
        
            
                
            
        

    
Transformed From Boyfriend to Girlfriend

First Time MTF Gender Transformation
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Elliot’s alpha male roommate turns him into the ultimate bimbo girlfriend. 
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Prologue

My best friend Jared’s jaw dropped the first time he saw the new me.

My hair was long and shining gold. My breasts were high and perky and huge, jiggling upwards as I walked towards him in my new, womanly body.

It was my first time as a woman, and I was dressed to impress.

I was wearing a skintight dress that my ex-girlfriend had left over at my place.

No way she was ever getting it back now. Besides, I filled it out with my tits and ass better than she ever did.

I was voluptuous and sensual, my large, juicy breasts and big, firm ass jutting out of the thin, stretchy material.

My waist was a trim, small shape, and my face was the exact kind of female face that a guy looks at and immediately wants to roughly facefuck.

Pretty but classy, with a tiny edge of innocence that would make it all better for the first guy to ruin me.

It was weird how right it all felt.

Who knew that I would look so much better as a girl than a guy?

Jared and I been bros since the first day of college, and now, three years later, he was getting to see an entirely new side of me.

“Way to go,” He said, looking me up and down.

My body had a strange reaction to my roommate, getting hot at the sound of his masculine, alpha male voice.

Was this my new destiny as a woman?

Would I fight it, or give in?




Chapter 1

Earlier that week…

“She fucking dumped me!” I exclaimed angrily to my roommate. “That bitch Jessica, she said it was over. I can’t believe this. She said she was leaving me for another guy with a bigger dick.”

I had just stormed in through the door of the small apartment I shared with one of my best friends, Jared.

He was sitting on the couch in just his boxers playing video games, and I slammed myself down next to him, throwing my book bag onto the floor as well.

Jared’s hair was all messed up like he’d just gotten out of the shower recently, his tousled hair.

“That sucks, man. Jessica was the hottest girl you’ve ever dated.”

I threw my head back and looked at the ceiling.

“Yeah, she was. Those tits and ass… I should have gotten her nudes while I had the chance.”

I was no martyr, and now that my admittedly bitchy girlfriend had broken up with me, all I wanted was revenge.

“Yeah, she was stacked, for sure,” Jared said, turning to look at me as he put down his game controller.

He was unusually attentive for a roommate, usually down for a late night talk or a discussion of the girls that we were fucking.

Jared tended to go for the really slutty looking bimbo types, while I favored the girls next door. Our college-aged classmates threw themselves at Jared though, all types of women, while I was limited.

In that way, it was a real fucking shame to lose Jessica to some other, more alpha dude than I was.

“Yeah… She had that hot schoolgirl outfit that she was going to wear for me someday, and with those big tits and her big ass I couldn’t wait, honestly…”

I commiserated in the only way that I knew how: Objectifying my ex-girlfriend.

Jared shifted on the couch, and I saw that he was openly displaying a sizeable bulge in his boxers.

I flushed.

It was a constant source of embarrassment to me that my cock was, well, a little smaller than average.

Meanwhile, I knew from living with Jared that he was packing the exact opposite in his pants:

A huge, girthy monster of a cock.

I had heard him fucking girls in his room who begged him for more, whose cunts were probably dripping as they rode his thick cock…

It made me feel so strange and hot and uncomfortable.

Jared and I had quite a few differences, physically speaking. I was much smaller and slighter than him, and sometimes people told me that it looked like I had a girl’s hot bubble butt when they looked at me from the back.

No one would ever make that mistake looking at Jared.

He was almost naked as he sat on the couch with that large bulge in his boxers, showing off his Greek god-like physique.

He did some wrestling, and he lifted weights at the gym, all of it combined to make up a perfectly muscular, ripped masculine body.

Mine in comparison looked so much weaker. Not that I was super weak or anything… At least, that’s what I preferred to think?

Jared’s pecs looked especially drool worthy today.

I shook my head, remembering that we were talking about Jessica.

Jared smiled at me openly, grinning as he showed his teeth.

“Got a little bit of a chub on talking about that hot bitch…” He said. “Don’t worry about it though buddy, you’ll get a hotter chick than her any time.”

I laughed darkly.

“I won’t. And I don’t want to get her back… I want to get revenge. No way is she leaving me for another guy before I find out who he is first.”

Jared shrugged. “Whatever you say man.”

I said, “Come on. You’re telling me that if you were getting dumped you wouldn’t be curious about what your ex was doing with her new guy?”

I couldn’t believe that Jessica would be getting fucked doggy style, her favorite position, by some other, probably more masculine and alpha guy than me.

Maybe that’s what she was doing right now. Having sex with some guy who looked like a hot athlete like Jared…

Not a weaker beta male like me.

Jared noticed that I was watching his body, and he tapped his chest proudly.

“Been working on those side pecs, glad you noticed.” Then he cleared his throat and although he spoke his normal casual, jovial manner, I could tell that he was eerily serious.

Jared said. “Elliot, you really want to spy on Jessica? I got a way… If you don’t mind doing some undercover work.”

