
        
            
                
            
        

    
Copyright © 2017 by Kaitlyn Fox.

All rights reserved.


BIMBO BOTS 2


Emma is in serious trouble. The Bimbo Bots have taken her prisoner and unthinkable things are in store: they’re about to turn her into a Bimbo Bot. Emma can’t deny her attraction to the gorgeous Bimbo Bots, but she doesn’t want to be one! They’re so beautiful and seductive, maybe it wouldn’t hurt just to think about trying it…


When her captors get sidetracked by their insatiable Bimbo sex drive, Emma spots a chance to escape. Will she take this chance or are her voluptuous Bimbo Bot captors too curvaceous to resist? 

Sam has is work cut out for him. The Bimbo Bots are out of control. Lucky for Sam they obey his every word and are more than willing to satisfy his every need. All Sam wants to do his save his friend Emma from being turned into a Bimbo before it’s too late, but his skimpy Bimbo sex slaves sure are hard to resist. Maybe it wouldn’t hurt just to see to their needs first…

And who knows. Emma might even suit being a Bimbo after all!


Emma

“Get your hands off me!”

Bianca and Zoe drag me down a series of hallways through the Bimbo Bots facility, further into the corporate labyrinth. A moment ago I was in Dr. Sharon Roberts office with my friend Sam. Sam had been invited here by Dr. Sharon to help with something. At least that’s what we thought. Turns out Dr. Sharon had other plans.

Yes, technically I wasn’t meant to be here, Sam invited me along for my help. I’m a better mechanical technician than he is, and I think he felt a little out of his depth. As it turns out, Sharon doesn’t need out help at all, but she had invited Sam here for some reason.

The last thing I heard from Sharon before she got her Bimbo guards, Bianca and Zoe, to drag me out of her office, is that she’s going to turn me into a Bimbo Bot too.

What?!

Sorry, but that’s not going to happen. Not if I can help it anyway. But judging by how strong Bianca and Zoe are, my chances of escape don’t seem very likely. It’s bizarre, they’re both stick thin with curves in all the right places, but they’ve got mammoth strength. I thrash and kick in their arms with all my strength, but it doesn’t do anything. Their heels clack down the hallways together in unison as they drag me.

“Where the fuck are you taking me!” I shout as they pull me into a room.

“We’re going to turn you into a Bimbo Bot!” Bianca chirps.

“You’re going to be so hot when you’re done, I’m gonna fuck you first!” Zoe shouts. To their credit, both the Bimbo bots are absolutely stunning. They both have dark hair, and similar doll like face, although Bianca is more Asian looking.

All the Bimbo Bots that I have seen so far have been perfection personified. Long legs, round hips, big bubble butts, little wasp waists, and huge perky tits. It’s maddening. I’ve never felt so jealous in my life.

I’ve also never felt so turned on in my life. Let me make this clear. I’m a straight woman. I’m only young and I only finished engineering school a few years ago. Despite being one of the few girls, I’ve never had a boyfriend, and I’m still a virgin. Don’t get me wrong, there were plenty of boys interested in me. I’ve always been told that I’m pretty, but I’ve never had a boy make me feel the right way, so I haven’t acted on it. There’s only one boy I’d ever considered feeling that way for, and that was my friend Sam, but he was more like a brother to me than anything. Fucking him would just be weird.

These Bimbo Bots though. I don’t know where to begin. Bianca and Zoe set me down and lock the door behind me. We’re in some sort of TV lounge, and there are couches everywhere. They set me on the floor and both walk up to the TV.

My eyes are hypnotized by Bianca’s fat ass, which is trying to squeeze out of her golden hot pants. Looking at her body makes me feel weird things that I haven’t felt before. Just looking at the gap between her perfect legs makes my pussy tingle.

No!

I don’t want to be a Bimbo Bot. I have to stop letting myself getting distracted and figure a way out of here. These girls aren’t that smart. I can figure a way out surely. I can’t fight them, they’re freakishly strong, but I can definitely out smart them. Form what I’ve witnessed so far, Bimbo Bots aren’t smart at all. Don’t get me wrong, I wouldn’t mind looking like one, every girl that I’ve seen here has been a 10/10. But I don’t want my brains to go to mush.

