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Welcome to Bimbo Land

You could hear it from miles away which was why the park had been build in such an isolated location. After all very few people would want to live next door to the world's sluttiest theme park.

When Bimbo Land was first opened it was expected to bomb, how was somebody supposed to run a park based around sex? Clearly the human libido was being underestimated once again along with the immortal saying, sex always sells.

Bimbo Land proved to be an overwhelming and outstanding hit, the park being open twenty four hours a day, seven days a week, three hundred and sixty five days a year. The fun never stops at Bimbo Land and with the amount of lust in the air and the levels of fun the park offered it never needed to. That’s why singles, couples, the new, the experienced; that’s why every day Bimbo Land got so many visitors, first timers and seasoned veterans.

“Hi and welcome to Bimbo Land!” the bubbly girl behind the counter cheery said to the happy couple.

Okay perhaps they weren’t as happy as they used to be. Bob and Kelly had been together for a few years and had always had a very physical relationship. He was tall, strong, well built and well endowed and she was a pretty little doll with a nice ass and big tits, it was no wonder they turned each other on so much, or used to at least.

When they first got married they could hardly keep their hands off each other, their lust, their libidos, they were off the charts. They found themselves humping everywhere and anywhere. Every room in the house had been able to sample the sights of their hot bodies writhing together, as had the rooms of some of their friends, family and neighbours. That wasn’t even mentioning public bathrooms, changing rooms, photo booths… yeah they really got around.

However the magic had gone, the well had dried up and now they needed that spark reigniting. For that reason they’d ventured off to the sexiest place in the world.

Even though Kelly considered herself to be quite the looker, and Bob would agree, the girl behind the counter was a true jiggling sex bomb. Her giant titties strained her tight top and looked at the verge of popping free at any moment and her lips were so thick they gave her a permanent pucker.

“First time?” she confirmed with the couple, obvious newbies to the establishment, “Oh you two are going to be in for a lot of fun. Here let me explain how the park works.”

The sexy bimbo girl pressed her arm out over the counter to show off the chunky, yellow, wristband she was wearing, “Everybody in the park gets one of these awesome wristbands. The wristbands have all sorts of awesome features. The most obvious thing they do is help make everyone look and feel so damn sexy; not that you two stunners have much to worry about!

Plus they help keep your body fit and safe and healthy and stuff. Don’t worry about having as much unprotected fun as you like as long as you’re both wearing one of these, you won’t have to worry about any consequences whatsoever!”

Hearing about it in person it was hard to believe that this was all real and wasn’t just some fantasy that they’d read up about on the internet. Sure the price was pretty steep but there was no other place like this anywhere in the world.

“So, you sure you want to do this?” Bob asked his wife as they looked up at the illuminated gates to the park.

“Don’t chicken out on me now. We’ll take two,” Kelly told the assistant.

“Like great! Then just head on through the gate and into the proper dressing room where someone will help you get setup to go. You’ll also find guides on the other side if you need them. Have fun!”

The two were allowed access to the park, the entrance being split in two each leading to a separate dressing room for men and women.

“See you on the other side.”

“Good luck, I hope you make it.”

Momentarily the pair split off, taking their first steps towards adding fire back to their relationship.


“Hi and welcome to bimbo land, my name is Nicki and I’ll be your guide to our super awesome park!”

The guide was a real stunner. Huge, bouncing, tits. A thick, wobbling, ass. Wide, shapely, curves. Long, toned, legs; and her outfit was so unbelievably revealing. Wristband the aside her entire outfit consisted of high heels, fishnet stockings and a mesh crop top that hugged her chest but revealed all. Seriously that was all!

However the most shocking thing of all was this didn’t make her special, this didn’t make her stand out in the slightest. Every single woman in the park was just as hot as her and just as exposed. Not just the staff but the visitors as well. Apart from the wristband colours, yellow for the staff and pink or blue for the visitors, it was impossible to tell them apart!

“Oh like don’t worry about staring,” Nicki giggled as she noticed that Bob was trying to stop himself from staring directly at her chest, positively pushing those huge jugs outwards “I like it when men stare at me! It gets me so wet!”

“Seriously Bob it’s fine, this is what we expected,” Kelly added to the conversation.

“Yeah it’s totally fine! Everyone here is just waiting to be stared at! Plus there are tons of men for your wife to look at!”

Yep it wasn’t just beautiful women strutting around the park, half dressed and even less. Also wandering around the park were strong, muscular, toned men with huge cocks, flaunting themselves to the onlooking, horny, women.

Naturally that meant that both Bob and Kelly were dressed in a similar manner, the two of them possessing bracelets on their wrists that helped to emphasize all of their assets. Kelly looked curvier and sexier than ever before while Bob looked like a true bodybuilder with a third leg contained through force.

Wearing little more than luminous underwear the pair listened to their sex guide as she began to bounce on her heels, “Like it’ll take a little bit for the bracelets to get working to their max so lemme show you around the park. Follow me!”

Appearance wise, as far as the buildings were concerned, the place just looked like a normal theme park. There were rides, shops and booths scattered all around, however a closer inspection would reveal the sexual undertones plainly splashed around.

The other visitors though were the ones who stood out. Putting aside all of that naked flesh on display, those throbbing, erect, cocks and those fat, jiggling, behinds, some people were simply getting down and dirty wherever they wanted.

As they toured the park Bob and Kelly watched on in surprise at just how much sex was in display, even if they were in a sex park. No matter where they looked they were pretty much guaranteed to see a woman’s face curling up in bliss as she got her juicy, horny, pussy pounded by a huge, dick.

There wasn’t just those driven to their beastial desires to look out, some people preferred to use the attractions, the park having plenty of lewd rides to help bring people together.

“As a couple you might be interested in the Swingers Boat,” Nicki said to the pair, motioning towards a large, rocking, brightly painted boat, “This attraction is specifically designed for couples to meet and swap around with other couples just like them.”

“I think that might be a bit… early for us,” Kelly explained.

“Don’t you have anything a bit lighter? For beginners?” Bob asked.

“Well you could always try the Fuck-ousel,” Nicki quickly leading them towards a large carousel like structure, except it lacked any horses.

Instead of plastic mounts for the couples to ride the contraption was covered in beds for men to lie down upon, allowing their wives, girlfriends or even just random strangers to mount up and have the ride of their life.

Every woman on the ride was moaning as the motion of the ride, the natural bumps sent the cock stirring up into their insides, bucking those meat rods into their tight insides, sending them squealing out in feelings of ecstasy.

“I’m not sure…” Kelly said softly.

“How about the Hump Them Cars? Whoever you bump into your take off to the side to fuck, you can even go in as a couple.”

“I don’t know…”

“If you’d prefer your husband to be the center of attention instead of you you can always try out the Jerk Cups where the women try to make the men cum as much as possible!”

“I really don’t…”

“Look we’re first timers here, have you not got anything basic for us?” Bob interrupted, this guide clearly getting too carried away.

“Well how about trying out the Tunnel of Fuck?” Nicki explained, pointing to a large, bright, pink building, “You go for a long boat journey through the dark tunnels while adult videos are projected all around. It’ll just be the two of you.”

“That sounds perfect, right honey?” Bob asked his beloved who nodded in agreement.

