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Want to know more about Bimbo Land? Then why don’t you check out:

Welcome to Bimbo Land


Another busy day at the theme park which always seemed to be busy day or night, every single day, all year round.

There was never a shortage of fresh meat coming into Bimbo Land, whether that be returning regulars who couldn’t get enough or newcomers eager for their first taste. However with the park having such a vivid reputation it wasn’t surprising to find some newcomers who were a big more nervy than excited.

Meet Amy, Mandy and Isabel. The former pair were experienced Bimbo Land regulars. Whenever they had a chance to escape from their mundane lives they’d make a beeline straight for the park.

Isabel on the other hand had never been before and had been strongly coaxed into it by her two friends. She’d managed to say no before but somehow she’d allowed them to talk her into it this time.

She felt nervous the entire way there and it only got worse and worse when she saw the large, noisy, illuminated park off in the distance, not improving at all when she was left staring up at the gates.

“I don’t know if I can do this…” she protested as they were buying their tickets to the park.

“Nonsense, we do this all the time,” Mandy laughed as she hooked an arm around Isabel’s shoulder, “just let us show you the ropes. I guarantee one visit and you’ll be as hooked as we are.”

It was too late to go back now really, they’d already made the journey and they were at the front door. The only way now was inwards. Slightly reluctantly Isabel followed her companions into the park and into the changing rooms.

The Bimbo Land changing room had two dressing rooms, connected by a tunnel lined with mirrors. Visitors would undress and leave their items in the first room, venture into the tunnel to get their wristband and would then dress into park suitable clothing in the other room.

Isabel managed to accomplish getting out of the first changing room with all her clothes removed, now it was time to collect their wristbands.

Waiting for them in the tunnel was a big rack filled with the pink bands, each girl taking one of them. Amy and Mandy both turned their attention down to their first timer friend.

“Seeing as it’s your first time here we’ll let you try on yours first,” Amy said.

“I don’t know…”

“Come on, don’t be a chicken, you know we wouldn’t do anything to harm you,” Mandy explained. She did have a point.

Isabel composed herself as she placed the band around her wrist. A sharp gasp rose from her lips as soon as she locked the wristband onto her arm and suddenly felt a tingling warm running through her entire body! It felt like she was on fire.

Suddenly her body began to change before her eyes, almost like magic. Suddenly her already handy chest ballooned outwards like she was some sort of cartoon character, breasts suddenly expanded, ramping up in size.

Where her tits went the rest of her followed, something similar happening with her ass, those buns tingling rather pleasantly as they suddenly bulged in size, dragging out her hips as her waist remained in place, giving her a strong hourglass figure.

Even her lips thickened up as she watched her body change in that large screen of mirrors. Her friends sure hadn’t warned her that any of this was going to happen.

“What… I… how… but…” Isabel began to mumble outwards as she looked down at her own body, back into her mirror and then to her friends, going back between the three.

“Sorry Izzy,” Amy giggled, “we thought it’d be funnier to let you see it for yourself. That’s why everybody in this park is such a bombshell, this bracelets are incredible, watch.”

Together both Amy and Mandy put on their pink bracelets and began to change just like Izzy had. Their breast sizes rocketed, their asses jiggled as they were made large, plump and juicy and their lips got thicker; they were gaining some hot, porn star standard bodies.

“Hmm changing always feels so good,” Mandy moaned, hugging her large tits as she swayed from side to side.

“Come on don’t get so horny yet, save it for the park,” Amy scolded as she looked back at her poor friend who’d been caught like a deer in the headlights, “Come on silly let’s go get changed, we have a full park to explore.”

Isabel nodded her head slowly, feeling completely overwhelmed already, “Yeah, right,” had coming to this park been a big mistake?


“You two aren’t seriously going to go out there looking like that?” Isabel complained as her companions dragged her out of the changing room. The outfits Bimbo Land provided for their visitors didn’t leave much to the imagination, even the ones which covered the most skin. Isabel had pretty much gone as covered as she could with a bright green bikini, barely hidden below a bright pink mesh top and a tiny orange skirt, balanced utop pink high heeled boots.