“What are we doing?” I ask as Bianca and Zoe flick through programs on the TV. I can’t tell what the TV is showing at first, but then I realize they’re flicking through porn. Lesbian porn, full of hot girls getting it on.

“Are you watching fucking porn?” I say. “I thought you were taking me to be turned into a bimbo?”

Zoe spins around in her perfection, and meets my question with a vacant expression. “Oh my god, I like, totally forgot about that Emma!” Zoe slaps her forehead.

Fuck. Why had I just reminded her?

“Bianca we totally need to take Emma to the Bimbo maker thingy. That’s what she wants.”

Is she for real?

“No that’s what Dr. Sharon wants you stupid cum slut!” Bianca slaps Zoe on the arm and they play fight a little. “I told you I need to fuck something first before we do that though. Let’s have a break!”

“Okay!” Zoe pulls her top off, releasing her glorious breasts. I stare at them with my mouth open, practically slobbering all over myself on the carpet. Bianca takes her top off too.

Okay, getting taken to be a Bimbo isn’t something I want to do, but watching these to make out could certainly be fun.

Zoe and Bianca giggle at each other, look at me and then they push their lips together, making out while their hands trace over each others bodies.

Jesus fucking Christ this is hot. I can’t let them know how much this is turning me on though, it doesn’t do anything to support my argument for not wanting to be a Bimbo Bot.

They strip each other slowly, until they’re standing in front of me fully nude. There’s porn playing loudly on the TV, showing two perfect women straddling each other naked. Bianca and Zoe seem to take the image on the TV as a cue. Zoe sits down on a couch and Bianca straddles her naked body. The make out with each other passionately while twisting their crotches together. Zoe’s hands squeeze Bianca’s ass, pulling her body against hers.

I can’t take it anymore. I slip a hand down my pants and start rubbing my pussy. I pulse my fingers over my clit in small delicate circles, working myself faster and faster as I watch Bianca and Zoe fuck each other. I slip a finger inside myself and put my other hand up my top. I slip it under my bra and start squeezing my tit too. I can’t help it, but watching these two is getting me so fucking horny.

“Hey!” Zoe cries out from up ahead. Her eyes are on me while Bianca is kissing her neck. “Looks like Emma wants to join in too!”

I freeze. Fucking busted.

“Er, no!” I stammer, trying to explain. Bianca jumps off the couch and grabs me by the wrist.

“Come on sexy.” Bianca’s voice purrs. “Come and play with us.” She drags me toward the couch to Zoe.

“No,” I try to protest, “I was just scratching myself, I wasn’t-”

Bianca lifts my top off and unclasps my bra. Before I know what’s happening, her mouth is on my nipples and she’s sucking at them greedily.

“Bianca, please-” I try to protest through staggered breaths, but it’s no use. It just feels too fucking good.

“Hey no fair, let me join in!” Zoe jumps off the couch and her hands move instantly to my waist. She unbuttons my jeans and slides them down my legs effortlessly. Her hand cups my pussy through my sobbing wet panties.

“You didn’t think you could get away with just watching did you?”

Before I can respond her lips are on mine and we’re making out. Her tongue pushes into my mouth, her cherry lipstick rubs against my lips and I savor the sweet taste. Bianca is still sucking at my nipples. Zoe pushes my panties to one side and slips her finger inside of my wet folds. I melt into her embrace and feel my body filling with warmth. I can’t fight this anymore, I don’t want to.

She slips a finger inside my cunt and I moan at how good it feels. Bianca pulls away from my nipple and stands up.

“I just had an idea!” She cries out excitedly and looks at Zoe in expectation. Zoe pulls away from my lips for a moment and looks at Bianca too.

“Bimbo train?”

“Bimbo train!” They both shout in unison jumping up and down.

“Wait a minute girls, what the heck is a Bimbo train?” I ask oblivious.

“Oh my god, Bianca, lie down on the ground. Emma you’re going to love it!”

Bianca does as Zoe says.

“Okay Emma, you need to stand over Bianca and then sit on her face!”

“What?! Are you sure? Would you be okay with that Bianca?”

Bianca looks back at me with a massive expectant grin while rubbing her fingers over her clit furiously.

Okay, I guess that’s a welcome invitation as any. I put a foot on either side of Bianca’s head and then I lower myself down until I’m sitting on my calfs. My pussy sinks onto her face completely and within an instant, Bianca starts kissing and tonguing at my pussy.

