
        
            
                
            
        

    
Transformed From Bully to Bimbo

By His Nerd Roommate

A First Time MTF Magic Transformation Story
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Luke magically transforms from bullying college jock to hot blonde bimbo, thanks to his nerdy male roommate.

This short story gives you a quick, dirty taste of bimbofication and transformation themes in an adult, college setting.
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Prologue

There was something that I hated about Kevin as soon as I laid eyes on him for the first time, meeting my new college roommate.

Maybe it was the classic idea of the stark differences between us; he was a nerd majoring in Computer Science, and I was a jock.

We shook hands and agreed that we’d cohabit in peace, but I already knew that I had no intention of keeping up my end of that bargain.

It was too easy to ridicule him for the hours that he spent hunched over his laptop on a Saturday night while I left to go pick up women at college parties.

Sometimes I’d bring a hottie back, and I knew that Kevin wasn’t exactly happy about it when I showed up at 2am and started fucking a girl who moaned so loud she had to wake up not only him, but our neighbors as well.

But what could he do about it?

He had a skinny body, which I guess that some chicks go for, but not the ones that I usually hooked up with. They preferred the body of a man, with a muscled chest and arms, and strong thighs.

That was the body I had, and it served me well in my main sport: Football.

Kevin was such a nerd that he didn’t even come to our games.

I mocked him for this every chance I got, verbally and just a little… light hazing.

We were both twenty years old and third-years, because the school had an asinine policy of randomly assigning roommate to promote sharing of differences, exposure to new experiences, and some other bullshit that I didn’t pay attention to.

I was barely skating by in my classes, so I’d tell Kevin he had to write some of my essays for me.

I was much bigger, and stronger than him, so there wasn’t much that he could do about it.

On top of that, football was the most popular sport at the school, so I’d threatened him with exposing his lack of school spirit if he didn’t do what I told him.

Sure, I noticed the baleful glances that he threw at me, first when he thought I wasn’t looking, and then openly after it had gone on for a few months.

He’d started talking back to me, and I almost thought that I’d have to give him a smack or two pretty soon.

All of that was about to change.

I didn’t know it, but my hookup that night was the last one that I’d have in a long time.

My whole body was going to transform, and I didn’t know it yet, but I was going to like it.

Kevin was reaching his limit, and I had no idea what fate was about to befall me thanks to my nerdy college roommate.




Chapter 1

After a few months of living with Kevin, I’d gotten used to the ways that I could use the nerd to my own ends, and take out all of my frustrations on him.

I walked back to my room that I shared with him after class.

“Hey, bitch,” I said to him casually.

I saw him flinch, his red hair not hiding the blush of rage that started to spread across his ears.

He didn’t turn away from his computer screen.

“I’m in a campaign,” he said.

I walked over to his desk and slammed my hand down in front of him.

Now he was listening.

Furious, he said in a short, monotone voice, “What.”

I smiled at him menacingly. “Kevin, I need you to write a paper for me. Ten pages long. Get me an A. Oh yeah, and I need it done by tomorrow.”

He sneered at me.

“Or you’ll what?”

I felt my breath catch. I’d been waiting to do this for a long time.

I put my hand out and grabbed him by the throat.

I could feel his windpipe, and his pulse beating slowly beneath my large, masculine hand.

“You don’t want to know,” I told him.

Kevin swallowed, and I felt that too beneath my hand.

“Okay,” he choked out. “I'll write it. Just give me some time.”

I let him go reluctantly. “I think you should write it right now, in fact.”

Kevin looked like he wanted to murder me.

I could see the veins standing out his forehead, and his jaw was clenched down so tight I thought he’d probably give himself a headache.

I felt my pulse beating in my own throat.

There was some compulsion that I got around him, and I just couldn’t stop being the worst version of myself.

It was like I had to follow the script I was given and threaten him and intimidate my nerdy roommate every chance I got, and I didn’t know why.

It gave me pleasure, sure, but even as I walked out of the room to go chill at a buddy’s house before another wild party, I felt the hollowness of it all crawling beneath my skin.

Kevin glared at me after I was long gone and started typing at him computer with anger, punching the keys.

*

I got drunk, as one does at a party, and I got back to my room late, late at night.

This time I’d struck out with a hot sorostitute, in a major way. I don’t know what had come over me, but as I held the red plastic cup in my hand it was like I couldn’t say anything right.

I couldn’t get my stupid, nerd roommate out of my head, the way that he had looked at me with such vengeance in his eyes.

He didn’t have a bad looking face, so it was a little shocking that he didn’t have a girlfriend, the way that most of them were so easy. A lot that I met even seemed to have nerd fetishes these days, which was an utter load of bullshit.

I guessed that he was probably too busy doing all of my homework and essays, laundry, and cleaning our room at my behest to get anything else done besides his requisite stupid gaming addiction.

