
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Bimbo Ad: Female Roommate Wanted

Gender Swap, First Time Feminization

Leith Freeman

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

I was breathing heavily, almost shaking with fear. My breath was coming quick, and I stared at the wall, and the muted TV screen.

I looked down at my dick. Goodbye, I said, chuckling a little. Soon I’d have a fertile new hole between my legs, one that I’d always been curious about, and I’d be lying if I said that I wasn’t nervous, but…

It couldn’t wait any longer. I had to do it.

I needed the apartment. I needed roommates, but I was a guy, and the woman that I met was offering the room for so cheap. I was the perfect roommate! Neat and tidy, respectful of others, but there was one condition that I just couldn't meet, having been born a man…

Lydia only wanted a female roommate.

I had already made up with my mind, and now all that I had to do was go through with it.

I tipped my head back and swallowed the seductive pink pill, knowing that my transformation from guy to girl had just begun.

I felt the change sweep me from head to toe. My mind, my memories, everything remained the same, but my body was a totally different, brilliant change.

My body shook and I closed my eyes, and when I opened them I was a new woman.

I went to the mirror to see myself, and I gasped at the vision of what I’d become.

Oh my god… I wasn’t just a normal woman, like I thought.

Did I accidentally take too strong of a dose?


Chapter 1

I was so nervous when I showed up for the meeting with Lydia, like I was worried she’d find out I was really a guy. We were meeting at a coffee shop, and on my way there I noticed that quite a few men were staring at me, and even catcalling me…

It made me feel so uncomfortable, but at the same time, I could feel my skin tingling with excitement.

I knew that my lipstick was on point, and my dress, well… It was a little too short and tight for me, showing off my muscled, long legs.

But I couldn’t help it. The clothes that I had ordered from the internet, it was hard to know my sizing ahead of time, and I hadn’t predicted…

I had gone from average looking guy to gorgeous girl.

That’s right - I had taken a double dose of the GSwap pill by accident, and rather than transforming to an average looking girl, the girl version of myself…

I had become a bimbo.

My hair was golden, my eyes were large, feminine and beautiful, and my cheekbones could cut glass.

My curves went on for days, and as I ordered my coffee before sitting down at the window, some guy had already asked me on a date…

I giggled nervously to myself.

“Hi!”

A voice came from behind me.

I jumped out of my seat, nearly falling over with my new body’s unfamiliar clumsiness.

“Oh, um… Sorry!” I said.

“Hey. You’re Taylor, right? I’m Lydia. I recognize you from the picture you sent me.”

“Yeah,” I echoed. “I’m Taylor… Nice to meet you, Lydia!”

I stuck out my feminine, small hand and shook hers.

“I saw that guy hitting on you,” She said, sniffing. “Pathetic, isn’t it?”

“I guess,” I said. “Sure…”

I didn’t think he was too bad. He had been polite, and even if he needed to lose some weight, I thought he had been charming in a nerdy kind of way. He reminded me of myself. My old, male self…

“Okay, so let me tell you about the apartment…” Lydia smiled at me.

“Okay,” I said, blinking at her.

As I listened to Lydia talk, explaining a small apartment that seemed totally adequate for what I wanted, I couldn’t help but notice how intimidating she was.

Her hair was perfect, if a little red and frizzy, and she was skinny like she worked out a lot and didn’t eat much. Maybe a little too skinny… curvy was in fashion now, like my own body, I had noticed with satisfaction.

The main thing that confused me was that Lydia seemed to really hate men.

“You don’t have a boyfriend, right?” She asked me suspiciously, twirling her hair around her fingers.

“No,” I said. “I don’t.” I licked my lips.

“Okay, good,” She said. “My last roommate, she was a total jerk but the worst thing was her boyfriend… some internet asshole who didn’t know how to keep to himself and not talk to me.”

“What did you say the rent price was again?” I interrupted her.

Lydia frowned and told me. “And I’m having trouble renting it, so…”

“Can’t imagine why,” I said under my breath. “Yeah,” I then said, more loudly, so the bitch could actually hear me. “Is there anything else I should know about the apartment?”

Lydia put her chin on her hands, looking at me with sharp, brown eyes. “Honestly if you’re interested, I totally would be okay with you taking over the sublet.”

I looked down at my chest, staring at my own cleavage. I kept getting distracted by it, but really, it was all thanks to my new boobs and body that I was going to have a place to live in a week!

I mentally fist pumped and gave Lydia my best fake smile.

“Where do I sign my name?” I said, showing off my perfect white teeth.


Chapter 2

One month later…

After I stepped out of the shower, I opened my mouth and secretly swallowed another pill. I didn’t have to take it too often, but I had to keep my girl side up and running if I wanted to stay Lydia’s roommate.

With the cheap rent, and working from home, I was totally able to buy more girl clothes that actually fit me.

I put on a lacy blue bra and matching sky blue panties, more like a cheeky, lacy version of a thong if I had to be honest.

Over that, I put on a skirt and a tight blue shirt.

