


Amaz QMQ : Th B’jm Seralls

Year 433 of the Third Era Her Royaf Thrckness Empress Jrggu!ene of the Ninth Curve, reigns
over the jiggly lands of Tamponia... But our srory doesn't begin in her palace... No, qurte the
opposite -

You've been accused of a crime and locked away by the Imperial Guard... Like a common
criminal, you now wait for whatever fate the gods have in store...

:\'.:1 JI ‘11' J’T M
hgures.

I go
out for a walk,
and somehow I end
up in a dungeon,

The gods
must really love
playing jokes
on me...
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Damp air, total darkness, moldy bread,
: and a bottle of something that might've
This... 3 been water... last week.
is not the life I

imagined in the
Imperial City.

What
would my parents

Life is
so cruel to me. First,
I lose all my wealth
and property...

o.then my
darling wife leaves
me - for some wandering
mage who knew a
Breast Expansion
spell,

And now?
Now I'm rotting in
the dungeons of the
damn palace,

Hﬂy»
Ifmperiall Come
closer to the bars so

[ can sece who's whining

ike a pamperea
[i £ £ {

princess/!
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Alright,
I'm here. What do you
want?

You won't
last long down here.
An Imperial in the Imperial
B Dungeon? Real bad optics,

sweeleheeks.

’ ‘-‘
I'm 3
innocent, I swear!

Please.., don’t hurt

i

- Ohhh..
Hear that? They're

coming.

me.,

The guards
/
le collec! you,
to take out the

roy al trash.

Never mind.
Prisoner - against the

W ; . wall, now!
this cell occupied? It Keep your
hands where we can
see them!

was supposed to

be empty.
=

=
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Amaz2kI|2 - The Bimbe Serells

And there she stood - Her Royal Thickness, Empress Jiggulene of the Ninth Curve.
Ruler of Tamponia, avatar of divine cleavage, and living proof that age is just a number...
especially when your bustline bends reality.

Your Majesty,
" please forgive this
oversight.

But we don’t
have time to sort him
out. Please, come with

me - quickly!

Prisoner,

if you value your
life -

stay silent
and don't. Move.
A muscle.

Y Par

Lif)

LOx
A
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Looks - :
like it's your lucky Fhe Empress... -
she spoke to me?

day, prisoner. i :
Personally?

But don't
get clever. One wrong
move...

co.and you're Okay...
back to moldy bread okay, this is

and cold buckets. : g insane - but
Got it? il maybe it's my
chance.
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And I'm stuck here?
Hey! Don't leave me alone

W\ cgain - last time the guards
Y
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- Why does
that cell... o this tunit feel...
alive?
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Amaz2kI|2 - The Bimbe Serells

Your Majesty - -
this is the central
junction.

much farther
now...

e
I've gotl a
really bad feeling about
this, Captain...
And so
far, it's been quiet.
Let's hope it stays
that way.
] s
-

Famous last words...
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Amaoz2kI|2 - The Bi

mbe Seroll

We’'re
under attack! Defend
the Empress!

The
Mythic Dusk is
herel

Ow!

That freaking
hurts!

You don't

just jump a guy
with a knife,
you scum!

o ©® W
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Amaz2kI|2 - The Bimbe Secrells

& Tl

Weaponless doesn’'t mean defenseless... One mighty Chucky Borris™ Roundhouse Kick™ -
and the assassin gets a taste of Tamponian foot justice.

(4] =
: 9 09%%%6 R Y
GG(D@%%G 0 AR 1‘?,;

Take that—and
stay down, you low
budget nuui’

He doesn't feel it yet... but the dagger's
curse is already at work.Muscles soften.
Curves whisper into being.

The transformation has begun...

gl T —

\D
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Amaz2k|2

Every curse needs a trigger...

My
body... it feels like
it’s being flipped
inside out...

: Th@ Bjrmb - Seralls

and every transformanon needs a sp

Wait—
wasn’t this thing
only supposed to

atfect women?!

But

I'm

i
Rig

Not all men stay men forever So

bhttps://linktr.

ee/amaz2ik] 2

ark. For h;m it begins here...

this isn't just some
normal dagger...

I'm a

. I mean,
a man!

rht?!]
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ged,
‘4 Sl
d d gewe.

-:.',’1.424( feze

I
he's
gone. Damn.

good man. Brave.