Unlike her Amy and Mandy were pretty much baring all. Apart from heels they were practically naked, Amy only wearing a tiny pair of panties while Mandy wore one of those mini skirts which didn’t hide a thing along with what could be called a super crop top, a shirt which covered the arms and shoulders but stopped above the chest, all of course in those bright, florescent colors the park used for their outfits.

“Stop complaining Izzy, everybody here wears stuff like this,” Mandy sighed, rolling her eyes as they moved from the dressing area and into the open park, proving her point.

Everywhere Isabel looked she saw people dressed, or more accurately undressed, showing off their naked bodies. Really they had no reason to hide those bodies either because everyone was super hot.

It was no wonder though, those pink wristbands turned all of the girls into hotties, giving them sexy bimbo bodies that drove the men wild. All the men on the other hand had blue wristbands which turned them into big, strong, muscular hunks with large stud cocks. In Bimbo Land everybody was a ten.

Her face had been a bit red from being forced into such an embarrassing outfit but seeing everyone else in something far more revealing made her cheeks completely burn up.

“Oh come on Izzy, try not to be too embarrassed, we haven’t even gotten to the fun yet,” Mandy teased, wrapping her arm around her friends shoulder.

Right on cue the trio were approached by another trio, a trio of hung, half naked, studs.

“Hey ladies,” the suave leader of the pack called out, “how would you like to go for a couple of drinks with us?”

Of course the decision wasn’t going to be in the hands of the nervous little Isabel as Amy took over the decision making for her group as she replied, “We’d love to, gentlemen.”

Amy allowed that same man to wrap his arm around her body as they led the way, his hand reaching down to fondle and grope her thick ass thoroughly. Was Isabel really going to be okay here?


The six person group ended up taking a small private room in something that seemed to be a karaoke bar. However none of the people ended up doing any singing and the screen wasn’t even offering up any songs, instead it was showing a filthy adult movie as Amy and Mandy got into the swing of groping and kissing those hot studs as the drinks came flowing in.

Naturally while the other five were drinking alcohol she’d chosen a safer bet and was instead nursing down a milkshake in the corner, pretending not to peek at her friends even though she couldn’t keep her eyes off them.

Amy and Mandy were sprawled over the lap of the large hunks, groaning without restraint as they allowed those strong hands to wander anywhere they desired, tough and rub anywhere they pleased. In return those soft, feminine, fingers were grinding down onto thick, hard, bulges.

“Will your friend be alright over there?” one of those studs asked Amy and Mandy.

“Oh she’ll be fine,” Mandy confirmed, “it’s just her first time here so she’ll just need a bit more time until she’s as… hospitable as we are.”

After those words the two joined together with a wet, firm, kiss, tongues swirling together as they began to make out, bodies squeezing together. Isabel peeked out of the corner of her eye as she saw that large, firm, cock pressing inwards, violating into her friend’s wet, hot, pussy, the two joining together in sex.

Mandy wasn’t the only one who was getting started. Amy had stripped out of her panties and was bent down between two of the hot men, her lips wrapped down around one of their cocks while a greedy tongue was feasting on her dripping, wet, pussy.

The room began to smell of sex as Mandy’s moans came flowing out, her pussy being fucked quickly, hard, rough, overflowing with passion as she gripped tightly onto her personal stud.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, so fucking good,” she groaned out like she was seriously in a porn film, her juices flowing out as that rock hard shaft pounded into her juicy softness.

Amy too was just being given her own cock, her body turned to the side to allow easy and comfortable access to her tightness, her slit being stretched around that fat dick which came drilling into her with a sudden thrust, the thrusts slapping against her thick backside, making it clap together and slap into his body, her lips still nursing on the large cock in her mouth, that was sinking into her throat.

Isabel watched wide eyed, her face completely burning up as she slurped on that thick, tasty milk drink as she tried to ignore the fact that her own nipples were rock hard and her pussy was tingling from smelling, hearing and watching that hot sex involving her two best friends.

They were all being so rough, so intense. It wasn’t like the sex she was used to, not that she was very experienced to begin with. That was slow, romantic maybe; this was lustful, overflowing passion. This was like the sex seen in porn except there was no acting here, this was the real deal.

