
        
            
                
            
        

    
Transforming the Prude Girlfriend Tease

Bimbofication, FreeUse, College
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His prudish girlfriend won’t put out… Until she becomes a bimbo.

And now she’s the naughtiest, sluttiest co-ed at school.
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Prologue

“I told you, Seth, not today!” My girlfriend said, pushing away my hands from sliding up under her shirt.

“Come on,” I said, “Amelia, I wasn’t even going to go under your bra, just like you said.”

Amelia sighed. “I have to go to class. I’ll see you later after your lab?”

I rolled my eyes but agreed with her, looking down at my jeans where my hard cock was clearly visible.

Even though Amelia wasn’t the hottest girl in my dormitory at college, it was already the second semester, and it had taken me this long to get a girl to even go out with me.

So she was a little plain, without any super ugly or super pretty features on her face… And her hair was kind of short for my taste.

As for her body, she wasn’t fat at all, but maybe she could have stood to lose a few pounds. Her hips and thighs were expanding a little in college thanks to the freshman 15, I had noticed, but I wasn’t about to say anything and risk not getting laid…

Even if Amelia had refused to let me do anything other than touch her clothed boobs so far.

It was more than nothing, and my cock responded like any guy would after making out, even if it was more innocent than I preferred.

I needed to get control of that before class.

As I headed over to my chemistry lab, I checked in with the supervising graduate student, Chad.

“Hey.” I said to him, not really saying much. I noticed that his girlfriend was with him, as usual.

Damn, she was looking so fucking hot today too, I had no idea how Chad had landed her. He was this Indian guy in his mid-thirties, and his girlfriend was like this big boobed, thick ass, curvy hot blonde babe.

After the lack of relief that I’d gotten from Amelia, my girlfriend, it was like my boner chose that moment to immediately return.

So sue me - I was only nineteen years old, so pretty much everything still set me off, much less the supervisor’s hot girlfriend wearing a tank top and no bra.

I could see her nipples showing through that thin fabric. How was it possible for a pair of breasts to be so gigantic and bouncy without being fake?

She looked familiar to me, but totally different… I couldn't remember why.

Chad cleared his throat and I quickly realized that he had a reason to be angry with me for staring so openly at his hot girlfriend…

But all he said was, “Hey Seth. How’s the girlfriend doing?”

I shrugged, then tried to backpedal. “She’s fine.”

“Yeah, I noticed you guys together the other day…” Seth said. His girlfriend giggled and whispered something in his ear, looking at me. 

I wondered if she was making a mean comment about how plain and boring Amelia was in comparison to her slutty bimbo body.

“Sure,” I said, noncommittally.

Chad smiled at me like he knew something that I didn’t, then he spoke.

“Why don’t you stick around after lab today? There’s a new compound that I’ve been playing around with.”

His girlfriend reached into her tiny, slutty shirt and lifted her boobs up, and my erection started to become incredibly uncomfortable…

I gulped.

“Sure,” I said.

Not knowing that I was agreeing to one of the greatest decisions of my life.




Chapter 1

After the lab, Chad took me aside and asked me how I was doing with Amelia, as his girlfriend stood off to the side and scrolled through her phone like a mindless bimbo.

“Good,” I said. “I mean, Amelia’s great. And uh… You’re lucky to have,” I gestured at Chad’s incredibly busty, hot girlfriend.

“Oh yeah,” He said. He was almost laughed a little. “That’s Saskia. She is totally in love with me, man, she does literally anything that I want her to do in bed, you know how it is…”

My bitterness grew.

“No,” I said. “I really don’t, and uh, is this okay to be talking about to you? It’s not weird?”

Chad grinned at me, and it was so reassuring that I had to believe him.

“Yeah, man, it’s fine, just guy talk,” He told me. “Listen, I’ve been playing around with this new compound, you know how our chem lab is researching hormones and shit right now? Let me tell you, they are basically the key to all happiness right here.”

He led me over to a corner of the lab, with Saskia, the hottie blonde, staying over on the other side by herself.

“What do you think of Saskia?” He said, pointing her finger at her from across the room, as he pulled out some of the lab equipment.

