
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Bimbo Plague: Infected and Ruled

Gender Swap, First Time Feminization

Leith Freeman

I smiled with luscious, pouty lips. It was too late for me now.

The bimbo plague was already inside me. Infecting me.
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Prologue

I switched off the news at the exact moment when a super hot, blonde bimbo-looking reporter walked on screen in clacking high heels with a winning smile.

It was almost enough to make me turn back on the TV, to see what the slutty reporter was about to say, but I resisted… Something I had always prided myself on was my self-control.

I wasn’t the type of guy to just give into any hot woman who happened to cross my path. In college, my buddies had always teased me about having too high standards; but I knew what I wanted, and just any average woman wouldn’t do.

I knew that I was into the type of hot, slutty bimbo that starred in the porn that I was frankly addicted to jerking off to. In fact, I was contemplating putting some HD porn onto the big screen, and laying back and just lazing around playing with my cock for the rest of the day…

But there was something strange, almost miraculous about to happen, because that was what fate had in store for me.

If I had kept watching the news, I would have seen the headline, and I might have been prepared for what was about to happen to me.

Instead, I wasn’t. My mind was drifting already to what porn stars I might watch while lazing around, but then:

My doorbell rang, and just outside my apartment, there was a woman, dripping wet from the rain outside.

My jaw almost dropped, and I held my breath without realizing it.

It was like she had sprung from the deepest, darkest fantasies that my mind harbored. She had platinum blonde hair and tits that were so perky, they held up her tight, wet dress on their own.

Her waist curved in, showing the fertility of her wider hips and juicy ass, and I could feel myself wanting to drool.

If I had had the TV on, I would have heard the announcer saying:

“The newest incarnation of the virus that changes women, physically and mentally, has been dubbed the Bimbo Plague.”

But I didn’t know.

And it was too late for me.

My own transformation was yet to begin.




Chapter 1

“Hi,”the young woman said in a breathy, soft voice. “I’m Gigi.”

I took one look at her, and I had to admit that I was impressed.

With that blonde hair, and the light from my doorstep overhead lamp shining on her, she really stood out on this dark night.

Her face was physical perfection, and I had to wonder if she’d been altered in, well, unnatural means… If she’d had any work done, it looked really good. Maybe lip fillers, because whose lips could be naturally so plump and thick, if un-altered?

She was totally symmetrical, from her beautiful, large blue eyes to her cute nose and high cheekbones, down to her sexy white dress, almost see-through.

Her nipples popped out of her dress.

“Gigi,” I said. “I’m Alex… Are you doing okay?”

She grinned at me, and there was something sinister, or maybe I was just imagining it, in the way that she raised her eyebrows at me.

“I guess so…” She said, making her voice sound so girly and cute that I couldn’t resist her. “Will you let me inside?”

Suddenly there was a car alarm that went off outside, and we both turned to look at it. I saw, barely, out of the corner of my eye, that Gigi’s expression changed, and she looked at me differently, with an expression of worry curving over her luscious mouth.

“Um…” I thought to myself. I had learned, like everyone else, not to let strangers inside my house… right?

Gigi and I heard a noise from the street again, and quickly, she pushed her hands onto my chest, thrusting me backwards as she dashed inside my house before I could say another word.

She locked the door before I could say anything.

She looked around my house suspiciously.

“Whoa,” I said. “Hey now,” I threw my hands up in the air, like I was pleading innocent. “What’s going on, Gigi?”

She let her lower lip tremble, and I got an up close look at those gigantic boobs she had.

Indoors, it was even more obvious how huge and enormous they were, like big basketballs sitting on her thin frame. Her tits turned me on like crazy.

“You haven’t watched the news today, have you?” She asked me.

“I guess,” I said, walking over to the couch. If I was going to be trapped inside the storm with anyone, at least it was a hot bimbo stranger who had showed up on my doorstep, right?

“If you want to watch, be my guest,” I told her.

“No!” She almost shouted. Her big boobs jiggled up and down as she ran to my side, grabbing the remote.

She threw the remote across the room, and it hit the wall, making its batteries fall out as the cover popped open.

“Hey…” I said. Just because she was a slutty, hot chick didn’t mean she could do whatever she wanted. I was a grown man, and I wasn’t going to take that kind of shit. “Don’t do that--”

But I was cut off as Gigi thought quickly, and pressed her lips against mine, enveloping me in the kiss of a lifetime.

