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Previously on Transform or Command: Dylan has won the game by 
using his acting skills to surprise Nicole with a ToC action.

He wrestled back control over Amara and with her help, 
soon both Nicole and Lana were under his control as well.

Lana, You will 
obey Dylan 

from now on.

From now on 
you will follow 
all of Dlyan’s 
suggestions.

I choose 
command.

Nrg!!...

How?!



Oh, hey guys, 
what are you 

do…

You’ll go with 
whatever Dylan 

says, right 
honey?

After that, it was easy game getting the last player on board…
Vadim, 

Transform or 
Command?



After that Dylan started a transformation session, 
deciding the fate of his friends.

He had no grudge against his buddy Vadim, 
so he returned him to normal height and even 
let him keep that gigantic dick… though he 

calls dips on his girlfriend Amara.

But I’m gonna 
fuck Amara from 
times. That’s fine, 

right?

Sure, man!
My girlfriend is 
your girlfriend!

We also saw what he had in store for Lana…

Please, don’t 
turn me into a 
dumb bimbo!

Hm…

Bad call…



Bye, 
stud! Let’s like 

have some 
fun next 

time.

Uhh… 
What was I 

saying?

And of course, we saw what condition Lana ended up in…



We continue from here…



After his day at university, 
Dylan finds his way to Vadim’s 
place where the two friends 
watch the big game together 

on Vadim’s huge Screen.



Nice!

clap

And touch 
down!



Use your 
boobs next.

Ha-ha!
Nice tactics! 
Did you see 
that, man?



rub
rub

Use your 
boobs next.



Can I go 
real-sized 
girl again?

Nope.

Eh…



Then 
how…

Come on 
guys! Break 

through!

Ah-ha!



I know you 
can do it!

While her boyfriend is 
engrossed in watching the 

game, Amara starts to 
concentrate…



And enhances her bust by 
sheer willpower!



And 
touchdown!

To a ridiculous size for a girl 
her size… but barely enough 

for a cock that big!



Now, you might ask: “What’s up with 
that? Since when is Amara a Barbie doll-

sized girl?” – Well, let’s take a look back at 
when Dylan changed the others…



Like, thanks 
you! *giggle* 
Wanna fuck?

Oh, my.
Wonder 

what he’ll do 
to us?

Whatever 
Master wants 

me to be is fine 
with me…

We join the “TF-Party” right after Lana’s bimbofication change.

You 
turned 

out great, 
Lana.



*chuckle*
Maybe later. For now, 

get those boobs out, so 
I can get a good look. 
Amara, you are next!

Yes, Master. I’m ready.
What do you want to 
change about your 

humble servant?



I’m actually 
quite happy with 

your state, 
Amara.

Transform or 
Command?

But you were 
always complaining 
about your height. 
So, let’s give you 

some more freedom 
in that department.



I want your being to 
transform such that you 
can shrink or grow your 

body as a whole to match 
your desired height at 

will.

Cool!

I choose 
transform.



Uhh… Try like 
you did with 
your boobs?

How does it 
work?

Wait… 
that’s it?



Before the other’s eyes, Amara 
starts to concentrate…

Hngh!



And really! It’s working!

Taller!



She’s growing! Grow!



The formerly small girl…



…soon reaches a more 
standard height…



… goes beyond that…



…and even further…



Until she towers over the rest 
of her friends!



Holy…
You guys 

are so small!

*chuckle*

That’s one 
way of 

putting it…



Out of nowhere, Amara starts 
to strip off her top.



What do you 
think of my 
boobs now, 

master? Do you like 
how big they 

are now?

And happily presents her now 
giant rack to Dylan…



O.M.G.!!
They are 

even bigger 
than mine!

Only in 
absolutes, not 
in proportion, 

babe.

Obviously, Bimbo Lana has no 
clue what Dylan is saying.



And what 
if I actually 
want you 

really small?



If that’s what 
you want…



I will of 
course…



Shrink 
myself...



…down to a 
more manageable 

size. *giggle*



So, if you 
want…



I’ll be your 
little…



What do you 
think of this 

form, Master?

Your little 
doll-girl. 

Plaything!



Wow!

Got 
something in 
mind for this 
size of mine?

Oh, a few 
things come to 
mind. *chuckle*

Impressive!



Iiiiiikkk O.M.G!!
So cute!



Lana… this is 
a bit scary…

Can you put 
me down 

again?



