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Make sure you don’t miss out on any of the previous episodes of The Bimbo Games:

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Lose

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Moo


Finally it’s the moment you’ve been waiting for, the highlight of your week. It’s a whole new episode of The Bimbo Games!

Once again it’s another packed house of adoring bimbofication fans, ready to cheer until their throats are sore over all the devious delights the show has to offer. They don’t even know who the contestant is, what the course will be or what stipulation she must stick to is, they just know it’s going to be good.

Even if the finer details may change, the overall picture remains the same as always. Today’s contestant will have to make it through all the stages without failing to win the grand prize. If they lose then all they receive is a forfeit fit for a show of this magnitude.

Not wanting to keep the people in the studio waiting any longer, the show’s theme boomed out and the lights flashed, whipping the audience into a frenzy before the mysterious voice which ran the event made his presence known.

“Ladies and gentlemen, please put your hands together for today’s contestant, Vivian!”

The fans gave Vivian a warm reception as she stepped into the spotlight and gave all the viewing public a good look at who was starring in tonight’s episode. As always she was a pretty young woman with soft skin, beautiful features and a nice body.

She was twenty seven years old and had a brunette bob cut, gorgeous blue eyes and soft, rosy, cheeks. As for her body it was naturally curvaceous with soft thighs, a large behind and a deep cleavage, all wrapped up in red bikini. Even without any changes she was a stunning thing.

“Vivian is a waitress from Maine who wants to end this show standing tall,” the faceless announcer said, “However she’ll only manage to do so if she manages not to fall!”

“I have to not fall over?” Vivian asked, wanting to make sure.

“That’s right. If at any time you hit the floor with your knees, behind, chest, hands or more, you lose! To win you have to stay on your feet!”

What an awkward sounding stipulation. She couldn’t fall over? It didn’t sound like the usual things the show did. What sort of obstacles were they gonna use on her?

“You don’t seem so confident Vivian. If you want you can forfeit right now and get this over with.”

“No way! I was a cheerleader back in college, I know how to stay up! Tonight I’m gonna join the winner’s club!”

While contestants did seem to stumble and lose a lot more than they won that didn’t mean that nobody had ever walked away with the grand prize. There was a small group who had managed to conquer the course, however it wasn’t going to be a walk in the park for Vivian. If she wanted to join them she was going to have to earn it.

“I guess we’ll have to see about that. I take it that this means you’re ready to begin?”

“I’m ready!”

“Then let’s see what we have waiting for you in stage number one!”

As always the curtains, which were covering the path ahead, rose and the lights came on to illuminate the course, finally revealing Vivian’s first challenge of the show and it was surprising. Surely they had to be joking? There was nothing there!

Vivian looked in surprise over the completely flat floor which led to the other side. She expected hurdles and hoops not a casual stroll.

“Please take your position on the starting block when you’re ready to begin.”

Starting block? That was a new one but there it was, just off the edge of the stage. It was a large box with two foot print indents to show her where to start. Perhaps they always used them and they just cut it out of the edit, she had no idea. Instead she simply went and took her position.

Once both feet were in place, Vivian squeaked as suddenly she sunk down into the box which almost sent her tumbling over. What the heck was that!?

“Hey what’s the big deal!? That’s not fair!”

“Don’t worry we haven’t started yet, there is nothing to worry about.”

Yes there was! She could feel something being pressed into her bare feet within the box. Something was wrapping around her ankles too.

“What’s happening in this box!?”

“Why don’t we reveal all?”

Open sesame, the box cracked open and showed what was inside. Vivian had dropped into a pair of huge, red, platform heels which had been strapped in place. Suddenly the challenge had just been made a whole lot harder.

Vivian wasn’t some heel wearing amatuer but she wasn’t used to six inches plus of tacky bimbo footwear. Needless to say she wasn’t pleased at the sudden revelation.

“Oh no, do I have to wear these the whole way through?”