“She seems cool,” I said. “I mean, she’s hot. And I guess she must be smart, because you’re smart, you know?”

I wasn’t trying to suck up, just giving my opinion.

It seemed so unfair that Chad was both a genius in the lab and he had a hot girlfriend, so maybe I was even kind of resentful of him.

He smiled at me again. “Nope, she’s not smart. She’s pretty dumb, actually, but she makes up for it in other ways… What can I say, she’s better off as a bimbo.”

I looked at Saskia again, who was playing some kind of loud interactive game on her phone where she mostly tapped incessantly.

For some reason, I thought she seemed familiar, once again, but I couldn’t place her.

That game she was playing made her body bounce and jiggle with her tapping motions, and it distracted me from that thought.

It made her gigantic, bouncy boobs jiggle and sway in her little shirt, and my cock started to get interested again.

I looked back at Chad.

“I don’t know,” I said. “I mean, my girlfriend is really smart. Like, she’s probably smarter than I am, she’s majoring in chemical engineering, and I’m just doing plain old chemistry.”

Chad was messing with some of the syringes and slides, and pulling some beakers and tubes out, putting them together in a way that made no sense to me.

“I’ve seen her,” He said. “You know, I think you can do better, man.” Then he said under his breath, as he poured the contents of a beaker into a bottle, “Almost done…”

“I mean,” I said. “Just to clarify, Amelia is the only girl who ever looked twice at me.”

He laughed. “She must be hot in bed then, right?”

That I had to laugh bitterly at.

“As if,” I said. “She won’t even let me get to second base.”

Chad straightened up. “You have got to be kidding me. She looks like that, and she still won’t put out? Yeah, you have got to do something about it.”

He continued speaking, putting the cap onto a bottle that was full of pink-tinged liquid.

“I’ve discovered a new formulation that made Saskia want to have sex with me pretty much all the time, to be honest. If I can patent it, I want to call it B.I.M.B.O…”

He finished his speech and looked at me expectantly.

“Yeah, that sounds good,” I said, half being sarcastic. “Hey, wait, you’re not being serious are you?”

“Just take it,” He said. “It’ll change everything.”

I held the bottle in my hand, unsure of what he meant.

“And uh. What do I do with this?”

“Just put a few drops into her water or some food, it’ll totally ignite your sex life. Believe me, just look at Saskia…”

We walked back towards the entrance of the lab and my eyes flew wide open.

Because Saskia had put down her phone and her hand was down the front of her skirt, which was pulled up to expose a tight, wet little cunt.

“Chad,” She said. “I need you… Please fuck me!”

Chad winked at me.

“See?” He said. “All of this… It could be yours. Now get out of here, and go find that bitchy girlfriend of yours.”




Chapter 2

I couldn’t help it, I had to stare.

Chad was immediately walking over to his girlfriend Saskia, and though I couldn’t see his cock from where I was standing, I knew what they were doing…

Saskia started to moan and dirty talk so filthy that I almost blushed, and Chad was pounding into her so hard that I could hear the slapping of their skin together.

It was so fucking hot, and it was naughty and taboo.

But it wasn’t my place to be there, so I clutched the mysterious B.I.M.B.O. bottle to my chest and fled the lad building.

Breathing hard, I rounded the corner back to my dormitory building, where both Amelia and I lived as freshman, and nearly fell over when I ran into someone.

“Oh my god, look where you’re going!” A female voice said to me.

“Amelia?” I said. “Sorry, I was just in a hurry. Do you want to order pizza for dinner or something and eat in my room? My roommate is out of town for the weekend.”

Amelia looked at me and smiled.

It looked nice on her face, but compared to Chad’s hot bimbo girlfriend… she just couldn’t compare.

Her eyes were smaller, and her face was more round than pretty. Her lips were thin, not like Saskia’s huge dick sucking lips.

I shook my head. I shouldn’t be having those thoughts.

Amelia was smart, and if she needed to lose a little weight it wasn’t her fault. She was smart, and that was what mattered.

“I’d love to!” She said. “Thanks, Seth. You have the best ideas.”

I held onto the bottle that was in my jacket pocket and just smiled and shrugged.

*

About an hour later, the pizza delivery guy called my phone to let me know he was at the front door.

