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James,
that's the name.
I'm an artist.

| design
characters for video
games, and in my spare time,
y | create comics.

Otherwise,
| live alone, which
isn't exactly something to
brag about for a 46 year
old guy... but, well,
whatever.

Here's me
at work, currently designing
a new character for the |latest game at
the studio - a warrior from the proud Elven
race of Sin‘therai (y'know, heavy
on the ‘sin’).

Though, l've
got a bit of an issue.
All my characters look like they
could've stepped out of some high - end
erotic, borderline pornographic movie.
It's a problem... | guess,

> And so, N

7 X
( this is where my
\ story begins.

: Welcome
to Carboobs: Curves
of Creation.




Boss,
shut the door and
come in. What do you want? |
I'm in the middle - Magnolia Montanus - my Boss.
of someth... ! 40 years old, dominant as hell
: ; and prudish like a nun...

As
pleasant as ever,
James.

*sigh*

Ah, another
pornographic elf,
I s ciemm

To
my office,
now!

That
means right
now!




Ah,

James!

I've warned you

enough times

okay. If that's .

all, I've got -

Erotica isn't
perversion. It's a part
of life, something you

obviously don't
understand,
Boss...

Ah, what
a wonderful tea.
I'm going to enjoy
this next part...

ol Winw g
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Even someone

like you should understand
that the '90s are long over. T
will not allow someone like YOU to

petvert women in my games like this.
A Perhaps my father tolerated it when
he hired you. But I... no longer
can. Which is why I must...

You're

fired, effective
immediately. Pack up
your filth and

leave!

[ what? Fired?

\_ You can’'t!
e




As a young artist, | was discovered by Edward,

another artist. Together, with a few programmer

friends, we founded Busty Games Studio (BGS) -
real success.

Well, Magnolia,
you know what? | don't
care. This isn't the company
| built with your dad

female characters had
big busts, thick curves, and
armor as minimal as possible.
Your new direction is going
to ruin the studio -
I'm out!

|

nnuu“\

Stupid cow, firing me...
| was the most productive
Artist here...

lllllllll‘

Our games sold like crazy, and the
studio thrived. But then one day,

Edward disappeared, and his prudish
daughter, armed with her fancy degrees,
took over the studio with her lawyers.
Since then, sales have been tanking fast.

Huh?
Where the hell did that
come from?
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Priztice the guiter
PI8Y with friang,
Sxercige
- -\ bruek your haqp
An old : k. 48 80 shoppiag
{..sketchbook? '

/" This isn’t
(mine, no doubt)

\

\M‘__a bout it. A

/ That
" ( definitely wasn't here
N\ earlier...

. Hmm, "
- ] let's take a
) look. /




Edward's old
sketchbook...

Dirty
Doodles? Yeah, that |
fits.

ou know
what? I'm taking it (
home with me... 4

(1]

L_nf

m

Y Nobody's
"“missed it here for
years, no one will
notice.

it

Ed was
even more provocative
than | was - damn

womanizer.



| can't
believe it — fired
just because | designed
sexy characters for the

- 46 years old,
26 years at the same ('™
company, and now |I'm }
\unemp!oyed. What £ =
__do | do now?J ;

— That sexiness
is what made the game such a
huge success. -

== Ugh, I'll  —

worry about it =
== tomorrow,.. let's see what}_:
™ Ed was sketching back A
>~__  in the day. _———

— L —

— e




" | still can't
~ ™~ figure out where
Py’ this sketchbook suddenly
. "'1____came from - | haven't seen
() itin years, and it wasn't
\_J ; p
e in my office...
i oh well.

,/"- Let's :
take a look |
\ inside... £
\.““_ o

T —

.

What
the hell

g
T

The pagéé\
_are blank... _

. B
. wait, .
something’s forming!
A swirling vortex? [/
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No/
What the...”

(\_\_ The book.../ .
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James was powerless against the magical pull that
surged from the sketchbook. The force was too great,
and his being had no anchors in this life. Few friends,
no family - just him and his wild imagination, filled
with visions of buxom beauties...

As James's essence was drawn deeper into the book...

...our reality faded into a swirling gray-white void...

...as if our world had only ever been a dream within a dream.
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James experiences a profound
change - one that, in our world,
demands immense effort, pain,
and cost, yet still remains an
elusive dream...

... But behold, witness the transformation for yourselves!

