
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Bimbo Surgery:

My Plastic Wife




Book 2 of the Freeuse Bimbo Surgery Series
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Jack’s plain wife surgically becomes a hot blonde bimbo.

It’s time for her new, fake, plastic bimbo body to be roughly used.

Can Jack convince her to keep her new augmentations?
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Prologue

I couldn’t process the sight of the hot blonde bimbo lying in the bed in front of me.

We were in the hospital. I’d just been told that my wife had recovered from her surgery, but the woman in the bed couldn’t have looked any different from my usual plain looking, pretty but sensitive wife.

But lying in the bed with that white patient robe, and bandages around her body, was a new woman entirely.

She had big breasts that had the surgical bandages covering up the nipples, but the size of them was enormous and sexy, like the porn women that I secretly masturbated to when my wife wasn’t around.

Her ass appeared to have the same treatment, big and bouncy and round.

Even the face of the patient had been transformed:

The big, blow-up doll flushed pink lips showed signs of Botox injection to make them fuller, plumper and sexier.

My cock was hard just thinking about what I wanted to do to her, and I started to subconsciously repress my desires to fuck bimbos.

Until I realized…

This really was my new wife.

Although my wife had gone in for liposuction surgery, she’d had a lot more work done in there, by the hot blonde Dr. Slutte.

“Barbara?” I said, my voice shocked.

Because although her face was prettier and hotter than before, and there were a few bandages over her nose, I couldn’t not recognize those eyes:

They belonged to my wife.

Who was now a transformed, plastic bimbo.

How the hell did that happen?




Chapter 1

“Jack,” My wife said, turning to face me as much as she could while the monitors were keeping track of her blood pressure and other vitals in the hospital bed.

“Is that really you?” I said to her.

“How did the surgery go?” She said in a soft voice.

Her face wasn’t moving as much as it usually did, on account of the Botox injections that made her lips moving look like she was trying to suck a thick, hard cock whenever she spoke.

I was horrified and aroused at the same time.

“Did something go wrong in surgery?” I asked Dr. Slutte as much as I was asking Barbara.

“No, no, the surgery went perfectly,” Dr. Slutte said to me and Barb, her perfectly pink lips parting into a seductive smile. “Exactly what the patient wanted, and I’m sure that you both will be very happy with the results.”

Barbara moved slowly on the bed, making the big round bandaged balls of silicone on her chest jiggle just slightly.

My cock leaped up as I looked at her new, big titties.

“But Barbara, I thought that you were going to have liposuction,” I repeated myself, unable to understand.

Barbara was still a little groggy from the anesthetic, I could tell based on her past reactions.

Her eyebrows looked like she was trying to raise them, but instead her dick-sucking lips just pushed out further.

She slowly moved a hand over her body, seeming to notice the bandages that covered her chest and her butt and her face, in addition to her newly flat stomach.

“Oh my god, my stomach is so flat!” She said, or rather, pouted. “I love it… But what is the rest of this? Like my husband said, I was scheduled for liposuction? Dr. Slutte? What’s the meaning of this?”

My wife started to look a little shocked by her new body, although only as shocked as her new face would allow her.

With her lips parting into a perfect O, puffed up and slutty looking, she looked like the perfect blowup doll.

It seemed like even her hair had been bleached, now a shinier, newer blonde color that suited her more… plastic look.

Bimboish, even, I thought, and felt a shudder of arousal climbing down my body and settling into a warmth in my groin.

“What do you mean?” Dr. Slutte said, blinking her long, black eyelashes at my wife and me. “This is the procedure that you signed the consent form for before the surgery - the entire New You package. Lips, boobs, stomach, ass… We did it all, and you look amazing.”

My wife blinked slowly back, like she was having trouble processing what the bimbo doctor was saying.

“I signed it?” My wife said.

Dr. Slutte strode towards the bed, holding up a piece of paper hooked to a clipboard. “That’s your signature, is it not?”

