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The boyfriend screams in
pleasure as his girlfriend
continues to maul the boobs that
she wants so badly.




The echoing yells of joy follow

Chris as he rounds the corner .
and passes by the local coftee
shop.

YyYyyeEeeEesSssSs!




The place had been there for a
while, but it recently came under
new ownership and was doing
a lot of business.
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['oday it was especially busy, but telling you, * |
two customers in particular are | sy Gary! Ever since the
of interest to us. e Y last lecture on Egyptian
ol History... my students seem
way more focused in class.
Heck the last quiz, nearly

all of my students
scored 90%

That
IS amazing,
Maybelle! Good to
see students finally listening
to such an intellectual
beauty and not slacking
off their gifts for
learning...




Now,
now. It is
too early for me
and you to act so
unprofessional, Mr.
Agnew! Though I
do love your
vigor.




Heh.
Why, Ms.

Portillo, aren’t you bold?
Wearing such casual wear
to a lecture? I fear the
students and I won't




.

Another sneeze suddenly grabs
hold of Chris, as Gary and
Maybelle enjoy their coffees and

breakftast sandwiches.




Well
I only had
time to shower
and change after spending
the night at your place. But
how ironic that me wearing
this would make you boys
all as foolish as those
cartoon Neanderthals £%
in the textbooks.
Hahaha!

Neither of the two lovers sees the
blue sparklies swirl through the
room towards them, or Maybelle

might have been more careful
with her choice of words.




Perhaps
that should be
my new lecture for
today.

In fact, none of the customers
seem to notice the magic swirl
through the window and surround
the two teachers. However, there
are two exceptions to this.




The two busty bikini baristas
see the magic, as they have
recently become much more
sensitive to such things.




They nod knowingly to
themselves, aware that something
is about to happen to Maybelle,
but unsure of just what. I
mean imagine!
<grunts>




Class learn! &
<grunts> -













Her speech patterns become more L

simple and basic, as her breasts
<grunts>
Me big boob?

loose their fake look and then
begin to swell much larger.




Maybelle tries to fight against it,
clearing her throat and trying to
recover her normal self.

Ahem!
Sorry, 1

lost my train of
thought.













But the magic of the blue
sparklies overpower her as she
takes another sip.

mmm,
are you
OK?
















Maybelle manages to hold on
just long enough to ask Gary
about their evening.

about tonight? I
was thinking I could
make you dinner
at my
place.




While her physical changes
proceed with no regard to her
mental state.













And someone else finally takes

notice, but just of her shifting
appearance and not of the blue
sparkling magic.




Is
something wrong, ) .

honey?




I'm
not sure,

but...




...IS
It me or
did your chest grow?
They look...
odd?

Hmmm.
Don't think
SO.




Oblivious to her changes, she
tosses off her top and shows Gary
that her ginormous juggs are
just as big as ever.

If it makes
you feel any better,
here, I'll show

The
twins are
still as perky and
full since last
night!




Meanwhile, Gary stares in rapt
fascination as the denied
alterations continue right before
his very eyes.
















And his dearest love slides back
into the speech and mental
patterns of some cavewoman.

<grunts>

Me still big!
Man want me!

<grunts>
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Our story will
continue in
the next part.




