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The story takes place after BF 528 & 529 (refs provided
separately).

PANEL 1

Wide panel. SIR THANE, GUSTAV (the horse with the strawhat), and
PRINCESS ALBERTA are exiting at right. At left, PATIENCE (the
huge-breasted guard) lies on the ground, limbs splayed and
clothes torn, next to VALDA (the small-breasted guard). Both are
naked and half-passed out from epic sex with the legendary Sir
Thane (whose seed, as we're about to find out, has some pretty
potent magical semen). Both Patience and Valda are splayed
unelegantly, too dazed to realize they're still at the castle
gates (which, fortunately, are otherwise deserted).

CAPTION
(top left)
When Sir Thane lies with a woman (or
two), they are never quite the same

again.
PATIENCE
(wobbly balloon & skewed font)
OoOooh...
ALBERTA
Are you sure you're all done, Sir
Thane?
(cont'd)

This ONLY took you thirty minutes.

THANE
No need to be snide, Princess Alberta.
Their gardens needed proper tending.

PANEL 2-3-4

Zoom in on Patience. She's already pretty and busty, but she
seems to be shivering. In the next two panels (generally
identical layouts), she's losing fat (except her boobs, which
are growing to DOUBLE the size of her head) and becoming more
firm and muscular (with washboard abs).

CAPTION
(overlapping panels 2-3)
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Their bodies are improved.

CAPTION
(overlapping panels 3-4)
Even if they were perfect before.

PANEL 5

Wide panel. Patience and Valda both wake up, staring down at
their improved forms. Patience looks horrified, her hands
groping her MASSIVE TITS. She's now a STRIKING BEAUTY and her
hair is longer and more lustrous than before. Valda (to her
right) grins at her fantastic (and perfectly proportioned) body
like a kid of Christmas morning (if Christmas was a thing in
this world). She too has become a flawless beauty.

CAPTION
This does not always please them.

PATIENCE
What the PIT happened to me?

VALDA
Wow, I look FANTASTIC!

PANEL 6

Patience is clumsily holding one arm to cover her nipples (a
rather futile gesture considering the size of her breasts), the
other holding up the tatters of her striped shirt.

PATIENCE
I can't wear THIS anymore.

PATIENCE
And I think the princess left with my
BREASTPLATE OF HOLDING. *

CAPTION
(bottom right, small font)
* BREASTPLATES OF HOLDING have more
space on the inside than it looks on
the outside. Great for busty women and
smugglers.



