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Year 433 of the Third Era. Her Royal Thrckness, Empress Jrggu!ene of the Ninth Curve, reigns
over the jiggly lands of Tamponia... But our story doesn't begin in her palace... No, quite 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...

“sigh"
ligures.

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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Ah yes, the classic prison suite - complete with all the luxuries you'd expect...

Damp air, total darkness, moldy bread,
j and a bottle of something that might've
This... i been water... last week.
is not the life I ——
imagined in the
Imperial City.

What

would my parents

iy
S H

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

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

And now?
Now ['m rotting in
the dungeons of the

damn palace.

Hey,
verial!/ Come
r to the bars so
I can sce who's whining
like a pampered

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

i

IS Ohhh..
Hear that? They're

coming.

.!udf:‘?r trash.

i
upied? It
€ d to
be empty.

this cell «
was su J'}xi'

bhteps://linktr.e
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Pri

[ pictur

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

(REREL  ARARI
=1
[ .~.'.n'<": r! IIII"

Please..., don’t hurt

innocent,

nme.

L /

Never mind.

Prisoner - 1inst the
Keep your
hands where we ¢
see them!




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!

bttps://linktr.
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Prisoner,
if you value your
life -

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




Lnnk.ﬁ

like it's

day,

vour lucky

prisoner,

But don't

get clever, One wrong

move...

c.and you're
back to mol UIII-" bread
and cold buckets.
Got it?

The Empress...

she spoke to me?

Personally?

cee @110

Okay...
okay, this is
insane - but
maybe it’'s mj}

chance.

whatever the

Nine Curves

planned.

have




il \L ’wrwh
h, i ‘I\'”I
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Thank vou,
Your Majesty. Without
vou, I'd still be rotting in X
that cell. .. . this tunn
alive?
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Your Majesty '
this is the central
junction.

Not
much farther
now...

['ve got a
really bad feeling aboul
this, Captain...

And so
far, it's been quiet.
Let's hope it stays
that way.

W

oY)

o ® W
)
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...because the ambush has begun!

under attack! Defend
the Empress!

The
Mythic Dusk is
herel

[

Ow! ' ——
That freaking J ; X
hurts! !

You don’t

just jump a guy
with a knife,
you scum!

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

185in’s
Bimbo
Brotherhood!

o =
, . OO%%%Q ol
QGQQ%%Q ee ' ,' ',‘:‘I.;ljg:_-.‘.

Take that—and
stay down, you low
budget ninja!

i fi I .

,'-.'I:"\.’I':'. ‘
?‘ 4
’ V) 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...
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, it begins here...

This...
this isn't |
normal d

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

Wait—
wasn’t this thing
only supposed lo

affect women?!

But I'm a
g—... I mean,
I'm a man!
Right?!

o ©® W

Not all men stay men forever. Some daggers cut deeper - into the soul.

-
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dedéde me...

The
s over and...
The Captain... he's
gone. Damn.

He was a
good man. Brave
I didn't know him

well, but still...

You there,
prisoner - still

Damn
helmet’s always pulling
my hair...

gouw 've a Ladg? k... my
afalogiecd - didu 't meawn fo

addume ...

What?
Surprised to
see a woman under
all this steel?

‘)'L':l h y {J:Jr: I).h‘
and brains under this
armor. Shocking,
huh?
Not ever ¥
warrior in Tamponia
ights in a chainmail

bikini, you know.
Wait...
what's up with
your voice? Wy
You sound... wadce? What abau?
different. y~3 o
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Sitag clade,
Gowr Wajgedsty. e (¢
feud a wag ol of
zécd tuwnel
tagerden.

https://linktr.eec/amaz2k12

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.

Ho offende.
dul we 've getling gou
aul af here, Owe tod g
ar awalher.

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

in full plate.

*sigh*
Should've worn
the cuirass that shows cleavage
Might finally get some damn
respect.




mbe Serells

o

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

Also, that
armor is so not made

For hips...

c... is it just me,
or is he ill

changing?

He hasn't
cven Ht‘-'Fi't‘('i.'Jl - look
his arms! He's
like, half his muscle.
His shoulders are...
dain ty ?

By

the Curvy
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What

did she just
say about my }
g ?

sound
1¢ same.., at
least in my head...
I think?

https://linktr.ce/amaz2k]2 Page 015




Prisoner...
this way - This is &

I'r rogress.

wiwg o

el

Being a woman's

actually gre:
the monthly
of course.