I stood up, unbuttoning my jeans as I was starting to feel overheated in the apartment. Between my anger and the jealousy of Jared’s masculine physique.

I’d try anything to get out of the dumb situation that I was in.

“I don’t care. I’ll try literally anything, so just hit me with your best shot.”

Of course, I never expected what happened next…

But it led to some of the hottest sex I’d ever had in my life, with the most unexpected person.




Chapter 2

A few hours later, I stood in the very same living room, with my body and overall appearance so wildly, opposingly different that I could barely contain my emotions.

I didn’t even know what I was feeling as I stood in the apartment with my body - my new body - on display.

Blonde hair, a hot face, big tits and ass, and a tiny waist.

Those were all things that I possessed now…

More like… Attributes of a hot, feminine body that I now inhabited.

“This was not what I thought you meant!” I hissed over to Jared, who was looking at me with his eyebrows raised, his expression so mixed that I couldn't even tell what my best friend was feeling.

His eyes traveled up and down my sinfully hot curves, my pretty face and cocksucking lips, and my fertile hipes.

I thought back to what he had said when he first proposed the plan for me to take the instant gender change pill and secretly spy on my ex-girlfriend.

“You think you can just waltz over to Jessica’s friends and they’ll give you the intimate details of her life? Think again,” Jared had said to me.

I had protested a little at first, but his plan had seemed rock-solid to me.

It was hard to argue with an alpha male like Jared, too, with his deep, commanding voice poised against my higher tenor voice.

“Take this pill,” He said. “I’ve got extras…”

I held the pill in my hand. It was half pink, half blue.

It seemed to sparkle, even in the lowlights of the lamps and shitty overhead lights in our apartment.

“Are you sure this will work?” I said. “Not on Jessica. Like, on me… Will I really become a girl?”

Jared’s eyes bored into my soul.

“Yeah,” He said. “Who do you think I’m fucking sometimes? All those hot girls that you see, some of them are on the gender change pill, you know…”

My mind froze.

Jared was fucking girls who used to be guys?

And I couldn’t even tell?

I thought about the big-titted brunettes, the pretty blondes, the slutty redheads that he brought home for his one-night stands…

Holding the pill in my hand, I steeled myself for the decision that I was instantly able to make.

I lifted the pill to my mouth and dry swallowed.

Only an hour later, it resulted in the scene that was currently transpiring:

Basically, I was panicking.

It was a bigger change than I had expected.

It was like I had just fallen asleep for a second and when I woke up…

I was a hot, college aged woman instead of a weaker, beta male.

My clothes hadn’t changed, but my curves were pressing out of my clothes, stretching them at the seams. They were strangely loose in other places like at the waist.

But I could see that my big tits were pressing out of my T-shirt, my nipples hardening as I felt up my new body.

My tits were softer and bigger and juicier than any woman that I’d ever dated or fucked.

It turned me on, surprisingly, to be feeling the curves of my small waist and my breedable hips and ass.

My legs were long and lean, toned and muscular while being of the utmost femininity.

I was in a loose pair of boxers and a shirt, and it was clear that I couldn’t wear these clothes if I was going to go out.

That is, if I was going to be able to make it out the door with Jared staring at me like he wanted to maul my hot, female body…

“What should I wear?” I asked Jared.

My voice was high and feminine too, musical and sensual.

Jared licked his lips, and I saw that bulge in his boxers returning.

I shivered with anticipation.

“Why don’t you come to my room?” He said. “Girls leave their lingerie in my room sometimes and never come back for it. I bet something will fit you.”

Gulping, swallowing with my thin, pale throat, I followed him as he strode authoritatively to his room.




Chapter 3

Jared was right. He did have lingerie that fit me.

I was astonished to find that although I was shorter now, and thin, I needed to wear a 32DD bra.

I couldn’t believe it. I was a double D cup now!

Just thinking those words in my mind - double Ds - made me start to feel horny.

But it was a weird feeling that developed as Jared gave me a pair of panties to wear, too.

The bra and the panties were both a matching hot pink color, and frilled with feminine lace.

I slowly stepped into the panties, pulling them up my long, toned legs.

The lacy fabric was so light and sensuous compared to my ratty, cotton boxers.

It seemed to barely be there as I pulled it up over my new genitalia…

Which seemed to be getting wet as I stood there with Jared, my best guy friend, watching me in my underwear.

With the panties on, I couldn’t believe that they just stayed up like that either, the elastic doing its work on the small scrap of pretty fabric.

I felt so feminine.

It was just getting into character… right?

Jared whistled.

“Damn, you look better than the chick I fucked wearing those. Don’t worry, I put them in the laundry already.”

I flushed, and I looked down to see that my stomach was flat and my boobs were bouncing whenever I moved around.

The bra was a push-up bra, and it lifted my big, enormous tits so high I thought they might touch my chin.

“Oh yeah?” I said. I started to feel bolder, hotter, sexier. “Just wait until I come back… Wait here,” I said.

