
        
            
                
            
        

    
Transformed:

From Guy To Goth Girlfriend

MTF First Time Feminization, Gothification, Bimbofication

Leith Freeman

A mysterious pill transforms Will from office worker to hot goth girlfriend: pale, pushed up breasts, dark hair, and naughty teasing attitude.

He’s the goth girlfriend of his own wet dreams.

Ready to tease and please with his dark lipsticked mouth, new, feminine bimbo breasts and round curvy butt.
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Prologue

I didn’t know why, but goths had always held a strange fascination for me, arousing me as much as they confused my cock.

What was it about goth girls? Maybe it was their pale skin, or the dark but sometimes multi-colored hair… The big, pushed up tits that they loved to show off while glaring at me, or the slutty chokers around their necks, or the fishnet stockings and tights that showed off pale, lean legs.

And they were supposed to be amazing at blowjobs, deepthroating and sloppy sucking.

It was pretty much a pop culture sensation at this point, an internet meme, but for me, it was a real thing. Nothing like looking at a picture of a hot, big boobed pale bimbo wearing a strappy lingerie set while she pouted with pale or blood-red lips to get my blood rushing to my big, thick cock…

As I browsed the internet at my desk.

What can I say? I was done with my work for the day, and I sat with my back to the wall, which meant that no one could peer over my shoulder in my cubicle and check out my monitor filled with black-haired, pale-skinned chicks that looked ready to get laid.

Strange, but I had the feeling that I wasn’t the only one slacking off on a Tuesday afternoon. I wondered if I was the only dude in the office who was looking at big titty goth girls online, too.

It seemed like the world was fascinated with goths, but no one I knew in real life wanted to admit their cravings to shove they cocks into the deep cleavage of a pale-skinned slut.

I almost made a noise when a pop-up window blinked at me from my computer, showing one of the hottest women I had ever seen in my life.

Pale skin, check. Dark, black hair flowing down her shoulders.

Death metal T-Shirt that was ripped to show off a tight, pale stomach, and so tight…

Tight enough to show off her curvy, big pair of tits. Her face was steeped in dark eyeliner rimming her gorgeous, seductive eyes.

The pop-up said:

Get your perfect goth girlfriend right here.

I was clicking on the window despite my better judgement. And when it asked me to make a payment, I gave into my horniness and chuckled.

I could afford a stupid, novelty present.

I didn’t think it would work. Except, I wasn’t dating anyone because of the stupid amount of time that dating apps took, and I was really only interested in goth sluts, so…

Why not?

I took out my credit card.

I spent so much overtime at work that I could easily afford the payment.

One goth girlfriend, coming right up.

Little did I know…

That the goth girlfriend wasn’t going to be coming up to me on the street.

No, she was already here.

I just didn’t know it yet, but my transformation was about to begin.


Chapter 1

I felt a pit in my stomach, waiting for my package to come that would somehow get me a big breasted slutty goth girlfriend.

What if I’d made a huge mistake?

What if something else was going to show up on my doorstep entirely?

I threw away my misgivings and drummed my thumbs against the doorframe as I waited for some kind of sexy present to arrive.

I was living on my own in my first real, full-time job after college, and sometimes it was a little lonely.

There was a knock on the door, and I sprang up to get it, and once I had the package in my hands I sat on the floor and opened it with my keys, anticipating greatly.

What fell out was a bottle with a couple small pills in it, and a booklet of instructions, accompanied by a magazine that had the same hot, slutty goth girl on the cover that I had seen in the pop-up ad.

“Whoa, what is this…” I muttered to myself.

The booklet was labeled “Instructions for a Goth Bimbo” in big, bold letters, so I started reading.

It was a short booklet, so why did it feel like it took me hours to read?

*

By the time that I looked up from the strange booklet, it was dark outside, with the moon covered by clouds.

Words were floating through my head… Things I didn’t understand.

Goth… Sluts… Big Titties… Chokers… Black… Blowjobs… Piercings… Anal… Fishnet Stockings…

These were all words that I thought about when I masturbated to goth chicks, looking at their big, juicy titties held up in those black, lacy, slutty bras, but something was different now.

I looked down at the remains of the package and was super surprised to see that the pills weren’t in the container bottle anymore.

Okay, so I guess I took them while I was reading?

The pills must have been some kind of confidence booster, meant to help me get goth girlfriends flocking to my side… right?