Now that thought made me happy, and I unlocked my door and stumbled in as best that I could with the weight of alcohol on my brain.

I could see the shape of Kevin in his bed, but as soon as I burst in the door he switched on the lamp next to his bed.

I froze, wondering what he was up to.

“Trying to listen in as I fuck another chick? Well I got bad news for you, no one but me here tonight, idiot…”

I trailed off, my brain a little too woozy to say anything much more.

Kevin smiled at me, and it was almost creepy the number of teeth that he showed to me.

He took a set of papers that were on his nightstand and held them out to me.

“Finished that essay you wanted me to write,” he said. “I did it early, because I really wanted to get it over with.”

I raised an eyebrow, or tried to, but ended up raising both of them.

“Man, I’m too tired, so whatever. It better be good or I can get you by the throat again.”

I thought that I heard Kevin mutter something, but it was too faint to hear.

“What did you just say?” I said.

“Nothing,” said Kevin. “Read it over before bed, I guarantee you’ll like it.”

I just scoffed at him and started to strip down to my boxers. Needed to sleep, desperately.

I saw my body in the full length mirror that was nailed against the door as I undressed.

I had taut abs, a muscled chest, and huge arm muscles from all the time I spent weight training at the gym and in football practice.

My face was handsome, and my hair was thick and straight. I looked like a Greek god as I stood there in just the lamp light from Kevin’s bed.

It was the last time that I’d look like that, but I had no idea of that just yet.

I walked to Kevin’s bed, showing off my considerable package in my boxer briefs as I snatched the sheaf of papers from him.

“Have fun,” Kevin said, and he switched off the light like a true bastard, leaving me in the dark.

“Bitch,” I mumbled as I shuffled over to my bed and turned on the lamp next to mine so I could find my way.

Maybe it was my dazzled brain, but I held up the papers to my face.

Good title, good introduction…

And then further down the page it just looked like a foreign text to me, like Greek or Russian or something else that I didn’t understand at all.

Wow, I must have been really drunk, because in the next minute, all the words became readable to me again.

It was a great essay, but if you’d asked me later, I wouldn’t have been able to tell you anything about the subject.

“Bimbo… transform… feminize…” I read out loud, sounding out some of the words of the thesis that were unfamiliar to me.

Change… Grow… Learn… Revenge…

I fell asleep with the papers on my bare chest and the light on.

Kevin smiled to himself, looking at his jock roommate, and rolled over and went to sleep.




Chapter 2

When I woke up the next morning, I felt a strange prickling on my chest.

It was unfamiliar, but not unpleasant, and I was more surprised to find that I didn’t have a hangover despite the amount that I’d drunk.

My mind did feel strange though, almost a little cloudier. It was harder to think my thoughts into words, everything coming to me in vague shapes instead.

I moved and heard the crinkling of paper.

Fuck, I’d fallen asleep with that paper that the nerd had written for me in bed with me.

I put the papers on my night table, moving them off of my chest, and gasped at what I saw.

On my chest, there was a pair of small, but impossible to miss, breasts.

Where my chest had been masculine and muscled yesterday, today I woke up to find that I had a pair of developing, round tits.

“What the fuck?” I said out loud, and I did another double take.

My voice was higher!

It almost sounded like… so different that it had to be…

But no. I couldn’t imagine myself any different that the jock that I’d purported to be my whole life, that I thought I’d been destined to aspire to…

And yet.

“What the fuck?” I said out loud, and yep.

That wasn’t my typical slow, masculine, low and deep voice.

No - It was the voice of a woman. A young woman, similar to the typical college chicks that I picked up for one-night-stands.

Now it was my voice.

I cleared my throat several times, hearing it clear and repeat over and over again, unmistakably.

I looked down at my chest in horror, seeing that the lumps - breasts, I had to concede - had grown, just a little.

The round shapes started to almost turn me on, but I froze my libido where it lay.

Especially because my cock wasn’t getting hard. Did I even still have…

What the fuck was going on.

“Morning, sweetheart,” said a smug voice from across the room.

Oh my god.

Kevin was staring at me with a shit-eating grin on his face. He had never looked more confident and powerful than he did now, so assured in himself that his shoulders were pushed back and his spine was straight as he lounged on his bed, looking at me with something akin to triumph.

I gulped, and I felt around my throat with one hand, feeling with shock that my Adam’s apple had retracted.

For a split second I remembered the words in the paper that Kevin had written for me.

Bimbo… Slut… Freeuse… Made for men to use. Like your roommate.

And then, my mind clearing like it was a slate that had been wiped clean, I forgot again.

Kevin said, “How ya feeling, Luke? Or should I say… another name for you now? What’d you like to go by.”

I looked down at my naked upper body, seeing my tits slowly inflate below me.

It was fucking hot, and I could feel a… new kind of arousal spreading like wildfire around my body, but at the same time. This wasn’t me.

