February 29, 1542

Once agoin , | made my way Hhwough the maze, in hot pursuit of
e nell-endoued young lady. | couldwl’t help but smile as | relrearseo
my words repeatedly in my head. Today, years of abuse and shouwting
from this spoiled princess usere going fo come fo a most setisfying
ending!

Jwst as befove, | found her n the corwner of the maze, her massive
boobs spread out on her front, midk flowing from her davkevned nipples.
The moonlight reflecting off of the milk made her gloriows bosom shine

as Lowd groans come from her Ups.

The expanding masses of flesh each sguirted owt their Londs onto
tHre grass Hhat the gardever so corefully cut, sotded by Hhils wngrateful

brat.
For a brief moment, a tingle tn my lons distracted wme from mwy
goal. No... | couldn’t gine up now. It was tume to tell her wihat | saw. AW [

needed to do was just fake a few steps forwards...



AGH! | heard her scream nfo the night sky. “Curse tirese
Loathsome midk bags! Curse Hhem and Hhat stupld mald! This s all her
foult!”’

Some more information. Perlhaps f | stayed guiet, | could gather
even more blackmaid ... or maybe | should confront her befove shhe has a

chonce fo rum away ono hhave me replaced.

Another surge of growtiv wracked the woman's body. They
ballooned bigger than last tume, practically pinning their owwver fo the
ground withv pounds of perverted flesiv. A lowd, shrieking moan soon
followsed,, then she began to sproy wmilk in every divection . She sgueezed
them witiv all her might, letting loose streams of wiite fluids from hew
chest.

“Make t stop! Please, just make it stop! Curse yow, Isabellal”

Another surge of st from wy moistened louns distracted me. My
Highs begon to rub against one anotirer bwoluwntoridy. Surely... ovne
orgasm could’t hurt, | Hhought at the tume. The way she saiol my

nome... wihwy was (& making me feel so flustereo?



| shook wwy head. The next course of action s obvious.



