Expecting to see a vile monster she
must fight, Blue is shocked to see a
group of females some in chains
lounging about the other end of the
room like docile slaves or a ..harem?




}‘!
L
o

w They are all my wifes.







Now you wil not do anything
until I say so...




Suddenly the big Blue woman goes
rigid as if in a trance ... her violet
eyes drain of recognition...

That is better...

Dance to mel!







And now...
Strip

( Good girl...




Now...
Come down here...
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