“Great, well you two go off and have some private fun!”

Bob grasped Kelly by the hand and quickly dragged her off across the park, the sound of sex hitting their ears from all around as they made a quick journey into the Tunnel of Fuck.


As a setup the ride seemed to be pretty similar to a normal Tunnel of Love, a cutesy boat for the loving couple to settle down into, private and alone, isolated from any other boats and they gently drifted off down the tunnels.

The ride wouldn’t really begin to establish itself as different from any other Tunnel of Love until the sky above was illuminated with videos of people fucking and plowing in total lust.

“Hey Kelly?” Bob asked his wife who had begun to act strange in the park, “Is something the matter?”

“It’s just… I was worried about losing control of myself. You saw all of those people just fucking everywhere, letting everyone watch them, showing themselves off and it… it… it was making me feel really fucking horny.”

The front of her bright orange panties were absolutely soaked as she’d began to drip and throb from seeing all of those hot bodies and all of that hard sex. It had really gotten her in the mood.

“Me too but it’s just the two of us now. Nobody can see us, nobody can hear us; we can lose control all we like.”

That was all it took for their lips to lock together, for the pair to begin making out wetly and deeply, tongues slapping and swirling up together as their hands greedily grasped and rubbed at each others bodies, tracing down to those restricting outfits to strip them away.

Both of their bodies were more than ready. Kelly was already soaked and Bob’s large cock was completely erect, throbbing in place, veins coiling around the shaft, perfect in her eyes.

Kelly pushed back across the boat’s padded bench, spreading her legs open to spread that throbbing pinkness, juices gushing out, soaking herself, lubricating herself naturally for his manhood.

“Come on I can’t take it anymore, fuck me, I haven’t felt this horny in months,” she confessed as he grabbed a hold of her hips, fingers clenching into the softness of her thighs as he pressed the strength of his muscular body down, sinking deep into her body.

She cried out at a volume she’d never squealed in before. If it wasn’t for the porn being played through the tunnel the moan would have echoed both ways and disturbed every other couple in the tunnel. It was absolutely incredible!

Kelly was no virgin, she and Bob had fucked probably hundreds of times in the past but this was something else. His cock felt bigger than ever before, mainly because it was, but her pussy felt so unbelievably tight, the sensitivity ramped up to body shuddered levels. That one push of his dick deep into her burning loins was making her go completely crazy.

“So fucking good!” she hissed out like she was some bitch cavewoman who had never heard of a thing called civilisation, her legs latching back around her husband’s hips so he couldn’t escape from her body, her face warping in pleasure as those throbs of ecstasy pulsed from her stuffed pussy.

It wasn’t just her feeling amazing, Bob felt like he’d dipped his cock into literal heaven, her tight, throbbing, soaked, wet insides squeezing him in just the right way, her body tighter than he’d ever felt it before.

He was overflowing with energy, he’d never felt so powerful, or primal. His mind was telling him to pound down into her juicy little body with all the strength he could muster and with his body feeling raw, young, strong, mighty, he had plenty to give.

The thud of two bodies slapping together echoed around their private confines as Bob pumped his pulsing erection deep into that lustful loveshack, the slutty Kelly squealing out so many depraved noises as she was being driven to the best feelings of pleasure she’d ever experience in her life.

“This is amazing, too good, the best. Harder, harder, please don’t stop love! Please fuck me more, fuck me harder! Fuck me faster! I can’t get enough of this dick!” she cried out, her moans mixing with her words to make a babble as she began to quiver in place, one hell of an explosive orgasm ripping through her quivering curves.

Kelly had jumped straight past cloud nine and was ascending up to cloud ninety nine on the pleasure scale as her orgasm came rushing out, her entire body’s sensitivity being ramped upwards, seemingly transforming into one single erogenous zone, the pleasure so overwhelming.

Her words stopped coming after she was hit by the single most powerful, and pleasurable, orgasm of her entire life, her brain being turned to jelly and kept in that state by the fact he still was not done.

Bob wasn’t a quick shot by any means but even he didn’t have the beastial stamina he was not putting on display, his body almost on autopilot and he was unable to stop himself from wanting to feel her insides with more; he was unable to stop until he gave her the filling she deserved.

If Kelly’s first orgasm was powerful, her body being easily pushed back over the edge once the floodgates had burst the once, then logic would dictate something similar was going to happen to Bob.

He could feel his cock throbbing for so long, his large, heavy, hanging orbs gurgling and sloshing, churning as the seed built up, his meat cannon charging up for an orgasm to put all others to shame.

Ready, locked and loaded. Bob had reached his limit, his cock was swollen and bulging, begging for release. The countdown was being measured in seconds, this was it.

“Kelly I’m cumming! I’m going to cum! I’m going to fill you with my cum!” he cried out as his back arched and he pushed his hips inwards, burying himself to the hilt in her softness, her tightness, as his orgasm came rushing out with an intensity he’d never experienced before.

It felt like his entire body was being forced out, so much thick seed spraying into her womb, her insides being packed to bloating with hot, heavy, cum that just kept on exploding outwards, swelling her up with that molten white filling.

He seemed to keep on going on for an eternity, his nuts pulsing, sending more waves through his manhood, sending more cum rushing into her insides, that thick, creamy, batter overflowing from her loins, spraying back down around his lap, squirting and staining the boat below.

The two were frozen in shock when Bob was actually finished cumming. They’d never had anything close to that intense. They’d fucked hundreds of times in different places and positions and loved every minute of it but this, this was next level.

“T-that was the best thing ever, like, right?” Kelly checked with her husband as her breathing was deep and heavy, chest pounding up and down.

“I-I think so,” he groaned as he slowly dragged his manhood out of her loins, his cock still standing completely erect, glossed in his cum and her juices.

Her eyes locked onto his cock as the seed came pouring out of her pussy, the thick globs of whiteness gushing out from her tightness. For some reason her itch didn’t quite feel scratched just yet.

“Is it weird if I’m like not satisfied yet?” Kelly asked with a moan, her cheeks burning brightly.

“It would be if I wasn’t still so fucking hard,” he growled as he pushed her back down into the boat. If the things hadn’t been made to contain raging beasts like them they’d probably have been put into the drink a long time ago.

The two joined together in the most passionate and lewd of embraces, bodies sinking into one as they began to rut down into the boat once again with pounding hips, loud moans and the sound of skin slapping together echoing out.

They were like animals, their lusts burning brightly. Coming to this park had really been a good decision.


Nicki’s eyes popped open when she noticed the couple who were approaching her. She gave a big wave as she skipped the short distance to greet them.

“Hey it’s you two! So you two managed to have some fun in the end after all?”

The last time she’d saw Bob and Kelly they looked like frightened deers, nervously trotting around in the middle of the road while cars surged past from all around. Now though they looked like seasoned regulars, a stud and slut together.

All of that underwear that had been hiding their bodies was removed, the two of them baring all, showing off all of their overgrown assets.

Kelly was clinging tightly onto Bob’s big, strong, arm, as she nursed on a cock shaped popsicle, slurping on it lewdly to let the pink globs of juice come dripping down her chin, slapping onto her titties.

