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Well, for me...
being naked is
better than
this!







Fine... now can we

please end all this?
| have to go home, I’'m
too tired.. Can we go
now, Mo- | mean
Sachika




Ok then, Akiko let's
meet tomorrow






Uhh, ma’am...
you know... ’'m not
really into older
women and all,




Oh ¢’mon, stop lying.
Everyone knows how
much you love MILFs
like me, isn’t that
right?

Uhh Hehe yeah..
| mean.. haha they love
a stud like me since
their husband can't
satisfy them ehh
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Shhh... don’t you
wanna taste

these mommy
milkers?

I-l mean... if
you really say
SO,




Hehe Then Sure I'd
love to feel and
suck your tits
Madam..

Ohh Yes Come
Child.. These are
just for you my
Choso




Umm... Such a
heavenly view. Never
saw something like
this in my life.. wait
are they talkin?




Umm They Really
Do Talk.. Wait!- /




Ehh!? Uhh...
Ms. Yamashita!?




What are you
doing? The class is
finished,everyone's

U-uhh, nothing ——e \ already gone.
ma’am... I-I’'m -
just... sick,
yeah...




Damn... they’re
so big... | just
wanna squeeze
them...




These boys and
even grown men...
they think | don’t

notice them staring
at my tits.




But how do | notice it
so easily? | know
exactly where their
eyes wander... like
| have the same
experience of

staring myself.




No... | should
stop thinking like
I’m one of them.

I’m better than







God, who am | really?
Am | Ms. Yamashita...
or am | still Kaito deep
inside? | feel like most
of my memories are
of being... kaito

But then | look at
¥ myself and remember- B ——
" I'mnearly forty-five ‘
years old. Awoman. A s aiE PN
mother. Maybe it’s just = ' ‘
age catching up with
me.




The more | live like
this, the more
confused | become...
questions piling up,
and not a single
answer.

No. | should just &=

forget all of this. Yes. &
I’'m a forty-four-year- s _,-“;m(-._-.aww

¥
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old woman. A mother.
That’s who | am.




| should head home..."
and get ready to go

out at night with Mo-

| mean... with Sachika




