
        
            
                
            
        


    
    From Bully To Bimbo

    

   The big game ended and we were once again victorious. Another perfect record, another perfect game. The crowd roared with applause as our team hustled off the field. My teammates all crowded around me, offering their congratulations.

   “Number one quarterback in the state,” shouted Nick, shoving my shoulders.

   “Another great game, Mark,” said Allan, patting me on the back. As the team headed back to the locker room to cool off, I wandered over to the cheerleaders, feeling virile and pumped with energy from the win. I eyed Nicole up and down, taking in the look of her body behind that skimpy cheer uniform she had on. Nicole had, by far, the biggest tits out of all the cheerleaders. She was one of those weird pagan chicks, but damn did she have big tits, and when she wore that black lipstick, only one thing was on my mind; getting my dick sucked. Even if she was a freak, she still had a mouth and pussy. 

   “Mmm, I’d like to take a bite of that ass,” I said, watching Nicole bend over to pick up her pom-poms The sight of those panties stretched across that plump ass made me want to just reach out for a squeeze. Nicole picked herself up and turned around.

   “What do you say?” I asked, “Want to suck the winning cock?” 

   “Ugh, fuck off Mark.” 

   “I’d much rather fuck you,” I said.

   “I bet you would,” she said.

   I saddled on over to her, staring down the cleavage of those fat tits. Clearly, judging by her attitude she wasn’t getting anywhere near enough dick in her life.

   “Come on, why don’t you put those lips to some good use,” I said, grabbing my crotch and giving it a shake.

   “What a perv, come on Nicole,” said Tracy, tugging Nicole aside. Tracy was Nicole’s sister, equally as weird, must run in the family.

   “Don’t be jealous Tracy, there’s plenty of cock for you too.” 

   “Let’s just go,” said Tracy.

   “No no, I got this,” said Nicole.

   “Yeah? Finally realized this was the only offer you’d get all year,” I said.

   Nicole came bouncing on over to me, her breasts moving with each step, she leaned in and whispered into my ear, “If it’s pussy you want, then pussy you’ll get. By Gaia and all that breathes with life, you shall have more pussy than might.” Nicole kissed my cheek and walked away with her sister.

   “Yeah, whatever freak. Good luck finding anyone to fuck that pussy for you now.” 

   I went into the locker room, the team’s adulations continued. Nick snuck up behind me, snapping a towel at my ass.

   “Knock it off, you bitch,” I said, wrestling Nick into a headlock. He squirmed, trying to break free from my hold. A useless task, I was the strongest on the team. I dug my knuckles into the top of his head.

   “Uncle uncle, you win,” said Nick. I let go of him. The towel wrapped around his waist dropped to the floor.

   “Pick that up. No one wants to see that,” I said pointing to his dick. “Put that virgin dick away.” Nick grabbed the towel and wrapped it back around. 

   “Jeez Mark, lighten up,” said Allan. 

   “Whatever,” I shoved Allan aside and went to my locker. I stripped down and headed for the showers. 

   I turned the water on, letting the steam fill the room. Nothing like a hot shower after a game to relax the muscles. Well nothing besides some good pussy that is. The water must have really been doing its magic. My muscles untensed, I slunk down onto the tile floor. Maybe the water was working a little too well. I started to feel a bit lightheaded. Was it the water? Or something else that caused this strange tingling on my skin. I closed my eyes, sinking into the tile. Something wasn’t right. An odd fluctuation undulated around my body. 

   I opened my eyes and looked down. My legs were slender and hairless. What is going on? I stood up. An added weight on my chest threw off my balance. “What the hell, are these tits,” I practically shouted. I groped my chest. “Fuck, these are tits.” My nipples stiffened by my touch. This wasn’t happening, no way. I slid my hands down my body and between my legs.

   “Where the fuck did it go?” I shouted, my voice echoed in the shower. Thankfully I don’t think anyone on the team heard me. My cock was gone, replaced by a cunt and a clit. “Fuck fuck fuck,” I muttered, rubbing my hand between my legs. “Oh fuck... actually that’s pretty good.”