“Mmmm…”


Chapter 2

I couldn’t move with Gigi’s soft, slutty, thick lips pressed against my mouth.

All of my thoughts went out of my head, disappearing into the field of lust that I found my brain quickly falling into.

Whatever I was going to say to her disappeared when she straddled me and immediately, her long-nailed, manicured hand went straight into my pants.

I was hard as a rock already, like it was my first erection ever. It was almost supernatural the way that this gorgeous woman got me so hard and dripping immediately.

I couldn’t help but let my cock swell in her hand, and when she lifted her tight lace panties and sat on me with her bare pussy, it was like sinking into the hottest, tightest pussy in the world.

We were still wearing all our clothes, and my window was cracked open, the blinds horizontal, showing me a little bit of the street -- or really, showing the people on the street the pornographic vision of a hot, porny bimbo riding my cock.

And man, she was riding me like a prize winner, riding my cock for all that she was worth, and this was exactly the price that she was worth.

Hot, horny sex with a stranger had never been better.

I buried my mouth in between her breasts, stripping down her tight, wet dress until those glorious, massive boobs were totally exposed to me.

It felt almost too good. I could barely stand it.

I was going to blow my load way before I wanted to. That wasn’t like me: I could usually edge for hours as I gooned out watching porno sluts on my big-screen TV.

It was different actually being with a woman like this. I wondered if I was getting as much pleasure as she was out of all of this, honestly.

Because I was having a great time, but she looked like she was in ecstasy…

Her head was thrown back, her blonde hair over her shoulders, her waist was tight and flat and she was bouncing on my cock like a bronco. She looked like she was in heaven, and I felt a moment of almost… jealousy.

No way. I couldn’t be jealous of a bimbo, right?!

But today, having this blonde haired, big boobed, juicy ass bimbo in my lap, riding my thick, hard cock with that tight pussy…

I was going to give in way, way sooner than usual. Surrender myself to her and her superior looks, hotter and more confident and sluttier than any woman I’d ever been with, which to be fair, wasn’t many in real life.

Her pussy gripped me, like a tight, wet, molten sheath.

I had to do it. I grabbed her waist and smacked her ass and slapped those big, bouncing boobs, and I pulled her down onto my cock so roughly I thought I might break her, but she was strong.

Stronger than she looked.

She threw her head back and started cumming on my cock, and that was the last straw for me.

I pushed my hard cock all the way up into her and came fast, pumping her full of thick, creamy cum.

“Thank you, Alex…” Gigi said, with a mischievous grin. “I hope you don’t regret your decision.”

I blinked at her ominous warning, still coming down from my orgasm. 
 

“What the hell?” 


Chapter 3

When Gigi went to use my shower, which made sense because she’d shown up soaking wet in the first place, I sat back on my couch, just pondering what she could have meant.

I replayed her words in my head.

My cock was soft, just sitting out like I was on the couch.

“What the hell do you mean?” I asked her.

Gigi shrugged and had hopped off my cock. “You’ll see…” She said. “I hope you like being like me.”

“Okay?” I said. “This is too weird for me. You need to leave my apartment, now.”

I had no qualms throwing her out. After all, she could easily use that tight cunt to find another guy who she could trick, into letting her into his apartment, or whatever.

Bimbos could get whatever they wanted, and I couldn’t.

Somehow she convinced me to let her use the shower, and about thirty minutes later, she was gone. She walked out on those high heels and with her big, fat tits jiggling like crazy in her dress, that was somehow miraculously dry now.

And I was all alone.

Hey, at least I got laid, right?

Somehow I didn’t feel too triumphant, though.

I flipped on the TV, or really, I tried to, but then I realized the batteries were in the wrong way. I fixed that, and then turned on the screen.

As soon as I turned it on, though, I realized that I was dead to my bones, so tired that I wanted to just lie down forever.

So I closed my eyes, just to take a short nap. The night was still young, right?

As I fell asleep, I could have sworn the TV had yells emanating from it… Reporters and innocent citizens alike, screaming in what sounded like pain… or pleasure.

It was hard to tell.

All from the bimbo plague.

*

I woke up with a start, my head jolting off the comfort of my shoulders lying on the pillow, or maybe it was the discomfort of lying on my couch that made it so fucking stiff.

As I raised my head off the pillow I realized that it felt different. My head was lighter, but my hair felt… heavier.

It was falling down to my shoulders now. And why was I so horny, but I couldn’t feel my usual morning wood lying thick between my legs?