Bob was carrying the stuffed toy he’d won for Kelly at one of the stall games. It was a simple game, the man, or his misses, would jerk off that fat cock and try and spray their orgasm as close to the center of the target as possible. For getting a bullseye he managed to get a big stuffed toy for his wife, with a thick strapon attached to the bear.

“Yeah like totally this place is like so awesome!” Kelly giggled as she popped the melting ice pop from her juicy lips.

“Listen to how dumb and slutty she sounds now. All this fucking has made her into a proper bimbo. This’ll wear off when we leave the park won’t it?”

“Yes sir!” Nicki proclaimed cheerfully, “All the brain mushy goodness, all that body sexifying funness and all that super duper horniness will fade away without the wristband don’t worry. I guess you’ll have to come again another time if you wanna make her a dumb bimbo again!”

“And if I want my man to be such a strong, powerful, hung, stud,” Kelly purred from the side as she rubbed her hand up and down his chest, slowly starting to trace her fingers lower towards his third leg, Kelly grinding her thighs together.

They’d been so reserved then they’d first arrived at the park but now they had let their inhibitions go. It was just like Nicki had told them, the bracelet made the guys big, strong and horny and turned the women into bubbly, ditzy, bimbo sluts.

After leaving the effects would all fade away and the couple would return to normal and would have to go back to the park to relive the experience. It was no wonder the place was always packed.

Kelly couldn’t hold back anymore as she suddenly pounced, leaping up onto Bob’s front, pushing him down to the ground with her mounted on top of him.

“Like I can’t take it anymore,” she moaned hotly, “I’m like so fucking horny! Please fuck me more, fuck me more!”

“And who says you get to be the one on top?” he told her with a growl as he rolled over, suddenly putting her on the bottom with his heavy weight pushing down from above.

He took his big, fat, heavy shaft and kissed it down into her juicy, soaked, dripping pussy lips and thrust downwards, pounding his thick slab of rock hard man meat deep into her tightness, starting to rut his lustful, bimbo-fried wife into the ground.

“Amazing! This is the best! I never want to leave! This is the best place ever!” Kelly panted out like a bitch in heat as her hands and legs both latched up around Bob’s back, clinging onto him as she was having her body drilled down into the ground in a passionate mating press.

The eyes of the park's other inhabitants were drawn to the loud, noisy, sloppy couple who were fucking so hard, so fast and so passionately right in the middle of the path without any inhibitions or considerations; it made the onlookers feel so fucking horny too.

It was like a chain reaction, the sight of those two bodies joined together, the man pounding down into his bitch roughly, made all those around want to join in two.

Lips were suddenly joined together in wet, messy, makeout sessions. Bodies were suddenly pushed up tightly together, hot, sweaty, skin rubbing up and down. Cocks and pussies became one as erect shafts sunk into tender, silky, soaked, holes.

Even the poor guide who was watching on from close couldn’t help but feel jealous and horny. She looked around with her cunt throbbing and dripping until she found a big, hung, stud who was all alone.

She bent forwards to show off her thick ass and her juicy pinkness, using her fingers to spread herself open and show off for the man as she moaned back to him, “Like come here, fuck me too! I can’t take it anymore I like wanna have sex so bad!”

Of course in a park built around hot sex, no inhibitions and total passion there was no reason to say no to her. The stud thrust himself deep into her pussy and made her squeal out as she was filled up to the hilt, her eyes rolling back as her thick lips pushed out in a pucker to release so many lewd noises.

All around Bob and Kelly was now an orgy of bodies writhing together but their eyes were firmly on each other as her juicy, wet, bimbo pussy throbbed and gushed from his hard manhood drilling downwards with powerful force, milking orgasm after orgasm from her slutty body.

“Why did we ever stop? Why did we ever stop fucking everyday!? This is the best, sex is the best, you’re the best!” she hissed up to her husband with slurred moans and loud cries.

“From now on we’re fucking every single day,” he told her with a commanding growl as he felt himself reaching his climax again, “I’m cumming Kelly, take my seed, take all my lust for your fucking amazing body!”

All his passion came rushing down and outwards, pouring into her body, filling her up with all the cum he could muster from those full tanks, spraying his seed in deep and them everywhere as there was too much for her to be able to contain inwards, that sloppy warmness shooting all around, pasting their bodies in the thickness.

The entire area was filled with moans and groans. They weren’t the only ones feeling true pleasure, they weren’t the only ones getting blissful joy from orgasm after orgasm racing through them. Bimbo Land was truly the best, a place anyone could feel total pleasure.


It felt silly saying you were going to miss a place called Bimbo Land, saying you were going to miss a park that was filled with nothing but sex and debauchery but that was exactly how Bob and Kelly felt when it was time for them to return back to their homes.

Just as promised without those bracelets all those effects they’d felt in the part melted away. Their emphasized sexual forms. Their extreme sensitivity. Those amazing libidos. Kelly’s bimbo jelly mind. There were no side effects, only memories.

The two drove away from the park, the lights and groans fading off into the distance. So was that it? Without the park would they actually be able to find the spark which had vanished from their relationship?

“Hey honey?” Kelly asked her husband from the passenger seat.

“Yes love.”

“This road goes straight for a while. It’d be fine if I leant over and gave you a little bit of service while we drive, right?”

“You know you almost read my mind,” he said with a low growl as she his wife leaned in closer to him, unzipping his pants as she opened wide and sunk down to swallow him up.

Well do you think the spark is back? Come to Bimbo Land, home to all your most erotic needs.


Adventures in 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 atop 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 orgasms 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.


Working at Bimbo Land

Bimbo Land, the greatest and sexiest theme park in the entire world, a park which receives hundreds of new visitors every single day, thousands in peak.

Such a giant park wouldn’t be able to operate if the visitors were just allowed to run wild, if there was nobody there to watch over them, guide them and assist them. For a machine like Bimbo Land to run it needs a lot of cogs. For Bimbo Land to keep on thriving it needs a fully workforce operating everything.

If the park didn’t have sexy girls working at the entrance the park wouldn’t be able to make money from visitors. If the park didn’t have hot guides then people would get lost, scared and confused. If the park didn’t have an array of studs and chicks working the various rides, stalls and booths then nothing would ever get done. If the park didn’t have big, muscular, security guards then there was always the danger trouble could spark off. If the park didn’t have its various entertainers the visitors would grow bored and wouldn’t want to return.

That’s only mentioning the cogs who mark the park work from ground level, behind the scenes there are a lot more people helping to run the show. Without them Bimbo Land wouldn’t be the globally famous attraction that it is today.

It’s time to commend and appreciate all of those people who have worked to keep Bimbo Land as the place to be.


It was Maria’s first day as a member of the Bimbo Land team. She’d managed to get through all of the training and all of the preparation and now she was ready to actually face the park in the flesh.

She’d had to learn all sorts of things in her training. She had to learn how to work machines and contraptions, how to accept payment, how to interact properly with the public and even had to learn all sorts of sexual skills.

Despite the fact she had the qualifications the park wasn’t going to just throw her in at the deep end though to see if she could swim, each new employee found themself paired up with a more experienced member of staff. Maria’s supervisor was going to be Devon.

“Hey there, I’m Devon and I’m going to be your supervisor,” the cherry woman explained to her newest work colleague.