I didn't know him
well, but still...

gouw 've a Ladg? k...
afalagded w 't wmean ro

addame ...

What?
Surprised to
a woman under
all this steel?

Yeah, boobs
and brains under this
armor., Shocking
huh?
Not every
warrior in Tamponia
fights in a chainmail

bikini, you know.

Wait...
what's up with

your voice?
You sound...
different.

9 ;'
®

(€
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After the failed attempt on the
Empress’s life, our brave adventurer
presses on.A chivalrous soul to the
last, he arms himself with a fallen
enemy’'s axe and takes the lead...
unaware that something inside him
is definitely shifting.

Stag clade,
2 B i 2y
Gous Wajedly. e
fénd @ way ozl af
récd tawnwnel

fageféern.

o offende,
dut we 've petting you
aul of kere, Owe way
ar awaiken.

See? Told
you something was
off... but nooo one
listens to the girl
in full plate.

g
Should’'ve worn
the cuirass that shows cleavage...

Might finally get some damn
respect.

A
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Bimbe Serells

With every step, something
shifts. Flesh softens. Power
changes form.But the hero
marches forward—brave,
blind, and blissfully unaware.

Also, that

sec... is it just me,
or is he still

changing?

his arms! He's lo:

like, half his muscle.
His shoulders are...

dain ty?

o ©® W
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drd h'L ju-f %
sound
e same.,. at
east in my head...
I think?
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Being a wom
actually great
the monthly blo

of course.

You're not

dying, vou're...
developing.

Prisoner...
look at it
this way - This is

progress.

3 5’ Ta '(I

-
orea

-
afd v ;/

1hLening Fo

e, ..

Why...
daed £F I{’f'c'( bénda...
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his

had become a field of

€
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sweetheart
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was her.

silkier
L wmeedw,
aleeayd
there

PHG s

¥
as sandpaper.

softer,
now,

recoiled from the scratchy fabric
| Where once there was manhood

like it w

wasn't just the nipples...
tingling nerves.Every inch of his

entire bod
skin -
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And then
fabric...
https




If the
cloth’s too rough -
strip it off.

froafphecy really dhowed
gow all thed...
I do
the same. From
. fime to time.

wmy wole... éw all
vhed7
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once, Your
Majesty.

Your
Majesty, the chamber
appears secure.

I'll stand

guard while you speak 8 :
wi I"h fh 'y P risoner. e

I
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Yowr Wajgedty...

7 s 7

dow 't Luoew éf 7 'm ready

foz ¢hed ...

Al 4
léfe., 7 twad a4 man.

féwed ad oue...

Haw 7w

a woman = and the
. ] -
I.(d‘ Fe af Vampanda redld

aw my dfowidesd,

Eur...
gowr Crwdl Kowond

me, Fraly.

e
Trixi. Jeff.
Secret da li_s_.:'hrt‘ r. Rr_';'_l';lf
pen dant.

. s

>,

\W ‘

1‘\ cloth’s too rough -
b strip it off.

-
B

...And deep in the stone’s silence...
" destiny stirs again.

L~



Ll
Thankd
far :‘.X’rl;{tfﬁ.lft‘ﬂ’s? the déucwe

frofhecy -

Your
Majesty - behind

youll

A
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away from her,
you relic!

grﬂ'!‘

Lord Dagon - women
belong flat and
forgottent

A w 4

¢ "’.'( ¢, 7 wad a maw, 7

féwed ad oue...

W-what
~why is she... 2issolv -
arghl
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Amoz2kI|2 - The Bimbe Serells

The Empress is gone. Only her crown remains... and the blade that stole her bounce.
While the Nameless Heroine stands silent, the last of her Imperial Guard kneels...

EH]JL).['C 58... fD I'I__Q_'.I."F"C
me.

I have failed you.

the Blades - have
broken our oath... and
Tamponia is left without
her Queen.

F 4 A %, \ ]
; ; o )

ey . - o

.‘ . ~
s N
- p A
. o
- 1 ¥ P 4
- 1l :"

)

7 dwear
te yow, Hous 7¢ doedn 'V
Wajeety. .. watter ¢f 7 'm a womanw
or @ mawn - 70 arveld
de¢ gawr méddéon

thrawgk. . .
Aud

fcue wg ra ke
factk you flaced

cwe wme.

