
        
            
                
            
        


 
   
   Ring Of Bimbofication

    

    The semester ended and I was back in my hometown for the time being. Don’t get me wrong I was excited to be finished with classes. And under most circumstances I’d be totally jazzed to be back home. However things weren’t exactly the way I left them. What I mean is, my parents sold their house. They live in another state now. I suppose I could have gone and visited them. But honestly I was so happy being free from them I didn’t want to. So I’m staying at my grandparents house. They’re on vacation so I got the whole house to myself. It gets lonely sometimes here however. And my friends unfortunately spend most of the day working, so it’s just me mostly.

   The one good thing about being here is seeing all the relics from my childhood. I went into the attic. When we were younger my cousins and I would sneak up here and pretend like we were lost in a cave. I miss those days, much simpler times. I went through some boxes. Old games I almost completely forgot about. Action figures we tried selling at a yard sale. A doll that was my cousins. I remember this doll. When my cousins went back down stairs, I grabbed it and started to undress it. Silly I know. But at the time I never even saw a naked woman. That doll was my introduction to manhood. I had to laugh at myself, did those plastic tits really get me hard for the first time. Then again, plastic tits still get me hard, the big ones that porn dolls get implanted on their chest. So maybe not much really changes.

   I came across a box of jewelry. I loved this jewelry box, used to play in it a lot, just grabbing the rings and such and putting them on, I liked the feel of them. But there was one ring in there I didn’t remember. I picked it up and held it in my palm. It had a thick gold band and deep blue sapphire set in it. I twirled the ring between my fingers, I wonder where it came from. I slid the ring on but it was a little too big. I slid it off and tried it on my middle finger, a perfect fit. I held my hand out and looked it over, it looked nice. I’m sure my grandparents wouldn’t mind if I nabbed it. They had no clue what they had up in the attic. Besides if they were here to ask they’d probably say I could keep it anyway. 

   One can only sit surrounded by all this nostalgia for so long before becoming overwhelmed by bittersweet sadness and that wasn’t exactly an emotion I wanted to deal with right now. I left the attic and went back down stairs. This house used to always be so fun when I was young. Why did it feel so dull now? The boredom was getting to me. I gave my friend Nate a call, he lived two houses down, but I figured I’d call anyway.

   It went to voicemail, “Hey Nate, it’s me, call me back when you get this. Or just come over. I’m fucking bored. I’ve got a bottle we can down, and I just cleaned out the fireplace. Alright whatever, just let me know.,” I hung up the phone. I guess I was on my own for the time being. My middle finger started to itch around the band. I tried to adjust it but it was on there pretty good. 

   I sat down on the couch and I started to get another itch. One of a different kind. The kind that emanates from between the legs. The kind you gotta rub to scratch. It’s not like there was any stimuli around me. Perhaps it was just my mind's automatic response to trying to deal with boredom. I scratched my middle finger. I snuck my hand under my waistband. 

   “Hmmm,” I’ve never masturbated at my grandparents. I just never could. It felt like a sacred place. Not the sort of place for this kind of thing, but damn this desire started to burn. I wrapped my fingers around my soft cock, fiddling with it a bit until it started to stiffen.

   “Fuck, what am I doing, not here,” I scratched my middle finger again. I needed to get some sort of release though. This was just too much, and it wasn’t going away anytime soon.

   “Fuck it.” I went to my room and grabbed my laptop. 

   I plugged it in and opened it up. Starting up a search for a little material. I scrolled through video stills of hundreds of sexy as fuck women. But which one did I want? Which body did I desire most? I scrolled and periodically scratched my finger as I did. Finally deciding on a well endowed curvy brunette. Fuck she had some nice tits and a fat ass to go with it. The ring on my finger started to tighten but I paid it no mind. I was too busy stroking to care about that right now. 