I picked up the pizza and the sodas that he gave me, and then walked back to my room, where Amelia was waiting.

We were playing Scrabble on the floor, and currently she was beating me, her score almost double mine by using words like “zymurgy.”

Right before I opened the door, I pulled the bottle of chemical solution that Chad had given me out of my jacket pocket…

And I dumped a bunch of it into one of the sodas that I was carrying.

When I presented the food, I made sure to hand Amelia the soda that had the B.I.M.B.O formula in it.

And then… Amelia started to drink it.

But as I waited in anticipation…

Nothing happened.

We started to eat the pizza.

I decided to not dwell on it too much… Chad was probably just tricking me and getting some sick enjoyment out of twisting my arm.

The pizza was hot and cheesy and good,and we kept on playing Scrabble.

I was onto my third slice of pizza, giving up on even trying to initiate sex for the night despite the hot memory of Saskia masturbating in front of me, when I noticed something weird.

“Amelia… Is something wrong?” I paused.

“No… I don’t… think so,” Amelia said, but her voice was slower than usual.

“That’s not how you spell that word,” I said.

I looked down at the letters, and even I knew that the word “nymphomaniac” had a ‘Y’ at the beginning, not two I’s in it.

“Okay… Um… are you sure?” Amelia said.

I was staring at the board and didn’t look up.

It was weird, some of the words that Amelia had chosen.

She had put the word “sex” right next to the word “breasts.”

My cock liked that idea, but it was strange for Amelia to even mention those words in a game, she was such a prude…

I looked up.

“Yeah I’m sure - sure - whoa.” I stuttered when I looked up, because Amelia…

She was different.

Her face, it was almost… pretty now?

Her lips looked like they had swollen up and were larger than normal, and so pink even though I knew that my girlfriend didn’t wear any makeup.

Her face was less round, and her neck was thin now and not thick, and those cheekbones could have belonged to any model.

Her eyes were larger too and clearer in her face, and even a bright blue color that was so striking and hot.

“Are you wearing makeup?” I demanded.

“Uh, no…” She said. “Is it my turn now?”

I paused. “Yeah,” I said. “Your turn.”

Amelia frowned, and I could have sworn that I saw her hair getting shinier and lighter, hotter and sexier, even a little longer as it flowed down her back.

She put letters down on the board and I looked at them again.

The letters spelled out:

B L O W J O B

I looked up from the board, feeling my cock getting hard and horny, and I was shocked once again.

Now, Amelia’s body was changing too, and it was different than the minute before when I’d looked down at her salacious, naughty words.

She actually had… She had boobs now.

Sure, she’d always had small A cups, but those had to be at least a C or D-cup… maybe more, because it looked like they were expanding in her T-Shirt, getting rapidly larger!

And her waist, it was shrinking in like she’d had instant liposuction, and her made her T-Shirt into a crop top basically.

Meanwhile her legs were toning up as if she were a fertile gymnast, and her ass was rounder and juicier, losing none of its size but getting a much sexier, hotter shape.

“Blowjob!” Amelia laughed, and her voice was hotter and silkier now too.

I laughed a little, as much in horror as in satisfaction.

What the hell had I done?




Chapter 3

“Amelia… Do you feel okay?” I asked her tentatively.

She blinked at me, and it was not the intelligent gaze that I was used to receiving.

Instead it was almost like she was blank and empty, she wasn’t really moving very much at all.

“Yes, I feel fine,” She said. “Uhm… It sounds weird when you call me that…”

“Your name?” I said.

“Yeah, like… I don’t know, can you call me something more simple?”

“What do you mean?”

Amelia giggled, and she suddenly pulled off her shirt and started fanning herself with her hand. “It’s like, way too hot in here!”

I gawked at the magnificent sight in front of me now.

Her boobs were gigantic, so fucking hot and sexy.

It looked like they were bigger than Saskia’s pair of hooters, maybe it was because Amelia’s old bra was clearly too small for her massive, gorgeous titties.

Her bra was too small, way too small. It was a tiny black silk underwire bra that happened to barely fit her large, triple E-cup breasts.

I knew it wasn’t her fault - She hadn’t expected her breasts to rapidly expand when she woke up that morning and put on her usual drab, boring clothes.

