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What's the matter,
BillieZ

You don't recognise

Mommy MayZ
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Mrs Aspen, listen to me!
You're under /*'s control!

You've got to-

Pipe dowwn, Bill! y 1

T won't fall for thart trick ;
of yours again!
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Trick?
What frick?
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| ﬂ'f' even try me, buck.
I figured it all outr days ago...

How you 7ricked and man;pula red
me intfo becoming your...
playfthing!

You, with the pink orﬁ
you knew all along didn't you.

Who knows, maybe you and my

P’aﬂned H’lff’ f'ogef_y
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We just-
It just.. That Fink Orb
it made us do those things!

Don't you get it?
It's influencing you right now!
You're not this- this dirty MILF

in front of me now!




= Tek tsk.

[ T kvew you'd try this...
Dropping comments on
wWHO or whar you want
me 1o be...

Just like before~
but you won't get me
this time, Billie.

|

Your hAorny and perverted
tricke won't getr me.
You s/lly boy...
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I'm not under the
influence of our little

Fink Orb.

You think I wouldn't know

if T was under the control |

\ Of some =/range power?
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if you really want,
| T'll tell you exactly what

T've been up fo...
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Oh, hey thanks!
I almost forgot all
about that!
g e
Still got your head
B\ M the clouds then T see!














































| ﬁaf'e a good gm <
| You love looking at it. £

It makes you feel all
\warm and gooey inside.

These are the am

things that matter to you
right nows-

The pink orb;
and my voice.

Po you know
what else makes you feel
warm and gooey?

My voice.
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Now remember, girl/-

Everything I tell you i the

deepest truth you know! .,

72 ‘W ’ Everything T ftell
AN | you #lle your head with
delightful pink bliss.

Yesssss
Everythinngg... pink blisss




And you love
feeling good and
blissful, don't you?

Mmmm, yesss
$0 9000d~ 50 Aappy.




























Naghhhhh~

I'm a service girl. T serve.
I'm a service girl. I serve.
I'm a service girl. I serve.
I'm a service girl. T serve.













H-heyy cutie

You ook ¢0 sstressed

But don't worry I'm
mmmm I'm here to

i % help youu...
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H-hey, wait...
Wait a gecond!
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Look at th
poor guy, he really
| needs your services,

on'f' you think?

What're you doing?
M-May- what's she
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Yes- He needss
my services... 550
much!
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Now if T can just
l00%en these pants of yours
I'm sure I can guarantee your

satisfaction! ~-

"
; -I'i T - ¥ ] L] .-ll*.,. T
.: .I"‘:."I"-i.:-l / "y | .*'

1 " L - e
ik 1 ) NS N .
I‘I i""_ v I-. lr. e ‘?‘.' ..’l I‘-'J.'.*II. E
Fail R i# i J :
. | . UL ML .

What a good
server she's become, |
don't you think?! ="
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7 No dear, it's not you.
A-am T a ‘ " / Billy here just isn't interested
bad service girl? » _ ~in what you have to offer.
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7 But you can give me
a taste of your services-
if you'd like.
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You've dove 0 well
I think you deserve a break.

~—— \

Why dovn't you 9o out back and think
about how you cavn be the best service
girl you possibly can be?

Yess miss... I-1'll fake a A AN
break and think about all the A

ways I can service you! Good girl. And they

qf;k‘ Billy and I will have a little chat.




you take 7 with you on your
break. I promise that it'll make







that one. I can't wait to see
the perfect little slave she
makes herself into...

May... You can't qo
that! You've just ruined
that girl's mind!
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The customer is always right
m marters of raste’

Everyovne always
forgets that part!

T£f you want to

| be a p-patron you can
have faste too~

W-what are
you on Misha?!










May! You've gove
Ooff the deep end! You vneed to
h f-

Let me set the scene!

N-no, May this i&
insane. Listen-
Now... cast your mind

back to a week ago; to a quaint,
leafy suburban howe...
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It's getting late
in the day and the sun's
beginning to set..










Ohhh Bailey-
Ammmef I'm not going
to be able to sit properly

for a week! |
72;'
How about we
head to the couch
for the next round?




5 .
9
LB
AL
VW W\
X g
W <
%
-
B 3
¥




W-wait... Bailey?
No, it was Billy... and | &
I... oh, oh no! 4 .-

It happened again!
What did T become?

My god, I'm so...
fit and these ridiculous
breasts!




Nnff what's
nappening now-

\ My breasts... shrinking! /




Oh oohhn

I'm turning back to
normal. Becoming my
old self again...










° B’ y this room,
= |(clean myself up and then...
there's that thmg-



















































*Sigh*
I... I just want to be
a young morther again...

I want that

feeling of being Aull of life
and energy again!




Why did Alexi

send this thing?
How can I make it-








