“Well you can try and take them off but don’t be surprised if they’re stuck. Anyway I think you have bigger things to worry about, like the fact that this stage starts now!”

She sighed. What a bother. At least there wasn’t any time limit which meant that she could go as slowly as she wanted and get used to the heels. However that plan faded away when she stepped forwards and almost slipped right down to the floor.

“What was that!?” she squawked, her legs shaking as she balanced awkwardly, unable to get any grip.

“Did the janitor accidentally mop the floor before the show? I’m sorry that wasn’t meant to happen!”

“Yeah I bet,” she growled as she held her arms out wide and took the smallest steps possible to try and offset the slippiness of the floor, and the height of those towering platform heels. One false step and her and her hopes were going down.

Trying to move over the waxed surface was a huge inconvenience in that footwear but Vivian was slowly managing it with only moderate shaking thanks to her baby steps. However such a thing wasn’t exactly a great spectator sport. The fans quickly grew bored.

Luckily they were watching a show that loved it fans just as much as it loved turning women into bimbos.

“Oops, I forgot to mention,” the faceless announcer suddenly said, “If you don’t make it to the other side before the time runs out you will receive an extra forfeit and you only have one minute remaining!”

That got the fans going again and it got Vivian too, in a different way. Suddenly she couldn’t afford to carefully balance, she had to try and hurry!

Small steps turned into a rushed stride but that mainly just threw her balance off and made her skate around like a deer on ice. Her legs were kicking everywhere, she looked like she was going to slip with every movement!

Vivian gasped as close fall came after close fall. It was impossible to rush on the waxy floor in such inconvenient footwear. In the end she had to come to a complete stop just to regain her balance.

“Dammit,” she hissed as she knew she’d lost to the clock and after going back to her tiny step routine to finish safely she found that to be the case.

“Congratulations on completing stage one but you didn’t manage to do it in the time limit. That means it’s forfeit time!”

She felt cheated but there was no way they’d accept her complaints, instead Vivian waited to see what part of her would grow. However nothing seemed to get bigger, something just seemed to get hotter.

It took Vivian longer than she would have liked to realize that her pussy was suddenly growing unbearable hot. It was hard to keep her fingers away as a wetness began to drip out, her thighs having to answer the call instead with a grind that felt so good.

This time the nanobots weren’t giving her larger tits or a fatter ass. What it was doing was making that mound more sensitive, more excited. Just pressing into her bikini bottom was making her body shudder.

Vivian ended up biting her bottom lip as her face shone red, tingles of delight coursing up from her loins, making her heart pound in her chest.

“Do you want to tell us all what the forfeit did to you Vivian?” the announcer asked the panting contestant.

“In your dreams…”

“Then let’s just get a close up and show all our adoring fans.”

“No wait,” she squeaked a little too late as the camera get a front row seat to the soaked camel toe before she covered it with her hands. However that palm press simply milked out another moan and another throb of pleasure.

“That’s right folks, Vivian just got a sensitivity spike down below. I hope that it won’t stand in your way as we move straight into stage two.”

Again the curtain rose to reveal was waiting ahead. This time it was a more conventional looking stage with an odd looking setup which Vivian would have to overcome.

The scene ahead was something close to a tunnel. It was a long passageway that was big enough to move down but not while standing. To get through someone would have to lower themself down some, very inconvenient for somebody who wasn’t able to crawl.

Just as inconvenient as the limited headroom was the long rope which ran straight from one side to the other, right through the middle of the passage, lifted not high off the floor.

Down its long length was the occasional bulged out knot which would be a third level of inconvenience for anybody who had to venture through, and probably had to grind something along the length; something wet and sensitive.

Once again the show had made a very devious toy. To get through to the other side, Vivian would have to walk in a squat with her pussy grinding along the rope.

Vivian didn’t look too pleased as she inspected the entrance and figured out what she had to do. Her balance couldn’t handle bending forwards which meant that a crouched walk was her only choice which sunk her cameltoe down.