Amy’s mouth was stuffed and she couldn’t make much noise but Mandy was left to fill the room with her cries, echoing through the small box. The studs gave compliments and groans about how good it felt but they were being drowned out by the volume the slutty Mandy moaned out at.

“Shit I’m gonna cum! Fuck fuck here it comes, cumming!” she hissed out with a howl as her juices came squirting out, wetness gushing down from her loins, rushing down that hefty swinging package below, soaking it in her trickling wetness. It was such a vivid sight of true pleasure.

She wasn’t the only one being driven to their climax though. Faces were scrunched tightly as waves of orgasmic bliss were circulating through the rooms, groaning voices echoing from the walls as more voices said those magic words, “I’m cumming!”

Hot seed came rushing from those cocks, filling up those slutty girls, the warmth shooting inwards with the overwhelming excess spurting back down over those cocks in a vivid, messy and highly sexual display, juices squelching and balls churning as all those hot loads exploded everywhere.

The seconds counted down as pulse after pulse of those fat dicks kept all of that cum pumping out, packing those insides with jizz, womb and stomach stuffed to the brim. Luckily they wouldn’t have to worry about pregnancy thanks to their state of the art wristbands which meant they could have all the unprotected sex they wanted without consequence.

Those studs dropped back, panting heavily as Amy and Mandy slipped back from around those cocks, their holes dripping with the thick, white, cream.

“Hmm delicious,” Amy commented, licking her cum matted lips.

“It always feels amazing having that warm feeling radiating from your insides,” Mandy said as she rubbed her hand over her stomach; then there was a cry.

“I can’t take it anymore!” Isabel suddenly squealed out, her hands having wandered down between her legs as she was watching, rubbing and touching herself. She’d gotten herself so wet thanks to the grinding motions of her fingers but that heat wasn’t going to be sated by her thin fingers, she needed something bigger, something hard, thick and warm.

“What did we tell you? She just needed a bit of time, even a good girl like her will turn into a slutty little minx with that bracelet around her wrist.”

“I guess watching us fucking didn’t do any harm either.”

“Not to mention the milkshake she was drinking. They don’t make that stuff from cows around here,” the two of them giggled, looking down at their companion, chest heaving as her face was burning bright and red.

“Please help me, I need it,” she panted up to the two of them, begging.

“Oh it’s not us you need to ask,” Amy giggled as she motioned to the guys behind. Isabel got the idea.

As those studs looked up they found a fresh face staring up to them, sitting up on the room’s table with her legs spread open to reveal her juicy, needy, leaking pussy, panties removed to give an unobscured view.

“Please fuck me,” Isabel groaned over to those studs, “I’m so horny, I need cock.”

Any man who chose to turn down such an offer would need to have their head examining, of course the offer was absolutely snapped up.

She was pushed down against the table as her body was mounted from above, a strong, large, muscular body sinking down into her from above, kissing into her wet, leaking, pussy lips with the head of a large cock that had already gotten erect again; nobody got soft in Bimbo Land.

Not long ago she’d been nervous and scared by the park, overawed, but not she was happily participating in the nasty act itself, hips drilling down into hers from above, filling her up with a fat, hard, erect, throbbing, veiny cock that slid deep into her soaking tight wetness, making her groan out in squealing pleasure.

Her face lit up in pleasure as her tightness was stretched open to accommodate the large size, the stallion dick plunging into the very limit of her loins, filling her completely, hitting all of her buttons, making her body writhe around in ecstasy.

“This is amazing!” Isabel hissed out as her body was trapped down into the table by a heavier weight than she was, a stronger force, “So good! So good! Sex has never felt close to this good before!”

The two studs who were being left out were feeling rather jealous, their throbbing cocks clearly showing so, but they had nothing to fear as both felt a hand wrap around their erections.

“Don’t forget about us,” Mandy said with a large grin.

“Come on don’t let them hog all the fun, let’s have more sex,” Amy giggled out as she mounted onto a lap and filled herself up with more dick, moaning in pleasure.

