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Now introducing the sexiest game show on TV, it’s The Bimbo Games!

Once again the geniuses behind other classic bimbofication game shows, like Who Likes Being A Bimbo, Wheel of Bimbo and America’s Got Bimbos, have managed to come up with a concept that will leave the audience tingling in excitement and the contestants battling to walk away with big money and not some bimbo changes. However this particular show is not a quiz, it’s an endurance event.

The Bimbo Games is a sort of obstacle course of sexy fun times. Contestants have to make it through all of the stages and complete all of the changes in order to win big. If they fail, all they’ll receive is forfeits.

Of course nobody really wants to be told what the show is like, they’d much rather see all of the action for themselves so in front of a wild, cheering, crowd, the music began, the spotlight illuminated and the announcer called out over the speakers.

“Please put your hands together for tonight’s contestant, Megan!”

Out she walked onto the starting podium, waving her hands at the audience. She was a pretty young girl, only twenty three years old, with shortish, wavy brown, hair and lovely, blue, eyes.

Her body was fit, trim and slightly curvaceous, and was shown off in a white bikini which hugged her scrumptious chest and round ass tightly. It was a bit on the small side but still managed to hide all the important bits.

Despite the fact that Megan was already at the starting line, she had no idea what tasks she had to face to win big. It was a long way to the finishing point and a lot of obstacles were going to lie in her way. It was up to the people in power to reveal them to her.

“Megan is a beauty technician from California and thinks that she has what it takes to finish this run,” the announcer said to the studio, and the people at home, “I hope she’s prepared for the action because tonight’s stipulation is that this beauty must not cum!”

That was how The Bimbo Games operated. The contestant had to make it to the end while completing an overall challenge. For Megan that meant she couldn’t cum, at all, until she’d finished or it was game over.

“Now Megan, are you ready to begin!?”

“Ready!” she cheered back, confident that nothing they threw at her would make her climax.

“I like that confidence. Then let’s begin, Round One!”

The first curtain lifted up to show Megan what was waiting in front of her. Rather than anything incredible shocking, it was just a decent sized pool, filled to the brim.

“I hope you can swim Megan because your eyes aren’t playing tricks on you. Your first task is to get to the other side of this pool!”

Megan let out a sigh of relief at having such an easy first stage. Oh the naive thing, thinking that there were any easy rides on a bimbofication game show. At least the bikini suddenly made sense.

“So Megan, are you a good swimmer?” the mysterious announcer asked the pretty contestant.

“I live by the beach, of course I am!”

“Because I have a bet if you’re up to it. If you can get to the other end within one minute I’ll give you an extra ten thousand, right here, right now. But if you lose, you’ll receive an early forfeit.”

“Easy. I accept!”

“Good girl. The time starts as soon as you enter the pool!”

In her head the challenge was a cinch, she couldn’t see anyway she could possible lose. Then she got into the pool and finally figured it out.

As she dipped her lower half down into the water, she suddenly discovered that what she was swimming in wasn’t actually water. It was as transparent but it was thicker and stickier, almost like a heavy lotion. It wasn’t actually that easy to move.

“And your time starts now!”

Suddenly things weren’t looking as rosy. In a normal pool, Megan easily would have been able to swim to the end in a minute but in this sludge she couldn’t even do that. Instead she was left waddling towards the finish in a hurry, the crowd cheering as the gunk splashed all around her.

Her breathing got deeper and deeper as she battled against the density and motored forwards, desperate to beat the clock. For some reason she started to feel really hot, despite the fact that the lotion was so cool.

The heat only grew as she finally reached the other end and pulled herself out of the goo with a messy slurping sound, the gunk left all over her body, coating her completely up to her neck.

That white bikini, which had been protecting her modesty, was suddenly protecting nothing as the lotion had turned the fabric close to transparent, her nipples and pussy on clear display to all the onlookers. Even more concerning than that, she still felt so warm inside.

“Congratulations on making it through the pool Megan! However I’m afraid you didn’t do it in the time frame agreed. Don’t worry you didn’t cum so it’s not game over, but it is forfeit time!”

It wasn’t uncommon for the show to have forfeits between stages to spice things up and this was one of those times.

Each contestant was filled up with nanobots before the show, special tiny super machines that were invisible to the naked eye but were capable of making changes to the body, Megan being no exception. As the announcer made the call, the nanobots got to work.