In that quiet moment, something shifted inside our
heroness. Not just her shape - but her purpose.
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I didn’t
even know your
name...
But thank
you - for standing with
us, even in the Empress’s
final moments.

assassin's sword. From
here, the way out leads

through the old
canals.

I'll go
back and report... and
tell the guards you died
while trying to flee.
wawe... &
wded ra de

Erceldan.

tl’,‘r Et-';fdﬁ'd - foz wow,
at feadl.

weedd Fo comweel
me to wha 7

weadd, ..

Fak. . . 7
Why ¢d vhéd dewand, ..

glawing?

s,

-

Only Elysia can see the light. And only she will

soon hear the voice that lives inside the blade...

https://linktr.ee/amaz2k]2 Page 025



e

I see a
sword. A decent one, \
too. But no pink
sparkle, sorry.

“e dw ci'gf
téat calas
afler eating the wroug

wwdhraomd, ..

Ladf re

7 ended WA Kallwecwalin 2

a géani eity called

a-Katlew -

wmefal eareéa aged
that moune withowt

Kozded!

So. ¢ Luoew...
cawt ¢ Prawma, Or ;

dad faungad ag

You
probably need
rest. And fewer
questionable
mushrooms.
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Her nipple responds... suddenly. Swelling
with heat. With... magic?ls it the sword? Or
something awakening inside her?

I igured you
were a bit of a

battlema ge,
Elysia.

. Farewell,
» M ay the Nine
be with you -

always.




This dewazd
feeld. .. zcokr. 7

dhaald Kawe ¢ etamiwed al

Hage HFeademy Laler - dee

whal Gcud af enchaalmenld
dare an 7.

-

Bat fezar
:4»’-‘!(;_71.4

weed fo gel aw

Aud

fénd dame aclual

7[('.4(
deralehy ragd ase
deducug me éwdawne...
and wol the devy

Lend,
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9’{!‘.’ o«

dedn 2 swn &
@iy n’ft'rr;? fasde
{t' W odundyieg dé

dawn Keve. ..

Oh no,
Wok... ) darling. You're
my Kead... that perfectly sane.
wadee ...

I am
Sir Ffops_}-'_, §pirit
of this blade - enchanted

admirer of beauty
divine.

That
assassin? Totally
not my vibe. You, though?

Delicious.

Yesss...
you can hear me,
my gorgeous
~ one.




& , .
Empredd edcaged fhrangh
wg gridaw cell and defe

we free

Thew 7 fare
F ;
cwfs a waman ded feare
7w the chaden one af

the Wiwe Pazued.

Aud o a
7 e 4:!»-{4-':-':1;! @
wagéie dward wamed
Sér Flapag?

L d
S
gou ‘re fuall of

darfeided.

Haéir -

what? ~ rom dee’

Ah yes,
life is full of
the unexpected,

isn't it?

One day you're in the
Tower of London awaiting
beheading...

Next
thing you know - bam!
You're a talking sword in a
world full of bouncing
boob prophecy.

And then,

some misogynist cult
tries to use me on you?
The audacity!

Oh! Speaking
of which - there's a
zombie right behind
you.

It's been
following you for a while,
but your pace has been...

delightfully brisk.
So, my
dear heroine...
will you run to

stay and give
me a taste of gIorious
undead cleavage-slaying
action?
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Cowme ow
thew., you maldy meal

Luplel, .

14 {“ f l- ('('

v Aud heg!
desawny. .. Gul Fatally : 4
dacs 287 Damage ¢4 damage. wo

maltes Kaw dmalll

. Zombies aren't fast. Or smart. Or even very strong.
&) But Elysia... isn't exactly at 100% either.
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The zombie’s still standing - burned, stinking, and way too close for comfort.
Elysia’s magic’s nearly spent... but luckily, her sword still has plenty to say.

Strike
me hard,

M'lady!

Taste
steel, you foul
creature!

Has no
one taught you NOT
to claw at a la n"}-'?

Rude!

Wiy

waw r gou fadl

of...

/ 7
adiel7 gk, Already dead.
ok,

Back
to the grave with
you, peasant!

In proper
Britannia, the undead
know when they're
not welcome!
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Amoz2k|2 - The Bimbe $

She may have lost a bit of muscle in her transformation...
...but with Sir Flopsy in hand, Elysia proves she’'s anything but weak.