I raised a hand to my eyes to wipe them, almost scratching my eye out when I realized in the nick of time that my nails were super long!

When the hell did that happen? Did they grow out overnight?

It was way too freaking weird, all of this…

“Oh my god, yes! Fuck me, fuck me harder, take my slutty ass like a bitch!”

I heard a woman screaming at the top of her lungs in the apartment above mine.

The bed was banging against the floor, and whoever the lucky guy was, he was grunting up a storm.

I flipped on the TV, more out of habit than anything else.

“The Bimbo Plague. Do not come into contact with any women who look to be under the age of 25, especially if they are extremely attractive, or highly sexed, with a sexual attitude and seductive looks.”

The TV announced to me somberly. I could see that the announcer was an older looking man, with a few grey hairs and a solid beard going on.

When I looked down at myself, I screamed.


Chapter 4

I screamed, and the scream that emanated out of my mouth was otherworldly, a high-pitched, feminine noise that i had never heard coming out of my own lips before.

I pressed my lips together to suppress it and it was like a dam bursting loose, because when I looked down at myself I saw two huge mounds sitting on my chest.

I reached down to grab them and felt an almost visceral pain shooting through me, and I realized the true pain of grabbing your own pair of breasts too tightly…

My nipples poked out of the fabric of my T-shirt, hard and pointy. Just like the bimbo I had slept with last night…

Holy shit.

Had she been part of the new infection?

Was that what was happening to me? Could I prevent it, somehow, in any way?

I had to find out.

I quickly got up and realized that my whole body had changed…

My legs were longer, but my height was shorter. My ass was thick and round, and looked so spankable that if I had been a guy… I would have spanked it.

Oh, what the hell? Standing in front of my mirror, I groped my boobs and spanked my naked ass, having a little fun.

So this was what it’s like to be a girl…

It was too tempting to resist. I spent a little time just playing with my bouncing boobs and ass, almost shell-shocked from the revelation.

I felt an incredible pleasure from my tiny clit and tight new pussy, and it was almost overwhelming compared to the pleasure that I used to get from my cock…

Now it was:

Full-body.

Aching.

Complete.

I didn’t have words for it.

Finally, what I was doing started to really freak me out. It was like I was going through periods of bliss followed by moments of clearness, but the clear moments became less and less frequent as I stayed awake…

Oh shit.

Had I slept with a guy last night? Was Gigi a guy that had also been transformed into a chick, like I was?

I looked in the mirror at my face and forgot what I had been so worried about.

After all, I was beautiful, right?

No. Wait. I was a guy. I needed to see a doctor. They said this was a medical issue, right?

I put on the only clothes I had that still fit me and then headed out of my apartment… to get a professional, medical opinion before I forgot again.


Chapter 5

I walked into the doctor’s office and the receptionist looked at me with fear. She wanted to know if she could help me, and I looked at the ceiling with dumb, big pretty eyes before I told her I needed to see the doctor.

“Do you have an appointment… Miss… ?” The plain looking receptionist asked me.

“Alex- Alexa!” I said, thinking very quickly on my feet. I pursed my thick lips, exactly like the kind that Gigi had had, and I pushed my breasts out at the receptionist, hoping that she had a little bit of lesbian urgings towards me.

“Oh--Okay,” The receptionist said. Her name tag read, “Sharon.”

“Thank you, Sharon,” I said, winking at her with my expertly long eyelashes.

It looked like I had a full face of makeup on, but really I was… just wearing nothing on my face. I had no idea how to put on makeup, or be a girl, or anything!

But my skills, my new ones, I mean, apparently included like, seduction, now, you know?

I winked at the receptionist and she seemed to just melt under my glance, fanning herself with her hand.

“Okay, Alexa, someone will be with you shortly,” She told me.

The nurse called my name only a few minutes later, and I could have sworn that Sharon the receptionist’s hair was already a totally different color, a lighter blonde than before, and were her breasts perkier now?

I wouldn’t find out, because I forgot all about Sharon as the nurse led me into the doctor’s office.

The nurse’s name was Jack - a male nurse, one of the rare few.

He looked tired, with large bags under his eyes.

He pushed me into the doctor’s office, where an older man, with silver-peppered hair and a little bit of a dadbod thing going on, was taking notes on his clipboard.

As soon as I stepped into the room, the doctor said, “No!”

The nurse, Jack, looked at him with wide eyes.