    

   I bit my lip, moaning in the shower, rubbing my clit between my fingers. Damn it felt good. Is this how women feel all the time? If it felt this good, why wouldn’t they want to constantly fuck. And this was just part of it. What was it like to have something inside, plunging into this tight cunt. Stretching it, forcing its way in. I licked my lips at the thought, pinching my sensitive nipples. 

   “What do we have here?” Said Nick, coming into the showers, naked and bare. “Someone’s been a little naughty, huh? Wanted a peek at the men, is that it?”

   “What? No? Nick, it’s me,” I said.

   “It certainly is,” said Nick, sliding on up next to me. Grabbing my tits, and massaging my nipples. I got lost for a moment in just how pleasurable his hands felt. Then recollecting myself swatted him away. “No, wait. Hold on just a second.”

   “What’s the matter? I’ll let you have more than just a peek,” said Nick. His hard cock pressed up against my juicy ass. He grabbed my hips and pulled me in.

   “How does that feel? Nice, right?” Said Nick.

   “Mmm, it’s... it’s...” Damn, was I really enjoying this. Enjoying my teammate grinding his cock against me like this. Did I really want his cock inside of me? 

   “Just wait, just wait,” I said.

   “Alright,” said Nick, he stroked his cock, gazing at my chest. I put my hands over my tits, what a perve. I ran out of the shower and grabbed a towel, I wrapped it around my chest and covered myself up. 

   I left the locker room, and ran across the stadium in a towel. I had to find Nicole. Whatever this was, whatever was going on, I knew she had something to do with it. I spotted Nicole and Tracy laughing amongst themselves walking around the bleachers. I started to run after them, having to stop, as the towel began to slip, my tits practically bouncing out. How the hell did women deal with these things. No wonder they weren’t any good at sports.

   “Hey! Hey, Nicole. What the hell,” I said, grabbing her shoulder and spinning her around. She smiled a devious smile. “I know you had something to do with this,” I said, pointing to my chest.

   “What’s the matter Mark? I thought you liked pussy. Now you’ve got all the pussy you could possibly dream of,” said Nicole. Tracy snickered to herself.

   “Stay out of this,” I said, pointing a finger at Tracy.

   “Aw you’re so cute when you’re mad,” laughed Nicole. “How’s being a bimbo treating you?”

   “Just change me back, this isn’t funny,” I said.

   “What do you think, Tracy? Pretty funny, no?” Said Nicole.

   “Fucking hysterical,” said Tracy, “you’ve got a nice pair there Mark, you should be proud of them.” 

   “Just change me back,” I demanded.

   “Don’t throw a bitch fit,” said Nicole, “There’s only one way to break the spell.”

   “What is it. I’ll fucking do anything,” I said.

   “Fucking is exactly what you’ll have to do,” said Nicole, tugging at the towel, “Take every cock, every one of your teammates and the spell will be lifted. That’s all you have to do.”

   “You’ve got to be kidding me,” I said.

   “Good luck,” said Nicole, waving me off. Laughing along with Tracy as they left the bleachers.

   Fuck me, fuck my life. The whole fucking team? There’s just no way. Nobody could handle all that cock. I mean... I mean... It did kind of feel nice having Nick’s hard cock brushing against me. No! No, stop thinking like that, this can’t be. The wind whipped through my hair, the breeze stung my flesh with cold. I looked across the field, the stadium was completely empty. This win put me into the top bracket of the state. I was about to start attracting scouts. This could all really help my career. Being stuck as a woman was not about to do me any favors. I had no choice but to break this spell. Damn that Nicole, damn Tracy, all of them. I always knew the two of them were freaks, but this... this was just evil. 

   I went back into the locker room, hoping to sneak in without anyone taking notice of me. Though who the hell wouldn’t notice a busty bimbo walking into the locker room. 

   “You came back,” said Nick, pulling me aside and out of sight of the rest of the team, “I knew you wouldn’t be able to pass up on having this cock.”

   “Looks like you were right,” I said. I grabbed between his legs, holding his hard cock in my hand. I guess this is what I’m doing now. He throbbed in my grasp and tore the towel off my body. 

   “I’ve already missed these,” said Nick, tugging on my nipples. He sucked on my neck with his mouth. 

   “Just hurry up and put it in,” I said. 