Naturally she didn’t look to be in too much of a hurry to start. However the announcer knew what to do about that.

“Now let’s discuss your time limit.”

“Hey no!”

“If you manage to make it to the end in two minutes we’ll take those heels off you. If you don’t then it’s time for another forfeit.”

The Bimbo Games never let its contestants rest on their laurels. Vivian knew she had no choice but to play along and if she managed to do it then suddenly her main source of irritation was removed from the equation altogether!

Finally she ducked into the tunnel and squatted down on those giant heels, her sensitive slit pushing against the rope, making her squeal out. She could already tell this was gonna be unbearable.

“Okay Vivian, the clock starts now!”

As soon as the clock began she got going. She was glad to have the walls to hang onto because stepping forward in the cramped space on those bimbo heels was hard as heck, especially as she was dragging her covered mound along the rough rope length.

Her sensitive body reacted to every single brush of fabric against her loins, juices gushing as she squealed out, shivers coursing through her shaky legs. She knew it wouldn’t be easy but it was even harder than she thought.

Vivian left a glossy trickle of her lust all over the rope as she moved forward, her face red as her eyelids drooped heavily and her lips panted hotly. It was so difficult but she was just about managing it, just about managing to drag herself forward; then she hit the first wall.

That clear path between her thighs was suddenly blocked by an encumbrance knot. It was so big and solid, she knew what it was there to do. It was there to slow her, and to make her squeal.

To overcome the obstacle she had to push with her hips, forcing herself over the knot and forcing it to grind nice and firmly into her pussy. That sensation spike sent her head rolling back and made her squeal out a high pitched moan.

It was something of a miracle that she managed to overcome the first knot without cumming but it left her body in a state. Her legs felt like jelly, her heart was pounding hard and her pussy was on fire. She wasn’t sure if she would make it past the second without squirting.

Even dragging herself to number two was difficult. Her legs threatened to buckle with every step as her body was turned into a furnace of lust. Then she arrived at the obstacle and returned to torment.

When just sliding along the basic rope, it rubbed just against her slit. The knot spread her open and rolled across, sending a surge through her body.

Knot number two was too much for Vivian. She released a high pitched squeal and began to squirt as her hips attempted to roll to the other side of its thickness.

That powerful orgasm gushing out completely took the strength out of Vivian’s legs and almost sent her tumbling to a loss. However she just managed to grab the rope with her hands and keep herself from falling, saving the show. That did increase the pressure on her already sensitive loins though. She was lucky to have just passed the climax giver before sinking down, that could have really set her off.

“Wow, that was a close one!” the announcer cheered, “Without that rope Vivian would be down and out right now. But then without it maybe she wouldn’t have just squirted herself silly to begin with?”

It took her a few gasps of air to recover enough to keep moving forward, to keep rubbing herself along the rope path, leaving the remnants of her climax behind. However it wasn’t the last she would face in the tunnel, there were still three knots to go.

On those jelly legs she eventually arrived at knot three and with the second having readied her up passage over the third was impossible without more squealing and more squirting; she was being forced to cum again!

Obviously with number three setting her off, there was no way that four and five weren’t going to do the same.

As her heat grew worse and her pussy got more sensitive, even the bare rope was close to making her cum but instead she just saved the messy displays for those rope knots. However she managed to remain standing after everyone and soon emerged on the other side.

She really wanted to drop down and rest but sadly that wasn’t an option.

“Congratulations, you passed stage number two and I only counted four orgasms along the way! Seriously how are those legs still standing?”

“Tell me about it,” she wheezed out. They were shaking even when she was just standing still.

“That’s the good news. Sadly there is bad news as you were way off that time limit you agreed to.”

Shit, she’d forgotten all about that.

“I didn’t agree to anything!” she hissed at the faceless announcer.

“A deal is a deal. Let’s see what forfeit you’re getting this time.”