Then I looked down at my body.

With shock, I noticed that my clothes had changed drastically, and I almost screamed in horror, like a man.

I was wearing a ripped T-shirt that was falling off my shoulder, and it was black and a little tight on me.

Below that, I had on a pair of tight black jean shorts and… to put the cherry on top, fishnet stockings on my legs, which looked paler than usual, and below that, my feet were clad in giant combat boots.

“Did I go shopping?” I asked myself out loud.

Yes, I remembered now… I had gone shopping the previous weekend at the mall and gotten a series of clothes that my future goth girlfriend could wear.

Except, I guess that I just got too excited and decided to try them on myself.

“I need to sleep,” I said to myself again.

Because I found that something about the way that I looked, my pale, skinny legs in the fishnets, was comforting… It was almost like having my own, real goth girlfriend by my side.

If only I had the curves to fill it out…

I went up to my room to go to sleep, but before I did, I had to do one thing, of course, like any guy would.

I jerked off. But this time I felt like my cock never got fully hard, even though I loved the feeling of jerking off while I looked at that slutty goth magazine I’d gotten in the package.

Big pale tits… Choker around her neck… Giving blowjobs to all the men she worked with…

It made me so horny I almost felt like I was out of my mind.

I kept on the T-shirt, which was nice and cool, even if it was too small for my body.

And also…

I kept on the fishnet stockings.

Something about that layered, almost BDSM-looking material covering my legs was just an extra turn on.

It made it easier to visualize a slutty girl in fishnet leggings begging for anal sex right in front of me.

After I came all over my hand, I fell asleep, barely dreaming at all, except of the goth girlfriend that I knew I deserved.




Chapter 2

I woke up in the morning feeling just as horny as when I went to sleep, it was probably the effect of feeling those fishnet stockings on my legs first thing.

But I didn’t have time to jerk off, because I’d somehow slept through my alarm and I was running late!

I went to my closet to check out my potential outfits, looking for the khaki pants and men’s button-down shirts that I usually wore, only to be greeted by a shocking sight.

My old clothes were gone!

They had been replaced by a wardrobe that looked mostly black, some of it lacy and some of it tight, but all of it was distinctly… feminine looking.

It looked like the kind of wardrobe that a goth girl would wear.

Short crop tops, black bikini tops with underwire padding to show off a pair of big, giant tits, and tight blacks skirts combined with lacy, slutty tights and black boots or stiletto heeled combat shoes or just plain converse sneakers.

Is this what those pills and that booklet in the package had done? Had I really gone to the mall and replaced all my guy clothes with slutty goth girl stuff?

I felt myself start to get aroused, except… Except that felt different too.

I looked down at myself, wearing just that pair of fishnet stockings that I’d managed to fall asleep in…

And it was all different too.

My body, I mean…

My cock wasn’t there anymore.

Instead I reached down and felt that I was wet between my legs, and there was a new hole there, and a small bump that felt so much pleasure when I touched it.

I thought I would explode with how good it felt.

That was my clit, I guessed…

I rubbed my hands up the sides of my body, starting to feel so irresistible and sexy, like the only thing I needed was to get sex in any way possible to soothe my aching cunt.

Fuck. My waist was so small and tight now, and I really… Did I really have breasts now?

I rubbed my hands over my chest and looked down at the new, round, beach balls sitting on my chest, bouncing as I moved from foot to foot, shifting my weight.

They were like inflatable balloons, they were so massive sitting on my chest.

I had no clue that big tits weighed so much…

I frantically looked for something that I could wear to work, in my closet.

It never occurred to me that I’d draw more attention due to my changed appearance than anything else, instead I was just worried about keeping up appearances at my job!

I palmed through most of the outfits in my closet, noticing that most of it was well, pretty slutty honestly, but I didn’t have that many choices, so I settled…

I put on a bra with difficulty, it was big and lacy and had an underwire, which was needed to hold up my milky, gigantic goth boobs now.

I kept my pair of fishnet stockings on, not bothering to add on any panties to my look… I just couldn’t find any while I was tearing apart my closet in my hurry!

I pulled on a black sweater that had the word “GOTH” on it in bright white lettering, it was long-sleeved, so I thought it was more appropriate for the office…

Despite the fact that it was also tight-fitting and clung to my giant boobs like a second skin, and it was also cropped and showed off my new tight, pale stomach.