“Oh my god!” I cry out in pleasure. I’ve never felt anything like this before. Bianca puts both her hands on my waist and pushes her tongue in and out of my cunt rapidly. The sensation builds me up quickly, and waves of warmth spill out from my pussy, rolling across my body.

“I think I’m going to cum!” I don’t know why, but I feel some compulsion to announce it to the room.

“Oh wait, wait, wait!” Zoe turns around and bends over in front of me, thrusting her pussy into my face. I grab her hips without thinking and pull her dripping cunt closer so I can eat it freely.

“Bimbo train!” Zoe shouts and I draw my tongue up and down her wet folds. She tastes so fucking good. I make a mental note that she needs to sit on my face at some point.

“Bimbo train!” Bianca’s muffled voice shouts from between my legs and she resumes eating me out.

Zoe rolls her hips around, sliding her wet pussy across my mouth, bouncing back and forth excitedly. I’m so fucking wet, my pussy is tingling like wild fire. I can’t take this any more. I need to cum.

“I’m there!!!!!” I yell out loud and long, thrusting my hips downward, pushing my pussy onto Bianca’s mouth. She thrusts her tongue up and inside of me, fucking my cunt while I rock my hips on her face. A dozen or so powerful spasms rock through my body, each one forcing me to grind my hips against her sweet mouth. I pull Zoe closer to me in turn and bury my face in her wet cunt, digging through her wet folds with my nose and mouth until I can’t breathe any more.

We all cum together, and a few moments later we’re lying on the floor together in a naked breathless heap.

I roll my naked body over Bianca’s and kiss her, sucking my juices off of her face. She’s absolutely drenched with my cum, which tastes sweet and delicious.

“That was a good fuck session Emma!” Zoe sings, stands up and sits herself down on the couch. The porn girls on the TV are still fucking each other, but I know that their session was nowhere near as mind blowing as this one was just one.

Okay, so I can see how these Bimbo Bots are taking over the world. I’ve just lost my virginity in a Bimbo Bot threesome, with two fucking drop dead gorgeous women and it was amazing.

I kind of feel like asking them to go all over again. I can’t even remember what it is I’m supposed to be doing here.

“Oh my god that was so good!” Bianca sits up on the floor and I join her. “I can’t even remember what we’re supposed to be doing right now.”

Wait. It comes back to me. They’re taking me to turn me into a Bimbo Bot. We got side tracked.

“Oh I hate it when this happens.” Zoe rolls her eyes while pulling her clothes back on. “Emma, do you know what we’re supposed to be doing?

This could it be. This could be my chance to escape.

“Yeah, Dr. Sharon asked you guys if you could show me to the car park remember?”

“Really!?” Zoe looks at me in surprise. “I mean that does sound like something she would say.”

“She’s always asking us to do stuff.” Bianca pouts and rolls her eyes like a moody teenager.

“Well yeah. She wanted you to take me to the car park. So let’s go!” I put my underwear back on and then dress myself.

“Hm, I dunno.” Bianca says. “I feel as if we were meant to do something else first.”

I have no idea if this plan is going to work or not. Even if it does, there’s still a small matter of getting Sam out of here too. I can’t just leave him here, he’s my friend. If Dr. Sharon finds out that I’m gone, then who knows what she’ll do to him.

Truth be told, the idea of being turned into a Bimbo Bot is really starting to turn me on. If there was someway I could look like these girls while keeping my wits about me, I wouldn’t mind it. That wouldn’t be half bad! I could certainly spend a lot more time laying around fucking Bimbo Bots.

“Wait! I remember!” Zoe looks as if she’s been concentrating hard. “Dr. Sharon wanted us to take Emma to the Bimbo Maker!”

“Of course!” Bianca slaps a palm against her forehead. They both stand up and walk toward me.

“I can’t believe you forgot that too Emma. You’re like totally smarter than we are too!”

They pick me up by arms again, drag me out the room and we continue down the hallway. It’s probably for the best that the girls remembered, it only would have come back negatively on Sam if they hadn’t. I just need to try and figure a way out of this. I’m still not entirely convinced that I want to be a Bimbo, but I sure as fuck wouldn’t mind fucking one again.

