Twilight's eyes remained fixed on the horizon as the familiar figure stood idle by the door. The mere sight of her adversary caused
Twilight's blood to boil, and she growled under her breath while grinding her teeth.

Suddenly, a glint of light caught Twilight's eye. She narrowed her gaze and noticed something in Haley's hand. Twilight's curiosity
piqued, and she raised an eyebrow. She considered confronting the witch, but a sudden feeling of apprehension held her back.
Something was off about the situation, and Twilight needed to investigate.

Haley's eyes darted around the room, scanning for her target. Twilight watched with unease as Haley closed the door behind her,
signaling the beginning of something sinister. The witch's lips parted in a sly smile as she uncorked a small vial and downed half of
its contents with a hollow pop.

"Try and resist this, Brian," Haley muttered under her breath, her expression one of knowing satisfaction. Twilight sat patiently from
afar as the situation unfolded.
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Brian hummed a cheerful tune as he knelt down to clean the table. He expertly wiped away the crumbs and smudges, lost in his
thoughts. Suddenly, a shadow fell across the table, causing him to stop mid-whistle. He looked up to see Haley standing there, a sly
smile on her face.

"What do you want?" Brian asked, his voice laced with resentment. He stood up, his arms crossed defensively. "I'm not coming back
with you, if that's what you're here for."

Haley's lips tightened as a sly smirk spread across her face. No words were exchanged. Instead, she slowly sauntered closer and closer
to him. Their height difference becoming more and more apparent by the second.

"Wh-What are you doing?" Brian blurted out, clearly becoming uncomfortable. Haley's proximity was overwhelming, and he could
feel her breath on his face. She was so close that her huge breasts began to compress against his chest.
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Brian's voice shook as he spoke, his eyes fixated on the golden valley of cleavage in front of him. "I-l KNOW what you're doing,
Haley... a-and it's not going to work!"

Haley's grin grew wider as she towered over him, her height only being accentuated further by the heels she wore. She chose not to
say a word, instead, with her 7 feet(213cm) tall frame, she leaned in even closer, causing Brian to shrink back in fear.
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Haley's eyes sparkled with mischief as she took a step closer to Brian. Without warning, she shoved him backwards, sending him
tumbling onto the chair behind him. "Hey, what was that for?!" he exclaimed in frustration.

Haley's expression remained unchanged. She wore a familiar smile that Brian knew spelled nothing good for him. She was playing
games with him, and he had a feeling that he was just a pawn in her twisted plan. She was up to something.

Haley sank into the plush lounge chair across from Brian, making herself comfortable. She let out a deep, sultry exhale, and Brian felt
his heart skip a beat. As she leaned back, her curves were accentuated by the soft cushions of the chair. Brian found himself unable to
look away, drawn to her like a moth to a flame. But he knew that he couldn't let his guard down, not with Haley in the room.

Her presence was overwhelming, and she knew that. She was taking advantage of what she knew her body could do to him, and he
wasn't about to give up without a fight. Though he struggled to maintain his composure, his resolve hadn't been broken yet. Haley
was smart, but he was already keenly aware of her intent, and wasn't going to let her take advantage of him again. He just had to keep
his mind focused on something else.
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Brian let out a deep sigh, frustration etched on his face. "Come on, Haley," he said. "I don't have time for these silly games."

But Haley's response was to splay herself further out on the chair, her body language oozing with confidence and control. She spread
her legs apart, cocking her head to the side, and never once breaking eye contact with him.

"Customers have reserved this table, Haley! They're going to be here any minute!" Brian argued, desperation creeping into his voice.
"I don't care," Haley replied, her words slow and deliberate. She exuded an air of indifference that made Brian's skin crawl.

"Then why are you even here?" he asked, his voice barely above a whisper. His eyes wandered to her bountiful breasts for just a
moment, and he felt a surge of desire wash over him. But then, a realization dawned on him. "You didn't...did you?!"
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Haley's face lit up with excitement, and her grin grew wider. He was spot on, and she loved that he had figured it out. "Oh, Brian,"
she said, her voice low and sultry. "You have no idea what you're in for."

A low, consistent groan emerged from the polished fabric of the furniture and Haley's thighs. With each passing moment, they
began to thicken and grow, filling the space between her legs and rising higher and higher. This was only just the start.

Brian could feel the tension in the air as Haley began to make her move. Her eyes were locked on him, her lips twisted into a wicked
grin. He could feel his heart racing in his chest as he realized that he was in way over his head. He didn't want her. He didn't need
her. There was no chance of him going back to her because there was no REASON to. Right? Right?? Brian's internal monologue
struggled to maintain a coherent thought as Haley continued to transcend into something beyond human perfection.

7'1"(215cm)... 7'2"(218cm)... "This isn't going to work!" he managed to spit out a few desperate words, his eyes darting nervously
from her thighs to her ever-more-inadequately worn black dress.

7'3"(221cm)... Haley's head rose higher and higher, her face angled down to his ever-more significant form. She knew that she was
getting to him, and she loved it. "Your little friend down there says otherwise," she said, her voice low and sultry. Brian felt his face
flush with embarrassment as he realized that she was right. Brian's primal urges responded instinctively, regardless of his own logic.

7'4"(223cm)...

"Come back to me, Brian," Haley's seductive voice whispered, her words like a trap set out for prey. "And I'll become everything
you've ever wanted... and more."
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"L L. " He stammered, his voice barely a whisper as he watched her gown stretching tighter with each passing moment. He was
mesmerized, his gaze lingering on the fabric that pulled further and further out in front of her, struggling to contain all that her
gargantuan breasts had to offer. Her allure had been unrivaled before, but she was quickly transforming into an embodiment of
desire only found in the lewdest of wet dreams. "T-this... can't be real..."

"Lost for words, Brian?" Her voice was a sultry tease, and a seductive smile played on her lips as her ample curves finished filling
every available space. Now, with each passing moment, as if in rhythm with her heart beat, her poor straps stretched even thinner as
they slid across her shoulder, threatening to snap at any moment.

"H-How...>" He managed to breathe out, his voice barely audible, yet laden with the heat of desire and curiosity that consumed him.
He attempted to avert his gaze from her massive breasts, but his efforts were futile, as he found himself helplessly drawn back to the
sight of her tantalizing curves. The intensity of the moment hung heavy in the air, making it almost impossible for him to form a
coherent thought.
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Haley's laughter filled the air. "You seem to have forgotten that you are not the only man in this establishment. As per my special
arrangement with the Starlight Gaze Lounge, I am REQUIRED to have a tenant at my disposal at all times!" She reclined into the
cushions, clearly relishing the moment.

"B-But that doesn't explain a change THIS drastic!" He stammered out, his voice audibly shaking.

"Doesn't it?" She replied, her tone playfully coy as she gently tapped the top of her breast, setting off ripples across its surface. "The
effects of my elixir depend on the... unique nature of the ingredients."

Although she spoke confidently, Brian sensed that there was something more she wasn't revealing. He remembered her telling him
that his version of the potion had been the most powerful she had ever encountered.

"...Where's Paul?" He demanded, his voice gaining strength.

"Oh, Brian, Brian, Brian, BRIAN! Must you spoil all the excitement?" She chided, her voice dripping with seduction. "Forget about
him and concentrate on the spectacle unfolding before you!" From within her ample cleavage, she produced a small glass vial,
half-filled with orange liquid, and twirled it enticingly in the air. "The real show has only just begun!"
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