
Ryan was texting with his girlfriend to try and break up with her. The relationship had
become dull, Jessica’s body didn’t excite him anymore, and she wouldn’t have sex with him
anyways, so he was done. He finally sent the text to tell her what was going on, “I don’t think
this is working out. We should see other people.”

Jessica quickly responded to his text, “What!? Why????”
“I just think we don’t work well together. I’m sorry, but we can still totally be friends.”
“Fuck you Ryan! I can’t believe you, you piece of shit!”
“What! I was trying to be nice! Fuck you! You never put out anyways!”
“Oh, so this was about sex?! You want more sex? You’ll get more sex!”
Ryan’s phone began to buzz and soon shocked his hand. He freaked out and dropped

his phone. He bent down to pick it up, and as his hand grasped the phone, it began to shrink.
His nails grew long and became acrylic. “What the fuck?” Ryan asked as he examined his
feminine hand. His arms lost much of their definition and muscle as they became small. Ryan
grabbed his phone and stood back up. His room seemed bigger. He looked in the mirror and
saw that the room wasn’t bigger, he was smaller. “What the hell is going on? This has to be
Jessica’s fault!” Ryan unlocked his phone and started typing a message to Jessica, but it was
challenging due to his new acrylic nails. “Stupid fucking nails!” Ryan finally finished typing out
the text and sent it, “What the duck did you do to be?”

Jessica replied, “Hard to type with your new nails?”
“So this is your fault!”
“Yes, it is my doing, but it isn’t done yet.”
Ryan looked in the mirror and saw that his short brown hair had become long and

blonde. He ran his hand through it to see if it
was real. As he stroked his hair, his head
started to feel foggy. He noticed his face
changing as well; it became smooth and girly.
His lips underwent the most significant change
as they swelled massively, giving him a slight
lisp. “Mwa head weels like so funny.” Ryan tried
to unlock his phone using his Face ID, but it
didn’t recognize him, and he had to manually
type in his password. He texted Jessica again,
“Like why do I look like a bimbo and why is my
head all like fuzzy?”

“You said you didn’t get enough sex. So
I’m just giving you a hand.”

Ryan felt a breeze on his legs. He
looked down and saw that his pants were gone.
He was covered up by his pink button-down
shirt. His legs started getting thicker as his
thighs got fat. His ass got extremely thick as
well. At the same time, his head was getting
foggier. “Mwa head feels wike sooo ummm
empty, but like mwa ass feels soooooo good!”



Ryan jiggled his ass which only made him hornier. Ryan was so preoccupied that he didn’t
notice his shirt turning into a robe which, when opened, revealed white lingerie. Huge mounds
exploded out of Ryan’s chest and pressed firmly against the lingerie, stretching it out. The tits
grew and grew all the way to E-Cups. “Me have wike titties?”

Ryan tried to text Jessica, but the text came out like this, “Jessieeeeee like why are I
terning ntoo dis dummy sexxy bmbo? Im lik sooooo totalle a smartie. I is lik sooooo horny!”

Jessica texted, “You seem to be getting pretty far along now. I’ll be over soon.”
Ryan was getting dumber and hornier by the minute. Every single move he made just

made him hornier. It didn’t matter what he touched; his lips, tits, ass, and arm it made him
hornier. This was made much worse when his dick got sucked back into his body and was
replaced by a warm, wet slit.

A few moments later, there was a knock at the door. In walked Jessica. “Jessie, you
ummm need to like… What was I saying?” Ryan tried to confront her, but his mind was too far
gone for him to finish a simple sentence.

“You want me to change you back? I don’t think I will. Besides Rylie, once I show you my
surprise, I don’t think you’ll want to turn back anymore.” Jessica walks back over to the front
door and opens it. In walks an absolutely sexy man. Ryan’s pussy became wet very quickly. “I
think you will love being a total brainless bimbo.”

Ryan, now Rylie was absolutely going to love getting her holes filled constantly by
anybody who could and would.