We step into an elevator, and descend deeper into Bimbo Corp. A few minutes later we’re in a strange looking laboratory that looks like the set from a bad sci-fi film from the 80’s. As we step into the room doors slide shut behind us, Bianca and Zoe release me from their grasp and I stand up straight.

Another Bimbo Bot walks toward us, but this one is wearing a lab coat. I try to suppress a laugh at the thought of a Bimbo Bot doing science. This woman is just as gorgeous as the rest though, she has neon pink hair, thick black eyeliner and bright blue lipstick.

“Bianca, Zoe.” She clacks across the lab to us with a smile on her face. “It’s been a while since I saw you. How can I help?”

“Hey Kimmi! New delivery from upstairs.” Zoe explains, pushing me forward with her alien strength. “Dr. Sharon wants you to turn Emma here into a Bimbo Bot, using the new Mark 7 gun.”

“Very good. I’ll take it from here girls, thank you.”

Bianca and Zoe both press an unnecessarily long kiss on Kimmi’s lips. They kiss me too and as they disappear I feel a strange longing for them.

“So Emma. You want to be a Bimbo Bot? That sounds totally fun. Follow me!” Kimmi turns to start walking.

“Err actually, I don’t know if I want to be a Bimbo Bot Kimmi. Dr. Sharon didn’t really give me much of a choice.”

“But why on earth wouldn’t you want to be a Bimbo Bot Emma? We’re gorgeous!”

Kimmi pulls open her lab coat and reveals a stunning figure wrapped in skimpy neon blue lingerie. I pick my jaw up off the floor and pull my eyes back to her face.

“No doubt that you’re gorgeous Kimmi, but you’re also dumb as fuck. Not to be rude.”

Kimmi laughs loud. “It’s not rude Emma. A lot of Bimbo Bots are dumb as fuck, but that’s what makes us so fun.”

Suddenly she swoops toward me and put hers arms around me. She pushes her crotch up against mine and looks at me with lidded eyes. “Are you telling me you don’t like fun Emma?”

I gulp at something in my throat.

“I…guess…”

“Come.” Kimmi takes my hand and pulls me across the lab to a large telescope looking object. “Let’s make some Bimbo Magic…”

***

Okay, so maybe my plan to rescue Emma wasn’t going as smoothly as I wanted it to. At first I got distracted by Dr. Sharon, or rather, the Bimbo Bot pretending to be Dr. Sharon.

As far as distractions go it was pretty great. I mean, she was a pretty terrific fuck. As she peels down the corridor ahead of me, I stare transfixed at the bubble butt squeezing out of her tight pink lingerie. I fucking love this place.

I need to rescue Emma though, I need to stop her from being transformed into a Bimbo Bot. Don’t get me wrong, I think Emma would make a pretty terrific looking Bimbo Bot, but she seemed pretty against the idea when Bianca and Zoe dragged her off earlier. If she doesn’t want to be one then I have to try and help her.

“Here.” Sharon climbs onto a floating platform of some kind. I step on behind her and she punches something into the terminal. “I’m sick of all this fucking walking! This will take us down to the lab to your friend Ellen.”

“Emma.” I correct her.

“Right, right, whatever.”

The hovering cart glides down the endless hallways effortlessly. I can only hope that Bianca and Zoe didn’t have one of these. If they didn’t there’s a good chance we can catch up to them. Sharon takes the cart into the elevator and we descend down further into Bimbo Corp’s sprawling underground complex.

“Just how big is this place Dr. Sharon?”

“Oh it’s pretty big.” Sharon says looking down at my dick. “To be honest I’ve lost big of just how big it is. The Bimbo Bots took over the production line a few years ago and they decided the factory wasn’t big enough, so they started expanding underground. I tried to keep up with the expansions but the complex has grown so much over the last few years, I’m struggling to keep up.”

“But what could you possibly be doing with all this space?”

Sharon looks at me and shrugs. “More space for machines to build Bimbo Bots, more Bimbo Bots, more happy customers, more happy customers, more money!”

“But what are you doing with all the money? You’re already one of the richest women on the planet.”

Well, the real Dr. Sharon is, the Bimbo Bot pretending to be her is just an impostor.

“We’re going to take over the world. And after we do that, we have our sights set on the Moon Sam.”

“The fucking moon?!”

“Yes. We want to build a base up there. And we’re getting pretty close to making that dream a reality. I can show you the rocket room later.”