   “Whatever you want,” said Nick. He pinned me up against the wall, sliding his hard cock against my clit.

   “Fuck me, that feels good,” I moaned.

   “Yeah baby, you like that,” said Nick, whispering into my ear, speaking through clenched teeth.

   “I want it inside. I want that cock inside me,” I begged. Damn, was it something about this new body. Whatever it was, I needed cock, and needed it now. It wasn’t just about breaking the spell. It was about my own satisfaction, and only hard cock would satisfy.

   Nick shoved himself into my tight pussy, stretching me open. He took a fistful of hair in his hand, pounding into me from behind.

   “That’s right, you wanna be a little bimbo bitch, don’t you,” said Nick.

   “Yes, yes I do... make me your cumslut... please, I need it.” 

   Nick’s groans and my whimpers of pleasure echoed through the locker room. Someone was bound to have heard us. Nick placed his hand over my mouth. 

   “Shhh... don’t be so naughty,” whispered Nick.

   “Mm mmm,” I said, my voice muffled by his palm.

   My pussy dripped with creamy juices, turned on to the max by Nick’s intense fucking. I reached behind me and held to his thigh.

   “Thought you could keep her all to yourself did you,” said Allan, stepping out of his gym shorts. “I think it’s time you learned to share.” Allan pushed Nick out of the way. Bending me over and taking my pussy from behind.

   “Oh fuck, that’s big,” I shouted with girlish joy. Allan placed his hands on my ass and pulled me down the full length of his cock. Slapping my ass, pulling me back and shoving in. 

   “That doesn’t mean you have to stop fucking me,” said Nick. Nick brought his cock over to my mouth, guiding my lips over it. I let the spit from my mouth drool over his cock. I licked at the tip and took him in. Sucking on his cock like a pacifier. 

   They bounced my body back and forth between the two of them. Their cocks filled my holes. One in my mouth and the other in my pussy. Fucking me and using me for their pleasure.

   “Damn, I’m gonna fucking cum,” groaned Allan.

   “Do it,” I said, removing my lips from Nick’s cock. “Fill this pussy with your cum.” 

   “Give the cumslut what she wants,” said Nick.

   Alan slapped my ass, making my thick booty shake. He grunted like an animal, ravaging my hole for his sweet release. “Fuck, that’s good pussy,” Allan’s cock jumped inside of me, spilling a load of warm cum deep inside my cunt. Allan pushed me off his cock. “We wouldn’t want the others to miss out on this,” said Allan, momentarily taking his leave, giving my pussy a short break. 

   “I hope you’re ready to find out what this cum tastes like,” said Nick, bringing my face beneath his cock, holding it there as he stroked himself with one hand. His face contorted with pleasure, he gritted his teeth, ready to blow.

   “Come on, that’s it... give your cumslut what she wants,” I clawed my fingers on his thighs, begging for that load, for him to treat me like his little bimbo bitch. Just a dumb bimbo who needs hard cock. Nick gripped the top of my head, stroking furiously at his cock, swelling with the intense need to blow his load on my pretty whore face. 

   “Uughh,” Nick erupted cum, his load sticking to my face, my lips, everywhere. 

   “I hope you’ve been waiting patiently for the rest of the team,” said Allan, the nine others trailed behind him, circling around my body. How was I supposed to please them all. They stood around me naked, each one with a hard cock in his hand, happily toying with it as they watched me finish Nick off. If I wanted to lift the spell, I had to do this, I had to make them all cum for me. 

   “Who’s next?” I asked, reaching my hands out, taking hold of two throbbing cocks. “Mmm, you’re going to need a little lubrication first,” I said, spitting into my hands and stroking them. 

   “Why are you talking?” Chuckled Brad, “That mouth has a much better use.” Brad stuffed his cock into my mouth, sliding in and out, across my wet tongue. 

   “Ohm ohm,” I sputtered.

   “What was that? Weren’t you ever told not to talk with your mouth full,” Brad pressed on the back of my head forcing me down deeper and then pulled me off. “Now what were you trying to say.”

   “Ah! Fuck, give me that load, I want all your cum,” I said. I couldn’t get enough dick. All I wanted was cock, all I was good for was sucking and fucking hard cocks.

