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Alysa cups her much larger and
saggier breasts in shock, sadness,
and surprise.
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Brianna!

Don’t just
stand there! Call her,
like, now! I think
this might...
might...

Panic begins to set in, and Alysa
shouts to her co-worker for help.




But the changes, especially to her
[.Q., continue unabated.
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NO!
I must...

think. Me... smart. |
Yes, me... -




Alysa struggles to keep ahold of
herself, as Brianna watches. A .













Wave after wave of cave-
fattening washes over her
formerly hourglass figure.

No!
I'm not...
horny. This is...
















While the events unfolding are
rather alarming, Brianna can't
help but snicker a little.

You
need to
stop eating the
pastries, Alysa.
Heh!
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However, Alysa does not see the
humor in 1t at all and stomps
over to the counter.

-l‘-..-

—
Bl .«

| -

/




er now!

look hideous andy |
I think I'm
becoming

dumber!

Call ', :'
h I _




Brianna is taken aback by her
anger at first, but then she notices
something going on between
Brianna's legs.




There seems to be movement
down below.




As a massive blonde bush
explodes from her pussy. For
_. fuck sakes!




And Alysa turns her anger onto
the closest person that might
be able to do something about it.

You!

Come here,
you! You're going
to fix
me!
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Meanwhile, Brianna goes for her i\
phone after being admonished. |}

Better,
like, call her \
before Alysa gets}
a nasty
complaint.
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All righty,
what was her




this is the
B right number?
/.
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While Brianna tries to remember
Evlin's number, Alysa's argument

takes an odd turn.




Maybelle does decide to help her,
just not how Alysa meant.
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Brianna finally dials the number,
but it seems she made a mistake.

Yes,
hello! Boss! We
have a teensy

problem.

Huh?
Boss, why
do you sound different?
Oh! You're not
boss.

Like,
I'm so sorry.
Heh, I totally dialed
the wrong

number.
4
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Me...
want more...







Alysa's eyeballs roll up into her
head as the last of the cavewoman
changes take hold.







Though one alteration is more
feminine than the rest.













Brianna turns her back in order
to focus on her phone call.

I
wonder if
I have her on speed
dial! Oh my gosh,
I do!




P
E But that does leave her open to
her newly altered co-worker.




Now
I'm calling

her!







Alysa? Already,

[ thought you were
tired of teasing...
Ooooh... the
patrons.

And since Gary and Maybelle
are occupied, Alysa takes
advantage of the opportunity.




As Alysa grabs hold of Brianna's
bikini-clad rack, the magical
sparklies get transferred again.

Me...
want them...
bigger!




Did
you say...
bigger?




Oh
shit! Get
away from me,
Alysa!
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While Brianna doesn't mind
having bigger boobs, she has a
similar reaction to everyone else
to the start of her transtformation.

Nooo!
I dont wanna
be... ugly!




But at least she does finally get
through to the correct number.
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Our story will
continue in
the next part.




