Whether your town Is ready
ornot..




That time of year has
come again, for the sweatpants
and long sleeves to be shed,
and the greatest of all
attire is adorned...
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Its best to contain
_her curves
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2b beganmaking her way
through downtown.
The sundress doing
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She was of course, aware that some may take
advantage of the |loose fitting nature of her
summer garment. But the weather was too

nice to worry about such thln S...



She was however, not prepared
for the lengths as to ‘how’ they
would try to get that peek.
Armed with the biggest

fans money could buy, a local
photographer couldn’t have
planned this better.




As she stepped over the office building,
the sounds of the fan roaring to life caught her
a bit off guard... =
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" As did the skirt on her dress. The fans,
at full power, usually reserved for film
making, sent her skirt flying!




The whole town was quickly afforded
a wonderful view of her matching bottoms.
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“Thats the good stuff!”



Realzing now what was causing the
wardrobe malfunction, she quickly
regained her composure, so she could
respond In kind.
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Getting her balance, she began to ‘show off’

for the pitiful photographer. His mind so absorbed
with getting that perfect shot he never once
considered the dangers of such a brazen act.
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As she lowered herself, he seemed
unphased by the predicament. He snapped

pictures faster, as her rear approached, seemingly
unphased by the coming posterior.
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Truly committed, he will never be
remembered as anything but dedicated
to the perfect angles.









2b casually sat on that rooftop.
The fans no longer humming.
The lights no longer shining.
The photographer, apparently
without regrets.
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But today’s little encounter
had made it very clear. Even
at this size, she was not
going to be able to enjoy the
first days of summer without
someone being a little too
NOSEY...

Therefore, her only solution
Wwas to alter her size to a
place where nobody could
bother her.




At her new size, hobody could blow up

her dress or make a walk through town
uncomfortable. All she had was the sun on
her face and new sandals to break in.




She even decided to discard
those matching shorts
for... some reason.

Nobody below minded the shorts were removed.
‘ Or even took notice.
Mostly due to the running.
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The warm sun on her skin Just

AS | “: divine. Sure, the city below was “a
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l-" \ '3 adenCEis little more” impacted by her stroll.

: But this summer day just needed
7 5%t to be soaked up!
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+ %  Satellites above noted the interaction with the city
| and noted that while they could not see her expression,
’ they marked it down as “Gleeful.”



The warm air on her behind felt amazing, so
much so that she almost forgot why she was
., so put off by crossing town at her earlier size
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2b hopes all the ladies can get out

this summer and enjoy the weather.

Put on your Sundresses and grace a nearby
town with your lovely summer spirit!