“I’m Maria, please watch over me,” she replied, lowering her head forwards.

“Aw what a sweet girl. You’re gonna be giving our guests cavities before you know it,” Devon teased as she stripped out of her casual clothing, the pair getting undressed, ready to start bright and early before the rush hour began. The park was open twenty four hours a day but crack of dawn was always the quietest part of the day, perfect for a new arrival.

The two girls stored their clothes away and fitted on their staff wristbands, yellow in color unlike the classic pink that female visitors wore. However despite a color change the body transformation was still very much a thing.

As soon as the bracelets were put on the two girls began to change. They were both already pretty good looking things, Maria a stereotype and popular blonde while Devon’s hair was a deep raven black, but those wristbands just helped turn them from pretty damn fine to ridiculously hot.

Their stomachs tightened, their hips spread and their tits expanded outwards into two huge melons. Body shapes changed from curvy to Barbie doll hourglass as their lips grew thicker and their lashes fuller.

Well maintained heads of hair somehow managed to grow even softer, smooth and silky, almost glowing. Speaking of glowing their skin began to get darker, artificially tanning into a golden shine, each taking on close to a caramel complexion.

It didn’t even take a minute for them to change yet over that minute they’d gone from lookers into bimbos, the kind of looks and bodies that some girls would spend their whole lives trying to achieve turned on as simply as the flick of a light switch thanks to the Bimbo Land signature wristband.

“Not only are you sweeter than honey you look pretty damn hot,” Devon complimented her understudy, making the newbie’s cheek glow pink.

“Come on stop it, you know that everyone looks great wearing these things.”

“Hey learn to take a compliment sugar because I love to give them. Now let’s go and change into out work clothes and then allow me to give you the grand tour!” Devon insisted, hooking her arm around Maria’s as she guided her off through that mirror tunnel and into the staff’s second changing room.


The clothing for the staff wasn’t actually that different from the stuff the visitors wore, it was all the same bright, fluorescent material that looked completely cheap and made whoever was wearing it look extra slutty. The clothing was so outrageous that often people looked classier going naked than dressing up.

Still Maria and Devon had gotten changed. Because it was her first time Maria was dressed a bit more conservatively in a pair of tiny hot orange pants and a bright green bra top. Devon had simply opted to wear bright pink fishnets on her arms and legs and nothing else, apart from the heels both girls were wearing.

While the front room staff who worked at Bimbo Land were very well known, the sexy guides and all those bombs who worked the rides and stalls, Bimbo Land also had a wide array of characters working behind the scene who the public probably never even thought about.

“This right here is the operating room, it’s pretty much like the main hub for the entire park,” Devon explained to the newbie.

The room itself looked like a place that could be found at any park, lots of screens showing viewpoints from all the different cameras around the park, along with a wide array of controls that could be used to work all sorts of different contraptions.

Where this room differed from the type normally seen was the fact the floor was covered in sticky pussy juices and sex toys, naked girls riding on their seat installed dildos and teasing their slutty bodies as they enjoyed the various shows from all across the park.

“Like are they supposed to be doing that?” Maria whispered, watching the girls on the clock stirring up their insides with long, thick, dildos.

“Oh don’t worry it’s fine, these girls are well trained professionals. They won’t let a bit of masturbation get in the way of their work.”

Almost like clockwork a call came in through one of the intercoms, calling for assistance. Without even taking the sex toy from out of her pussy the quivering girl managed to answer the call and work the controls of the machine before going back to her vivid masturbation. It was amazing how effortlessly they could slip between work and pleasure.

“Amazing…” Maria said in awe.

“Pff trust me after a few months of work here you’ll be able to multitask like that too. Come on let’s move onto the next room,” Devon insisted as she went back to dragging her understudy off through the back rooms, taking her through a nearby doorway and into a large room that almost looked like a barn.

The warehouse style room was split into different pens and in each of them was a girl. Unlike the normal yellow wristbands that the female staff wore these girls had on white wristbands and the difference was noticable; their tits were gigantic.

Oh sure every wristband made women get bigger titties but these were truly giant jugs, huge, swollen, soft breasts that would struggle to be contained in any bra. The only thing covering up all those huge chests are plastic cups attached around their nipples, draining milk from their breasts.

“Are these girls making… milk?” Maria asked in shock. Sure she heard that all the milkshakes and ice cream in the park were made using one hundred percent modified breast milk but it was still incredible to see it happening in the flesh.

Each booth contained one of those hucows, letting the milk flow out from those udders as they watched their own private screens, able to watch whatever smutty porn they wanted, bouncing their hips idly on the sex toys waiting below.

“Sure are, Bimbo Land is famous for our milkshakes so we need a constant supply of the stuff. Don’t be surprised to find yourself with a shift as a hucow every once in awhile. Lemme tell you those wristbands are great, they make your brain so mushy your entire shift will feel like one, long, hot dream.”

Her words explained why each and every girl had such a dumb, content, look on her face as they mooaned out happily, letting out so much milk from those huge titties.

“Uhuh…”

“Stop staring like that before I leave you here with them. We have plenty more things to see before you get weighed down with your milking fantasies,” Devon teased as she went back to playing guide for a future park guide.

Into the kitchen area they went next, the place where all that milk was sent and made into drinks and added into food. Despite being completely ditzy sluts or brain dead hunks the cooks at Bimbo Land were surprisingly amazing, able to make all sorts of delicious park food with a sexual twist. Maria watched on as one of those huge studs blew his load over a full tray of corn dogs, giving them a sticky, tangy, jizz coating.

“Want one?” that same stud asked Maria when she was caught watching, the newcomer nibbling her lip.

“Can I?” she asked who supervisor.

“Oh of course you can, what sort of girl could turn one down, and what sort of guy doesn’t offer me one Jackson?” Devon teased, pushing for her own snack.

In the end the both of them ended up nursing down on a freshly coated cum dog, the fresh taste of jizz clinging onto Maria’s tongue as that strong scent flowed up and tickled her nostrils, making her groan as both her and Devon enjoyed their morning breakfast treat.

“And this,” Devon continued as the tour refused to stop for any cum coated park good, “is our private staff room, our cosy get away from all those visitors in the park. If you ever wanna get away from it all or just wanna take care of some… person business in private, here is the place to come. To be honest this place is usually pretty empty anyway, most of us don’t mind taking care of that business in public, with the public.”

It was pretty much the main rule of Bimbo Land for the staff, the rule which enticed a lot of people to work there. On the job you could fuck around as much as you wanted as long as you didn’t let it interfere with your job.

That was why the back room workers could get away with using sex toys, the people behind the stalls often invited people around to mess around with and the guides were always having sex anytime they felt like it.

Maria may have been a bit nervous about starting a new job but there was only one reason someone would want to work at Bimbo Land, because they were interested in all the sex the park had to offer.

“Is that everything?” Maria asked.

“What that eager to get started? We still have the actual park to look around. Come on let’s do a round,” Devon replied as the two strolled out of the private area and into the main park.


Bimbo Land may have been one big theme park but it was also split into lots of different themed areas.

The main area of the park, the entrance onwards, was where most of the rides, stalls, booths could all be discovered and was simply known as The Center.