The change that her body received was a very classic one. It was a growth to one of her assets, extra emphasis placed on the ass part; the bots made her booty grow!

Megan gasped and whined as her behind tingled and began to expand outwards, growing thicker and fatter as the seconds passed by, turning from a tight, round, rump into a big, jiggly, thing which would grind together and wobble as she moved.

Her hips spread out as the meat packed into her cheeks until her soaked bikini bottoms had turned into a thong at the back, vanishing into her deep ass cleavage. From that angle it almost looked like she was wearing no panties at all.

Finally, with her behind more than twice its original size, the growth came to an end, the audience loving every second of it. The red faced, panting, Megan didn’t seem as impressed.

“Wait…” she groaned out, squirming and tugging at the buried bikini bottoms, “Timeout. I think I got sick or something. I feel so hot…”

“Don’t worry Megan, you’re not ill. What you’re experiencing is perfectly normal for any girl who just waded through a pool filled with a powerful aphrodisiac.”

The crowd cheered wildly at the revelation while the color drained from Megan’s face, only to be returned right back due to the heat. Not being able to orgasm and aphrodisiac was not a partnership made in heaven. The show truly was devious. Just standing there was making her body horny!

“Can I just rest for a little bit?”

“Sorry Megan, no rest for the wicked and we’re all wicked here. Without further ado, let’s move onto stage number two!”

Round two and the curtain lifted on the next stage of the course, showing Megan what she would be facing. This time it was more unusual. It was like a long tunnel, the height of a box, which meant it could only be transversed through crawling. Naturally she was going through it.

“Another simple task for you Megan. All you need to do is get from one side of this tunnel to the other.”

Unlike with her first challenge, Megan knew that things couldn’t be as simple as they seem.

“So, what’s the catch?” she asked, still unable to control her hot pants.

“Catch? It’s just a simple case of reaching the other side, and I’ll even throw in an extra incentive. If you manage to get there in less than a minute we’ll give you an antidote for that aphrodisiac.”

That could seriously be a game changer! That could be the difference between her squirting in her panties and walking away with a huge amount of cash.

Megan didn’t really have a choice in the matter either way. She was still playing which meant she needed to go through the tunnel. So without further ado, she got down on her hands and knees and began to crawl inside.

The first few steps didn’t give anything away, however it wasn’t long until Megan found what devious trick the tunnel was holding. As her weight pressed onto a pressure pad, something swung out of the tunnel’s walls and spanked her hard across the tush.

A squeal flowed from her lips at the sudden paddling. It was so sharp and so fast and hit her giant, swollen, ass right on target. It stung like heck too, but not as much as it could have done, or should have done. For some reason that wince of pain spread through her body as a rush of pleasure.

Sadly for Megan the aphrodisiac had turned her body into one, big, erogenous zone.

As she was recovering from the first spank, trying to stop her body from cumming, the paddle returned and gave her another smack. There was no waiting, she had to move!

With a new determination, Megan motored forwards, trying to escape from the paddles but there was a new one waiting for her after every inch, coming in from different sides at every plate, beating her backside all over.

Panting gasps turned to quivering whimpers as her pussy grew completely soaked, her ass left glowing red. Every punishing spank was taking her closer and closer to climax. If she didn’t escape quickly it was game over and she would be forced to orgasm, on uncensored TV, from getting her ass paddled by a machine.

Even though she wanted to run like the wind, the pain and pleasure combo was making her legs weak and turning her arms to jelly. It was so hard to drag herself forward with any speed and the fans were loving every ass smacking second.

The journey, which didn’t look too long from the starting line, seemed to go on for miles. However with her buns on fire, just like her insides, she finally saw the light at the end of the tunnel. Relief at last.

Megan dragged her body out of the spanking cave and threw herself down onto the floor, panting heavily, her eyes watering and lips drooling. She looked so relieved to be out of there.

“Congrats Megan! You did it, you cleared stage number two! However you didn’t finish it in under a minute which means no antidote for you. Instead you’ll have to face a forfeit.”

She looked up with a shattered expression, “You didn’t say anything about a forfeit!”

“Did I not? Must have slipped my mind. Anyway, let’s get on with it!”