Now all three were having sex, riding cock and being slammed down into a shaking table, letting out all sorts of slutty, squealing, lustful moans as the room baked with sweat and trapped in the sound of those sexual screams.

Isabel’s fingers dragged up against the strong back above her, nails scratching into his skin as she clung onto him, face warped in pleasure as he used all that technically improved strength to drill down into her twitching loins, giving her the pleasure she was seeking.

“Yes I’m cumming! Fuck I’m cumming, it’s so fucking good!” Isabel cried out at the top of her burning lungs as her entire body trembled in place as a powerful orgasm came rushing over her, making every part of her shake as the juicy, explosive, orgasm came rushing out, making her eyes roll back into her skull.

It’d been such a quick transformation. She went from the shy girl in the corner to the needy slut in the middle of the room, getting her body stirred up around a hard stallion of a dick; the sex she’d had in the past couldn’t compare to this. If that was a low budget flick filmed in the garage this was a Hollywood blockbuster.

Speaking of blocks she thought hers was going to pop, her mind was going crazy from all that euphoric pleasure racing through her. Apparently everything in the park was safe, everything would return to normal once leaving but she wasn’t completely sure, she felt like she was going completely mad; she was going to turn into a cock loving nympho!

“More, more, more,” she babbled out, totally drunk from that hard slab of manhood as her and her friends experienced the womanly pleasures they could only feel with a man.

Their bodies writhed and twitched around in place, their own orgasms seemingly balancing on a hair trigger while those studs were afforded the stamina to just keep going and going and going thanks to their blue bands. Would Isabel be able to keep her mind in check before they were finished?

Isabel went crazy, Mandy squealed in pleasure and Amy savored every pulse and pump of that fat dick. The trio were enjoying every second of their adventure now they’d gotten on the same wavelength and the studs they were using as their meat dildos were in a similar situation.

Almost in unison those three hunks of man meat began to orgasm, began to dash over the finishing ride with a thick, gushing, white flourish which came pumping out in hot, white, thick, squirting ropes of hot jizz which pumped into those needy, lustful, female bodies wrapped around those flesh hoses. Each slut was getting her body filled to the brim.

While she wasn’t new to sex she was new to ‘unprotected’ fun and this was Isabel’s first experience at getting her cunt packed with seed. She tensed up, shaking, brain melting away as the hotness pumped and clung into her womb.

“Raw sex is so good, so fucking good! Do it, put a baby into me! I’m cumming from being bred!” she hissed out as she began to orgasm again, her juices spraying out as his cum filled up her womb.

“She does know she can’t get pregnant here, right?” Amy groaned with hot pants, her own womb being flooded with jizz.

“Now now let the poor thing dream,” Mandy added as their shy friend joined their world of sluttitude. Now she was another Bimbo Land cock addict just like them.


Once the floodgates were opened they were open. Once Isabel had been introduced to the world of sex that only Bimbo Land could offer, that unique brand of completely lustful, out of this world fucking, she was completely hooked and wanted more.

The girls weren’t going to spend their whole day locked inside a tiny little karaoke bar riding the same cocks over and over again, even if they did all take a turn sampling each member before they departed. They had an entire park to explore and lots more cock meat to ride.

Just like any theme park Bimbo Land was filled with rides, booths and games, even if they all just happened to have a sexual twist put onto them. The girls weren’t content until they tried out everything.

They moved through all of the lewd rides they could get onto. The Hump Them Cars where they had to have sex with whoever their car bumped into. The Jerk Cups where they pumped a hard dick as much as they could, coating their bodies in cum. The Fuck-ousel was particularly entertaining, bouncing up and down on a stranger’s lap as they moved in circles, visible to anyone who was walking past. All the rides were just so much fun!

Sadly they couldn’t say in the park forever, no matter what Isabel may have been insisting when she started to get incredible dumb and ditzy from the brain mushing power of the bracelet. She was even trying to encourage the girls to all go into the Bondage House, a clear sign she was getting pretty out of control; it’s always the black sheep.

They’d entered the park when the sun was still high in the sky but now it was starting to dip beyond the horizon, definitely time to leave. However there was still time for one last hold up.