“What the hell did you do to me, nerd?”

It came out of my mouth and sounded just like a bitchy popular girl talking to the nerdiest guy in school who had just asked her to the winter formal or something.

It made me cringe to hear, and yet I couldn’t deny that it fit the new upper body that I had. The tits that bounced as I reached my nightstand table to gulp down some water frantically.

I didn’t remember placing the glass there, but I guessed that my drunk self had done so the night before.

Kevin tilted his head and smirked at me. A strange expression to see on the face that I’d been terrorizing for months.

Now I was the one that felt a little scared.

“Only what you were begging for,” He said to me. “You know that you love nerd cock. You’ve always wanted me as your roommate, that’s why you’re teasing me now. Showing off those growing tits like a stupid slut.”

I gawked at him, feeling a feminine pair of lips parting on my face.

I looked down at my tits again, and fuck, they were even bigger now, inflating like nothing I’d seen before.

They were bigger and bouncier than any pair of tits that I’d ever seen on a woman.

Hurriedly, I pulled the blanket on my bed up to cover myself like a blushing virgin.

But I couldn’t deny the thrill that his words had sent through me.

Slut… Bitchy tease… Show me your tits.

It was something that the paper had made me feast my eyes on last night, and I was finally able to take the plunge and look below the blanket to see what had happened to not only my upper body, but my lower body as well.

I was aroused, I could tell that much, but when I gingerly moved one of my hands (now feminine, graceful and thin where I’d once been masculine and veiny) down the pair of now-loose boxer briefs, what I found was like, a total and utter surprise.

My cock wasn’t there anymore. Instead, what my small, feminine hand found was an engorged, fiercely aroused clit, and a pussy that was tight, never been penetrated, and started to get wet.

I let out a high-pitched scream, and that was when Kevin stood up from his bed and walked over to mine and pulled his cock out of his pants.

My jaw dropped when I saw the nerd’s dick.




Chapter 3

Kevin’s nerdy cock was not at all what I expected.

It wasn’t like I’d been thinking about it for months, no, not at all, but I suddenly found myself entranced by it as soon as I spied its huge size and thick girth.

Yeah, Kevin had a huge cock alright.

It was veiny and thick and looked like something that could make my girly mouth water. I licked my lips, finding them plumper and thicker before, probably something like the dick-sucking lips that I used to so admire amongst college girls.

I felt my nipples twitch, like I needed to be touched in some way.

“You want to suck it, don’t you?” Kevin said, in an almost gentle, soft tone, such a contrast to his earlier words.

I felt my new body responding almost against my will, but at the same time it was so, so pleasurable to just give in to what my body wanted.

What I wanted.

I had a big pair of tits and a tight pussy, and obviously there was something that my male roommate wanted from me, so I should give it to him, right?

Slowly, as if in a dream, I slid to my knees. My boxer briefs were so loose now that they almost fell to the ground in the room that we shared, a faint remnant of the past.

From my position on the floor, looking straight-on at Kevin’s dick, I could see the mirror hanging on the door out of the corner of my reflection.

My eyes went so wide, I had to turn my head to see my reflection in that mirror.

I turned to look, and a super-hot, blonde bimbo looked back.

There was no other way to describe it. I wouldn’t have believed it myself unless I had seen it with my own two eyes…

Which looked back at me, crystal-blue on a perfectly molded, pretty face.

My hair was longer, and now that I was slowly, groggily coming to consciousness from a place of former sleep, former masculinity, I saw that it was a serene, shiny blonde color, and it hung long and well past my shoulders.

I had high cheekbones that could cut steel, and plump, pert lips that looked perfect for kissing, or cocksucking.

I knelt and put my face next to Kevin’s massive nerd cock, shocked to see that it was about the same length as my face. When I knelt higher on my knees, I could even see that my ass was rounded, curved and sticking out clearly from where my tiny waist tapered out to a pair of fertile hips.

I felt a larger hand at the side of my cheek.

“Go ahead, suck it,” said Kevin, more insistently now.

Oh my god.

I took another quick glance at myself in the mirror. It was impossible not to be turned on by the vision of myself as a hot blonde bimbo…

Kevin’s cock was having an effect on me, too.

I could swear that my tits jumped and inflated a little more, and my hips widened again, a little painfully even, as I tentatively stuck out my tongue and licked the tip of Kevin’s cock.

It was something else had some over me, a strong compulsion that my body was telling me that I just needed to suck my nerd roommate’s cock.

“Suck it, bitch,” Kevin said. “Make up for all the last semester with your hot mouth like a good bimbo.”

When Kevin said that, it all fell into place for me.

It was true that I’d been needlessly cruel to him, and why? Because he had a bigger cock than I’d ever had, not counting my present state of being? Because he was smarter than me? Because I was stronger?