AmoazklD  Ppese o1




g
From a human man... *

Carbeoolbs - C Uurves gf Creation
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As the swirling vortex fades, the young elf s grand building.

Fere—

What the
hell was that?

‘I -

Where am
I? Is this... a
_ cathedral?

B But while her body has under.gone a .
transformation, James - still unaware i ' wy ;?’g‘_ ',:g:id‘;"'
of his change - remains fully intact . an-p cRytar

ll in his mindset. 2Tk

" It's
almost... girly. Maybe

-

His rhoughts, however, are it's just the acoustics
unaltered... for now. ' of this placel

The reality of his new form has
yet to reach his consciousness.

Amaz22k|2 Page 013
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However, the realization comes quickly that "he" is now "she"...

... are those...
breasts? Small, but
unmistakable...

/ My fingers...
so delicate and long...
these nails...

" ee ORRR... N
s0 sensitive... A8

This isn't
Just the
acoustics

Of course,
you're clearly a girl...
and a beautiful one
at that!




An elf,
without a doubt.
Delicate and
beautiful...

But let's
start from the
beginning:

Welcome, EIf.

| am Faldegorn,
and you are in the land

of Beaupays.

Beaupays?
Sounds like

a game...

A game?

Far from it. But
since you're here, | do
have a task
for you.

What?
You have a task
for me?

Yes, please
head over to the
tavern and fetch me
a flask of wine, if you
would be so kind.

Seriously?
Okay... just a
question, are you two
busy right now?

No, she'’s
an adventurer like you,
currently completing

an Epic Quest...

WHAAT?
That's normal here?
How coel is that?]



| don't know
where you come from, .
but where I'm from, fun and )
pleasure are our ~

top priorities.

Just you... or does the
whole country - Beaupay -
enjoy it too?

Stella and
| are having a lot
of fun right now, as
you can see.

That's
why I'm feeling
so thirsty.

You're more
than welcome to
join in... are you

interested?

Oh...
me? No... no,
thank you...

No? Too
bad, you could’'ve
gotten a real experience
boost with me...

Maybe
later, okay? I just...
got here.



a

I'd try
_ the local
One of ™ _tavern
the merchants
in the village square
might also offer
fine wine...

Good,

I'll be wa:“ng1
here.

supposed to be a
qucﬂ? Alright...

Where
do I need to go
for it?

What would
be my... uh...
reward?

As a
reward, you'll receive
this ring from me. Do

you like it?

Wow,
that ring is
beautiful...

2 accept
your taskl
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@

This vortex
seems to have thrown
me into another
dimensien...

s I've become
a young teenage
elf...

Wow,
even small breasts
bounce like
that?

What an
experience...

Maybe

I can find another
portal to get back
home.
3
_—
e e

Yeah,
baby. Now, back
to you...




e, 4 Wew,
Y this city looks
N incrediblel

” So, where's
that tavern? The guy
said it was across the

b street, right?

/ must be it - judging -
by the musiec. In our /
MO, we always had
such a fun tune
like this...




Here
I am... whoa, she's W
gigantie. .

I'd say,
an Ore?

gobl{ni

Well, hello
Seriously, there, lovely elf!
is everyone here Welcome to Lina’s
Just busy with... Trunk.

uh... sex? Name's

— Lina, hehe.

But damn, he's
‘pretty well-endowed... Taks a
makes me almost a _ took ‘reudd, Il

little jealous. be right with

yva!

yeah, thanks. But
no rush... uh... really,
no hurryl




So,
what’ll it
be fer ya

then?

Or are
va here ta be offerin’
somethin’?

named Faldegorn asked
me to get him some
wine...

U'lﬂ... neo... Ah
I was sent to pick :
something up from

wine fer Faldi, ya
say? Right then, just

you... a wee moment.

Hey, babe!
You're looking

seriously hot...
As luck

would have it,
I'm rock hard too - and
thanks to you, that's
not changing anytime

How
about a little gentle
payback?

Ughhh,
with you? Not a chance,
eave me alone.
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Ya look
a bit peckish -
this apple's
fer ya.

A ‘Thank you
~ so much, Lina. 4

i /n this fantaéy world, food provides buffs... wi-th ea_ch bite,
Jamellia's feminine charisma increases by +1. &
i .Oh _ y TR Mhhh, \
) } B so delicious]

it 1
.!'_

Iy
!

