my hot, tight cunt.

My big boobs were jiggling and bouncing on my chest, my pretty face was moaning and I was grabbing onto his body like I couldn’t get enough of his nerdy frame.

The guy could really fuck, and I was totally feeling it.

I felt his fingers pinching my nipples and kneading my breasts rough, so rough that I didn’t know if I could keep going, but the hot pleasure was building in my body…

I could feel an emptiness inside me and only a cock would fill the void.

This was my time to shine, and I hurtled full throttle into my very first female orgasm.

It was going to be the first of many. Because I was never, never going to give up the feeling that I experienced…


Chapter 8

I moaned and threw back my blonde hair and screamed, pushing my blonde tits into my roommate’s face.

My orgasm felt like it ripped through my body, emanating through my entire core.

My voice was lost to the throes of the hot, intense feeling of my cunt spasming and clenching repeatedly on my best friend’s cock.

My clit throbbed and I put my feminine hand on it, pushing down and feeling the bursts and waves of pleasure cresting over my entire sensitive female body.

Brendan groaned and called me a slutty whore again, and I felt my cunt clench around him - I loved being called dirty names!

When I felt the first spurt of cum inside me it felt like I had come home, finally, after a long time away.

“Take all my cum,” Brendan said. “That fucking new pussy is so tight, oh my god…”

The white creamy fluid dripped inside my newly made womb, making me feel so full and complete that I almost wanted to scream and shout from the rooftops how horny and slutty and good that I felt.

It truly was my birthday wish come true.

And just yesterday… I had been a guy.

I had asked for the best sex of my life.

And I got it!

The way that I felt now, I knew that I could never return to the mediocre sex I’d been having as a guy, frankly.

I was a hot, slutty girl with the sex drive of a guy… and nothing could stop me now.


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

I’m a part-time writer and times are tough. If you have time, please leave a review of this story on Amazon: it really helps me out. I’m trying something new with Patreon, too.

Or sign up for my newsletter: here.

Female Roommate Wanted: Swapped for the Ad

Taylor desperately needed a place to live, but the ad wanted a female roommate… So he had to transform and gender swap.

He’ll have to transform himself, bimbo body and feminine mind, if he wants to keep his place living with bitchy Lydia and her hunky boyfriend.

Now, stuck at his new apartment in a bimbo’s body, he’ll discover exactly how seductive his new curves and busty chest can be.


Gender Swap: The Lingerie Modeling Job

To keep my new job, I had to transform from an aspiring male model into a sensual, irresistible woman.

Bryce’s agent majorly messed up and booked him a female lingerie photoshoot for a high-paying, world-famous bra and panty brand.

If only he knew how to walk in high heels. Being a naive, hot model couldn’t be so bad, right? As long as none of the horny men on set try to seduce him…


Ready to take advantage of the biggest discounts on bimbo bundles and collections?

The Hottest Bimbo Mega-Bundle: 7 GenderSwap Sex Stories 

The seven hottest, naughtiest genderswap sex stories, one for each slutty bimbo day of the week!

Normal guys transform into naughty, horny bimbos when they can’t resist their own secret gender transformation desires…

From nerd to big breasted slut, professor to teasing co-ed brat, vacationer to horny island goddess, and many more, all in this mega bargain bundle.

Transformed Male To Female: 4-Story Magic Feminization Bimbo 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.

From Nerd to Bimbo, Roommate to Bimbo, Femboy to Bimbo… You’ve earned yourself a bouncing, bimbo bundle.


The Gender Swap Bimbo Plague: Infected and Ruled

An insanely gorgeous, strange woman seduces Alex one night, and he can't believe his luck.

Little does he know her secret agenda: To spread the bimbo plague to every fertile man/future bimbo.

He's about to transform, body and mind, into the bimbo object of his desire... His chest grows to become busty, his waist shrinks, and his butt rounds out into the juiciest apple shape.

Can he get medical treatment for his new condition? Or does the older doctor have hotter plans for the ripe new bimbo in his office?


The Magic Gender Swap Box: Becoming A Bimbo Doll

The mysterious bimbo box transforms him from average guy to horny blonde bombshell.

Max didn’t order this big box full of naughty little toys. But every time he plays with one of the toys, whether it’s a pair of silky panties, a blonde wig, or a dildo, he becomes a little bit more feminine… a little more woman.

How far will he take his horny, sexy transformation experience? Can he resist becoming a bimbo?

Gender Swap Harem: Transformed to Win (The Soccer Game)

My team was so desperate to win, they gave up their manhood to become hot, busty, athletic co-ed women!

With their elite skills they’re a shoe-in to win in the women’s league. But there are horny, naughty consequences to transforming 11 college guys into women with sky-high sex drives. What happens next is dripping wet fun and kinky encounters between a coach and his curvy, wet and ready team of men-turned-women!


Programmed into a Woman: A Workplace Gender Swap Romance

Ever wonder what it’s like to be programmed into a slutty woman? Practically overnight, IT guy Chris finds his body transformed from skinny male nerd to sultry, curvy woman. Will he be able to resist his boss’s advances, or will he cave into his horny female body’s strong hormonal desires?

At over 10,000 words this is my longest, hardest release yet. It’ll keep you naughtily occupied with horny gender swap fun for the entire day!

Swapped at the Polls: A Gender Swap Political Romance

Before Johnny knew it, he was trading his blazer and suit for a pair of high heeled stilettos and a sexy cocktail dress, going undercover to work for his rival and discover his political secrets. But how will he act on his slutty, curvy new body's horny desires?


Want to pick up a few hot bimbo singles?

Wife Swap: Trading Places with My Wife

This is my naughty story of how I transformed into my own curvy wife and fulfilled my horniest, most secret desires.

Bimbo Revenge: Tricking the Bully

Sam plays an innocent trick on his bully, with shocking results… Will Sam take advantage of his new bimbo roommate?

Forced to Hitchhike as a Bimbo

After my car broke down in the desert, I was forced to take the pill to hitchhike a ride… And it turned me into a hot, slutty bimbo.

The Bimbo Virus: A Sci-Fi GenderSwap Short Story

I didn’t know that it was already too late. The Bimbo Virus was already inside my body. Forcefully feminizing me, changing who I was.

GenderSwapped in Prison: Behind Bars

He transforms to serve his aggressive, masculine cellmates in prison… as their naughty dream girl, ready to get ganged roughly.

Gender Swap Gym: Transformed Male to Female

His muscles shrink… while his fertile curves grow at the naughty new gym in town.


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)




Sign up for my newsletter right here, or check out my Patreon to support me. 

Follow Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page to read all my hot, naughty stories. Leave a review if you can spare the time, it really helps me out.

Email leithfreeman.author@gmail.com for correspondence.

Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.

cover.jpeg
GENDERSWAP






