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‘Sandy, did you really sign up for Bimbo Dice?’

‘Yes, Patty. What about it?’

‘Do you watch that show? It is the worst!’

‘But the first prize.’

‘Are you that desperate to pay off your student loans?’

‘No.’

‘Then why would you go on that program?’

‘Hold on a minute. Every week you park yourself in front of the television and watch the program. You vote on all of the challenges. You have the app on your phone. Who is the addicted one?’

‘That is not the point.’

‘What is? You are talking about it all the time.’

‘Sandy, what are you talking about?’

‘Why are you so angry that I am going to be on your favorite program?’

‘Ugh.’

Patty stormed back to her room upset that Sandy was going to be on her favorite program, Bimbo Dice. The premise of the program was simple enough. You started off with a score based on a test you took during your application phase. On the first night of the program you started with a twenty-one sided dice. With every roll you had to guess either higher or lower for the next roll. If you were right, you received a monetary reward. If you were wrong, you received a punishment. 

The punishments transformed your body in a random manner. Boobs, butt, face, hair, body, and others were all up for changes. The studio audience and people at home got to vote on the changes through buttons on their seats or through an app that can be downloaded onto their phone.

Patty loved watching the contestants change from frumpy, lame women into bubbly dumb goofballs. By the end of the show the women were all smiles, but acting like a complete bimbo. There was nothing more fun for Patty then giving some unknown woman massive comical breasts. 

There was no way Patty would ever go on a show like this, but when Sandy said she was accepted to be on the show Patty got jealous.

How could Sandy go on a show like this? It was degrading, but at the same time a good laugh. Sandy would sit and watch Bimbo Dice with Patty every week, but to Patty's knowledge Sandy did not have the app downloaded on her phone.

The premise of the Bimbo Dice was simple. You started on the first day with a twenty-one sided dice rolling it once to begin. When a number came up you it appeared on the big board with numbers from one to twenty-one. You then had to press a button to guess if the next roll would be either higher or lower. A correct roll was rewarded monetarily. The more correct guesses the more money with each monetary reward increasing exponentially.

If you guessed wrong, you were subjected to a punishment. The punishments available were face, mouth, hair, breasts, body shape, butt, look, verbiage, habit, and the dreaded fetish. To determine the punishment, the contestant rolled a special ten-sided dice with each punishment listed on a side.

The last two were supposedly the worst but you never saw them on screen. After all, this was a prime time program. Like any reality television show people tuned in to see a train wreck and when people were punished, it was usually the train wreck they sought.

The in-studio or at-home audience would vote on a choice of three punishments with the contestant transforming into whatever the audience decided. The choices were determined by the producers listing them with a simple descriptive phrase. 

The contestant would transform in front of the live audience, causing everyone to laugh, cheer, and in some cases become jealous.

In addition to the transformation punishment, the contestant would lose ten points from their starting score, which was determined by a one-hour test given when they applied with the maximum score being 200.

Whenever a number was rolled it disappeared from the board. If a number was rolled a second time or rolled consecutively the contestant received a double punishment which could be two of the for a punishment, a double punishment, or losing twenty points from their score.

At the end of the night the contestant had the choice of coming back for day two online where they could compete for greater rewards with the risk of more extreme punishments.

Sandy sat on the couch looking at the app. They had last season's contestants on the app which Sandy used to apply for the role as a contestant. The game looked easy enough. All you had to do was guess if your roll of the dice would be higher or lower than the previous roll. How hard was that?

Patty was addicted to the program laughing and making fun of all the transformations the contestants underwent during the game. Huge breasts, big asses, foreign accents, and all sorts of wacky changes.

Sandy decided to try out for the program a couple of months ago after watching the games online in private. She left college with a Masters degree in Art History which led to a series of dead end jobs and a ton of student loans. Her car dated back to freshman year in college held together with duct tape. Despite being pretty, guys seemed to avoid her like the plague; mostly because of the aforementioned issues.

Sandy looked at a selfie she took a few days ago noting that she looked better than her situation would suggest. Her brown hair and blue eyes were cute. She had B cup breasts and dreamed one day of marrying a guy who would buy her D cups or larger. A few times Sandy debated being a stripper, but she could not bring herself to actually try out. Her dancing skills were laughable and even worse when drunk. 

All of Sandy's friends thought she was misunderstood. Whenever they needed someone or something Sandy was right there for support. She just needed the right guy, Sandy’s friends used to tell all of their guy friends.

The first season of Bimbo Dice was just six episodes, but the show was a runaway hit. Contestants won cash prizes and were transformed in some sort of strange way into a cartoon bimbo on live television. 

Sandy figured the transformation process was just some sort of CGI. She searched for the contestants afterwards discovering that two of the girls were engaged to rich boyfriends with one woman missing and the final two looking like models. The final contestant was a man and nobody had seen him since his appearance on the show.

The four women online all looked like they had surgery looking somewhat like what they did on television leading Sandy to wonder if they spent a portion of their winnings on plastic surgery.

In any event, the top prize of one hundred million dollars was more than enough to cover her student loans and set her up for life. All she needed was six correct guesses on the first night to win one million dollars. 

This would be easy enough Sandy thought to herself as Sandy pulled up a random number generator and practiced. 

Inside the studios of Bimb0 Pr0ductions, the producers looked over the contestants for the upcoming season. One producer wanted Sandy on the first episode of the season. She had the perfect background for the season opener. A simple girl who had loads of student debt, dead end job, young, pretty but not beautiful, and eager to play the game.

For a season opener, they could not have asked for a better contestant. The audience would love transforming her into a new woman on live television. She loved watching the show and was inspired by the season one contestants to try out for season two. Sandy's test score came out to 125 which put her above average. Best of all, she was the first one to send back the Non-Disclosure Agreement.

Three weeks later, Sandy was sitting in her hotel room the night before the show. She could back out, but a voice deep inside of her told Sandy that this show would change her life forever. Just paying off the student loans would be a success. A new car and anything left over would be a bonus. Tomorrow, everything was going to change, Sandy said to herself as she drifted off to sleep.

Sandy woke up early and grabbed a light breakfast before heading over to the studio. The show sent a limo which both surprised and brought a smile to Sandy's face. Here she was dressed in her beat up T-shirt and shorts riding in a stretch limousine.

When Sandy arrived, she was whisked into makeup and wardrobe where people doted on her for hours getting her makeup just right. Sandy was given ten rings, one for each finger with the wardrobe person telling Sandy it was to give her a look for the cameras.

An assistant stopped by to explain how the day was going to go for Sandy asking a few questions to update the application so that the producers would have the latest information on what was happening in her life.

The producer told her that they needed to have Sandy look as close to her everyday appearance as possible for any transformations that take place to have their maximum effect. 

Sandy's head was a whirlwind with all of the activity going on. Everything seemed to be a blur, but the people around her were kind enough. 

The assistant showed Sandy around the stage pointing out some areas of note. For Sandy, it started to sink in that she was going to be on national television. Another assistant brought out the dice letting her spend thirty minutes taking practice throws while the first assistant made small talk. The host, Wink, came out to meet Sandy putting her at ease.

The table looked like a craps table with the dice being ten times the normal size. Cameras were placed around the table to catch the rolls from all angles.
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