The elevator dings open and the platform glides out. Rocket room? Moon? Space? This is all getting crazy.

“But Dr. Roberts, I’ve seen pretty much every interview that you’ve given in the past. You said you’ve never had an interest in expanding Bimbo Corp’s tech into space travel. What’s changed?”

“Dr. Roberts was wrong about that, she couldn’t see the true potential of Bimbo Co-”

The Bimbo Bot realizes her mistake and slaps a hand over her mouth. I knew it! This wasn’t the real Dr. Roberts at all.

“Fuck!” The Bimbo bot curses and brings the platform to a stop. “Well I guess you know the truth now.” She takes the brunette wig off, revealing a short crop of curly blond hair. The Bimbo Bot actually suits having her hair this way, and it kind of makes me want to fuck her all over again. She starts up the platform again and we glide along the hallway.

“I knew the truth along time ago. I saw your clit code when we fucked back in Dr. Robert’s office. What’s your real name?”

“Ditzy.” Ditzy rolls her eyes at her fuck up. “I can’t believe I forgot about my clit code. I totally should have covered that up.”

“Ditzy? That’s a weird name.”

“It’s a nick name that the other Bimbo Bots gave me.” Ditzy shrugs. “I’m sort of their leader now. I imprisoned Dr. Sharon months ago and took control. She was taking Bimbo Corp in the wrong direction.”

I don’t know whether to feel terrified or turned on. Ditzy is fucking stunning, but her potential power is also terrifying.

“But what have you done with Dr. Sharon?”

“She’s locked up safe and secure somewhere within the facility. I can take you to see her after we’ve seen your new Bimbo friend.”

This is way more serious than I realized. The Bimbo Bots have staged a revolution and taken control of the plant. I need to find a way to help Dr. Sharon get out of this before it’s too late.

We glide through a set of double doors into a large room. I look up in amazement.

“This is the laboratory.” Ditzy says as we step off the platform. “It’s run by my good friend, Kimmi.”

“Ah Ditzy!” A Bimbo Bot with neon pink hair clacks across the room to us. She’s wearing neon blue lingerie and she looks stunning, as all Bimbo bots do. “You’re just in time to see the latest invention!”

Fuck. Does that mean I’m too late? Does that mean they’ve already turned Emma into a Bimbo Bot?

Ditzy turns to me with a sheepish smile. “Sorry Sam. It seems that we were too late to stop your friend.”

“Sorry?!” Kimmi says in confusion. “Why be sorry when she looks like this…” Kimmi shouts Emma. Ditzy and I stand there in anticipation for a moment. The sound of heels clacking against concrete comes around the corner and then we see her.

Emma’s body has been fully transformed into a Bimbo Bot. Her former demure and frumpy body exists no more. In it’s place is an 11/10 Bimbo bod, with curves in all the right places. Before, her breasts were small and uninspired, now she’s got a set of massive tits. Kimmi has dressed Emma in a set of white lingerie, and it gets me hard, instantly. She might be my friend but she looks good.

“Oh my god, Sam!” Emma trots over to me and throws her arms around me. There’s still a hint of her old voice, but she sounds bubbly and preppy, just like the other Bimbo Bots. She squeezes me tight, pushing her crotchless panties against my erection through my trousers.

“Do you like my new look?” She steps back, encouraging me to take her new body in.

“Um yeah Emma…you look fucking amazing. Are you sure this is what you wanted though? You seemed pretty against the idea when Bianca and Zoe took you out before.”

“Rest assured Sam.” Kimmi speaks up. “The process for our new Bimbo Maker only works if the subject wants to be a Bimbo. Emma was a little apprehensive when Bianca and Zoe first brought her here, but I managed to talk her around.”

“We got distracted on the way over here.” Emma blushes, thinking of something that I know I would have loved to see. “And I realized that being a Bimbo Bot is actually super fun.”

“So Sam. What do you think of your new friend here?” Ditzy asks. “Do you want to take her for a spin?”

“Me? Emma?” I look at Emma wide eyed. I’d always had a bit of a thing for her, but I’d never actually done anything about it because I’d always seen her like a sister. Emma looks back at me and nods enthusiastically, almost begging for my permission to fuck.

“Where?” I look around for a room.

“Right behind you!” Kimmi points to a room behind us. I grab Emma by the wrist and pull her inside the room, closing the door behind us. As soon as the door is closed Emma pushes her lips on me and starts making out, I lean back from her though.