Let 9 Kape
Er dfagd daww., Hok...
dmelld téde moldy dacke

awd dkame,
Haybe dome

weeromawees d fekend

Zhed medd...

Ahh... just

like the good old days!
Back when I rode into battle )
with King Henry! 4

Augway.
7 dagy twe deived vhid dewen,
Wy fectd are aticling o

the floanl/

@ MW
'\
:
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In Tamponia, curves are power. The greater a woman's bust,
the more respect, influence - and cleavage - she commands.

Aage the wer? fown ddn'?

faa faz...

7 decéawdly
weed a datk, Fud zeal
elathed. Aud faars rhat
daw ¢ égk'ﬁ'dl.

= ;
Swul I(c-h‘! - 7

weed cadw. Goifta geas
wt if 7 twanl Fa dazadace

ow? Keze...

Right
at your side,
my lady...

Let's leave
this dreadful
stinkhole behind - if I

still had a nose, 1'd

be crying!

And after her first victory, Elysia’s earned some...

"experience points." The kind that definitely don't
show up on a stat sheet.

M
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f\.m-QZQMQ : The Bimbe Serells

Not every victory causes it... Only when enough “experience” builds up does the magic kick in.
And for Elysia, that time... is NOW.

R i "
|

What

the - 7/ Vo way,

aal ﬂgd&«/

G’é(?y ,orow

f s A Pl
red deealkd...

Reeg calm...
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Amaz2hk|2

T a7 dwilehk drednd

- IS AT . i 1)) il Syt 1. s i g TiY G
Finally - freedom! But new challenges await our heroine: delivering the Empress’'s medallion §
to the Blades, and facing the quest ahead...But first - clothes. Shelter. And maybe a bra. & §g

= R Ty o . = i 3

7 had

we cdea Fhe

in one piece,

m'lady! ;?
- A
. Although
your pieces may
have gotten a bit... ju




Amaz2kI|2 - The Bimbe Serells

Where there’s a dungeon and a sewer... there's bound to be a city.
But when it’'s tucked behind a steep hill, reaching it takes hours - especially when your new

curves throw off your balance...

Al tadt. ..
the Tmperéal Péty.
- .
7he crown Fewel of

- ’
fampbancd,

Aud the
flace whene Phey
fadded me én @
cell for pudlic

@ ”‘c'ft‘f.rg? AR

Pradadiy
dedr ro dfant
welh a moded?

Fauerw. ..

Wor that

7 'ue got ang gold.
Eutl magbe

7 caw conaince rhe

4'«'«5:‘:".5(1. o

ﬁ{rt'
fowwece al a

Féme,



Amaz2kI2 - The Bimbe Serells

The death of Empress Jiggulene has reached even the cobbled streets of the Imperial City...
...and now, the once-bustling heart of Tamponia lies in a hush of mourning and unease.

' -
Gaod

Ccucuing, daslees...

7 wad we

| I‘ 4 :

1

%

[

A

b

i 5

’ 1.’
LA

‘.

it's drafty!

e ' PLrY
0N RS g v, sl o
- | Y %... , " g0

A | | | i s i :".l','

bhttps://linktr.ce/amaz2ik]2 Page 038



@

Now, if
you're here to beg - save
We don't serve street rats
and sob stories.

ffv/gfc ‘e wmid

7w wal? a fe £

Right. Let me
guess - highwaymen just
harp ed to spare your

sword... and that
fancy dagger?

All 7 bad
Cedt wene thede filthy
rdgd. .. and, wmell, "y
dword awd dagger. 7
ke thade,
Lady, you
walk in here half-dressed,
smell like a sewer, and expect
me to believe that
fairy tale?

weed a warm meal.
Wayde a place o

dle ed.

| know
your kind - you wear rags
like a costume and trouble
~ like perfume,
Darling... =
just Aash him a smile.\
And maybe a nipple.
You got this!

P

C'mon, that
cleavage is practically
4 doing the talking already... just
let that last strap slip - one small
tug for you, one giant leap
for cleavage!

_/ 7/

‘ ,‘Hr:-q A

Use the
boob, Elysia. Be the
bf_‘!!'_]l‘l...

When words fail, will charm prevail? Or will Sir Flopsy's... "advice"... win the day?

