Round Three... FIGHT!
Juri slipped into her combat stance as she planned out how to go about this; Chun-Li held the advantage in the form of Seth's lifeless body. Her Feng Shui engine scanned Chun-Li and returned all manner of strange readings, but it told her enough to know this would be a close fight!

 'So, Officer... You gonna give me what I'm owed?' She asked with deep self-control, oozing confidence that clearly got inside Chun-Li's head as the Kempo Master visibly sneered.

 'You want what's coming to you?' Chun-Li asked as her emotions got the better of her; she tossed the broken machine aside and fell into her own combat stance. 'I'll give you what's coming to you alright! HYAAA!'

 Perfect! Juri had her just where she wanted her: away from Seth and the hidden power within it Tanden Engine! Chun-Li slid towards her flailing a flurry of wickedly fast and powerful kicks.

 Juri responded with her own, blocking each and every one before artfully ducking down and flicking Chun-Li's leg out from under her! She planted a hand on the Chinese fighter's abdomen as she fell and slammed her down.

 'I've got you!' She grinned and pulled back a fist.

 'No, I've got you!' Juri felt her hand sink and looked down to see her whole hand slosh into Chun-Li's body, swallowed up by some kind of weird shapeshifting technique!
 '~GRRR!~' Juri balled up her fist and grabbed a handful of Chun-Li before she could do anything with the element of surprise; she picked her opponent up by the guts and launched forwards, slamming Chun-Li into the wall.
 '~GAH!~' She somewhat splatted on the wall, but her shapeshifting wasn't at such a level that she could easily take a bump like that. 'Not so fast!' She responded and grabbed Juri's other hand, her own wrapping around Juri's fist and smothering it in her blue mass.

 'You sure you want to do that?!' Juri grinned wickedly and unleashed her latest ability, feeling out Chun-Li's abilities through her Ki energy and tapping into it. Lika an infection, Juri's sadistic mind slithered into Chun-Li's soul and twisted her impressive, but limited shapeshifting abilities!
 '~AEIIIIIIII!~' Chun-Li screeched as Juri pinned her hard to the wall. The more contact she had, the more fronts she could attack on and while she felt Chun-Li's soul pushing back, she continued the assault.

 Juri knew now how her own succubus-like soul-sucking felt for the victim, but she matched Chun-Li blow for blow, absorbing as much as she lost while only one of them had the ability to twist the other around on a molecular level!
 '~HmhahaHAHA!~' Juri laughed with nasty, vindictive energy as she felt Chun-Li begin to twist and convulse, her body twisting however Juri wanted.

 'Squirm, Officer Li! SQUIRM!' Juri demanded and with a whole-body thrust made Chun-Li almost burst under her influence.
 '~EYAAAAAAAGH!~' She was bested, her body writhing and contorting uncontrollably as Juri finally overcame Chun-Li's own Ki absorption and found the element of her soul allowing her to do it in the first place.

 With that out of the way, Chun-Li was helpless and Juri's satisfaction at finally fighting and besting a worthy opponent only added to the sexual gratification she took in make her enemy shriek like a banshee.

 Chun-Li continued to squirm, but that was just for show and kicks on Juri's part, a little fun while she drunk all the excess energy from her prey, leaving just the shapeshifting!
 '~Ahhh!~' Juri sighed in delight and made Chun-Li uncoil, the blue-clad woman almost slopping to the ground to regain her form. Juri stood over the downed woman who panted and sobbed. 'You're a whole lot of fun, Officer Li!' She complimented her bested foe, 'Tell me you didn't enjoy that too?'

 She knew the Chinese fighter had, she'd felt it, sensed her memories and the way she'd begun to idolize the Korean horror stood over her. '~Huh... huh.~' Chun-Li could only pant and groan in pain.

 'No?' Juri asked cheekily as she turned away and walked towards what remained of Seth. 'Well I'll make sure you enjoy it from now on...' She squatted down over the machine and began working away, though Chun-Li couldn't see what she was doing.

 'You see, I really kinda like you, Chun-chan! I mean, those thighs are something else, right?' She continued as she worked away, 'And I know you want what I've got...' She strained at something and finally stood up.

 Chun-Li got a good look at the large sphere Juri was now holding, the centrepiece of the scrap pile that had been the gynoid she'd destroyed. 'Meanwhile...' Juri knelt down over her, '-with those shapeshifting powers I want what you've got!'

 'Win-win, right?!' Juri pushed the Tanten Engine into Chun-Li's torso and took control once more. 'See, this big ol' orb can hold more power than you can even imagine!' She explained as Chun-Li felt the sudden surge of wholly unsetlling, unnatural energies flowing into her.

 'And this eye here...' Juri pointed to her left eye, '-that too is full of this weird Ki you're feeling!' It surged into Chun-Li, filling the gaps left by her own stolen Ki but she couldn't control it and pretty soon it was filling gaps left by what little Juri had left her with.