Off to one side of the park was a section called The Bedroom. This section of the park features hotels for the staff and for visitors who were staying at the park for multiple days at a time.

Close by one could find The Wet, a water themed area of the park that was closer to a water park then a theme park and had several water based rides.

This split off towards the Woods, a forested and grassy area which was used for a lot more primal desires, people getting back to their most basic nature for no strings attached fun.

Up north was The Star, an outside venue which was used for the live performances that were frequent at the park.

There was also a shopping area known as The Mall and even a themed wild west land known simply as The West. Bimbo Land was a huge park with so many different sections to see, it took Maria and Devon almost an hour just to walk through the entire park.

“Wow this place is really massive,” Maria commented, “it doesn’t look anywhere near this big when you’re just looking at the pictures.”

“You should know now that everything's bigger in Bimbo Land,” Devon replied, cupping her huge tits in her hands, “I think we’ve pretty much seen everything now. I think we’re ready to give you a test run.”

Devon dragged Maria back towards the entrance of the park. All the girls who worked at the park started off as guides as it was by far the easiest job. All they had to do was show somebody or a group around the park while making them feel comfortable, showing them a good time to encourage them to come back in the future.

It was getting towards the morning time now where people would arrive who were planning to spend the entire day in the park which meant it didn’t take long for a group of hot, muscular, studs to come in looking for a guide.

“Hey do you two work here?” they asked as they made their approach on the two smoking hot beauties.

“We sure do,” Devon said, “it’s this little lady's first day so I’ll be watching over her, please treat her well.”

Maria lowered her head before them, “Hi I’m Maria and I’ll be your guide today!”

“Cool it’s our first time here, I was hoping you could show us around a bit.”

As she lifted her head back up she couldn’t help but give admiring glances to those hard, muscular, bodies. There were five men in total, three white and two black, each of them incredibly muscular and incredible hung and not shy about showing it off either with very little in the way of clothing covering anything.

“Then please, follow me,” she muttered out nibbling her bottom lip as she began to guide the men on their way, one of them taking a chance to give her ass a small slap, making her jump up in place and shudder. Was she even going to manage to make it through a tour?


Despite her concerns Maria did manage to go the distance, showing the guys around the park as Devon watched on. Still it was hard for her to stay calm when they seemed to use any and every opportunity they could to put their hands all over her, giving her thick ass the occasional pat and sometimes even going so far as to allow a stray hand to grope her chest.

She could have denied them if she wanted, no still means no, but as her juices flowed and her nipples stood rock hard it was quite clear she didn’t really want them too.

“And this is the Wild West Ride. This train takes passengers from one side of The West to the other, allowing them to enjoy themselves as they travel with each carriage fit for eight people.”

“Well you know we have seven people here,” one of the men said to Maria as his hand reached down and began to knead her ass.

“I don’t know if I can…” she mumbled, nibbling her bottom lip.

“Oh come on, you know you want to, you’ve been giving us those horny eyes for a while now.”

“But I don’t know if I can,” Maria said again, looking towards Devon who had moved from prowling the back to hanging between two of the large studs.

“It’s our job, your job to make these guys feel comfortable. If they wanna try out the train we outta help out,” she giggled, letting them grope her as well.

“Well I guess the train it is,” Maria added, smirking as her cheeks grew red. All this walking, touring, spying naked bodies had gotten her really horny. She wanted to blow off some steam and what better way could there be than riding a steam train?

It didn’t take long for the train to arrive the entire group boarding onto one of the carriages. The train hadn’t even left the station and they were already getting underway, Maria being stripped out of the limited clothing she still had on as she began to hotly make out with one of those studs as hands reached down to grope all over her sexy, curvy, body, Devon getting a very similar treatment.

“I can’t believe it’s so easy to hook up with two hot bitches,” one of them growled out.

“And I can’t believe how easy it is to hook up with five hung studs,” Devon added as she dropped down to knees and got to work, wrapping her lips around the bulbous head of one of those thick cocks, starting to suckle and slurp, head running back and forth, moans slipping free.

Maria was determined not to fall behind when she was her supervisor get to work. One she wanted to show she had what it took to work in the park as well. Two she really freaking horny and wanted to relieve some tension.

Both park workers ended up down on their knees, hands and mouths working over the buffet of large dicks which were on offer, wrapping their lips around those thick girths, sucking on cock meat like greedy sluts.

The men moaned and complimented their skills as they used plenty of saliva to make the blowjobs hot, sloppy and messy. Drool dribbled down over their chins as they suckled with loud slurping noises, growing even more excited about what was to come.

Pussy juices dripped down onto the floor below as their lust was only growing even stronger, the strong smell of sex starting to build up within the packed compartment, nowhere for that musky scent to escape too, gathering intensity and making their bodies heat up like the air was filled with gaseous aphrodisiac.

Despite how good those cocks tasted, and how delectable the precum dripping out was, the two girls simply wanted this service to be over so that they could have their own needs tended to, pussies twitching in need.

Sadly for them Bimbo Land wristbands help deliver amazing stamina and it keeps those cocks hard and from gushing quickly for a long drawn out and pleasant experience. It meant when those dicks did explode in orgasm it was really an event.

The rock hard shafts were drawn out of their mouths as the horny studs looked down over that buffet of curvy tit flesh, “You two open your mouths, we’re gonna cum all over you.”

Just as commanded the two did just that, taking up begging poses like a pair of pups, mouths opening up as they made themselves target for what was to come, a joint orgasm of epic proportions which rained down over the two, landing onto their faces, dripping down their bodies and of course ropes landing into their mouths, giving them the taste of hot jizz.

The wristbands increased the quantity of the orgasms which meant they just kept pumping and spraying, shooting out their semen until the two girls were coated in the hot dick slime.

“Amazing, you too look so hot,” one of the stallions groaned.

“You two should lick each other clean, don’t let that jizz go to waste.”

They were still horny as fuck but that idea still sounded good to them, Devon and Maria turning to each other with wide grins on their faces, lust burning through their bodies. In a matter of moments they were all over each over, licking and lapping up that hot, clingy, jizz from the other’s face.

Those studs watched and moaned in approval as the blood came rushing back into their laps, getting them ready to go for a second time, just what the pair wanted.

Both Maria and Devon lifted up their bodies pushing their hips upwards and outwards, exposing those bent over rumps and the hot, pink, pussies that were tucked between their thighs, wiggling back and forth as their wetness gushed downwards.

“You can’t be satisfied with just blowjobs can you?” Maria asked them, her breathing heavy and heated, “Please feel free to use our bodies as much as you want.”

“Your heard the women, you better fuck us nice and hard until we’re waddling with your seed dripping from us.”

Of course there was no way they were going to turn down this, after all their bracelets had helped to make them rock hard all over again, good to go for yet another round. Those shorter, ridiculous feminine bodies were plucked up from the ground and brought back down to act as a sleeve for those erect shafts, hardness plunging up, filling those juicy bodies to the brim with hard dick.

The guides moaned out as lustfully as you’d imagined for two in-heat bitches getting their sensitive pussies filled to the brim with cock, however there was an issue. There were five men and only two women to satisfy them. Ordinary sex simply wasn’t going to be enough.

