
        
            
                
            
        

    
Transformed From Jock to Bimbo
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A First Time MTF Magic Transformation Story
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Liam’s hot workout buddy transforms him into a naughty female gym bimbo.

This short story is a hot, quick and taboo taste of bimbofication and transformation in an adult setting.
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Prologue

Jake and I had been friends for years, but we only decided to live together after college.

It made sense; we’d both picked up corporate jobs in the same city after graduating, and we’d been in the same fraternity, and we wanted to live with a buddy instead of with some random, strange new roommate.

On moving day, I convinced Jake that we didn’t need to hire movers.

“We’ve got it, just the two of us,” I said. “What’s the use of all the gains you’ve been making otherwise?”

Jake just shook his head at me. “Liam, we both know you could do the whole things by yourself. Couches and shelves and whatever.”

“Yeah, whatever,” I said to him.

It wasn’t like I was that much stronger and bigger than Jake. He worked out regularly, and we’d both done sports in college to a fair amount of success:

Me as the quarterback, Jake as the wide receiver. I was the power forward in basketball, and Jake played small forward. It went on and on like that, and it had been that way ever since we were kids.

Jake was my best buddy though, and I never suspected that he had grown any resentment at all of the facility with which I picked up one night stands, or girlfriends, or flirted with cashiers everywhere.

I brought girls home and fucked them until they moaned and screamed my name, while Jake had a series of dates with chicks but failed to close the deal.

I didn’t noticed that Jake was changing. We weren’t the people that we’d been in the past, beginning our new adult lives.

I was about to discover a new side of the bro that I’d known for years and years, and he was going to force me to see a side of myself that I’d been ignoring and neglecting my entire life.

My body and mind were inside a ticking time bomb, and it was going to go off soon and transform me into a totally different, but better version of myself than I could have ever dreamed of.




Chapter 1

After moving in together, Jake and I continued our college practice of going to the same gym, too, some corporate place that was the best we could afford on our post-university salaries.

Going to the gym was a constant tease for both of us.

The way that women dressed, with their tight yoga pants showing off a big bubble butt, or short lycra shorts exposing their toned, muscled legs, made it hard to concentrate.

Their cleavage was always exposed too, and sometimes I had to take a second to relax between sets before I popped a boner from staring down their big, enormous boobs held up high in push-up sports bras.

Girls could be such hot teases, who knew exactly what they were doing.

“Check out that one,” I told Jake with a smirk.

He turned his head to see the one that I was looking at.

She had long, shiny brunette hair held up in a high ponytail that wiggled back and forth as she did her squats facing a mirror, sticking that nice, round ass out for all of the male athletes to stare at.

Her boobs were pushed up and looked completely slutty, most of her breasts exposed by the small, tiny piece of fabric that comprised her sports bra.

Jake stared at her for a while, longer than usual, before looking back at me.

“She’s pretty hot, I guess,” he said.

“Hey man, I know you’ve been going through a dry spell recently. Why not try to grab her digits on your way out?”

Jake shrugged, picking up his next set.

“C’mon bro,” I said. “You can add another 20 to that, can’t you?”

It was the kind of casually competitive remark that we had made to each other for years, and I felt like it kept me sharp to constantly compete with my best friend.

But maybe he had other ideas.

It was true that over the last year, Jake had been on the losing end of our friendly competitions most of the time.

Weights, dates, and video games… I was coming out on top all the time.

But Jake was never one to turn down a challenge, and his eyes flashed before he walked over to the slutty squats girl.

I watched him go over, noticing that his shoulders were broader, his waist trimmer, and his thighs definitely thicker than when we’d first met.

He certainly had a face that most women thought was handsome, even if he looked a little younger than I did. If he grew facial hair like I was always telling him to, he would have looked older; I mean, it worked for me, right?

I did another set, pushing myself to my limit, sweating it out at the gym, before I noticed Jake coming back over to me.

From the look on his face I could tell it hadn’t gone well.

“Hey, don’t mind a bitch,” I said to him. “You’ll get the next one.”

Jake looked me up and down, taking in my tired condition from my heavy workout.

“Let’s head back after next set,” He said. “I think I’ve accomplished almost everything today that I wanted to.”

As we headed out of the gym, chatting about what to eat for dinner, the brunette slut ran up to me and handed me a slip of paper.

“Um, that’s, like, my number! Call me sometime,” She said. “I’d love to go out, or even just go back to your place.” She winked at me, her big boobs almost popping out of her top.

I smiled at her, showing my straight white teeth.

“Sure,” I said casually. “I’ll see.”

Just playing it cool, while trying to not look at my best friend.

The drive home was pretty quiet after that. It was usually a little less awkward when I got asked out and Jake didn’t, but this time had been so in his face with it. What a bitch.

When we walked into the apartment I threw the slip of paper in the trash, making sure that Jake noticed.

