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The creature screams in pain, but not
with words. It just makes some weird
screeching noises as it goes stiff.
Brynne and Sapphire fall out of its
tentacles as a result. Lana just looks
the thing up and down in satisfaction
as 1t squirms in pain.

let go of
my friends, you
flat-hating, slimy,
eye-thingy,
tentacle
beast!




Sapphire and Brynne crumple to the
™ floor, now that they've been released.
Lana can hear quiet little moans from
the two of them. The creature wilts
to the floor also and thrashes around
trying to do something about the pain
In its enormous eyeball.

Serves
you right
for messing with
my friends! And even
more so for not
sliming my
wonderful
chest.




Now
get the
hell out of here
and don't come back
unless you've got
some way to give
me back my
boobs!

After Lana yells at the thing some
more, it picks itself up and slithers
quickly across the floor. We hear
mournful velps of pain from it, as it
flees deeper into the facility and the
darkness. The moans from Saffy and
Brynne begin to fade.




With the tentacle beast gone for the
moment, Lana gets down on the floor
to check on her friends. She crawls
over to each one and checks on them
individually. They seem to be fine.
They are breathing easily and no
longer moaning in pleasure.

Hey!
Are you
two all right?

I drove it off. Come
on. Snap out of
it. We still have

further to

go.
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' _Sure,

it was a
ittle slimy. But
it was some of the

was pretty
good.

I'm
glad you're
OK. Grab your
weapons ladies. We
need to get

going.

I
think I'm
going to be sick.
That was so

Lana helps her two friends up off of
the floor, and the three of them start to
clean each other off. They wipe away

the remaining slime, but they miss a

bit on Saffy's right hand. She flicks
her arm up and down, trying to shake

it off, as the three of them discuss
what just transpired.
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They do manage to clean off all of
the slime though, and the remaning
effects quickly fade as Brynne and

Saffy argue over the appropriateness
of enjoying being slimed. In the
meantime, Lana starts to prepare
herself to dive into the water and

retrieve some of the starfish.
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What's
wrong with
enjoying a good
boob massage?
I'm not a
specist.

Of
course you'd
enjoy some creepy
eye-ball thing splooging
its slime all over
your face and
tits!

Knock
if off you

two. I'm going to
grab some of those
starfish while
you grab the
weapons.
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Hold
on! I...
I feel a weird
tingling in
my tits.

Hell
yveah baby!

My babies are
back to normal. Well,
sort of normal.
We're getting
there.

Before Lana hops in the water though,
Brynne holds out a hand to stop her.
Something is happening with her boobs
again. Are they about to grow bigger?
Lana may need to know before she
grabs more of the starfish. But no, it's
not in fact more growth that occurs.




Brynne is happy to see her breasts
shrink back down to their "original"
size. Or, at least, the size they were
earlier today. Lana however, is not
pleased at all. She thought she had a

way to get her gigantic rack back, but
she can't exactly wear a new starfish
every few hours to maintain them.

think I
see them over

that way. They're
by that first
container.
See?

Well
fuck! Of
course the effects
are only temporary!
Dammit! Can't
a girl get a
break?

Sorry
Lana! But
I am super happy
about it. Now,
where did our
guns get
to?




I
feel like
I keep repeating
myself, but what's
a girl gotta do to grow

some humungous

hooters for

fucks sakes?

Yeah,

I see them
now. I think that
closer one is
mine.

seems that
way, yeah. Mine
looks to be like
almost around

 the corner.

Lana continues to grumble about her
recent bad luck in trying to restore
her figure to its former glory. Brynne
and Saffy start walking over to the
neareast container where their
weapons seem to have skidded after
the encounter with their friendly
neighborhood eyeball creature.




Yeah.

It's here
where I thought
It was. Laying
on the
floor.

got mine.
You find your
gun OK, Saffy?
Though they have
not proven to
be very useful
yet.