You're not
dying, yvou're...
d cve J o }_‘J f n 1_:

Welcome
to the club.




Tl B W gt
T
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GaemEnt s

his
entire body had become a field of
l\l‘_

J[II_'.
ey i T e T

sweetheart...

inch of his
hypersensitiv

gonna

es.Every
silkier,
AR
ek BN
there was her.

tingling nerv

skin -

was sandpaper.

softer,

Where once there was manhood
now,

recoiled from the scratchy fabric

like it

/

do wawgh

It wasn't just the nipples...

nice

a very

&N
—
&N
N
e
..ﬂu.
N
@
)
&,
N
Ry

g irreversible

.

m

L

somethin
//1i

=

And then, deep beneath the tattered
fabric...
blossomed.

7

1ttws




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

6 Lhed
frafhecy really dhowed

gow all thed...

the same. From
time to time

wyg wole... du all
cheal

v il
Igl2




once, Your
Majesty.

Your
M ajesty, the chamber

a If"' P cars secure,

['ll stand
guard while you speak B
with the prisoner.

i |
x
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wdd a mdw.

féued ad awme..

Haw 7 m
a womaw = awd Fhe
) ;
farfe af Fampauda sedld

dw myg o hawldaesd,

Beur...
gaws Crudl Kowand

me, Fruly.

e
Trixi. _]L'H‘.
ghter. Royal

14 cloth’s too rou gh -
\ ity
| strip it off,
‘~‘-‘

.

~

‘, : 7 | ...And deep in the stone’s silence...
/’;? 4 ' 134l Y destiny stirs again.
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fexdant ta fedd.

-
/[r? whd
‘_4’0 T erp facwen @ the dcacwe

Arofphecy -

- dut

7 Wauw 't delicac

g

Your

M a ] esty - behind

you!!
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Get
away from her, |
you relic!

For

Lord Dagon - women
belong flat and
forgottent

W-what
-why is she... dissolv -
arghl!
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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...

My
Em press... fo i'g.f‘F"t'.‘
me.

I have failed you.

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

LI - .
-, .
g Ff
~ \ /
I} / 4
1 1
* I?_.I" /
= j /
-. >
po—
.
ot o
~
~
~
. ._'___',r‘-"

7 dwear
- —
te yow, Hoas 7¢ daedu ¥

7w oa woman

7/.;."7;'1'.4' P maller éf
ar a man - 7'0 drelt
dee gawsr meddéan

Phrowghk. ..
Aud

Céue wf Ta the
facth goua flaced

cwe owme.

In that quiet moment, something shifted inside our
heroness. Not just her shape - but her purpose.

o ® W
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darry 7

wmarTe. . .
I didn’
even know
name...
But thank
you - for standing with
us, even in the Empress’s
final moments.

assassin
here, the 3 ;
through the old

back and report... and
tell the guards you died
while trying to flee.

wame... ef
wded ro fe

= .
Erceddan.

Ewt woew. ..
7 thewd 7 ¢ ga
Etfy.-\'"d
af feadl.
Ko ane
weedd Fo commeel
me fa whe 7

fedd, . .,

=Y

HWhy ¢d thid dwand, ..

glawing?

.

o ®@ W
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- Jaw "
gas wadd,

I

Only Elysia can see the light. And only she will

soon hear the voice that lives inside the blade...
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I see a

swor d’, A d ecent one,
too. But no pink

sparkle, sorry.

e
deew Fhal calon
aflfer ealing the weoug

madhraomd. . .

cnded wp Kalla
d@ géani cél
Wanw-a-4Ka

wilh
’ .
wmelal eareéa
rd "l

s
Fkal move twilhkow?

’
hasded!

Vo
probably need

mushrooms.
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Her nipple responds... suddenly. Swelling
with heat. With... magic?ls it the sword? Or
something awakening inside her? .
I figured you
were a bit of a
battlemage,

Elysia,

< Farewell.
¥ May the Nine
be with you -

always.

the sword hums softly
ﬁa in on her side... as if pleased.

e
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dhaald
Hage

what £

D
@

(@)
(@)
(@)

B

(@)
—
=

faue éf

aze aw ¢rf.

Aud

fénd dame actual

wWecucug me cndane
and wol [he devy

Lind,
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Fke exci

A KeETE. ..

Oh no,
darling. You're
perfectly sane.

