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‘‘Jeremy? Where 
are you?’’

‘‘My room, mom!’’

Don't stay up 
too late.

My first class 
isn't until eleven, 
mom. It's not like 
high school.

Still.

I'm 
going to 
watch TV.

Have 
fun.
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Mom?

Hm?

Sleep.



No way!

Uhhuh. 
Wendy said 
she saw the 
two of them 
making out.

Hey, 
Sherilyn. Hey, 
Heather.

Ugh! With 
another chick? 
I'd never 
do that.

Yeah, 
gross.



Dumped 
him. Dunno 
why.

What about 
that guy Wendy 
was seeing?

Hi, 
Sherilyn. Hey, 
Heather. Hellooooo... 

I'm sorry, I don't 
know if we've...

...met?

uh.



Follow 
me.

Yes, 
Master.

In 
there.

Yes, 
Master.

That's 
very 
good.

Strip. Yes, 
Master.

Now, 
make out.

Yes, 
Master.Yes, 

Master.

Anything 
you wish, 
Master.





We will 
forget, 
Master.

Hey, 
sis. Where 

have you 
been?



Out.

Yes, 
Master.

You 
know what 
to do.

Anything 
you want, 
Master.
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