The hot doctor seemed like she wasn’t fazed at all by the questions, her face immaculate and poised in a slutty kind of way as she forced my wife to confront the legal document.

“That’s my signature,” My wife Barbara said, sounding dazed. “That’s why I have these stupid bowling balls on my chest?”

Dr. Slutte smiled, happy to be of assistance. “You may see some side effects from the anesthesia. It’s not unusual to experience a little retrograde amnesia from the medicine. Speaking of which, here is your post-op meds. You need to take these every day for at least two months to prevent blood clots. Any other questions, feel free to give me a call, but you should be all set to leave the hospital later today.”

Her high heels clacked as she walked out of the room, swaying her hot ass, while I tried not to look at the doctor.

My wife sounded puzzled, her DSLs parting seductively as she said, “Well, honey this is my signature… I’m sorry, I must have been out of my mind when I signed this…”

“It’s okay, babe,” I said to her, finally walking over to her side to see the reality of her new bimbo appearance.

I loved how plastic and porny she looked even more up close.

“No, it’s not,” She said to me. “I know you like natural women, so as soon as I recover from this surgery… I’ll come back. I’ll reverse the surgery.”

My jaw dropped.

Reverse the bimbo surgery?




Chapter 2

I didn’t know what to say to my wife.

I had sworn off bimbo women when I started dating her, knowing that I should be stronger than my baser instincts to be drawn in my big boobs and tight asses.

Barbara had been the perfect remedy to my arousal to bimbos; Barbara was pretty, if a little plain when I first met her, and she’d been thin and mostly flat, though that had changed over the years as she gained weight from stress and her job.

But now, Barbara had become exactly like the women I used to date, and mostly fuck, before I met her… She was a bimbo, hotter than anyone that I’d ever cum inside before.

I was conflicted, especially because my new plastic wife definitely thought, incorrectly so, that I wasn’t as attracted to her new enhancements and augmentations.

But the word was “augment” for a reason… and my hard cock couldn’t help noticing and thickening whenever I remembered the big, plastic boobs that my wife had just gotten from Dr. Slutte, and the bouncy, huge ass that looked so much hotter than the flat one she’d had before.

It made me want to prove I was still a man, and shove my cock into my fertile bimbo wife’s cunt.

Instead I just sat in the hospital recovery room while my wife napped until it was time to go back home.

Finally, once we were on the road, I worked up the courage to try to talk to my wife, but she just took her pink pills that Dr. Slutte had prescribed and closed her eyes and took another nap, saying she was tired and a little out of it.

I shrugged and drove us home, once we got there ordering takeout and sitting at the kitchen table eating in silence when the Chinese food got there.

Barbara patted me on the shoulder with difficulty, trying not to move her limbs too much.

“It’s okay, honey,” She said. “I’ll call the doctor next morning to fix it all,”

Her big, plastic boobs brushed my back as she told me she was going upstairs to bed.

“Barbara, you don’t have to do that…” I said, but my wife was already gulping down her next dosage of Dr. Slutte’s pink pills and on the way to bed.

I sat at the kitchen table for a minute by myself before boxing up the leftover takeout and sticking it in the fridge.

Next, I got my laptop and sat on the couch in the living room.

Just ten minutes later, I had my hard cock out and was jerking it with plenty of lube as I watched a hot bimbo porn star sucking the rock hard dicks of two guys at once.

“Fucking take it,” I muttered. “Seal those bimbo lips around my cock, you fucking bimbo slut… Use you like a fucktoy, that’s what you need.”

The bimbo on my laptop screen moaned and took those cocks in her tight slutty holes, winding up for the big finish at the end.

“Take my cock,” I said under my breath. “Oh fuck yes, going to cum on your face, fucking take it Barbara!”

Against my will, my wife’s new slutty bimbo face popped into my head, and I started to cum hard and uncontrollably at the thought of shooting my thick, virile load all over my wife’s bimbo face.