Seeing as her ass had already been swollen and was currently glowing red and reminding her of the previous stage without relief, Megan had no clue how the show could possibly get anymore devious. She seriously underestimated the minds behind the show.

For the second time that day, the nanobots got to work and began to change Megan. This time the target was her lips.

Megan began to whimper some more when she felt an unmistakable tingle all over her mouth before she began to swell, in front of the audience and for the entertainment for the viewing public across the nation. She was being puffed up and given a permanent duck face expression.

Her lips got bigger and fatter until they moved past simply large and moved into bimbo enhanced. There was no way anybody would get lips as big as hers with only nature’s assistance, they were clearly and utterly fake.

Once the swelling stopped, Megan felt over her massive lips to see the damage. That was how she discovered the second part of the change, the added sensitivity.

Due to the aphrodisiac bath from earlier her entire body felt incredible to touch but her lips were something else. They felt even more sensitive than her nipples, maybe even more so than her clitoris or g-spot. It was like electricity surging.

“What was that!?” she squealed, panting uncontrollably.

“Do you like them? We thought size was good but we thought size and sensitivity together was better. And let me tell you right now, those supersized lips will come in handy in the next stage.”

She didn’t like the sound of that, or the fact that they needed to set things up with her before beginning. That meant that the show needed to take a well deserved commercial break to earn the money they needed to entice all of those greedy bimbo competitions to compete.

Make sure you come back after the break to see if Megan has what it takes to beat The Bimbo Games.


Ad break over and the games are back on. However somebody was missing. Megan was not on the stage. That didn’t mean she’d dropped out though, it just meant she had to be introduced again.

“Welcome back folks. Before I introduce stage number three, let me bring back on today’s contestant, Megan!”

Her outfit hadn’t been changed at all but Megan certainly didn’t look the same way she had before the commercials. She’d been given a few accessories in preparation for the next event.

What was most notable of all was the fact that her arms were bound behind her own back and the fact that in her lips, in those thick, succulent, pink pillows, sat a big, red, ball gag that further emphasized her swollen state.

Megan’s cheeks were glowing crimson due to the embarrassment of being seen in such a getup, plus something else, something that the announcer happily revealed.

“For this next stage, Megan will have to compete this obstacle course while carrying a vibrator to the finish line. If she cums, or if she drops the toy, she loses.”

The obstacle course wasn’t a particular hard one. It wasn’t rope swings or net climbs, it was mainly just a few small balance sections and some knee height items to jump over. Easy stuff, usually.

“Now of course it’s never so easy on this show,” the announcer said, “We didn’t want her carrying it with her mouth, or her hands, so we had to restrain them. So I wonder where else she could have chosen to keep it?”

It was at this moment that the camera’s zoomed in close and the audience went crazy as they saw the way her transparent panties’ bulged around the toy as it became clear she was using her lower mouth to transport the thing. She didn’t look too comfortable doing it, but it was the only way.

“I’m not a cruel man so there is no time limit to beat this time. Just can you beat the course? Megan, you may begin!”

Before he said those words, the toy was inside of her but was completely dormant, turned off. However on that sentence it was switched to on and boy did she show it.

Megan trembled in place as the vibrations coursed up through her loins, making her legs shudder and her juices flow. It felt irresistible from the get go which meant she had to hurry before she couldn’t take it any longer.

On jelly legs she went, swaying and stumbling around as she awkwardly maneuvered over nothing jumps, under nets and through tire beds. It was amazing how such easy obstacles became ordeals with the right, or wrong, stimulation.

Speaking of stimulation, it around halfway through the course, with the fans in full voice, that the mysterious announcer spoke up again.

“She may be looking flustered but she’s really doing it folks. I think we need to turn this up a notch.”

His words worried her. They were right to. Suddenly a new vibration started but it wasn’t one in her pussy, which was already gushing juices. It was from her gag, sending pulses into her swollen, sensitive, lips.

Megan squealed a muffled moan and dropped down onto her knees from the sudden stimulation spike. It felt too much for her, she was going to cum!

“I think this is it folks! She’s down on her knees! She’s about to blow!”

That was how she felt but somehow, through her steely determination, Megan managed to awkwardly lift herself back onto her weak legs and stagger onwards through the course.

Her face was bright red, she never stopped shaking and her juices were dripping all the way down to her ankles, and yet she pushed on and managed to make it to the finishing line, Megan collapsing down onto her front, her hips humping the air.