“What a bitchy slut,” I said. “No point in going to someone easy like that.”

Jake agreed, and then a strange look came over his face.

“I’ll get dinner,” he said. “There’s a family recipe that I’ve been wanting to try out.”

Surprised, I just said, “Sure, bro. Thanks, I owe you one.”

Jake muttered under his breath, “Yeah, you do.”

I went to my room to take a nap. My dreams involved a strange combination of the brunette gym bimbo that we’d met, and Jake, in a strange sexual scenario.

I woke up without remembering it, a little weirded out by the dream, but awoken by the smell of food.

It smelled delicious. I went into the kitchen to see that Jake was standing there in just his boxers, cooking up a storm.

“Hey, take a seat,” He said. “Family recipe. Coming right up.”

When Jake set the bowl down in front of me, I started to slurp it up immediately, ravenously hungry.

“Damn, this is choice,” I said. It tasted like a rich cream soup, meaty and thick and well spiced. Better than any clam chowder I’d ever had.

“Thanks,” said Jake. He pulled out a second bowl and spooned some in for himself, but I barely noticed that he wasn’t really eating out of it.

“It’s awesome,” I said. “What’s this family recipe you keep saying?”

He said, “Just trying something new. My family told me that it’s the reason that all of the people in my family are so healthy looking and shit. Good genetics, contributes or whatever.”

I shrugged and spooned more of the creamy soup into my mouth as fast as possible.

“It’s delicious,” I said.

I thought about what Jake had said, almost done with my first bowl already. It was definitely true that his family was kinda hot, just objectively speaking.

The women all looked like hot, young bimbos or slutty MILFs depending on their age, and the men were all quality hunks. If you went for the handsome, muscled movie star type of dude, that is, which I didn’t, but I could see the appeal for women and gay dudes.

“Is there more left?” I asked.

“Yeah, dude,” said Jake. “Help yourself, Liam.”

I felt a strange sensation sweeping over my body. Maybe it was the heat of the soup.

I almost felt like my body was rearranging itself, and heating up from the inside out with energy.

It felt good, but it also made me feel so sleepy.

“You alright?” Jake said.

“Yeah,” I said. “Just… kinda tired. Suddenly. I don’t know why.”

Jake looked satisfied, but concerned. “Let me help you to bed, bro.”

I shrugged him off as he came around to help me.

My whole body felt heavy and tired. “I got this,” I said.

I was usually the one helping Jake.

But I had to give in when I realized that my body was just giving out. The gym must have exhausted me more than I knew with the new workouts I was trying.

I felt my strong biceps giving way and was caught by Jake’s strong, equally muscular arms and chest.

Maybe it was time for me to depend on him for once.

That was the last memory I had before I went to sleep.

It was the last time I’d go to sleep as Liam, but I didn’t know that yet. That was soon to come.




Chapter 3

I woke up in my bed, feeling like my body was on fire.

I blinked my eyes open, still having the taste of that delicious soup in my mouth. The first thing I noticed was that there was a weight on my chest.

I moved my hands to shove it off of me, and was met only with the feeling of warm flesh… that was connected to my body.

“Fuck!” I yelled out.

On my chest, there was something new and unsettling. Without looking, I gingerly, this time, moved one of my hands to touch my own chest.

What had once been hard and muscled and hairy was now smooth and soft and round.

I was so shocked I let out another gasp and pushed the blankets off of my chest.

What I saw confirmed my wildest suspicions.

I had a pair of large, round breasts sitting high on my chest. They weren’t just any pair, but a huge, juicy pair of breasts, symmetrical and perky with pink nipples.

It was the kind of tits that I used to love mauling and titfucking on other women.

It dawned on me that my new breasts might not be my only problem, when Jake came into the room. 


“Bro, you okay?” Then he saw me. “Oh shit… fuck… It fucking worked!” 

I didn’t know what to do, overwhelmed by the new sensations coursing through my entire body.

Jake was naked, and he had a thick, large cock hanging between his tanned and muscled legs.

He was dripping wet, his muscled chest and taut abs shining with droplets.

“Sorry…” He said. “I heard you yelling, and jumped out of the shower.”

But he made no attempt to cover up.

I felt my body respond to just looking at him in an odd way, like a burning, hot sensation between my legs.

But it certainly wasn’t a boner… I moved my hand between my legs and found that what I had was definitely, definitely not a penis anymore.

Jake was staring at me too.

“My dad said there was a way to help someone become the hottest version of themselves… that our family used it for generations to make hot, bimbo women. I guess that it can work on someone who even used to be like you…”

“Used to be?” I said, and my jaw dropped. “Oh my god, my voice is like, high? I sound like a woman?”

Jake stared at me, and he seemed to notice that my slutty tits were just exposed to him personally, like I was his hookup slut from the gym waiting to get fucked.

“Bro…” He said. “I think you don’t just sound like a chick. I think you are a woman. Now.”