“What’s wrong?!” Emma cries. “Don’t you like my new body?”

I look down at her round hips, tiny waist and busting breasts. My dick is so hard it’s almost ready to rip through my pants.

“I definitely like your new look Emma but-”

“But what?”

“You don’t understand what’s going on here. The Bimbo Bots have taken over the whole facility. Ditzy was actually Dr. Sharon in disguise, they’ve been running this place in secret for months!”

“Oh.” Emma sounds completely disinterested, as if none of that matters anymore. “So?”

“So?! So we have to stop them, we have to rescue Dr. Sharon! Before the Bimbo Bots get out of control!”

“Okay. But…can’t we fuck first?” Emma pushes her pussy against my thigh and  slides up and down.

“But Emma. I’ve always thought of you like a little sister. You know that.”

Emma shrugs. “Would a little sister do this?”

She sinks to her knees in an instant, and before I know it she’s unbuckled my jeans and pulled my cock into her mouth.

My mouth falls open at how good it feels. Emma slides my cock effortlessly all the way to the back of her throat and thrusts her head back and forth sharply.

Wow, okay. I guess a little sister wouldn’t do that.

“Stand up.” I order her. She does so instantly. “Turn around and bend over.”

Emma follows the order without hesitation. She puts one hand on the wall and spreads her ass cheeks apart with the other, giving me full view of her fat and throbbing pussy. That’s when I see her clit code. She’s really one of them now.

“Fuck me Sam.” Emma moans. “Fuck me hard with your big dick.”

I stare at the wanting pussy of the girl I once considered a sister and hold my throbbing dick in my hands. A second of hesitation and moral dilemma dance across my mind.

Fuck it.

I sink my dick into her soft and wet pussy, gliding all the way down to the base of my cock.

“Oh Sam! Yes! Fuck me Daddy, fuck me!”

I take a tight grip of her tiny waist and hold on tight while I fuck her like a man possessed. She’s so fucking perfect, I really have to hand it to Kimmi, she’s done a good job.

I slide my rigid shaft in and out of her wet folds, and they cling to my dick. Her pussy clenches around me hard. Within minutes I feel ready to blow inside of her, I can’t take anymore.

“Fill me with your cum!” Emma begs. “Claim me Sam!”

I moan loud in pleasure as I erupt inside of her, filling her virginal pussy with my hot load. Emma cries out in pleasure, slapping her hands against the wall as she cums alongside me.

After I’m finished I pull my cock out of her dripping pussy and fall back on to the floor. Emma slides down the wall and moans in pleasure while rolling her hips.

“Oh Sam. That was so good. I’m glad you’re my first dick.”

Fuck. Me too.

I stare at the beautiful naked woman sitting on the floor opposite me. I can’t believe it’s the same girl that I walked in here with. I can’t believe this is Emma.

“Alright Emma. Come on. We’ve got work to.” I shake myself off and stand up while pulling my clothes back on.

“What are we going to do Sam?”

“I need your help in rescuing Dr. Sharon. If there’s any hope of us getting out of here alive then it’s important that we rescue her. The Bimbo Bots have already taken control, if they get any more, there’s no telling what they’ll do to the rest of humanity.”

“Gee Sam. This all sounds a bit complicated for a silly Bimbo Bot like me.”

“Don’t worry about it, I’ll handle the tough stuff. I just need you to promise me that you’ll help, and that you won’t let the others knows that you’re helping me. We’ll play along with their game for now.”

“Sir, yes sir!” She salutes me (for some reason) and we go back into the lab. Kimmi and Ditzy are in the middle of a make out session. They hear us walking back and stop to compose themselves.

“So.” Ditzy says. “What did you think of our latest Bimbo Bot Sam? Are you pleased?”

“Very.” I say honestly. Fucking Bimbo Emma was terrific. “I’m looking forward to meeting Dr. Sharon. Both Emma and I would like to pass on our thanks.”

“Oh?” Ditzy looks at me in surprise and then at Emma. “Is that so Emma?”

“Yes!” Emma lies and she sounds convincing enough.

“Okay then. Well let’s go pay Dr. Sharon a visit then.” Ditzy says. “You can tell her all about how much you both love Bimbo Bots.”

To Be Continued
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