The audience cheered wildly, loving her fight, even as she looked like a bitch in heat. Even the faceless announcer seemed impressed.

“Wow, what a performance! I’ve never seen such heart before! Megan has completed the third round!”

Those vibrators were turned off to give her a tiny bit of relief, but not a lot. She was still right on the edge. Another few seconds of buzzing and she would have orgasmed everywhere.

While Megan was recovering, one of the show’s bimbo helpers came to help her out of her completely soaked panties so they could collect the vibrator. However they never gave her the panties back, or removed any of the bondage equipment binding her body.

While she was still pretty out of it, the announcer suddenly spoke back up.

“Didn’t I say no rest for the wicked? Well that means right now because it’s straight onto stage four, the final stage, and this is what we have in store for Megan!”

The curtain rose and the lights shone down onto the final section of the show’s course. It was a big, blue, plastic maze and it was pretty obvious what Megan had to do; reach the other side. However, naturally, there was a catch.

“Stage four will be the Maze of Fuck! Megan has to make it to the end to win and walk away with our cash prize, however hidden away inside are a bunch of men. If Megan finds any of them she must fuck them to continue!”

Of course this wasn’t music to Megan’s ears. A maze, a lot of horny guys and they hadn’t even taken off her bondage gear. However it was the final part. If she managed to complete it she won!

Due to the fact there didn’t seem to be a time limit, Megan was in no rush to start instantly on the next part with no break. However the show didn’t stand for that and restarted the vibrator in that gag, making it rumble and rub against her swollen, sensitive, lips. Now she had a physical time limit.

With her body still incredible close to cumming, Megan clambered up onto her feet using the maze entrance for support and went stumbling inside.

She knew that she really only had one shot at winning and that was getting to the end without running into any guys. She was so close that getting fucked by a big, hard, cock would surely take her past her limits. She couldn’t let that happen!

Megan held her breath before she went around each corner, praying to see more maze and not a horny guy waiting to plow her holes.

Each section without a man filled her with relief and not the relief her body needed. The vibrating gag was already keeping her on the very edge and her body wanted to cum ever so badly, but her mind begged it to withstand.

As she wandered deeper into the maze, hidden cameras showing the audience how she was progressing on the screens, her wetness only grew more severe, droplets leaving a sloppy trail behind her. She knew she was close to cumming, she just prayed she was close to the end of the maze. She was, but not close enough.

Finding it hard to keep on walking with her legs trembling so thoroughly, Megan turned a corner and her eyes bulged wide open. When the audience saw why they cheered the roof off; she’d found a man.

He was a stud. He was a big, black, muscular hunk with a handsome smile and a chiseled jaw. Most women would love to hook up with such a hot guy but to Megan he was literally the devil. If she wanted to win the grand prize she had to survive fucking him without cumming.

After taking in the sight of his body, Megan’s eyes trailed down to see his package. Her eyes, somehow, opened even wider. It was huge! She’d heard hung like a horse before, now she knew where it came from.

She sharply shook her head from side to side and twisted on her heels. She couldn’t do this, there was no way she’d be able to survive having sex with that, not in this state! However escaping was cheating.

Before she could get away the black stud grasped her bound arms and pulled her back, keeping her in place with his giant dick pressing into her massive ass.

“Now now Megan,” the announcer called out, “you have to remember the rules. You have to fuck any guy you find, no matter how thick his cock is.”

There had to be a way out, surely? How did they expect her to beat this? She’d been doused in aphrodisiac, spanked red and swollen and teased over and over until her mind felt like putty. There was no way she could defeat his cock in this state!

The answer was obvious. They didn’t expect her to beat it, they expected her to lose.

Not allowing her to escape, the black stud steadied her hips with one hand and kept her captured with the other. Like that he rolled his hips and pressed the head of his massive dick into her pussy, finding his target. Then he opened fire.

Thrust. The beast of a man thrust his hips forward and penetrated his rock hard monster cock deep into Megan’s juicy pussy, all the way to the hilt. It was obvious what came next.

Megan’s eyes rolled back and her body trembled in place as a gush of lustful juices squirted from her filled up loins, her orgasm exploding out in a messy display. It’d been pent up and built up for so long that it was basically an eruption.

