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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.
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