A

ra
@
@
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Amaz2kI|2 - The

That's it,
baby - play the charm
card on this grumpy
barkeep...

Flash a

little, tease a little...

soon he'll shower you
with coin!

B

,

e l-m':r;..-.t
PP PTTER g

Worked for a
Queen - though, granted,
she did lose her head in Eioky
the end. g for you, no er Henrys
here

7 wndesdland,
cunbeetes... dul 7
dweas, 7w weo

"
degaar.

Hrrm...

7 really you can swear all

Cook (ile owe To gou? . \ No, your
Asids fuam 4 ase 1 kel aemll hair looks... soft.
adjus vagsl ; \ y And those - ...those breasts...
ohhh, mmmhh.. er—
3 . uhhh... where were
what gou deei L SSEAYE NS LETER we again?
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Sometimes, persuasion doesn’t need words...
...just a little wardrobe malfunction.

That'd sight,

7 delieue

cenkecter...
gow tweve Fadl aboal ro affes
we a zdadm for

the wight...

voomagle
a Kol wmeal... and a

datk, Kamwm?

i / this
you.. my.. is the way! He’s nothing
erm... but warm wax
in your delicate hands

now, darling!
Trudt me .

yow waw U vegrel
v - pradadly,

..my wife
mustn't see you,
sweel thing...

Aud dow 't
warry abowl gowr we,
gouw (¢ e wetk £

wow T gow?

]
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So easily can temptation crumble
another opens.

But when one

door closes...

Well,

if that’s the
case, Miss. ..

there'’

the door!

o @ W

mareeed,
Harciage

Eut... magyde

L

T ..fi..# &

one wrong word, and the spell is broken

L\

wal 2hat

& of woman.

Aud you re
That'd a wo-gal

éd dacred - by

all Wiwe DPéucwed.

7 can Ao gouw @ adiffezent

bewd af faver, 7
dwevbericnced o

a dlade,

‘e wol

ek

Famarso.

awd 7

https://linktr.

Aareed -

' exhawdled,

weed

dwt

redl,

e/amaz2ik] 2

If you were
waiting for the
perfect moment, darling -

that was it. You

well,
fooll,

But

since you're
an adventurer..,
closely.

listen

My wife's
trinket went missing.
guests whispered that a traveler

Some

stole it - and fled into an old
ruin not far from the city.

Bring me
back that trinket tomorrow,
and I'll give you food, a bed,

and a hot bath. Deal?

@
S
SEN

ra



Bimbe Serall

@

In Tamponia, rest is never just rest...

4 o,

T

-
Fowedreaddis

r wardd well Laod &

Augudy.

Especially not after you've gained experience.

oth bod
j A

Hayde
rhéd ¢d all Fudl a

dad decam.

Hayde
rhed ¢4 all judl a

dad decam.
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SN TTEY

+ 2 LEVEL
_ + 10 POINTS

Of course, leveling up isn't always pure gain...

Sometimes, a bonus comes with a cost.

. LEVEL S CURVEBLADE

And in our heroine's case, her body and mind
react instantly to these shifting attributes...
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Amaz?2k
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- The Bimbe Serolls

Ah, the

glory of transformation...
If only I had hands again - this
blanket wouldn't stand
a chance.

Her breasts have blossomed - now her hips and butt follow in kind.

e

o -

- i

a

TS ‘1-
7, N‘!‘t‘\": &;4.

=)

By dawn, our heroin .. fuller in every way.

[ sy e 0
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And so, with the first light of dawn...

I8

wanly ] magee

& i /
wwdl b¢ faddng/

Manlier?

Yes, one could say
that, my Lady...

we gou Chéud,

Ser Plogdy’

o just
don't look
{"! own.

e =
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Bimbe Serells

2., PAEA dbaalan '2...

ak wa, wa, WO/

But as fate would have it... curiosity wins.

Elysia dares to look down - only to find her view blocked by two massive, heaving breasts.

And with that, the truth crashes
down: her manhood is gone...
and she's becoming more woman
with every breath.

9 o

wmase af a waman
than wmy own wife

cuer wadl

Ahhh,
my Lady... the moment
of truth.

And I

assure you - this is

only the beginning.