I am
Sir Flopsy, spirit
of this blade - enchanted
admirer of beauty
divine.

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

Yesss,,,
_Y-OU can hﬂﬂr me,
my gorgeous
one.

e ® W
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Fesadl, F

- ,
Empbredd edeafed fhrow
wy fridaw cell and dels

me gdree. . .

énfa a4 wamdn el Leanw
duwe ay

e Farued.

& wow
‘w Koldiwg a
wagde deword wamed
Sce ::'forﬁ dy 7

- ;
famponca...
gow ‘re fwll of

dasfrcded.

Ah yes,
lite is full of
the unexpected,

isn't

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

f\' ext
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 - ther a
zombie right behind
you.

Hacit -

what? & rom ¢

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

delightfully brisk.

\ p So, my
X : " ar heroine...
V4 . will you run
’ freedom -
- = oF
@ stay and give
me a taste of glorious

undead cleavage-slaying
action?
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Amoz2kl|?2 The Bimbe Serells

iy meal

& leeele
desawng. .. Gul Falally

£ar/

Aud eyl
Damage ¢d damage. wo

maller £ow 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 lady?

Rude!

Wiy

4 ‘o » #
waw I gow Fadl ok...

i . By
déiels véght. Already dead.
gk

grave with
you, peasant!

In proper
Britannia, the undead
know when they're

not welcome!
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She may have lost a bit of muscle in her transformation...
.but with Sir Flopsy in hand, Elysia proves she’'s anything but weak.

&)
e
©
@

e - —
' N

Let e —f..r',::"' ¢
r dfagd doww., Hak...
dmelld (ide moldy docka

awd dfame

- "
Hagde dome
weertomaweer d dedena

2hed medd...

Ahh... just
like the ‘g'iluul old d.‘l‘
Back when I rode into
with King Henry!

Augwoay.
e (‘{'I’d é‘ '
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In Tamponia, curves are power. The greater a woman's bust,
the more respect, influence - and cleavage - she commands.

Kage the wer? Fown cdu 1

Zaa fasz. ..

7 deréondly
weed a dalk. Fwud zeal
elathed. Fud foars rhat

dow 4 gucd £,

- ' 2
Swul févar - 7

weed cacw. fﬂf(ﬂ gear
wh i 7 twawl o duredac

awl Kese...

Right
at your side,
my lady...

Let's leave
this dreadful
stinkhole behind - if I
still had a nose, I'd

be crying!

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

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

https://linktr.ce/amaz2k]2 Page 034




Amoz2kI2 - The Bimbe Serells

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

k& A Z

[

HWhkat
the - 7/ Vo way,

wal agﬂda/
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FinaHy - freedomf But new challenges await our herome delivering the Empress'’s
to the Blades, and facing the quest ahead...But first - clothes, Shelter. And maybe a bra.

Told
g/ ' E \
you we'd get out
in one piece,
m'lady!

Although
your pieces may
\ have gotten a bit...

perkier.

# i b
1 .imﬁ& -
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Where there s a dungeon and a sewer... there's bound to be a city.
But when it's tucked behind a steep h:H_ reaching it takes hours - especially when your new
curves throw off your balance...

- )
The crown Fewel of

L d . ,
fampdwed.

Aud the
glace wheve they
fadded me in a
cell for pudice

ar {'ﬁ'l-'{'f.r_(; ‘s

Prabdadly
dedr o dfast
welh a moded?

favesw. ..

Hor thar

7 'we go? ang gold.
Ear magde

7 can coawuince -4{:

Ewnde efer, . .

s -
ddagwce al a

Feme.,




Amoz2kI2 - 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.

- $ P A |
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axfde

Aazde, my cocw.

efafhed wmene

g8 -
happened t
sword.

A 7 had
ledv twere thede filthy
rdgd. .. dwn @, well, "y
dword awd dagger. 7

did thode,

walk in here half-dressed,
smell like a sewer, and expect
me to beli
fair)

Pleade... 7 Fwdl
weed a warm meal,
WHayde a place fa

dlees

[ know
your kind - you wear ra
litke a costume and troubl
b= like perfume,
Darling...
just Hash him a smile.
And maybe a nipple.
You got this!

f-

is practically
doing the talking already... just
let that last strap slip - one small

A¥]
el

tug for you, one giant leap
for cleavage!

Use the
boob, Elysia. Be the
boob...

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