It did take me a long time to do my makeup, since I was still learning. YouTube tutorials, even though the beauty gurus could be super annoying, had helped me a lot in that respect.

I applied the makeup to my face to make myself look hot, knowing that I had a perfect chance to piss off Lydia later today if I made myself look way hotter than she was.

Because, well, living with Lydia, pretty much the only part of it that I liked was the cost of rent.

She was a nightmare roommate.

She barely cleaned or cooked, and she ate the food that I bought for myself.

She hated when I controlled the TV remote when we both sat on the couch together, even though it was literally my TV.

But the worst part…

Was that her boyfriend had basically moved in!

That was right… Lydia, the bitch who hated men, somehow had a gorgeous tall Adonis of a boyfriend.

She said they’d been dating since they were 18, and I thought that that was probably the only way that someone as nasty and mean as her could land a guy like Adam.

Not that Adam was too great of a guy himself. He was a little bit aggressive, especially when he watched football and yelled at the screen. The infuriating thing was that Lydia was also so freaking mean to him, it made me feel pity for this muscular, handsome guy.

They fought all the time, especially now that they lived together in Lydia’s tiny cramped room.

But today, I had a plan for how I could mess with Lydia the most…

By seducing her boyfriend.

I pursed my lips and applied another coat of pink lipstick and gloss, smacking them together as I imagined what they’d look like around Adam’s cock later. 


Chapter 3

I was adjusting almost scarily well to being a girl, besides the aforementioned roommate problems.

My breasts were so sensitive, and my pussy got wet just by looking at an attractive person now…

Especially if they were a hot guy.

God, it was so strange. My body seemed to have its own desires that didn’t go along with what was in my brain.

Because as a guy, I swear that I was never attracted to another man before…

But now, being cooped up in this house with Lydia…

Even though she was objectively more attractive than average, the only one that I could think about was Adam, her hunk of a boyfriend.

I knew that as a man, I’d know exactly how to please him with my girly, curvy, slutty female body.

All I had to do was wait and bide my time.

It had been a long time coming, but today was the day.

Lydia was going to go into her room to meditate and cleanse her mind of harmful energy, or some other bullshit, and Adam was just lazing around on the couch in his boxers.

Spilling chips and crumbs on the couch while he watched football in just his tight exercise shirt and his underwear…

Somehow I had never been more daring or turned on in my life.

Having a bimbo’s body, it was new to me… But I was going to put it to the test exactly how persuasive of a woman I could be.


Chapter 4

“Oh my god, you are so funny!” I laughed in my high, feminine voice as I slapped Adam’s arm.

His joke hadn’t been that funny, but feeling my small, feminine hand on his bulging bicep was worth it.

He had been making jokes about the guys sweating balls on the television, and I couldn’t help myself, because I knew exactly how guys like him thought…

And they all wanted to hang out with cool girls like me. The type who would make disgusting jokes and laugh at him, who were okay eating a lot of food (unlike Lydia, who basically starved herself), and who knew just as much about sports as a guy did.

Of course, the girl still had to be as attractive as any bimbo pornstar.

Luckily, I fit that mold.

But it wasn’t easy.

Yeah, I knew exactly how to play into that fantasy as a girl.

I let my blonde hair graze his shoulder and smiled at him.

“Oh my god, you’ve been working out, haven’t you…” I joked with him.

“Yeah, I guess.”

His voice went quiet, and I knew why.

It was because I was leaning over him on the couch as we pretended to wrestle.

It wasn’t like when I used to play-fight with my guy friends.

Now, I was towering over his body, but I was smaller. I felt like I was the one in the weak position. Like he could flip me over and do whatever he wanted with my curvy, bimbo body.

Whatever he wanted. Whenever he wanted.

Adam cleared his throat.

I felt my heart rate rising, my blood pumping.

He was a man, and I was a woman.

I was dangling myself as live bait in front of his face, and just waiting for him to take it.

In one moment, everything changed between us.


Chapter 5

Adam pulled me forward and crushed his lips to mine.

I gasped and couldn’t breathe as he smothered me, caging me in with his huge arms and muscular body.

As a guy, I had never felt so weak and helpless like this.

I could feel his hands everywhere.

They were groping at my round, juicy ass and my big tits that spilled over.

“Teasing that cleavage in my face,” He muttered. “See what you get for that, Taylor…”

He pushed his tongue into my mouth like an invasion.

But I was so shocked, since…

My body was getting turned on.

I had tried masturbating as a girl, but well… I hadn’t been able to get off. I got wet and everything, but my body just wouldn’t go over the edge. I was too used to having a dick to work with.

Now, with Adam touching me, I thought maybe I had found the missing piece to my newfound erotic sexuality.

His hands explored my body like he owned me, as an aggressive man touching a slutty bimbo who had been all over him.

And that woman was me.

I deserved this, and I wanted it. More than anything that I’d ever wanted before, I needed to feel him.

Oh!

That was his hard cock poking me in the stomach, through his thin boxers.

He was erect and thick. And I had caused it. I felt a shiver of pride go through my body and I pressed my slutty hips into his, even more.