“How long is she going to take?” Mandy complained. Isabel was only supposed to be nipping to the toilet before they left but it’d been fifteen minutes.

“Like what’s she doing?” Amy sighed as the two of them moved from their waiting spot to go check up on their companion. As they moved closer to the toilet block they heard a collection of moans coming from close by, behind one of the bushes. One peek over and their question to what was holding Isabel up was answered.

The horny, slutty, girl was on her front, laying down across the chest of a big stud as he pounded his erection up into her juicy insides, fucking her hard in her wet pussy as another man plowed into her from behind, stuffing her asshole with dick.

Her mouth was also stuffed as she slurped on a fat shaft, both of her hands up at her sides, jerking off another pair of dicks, Isabel indulging in all the pleasures of the flesh she could before she had to leave the park.

“And she was acting like such a prude when she got here,” Mandy giggled as the two spied on their friend as she got her body pounding in each hole.

Isabel’s body was writhing in pleasure from those hard, fast, strong thrusts which pounded deeply into her tightness, each hole getting stirred up and it made her body feel incredible. She’d turned into such a crazed sex addict, a needy bimbo slut with a lust for dick. Cock was the greatest, it was the drug she addicted to, she couldn’t help herself but worship a pack of hard cocks and take all the cum they were storing within.

Amy and Mandy had only meant to have a quick peek but the longer they watched their friend getting pounded, enjoying herself in pussy dripping pleasure, they felt themselves getting jealous desiring the same thing for themselves.

They were in luck when their wiggling asses and juicy pussies were spotted by a bunch of passing men, “Hey ladies, you in need of some assistance?”

The two grinned as they reached their hands pack, spreading their holes open with hot moans, Mandy insistent “Oh yes please, please help our horny bodies with your fat cocks.”

Suddenly they were back in an orgy, they were participating in another raunchy gang bang as all three women were being fucked together, all of them moaning hotly in total lust as those rock hard, super sized, dicks pounding into their artificially pumped up bodies, their sexy bimbo curves wobbling around as they got their final taste of dick for the day.

Amy and Mandy squeezed hands together as their orgams gushed from them, legs shaking as they struggled to keep on standing, still able to watch Isabel who was completely and utterly cock drunk having so many hard dicks around her. She was only going to be pushed over the edge when the guys began to grunt, faces scrunching up as they felt that hot churning from deep within their loins.

It was time to cement the final memory of an overall memorable trip into their minds and deep into their bodies as cocks began to pulse and bulge, orgasms racing as voices began to call in unison, “Cumming!”

The ending scene was as hot, as explosive, as down right vivid and raunchy as one would imagine. Hot ropes of cum came spraying out, bathing over Isabel’s body from the cocks being jerked in her tight grips while more parting shots came overflowing from those holes that were guzzling down all of that molten white jizz, the shy girl turned slut being pasted inside and out while her companions were only lucky enough to get their wombs painted white.

Still all three were feeling ecstasy, trembling and moaning, bodies quivering as orgasms washed over them, gushing from their sensitive twats, juices bringing excess cum flooding down those thighs, marking them as lewd bimbo sluts. Their time in Bimbo Land was one none of them would ever forget.


“I’m so going to miss work tomorrow now,” Mandy sighed as she looked out of the passenger side window.

“You should have booked off more than one day like I did,” Amy nagged.

“Well I didn’t expect somebody to get carried away and keep us here until after sunset.”

Isabel blushed from the back seat. She could barely believe all of the things she did in there, that bracelet truly was powerful. Not only did it give her body, her figure, a complete makeover, making her look like a porn star, it also messed with her brain to give her the sexual drive and inhibitions of one too.

“I didn’t mean it…”

“Oh come on Izzy we understand,” Amy called back.

“Yeah someone got a little overstimulated with all that cock around. Didn’t know you had it in you Isabel.”

Her face wasn’t going to get any less red from being teased by both of her friends, even if everything they were saying was totally true.

“The main question is though, do you want to come with us again next time?”

Even though she was tomato red a small smile crept across Isabel’s lips, “Definitely.”

She wouldn’t miss it for the world.
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