The crowd popped as they saw Megan climax at an intensity that sent euphoria washing over her from head to toe, every inch of her body experiencing the blissful feeling. She’d lost the game but in that moment she felt so damn good.

“Unlucky Megan! That was one steamy orgasm and that means that tonight you are a loser!”

Of course she was gutted not to win, or she would have been if she could think straight. However with her pussy wrapped around that black meat rod, her brain felt like mush.

When the hunk reached forward to help her out of her vibrating gag, she gasped out a sloppy moan and eyed him up with a needy expression.

“More, more, more,” she begged the massive stud as her sensitive insides gripped onto his girth and he delivered, starting to move his hips with a piston intensity.

“Erm… you can stop now Megan…” the announcer said to the squealing contestant.

“Don’t stop, don’t stop. Feels so good!”

Her body had been denied for so long that now that it was free to indulge she was going to take it. She was going to get all of her accumulated desires milked out by the massive piece of raw man muscle.

With the cameras catching every moment, the sensitive Megan continued to roll forward and back, moved by the intensity of those stud hips. Her giant, red glowing, booty clapped into his hard abs as his powerful dick ravished her insides, quickly taking her to another orgasm.

Due to the aphrodisiac running through her veins and a show of constant teasing, she was instable. Even after cumming twice she was begging him to continue.

“I was going to drag Megan away for her forfeit, but I don’t think anybody wants me to drag these two apart, do they?”

“No!” the audience roared as one.

“But you still want her to receive her forfeit, don’t you?”

“Yes!”

“Well then how about we give her her forfeit right here, right now!?”

The audience went crazy as Megan’s body began to tingle all over as those nanobots got to work. It was time for her to get her loser’s prize, while she was busy being slammed by big, black, cock.

She already had a massive booty and plump lips which took her very close to the stereotypical bimbo appearance. All that was missing was giant tits which was why the growth concentrated itself on her chest.

With Megan distracted by the sensations hammering into her velvet insides, her jugs began to swell bigger and bigger, rising through the cup sizes and squeezing into her transparent bikini top, trying to rip it free to relieve the pressure.

Her cup sizes rose up another two figures, the fat of her new tits swelling from the base, before it finally got too much for her costume and the thing popped free, flying across the studio, leaving her bare breasts jiggling around.

Megan now had the body of a bimbo, the rest was just for the audience’s entertainment.

There was nothing wrong with her wavy brown hair but the people demanded changes so changes they got. Her hair grew longer from shoulder length to fluttering and bouncing along her back and to those massive melons. Then the color began to warp, changing from a brunette shade to everybody’s favorite platinum blonde.

Once her hair was finished the nanobots gave her some small additions to her eyelash and nail length, making them look cheap and fantastic. With it all in place she really looked like a barbie bimbo, she was just lacking the filling.

With her brain already in a dumb, lustful, state, it was easy for those magic little bots to emphasize those feelings for good. Even when she was done riding the giant dick in her pussy she would feel like a ditzy bimbo nympho.

As her brain was changed she moaned out happily, the feelings somehow getting more intense as she gushed again and her insides squeezed that monster cock once more. After so many of them he couldn’t take it much longer.

His grip on her grew tighter as he bent her forward and upped the pace, making her cry out in euphoria.

“Ladies and gentlemen, I think this could be it! I think we’re about to see something quite incredible!”

The stud gritted his teeth together and finally howled as he buried to the hilt and began to cum, firing his hot, raw, seed straight up into her body.

Megan gave a more whiny howl, the cry of a bitch, as she threw her head back and fired out a final stream of her tormented lust, a juicy orgasm that would get the ratings soaring. She would never forget the feeling.

Of course the crowd in the building loved it and cheered as the black stud dragged his length back and fired his last ropes of jizz over her back, staining her inside and out as hot cream gushed from her pussy, down her inner thighs. She’d been filled with so much she couldn’t keep it all inside!

Completely spent, Megan collapsed down onto her front with the cum leaking from her loins, a big puddle of her sprays all over the floor.

“What a contestant! Give it up for Megan everybody! She may have lost today but wasn’t she a swell participant?”

The audience applauded and cheered the passed out bimbo. She would have given a wave but still bound and out cold. Still at least she’d had fun, in the end.

“Well that’s the show! Join us next time to see if our next lucky contestant can win big or goes home like Megan. See you then everybody!”
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