   I watched as the woman on screen stripped down for me, “Fuck baby, I want those tits. Give me those god damn tits,” I gripped over the head of my cock, a bit of precum dripping out. The woman on the screen turned around, “that’s right bitch, give me that ass too.” My cock twitched and jumped in my hand. The ring on my finger really started to itch and tighten now. I looked down on it, the blue sapphire wasn’t so blue anymore. The stone started to fluctuate to a bright pink. Frightened, I tried to pull it off, but it wouldn’t budge. I started to get nervous, shaking my hand. Just anything to get it off. But nothing seemed to work. 

   The ring wasn’t the only thing changing. My hard cock started to quickly soften. Not so strange, that is until it went away completely. I shut my eyes tight, hoping that when I opened them I’d wake up from this dream. When I opened my eyes the changes were even more pronounced. I looked down to see if my cock was still there. A pair of large tits blocked my view. I put my hand between my legs, whispering to myself, “please please please.” My fingers slipped inside of me. 

   I ran to the bathroom and looked in the mirror. I rubbed my hands over… over… my face? But this wasn’t my face. This was the face of the woman from the video. Her face and her hair, and… her big fucking tits. I sat on the toilet and spread my legs, and this was her pussy. 

   “What the fuck?” 

   I placed a finger on this new pussy. Pressing a bit. That feels good. I held my tits, lifting them, releasing them and letting the weight of them hit against my body. I pinched my nipples, fuck that’s sensitive. I ached between the legs more. I needed to rub it, I just needed to. I bit my lip. Feeling a tingling wave roll over me. 

   “Damn that’s nice,” I exhaled, tilting my head back. I rocked my hips back and forth, fuck I needed more. My fingers slid across my cunt, a bit sticky from an increasing wetness. My enjoyment turned to anxiety as I scared myself with just how much I was enjoying this. I got up and ran to my room, having to slow down, the weight of my bouncing chest through me off for a moment. 

   I grabbed a pair of sweats and put them on. Then I grabbed a t-shirt and put that on, lowering it down over my head. It didn’t exactly fit this new body. More of a crop top now, thanks to these tits of mine. I looked them over. My stiff nipples were clearly visible as they poked through the thin fabric. Fuck it, it’s good enough. 

   I left the house, and went across to Nate’s. I furiously knocked on his door, “Damn it, Nate just open up.” I kept knocking until the door finally opened.

   “What do you… oh, hello,” said Nate.

   “Let me in,” I said.

   “Umm… who are-”

   “Nate it’s me,” I said pushing passed him, “what the hell, Mark’s here too. DId you just completely ignore my call.” 

   Mark looked up from over the couch, “Who’s that?”

   “I have no fucking clue,” said Nate. Nate shut the door. 

   “Well what’s she doing here?” Asked Mark.

   “What are you doing here?” Asked Nate.

   “Guys it’s me,” I said, pointing to myself, my fingers pointed toward my chest. The two of them stared at my titties. Instantly I could tell what the both of them were thinking. I tried to pull my shirt down a bit more but it only made my tits look fuller. 

   I started to get frustrated. What was wrong with the two of them. My tits had them in a trance, had them practically drooling over me.

   “Guys it’s me. These aren’t real,” I lifted my shirt up.

   “Fuck, they look pretty real,” said Mark.

   Nate reached his hand out and cupped one of my breasts, “they feel real too.”

   I swatted his hand away, “the fuck you doing?”

   “What? You’re the one getting naked,” said Nate, his fingers gliding over my nipples, “fuck you’ve got some nice tits.”

   His touch felt so fucking good on my sensitive nipples, “Thank y- What? No, stop that,” I said, swatting his hand away again.

   “Damn she’s feisty, I don’t think she likes you much,” said Mark.

   “Shut up Mark,” I snapped at him.

   “Do we know you?” He asked.

   Damn they were just so frustrating, “Fuck it, you wanan touch them, here,” I grabbed Nates hands and gropped my tits along with him, “Oh fuck, that feels good,” I moaned.

   “You like that?” 

   “Mmhmm,” I nodded. 

   Mark got up off the couch, coming over to us, “Don’t be greedy, I wanna get a taste of this bitch.”

   “Yeah baby?” I pulled Mark over, holding onto his hair and bringing his mouth down over my nipples. Mark’s tongue licked at my stiff nipples. Fuck a wet tongue feels even better than their hands. 