Last time nothing got bigger, this time something certainly did. As she tried to recover as fast as possible, a tingling engulfed her bust and her chest began to expand rapidly.

Vivian had to cup her growing jugs as they threatened to send her off balance as they raced through the cup sizes and compressed into her bikini top. That was the first warning she received about the fact the nanobots had decided to make her nipples as sensitive as her needy pussy.

She bit down on her bottom lip and squealed as throbbing sensations came from her nipples as they were smothered by the fabric covering. She couldn’t take it, she needed her top off!

Luck game to the rescue as her tits became too big to handle and the elastic snapped, sending the bikini flying away, revealing her titanic tits and stiff, needy, nipples. There went her balance.

“Wow, what a pair! These forfeits just keep getting better and better. Sadly we need to take a commercial break now to get Vivian prepared for stage number three. Maybe if she’s lucky she’ll have recovered from her lust by the end of the ads, but I wouldn’t count on it!”

Yep, she wouldn’t count on it either.

“So don’t go anywhere folks. We’ll be back after these messages.”


“Welcome back everybody, thanks for sticking around! Speaking of sticking I’m sure you’d love to see the new and improved Vivian. Bring her in!”

Why was sticking important? Because her naked chest had something stuck to it which she showed to the cameras and the audience as she came back on stage. Attached to each of her nipples were two, small, vibrating eggs, taped firmly in a sandwich style.

They weren’t the only vibrators attached to her body. There was also a bulge in her bikini bottoms, demonstrating a similar scene below. Her clit had been surrounded by a bundle of vibrating eggs.

Despite the fact that they weren’t turned on she didn’t look too comfortable. After all she was still super horny, balancing on giant platform heels and trying to support a freshly pumped up pair of mega breasts.

Just in case things weren’t hard enough for her already, her hands had also been taped together behind her back; a Bimbo Games favorite.

“So Vivian, I’m sure you’re probably wondering why you’re covered in vibrators?”

“Obviously!”

“Then I’ll reveal all by revealing stage number three!”

The curtain rose to show what was hiding within. It was a big, pink, plastic structure, shaped like a spiral, not that Vivian could see that from her vantage point.

“I’m sure we all like seeing you wiggling around on those heels so here is the game. All you need to do is get to the center and press the button.”

She was sure there was gonna be a catch. With things that looked or sounded simple there was always a catch.

“What are the vibrators for then?”

“I know I said I’d reveal all… but I think I’ll let you find out for yourself.”
 

Clearly, that would just make it too easy. Vivian couldn’t complain though, she knew what she getting into when she agreed to take part in the show, but perhaps she was just a little naive about the difficulty.

Anyhow, with no other option but to continue, Vivian strutted her way to the entrance of the spiral and began her journey.

While her legs had more strength than when she was cumming herself silly, her hands behind her back and those giant tits hanging forwards made balancing and walking a lot harder. If she hadn’t grown a bit used to the heels during the show moving in them would have been impossible. Still it was no surprise when Vivian leaned into one of the walls for support as soon as she could; big mistake.

As she put pressure onto a wall, a sudden surge emitted from her nipples and down between her legs. Suddenly the vibrators were moving at full power!

Vivian squealed and wobbled away, almost stumbling to the floor. She would have done so, if she hadn’t crashed into the other wall.

When she left the wall the vibrators turned off instantly, however as soon as she hit the other they came back on again, hard, sending pulses of pleasure through her body. Now she knew why the announcer had kept so quiet.

“I guess I can reveal now. Those walls are pressure sensors! If you touch them the vibrators will turn on to full power!”

That was a revelation all the fans loved but Vivian hated. She kept trying to escape but her balance was so bad she couldn’t help but wobble to the other side and turn the vibes back on. They were so damn powerful as well.

Squealing and squirming as the vibrations attacked her most sensitive spots, Vivian suddenly felt something flushing over her, something she recognized from that rope tunnel. She was being forced to orgasm again!