It wasn’t so different from the porny slut I was watching on the screen anymore, and I felt the familiar feeling of secrecy and shame descending as I wiped up my cum from my hand and closed my browser tabs.

I kicked back and turned on some football to relax after that, because my wife had gone to bed earlier than we usually did.

Man, I couldn’t live with myself if I let her just do another surgery and reverse all of the hot, objectifying work that Dr. Slutte had done on my wife.

It was something that I needed to admit to myself.

I didn’t want my plain old wife back.

I wanted to keep the upgraded, augmented version.

I needed a bimbo to keep my sexually satisfied, and my wife’s post surgery face and body would exactly hit the spot.

“Jack?” I heard my wife say, and she suddenly stepped into the room.

“Barb,” I said. “Everything alright?”

Her eyes darted to my lap, where my cock was lying out, unzipped trousers making the picture exactly clear.

She looked at me and her face almost looked heartbroken, as much as her bimbo lips would let her display that emotion.

“Jack…” She whispered. “Do you really think I’m so unattractive with my new look?”

I gulped.

I had a lot of explaining to do.




Chapter 3

How was I supposed to explain to my new, plastic bimbo of a wife that I found her more attractive than ever, without making her feel back about how she looked before the surgeries?

While I was pondering this, my wife walked over to the couch and turned off the television.

She was wearing only a nightgown-like robe, and all of her bandages had been taken off at the hospital so I could see the outlines of her big, fake boobs and ass perfectly in the sheer, tight fabric.

I swallowed hard looking at the outline of my bimbo wife’s new, plastic, hot body.

“Jack,” She said. “I’m so sorry, I know that you like all natural women, but please… It might be weeks or months before they can fit me in to reverse the surgery. Until then, could you maybe… deal with how my new body looks? Try, for me, pretty please?”

I was shocked by the way she was talking to me, in a higher, more feminine voice than usual.

Was this the effects of the surgery?

Suddenly, my wife untied her robe and dropped it to the ground.

She was totally, completely naked in front of me now.

“Does my new body really not appeal to you at all?” She said, looking almost petulant as she turned from side to side to show it all off.

Fuck. I was so screwed.

My cock was still out of my pants, and I couldn’t stop it from getting hard while I looked at my wife’s new body.

Her boobs were round like beach balls and huge like watermelons, with pointy nipples sticking out of the front.

They were obviously fake and I loved it. Men were going to stare at her on the street and women were going to hide their husbands from my wife’s new, bimbo tits with jealous eyes.

Her ass was rounder, fake but perfect for doggy style or anal, and it was thoughts like that that were going to get me into huge trouble with my wife.

Her waist was small, nipped in and flat abs, and it made the size of her hips look fertile and absolutely perfect for breeding.

She looked like a perfect breedable fuckdoll of a plastic bimbo.

I had never been more turned on in my life.

“See!” My wife said triumphantly. “Your cock likes it, doesn’t he? Come here…”

My mind was blown instantly when she touched me. Normally, Barbara didn’t like to do dirty talk or touch my cock more than she had to to have sex, and she never initiated like this…

It was like she’d had a brain transplant in addition to a total body makeover.

My cock rose to attention in my wife’s hands, and I saw that her nails were pink now, too.

“Barbara,” I said, my voice rough with arousal even though I’d masturbated not long before. “You okay? You’re recovering from surgery, are you sure about this?”

My wife looked me in the eye. “Dr. Slutte said my recovery was going to happen faster than usual, and sexual activity this evening would be fine… And I need to prove to you that my new body won’t be a total drag on our sex life!”

“Keep going,” I said, as her hand jerked my thick, huge cock, swelling up in her hand. “I like the new look when you’re like this but I’d love it even more if you sucked and rode me… Want to give it a try?”

My wife didn't say anything, just dropped to her knees like a good little fuckdoll slut and sealed those plastic, bimbo lips around my cock.

