You always seemed to be a girl who didn't have to worry about her looks, for you
are slender and graceful. Little do anyone know, you always had the secret desire to be
larger... much larger. One day, you are at the fair when you see a strange stand with an
old crone there. The crone says, "l can make your dreams of enlargement come true..."

"Huh?" you say, when you hear what the old crone said.

"But it is true, | can too make you a large girl," smiled the crone, before she
pulled two stange bottles from her desk. One was filled with red pills and the other with
blue pills. "The red pills will make you fat, while the blue pills will make you inflatable,"
smiled the old crone, shining the bottles. She looks up at you, and says, "You can have
either one for free, but if you want both, you must do something for me..."