She threw her head back and crashed into another wall as a messy squirt sprayed from her pussy and left those panties so soaked they were completely transparent. They may have looked like normal bikini bottoms but they obviously weren’t made of the proper material, everything became visible!

With her pinkness showing, Vivian panted as she couldn’t escape from the vibrations. Without her arms for balance she couldn’t stand up without the wall, she just had to struggle from wall to wall, hoping to minimize the exposure to the maximum level of stimulation.

Again Vivian pushed off the wall, the vibrations turning to nothing, all so that it could suddenly spike and make her moan out a high pitched squeal. The contrast between nothing and everything made it even more shocking.

It wasn’t long until Vivian was cumming again, her juices staining her inner thighs and dripping all over her heels. She was struggling to even muster the strength to push from the wall and take a break from the vibrations, instead she was stuck dragging her giant smothered tits on a direct path to the center, being drowned in overloading pleasure.

Because Vivian couldn’t see the shape or size of the spiral structure, she didn’t know how close she was to the center. She simply prayed it was close. Her body was an orgasmic mess.

Every single climax made her body more sensitive and more vulnerable to the attack of those vibrators. The time between her orgasms began to decrease to the point where she was having a new one every few steps.

Vivian’s face was completely red as she drooled saliva down her chin and tears down her cheeks. Her legs, which threatened to buckle at any moment, were completed plastered with her flowing juices. Without the wall she wouldn’t have been able to keep going but without it she also wouldn’t have gotten into this mess to begin with.

The crowd cheered in glee at every spasm which coursed through her figure, every moan which popped from her lips and every gush that squirted from her soaked through panties. It wouldn’t be long until she completely collapsed.

Just about managing to drag herself forward, finally Vivian saw the light at the end of the tunnel. The path ahead was open, she’d made it to the center!

Once she got to the end of the spiral she went staggering into the middle of the room. However she still couldn’t get her balance and she would have fallen if she didn’t crash right into the centerpiece of the shape; a muscular man.

She leaned into his front, panting and glistening his chest with slobber as her legs trembled. The max strength vibrations had gone but they were still buzzing away, simply at a lower tempo.

“Congrats Vivian, you’ve finally arrived at the center! Now all you need to do is press the button and escape!”

“B-button?” she groaned out, her mind as tired as her body, “I… I don’t see it…”

“Well maybe you should look down below because the pressure ring is in plain sight, right at the base of that stud’s massive cock!”

A final twist. If Vivian wanted to press the button she had to get all the way down the length of that big black dick, and her taped up hands wouldn’t be able to do the job. She’d have to use her body instead.

If Vivian used her pussy she would be able to keep her balance, however she had no way of removing those soaked panties. The only other hole available was her mouth.

Vivian tried to compose herself so that she could take a squatted position but after hitting the double figure count of orgasms, and with the vibrators still buzzing and slowly getting more powerful, it wasn’t an easy job.

“I wouldn’t take too long if I was you. Those toys of yours are on the clock. The more time which passes the faster they become!”

That explained that mystery, she had to hurry before it was too late. Using the stud’s body for support she slowly squatted on those massive heels, her pussy still dripping.

Her legs were weak and shaky but she still managed to get herself down to eye level with that hunky, hard, cock. However she didn’t know how long she could keep posing like that so she wasted no time, opened her drooling mouth and wrapped her lips around his meat shaft.

His dick was so damn big that she had to stretch her lips open wide to accommodate its girth. She could at least console herself that its size in her mouth was helping her balance, along with the fact it actually felt pretty damn good.

In her lust drunk state, sucking cock felt utterly amazing!

Vivian began to drool profusely as she moaned out, her hips squirming as her sensitive spots throbbed, her pussy leaking as the raw flavor in her mouth baked her mind. If she wasn’t careful she was gonna become a slut, she was simply here on business!

Remembering her goal, Vivian began to push her head forward, slowly sinking herself down the length of that hard meat. The size of it meant the task wasn't a simple one. She had to bury it down into her own throat just for a chance of hitting its base.