I gawked at him, but I couldn’t help but notice that my pussy was just getting wet the longer that I stared at my male roommate and best buddy.

My body wasn’t the same, and my mind wasn’t, either.

“I feel weird,” I said. “My tits ache… I don’t know what’s wrong with me.”

Jake came over and sat on the bed, down near my legs. “There’s nothing wrong with you,” he said.

I did noticed that his cock was starting to perk up, thickening a little as he pulled out his phone and aimed it at me.

My eyes were wide as I looked at him, suddenly noticing that my hair was still the same luscious chestnut brown color, but it fell to my shoulders now.

It scratched me a little like an unfamiliar weight.

Jake passed me his phone and showed me the pictures.

“Oh my god,” I said again in my new, girly voice. “That’s me? But I’m so…”

The person looking back at me was a hot, bimboish chick. Like the kind we’d seen in the gym earlier, with her tits out. My lips were full and sexy, and pinkish naturally, I guessed. My eyes were the same but with longer lashes and a sexy look, probably from seeing Jake’s cock.

Combined with my tits, I looked like a hot, bimbo porn star, part of the new, natural looking generation.

“Hot,” Jake said. “Yeah man, I don’t know if this is weird to say, but if you’re okay with it… I guess I turned you into a slutty girl, and it’s kind of… turning me on if I have to be honest with you.”

I felt my clit throbbing just listening to him talk to me so differently.

Yeah, he was still my best friend, but he’d revealed to me how strange and cool and fun it could be to have a female body.

“I don’t care…” I said. “I think I’m getting turned on too. If this is what it feels like to be a slut that gets horny…”

Jake got that animalistic, dominant look in his eyes and pounced on me on the bed.




Chapter 4

Oh my god.

Having sex as a girl was totally different, and way better. At least when I tried it with Jake.

He was now the most muscular, horny, masculine guy that I knew, now that my old self was gone.

It was like all of his pent-up rage from our former competitions was being exerted now, and projected onto my new, bimbo body.

And my new feminine body loved it.

I had first sucked his cock, feeling it pass through my slutty, female lips into my deep throat.

Hearing Jake moan was something akin to music to my ears, something that I’d never heard despite our stint as platonic roommates, now turned into something more.

And hearing him pant in my ear about how slutty and feminine I was as he fucked me was something that I had never known I wanted before now.

I spread my legs for him easily, noticing that I now had a pair of slender, slim legs, almost hairless, to replace the tree trunks I’d once had.

It looked so, so hot when I wrapped my long legs around Jake’s back as he plunged his thick, hard cock into me.

He was so fucking big when he was fully hard, as he had been ever since I first showed him my new, experimental sexual skills.

I felt a place inside me being amazingly pounded, like ecstasy being spread through my insides.

His cock pounded inside the walls of my new pussy, and my big, slutty tits rubbed against his muscular chest.

Then Jake flipped me over and my best friend started pounded me doggy style.

My new, feminine ass was bigger, rounded and hotter than before, and the slapping noise of his balls hitting my hot ass was so fucking sexy.

“Pound me,” I cried out. “Make me forget everything except my new pussy, tits and ass, take me like you wanted to fuck all the girls that I brought home that you heard me fuck!”

Jake seemed to be spurred on aggressively by this.

“Fuck,” he said. “I love that you’re such a fucking whore now, just a little fuckdoll for my big cock. Those sets of bimbo tits and ass, your dicksucking lips are just perfect to be my girl. You’re mine now, my slutty bimbo to fuck whenever I want at our apartment.”

I moaned loudly and started to feel my body shake.

“Oh my god, it’s my first female orgasm!” I yelled. I felt my body shake and quake, the feeling concentrated in my tight virgin pussy. “Take my virgin cunt,” I wailed. “I’m yours, your little slut roommate now.”

Jake slapped my ass and grunted out, “Going to cum in you, I made you like this and you’re going to take all of my cum like a good little girl. Take it, take all of my cum in that virgin pussy. Knock you up. Now!”

His hips thrust painfully, almost violently against my ass and I felt a rush of hot, white cum start flowing into my tight pussy.

My best friend had devirginized my little cunt in my own bed.

My female body was his to play with and use however he wanted, and I felt an odd sense of bliss and contentment start washing over me.

My tits and ass were wonderfully sore, and it all thanks to Jake’s magical cooking, and his newly discovered masculine sexual prowess.

Jake laid down gently on top of me.

“You know, I thought I should call you something else now…” He said in a low voice.

His cock was still in my pussy, and I felt myself shiver with how much I wanted him.

I wanted this body and this life with my male best friend.

“What were you thinking?” I asked him, enjoying the sound of my new voice. It became less disconcerting by the minute.

“Lira,” He said. “Preserves the sound. I think it suits you.”

He tucked my long, shiny brown hair behind my ears.

“Lira,” I said, and smiled. “I like it.”
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