Asz%Q
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The path to the cathedral is short,
but along the way, the charisma

boost continues...
.‘.vm / {

Jamellia’'s AA-cups swell into a full D-cup, bouncing
with every step. The Bustylicious Apple always has a @
remarkable effect on a modest chest.

002 Amaoaz2kl?2
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At Iast our herome has returned to the carhedra!
= I._--._:._ La 1 - = —-=q

! A G i
I haven't

been a woman for

Jang, but I get the
fee,'mg

e it's like

g my breasts have a mind of their

own. They jiggle and wiggle
like crazy!
I should

- ¥ f:gure out how to make some
| money here. What's the currency |
anyway? I could rea!iy 4

use a bra..

Hello?

| Mr. Paldegorn? Are
\ you around here |
somewhere? 4




Helle?
Mr... Faldegorn...
are you here?

Is
'h‘ r- -
blood?

Y It leads L il g There
- oh my god... [ he isl He looks...
what happened Sl | different somehow. ——
here? X S, Smaller? But
ENR he’s alive...
and doesn't seem
hurt.




Are you
hurt? I wasn't gone
long... what
happene -

Be...
careful *cough*
he is... is that my
\ voice? So... high-
pitched...

Ohh...
your chest...
it's... oh my
gosh...
You're...
transformingl

He...

You're he's still around
bcco.ln'.,, a Wh here somewhere...
at i ohhh...
woman too? happened to

cause... all
this?

His dagger
was poisoned! It’'s...
changing me... feminizing...
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©
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The room’s ,' : _ K
c“"y-»o 'f.‘ J“‘* F T 5
us here.

Come
on, let me help
you.

b .
! ! ‘ s
. Ah, ' " ’ jl
2 B | ) there she (I Tl
ﬁ‘! f /s. You were my§ pae b
real target all - &

I know
exactly how
you feel.

this fee-eels so...
intense...
One strike
with my dagger,
and soon you’ll
be overwhelmed

80
so hard to focus
with all these...
uhh...

with desire...

. these
womanly
feelings!

obut
patience, Alrik.
Focus first!

Wait...
that sound... is
someone else

here?



y A X

hear him. He's

naaking up. What |
should I do?

NO
VONE refects me,
you...

By
the Lower
Hells...

e

Nof lﬂﬂl me, U . ' . wield arcane
you filthy scum| COEy 3 power?
- Nalm==—=> 't s e \

What th a—?l“‘“‘




Seems |
wasn’t paying
attention... Every one
of your kind knows
magic...

Alright,
point to you -
but mark my

words, you...

Oh, |

managed to cut ¥
some of her haiv?
Hmmm.. | think




" Wow, I

didn't know I could

pull of f something
like that...

T

Hmm? Oh
yeah. At the entrance,
an orc woman walked out, and

inside was the goblin barmaid - and
that Pry she was, um, helping out as

walked in. He even asked

if T wanted a turn and

blow him off...

.« Thisg is
even better than
my MMO Gamel

Are you
seriously bringing up
your game again? What
even is this... an
MMO?

But what
did that assassin mean
when he said he knew
me.. I was just at
the... TAVERNI

Look here,
his dagger - it's what
cost me my manhood.

Looks valuable,
though. I'll take it with
me... Would love to know
what kind of stuff could
actually cause this."

Was there
anyone else in the
tavern when you went
to grab the wine?




You said
Lina was, giving head
to that guy? That’'s odd; she'’s
usually only into women.

| bet

she gave you one
of her special apples,
didn’'t she?

Yeah, she
did give me an apple,
but... how do you
know that?

Yeah, she
does that with women
who have, let's say, a smaller
bust - and from the look of it,
your girls are definitely not
- ‘small’ anymore...

Wait, what
do you mean by
‘my girls’.. my breasts?
They do feel a bit
tight, but -

They're
huge nowl|



Even as Faldegor continued speaking, her body
began to transform. At first, it was barely
: noticeable - a tingling weight filling her
You really breasts, as though every fiber within her was
are sc:rmethmg | waking to life.
else...

We
o Not even women can feel...
noticing when your own wait a second...

chest grows... right We...
in front of you? women? What

the...

Her modest B-cup, once so petite, began to swell and stretch, aligning with her emerging
femininity. Round and soft, they continued to grow, filling out until her new E-cup breasts hung

heavily on her chest.

What... what's
happening to me? My
chest feels so strange, like...
it'’s blossoming? That's
not... right...