 'I don't want to be a freak with a weird, fake eye... I don't want to have some odd ball implanted in my tummy...' She giggled, '-but what I do want is all the power inside them! That's where you come in!'

 Chun-Li felt her willpower slipping, she was very much alive, very much still her, but... she felt fake somehow. Artificial. 'I'm going to put aaaall this wonderful artificial Ki and all the capacity for it...' She explained, but the process was basically already done.

 '-into you!' Chun-Li watched Juri pluck her own left eye out with a gasp; she watched that gap close though, new flesh growing beneath the surface as Juri used the Ki and techniques she'd absorbed from Chun-Li to copy her shapeshifting and grow herself a new eye.

 'And then...' With a tense, Juri crushed the now empty and worthless Tanden Engine then tossed it aside. 'I get to look good and get all the power from these engines...' She pushed the Feng Shui engine into Chun-Li and crushed it to release its energies inside her.

 'By wearing you!' Chun-Li's eyes opened wide in shock as she heard that. She refused, she hated it, she tried to resist or do anything, but she felt so empty, so devoid of life and will! Her body would move if she wanted to, but she just... didn't want it to!

 'Aww, don't you like the idea?' Juri asked, pulling Chun-Li away from the wall to lie her down where she could fully straddle the bested Kempo Master. 'How are you feeling right now?'

 'C-C-Cold... Empty... Afraid!' She admitted though why she would do so, she had no idea... it must have been Juri's doing. 'I don't...'

 'Go ahead... you can move if you want?' Juri offered, sitting up in such a way as to let Chun-Li move, but she knew the downed loser would do nothing of note, despite the vast power inside her. 'You don't want to, do you?' Juri grinned.

 'See, I figured this out... Machines... and the artificial Ki we try to put into them are just that... Machines!' She laid down on top of Chun-Li, feeling the squishy shapeshifter under her. 'They exist to be controlled or in your case... worn!'
 It made sense... She did, it felt right but... Was it just because Juri was saying it? Chun-Li felt so lost, unable to form her own thoughts or opinions. Maybe it would be OK if Juri were to... wear her. She blushed and Juri saw it, licking her lips naughtily as she did.

 'You like the idea now?' She purred, 'Then what are you waiting for? Dress me!' She demanded in a forceful, domineering tone and Chun-Li felt any fight left in her evaporate... this was what she had to do! This was where she belonged!

 Juri felt the surging royal blue woman leap out and engulf her. Like plunging into a pool she was swallowed up but there was no panic, this liquid responded to her thoughts, did as she commanded as her ability to control others' Ki let her manipulate Chun-Li however she decided!

 She used that power, all that control and Chun-Li's skills to shred her own costume leaving only one thick layer of living costume covering her from head to toe. She savoured the sensation: Chun-Li felt exquisite when worn though the slick, rubbery texture was all Juri's doing.

 The woman entombed in now glossy blue liquid writhed as her hands danced before a crowd of confused, but aroused S.I.N. Soldiers. When she was done, hands still playing with her new costume, she once more pulled the levers on Chun-Li's powers.

 She hardened the liquid women's wear into a thin, tight costume that she pulled back from her face with a thought and sculpted with designs they could both appreciate.
 '~MmmMMMmmm!~' Juri moaned and licked her lips, 'Now this I like!' With Chun-Li caked across her she had absolute control over everything her former rival could do and raised a hand to experiment with that control.

 Glossy, brilliant blue feelers emerged from her fingertips and on command formed into long, sharp talons. Without looking she did the same for her precious toenails, the blue costume tight to every toe.
 'Delightful!' She purred, 'And how lovely it is to know you're still in there, Miss Li... Watching, feeling and enjoying it all... That's right, use your powers to feel me up! Enjoy me and pleasure me!' She demanded and felt her living costume writhe across her just enough to make her gasp.

 'You might not like it just yet...' Juri focused and slowly her suit shifted colours, moving through the blue spectrum into the deep, plum purple she preferred. 'But by the time I make you bring me to orgasm while I'm disembowelling all your friends...' She grinned '-you're going to have learned to adore me!'

 With her monologue complete, Juri Han glanced up towards the faces of her crowd, soldiers suddenly snapping to attention as an officer spoke up: 'Salute our new leader: Director Juri Han!'

 She fluidly stood with a naughty smirk on her face; without saying a word she sauntered forwards, her whole body creaking in that way she loved her clothing to. She arrived at the officer and reached up to stroke his face as she leant in to his ear.

 'A courageous effort to save your sorry skin, but that's not going to work!' Her whole forearm became a huge blade, sharp as a scalpel and a foot wide that she pushed up through him with strength beyond human imagination. 

 In a spectacular burst he parted cleanly down the middle as Juri turned away thirsty to cut loose and really enjoy this supreme power she'd finally gained.

 'Good news, everyone!' She exclaimed with a giddy, sadistic laugh as her other arm became an equally deadly sword, 'You've all earned early retirement!'

Juri Han Wins! Flawless Victory!
