[CHAPTER 15 AR - BY ALAVGTS ;



OH, GROWING
DOES MAKE ME MORE EXCITED, BUT LET’S
GET BACK TO DOCUMENTING THIS, BECAUSE
RIGHT NOW T FEEL LIKE T'VE GOTTEN A BIT
STRONEGER. SO YOU CAN APD ‘SUBJECT CAN
EXPERIENCE MUSCLE MASS GAINS' TO OUR
DOCUMENT.




OF C-COLRSE,

DOCTOR... T'LL NOTE IT D-DOWN...
E-E-EXCUSE ME, BUT WH-WHAT ARE
YOU DOING?Z

OH... N-NOTHING.
J-JUST GETTING SOME MEA-
SUREMENT, TH-THAT’S ALL.




MELANIE GOT ON HER KNEES AND BEGAN TO CREEP CLOSER TO
HER ASSISTANT.

DOCTOR MELANEE...
I AM SORRY, BUT ARE
YOU OKAY? THAT WAS A
BIT ODD...




I AM FEELING...
A-AMAZING, MY LITTLE ASSISTANT... § Vs DP-DOCTOR...
IN FACT, T'VE ALREADY THOUGHT o YOU'RE EXHIBITING SYMP-
OF ANOTHER... EXPERIMENT WE... TOMS. P-PLEASE CONTROL
MMMM... CAN T-TRY. YOURSELF!




B-BUT... T AM
IN C-CONTROL... IT SEEMS
YOU... AHHH.. A-ALSO W-WANT
ME.

N-NO...
I D-DIDN'T MEAN TO TOUCH
YOUR... B-BREAST!




MMMM_.. TOUCH
THEM AS MLUCH AS YOU WANT!
BECAUSE THAT MAKES ME
WANT TO...































AS MELANIE CONTINUED TO GROW, HER ASSISTANT TRIPPED AND FELL WHILE
TRYING TO BACK AWAY FROM HER IN THE MIDST OF HER GROWTH.

THIS IS
GETTING OUT OF OUR CON-
TROL. POCTOR, PLEASE CON-
TROL YOURSELF!




MELANIE MANAGED TO GET A HOLD OF HER SENSES AND WAS LEFT
STLINNED FROM HER GROWTH SPLIRT.

I-I.... TRIED TO .
CONTROL MYSELF, BUT THIS WAS SO OVER-
WHELMING... T COULD FEEL MY LIBIDO SKY-
ROCKETING, AND T JUST COLLDN'T THINK OF
ANYTHING ELSE, BUT TO SATISFY MY URGE...
T AM REALLY SORRY!

’E EVEN S0...

IF WE DON'T KNOW WHAT WE'RE
DEALING WITH, WE WON'T BE

BLE TO REVERSE THE EF-
h FecTs...

3

-

DON'T WORRY, POCTOR.
LET’S STOP WITH THE EX-
PERIMENTS BEFORE THIS

GETS WORSE.




ANOTHER I1SSUE QUICKLY SHOWED ITSELF AS MELANIE TRIED TO
MOVE AROLIND, WHICH TLRNED INTO AN AWKWARD VIEW.

DAMN... T CAN
BARELY MOVE AROLND WITH MY
CLRRENT SIZE. T GUESS T’LL
HAVE TO MOVE ON ALL FOURS
FROM NOW ON...



TH-THAT’S NOT

A BAD IDEA, ACTUALLY, BUT LET’'S
TAKE A BREAK. I DON'T WANT TO
TRIGGER ANY SYMPTOMS INADVER-
TENTLY.

THEN HOW ABOUT
WE 60 SOMEWHERE WHERE
THERE 1S ALOT MORE
ROOM?Z

FAIR POINT...
LET’S DO THAT.




OH, NO...
D-DON'T TELL ME
YOU’RE HUNGRY AGAIN,
pocz

WELL... T KIND
OF AM, BUT KNOWING WHAT MIGHT
HAPPEN, T’LL DO MY BEST TO
IGNORE THE FEELING. BESIDES, WE
CAN THINK OF IT AS YET ANOTHER
TEST, HEHE.

THE WAY

YOU SAID IT MAKES ME
FEEL LIKE YOU'RE ALREADY
COPING...

HAVING AGREED LUPON THEIR COLURSE OF ACTION, A BRIEF SILENCE FELL OVER
THEM LINTIL IT WAS BROKEN BY MELANIE’S GROWLING STOMACH.



D-POC, WH-WHAT
ARE WE &OING TO DO? SHOULD
I PUT ON MY SUIT...Z M-MAYBE
WE CAN HIDE THAT I &OT IN-
FECTED?

MELANIE AND HER ASSISTANT WEREN'T THE ONLY ONES DEALING WITH THE VIRUS, AS BETTY
HAD RECENTLY CALGHT IT FROM EVE AND PUT HERSELF IN AN EVER-GROWINEG SITUATION.

THAT’S
OUT OF THE QLES-
TION, BETTY...




THERE |1 JUusT
NO WAY WE CAN HIDE ALL THIS.
YOU’'D BARELY FIT IN THE Bi&-
GEST SUIT WE GOT!




E

TH-THAT F-FELT
AMAZING!

I AM S-SORRY,
BETTY. I DIDN'T ME--
WAIT, DID YOU JUST SAY
THAT IT FELT...
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