L

R " N You'll
N \\\ grow even more

)

AN

N

Do
—
b
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| When all is lost, one must rise again.
With food and shelter bought
by a “simple quest,” Elysia now
marches on - tattered rags on
her body, steel at her side, and
the weight of last night’s
changes heavy on her chest.

Ah, what
a lovely day... the sun
is shining, birds are
singing -

Eady
Far gow Fa day.

\, dward-bay...
\.

- and ~
your breasts sway
gloriously, unsupported
beneath those rags.

o -

o b
o Tty wakiug S, 7
’ . Y .7
¢ owp wilh Goodd digger
I !

| Zhaw gedlerday 'd and
A

\ dee Kow fuwwny
Y
er feeld.

Fawedtly,
Kaw do women

enduse 1héd endledd

7 Tr uf:f.',
I'; Tamponia has
\nr.".'r.'r looked sc

= bouncy.

- -
o~ .
e The conlieches
/ .
| daéd ke caue enlrance
Vo ; top?
\ ¢4 elode. Ler'd foacwe

aw thal,
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4 h Mmm.

delightful. 1\ 11‘}11;1_‘ says

And tell
me, my Lady - did the
sun just get colder, or
is that simply... you?

. ¢F d
rhcd I,.t*(a ee. Smf.rc’-'a{c'nrﬂ
‘_({‘ eld... "'a(r(' .

= SN
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2’ imbe Ser

The cave is cold and damp...
No enemies so far -

but a faint light glows at the end of the passage.

\ .-f’#‘,f?l(!

akead,,. coulad de

ewemied..,

e dow,

wa armor... Fudl zagd awd
dreel,

Wact - by

L 2 e
Z2he Wiwe... what

éd -
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Amoz2k|2 - The Bimbe S

At last, the end of the cave...

And there it is: a ruby, suspended in the air, hovering above a long-dead host.

It pulls at her - like invisible fingers tugging her closer.

Even the sword’'s usual sarcasm has fallen silent.

bhttps://linktr.ce/amaz2ik]2 Pa
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Amaz2kI|2 - The Bimbe Serells

The ruby pulses like a stolen heart - each beat spilling whispers into the cave’'s still air.

-
fa wavde...

v,
dacett ...
Wadter 'd
draodmare... alwagd...

willéng ...

They slip past her thoughts, coiling inte her very soul... until...

Hhar?
HWheve? Wha... who'd

therel Fellall/

Shaw

H-hey yowrdelfd - douw 't cowen
: cw Phe dhadowal/

Page 053

Moooo.. wake up,
girl!

Don't...
mooo.. touch |

Or
you'll.. mooo.. end
up like mooo..

Trapped
here.. mooooo..
forever!
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Amaz2kI|2 - The Bimbe

One step closer... and her fate would have been sealed.
But fate itself sent a warning voice from the shadows...

By the
Nine - mooo.. just
in time...

Don’t touch
it! The Master... the
innkeeper... sent you,
right? Mooo..

He tricks
every woman who enters |
his tavern...

This cave
is filled with us... most
can't even speak anymore...
just mooo...

I was the
last he sent... to
fetch the trinket for
his ‘wife’...

She’s here
too.. mooo.. deeper in
the dark...

Come with
me.. before it's too
late... mooo..

I am
Sindora.. once a
Wood EIf... from

Milfgrad.

J/linktr.ee/amaz2lk] 2
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The farther Elysia moved from the ruby, the weaker its pull on her mind became.

I know you don’t
trust mooo - honestly, |
wouldn’t either. g

But I'll
explain everything...
while | show
yooou.

"
teally fruadl den? Skhe

il 4 ¢d ol T ek e
Cled &R ‘\f\aa(; c{dfi{ff’ﬂ (ke

A
P ‘ ~
graceful - that'¢ what! ™
elued ane duppaded Lo de.
Aud dde d... all addend

and ecareed,

Only minutes later, the two women stepped into a vast underground chamber...

Welcome to
_ what's left of us. Don't be
' surprised it looks empty - most
of the others are in
their chambers...
moooo

wgeltting
mooo... milked.

i

(/'ﬂ'({s'-...
what a #alll 7
wadn 't crfeecling T

téce at all,

Hact - did ]

you judl ¢ay... milled? P

Sencaudlyl/

A,
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may I introduce...
o Briana. Mooo...

Three Days ago...

I was a mage of Milfgrad.
Now.. mmmooohhh.. I only feel
the ache to be touched,
emptied, milked...