“No - no, you can’t do this to me, no!”


Chapter 6

“Doctor, are you all right?” Jack asked, pushing me into the room and directing me to sit on one of the chairs.

I was wearing a short, short skirt and no panties, and my high heels were strapped onto my feet - Gigi had left them at my apartment last night, and I was so glad that she had!

“Were you screened by the receptionist, Sharon?” The doctor asked me roughly.

Something about his deep, masculine voice and authoritative manner was doing things to me…

I felt a trickle of wetness start between my legs.

“Doctor, that’s no way to talk to a lady?” I flirted with him a little.

The nurse, Jack, was probably in his late twenties, and he wasn’t immune to the charms of a pretty girl like me.

“Doctor, you know that Sharon is thorough…” Jack said, and he sat down next to me.

I pulled down my shirt so that he could see my massive cleavage a little more.

I had gorgeous brunette hair now, and my top was a pale pink silk, low-cut to show off my huge beach ball-like titties. Just like Gigi’s!

“This woman - she’s not like any case that I’ve seen before. Magically transformed, but so rapidly… I’ve never seen something like this. When did you change?” The doctor said.

I looked at Jack, searching for answers. I could see that Jack’s cock started to get hard in his blue scrubs when I opened my legs to show him my shaved, clean new pussy.

No panties.

“Doctor, isn’t this a little too much?”

Jack said, as he looked me up and down.

“I have to leave,” The doctor said. “I’m not prepared for this, I need backup…”

But when he stood up to try to leave, I ran to the door to block him.

He was way too sexy! I couldn’t let him go, just like this, right?

I pulled down my shirt to expose my large boobs to the air.

Just yesterday, I had been a guy…

So that meant that I knew what perverted guys liked. Especially older men who were twenty years older than I was.

“Fuck…” The doctor and Jack said in a low, deep chorus.

Yeah, they wanted me, all right!

They looked like ravenous hounds ready to jump on their prey.

I grinned at them, showing off my huge, natural, genetically engineered tits…

“Come and get it, boys!”


Chapter 7

As soon as I said, “Come and get it,” the two men practically jumped me, roughly throwing me down on the table.

Their cocks came out and started to plug me full, and since I had been transformed into a bimbo from a guy, I knew exactly how to play along.

As their cocks plugged my throat and my pussy for the first time, I found myself in the deepest, greatest bliss that I had ever known.

Sure, I had been born a guy, but I had always felt something missing.

Something that I hadn’t been able to recognize. I had fucked girls, and Gigi had been great, but she had enjoyed the sex way more than I had. Being a woman was a full body kind of thing, and as a guy, I had only known the sensations of having a cock and balls.

Now, I was feeling it all over my whole hot, slutty bimbo body.

I was being Alexa, the young whore who seduces everyone who crosses her path without mercy.

I felt powerful, even though there was a cock in my throat that my lips were painfully trying to suck and wet, and there was a thick, fat cock in my tight new first-time pussy.

I knew that I was the one in control now.

I was a carrier of the bimbo plague, wasn’t I?

The only plague that any man or woman should actively want to get.

It made me desirable, irresistible. Even these medical professionals had to give into their base, animalistic urges and ruin the young slut in front of them when I stripped down right before their eyes.

“Oh my god!” I yelled out, so loud I hoped the hospital staff could hear me outside. “I’m going to cum… I’m going to cum so hard on your cocks, please fill me up boys! I love those cocks in my slutty bimbo pussy, and I need you to cum inside me right. Fucking now!”

Without any other words I threw my head back, my shiny, straight brunette hair draping over the back of the medical table and I started to shake.

My shaking, it moved the whole room with the force of my orgasm. I started to tremble, and it was like the world moved with me, the cocks plunging in and out of my slutty tight wet orifices forcing me to cum as a girl for the very first time.

I was the hottest bimbo around, and I quaked and shook as the hot, lovely pleasure spread through my whole body, lighting me up wherever I had nerve endings.

I felt the gushes of thick, creamy cum in my throat and my pussy, and it just made me cum harder to taste and feel those creamy salty loads in my tight cunt and throat.

Breeding me. Owning me.

But we all knew that I was the one who owned them now.

I was the superior human, and I was going to make a world full of bimbos… just like me.

I licked my lips and smiled, thinking of all the conquests yet to come. It was my duty. My job. My biological imperative now. I was going to change the world.

So that every man could know the pleasure…

Of being a woman.
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