Brynne finds her weapon easily but
wonders why they even have them.
[t's not like they've used them really
so far, at least not effectively. Lana
looks around and keeps overwatch for
her friends, while Sapphire walks into
the shadows around the corner of the
container to find her gun.




Got it!
Oh! But it
looks like I found

something else t00.
Hi there! You like

don't need to
hide.

What
did you
say? I couldn't
quite hear
you?

Sapphire picks up her weapon, and all
three lovely ladies are now armed
again. Saffy i1s about to stand up and
return to her friends, when she spies
something in the shadows just beyond
the container. She calls out to i1t and
remains kneeling.




Beep,

boop, beep?

that's it.
Hi there! My name (3
is Saffy. What's
yours?

It appears to be a little robot. Safty
puts out her hand and beckons it
forward, but the robot seems to be a
little shy. When Sapphire notices it,
it leans backward and tries to hide

behind the container. Saffy speaks

softly to i1t and tries to reassure the

droid that she means it no harm. It
almost seems to be shaking.

It's
OK little
fella. I'm not
going to hurt you.
It's safe for
you to come
out.

Whirrr.

A Squeee?




Eventually Sapphire manages to coax
the robot out of the shadows. It
wheels its way slowly forward a little

bit at a time. Saffy continues to talk to

it calmly and softly, and she holds her
hand out to it once more. The robot

continues to approach her cautiously.

Bleep!
Bloop, bleep,

boob.

See?
You're

perfectly safe. Are
you down here
all alone?
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The robot does come up to Sapphire
though, after quite a bit of coaxing,
and she begins to pet it. The roundish
droid leans into her hand and begins
making electronic noises as if it is
pleased. Sapphire calls to Brynne over
her shoulder to come and take a look.

Aren't
you just the
cutest thing! Hey
Brynne! Come here
and see what I
found.

Booob.
Bleeeppp.
000000.




Brynne joins Saffy and notices that
the Tank Bot can't seem to move its
arms. They are tilted at weird angles
| and she hears some horrible clicking
noises. She also notices some other
| robots come around the corner of the
container, and she greets them on the
assumption that they are friends.

The poor
thing. It looks like
it might be
damaged.

Intruder alert!
Intruder alert!
Acitvating inflato-

And
It seems
like he has some
friends. Hey there!
Are you little fellas
friendly
too?




Not -
friendly! ' What
Definitely not are you
friendly! Come on two doing? You're
Tanky, you're sure taking
with me. your time.

Inflatorate!
Inflatorate!
Inflatorate!

shooting at
us! Why are they
shooting at
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Immobilize!
Immobilize!
Immobilize!

Brynne manages to dive behind the
container. The Tank Bot follows
along after Brynne and wheels its

way behind the container too.

Brynne picks herself up and braces

herself against the container, all the
while complaining about how
things seem to be out to get them.

Why
the hell is
everything out to
Kill us or molest us?
Only in a fucking video
game would things
be so messed

up!

Whiiirrr.
Bleep, bloop,
squeeee,
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Saffy?
What the
hell is going on?
Why are you
running?

Lana!

Look out!
Get down! Some
crazy robots
are firing
at us!
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happening and is standing in the open. §
She can see the light from the shots
and hear the robots, but she has no
idea what it means. All she sees is
Saffy running right at her in a panic.




Stay
down! They're
firing some kind of
"inflato-beam" and
we don't know

what it
does...

but was
it really necessary
to knock me
down?

Saffy tackles Lana to the floor in an
attempt to get her under cover. If she
thought she could have picked her up
and wrestled her behind the pillar,
then that might have been a better
option. As it is though, she was lucky
just to knock the taller woman down.



In hindsight at least, Sapphire might
have chosen to dive behind the
pillar instead if she knew then what
she 1s about to find out. One of the

shots from the robots impacts her

butt that is sticking up in the air as

she kneels over Lana to keep her
safe. The "inflato-beam" has a
predictable effect on her booty.