Mmm... | can
really feel them now,
all full and warm. | never 1 -
thought... |I'd feel so... soft. Mmm, my
It's... delightful, beautiful, full figure...
actually. ; | feel so ladylike!l Why did

. | ever want anything else? It's
. only natural to embrace my...

: curves, isn't it? g




Carbeobs - Curves of Creation

77 &, 3
The sensation was a warm, insistent pressure that left her breathless - a compelling urge,
rooting her deeply in her newfound womanhood, and it showed no sign of stopping...

o
Oh dear,
just look at how perfect
and round they are now...
| feel so elegant, so... womanly.
I'm sure a proper lady
should always be...
this graceful

OChhh, soooo0,

perfect. Full and soft,
like a true woman's body should
be... and so pleasing, so proper.
| feel ready to tend to every little

thing - my home, my family...
Isn’'t that what matters
most?




Carboeobs - Curves of Creation

Alrik feels the eerie effects of the poisoned dagger, intended for Jemellia, our elven hero'ine.
Instead, the strange serum now flows through his veins, unleashing its full power...

This just
can't be true... I'm a
quest-giver, not
some...

L Although.. my -
!ufbt-’:*y does [ove my
breasts soooo much.. |

z‘faa._z,r re just per“ﬁ.Li‘

for him.. :

Wait...
HUBBY? But
I'm not... or

am|l...?

Whatever
kind of serum this
is - its effects are

unbcﬁcmblc...

Hmmm ,
—_— dﬂd ff and when he holds
was aimed at me?| my soft, Full breasts in his
What is that guy b hands.. it feels sooo
UP to? : wonderful..
Al
because I turned
him down? Really..
get over it.

Once a proud adventurer, Alrik begins to notice an unexpected weight on his chest. Large,
soft curves form across his torso, and a warm, strange feeling arises as he becomes aware
of this unsettling transformation.
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But the serum’s effects don’t stop there, and Alrik's body continues to reshape itself into a
more feminine form. His shoulders narrow, his waist slims — and his hips begin to fill out, as
his backside grows rounder and fuller with each passing moment...

Look, I'm
here to give out
quests to adventurers, not to...
think about my... big,
round butt...

But hubby
Jjust adores it when
| sway my hips for him.. he
says he could stroke it
for hours..

And somehow
| love the way his
hands hold it so tightly..
d [ike I'm his sweet
\ little wifey..

Oris
there somethin
more going on?
better keep my AV
guard up and trust - ' AR
no one...

Yes.. his
Alina, the perfect
wife.. for my strong,
wondevrful man..

'

Bit by bit, Alrik fades away, and before Jemellia's astonished eyes, her former quest-giver
transforms ever more into the ideal image of a devoted wife.

“HF
4 .

g
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No more adventures, no more battles — only the life of a loving wife and caring mother, filled
with pride for her little son, who will one day grow up to be a strong man... just like his daddy.

Y i ' Oh, and
: % / now.. I’'m even a
mother.. our son will grow
up to be such a strong, brave
man - fust [ike

First, his daddy..

I get dragged into
a portal and turned
into @ woman.. an
& elf, no less..

«..then my
breasts start
growing from
eating ¢ single

apple ..

...and now
this quest-giver is
morphing into a Stepford
Wife right before

my eyes..

| cook
the best meals (n
. | the whole village, just for
-4 my hubby and our [ittle
Where have g angel every single

I ended up?| 3 N\ day.

When [
became a mother..
that was the happiest
day of my life.. now
[ am so much
movre.

A devoted
wife and a loving
mother.. just [ike hubby
always wanted.. andg’ust

like I'm meant to be.

What was once Alrik is now Alina — the perfect homemaker and mother, who lives only for her

02 Amaz2klD rese o3




' Oh goodness,
pardon me, but could
you please tell me why
I'm down here, naked,
in this dusty old
basement?

| was just
planning to whip
up something
delicious for my hubby,
went to the market, and
then.. oh my, | woke

up here! W
o
\

Could you
be a deav and flet
me know how
[ ended up in such
a place..?

Right :
this way - we're
almost there..

Ah,
thank you ever

so much, sweet
elf.

You're
Just the kindest!
May your husband

always be the center of gour

world - just [ike
my hubby is
for me.

Her memory...
completely rewritten.
Focus, Jemellia - truth
or a convenient
story?

OCh, um,
yes! What a
forﬂmau coincidence.
You were attacked and |
knocked out, but I 4
stepped in...