Oh, 
dear…

But instead of putting her back 
on the ground, Lana finds a 

different spot for mini-Amara…



And that’s how Amara got her 
new skill to shrink and grow 

her whole body at will!



Back in the present: Amara just super-sized her 
boobs to give Dylan a boob job while being in 

“small-girl-mode”, but the plan has a flaw.

Uff!
Master, this is 
not working.

These are too 
heavy. I can’t 
possibly move 

them!



But Dylan has a solution…

Master?

It’s okay.
Just push them 
against my dick 

and let me do the 
work this time.



Oh, my!

fap



These feel 
really nice 
wrapped 

around my 
cock!

fap



I feel kinda 
used…

fap



No, Master!!
I love  being 
used by you! 

*giggle*

fap

Should I 
stop?



fa
p

fa
pfa

p

Holding these jumbo 
bags in place is quite 
taxing on the arms... 

I hope he cums 
soon...



Hey, man.
I’m gonna get 
myself a beer. 

Want one 
too?

Yeah. 
Thanks!

fap
fap

fap

Okay. That 
was fun. But 
I wanna stick 

it in now.



Yes, 
Master!



Back to 
normal size, 

girl.

Yes, 
Sir!



With the permission to grow…



Amara activates her 
new skill again…



And grows back… keeping her 
breasts at her previous 

proportions…



Until she reaches her “normal” 
size once again. Though what 
really is normal when you can 

switch size any time you want?

Good 
girl!.



Nice 
view!

You ready, 
girl?

Yes, 
Master!



Mhhh.
I love feeling 
you inside me, 

Master.

G
roan

Easily Dylan slides his cock into 
Amara’s slick pussy…



Alright!
Connection 
established. 

Shrink down a 
little again.



I want it 
really tight!

Of course, 
Master!



Oh, 
wow!

And with Amara’s whole body 
shrinking Dylan can feel the 

grip on his dick tighten!



Oh, yeah! 
That’s it. Stop 

there.

Yes, 
Master.



Oh, fuck 
yeah, babe.

And with the perfect fit for 
his cock, Dylan starts 

rocking back and forth.



Groan

Moan

Pushing his cock deep 
into Amara's tight folds.



You fill me all 
out, Master. 

I love it!

Mhhh.
You are so 

tight!

Again and again…



Groan

Moan

The feeling is amazing! And 
Dylan’s really getting into 
fuck Amara right there.



Yo!
Beer’s here.

Moan

fap
fap

fap



Thanks, man! 
I’ve gotten 

quite thirsty.

Sure!
No problem!

M
o

a
n



M
oa

n

fap

gluck
Oh, sweet 
nectar…

Fuck!
This is amazing!

And while gulping down that 
beer, Dylan keeps pounding 

Amara’s pussy, and he feels the 
pressure rising in his balls…



Of, fuck!
Here it cums, 

Babe!

squirt

Groan

Let it 
all out, 
Master!



Shortly later…
Your girl’s a 
great fuck, 

man!

Right?!
So, it’s not just 
me. She’s really 

good at it!

I’m right 
here, guys…



Hey, Master.
Any of that 
left for me?

Totally!
Top piece of 
ass you got 

there.

chuckle



For you, 
always, Amara.

Here 
you go.

Seriously?!

Dylan produces a thimble-
sized cup and pours some 

beer into it…

pour



Ohh, I get 
it, Master!



Once again, Amara 
activates her skill and soon 

is back to doll size…



She stands up on the couch and looks 
at the “now big” cup in her hands.

glug

Nice!

glug

Ahhhh!
Nothing better 
after some hard 
fucking than an 
ice-cold beer.



The End.

He, guys!
We can totally 
save on food 

costs and stuff 
like this!

chuckle

Ha-ha!
Cheers to 

that!



Thank you for reading!
Hello, Hexxet here, 

This chapter turned out a bit crazy with 
Amara’s new “condition”… And I know I 
don’t have that many readers who are into 
shrink/grow stuff, but I hope some of you still 
found this chapter enjoyable. 

This was the second of three parts of the 
aftermath of Dylan’s Endgame. The next and 
final chapter will deal with Liz and Nicole’s 
new lives.

If you like my comics, please consider 
supporting me on Patreon. I need your 
support to keep creating more Magic-Control 
comics! 

https://www.patreon.com/Hexxet

https://hexxetsmagiccomics.com



Before the other’s eyes, Amara starts to 
concentrate… and really! She’s growing!
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