I left the room for five minutes, and when I returned, I was wearing a skin tight dress that my ex-girlfriend had left in my room.

That bitch was never going to get it back.

“Fuck,” Jared said. “That’s Jessica’s, right? You look so much hotter and sluttier than she ever did.”

I bit my lip. “I do?” I asked him.

Jared scooted up on his bed, lying with his hands behind his head, folded.

“Yeah…” He said. “What should I call you, by the way? You need a cover story. If you’re still going to go out tonight to find Jessica, you know. Unless you’d rather stay here and chill with me.”

My mouth went dry.

“Um…” I said. I had to think about it.

My mind was whirling with all of the pressure of my new body.

My big tits felt like they were overflowing with the need to be touched by a masculine dude, and my pussy was wet and leaking all over the new pair of lacy panties that I was wearing.

“Chill here?” I said, timidly. “Yeah. I mean, fuck Jessica, but I’m over her… I don’t need to deal with her anymore. Like you said, I look way better than she does! And for my name, I think you can call me Elle?”

Jared nodded, his head going up and down enthusiastically.

“Elle…” He said thoughtfully, chewing on the words. “I like it. It fits you. Super girly. You were asking about what I think of you now, right?”

I nodded, still biting my pink, thick lips.

My big tits pushed out unconsciously as I thrust my chest out at the alpha male.

“Your tits are bigger than Jessica’s… And all natural, man, I would love to titfuck a girl with boobs as big as yours. And that ass. Fuck. I just want to be inside that pussy in doggy style.”

I felt like I was teeming over with the hot, insistent pressure inside me when I heard Jared, my best friend, talk to me like that.

I’d never heard him speak to me in that way before, and I fucking loved it.

“Really?” I said. “Oh my god… maybe I’m crazy, but that sounds so hot… I feel like my new body wants to be a little slut. Is that weird?”

Jared’s large muscles flexed as he moved quickly, catlike, and he grabbed my arms and waist and forcefully pulled me on top of him on the bed.

My roommate grinned at me.

“It’s not weird at all, Elle… We’re just getting started.”

And then he kissed me, his rough lips on my smooth, cocksucking female lips.

It was like I was being kissed for the first time, and it was only the beginning.




Epilogue

Two hours later…

“Oh my god, Jared! Harder, harder! Fuck me, fuck my slutty pussy!” I cried out in my high, feminine voice as my male roommate prepared to seed my cunt for the umpteenth time.

Jared growled and his strong, rough hands slapped my ass as he pounded my new cunt in doggy style.

“Fuck… I always knew you could be such a fucking slut!” He said. “You’re so much hotter as a girl, you need to stay this way forever… I’m going to make sure of that!”

My eyes opened wide in mixed euphoria and horror as I started to cum, my pussy clenching down on my roommate’s fat, monster cock.

“Jared, what do you mean?” I shouted out. “Oh fuck, don’t stop! Cum in my slutty cunt, fuck me like a bitch!”

“Going to get you pregnant…” He growled out. “Going to make you my breeding slut, then you’ll never change back to a guy… And you’ll never need to take the pill again!”

“Oh my god!” I said, as I felt his cock swell up in my again.

“Take my load…” Jared commanded. “Take it, Elle!”

His giant cock started to unload in me once again, filling up and drenching my new, feminine hole with his thick, white cum.

I couldn’t help it.

I loved it too much.

As he creamed me once again, his cock still hard inside me and ready to go for another round, all I could do was voice my encouragement.

“Yes, Jared! Make me a girl forever… Breed me, and make me pregnant on your cock!”




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

Transformed: From King to Seductive Queen

Magically now a hot, sexy woman, his new, slutty voluptuous female body seduces and conquers the masculine, alpha rival king.

Transformed From Athlete To Bimbo: First Time Feminization

Eddie’s rough older coach transforms him from star athlete to horny bimbo.

From Femboy to Bimbo: Transformed at the Gym

The masculine gym trainer transforms the femboy’s teasing, bouncy butt into a hot woman’s tight rear end.

Transformed From Nerd to Bimbo By His Bully.

The bully transforms Nicholas from outcast nerd to hot, smoldering bimbo, ready to roughly use.

Transformation: The Gender Swap Pill

This is the story of the pill that saved my life. A romantic, sweet short story about a man’s quick, magical gender transformation into a woman.


Want to try a different flavor of the month?

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

Free to Use Rough Bundle: 3 Bratty Bimbo FreeUse Stories

3 hot, nasty FreeUse bimbo stories. Open and ready to serve in public! Busty bimbos are open and willing to serve men everywhere, at home, in the office, and in college.

Hucow Holiday, Rough Big Milking: A First Time Older Neighbor Story

The slutty college hucow is home for the holidays and ready to be roughly milked for the very first time by the much older male neighbor.

Hyper-Pregnant Nanny: Fertile For Her Boss

Hayley’s dominant, rough boss seeds her teasing nanny holes.

Fertile Accident: The Pregnancy Procedure

The doctor accidentally impregnates the patient's hot, fertile hole at the checkup!
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Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.
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