Then I pulled on a black jean skirt, short but at least it covered me a little more than the pair of tiny shorts that I guessed that I’d bought yesterday.

I threw on a pair of combat boots and I was all ready to go.

Wait! I needed a few more things…

I walked into the bathroom to brush my teeth and saw an assortment of jewelry, as well as a ton of makeup.

I threw on a pair of black bangles on each arm, as well as clipping on some stupid, moon and star earrings onto my ears. I would have to get them pierced very soon, and maybe my nose as well.

Next, I put on the final touch for accessorizing: The goth girl’s staple piece, the stretchy black choker.

I was surprised at the visceral sexual reactions hat I had when I put on that choker. It really did squeeze my neck just a little bit in the right way.

It was like a reminder that I needed to start sucking cock like the perfect goth girlfriend should do.

Next, I applied just a little bit of makeup… Maybe I was too much of a natural with it, because I ended up looking so, so hot, it was almost inappropriate for the workplace.

My face was different now, too. It was like it was still recognizably me, but it was just… as if I had a feminine persona that had taken over.

My nose was still my nose, but it was smaller, more feminine and cute.

My lips were wetter, thicker, and I applied a coat of shiny black lipstick to them.

The rest of my makeup just served to emphasize my paleness while also giving attention to my strong cheekbones and contours of my hot, goth face.

Goth was mainstream now, and I needed to look the part to be accepted as a goth girl… and also as an office worker.

Thanks to my past self’s decisions, I was all equipped to be the star of the office in the morning.

In fact, I couldn’t wait to see the reactions of my male boss and all my masculine co-workers!

I hit the door running in my high-heeled combat boots and jumped in my car, ready to show off my big breasts and tight ass at work, as the new goth girl assistant.




Chapter 3

When I got to work, I stepped in the door confident but a little anxious.

I needed to be extra helpful today because I was running late.

“Hey, anybody seen Will today?” I heard my boss, Jack, saying when I was walking in my combat boots and fishnet stockings.

I froze. That was my old name… But I guess that no one could tell that it was me behind the big tits, the goth look, the fishnet stockings and short black skirt.

“Hey there,” Jack said to me, when he caught sight of me in the doorway. “Are you lost?”

He looked me up and down the way that a wolf looks at his prey.

I was astonished.

I’d never been looked at this way before, with a guy staring at me naked desire in his eyes, like he wanted to just throw me down to the ground and fuck me, hard, in the ass.

I looked around the office and had another shocking moment.

Lots of guys were looking at me the exact same way.

Like they wanted to see my mouth sealed around their cocks with my black lipstick shining in a ring…

Or my big boobs sandwiching their dicks in between my pale, humongous titties.

“Um,” I said. “Will can’t come in, I’m filling in for him today… My name is… Willow,” I finished with a pause, but confidently.

“Willow,” Jack said. “Well, it is a pleasure to meet you. Temp agency, I assume?”

“Yes,” I said lamely, thrusting my chest out on accident. My boobs were just so big, I couldn’t help pushing them out in my tight long-sleeved black sweater.

Jack tried to be a gentleman, but he wasn’t that much older than I was, just in his late twenties, and his eyes zoomed in to my massive sweater meat.

“Willow, I’ll take you on a private tour if you want to come into my office, we can start here.”

He beckoned me with a hand and I eagerly followed him into his office, barely noticing as he winked to all the guys outside his door before he slammed the door shut.

*

Twenty minutes later I was still in Jack’s office, gasping for air as he fucked my slutty pale goth throat.

I must have read some strong instructions in that package that I bought on the internet… Because I was a natural at sucking big, thick cock.

Just like all goth girls probably were, now I was one of them, trying my best to throat Jack’s huge cock while my ringed pale fingers came up to grasp at his thighs with no avail.

I slurped and slobbered all over that thick meaty cock, almost gagging myself on the flow of slimy spit that was coming from my own slutty, pale throat.

Which still had the choker in place, intact, except for how Jack was pulling on it with one strong, masculine hand.

“Good goth girl,” He panted out. “You better take my load down your throat…”

I heard a noise that sounded like the door to his office opening.

“Sorry boss, are we too early? Oh fuck…” I heard a voice, or maybe two or more male voices, echoing from the doorway as Jack started to cum inside my sexy pale goth throat.