This was exactly how I’d planned to take revenge on my bitchy roommate Lydia.

I just hadn’t expected to enjoy it so much…

I moaned and kissed Adam back.


Chapter 6

“Please be gentle,” I begged Adam. “It’s my first time…”

His cock was positioned at the entrance to my wet, glistening pink pussy.

I knew that guys liked it when girls said things like that, pretending to be all virginal and innocent despite playing around like a dirty, slutty tease.

Except, the thing was that it was kind of true…

It was my first time as a woman having sex.

But Adam didn’t need to know that, and I could see the lust on his horny face when I told him I was a virgin.

Quickly followed by disbelief.

“Yeah right,” He snorted. “A slut like you, hanging around with Lydia and flirting with me like the bimbo you are, I know you wanted me from the first moment we met… No fucking way are you a virgin, you dirty bitch!”

He rammed his cock into me with an insane look of lust on his face, and I screamed out with pleasure.

“Oh my goooooooood!!!” I moaned out loudly.

It was like having a huge truck ramming into a tight, little tunnel that could barely fit it inside.

Adam’s cock was thick and big, way bigger than my dick used to be when I was a guy…

He satisfied me better than I’d ever satisfied a woman, I thought, for just a second before my horny brain took over and I couldn’t think any more.

I just became a slutty toy to be fucked by an aggressive, masculine dude.

A slutty homewrecker, making this horny guy cheat on his bitchy girlfriend.

Lydia deserved it.

“You like my pussy better than Lydia’s, don’t you?” I taunted him with my perfect, pert bimbo lips. “You like my bimbo cunt?”

Adam’s face looked so angry at me, it was like he was taking out all his rage on my tight young cunt.

His lips were pressed together and he was breathing hard as he fucked his big, fat cock into my virgin cunt.

Well… I guess I wasn’t a virgin anymore!

I pushed my hips back into his, making his feel the full tightness of my bimbo pussy.

“You fucking slut,” He hissed at me. “You want me to cum all over those big tits of yours, don’t you? Take it all over your face?”

“Yesssssssss,” I moaned. “Treat me just like a porn star, I love it…”

It was like all the erotic scenes that I’d jacked off to had come to life, the sluttiest bimbo pornstars imbuing me with their essence.

I was the hottest bitch in charge now, and I wanted to feel a man’s hot cum on my face for the very first time.

Adam fucked my cunt so hard I could feel myself experiencing something totally hot, erotic, new and different.

I was about to cum… I could feel it…


Chapter 7

“Cum for me, slut! Do it now!” Adam barked at me, and something about the harsh, dominant way he said it kicked my senses into overdrive in an explosive way.

I felt my pussy clench down hard on him, sparking waves of pleasure that went through my center and pushed out to my clit.

I threw my head back and screamed and moaned, losing track of time.

Oh god…

It was so much better than when I was a guy.

Full body. Intense. Long.

I could never go back. I knew it now. I was trapped in this body for life, and when Adam started spurting his cum into my pussy, then pulled out and pushed me to my knees, I begged him for more.

I smiled at him and lifted up my big bimbo tits, sticking my tongue out and looking up at him with wide innocent eyes.

I knew exactly what guys liked.

Adam groaned loudly and spurted the rest of his cum all over my pretty, slutty face and big fat tits.

“Take it all, slut!!” He groaned.

There was a voice from the hallway.

“Keep it down, oh my god, what the fuck are you guys doing?!”

It was Lydia.

She barged in on the scene while Adam, her boyfriend’s cum, was all over my face and he was panting, happier with me than he had ever been with her.

“Lydia,” Adam said. “Sorry, babe… I couldn’t help it, Taylor’s just so fucking hot! God, what a slut! You never let me cum on you like this, you know that I wanted to, so you can’t blame me for getting it when a bimbo like her throws herself on me.”

Lydia’s tight, mean face looked overcome with outrage, like she was going to explode.

Hearing myself referred to as a slut and a bimbo was the hottest moment ever, and I loved that my bullying roommate knew that I was better than her now.

I smiled at her in a bitchy way, with her boyfriend’s cum inside my pussy, my mouth, and all over my face, tits and pretty lips.

“Hey Lydia,” I said. “Got any tips for how I can find a new roommate?”

Her noise of disgust was the cherry on top of a wonderful triumph.

But Adam’s cock was getting hard again from looking at me with a hot facial, and I needed to take care of it…

I opened my mouth and started to suck as Lydia yelled at us.

I had found my ideal place in life, and it was as a slutty bimbo, down on my knees for the hottest guys only.

I smiled to myself.

All of this because I needed to find a cheap place to live. That ad that Lydia had put online, it was a godsend.

I had a hot body, a Greek god of a new boyfriend, and the cheapest pad in the city.

Totally a value bargain.


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.

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 he wants to keep the job and the money, he’ll have to transform himself into a sexy female model, with curves for days. Busty with a perky rear end and gorgeous enough to make every guy turn their head on the street.

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.
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