   “That’s right, you’re just a cumdumpster aren’t you,” Brad forced his cock back in, stroking at the base. His cock spurted cum, his sticky load dripping down my chin. The two cocks I had in my hand couldn’t handle much more, their cum shooting out and sticking to my tits.

   “Yes, cover me in that cum,” I moaned. I wanted to be soaked in cum from head to toe, to take every load they had to offer.

   I grabbed Tyler’s cock, tugging him over. He slapped my hand away, “Fuck that, I want your pussy,” he said. I stuck my rear in the air, beckoning for him to come take me. Tyler pressed into me, and almost instantly, groaned and shot his cum out.

   “What? Finished already. Can I get a real man to please this cunt,” I said. Ryan, who had one of the most impressive builds on the team shoved his way into the center of the circle. He gripped my hips and pulled me down his cock. His cock slid into me with ease, greased up from my pussy juice and cum. My cunt was stretched open by all the cocks taking turns inside of me. 

   “How’s this for a man’s cock,” said Ryan.

   “That’s it, fuck me, I want your cum too,” I said. 

   Ryan slammed into my pussy, stuffing his cock deep inside with every forceful thrust. This one lasted much longer than the last. I splayed my arms out on the tile, letting him have his way with me. Two more members of the team stood over me, jacking their cocks off, firing off rounds of warm cum.

   “Fuck yes, shower me in your cum,” I said, bathing in the mass of sticky warmth. My pussy overflowed with Ryan’s cum, what couldn’t fit inside seeped out and ran down my legs. 

   The team passed me around the circle, shoving their cocks into whatever vacant hole they could find. And when there was no hole available they used my hands or breasts. Using the cum as a lubricant, sliding their cocks all upon my tired and spent body.

   “Don’t- Don’t- Stop,” even if I couldn’t move, I still wanted them to fuck me and toss me around, use me like a sex doll. I was made for sex. That’s what a curvy body like this was built for. I knew that, I accepted that. I am a dirty cumslut bimbo who just wants dick. They plugged every hole, I was water tight. Filled and stuffed by the whole team, soaked and drenched in each one of their mighty loads. 

   I laid out on the tile floor, huffing and puffing, desperately trying to catch my breath. The last of them stood over me, his feet at my sides. Letting the cum drip from his cock and down onto my breasts. I rubbed the cum into my skin, my tits, my ass, all of it covered in their cum. 

   “I think she’s had enough,” one of them said.

   “I know I did,” said another, his cock sore and aching from the fucking.

   My pussy was all used up, still dripping wet. The team dispersed, having satisfied themselves. Having finally satisfied my craving for cocks. 

   I crawled my way into the shower and turned the hot water on. I could hear the team leaving the locker room laughing as they told each other dirty jokes, showering each other in praise for having fucked the teams new bimbo. I closed my eyes. That familiar sensation of transformation took over. When I opened them again, I was back in my old body. The body of a quarterback. I looked down at my cock and touched it. It didn’t feel half as good as having my pussy played with. 

   Was I really starting to miss having a pussy and tits. The pleasure those cocks gave me was unlike anything I had as a man. I started to regret having to turn back. I wanted to keep being the team's bimbo slut. I wanted to keep playing with another man’s cock. Even if it was just for one more day, I wanted to be a cumslut again. The team’s offcial cumdumpster, that’s what I was good for, that’s what good little sluts are for, isn’t it? 

   I had to find Nicole, I had to get that body back. Nicole was right the whole time. Deep down, I wanted pussy. But not to fuck pussy, not with my useless cock. But to instead have a pussy and have men fuck it to their heart’s content. I got dressed and left the locker room, searching all over the stadium for Nicole.

   “So you actually managed to do it,” laughed Nicole, “How was it?”

   “Please,” I begged “You have to turn me back into a woman. I need to be a bimbo again, I’ll do anything.”

   “That good, huh?” Said Nicole, she pursed her black lips together, “well I guess I can let you have what you want. But you’ll have to do what I say.”

   “Anything Nicole, name it,” I said.

   “Ahem, you will call me mistress for now on,” said Nicole.

   “Yes mistress, please make me a bimbo,” I said.

   “Very well, you shall have your wish.”
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