Devon was kept supported up off the ground by strong muscular arms as another cock came pressing in from behind her, violating up into her ridiculously tight asshole with that turgid manhood, sinking that hard erection as deep into his taboo fuck hole as he could possibly manage.

Maria was taken back down along a bench, the stud supporting her dropping her down on top as she rode his shaft before another came into her from behind, double stuffing her with two huge dicks, one black and one white. Before she could even believe the fact she was getting double penetrated for the first time the final man filled her moaning mouth up with his own throbbing fuckpole, giving it to her in three separate ways.

As expected from five muscular studs, each of them wearing a Bimbo Land wristband which turned them into stallions, they went wild and hard from the get go, really resting those sexy bimbo bodies of the park staff to see just how much the park’s fabled team could handle.

Despite the fact it was rough and hard on them they took it like champions, neither of them feeling any pain just overwhelming pleasure from having hard dick crammed into their holes, thrusts pounding to stir up their insides on erect man meat.

So much hot cockflesh meeting with lustful bimbo sluts was a recipe for heavy, gushing, squirting, messy orgasms and each girl certainly provided their fair share.

Devon screamed out, “It’s unbelievable, it’s amazing, you guys are making me cum!” while Maria was sent to pleasureville in empty headed silence, her mouth too stuffed for any reply more composed than a groan.

“These sluts are unbelievable!” one of the gang grunted.

“I know they’re gonna milk me dry, they won’t stop squeezing me!”

“It’s because the slutty bimbos won’t stop cumming. God it feels so good I’m gonna burst!”

They were so turned on by those hot bodies they didn’t know the definition of taking it cool, taking it calm. They weren’t thinking with their brains they were thinking with those massive cocks and they were screaming at their bodies to thrust and pound every inch of cock they could into those tight holes.

Once the waterworks had been turned on they weren’t going off, orgasm after orgasm being triggered by the overpowering pounding that was making their minds feel weak and dumb. Their bodies tensed, twitched and quivered in overpowering ecstasy as orgasms just kept ripping through their shuddering bodies.

“I can’t help it!” Devon cried out, “This is amazing, cock is the best!”

“I can’t help it anymore either, these damn chicks are gonna make me cum!”

“Same, cumming!”

It wasn’t a coincidence men seemed to cum together in Bimbo Land, the influence of the bracelet encouraged a messy shared release, one that sprayed out and unloaded deep into those soft insides, the pair having their insides basked to the brim in hot cock cream.

Five holes were flooded with rope after rope of constantly squirting jizz which left their insides stained with a thick layer of clinging cum that made their insides feel so warm and heavy.

It took minutes for the men to collapse from releasing so much hot, molten white, energy into those thirsty holes, Maria and Devon packed to their limits with cum. They felt so damn full but at the same time so damn good as they laid in those meat sandwiches.

“Devon?” Maria managed to gurgle out the cock slipped out of her mouth, “How did I do?”

Her supervisor giggled out from between her hot, ragged, pants, “I think we just got ourselves a new star attraction. Welcome to the team Maria.”

“I was thinking of a way we could celebrate,” she grinned as she eyed up those muscular studs around her. She was sure they could be tempted into another round. After all she still had a lot left to show them.


Escape to Bimbo Land

Bimbo Land, a name which was known all around the world. The sex themed park was famous for reasons of both celebration and infamy. Some people simply couldn’t accept that such a park could exist. For those who approved however there was no greater place on Earth.

The sex themed amusement park was a place where people could let loose and not get judged for their sexual needs and desires. There was nobody in Bimbo Land who was going to point and laugh at anybodies overwhelming sexual needs, at Bimbo Land everyone was hot, everyone was horny and everyone was accept.

While the park could be utterly overwhelming to most people at first contact once they grew to love and accept Bimbo Park’s unique qualities they knew they were in love with it.

It was a place that anybody could be beautiful, anybody could be desired and anybody could get all the hot sex they wanted, no matter who they may be, no matter how they presented themselves back at home.


Almost every class has one, the quiet kid. You’ve probably seen them, either isolated at the front of the class with nobody around them or bunched up in the corner not bringing anybody in.

They’re inoffensive to those around yet dedicated and hard working, always pushing forward to get those good grades. They’re the type of people usually called nerds and geeks.

While some people would spend their university days partying and testing out their limits, desires and bodies these quiet types are in the library studying or alone in their room. The party lifestyle is not a lifestyle for them.

However they do say it’s always the quiet one.

Miyu was one of those quiet kids. She was a good girl who kept to herself and always worked hard to get the good grades. She didn’t speak up when she was at school and that didn’t change when she came to university, she remained isolated yet still pushed on aiming for the top.

However contrary to what some may have believed about her when they looked at her, the long haired Asian girl sitting in the corner bunched on in a big hooded sweatshirt, she was not some prude. She may not have been having sex all the time like her classmates but that didn’t mean she wasn’t interested, on the contrary she was very interested.

While everyone probably presumed she spent her nights studying she actually spent them with her fingers between her thighs, masturbating to whatever adult video she pulled up on her tablet. Deep down she was a horny pervert.

That was why when her classmates returned home to see their parents or went on exotic holidays around the world she instead booked her own trip to a place she’d wanted to visit ever since she’d became of age; Bimbo Land.

“I’m finally here,” she said in something of awe as she looked up to the gates of the park, a large pink doorway illuminated by lights. She’d been saving up her money for months just to be able to afford this trip.

Paying her way into the park had been something of a huge embarrassment. Sure nobody knew her here but she still felt she was doing something deeply naughty asking for entry into the park, even if Bimbo Land saw thousands of visitors every day.

Luckily for Miyu the female changing room was empty when she arrived. She’d never liked changing for gym, changing around strangers wasn’t going to do much for her. The issue was she still felt like herself, she wanted to feel like someone else.

Stripping down completely naked she moved onto the next room, that long hall of mirrors, the room she had been waiting for. The wristbands the park provided to all its visitors were a mystery in concept, nobody could quite get their head around how they worked, but they were no hidden secret, everybody knew about them and what they could do, including Miyu.

The Asian girl got very excited when they was presented with the rack filled with pink bracelets. She snapped one up quickly and fixed it around her wrist, almost trembling in excitement.

Mere seconds passed before she felt her entire body heating up, a hot, tingling, fire surging over her, giving her butterflies over every inch of her insides.

She looked into a mirror as the moans slipped from her lips, waiting for the magic to happen. Without any clothes to cover her body, slightly pudgy but otherwise still nice and pretty despite her own personal hang ups, it was easy to see the obvious changes as they happened.

The first thing which arrived was a sudden explosion of her chest size, her breasts suddenly bulging out, sending small, pleasant, shocks through her body as her tits began to grow.

Her tits may have been first but they certainly weren’t going to be last. Just after her chest began to race up through the cup sizes she felt that same little shock coming from behind, coming from her ass. Miyu looked over her shoulder into the other mirrored wall, watching as her butt began to grow thicker and rounder, taking on the shape of a soft bubble butt.

To accommodate her growing breasts and thickening ass her body's shape naturally had to change, bust and hips expanding outwards. However her waist went the opposite way, tucking itself back in like the air had turned into a corset to squeeze her in tight, giving her an hourglass figure that was going to put actual hourglasses to shame.