«..gcared
the culprit of f
Just as you
woke up...

~.and now

I'm here to take

you safely back
home.

Bye-bye
now, take
care!

Goodbye..
take care.

Quest complete?

Sharp-eyed readers might already suspect -
James, now Jemellia, has been thrust into a
fantasy MMORPG world. Here, every item
holds stats, and tasks like completing a
gquest reward experience points... though no
one seems to notice—unless those stats
start to shift.

Amaz2kl?
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But let’s return to the story.Our heroine finds Ring of Charisma =

herself back at the cathedral, where a glimmer Item Level 1

; |Binds wh icked
on the floor catches her attention... R BB e S D

jRing

{+3 Charisma

Ring of Charisma:
IBoust\.; the wearer's
Charisma by 3

I

L)

|
.l\r_'l'n'li.’.llr_'l'l1l'f |
!Requires Level 1

L)
| Quest Reward from: |

"Error_NPC_ALRIK
not_found

|-
S et "

Hold
on, that's the

Ah, finally ring..

it doesn't smell so
nufx in here.. Oh, what's

that shiny thing on
the floor?

It's the ring - promised to her by Alrik... or, as
@ she must now call him, Alina - if she fetched
@ him a jug of wine.

Well,
it's mine
now - and looking
pretty good

too.

Win - win,
if you ask me.

The quest is complete, and while Alina’s memories of the promise are now gone, the ring now
rightfully belongs to Jemellia.
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The
ring fits r
pertectly..

«ult's like
it was made for my
hands. I can't help but think
back to my old clumsy paws..
my fingers are so
delicate now.

({

sl Wwonder
if this faint :low means
something?

®

]

.

®
>

L




. But waift...
something feels odd.

well, T can't quite put my )

seems like there's \ finger on it...

nothing more for \ g = —2
me todo  / | 7774 4

_ here.. - 7 /

A

>

«sd should
head back to the
tavern and talk to that
goblin barmaid. She might know
something about that shady
attacker from
earlier.

I reall
need to find some
roper clothes. It's
like my butt won't stop
Jiggling every time
I move...

Wait - what
the hell? My butt?]
_ It's... gigantiel



.but no
matter. With just
a strand of her hair,
[ now hold a far more
powerful tool in
my hands.

While Jemellia is still preoccupied with her
expanding backside, it's time to turn our
attention to someone else for a moment.

N 5

Hmph,
what a setback - |
had planned to make
that elf my latest
conquest..

...the audacity
to reject me, Tharsion,
the greatest [over who ever
fived! Her magic is...
potent, even (f (t's
untrained...

The attacker, who caused Alrik's transformation
into a Stepford Wife with the serum, is now back
in the comfort of his own home, where he...

The materials
are prepped, the
cauldron’s already

bubbling...
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...there,
that should be enough.
The ingredients are ready
in the cauldron..

First, attach
the hair to this old
cloth doll and saturate
it with magic..

L just a
little more finesse to
set up the clay Figure,

and..

...the voodoo
effigy of that elf is
complete. Perfect.

...now toss
them (n, and the doll -
will take on the target’s She
current form.. I won't even see
‘ it coming.




I should
talk to Lina, the
Goblin . That guy

was here with
h" f""f... 2 w“rd-o-
; but, uh, where
is she?

" that sound?
I should...

Mmm,
S000 yummy...

Ohhh..
disturbing... but also..
kinda hot?

What a
butt... and, wow, what !
a view. If I weren't a ; R W Take
woman... ohhh, my : . e

nipples...

Good
thing no one
notices... except &=

Huh? ©Oh,
a customer...

it all in,
sweeflie.

< Excuse
 me? Lina? Am I

lnferrupﬂng? A



Oh, it’s
the young elf from
earlier! Guess you
liked that apple, Ry
huh? ) 4 That \
was... such a Y\
surprise when
ﬂmz grew,
ina.

Now that’s
% what I call twe
B ripe, juicy apples.
Mind if I
just... _

I'm

/ not sure... but,

well... why

what's hdppcnfng
I feel so

What's
wrong, elf?
Did 1I...

Ohhh, se

7 perfect... so Firm!

" You sure you don’t
wanna try another
apple?

wail - no.
I know that
mark!

Veoo...doo?
Wait - nrlouﬁy?
That's real




A
o
o
=K
)

What's...

.happening...

Stay here!
Don’t run off, ell!
I've got something for
this... I just... can’t
remember where |
put it!



