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However, Chris did not
hear the voice that was
coming from behind him.

Mmmph!
Damn, Sylvia...

<grunt>




But, to be fair, he was
pretty distracted with what
was going on in front.

...you
are a... fuck...
vacuum!




| So you could not really
blame him for being a little
oblivious to the rest.




But that begged the
question, "What was
happening behind him?"
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The magic of the blue
sparklies was twisting and
merging Josephine and
Maya's bodies.




It was combining them
into a single being, which
had happened before.




But the result this time was
a fairly androgynous one,
at least at first.




Then the new entity's face
began to shift and take on
aspects of both ladies.




The body soon followed
along in the same vein.




It became a perfect 50/50
mix of both Josephine's
and Maya's forms.
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Well, their base or normal
forms at least. But then
her body started to grow.
















There weren't any blue
sparkles or indications of
magic, as they had already
done their job.
















Now i1t was just a matter
of resolving the difference
In mass between two
women and one.
















Though that did have to
include combining the
sexiness of them as well.
















So her waist did suck
inward like a corset was
being tightened around it.
















But that simply served to
demonstrate how
curvaceous and voluptuous
she was becoming.
















As the fat and flesh of
two sultry bimbos were

slowly added to the body
reclining on the sun bed.
















Thickening, plumping,
and slutifying numerous
aspects of her rapidly
swelling figure.
















And the pace of her
astounding growth only
seemed to be accelerating!
















Pumping her proportions
up to even more extreme
and obscene dimensions.
















The process was additive
after all, and was trying to
combine two extremely
bimborific babes!
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Could you just imagine if
| 1t was multiplicative? The
' buildings might not

survive such an event.
















The rate ot growth
eventually slowed, as the
tigures of Josephine and
Maya were fully merged.
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Now it was time to refine
the smaller details in order
to make her truly
bimbo-rifically beautiful!
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| A rich and tantilizing tan,
long and sexy nails, and
salaciously slutty make up!
















And the final touch, the
cherry on top, was a sultry
hair style to crown the
return of the bimbo queen:
Jaya!
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That's right! Jaya had
returned: bigger, bustier,
curvier, sexier, and sluttier
than ever before!




Chris was still basking in
the afterglow of filling
Sylvia's mouth to bursting.




But Jaya's words, and the
soft, pillowy feeling of her
monumental mountains,
tinally broke through.

Hmmm?
Who's there--




Enormous, fat, and bulging
flesh balloons that were
practically engulting his

head.




But Jaya was only getting
started...
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Our story will
continue 1n
the next part