More tingles and shocks raced through her body. Her lips grew thicker and fuller, more alluring to the opposite sex as the same thing happened to her lashes. Her black hair grew softer and silkier as the small blemishes of her body were masked over.

Suddenly a girl who hadn’t had the utmost confidence in her looks was looking back in the mirror at an absolutely ten out of ten. She could hardly believe the masterpiece she saw was herself.

“Is this really me?” she asked, touching her own face, her own body, to make sure everything wasn’t simply an illusion.

As her touch stroked over her nipples she quivered and moaned out in a soft voice. Her body felt so sensitive, it was like more shockwaves had rippled through her as her fingers danced over her erogenous spots. She looked good, she felt great, this was truly incredible.

“I can’t believe how good I look, I feel,” she mumbled to herself as she found it hard to drag her eyes off herself. She looked better than any of those popular blonde cheerleaders from university.

Not only could she not keep her eyes off herself she could barely keep her hands off herself either. One hand didn’t want to leave her chest and the other was slowly venturing down to see if her loins had the same sensitivity as her upstairs. The sudden shuddering gasp which flowed out of her mouth pretty much guaranteed she did.

If it wasn’t for the sound of a door opening that helped to snap her back into reality Miyu probably would have lost herself in her own little world. The presence of the next batch of visitors coming in encouraged Miyu not to hang around masturbating in the changing rooms and to actually head out into the park.

This was her experience of a lifetime after all, she couldn’t waste it masturbating in the locker room.


Miyu had already been amazed by watching her own body change before her eyes, watching her DNA being restructured to turn her into a stunning fox of a woman. However that didn’t stop her jaw from dropping when she stepped back out into the light and saw the inside of the park in the flesh for the first time.

Everywhere her eyes looked she saw flesh on show, belonging to women just as hot as she looked and men who looked utterly divine. Miyu was only wearing a bright turquoise blue bikini along with pink heels yet she still felt positively overdressed when she saw some of the risque outfits others had chosen to wear. A good few were simply showing everything off but then she couldn’t exactly blame them, she too wanted to show-off; she’d never looked this hot before.

With half naked bodies all around Miyu was left staring around blankly like a lost child with no idea what to do. Luckily her way came a guardian angel.

“Hey there love, you lost?” a deep, male, voice called down to her, slapping a strong hand onto her shoulder.

Speaking to her was a large, muscular, hunk of a man who was completely naked other than a tight pair of bright red trunks and an orange wristband on his arm which meant he was a member of staff and not a visitor like her.

Having someone talking to her, having such a hot guy talking to her, got her cheeks burning up in mere moments. Oh god she hadn’t practiced talking with guys enough, she was too busy pretending not to watch them from the back of class.

“A little?” she replied, voice going everywhere.

“No need to be so nervous love. Guessing it’s your first time here right?” Miyu giving a confirming nod to his question, “Well I’m a guide here so if you need someone to show you around I’ll happily help.”

Miyu had heard about the guides, hot guys and pretty girls who helped to show newcomers like her around, making them feel welcomed and more comfortable. She definitely needed something like that.

“Yes please!” she practically cheered, oozing with enthusiasm.

He wrapped his arm around her waist, his hand resting down onto her thick backside, fingers casually squeezing and kneading the juicy, doughy, softness of her fat ass.

“Well then come on love I’ll show you around. My name is Lex, what’s yours love?”


Having somebody who knew where they were going and knew what they were talking about helped a whole lot. Without Lex’s help Miyu was at risk at just wandering around all day gawking at the naked bodies on show, being completely distracted from where she was and what she was doing. Lex actually helped her see the attractions.

Not only was he proving to be very helpful she was really enjoying his company. His hands didn’t mind showing her curvy body some physical affection, her ass spending the tour getting groped by his touch.

The more he molested her the more excited she felt herself becoming. Her nipples had grown rock hard and were grinding into the inside of her bikini top while those bottoms were collecting her dripping wetness.

Her cheeks were getting hotter and redder, breathing growing deeper as she tried not to embarrass herself by letting out slutty moans.

“And this is the Ferris Wheel love,” Lex explained as they’d toured around the whole main area of the park, simply known as The Center, “but of course being here we call it the Bimbo’s Eye as it gives a view over the entire park. You know I recommend giving it a try now and if you need some company, I’m still here.”

His hand slid lower from just gripping a hold of her ass, fingers dipping to that patch between her thighs, squeezing and rubbing against her bikini covered mound, grinding his touch into her wetness.

Miyu’s thighs shuddered in place, a small, shivering, groan pouring free of her thick lips as her sensitive slit was caressed. With the way his fingers rubbed and moved it seemed apparent he wanted to ride the wheel for more than just viewing.

“Yes please,” she groaned, her legs shaking as they slowly wandered closer towards that large centerpiece of the park.

The wheel itself was huge and any car that got to the top would be able to see over the entire park. However the main use of those cabins wasn’t for simple sightseeing, it was to give people a place to fuck with an amazing view.

Luckily there wasn’t a long wait until it was their turn to get on the ride, if it had been Miyu was sure she’d have dropped down onto her knees, moaning as her orgasm came gushing out. He’d gotten her so worked up, she was unbelievably horny.

Instead of sitting across from her Lex took the seat next to her and continued to molest her body, his hand behind her back groping at that ass as he reached another hand over to tease at her chest, rolling his fingers across those hard nubs, caressing her nipples.

Miyu couldn’t stop her hot moans from flowing out as the wheel got moving, slowly lifting them up from the ground. As soon as they began to rise into the air she turned to him, face bright red, and gasped, “Please stop touching me and give me more.”

Lex couldn’t help but give a small laugh at how desperate she was but he was happy to assist the smoking hot Asian with her needs.

“Yeah I guess you’ve been horny for ages now, it was pretty funny watching you try to hide it love despite the fact your face was burning up. But now we’re alone you don’t need to hide a thing.”

He rose from his seat and positioned himself opposite her, grasping a hold of her tight panties, dragging them down over her raised legs to reveal her soft, pink, wetness that was hiding within, that alluring mound peeking back.

She quivered as her pussy was on display, the cool air stroking across her slit, making her twitch and nibble her lip in excitement. She couldn’t believe she was finally doing this.

“Are you going to take yours off too?” she asked, almost drawing blood she was nipping down on herself that hard, her excitement building up so much.

He smirked back to her as he answered her wish, grasping into the waistline of his tight bottoms, peeling them down off his own skin to reveal what he was hiding within, a huge, veiny, throbbing cock.

Her eyes latched onto his male masterpiece as soon as it came into view. It was so damn big, so thick. Even his balls were large and heavy, he was hung like a horse. She’d spied over men in the park with a similar girth but seeing it up close, for her own private viewing pleasure, it was something else entirely.

“Biggest one you’ve ever seen?” he asked her as he held the base in his hand, swinging it idly from side to side, her eyes following it like she was a puppy watching a treat.

“The only one I’ve ever seen,” she confessed, mouth hanging open.

“Virgin are we love? Brave girl coming to a place like this to lose you first time although I can’t blame you. Sex in here is incredible.”

Lex began to pat across her thick lips with the bulbous head of his mighty, thick, pulsing cock. A small moan trickled from her insides, her chest heaving as it rested in place, the hot scent of a man drifting upwards, tickling into her nostrils. She wanted it so much.