-]
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I can' f
' like, think )
si'r'atght

lips.. are fﬂey fuller?
That's, like, weird, but
kinda cute..




Omg I'm,

V like, soooo cur‘vy
now.. my hips are,
h‘ke, huge...

teeheel

Eepl My :
dress just vanish -
my girls are,
like, soo big now...
techeel

my whole body is
Jjust begging to
be touched...

Every little
. Why does
sbt:?:‘ym;:";;s}:.}.’ ' this feel.. sooo good?
it's, like, sooo | | Ugh, I should.. ohhh,

. - Boalgoir iy
distracting... /4 i\ busfa;f 5,_2:(2,
‘ 00 nice..
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= Like, why
" was I ever a guy? This
_ is, like, soooo much
- better..

My boobs
Fare, like, sooo bouncyl
\ And my butt? Total

~ perfectionl .

e Omg, I
/ ean't stop, like, thinking
about how good
this feels..

Touching
my skin feels, like, soooo
electric.. -

does everything feel someone, like, sees me =
soooo tingly? like this... er, like, touches 2
— me? Teehee...




It's like, um, all
the smarty stuff is,
like, leaking outta
my head...

Whoever’s
behind this,
they’'re seriously
powerful...
c..but I'd Words
W be Iying if I said I are, like, getting

didn’t kinda enjoy sooo, like... dumb
the view! or whatever...

Oh-em=-gee,
I, like, can't even |
stop, y'know...|

+es 5000

close... teehee...

wanna, like, cum
so bad...

Anyway,
focus! Here - this ¥R
should... Ah, yes,
perfect. 4F

EIF, take
this staff - it
should block the
curse’'s magic.
E:ee WOQ...
\ I feel... kinda, like...
L floaty? .




Alright,
take a deep i
breath. How are
you feeling
now?

Wow,

I didn'’t actually
think this staff had
legit attributes. Guess
I underestimated
it!

" thanks, Lma! T feel,

Mke wm!!y fuzzy
up hera..,

«vebu?
ﬂm? like, bmla-aucky
t&mg? It's, like, socoo
" gone now!

 staff is, Hka s000
comfy to hold.. . feels,
like, rfg!lf...

I also feel super
good... and, um,
kinda... hot...

I wanna
be touched... my...
um, oops, my...
pussy...

Why can't

I sfor thinkin' about...

ke, cawcks or
somethin'?

... 'cause I
like big, phat
cawcks...
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= Busty Bimbo Teenage EIf
Jemellia e

i
'iBase Stats:
.Strength: 3

Agillity: 7
IChariSma: 10 +3
sIntellect: 9 -4
|Spirit: 8
lArmor: 1
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A Like,
who even did this? And
. why me?

I can’t
answer that for
you... but whoever ¥
attacked you must /
be powerful. ‘ ,
But tell
me, EIf, why’d
you come back here?
Surely it wasn't just for
my lovely apples or my

irresistible charm,
was it?
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Ugh... my
head... feels [ike T
I got trampled

by an ogre...

> What in ¢ g ) ‘
s> the hells just

happened? No spell s
has ever been
shattered [ike

that...

g
il

The Voodoo spell he cast,
though deflected by the
staff protecting Jemellia,

still managed to take root - its
effects only partially suppressed.
Now, however...

.Could
it have - oh no...
oh, no, no, no...




The spell...

(t’s still active?
Something or someone disvupted
[t - redivected It
back to me!

But it didn't
Stop completely...
the elf (s still transforming,

Jjust slower. A partial _ x

vietory (s still . Warilt,
a victory! what the...? These
A\ halrs... are they

mine?

...it rebounds, targeting
the source of its magic:
Tharsion himself.

Neo, no,
no! Damn [t! The
magic backlash - it's
turned inward...
onto me!
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Carbeels - Curves of Creation

What happens next? Can James - now a voluptuous, ditzy elf named Jemellia - break the
changes and reclaim his former self and return home?

| was so

consumed by my
arvogance... | didn’t
even shield myself!

| knew
better! But once
again, | underestimated

that damn elf’s
power!

And what truly drives
Tharsion? Is this merely
about wounded pride or

is there more to his plans?

[ can
feel i(t... my
masculinity slipping
away... being sucked
out of me/

Ne! Not
again! After
everything | went
through to reverse this
curse when | First arrvived here...
now | have to endure this
all over again?! Why
does it always end
(ke this?!
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