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I CONCENTRATED ON THE PERSON I WANTED TO BECOME,

FORMING THE SHAPE I DESIRED IN MY HEAD, AND MERE
SECONDS AFTERWARDS I COULD FEEL THE FLESH CHANGING
SHAPE AROUND ME.




I IMAGINED MYSELF AS A BUSTY BLONDE BIMBO. AND

BEFORE I KNEW IT THE FLESH SHIFTED TO MAKE MY
HOUGHTS A REALITY.




I COULDN'T BELIEVE THE SENSATION I WAS NOW
FEELING. I CUPPED MY NEW DD SIZED BREASTS AND
THEY FELT LIKE THE REAL THING. MY CLOTHES DID

HELP FLATTER MY NEW FIGURE, BUT I WANTED A

BETTER LOOK AT MY NEW BODY.







I OPENED MY EYES AGAIN TO BE GREETED WITH THE
SIGHT OF MY WHOLE ATTIRE BEING SHIFTED TO
SOMETHING OUT OF A VICTORIA'S SECRET CATALOG.
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AS BEAUTIFUL AS THE WOMAN I HAD

BECOME.




T ADMIRED ALL ASPECTS OF MY NEW FORM,
ENJOYING THE THRILL OF ESSENTIALLY BECOMING
MY OWN LIFE SIZED BARBIE DOLL THAT I COULD ’
DRESS UP AND POSE HOWEVER I WANTED. =




I COULD HAVE STARED AT MYSELF IN THE MIRROR
FOR HOURS, BUT I DESIRED MORE. TO SEE JUST
WHAT OTHER CHANGES I COULD PERFORM.. T ONCE
AGAIN IMAGINED THE FORM I DESIRED AND
WATCHED AS MY FLESH CHANGED IN FRONT OF ME.




I ENJOYED THE TINGLING SENSATION OF THE FLESH AS IT WENT ABOUT ITS
- WORK. I WAS TEMPTED TO CLOSE MY EYES, TO BE OVERTAKEN BY THE PLEASURE

AND BE GREETED WITH THE SURPRISE OF A NEW FACE AND BODY. BUT I WANTED
TO WATCH AS MY SKIN AS IT CHANGED.




THE CHANGE AGAIN TOOK ONLY SECONDS, BUT IT WAS
NO LESS RADICAL AS BEFORE..
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