741'{.-‘:.‘ ﬂ-’dg’d‘...
and already (ike
£écaev
Touch
the ruby once,

and you'll never
leave... mooo.

HZuledd..,
we wrag (F af du
elatd... €€ack tée

Loweh...

https://linktr.ee/amaz2k]2 Page 056

innkeeper’s wife...
first of us here.

Mooooohhh..!

This is
what we become... mooo...
milked, drained...

..each day
less woman, more
COW... Mooo.

Mmmhh..
take my old gear. It
won't fit me anymore..
mooo.
Use your
| rags as a pouch
instead.

[_.’":4;9’ Llaw...
dut myg life ¢ already

dedawxe,
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- T A, vy g

i T IR, O
Smdora kept her word. w;th the rags as cover, Elysia managed to lift the ruby and scoop up a

handful of coins the women had once carried...

Ol o~ -

a—_—
“aar

HAHEHR ...

Sttt - why iu

. . Pl
de 2itd of the Wiwe would
a fawenwkeepern dend women

to that cauel”

s By the
Nine - what in unwobbly
wnBooblivion happened back

And more
importantly... my lady,
that outfit! Positively
sinful! < ) L ! AE ; .
. e ) | : Dacew 't
matten., Hoblady medded

welh me

, what

@}, But will her gamble work? Will the innkeeper touch the cursed stone - and if he does
; will happen to the cow-women still trapped inside?

e
€]
)
IL)“
)
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Sometimes... karma really is a bitch.

Ha!
Welcome back,
girl.

- ]
Cuecuncng,

-2 ’ 4
o tecukel...

Ty ad sald
fltewly of gald.

Your.. :
you tricked me - |

i ,
Kavwma ¢

a bétek.

o ©® W

Ve

dhould cover

Gold

/

B works just as well,

dumb girl!

S
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No!
Please - gods,
no..!

L SO0 wrong -

bhttps://linktr.ce/amaz2ik]2

yet.
nooo

yesss -

YES!

breed...
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But the curse was far from finished...



n

The Bimbe Serells

Amaz2kI|2

The curse complete: futa born of ruby’s wrath. But outside the cave... what price awaits?

Muhhh..
2h, one drop
of me and you're
cursed too!

Ok, ¢eang...

Cat gou forngal

domelddn G

7-{61 de
women cawn 2
leavwe Efe¢ cavwe... and
wow gou te Cowand

well,

al haffend
7{-‘ & t{ ce.,
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Damn...
muhhh ...
forgot -1

The aging
curse... muhhh... I'll
wither out here -!

N
—

—
o By the
" Nine.. muhhh.. |
have to get back -
B, fast!

AE. ..

realiralion al )

l'.‘(i' ar.
b e ~
4 fhenw tdn,

-
cow, Kuaw baek

.\

/‘da)
A

v

gaar ecaue,

o ©® W
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%3 1
— 331

Driven by fear - and the curse’s hunger - she ran, heavy and trembling, toward the cave.
Fes & T

Lihe

cque ddw I

/
/!
q #

FEe.

Muuuuh..
reach the

Muuuuhff..
running's so hard with all this
weight bouncing on my chest..

.and this
huge ¢ between my
legs - muhhh - it's
s0 hot..

Wait - did
[ just muhhh that
out loud?

= S s ol ' X - . 38 :
R 7% T ST : .

= x " E a” S N k
R - « =ar i = il e
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Moooh... by the
Nine... what’s happening
te me now - ?

muhh.. unsteady..
Moooh!

Those sounds...
behind me.. moooh... |
can't be—!

o,

& canw, Scemd
the curnde gaue gaod
vhythm, coa.

-2 o
A‘L'L'___-{'

o L . LS .
'.':(»I.F:‘tﬁ:‘y {l(ﬁt".’t
the wert du thredde

/f’("fﬁ-‘;

maybe, something new was waking up.
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: The sun shffc!ung rorhe horizon...

e < Rl

Muuuuh ..
must... keep
moooving ...

13‘ FE\FWF"

1 i[#

- .sun's .
ﬂhﬂuwfthNVﬂ..%
muhh..

Need...
muhhh.. th
before dar

L -“\\
Muuuuh..
made (t...

home!