   “Damn girl, you got me so fucking hard,” said Nate.

   “Let me see,” I said, grabbing him between the legs, tightly squeezing his cock.

   “Fuck,” grunted Nate, “that hurts,” Nate tried to pull my hand away,

   “Uh uh,” I said tugging him, “If you get to touch then so do I. His cock throbbed in my hands, “I can tell you like it,” I gave him another stroke, “this doesn’t tell lies.” 

   Mark unbuckled his belt, lowering his pants down, pulling his cock out from behind his boxers, “Here, I’ve got another one for you.”

   “Mmm, I want that cock too,” I went to reach for it, out of the corner of my eye I saw the pink stone on the ring start to flash blue, “Oh, fuck,” I cried out.

   “You like that, huh?”

   The blue on the ring started to flash with a deeper blue, “I need to use the bathroom,” I said taking off down the hall.

   “It’s over to the ri-”

   “I fucking know where it is,” I shouted back, shutting the door. “Fuck please please, don’t change back.” I placed my hands over my pussy, “I want that sweet little cunt,” I chanted picturing the woman from early in my head. I looked at the ring and it still flashed blue. I pulled my phone out of my pocket and searched up the video, looking at the image still, “I want that tight pussy,” I said admiring the woman’s beauty. Wishing I could be her, have that body. A body that can take a hard cock. The blue flashing slowed down, until the ring settled at a solid pink. “Thank you,” I said, letting out a sigh of relief. 

   I exited the bathroom and went back to the living room, the two of them waiting for me. Hard cocks at the ready. 

   “Sorry about that,” I said, “Let me make it up to you.” I got down on my knees before the two of them. I opened my mouth, my tongue licking at the tip of one cock and then switching to the other.

   “That’s alright, I think we can forgive you, right?” Said Nate.

   “Right,” said Mark, taking a fistful of my hair into his hand, “fuck that mouth’s perfect.” He took his other hand and placed it under my chin, thrusting his hips. Fucking my mouth, spit dripping down his shaft. Mark pulled out, settling down, not wanting to cum too soon. But I didn’t have a chance to calm myself, Nate stuck his cock in right after. My mouth used up for their pleasure.

   Sucking their cocks, the two of them unable to keep from touching me, from grunting and grabbing. It made me feel so damn sexy and hot. I rubbed my clit as I sucked the two of them off. I was a dirty slut. The kind I’ve always fantasized about. I was a fantasy come true, and I loved it. My pussy soaked itself. I slid my hand off Mark, and used the mix of precum and saliva to massage my cunt. 

   “Fuck, she’s so naughty,” said Mark.

   “Let’s see just how naughty you are,” said Nate.

   Oh, I was naughty. I was the fantasy come true. The fucking hot seductress who lived for pleasing cocks. Nate lifted me up and bent me over the armrest of the couch.

   “Look at that ass,” said Mark, giving my rear a hard slap. 

   “Oh fuck me,” I moaned.

   “Don’t worry I will,” said Nate, coming up behind me and gripping my ass. His hard cock teased my clit. Sliding along the wetness. 

   “Fuck, put it in,” I begged.

   Nate spanked me, “Only if you ask nicely.”

   “Please, I want your cock inside me.”

   Nate pressed into my tight hole, the head of his cock stretching open my virgin pussy. 

   That’s right. Technically this is a virgin body. This pussy up until now was still pure and innocent. But not so innocent anymore. Not with a strong cock pressing deeper and deeper into me.

   “Fuck your tight,” Nate grabbed my shoulder and forced me down his cock. 

   “Tight for you,” I said.

   Nate thrusted his hips, pushing and pulling me to the rhythm of his fucking. Fuck it felt so good. Having a pussy felt so much better than having a cock, so much more sensitive. I held one of the throw pillows to my chest.