He didn’t even need to request she did it anyway, she began to suck on the tip of his cock. It was the first dick she’d ever came face to face with and already she was suckling on it, nursing on the very tip, rolling her tongue to gloss it in her sloppy saliva, muffled groans pouring from her lips.

The flavor was intoxicating just like that scent, the strong, bitter, manly taste pleasuring her tastebuds and sending euphoric feelings into her mind. She was only getting more excited, more turned on as she sucked, her cunt throbbing and dripping juices.

A hand wandered down her front and between her thighs to molest her juicy, needy, mound as she began to bob her head in place around the head of his shaft, giving him a slow novice blowjob, allowing the wisdom of those nanobots which infested her guide her along the path of being a slut.

She teased over her throbbing, sensitive button, making her hips squirm around on her seat, milking out more juices as she lubricated his huge cock with saliva, stretching her lips open to accommodate the fatness of his girth. If it was stretching her mouth how would her pussy cope? Would she actually be able to fit something so big into her tight, little, hole?

It was time for her to find out as Lex brushed his fingers through her hair, guiding her head backwards, lips popping off his glans with a wet, messy, slurp.

“You must be pretty worked up, you must want this bad. Tell me love are you ready to find out just what the fuss is about when it comes to sex? You ready to have your first time?”

Miyu nodded her head up and down sharply as she leaned back and spread her hips wide, showing off her sensitive, dripping, pussy, “Oh please fuck me! I want you to take away my virginity! I need it so bad!”

He smirked again, it was always fun to see an eager girl, even if every girl in the park was eager. He moved his cock from her upper lips down into her lower ones, kissing the head of his mighty length into her juicy wetness, pressing his pressure against her slowly, stretching her tightness open to accommodate his dick.

Despite the fact that the Bimbo Land wristbands made the cocks so big and the pussies so tight it made their compatibility incredible. That tightness would stretch open without worry, gobbling up the full girth which was pushing inwards, eating up the inches of fat cock.

Of course she squealed out the sluttiest of moans when she got her first taste of dick, when his giant cock stretched her insides open. Her insides throbbed, twitched, tensed, all the little tiny spasms of a new experience racing through her. Unlike what there should have been, what she was taught, there was no pain. Bimbo Land took care of everything for her, instead of feeling pain from having her cherry popped there was simply pleasure upon pleasure.

“Yes!” she hissed out in total glee at getting her first experience of sex, “this is amazing! I can’t believe real sex is this good!”

“Calm down a bit love I haven’t even started thrusting yet. If you’re going crazy from me just putting it in then good luck with this.”

Once her insides were stuffed to the brim with his meat pole he began to thrust, he began to pound that large frame of his into her tightness, making her moan, groan, squeal, cry, scream. If those booths were not soundproofed the entire park was at risk of hearing her whines of pleasure flowing freely.

“Incredible! This is the best, the best, the best ever!” she continued to cry out as her hands latched into his strong, muscular, back, nails dragging down his skin while her legs latched up behind his pounding hips to cling onto him entirely, not that he was going anywhere.

He was like a jackhammer in speed, power and intensity, drilling himself down deep into her waiting wetness, stirring up her sensitive insides around his giant slab of manhood which pressed all of her buttons and grinded over every sensitive fold her clinging insides had to offer.

The girl who was a virgin just a few minutes earlier was already approaching the very heights of pleasure one could experience in sex, a body quivering orgasm building up deep within her core, making her entire body shake in place as that intense explosion of pleasure came racing through her.

“Cumming, cumming, oh my god I’m cumming!” she screamed out as it came, that squirting rush of absolute ecstasy rippling through her loins in waves of mind melting pleasure.

Her insides clamped down, squeezing around his cock in a possessive hold as her eyes rolled back, shockwaves coursed through her and euphoria tingled all over. It was the most incredible orgasm she’d ever experienced in her life; it was put masturbation to shame.

However despite the fact she’d already soaked the cabin seat with her pussy juices he was still yet to cum, he was still hard, throbbing and backed up while she was bust drooling down herself.

“Hey love don’t go spending yourself just yet, I ain’t done with you,” he told her as he went back to pounding her tightness, that orgasm making her body feel even more sensitive than it had been before, her artificially enhanced sensitivity now mixing with the natural increase brought on through her orgasm.

This sensitivity hike only proved to be the finishing blow for Miyu. Once the first orgasm had been triggered it opened the door for an endless flow of euphoric explosions to come shooting out, her body trembling, writhing all around his cock as more of those pleasurable releases flowed out.

“I’m going mad, mad, mad,” she gurgled out in an utterly lust drunk state as she orgasmed yet again, her entire body feeling numb as she was being taken up to cloud nine through a chain of orgasms, the next one starting just as the last was fading, keeping her body on an endless pleasure trip.

The only thing which was going to be able to save her from cumming herself to complete exhaustion was for Lex to finish himself and the time had almost arrived, he could feel his release building, getting close to the point of release.

“Try and hold on a little big longer love,” he grunted as he drilled down into her, soaked skin slapping together, coated in messy juices, “I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna fill you up with cum.”

“Oh please,” she moaned out, “please fill me, fill me with all your hot seed!”

“Ah love, cumming!” he cried out as he could contain himself no longer, his hot, thick, full, powerful orgasm racing out, unloading deep into Miyu’s loins.

It wasn’t long ago that she had her virginity taken away and now she was getting creampied, her insides were being packed to the brim with jizz, his molten white cream stuffing into her womb, flooding it to the limit with his warmness.

Of course she couldn’t thank him for his cum without a final orgasm, a final powerful release that sent her plummeting into the heights of bliss, that helped confirm to herself that this indeed was the best thing ever.

The two remained joined together as the booth was filled with the hot scent of sex, their breathing heavy as that warm feeling of satisfaction flowed over them. They couldn’t even find a moment to admire their view over the park, the two were too occupied with each other.


The euphoria didn’t fade away once the sex had ended, Miyu carried it with her, heart pounding and head thumping, lust and pleasure still very much apart of her.

She felt like she was walking on clouds as she skipped off that ferris wheel, butterflies coursing all the way through her body. It was a drug she’d never experienced before and it felt amazing, and she didn’t mind letting it be known.

“That was incredible,” she purred as she clung to Lex’s arm, not wanting to let go.

“I’m glad I could show you a good time love, I hope you’re gonna feel a lot more comfortable around here now.”

“Hmm I sure do,” she continued to giggle out as her eyes suddenly bulged as she saw a group standing in the line waiting to get onto the ride, it was a bunch of guys and gals from her university who she recognized.

While she recognized them they didn’t recognize her. They wouldn’t recognize the quiet girl in the corner always covered with thick clothing now strutting around in the nude with the sexiest body possible.

Miyu grinned to herself, she’d now entered their world and none of them even realized it. It made her feel giddy in excitement and with sex being on her mind being giddy and excited would naturally lead her down one path.

Right in front of them she basically threw herself into Lex’s arms, rubbing her fingers tightly against his crotch as she pursed her lips, grinding against his body.

“While you’re with me, do you wanna try out some more attractions?”

The beast had been released from its cage and she had no intention of going back in.
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