3 \

_/"i Lel & dee \\
( f gou drill ( ke )

gadr adaw

m# § =
& 1N A
J.i.m PR A0k

Q“ bk“ :1“.'&
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And so, in the echoing vault beneath the earth, our tale edges toward its first finale - where

pride and destiny begin to sway as one.

T8
4

|
. -

bttps://linktr.eec/amaz2k] 2

Muhhh..
the heroine really

did come back.

Seems
our little plan worked
after all.

Moolag Bahl,
my Lord...

A Dacdnde
pfact? Yau aboolute
foal/

| was
deceived -
please...

Oh splendid.
Because asking dark gods
for help always ends
brilliantly.

Funish
the woman who
tricked me!

YOU IGNORED

MY WARNING - NOW FACE

=
Q
(S
®
<)
S\
)



FOOLISH
MORTAL...

Forgive ~ e A .
me, my lord... & o Lo i, DI
moooh!

YOU BEGGED
FOR A BREEDING HAREM ~
OF COW~-LIKE WOMEN -~
TO RULE AS THEIR
MASTER.

| GRANTED
YOUR WISH ~ YET YOU
WERE OUTWITTED BY YOUR
OWN DESIZE.

W-what's...
happening... to
me... mooohh! 48

NOW YOu
DARE BREAK THE
PACT?

My body...
Moooohhh!

NO ONE
BARGAINS WITH MOOLAG BAHL
AND WALKS FREE!

caf é’g{
t-"é;' wene
/r;ad.'/

VLW GRANT
YOU EXACTLY WHAT YOU
ASKED FOR...

Moooh... Rt )
moohhh.., ik
i “le
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preasure. .
ohhh!

Fu...
Fuck!... the...
ohh... my...

Mooooh!

Al
THAT WAS GRANTED
NOW FLOWS BACK-
INTO YOU.

THE MASTER :
BECOMES HIS OWN
CREATION.

Moooh-!
It's pulling...
through us-!



T,

Amoaz2kI|2 - The Bimbe Serells

...guided by

the Daedric Lord himself...

i i
A R
Ky ¢

Mooohh ..
can't... stop
it -1

The
jewel - must...
be.. destroyed -

moooh!
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With every surge of feminine power flowing into her... Jﬂ 4
- — - - - — - W B IR

Wharrhe
Moooooh!

Mooohhh - it's...
happening -! /%

Mhhh ...
Mooohhh..!

And in the silence, she becomes someone new.

...until nothing remains
but change itself,
= Mhhh...
Mooohhh..!
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dawe., The

de cd Erakee.

Justice
served. 'l remember
this - never trust a
whispering tavern.

't k . . by
recover my gear. ; . L cHER ' You made
Then we move. £ i ™ : . ¥ Wl this possible,
\ - heroine.

the gear - my gift
to you.

Scéudanda -
thank gou. Heed a
elaak, ar will mageée

dal

..No worry ‘
about clothes; I am
a wood-elf... and

ctr.ee/amaz2ik] 2



No idea.
He hired me to feich
| a ‘family ruby’ from this
\ cave. That was three
A\ days ago.

He told
Umsla Boobas a
thief ran off with his
ruby. Next thing | know,
there's a cow-woman and-
yeah. Umsla Boobas
touched it.

S
1

8
NOT A THE
RieHrT NOW. &
-

do we da wilk...
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Affasf daylight - and a path back to the city. _'.7 ' : |

. B! the &
Nine, I'm ;ust
L glad you saved

us.
7?:" thankd

weeded. Su'd'a'm
fﬁ'
eqgme fa faww {eﬂr

awe thing.

7 'm loaking
for Jeff - addot of a
wearly preiong, 7 Hogfed
domeane ¢nw Lhe edlly cauld

Laodul me fhere.

7 veached
fhe favernw alf dadk
and... well, gou Fuow
Zée neal.

know a priory
with an abbot
named Jeff.

I1'll show vou
the way.
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you Lack,

Good to
be heard. You
managed bravely...
inﬂ' cleverly.

I'm rather
proud, if swords are
allowed that.

A few hours later, the road
remembered its purpose.

Priories
¥ do love a hea vy

Travel

safe, heroine! &%

yad ‘we gal fo
~

be Kéddcn g

s
Sradee
74 awr read¢ ecradd
i P o
agace - mayg f ke
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