   “Give me something to suck,” I said, taking Mark by the cock and guiding him over to my mouth. The two of them fucked me simultaneously from both ends, filling my holes with their rock solid cocks. My body bounced back and forth between the two of them. Mark forcing himself down my throat and Nate shoving himself into my pussy. All I could do was hum and moan my enjoyment, unable to speak. The two of them had full control of my body, I was simply and wonderfully along for the ride, lost to the ebb and flow of their rocking movements. 

   My toes curled and my pussy tightened. Nate pushed in harder and faster. Holding me up by the hips though I wanted to collapse in ecstatic release. 

   “Fuck, I’m gonna cum,” grunted Nate.

   “Yeah, fucking give it to me,” I demanded, stroking Marks cock, “you too, I want your cum.” 

   Nate pulled me by the hair, tilting my head back, speaking in my ear, “Yeah, you want it?”

   “Yes please, fucking cum for me.” 

   Nate gave one final thrust, cum exploding from his cock deep into my cunt. I stroked Mark furiously on the tip’s edge of his cock. He ripped my hands away and shoved himself into my mouth, using it like a pussy. His cum spilling out over my lips and down my chin. 

   I collapsed down on the couch, completely spent and used up. What the fuck even just happened. Did I really just fuck my two friends. And did I really enjoy it. Fuck did their cocks feel so good. And fuck did having a clit feel even more amazing. I looked at the ring, still a solid pink. I gave the ring a kiss. Please don’t ever change back. I want this forever. But then… was it possible I could transform into a different woman, enjoy having a different body. Could I choose to be thicker, or small and petite and so easily tossed around. How far could I take it? I just had to find out. 

   “I think we’ll need to see you again sometime soon,” said Nate.

   I wanted to tell him maybe if he picked his damn phone up once in awhile he might, but I held my tongue. Besides this tongue was much better suited for licking dick than talking back. 

   “Classes don’t start for another month, so I think I can manage that,” I said.

   Maybe being back in my hometown wasn’t so bad after all. Sitting alone in the house, I was really starting to wish I was back at my dorm. Now, not so much. I had far more important things to explore and learn. Like just how easy it might be getting some cock, if I could really be any woman that I wanted. 

   “But for now, I’ve got to get going,” I said. I had some research I needed to do. “I’m sure we’ll see each other again soon.” Although the next time they see me, it might not be the me they’re seeing now. I’m thinking of a petite blonde with perky tits and a tight ass. Yeah that sounds perfect. Small enough for Nate to carry me, lift me up and slide me down his cock and fuck me up against the wall. And maybe with hair long enough for Mark to wrap around his fist while he commands my lips and tongue wherever he desires them. 

   Of course I wasn’t going to just settle on just the two of them. Oh no, I’m sure there are other men in this town that might find just as much pleasure in me. And also might be just as much, if not more so, capable of giving a tight cunt a real good fucking. 

   I grabbed my clothes and got dressed. Cum still dripping a bit from my pussy. I got to the front door and turned around, “See ya later boys,” I waved them goodbye and walked outside. Here I go, life as a woman. A fresh start.

  



For More By Amelia Rose:

    Fertile Needs: Alien Tentacles And Fertile Milking 

    The Queen's Diadem (Gender Swap) 

    The Bimbo Pandemic (Gender Swap, MMF) 

    Gaped And Stretched (Older/Younger MF) 

    Futa Pop! (Futa On Female, threesomes, and more) 5 Book Bundle 

    Ring Of Bimbofication (MTF transformation, threesome, mmf) 

    Daddy Wants A Brat (7 Story Bundle) 

    Shrunk By The Futa Fairy (Futa On Female) 

    Transgender Vampire Transformations 6 Book Bundle (Vampires, Shemale, Futa, M2F On Female, Gender Swap, BUNDLE)  

    Gender Swap: 5 Story Series/Bundle 

    Don't Stop Swapping: 5 Book Bundle (Transgender, Gender Swap, Hucow, Fertile, Milking) 

    Fertile Futa Nymph: 5 Story Bundle (Futa On Female) 

    Future Pharms: Gender Swapped (First Time MMF, M2F transformation) 

    Lesbian University: 5 Book Bundle 

  

images/00001.jpeg