Well, I certainly wasn’t stronger any more.

And I did need to make it up to him. It just wasn’t fair that I’d put him through hell for months. Now that I had the opportunity to give him just a taste of pleasure, of the women that he’d been missing out on… Who was I to tell him no?

I put my hands on my knees, feeling my upper arms grazing my tits in a way that made my pussy so, so hot inside, and I opened my mouth for my roommate’s cock.

I wasn’t going to bully anyone again.




Chapter 4

Kevin’s cock was like ambrosia to me.

It was so big and thick, and it felt like pure sex to me in my mouth as I sucked him down.

That wasn’t the only thing that he showed me that day, for the very first time.

Oh no, Kevin had so many great ideas for me. It turned out that he was good for more things than just writing my essays for me.

He was also great at showing me the aptitude of my own, new female body!

My tits eventually grew to a huge size within the hour as I still sucked his cock, and my lips felt like they were burning erotically.

My tongue loved the taste of his hot, huge nerd cock. And with one hand, Kevin suggested that I start rubbing my tight slutty pussy.

And he was oh so right in suggesting that. My pussy and clit loved the feeling. I had no idea that women could feel things like this!

It was like heaven as I sucked him down my throat until he finally pulled my head off by grasping and roughly taking hold of my long, silky blonde hair.

“Get on the bed,” he told me. “Hands and knees.”

I managed to maneuver myself into a position on his bed, and I ended up facing the mirror that was on the door.

I knew what was coming. My old, stupid underwear was long discarded, and I knew that Kevin was looking right at my dripping wet, female pussy now.

I didn’t know that there was so much pleasure to be had from being a pair of holes for another man.

My little clit throbbed as I looked at myself in the mirror.

Who had I been before? It really didn’t matter anymore, because I started to love the sight of my own slutty, bimbo face looking back at me as soon as my nerdy roommate shoved his cock into my tight college slot.

His thick cock opened me up almost painfully, but I trusted him to show me the pleasure on the other side, once he was lodged all the way inside me.

“I almost forgot how good virgin pussy feels,” He muttered to me. “So fucking tight, you little slut. What should I call you now? Lacie? Still starts with an L,” and he laughed.

I could barely think with that thick, hard cock plunging into my tight female cunt.

“Yes,” I ended up chanting. “Call me Lacie, call me whatever you want! I’m yours to use, just keep fucking my tight little cunt… My female parts feel so good for you, Kevin!”

I couldn’t stop the rush of shame that washed over me as I said that, officially abstaining from my old life.

But as he kept fucking me, I wondered why I felt such a reluctance to denounce the old me.

After all, I was experiencing more satisfaction, more new pleasures from having my nerd roommate’s cock pistoning in and out of my pussy that I ever had done with discarding useless sluts.

And I was hotter than anyone that I’d even taken before, my face ruthlessly pretty, my tits so big and juicy and growing, and my ass clearly making Kevin start to blow his load pretty soon with how round and bouncy it was in doggy style.

As I stared into the mirror, I saw only a hot woman who knew that this was what she wanted in life from now on.

I wouldn’t have to worry about classes or things like that, because Kevin could help me out. And instead of me bullying him, he’d get a reward!

Fucking and using my hot female body whenever he wanted.

That was the reason that we had become roommates.

“Oh my god,” I moaned out. “Fuck, something’s happening… my pussy feels so good, mmmmmmph!”

I felt two things happen at once.

First, my pussy started to contract and I almost lost my mind over how good it felt to experience my first real, female orgasm.

Second, that pleasure of my cunt was heightened when I felt Kevin’s thick, big cock start swelling and spurting inside me. Rope of hot cum coated the walls of my virgin, new pussy, and I couldn’t stop squealing and shouting with how good it all felt.

Kevin held onto my fertile hips roughly as he shoved his cock in me, grunting and groaning as he finished cumming in my tight female cunt.

“Good girl,” He panted.

I looked at myself in the mirror, seeing my big, heavy tits swinging back and forth with the forces of our combined orgasms.

I could barely remember my life 24 hours before now.

Everything was only how good it felt, my new tits and pussy and ripe ass, and all of the things that a big thick cock like the one that Kevin wielded could give me.

“Thank you,” I said, hearing my high, feminine voice come out of my own sweet girly lips.

Kevin slapped my ass, and I could feel the new jiggle.

“No problem,” he said. “Anytime. I’m here for you, babe.”

He planted a kiss on my spine, and I felt his cock twitch inside me.

I turned my head back to him and gave him the most angelic smile that I’d ever produced in my life.

“Call me Lacie,” I said. “No more Luke. Just like you said, I’m always Lacie from here on out. Promise me.”

And Kevin grinned at me, something mischievous that I didn’t understand, and he said, “You bet. Lacie.”

I blew him a kiss and winked, content in my own female skin.
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