I had never felt more like a feminine goth girl that when I was swallowing down his load.

He held onto my long, dark hair as he pushed his thick cock all the way into my pale throat and I gulped down a load of sweet and salty white cum, slurping loudly.

“Yeah, you love taking cock,” Jack said. “If you want a good review, all you need to do is keep showing off those slutty goth skills… To every guy here.”

I looked up with my black-lipsticked mouth gaping widely from the thick cock that had been inside.

My eyes almost crossed with the pleasure I had gotten just from sucking.

My new little cunt was a virgin, but I was dripping down my fishnet legs.

There were so many guys… I was going to have a wonderfully slutty time as a goth girl from now on.

It would take me days or weeks to suck them all off or feel them in my tight new cunt and asshole… But I was determined.

A few guys started towards me, pushing up my skirt and one of them started to finger my asshole.

“Look at this goth slut,” one of them said, I forgot his name. “She’s not even wearing any panties! She knew what she wanted as soon as she came in the door.”

Jack looked at me and smiled, crossing his arms in a masculine power pose while he looked down at me.

“You want to go on a date sometime?” He asked me. “I could use a mouth like yours on my cock all the time, actually, if you wanted to go out for real and be my girlfriend and shit…”

I gasped as I felt my ass get skewered on another big cock, and someone else pushing me down so I had another cock in my little tight virgin pussy.

I was going to take all of their loads from them today.

I just knew it.

But first, I had to respond to Jack’s offer.

I felt my sweater being stripped off my body, and several guys whistled as they saw my big, bouncing boobs exposed in my slutty black bra for the first time.

“Jack…” I said, almost moaning. His cum had tasted so good.

I was addicted to him already. He was my boss, and he was the first guy that I’d ever hooked up with in my new, slutty goth girl body.

And he wanted me to be his goth girlfriend.

The internet purchase I’d made had really come true now.

I had gotten the goth girlfriend that I always desired…

Big, pale titties. Small, flat stomach. Tight slutty ass. Sweet, blowjob lips and eyes, ready to suck. Loves anal. Wears chokers, black clothes, and loves to tease and show off her sexy, curvy body.

The goth girlfriend had been me all along.

All I needed to do was accept Jack’s offer and I would be set for life.

I pouted my slutty lips at Jack and smiled as much as I could while getting roughly pounded in my ass and pussy.

“Yes, Jack! I’d love to be your goth girlfriend!”

I almost screamed out at the top of my lungs.

My wish had come true, and I didn’t care who knew it anymore.

I wasn’t Will anymore.

I was Willow.

The perfect, slutty, teasing goth girlfriend with round, big tits.

Willow.


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

Transformed Male To Female: 4-Story Magic Feminization Bimbo Bundle 

Treat yourself to four discounted stories about men turning into the ultimate bimbo women and having the sluttiest, sexiest, hottest times of their naughty new feminine lives.

From Nerd to Bimbo, Roommate to Bimbo, Femboy to Bimbo… You’ve earned yourself a bouncing, bimbo bundle.

The Bimbo Collar: Frat Dude to Bimbo (Magic)

The bimbo collar accidentally transforms Matthew from frat bro to hot, fertile walking wet dream.

From Boss to Bimbo: The New Sissy (Crossdressing)

Christian’s transformation from strict male boss to bouncing, teasing sissy bimbo.


Want more hot bundles?

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

If you want a medical twist on it, you’ll love Doctor’s Rough Tight Collection: Hucow Patient Milky Bundle.

Want lactation and milking innocent hucows? The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!

Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!




Want taboo freeuse bimbos used in rough, hot porn?

Free to Use Rough Bundle: 3 Bratty Bimbo FreeUse Stories

3 hot, nasty FreeUse bimbo stories. Open and ready to serve in public!

Busty women are open and willing to serve men everywhere, at home, in the office, and in college.

Or get the MegaPack! Free to Use Ultimate Bundle: 12 Naughty FreeUse Stories (College, Home, Office)

The Bimbo Surgery: Wife Gets Augmented: FreeUse Bimbofication

Jack’s boring wife becomes a hot, younger bimbo in surgery. It totally rekindles their sexless marriage.




Follow Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page for updates, and leave a review if you want more.

Email leithfreeman.author@gmail.com for correspondence.

Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.
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