Amelia was super excited when
she found the polaroid camera
at the pawn shop.

The tomboy was starting to
really get into photography
and had taken a particular
interest in old-school
analogue cameras.

When she'd gotten home, she

discovered it still had film in it!

Expecting it to be expired she
took a quick, goofy snap and

was pleasantly suprised when
it developed properly.




Feeling pretty good about the
first photo, she decided to try
another one.

*FLASH*

Not expecting the flash, Amelia
was momentarily blinded, she
shook her head as bright spots
danced in front of her eyes.

She felt her hair gently brush
against her forehead, which
she passingly noted as strange
since it was gel'd straight up.

As the photo slowly emerged,
she was suprised at her image!
Her shirt now looked pink and
her hair had drooped down and
a few shades lighter!




Was it the camera that did
that? It couldn’t be!

Deciding to test it out aqgain,
Amelia took another selfie.

*FLASH*

The blinding light seemed more
intense than before and for a
moment she forgot what she
was doing.

Amelia felt locks of hair gently
fall in front of her eyes and as
she saw the polaroid photo
develop, was astounded.

Her hair was definitely blonde
now and her eyes had become
an ocean blue!




She couldn’t believe what was
happening. How was this
possible...

And what would happen in the
next photo?

*FLASH*

The bright light seemed to
penetrate her with a pleasant
warmth and for a moment she
let herself get lost in it.

When Amelia opened her eyes,
the photo was already fully
developed.

Her hair, her eyes, her lips. She
looked great! On top of that
her shirt was now a pink
singlet and... was her chest
bigger?




She stared at her photo, awe-
struck.

Amelia had never paid much
attention to her looks, but
seeing these photos, she
suddenly felt the need to make
sure she had the angles and
the looks right

*FLASH*

Amelia let the pretty lights
dance in front of her eyes and
basked in the warm tingling
feeling that followed the flash.

She looked down at the shot
and smiled. She was fucking
cute.

She giggled a bit, this was so
much fun!




*FLASH*

Ami let out a small moan as a
ripple of electricity pulsed
through her from the flash.

Stray thoughts of concern
over what was happening
danced in her mind before
evaporating away.

She looked at herself.
God she looked good.

Why the hell had she never
realised what a bombshell she
was? She bet that looking like
this, she could get anyone to
do anything for her.

Her pussy twitched at that
thought as her finger hit the
button for another photo.




*FLASH*

Ami felt so naughty.

She figured she’'d better give
her audience a bit of a tease. |
mean, with a body this good,
why hide it away?

As she looked at the photo of
herself adoringly, her tits

ached with need and her pussy
throbbed below.

She couldn’t even remember
the tomboy she’d been ealier
that day.

All that mattered to Ami now
was looking fucking hot and
making sure she felt good.




*FLASH*

Platinum hair fell down Ami’s
immaculate face as she pushed
her juicy lips into a pout.

She squeezed her plump tits
and let out a sigh of joy as
electric jolts of plasure fed
back to her empty head.

She looked down at her photo.
She looked amazing.

But what was she doing
wasting time, taking dumb
photos when her wet pussy
was waiting to be stuffed?

Ami dropped the camera
carelessly as she turned to
leave the house and go hunting
for some studs to fill her up.




