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"I NEED
TO FUCK YOUR BOOBS.”
“"W-WHAT?”

THE BLOW-JOB
THAD JUST GIVEN HIM

WAS NOT ENOUGH,
APPARENTLY.




"DO YOU WANT
TO BE SENT TO JAIL?”
"NO, SIR...”
“EXACTLY.”




SO,
I THEN DID
EXACTLY AS HE ASKED
OF ME...







.AND HAD
HIS BIG COCK
SLIDING BETWEEN
MY BREAST, SO HE COULD
TITTY-FUCK ME.




HE FUCKED
MY BREASTS, AND
I HAD TO SIT THERE
AND ALLOWED THIS
TO HAPPEN.
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| " HOPEFULLY
; 7 /\ VERY SOON..




HOWEVER,
THE MORE
HE FUCKED
MY BREASTS
AND THE MORE
I REALIZED..




~HOW MUCH
IT MADE ME FEEL
GOOD, ACTUALLY...




SHOCKED WHEN Y\
I REALIZED THAT, §#
BUT... IT WAS




SHOCKED WHEN Y\
I REALIZED THAT, §#
BUT... IT WAS




FEELING
SUCH A HOT
AND WET THING
BETWEEN MY
BREASTS..




~LEGITIMATELY
BEGAN MAKING ME
FEEL LIKE 1 WAS ACTUALLY
DOING SOMETHING

TO PLEASE HIM.




THAT WAS

NOT THE SAME THING |
AS GIVING HIM
A BLOW-JOB.




THIS WAS y
A LOT MORE i
REWARDING [y }A
A




~SINCE
BOTH OF MY
BREASTS SERVED
AS PILLOWS..




..FOR HIS HUGE
DICK AND THAT
MADE ME FEEL LIKE

I MATTERED.




WITHOUT MY TITS,
AND WITHOUT THEM
BEING AS HUGE

AS THEY WERE...

\"

__-..-.'.‘F""'".




.HE
WOULDN'T BE
ABLE TO HAVE
SUCH A THING.




MY TITS
NEEDED TO BE
AS BIG AS
THEY WERE.




OH,

AH, YEAH,
THEY'RE SO
SOFT...




PRE-CUM
SOON BEGAN
OVERFLOWING OUT
OF THE TOP

OF HIS DICK..




..AND SLID
EVERYTHING
IN THAT NARROW SPACE
BETWEEN MY TITS.

A




THIS
NATURAL
LUBRICANT
QUICKLY MADE
| THINGS EVEN

EASIER.




HE
COULD NOW
SLIDE SO
EASILY.




I'M CUMMING!
OH, YES, I'M CUMMING
RIGHT NOW!







HE FLOODED
MY ENTIRE CLEAVAGE
WITH HIS SPUNK.




COVERING ME
SO MUCH THAT
BOTH OF MY TITTIES
WERE SOAKING
IN HIS JUICE.




THERE WAS
SO MUCH OF IT
THAT I FELT LIKE
I WAS DROWNING
IN IT.










WHAT
DO YOU MEAN
IT'S STILL NOT

ENOUGH?




IHAD NO IDEA

WHAT HE WAS
TALKING ABOUT.




EVERYTHING
HE ASKED
OF ME.




THE
AWKWARD STRIPPING,
THE SLOPPY-BLOW-JOB...
EVEN THE HORNY

TIT-FUCK..













.THAT WAS
WAY TOO MUCH
FOR ME TO
HANDLE.







I FINALLY
ASKED HIM,
BUT I REALLY
KNOW WHAT
ELSE TO DO.




YOU KNOW
WHAT I WANT.
DON'T KNOW?




WHAT DO YOU
WANT THIS
TIME?




GRITTING

MY TEETH AS
I DID SO.




OPEN
YOUR LEGS.




M-MY LEGS?
IS THIS SOME KIND
OF JOKE?




YOUR LEGS
AND LET ME DO
MY BUSINESS,




YOU'LL BE
SENT FREE...




~AND

| IWON'T
CALL THE
COPS.




THAT
SOUNDED
TOO GOOD TO BE




IT WOULD BE
A TOTALLIE
IF 1 TOLD MYSELF
THAT I WASN'T
TURNED ON

BY WHAT




HE WAS
ASKING OF ME
RIGHT NOW...




BECAUSE
IT DID..




IT TURNED ME ON
LIKE CRAZY.
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