Fuck. Her blowjob technique was amplified one thousand times by the sight of those dick sucking lips trying to suction all of my precum out of me.

I felt my cum storing up in my balls, wanting to cum all over my bimbo wife’s face, but I knew that I didn't want that to happen yet.

Because if my wife really was going to get the surgeries reversed…

I absolutely had to fuck her like the slutty bimbo she was at least once first.

“Hey,” I said. “Barbara, you need to sit on my cock now.”

Like a stupid bimbo in a trance, she immediately started to do what I said, her overtly sexual manner turning me on like I’d never felt before.

Those big bimbo tits were right in my face now, and I sucked and licked on those plastic, manufactured boobs as she sat on my lap and her pussy squeezed my cock.

It was like I’d been dumped inside the porno I was just watching, with a busty blonde cumslut begging for me to fill her up with my cum.

“Don’t call me Barbara when I look like this,” My wife said breathlessly, her cunt pumping up and down on my thick dick. “Call me Barbi, your bimbo slut, and you can do anything you want with me!”

Her perky voice sounded so different from normal, it turned me on to hear my wife - Barbi - begging like a hot cumwhore.

It was like she’d been manufactured, plasticized, bimbofied just to suit my own personal erotic needs, and I couldn’t get enough of the plastic fuckdoll body that was now my wife.

“Going to cum,” I panted out. “Get on your knees so I can cum on that pretty face, cum on those pretty cocksucking bimbo lips, Barbi!”

Barbi climbed off my cock, her cunt punishing me like a vice with the way she squeezed me like a tight younger virgin, but she rode and got on her knees like an experienced slut.

“Yes, please cum on my face,” She begged me in a slutty voice, pouting out her thick cockteasing lips as a nice target for my seed to land on.

“Fuck! Take my cum, bimbo!” I yelled out as I shot my load all over my bimbo wife’s face.

White creamy sperm spurted out onto her cheeks and forehead, then hitting her long black eyelashes (had she put on makeup?) and those perfectly plump bimbo lips.

It was one of the biggest loads I’d ever shot in my life, all over the face of my perfect new bimbo wife.

I had never been more turned on than when I was shooting my thick seed onto my wife’s face while she opened up her mouth and bounced her fake plastic boobs up and down.

My load was so big, I kept shooting it onto those perfect plastic silicone double DD tits while she begged and begged for more.

I threw my head back, finally letting my back onto the couch fall comfortably as I looked at the slutty, naughty sight in front of me.

My wife was licking up my cum from her face, winking at me with her lightened platinum blonde hair.

She even scooped up the sperm that had hit her neck and big fat titties and started to lick it up with her slutty pink tongue.

“Thank you, Jack,” She said to me with a dirty smile. “I promise, I’ll call the doctor and have another surgery scheduled to remove these pesky plastic implants… I know that this was hard for you, so I’ll do anything to keep having sex with you until all of my enhancements are out!”

I felt a touch of horror.

There was no way that I was going to let her take away her augmentations from my cock again.

Now that I had experienced the true pleasure of an enhanced, augmented bimbo wife through surgery…

I was never going to let that kind of pleasure escape me again.

I needed a plan.

TO BE CONTINUED…

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

If you like gender bimbofication stories where men are transformed into young, sexy bimbos, try the Transformed Male To Female: 4-Story Magic Feminization Bundle!

Read part 1 of the Bimbo Surgery right here!

If you like sex stories about instant pregnancy, hucows, and first time milkings with sexy twists, try the Doctor’s Big Fertile Bundle: 7 Naughty Pregnant Stories!

If you want a medical twist on it, you’ll love Doctor’s Rough Tight Collection: Hucow Patient Milky Bundle.

Want lactation and milking innocent hucows? The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!

Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!


Want to try a taboo freeuse take on 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)




Follow Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page for updates, and leave a review if you want more.

Email leithfreeman.author@gmail.com for correspondence.

Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.
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