She gagged and drooled as she went lower and lower, its might bulging her open. However she finally did it after some time. With the vibrations increasing, her lips sealed around the ring on his crotch.

“Oh, that wasn’t meant to happen,” the announcer said as Vivian awaited her victory, “The doors were supposed to open. I guess the button must be a bit stiff. Try pressing it a bit harder.”

Not open!? Vivian couldn’t deal with that, she had to throw her head back and bucks forward, trying to urge it open.

“Still nothing, so weird. Maybe our stud should give her a helping hand!?”

The audience cheered as the hunk grabbed her head and began to use it, swinging it forward and back, driving her down around his cock, slapping her lips to the base. He was using her mouth like a toy and it was making her body react.

Sprays of excitement began to climax from her pussy as her eyes fluttered, her jelly legs shuddering from the rough usage. She couldn’t stop, his actions were making her body cum like crazy!

Orgasm after orgasm washed over her as he fucked her throat, made her makeup run and forced those giant tits to jiggle. Yet still the door didn’t open, not until he was finished.

Finally, after humping her mouth like crazy, he growled and tensed up, burying himself to the hilt in her throat and starting to cum, unloading his hot, thick, raw, male seed right down into her, flooding her stomach with his essence.

With her insides radiating his warmth, finally the straight path out of there opened up.

“There we go! The way out is finally open! Come on over Vivian!”

Yes, she was so close. But as her lips slipped from the head of his cock her legs finally buckled.

Vivian dropped to her ass and then finally onto her back, moaning as orgasms continued to gush from her body. She couldn’t take it any longer!

“Oh no Vivian, you were so close! However rules are rules and tonight you are a loser.”

“Fuck me. Fuck me please. So horny, can’t take it any longer!”

“I don’t think she can hear me folks. She’s been a great sport though hasn’t she? Shall we give her what she wants?”

The fans cheered in agreement as the stud dragged her panties away and buried his hardness into her overly sensitive pussy, making her moan and spray out more fountains of her excessive lust.

“While she’s getting that, shall we get what we want everyone!?”

Once again the audience cried out in glee as the nanobots got to work. It was time to take their prize, Vivian’s body and mind.

As she jiggled on the floor with that drunk look on her face, her bimbo transformation began. She already had the tits and that nympho pussy so the changes began on her hair. That bob cut fitted her nicely but the color needed some work which was why it transformed from a boring brunette color into a lively blonde.

Her eyelashes got thicker and her nails got longer as her lips began to plump up. They were soft and succulent but they lacked the fatness the men loved. Seeing as she’d just became a blowjob addict, puffy lips would serve her nicely.

That ass, which the hunk’s strong hips were crashing into, began to slowly increase in size. Against his dark flesh her white buns, which a glowing red hue, began to swell bigger and bigger, so that she could have the hourglass shape that all barbie bimbos dreamed of. Along with those giant tits she was going to look like such a man pleasing slut and her mind would agree.

The nanobot’s final act was her brain. They didn’t even have to change anything, they just had to preserve her current state for good. Dumb, horny, subservient; all the traits a good bimbo needs.

In a matter of moments Vivian was turned from a super busty brunette into a bootylicious bimbo bombshell who would never lose her lust for cock. It was no wonder her orgasms kept gushing out as her sensitive pussy was pounding by that thick slab of black dick.

“So good, so good!” she squealed in a drunken state as her eyes rolled back and more orgasms gushed from her body. She was in slut heaven!

“Well folks that’s all we have time for today. Give it up for Vivian for being such a wonderful contestant! Sure she lost but I think she won all of our hearts. Will our next contestant be able to win more? You’ll have to tune in next time to see. Good night everybody!”

Vivian couldn’t second the send-off. She was too busy being overloaded with euphoria as the stud within came deep inside, enjoying her first moments as the new bimbo her.
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