Now, that bra was showcasing Amelia’s best assets - that juicy, round pair of tits that I needed to touch, like right now.

“Oh, I remember! You should call me Amy,” My girlfriend said. “Yeah. Amy… that’s me…”

Her eyes looked glazed and glassy, and it was one of the hottest things I’d ever seen.

Her body was still changing a little, but more slowly, and I knew that she was near her final form.

I had to accept that I had really turned my boring prude girlfriend…

Into a bimbo.

“Amy,” I said. “Get on the bed.”




Chapter 4

Amy’s new bimbo body was so fucking tight and curvy that it would have been a crime not to throw her on the bed and start using her slutty body for all it was worth.

I unzipped my jeans so fast and it only took me about five minutes to convince my slutty new girlfriend to suck my cock.

The old Amelia… she would never have agreed to do this.

But now, Amy was clearly happy and enjoying sucking me down, my hard cock pounding against the back of her throat.

I savored the glugging, wet choking noises of the bimbo fucking her nice tight throatpussy down onto my big, hard cock.

She sucked me down ravenously, her pretty new face bobbing up and down like she needed my cum to live.

Next, I pulled her big slutty tits out of that tiny black bra top, getting her totally naked.

I told her to get on her hands and knees on the bed, and she easily obeyed me with a smile on her pretty, slutty face.

“You’re a bimbo,” I said. “Do you know what bimbos get?”

“I’m a bimbo,” Amy repeated, happily. “No, please tell me! I want it!”

I lined up my big cock against her slutty wet pussy…

And shoved it in.

“There you go!” I said in ecstasy.

It was my very first time having sex, and Amy’s too, but her bimbo body accepted my cock so well, it was like she was born to fuck.

She started to act like such a little whore, moaning and begging for me to fuck her.

“Please, Seth, that feels, like, sooooo good!”

“Yeah I bet it does you little slut! Why did you stop me from fucking your slut cunt for so long?!”

“I don’t knooooooow! Please don’t stop though, I’m so sorry I’ll do anything you want!”

I grinned and fucked her hard and fast, roughly and in every single position that I wanted for the next fifteen minutes, losing track of time entirely.

It was my first time, but I knew that there would be many more…

I could get more of that B.I.M.B.O chemical any time I wanted, and I silently thanked Chad in my head.

Maybe I’d have Amy offer him a blowjob after this…

But for now I was slamming my cock in Amy’s fertile little bimbo cunt, and preparing for the best orgasm of my entire teenaged life.

God, she was such a hot little whorish fuckdoll, her body had those massively huge tits, her hair was blonde and shiny, and her ass wiggled and jiggled while I spanked her and pounded that tiny little teenaged cunt.

It was amazing, and my cock was harder and thicker fucking my new hot bimbo girlfriend than ever.

Before long, I knew what I had do to when I got close from all of her slutty moaning and groaning.

“Amy! Get on your bimbo knees, right now!”

Amy obeyed me, climbing off the bed and getting on her thin knees, her big boobs quaking and jiggling up and down while she moved.

“Please… Please give me all of your cum, I need it so badly,” She begged while I jerked my big cock right over her face.

Hearing my formerly prudish, plain girlfriend now begging for my cock and cum and looking like a slutty bimbo pushed me over the edge.

“Take it! Take all my cum over your slutty fucking face! Oh yeah, take it, you bimbo slut!”

I started to spray her down, my white cum shooting all over her pretty little bimbo face.

Her bee-stung, inflated lips pursed and opened, and I made sure to shoot my ropes all over Amy’s forehead, hair, cheeks, lips, and eyes.

She loved it and begged me to fuck her again.

As I looked down at my new bimbo girlfriend, I knew that life would only be on an upwards trajectory from now on.

It was great to have a smart girlfriend and all…

But if I had learned anything from this…

From Amy, silly and stupid and bimboish and hotter than anyone I knew, sitting there on her knees licking my cum from her cheeks and lips…

If I had learned anything, it was that having a smart girlfriend was great.

But having a bimbo girlfriend…

Well, there was just no contest.

A bimbo was just way better, and always would be.
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