





EVEN I CAN'T
BELIEVE WHAT
I JUsT oIp...

AND I'M
SURE TOO,
NO ONE
WOULD EVER
BELIEVE THAT
SOMEONE
LIKE ME
couLp po
THIS TO A
UeLy oLp
HOMELESS
MAN...

I ENDED LP
KISSING
BERTO
AGAIN.

I DON'T
KNOW WHAT
I'M FEELING
RIGHT NOW,

BUT I'M
HEATING UP.

MAYBE
BECALISE OF
THE PUSH OF
EMOTIONS..




THAT'S
HOwW
I
APOLOGIZE
BERTO-
SAN.

AND THIS
IS5 WHAT
you pip

YES, LIZANA-
SAN, I
REALLY,
RPEALLY WANT
AKISS, BUT I
CAN'T
BELIEVE IT...

S
BEAUTIFUL
AND
WEALTHY AS
you wouLp
KIS
SOMEONE
LIKE ME—-S50O
OoLp, ueLy,
AND EVEN
SMELLY.

I PEALLY
WANT TO
KISS YOoU,
EVEN SINCE
THE FIRST
TIME I SAW
you.










HIS BREATH
&OT EVEN
NASTIER AND
SMELLIER
EVER SINCE
WE KISSED
AGAIN.T

BUT I HAVE TO
MAKE SURE HE
DOESN'T
NOTICE THAT

I'M
DISGUSTED.

HIS BREATH
SMELLS PEALLY
BAD, HIS SALIVA

15 50 FISHY, AND
HIS PHLEGM IN
HIS MOUTH IS

EXTREMELY

STICKY.

WE'VE
ALREADY
SWALLOWED
EACH
OTHER'S
SALIVA,




30
MINUTE
S OF
SLOPPY
KISSING




NOT EVEN
IN MY
WILDEST
DREAMS
DD I
IMAGINE
SOMEONE
THIS SEXY
AND
GORPGEOUS
wOouLp
KISS ME.

BUT, CAN I
MAKE A
PEQUEST?




your
THIGHS...
THEY'RE
PERFECT.
STRONG,
SOFT.. IT'S
MY FAVORITE
PART OF
you.




sLuep/




TSLRPPP....

T

TSLIRPPP
LIZANA-

SAN ,

/ \ i\ YOLS
7 ma— | , THIEHS PE
SLIePPPP.., | , E00D....




I'LL
PEMOVE
SHORTS

FIRST..

BERTO WAS
CLEAPLY
THRILLED..

WAS THIS THE
FIPST TIME HE'D
EVER TOLICHED
BUTT LIKE THAT?

AFTER ALL, IT'S
BEEN YEARS
SINCE HIS WIFE
PASSED... NO
WONDER HE WAS
THIS EXCITED TO
FEEL A WOMAN'S
BODY AGAIN.

THIS OLD MAN
JUST COULON'T
HIDE HOW TURNED
ON HE WAS....

WOW, Your sUTT
ARE SO THICK
AND SOFT... AND
YOUR SKIN'S SO
SMOOTH TOO,
LIZANA-SAN.

czlw
LICK IT
TOO?




WHY AM I
DOINE THIS?
T'VE ALREADY

KISSED HIM,
AND NOW I'M
LETTING
MYSELF GET
EVEN CLOSER—
LINDRESSING IN
FRONT OF AN

OLD, DIPTY

MAN WHO
SHOLILD MEAN

NOTHING TO
ME. BUT

SOMETHING

ABOUT HIM
MAKES IT HARD

TO 8TOP..

I STILL FEEL
BAD FOR
SLAPPING HIM
LAST TIME..
MAYBE THIS IS
MY WAY OF
MAKING IT
RIGHT, HOPING
HE'LL FORGIVE
ME IF I LET HIM
IN LIKE THIS —
EVEN IF PART OF
ME WONDERS IF
I'M JUsT
TRYING TO
QUIET MY OWN
GUILT.




ALRIGHT,
BUT
JUsST
THIS
ONCE...




OH 60D... LIZANA-
SAN, YOU'RE A
6ODDESS. THAT
BEAUTY.. THAT
8ODY.. IT'S
UNREAL. SO SEXY
IT MAKES MY
HEAD SPIN. T
DON'T DESERVE
THIS. T'M JUST AN
OLD, UeLy, oIRrTY
MAN. YOU'RE...
TOO MUCH FOR
ME.

MOST PEOPLE
DON’'T EVEN LOOK
ME IN THE EYE..
8UT YOu? you
LET ME THIS
CLOSE. LET ME
SEE YOU LIKE
THIS.

I OON'T KNOW IF
T SHOULD FEEL
LUCKY.. OR
UNWORTHY.

TOO
MLUCH,
HUH?
THEN WHY
DO you
KEEP
LOOKING
AT ME
LIKE You
WANT
EVEN
MORE?

YOU SAY
YOUu DON'T
DESERVE
THIS, BUT
YOUr EYES...
THEY'PE
SAYING
OTHERWISE.




WELL... IT'S
PROBABLY
BECAUSE I WORK
OUT THREE TIMES
A WEEK.

WHY APE
You STILL
50 SEXY..

EVEN AT

youe AGe?







OHH | SEE....
IT's
PEPFECT..
YOL'RPE 50
HOT, LIZANA...
SERIOLSLY.
LIKE THE KIND
OF WOMAN
THAT TURNS
HEADS
WITHOUT
EVEN TRYING.




youer
BUTT.. IT'S
SOMETHING
ELSE. BlG,
PERFECT,
SHAPED
LIKE IT WAS
CARVED TO
DRIVE A
MAN
CRAZY.







LUHMAM..
50
DELICIOUS...




UHM, | CAN
EAT THIS
CAKE ALL

DAY..







AHH.. ONE
MOPE
PEQUIEST

WITH YOUR
THIGHS?

A.ALRIGHT...




YOU'RE

RPEALLY

FEELING
THIS, HUH?

YES LIZANA-
SAN..

THEY'RE 50O
SOFT...
AND THEY
SMELL NICE.
LIKE..
SUNSHINE AND
wAem
LALUNDRY.,




YOU ARE
IMPOSIBLE
BERTO,
BUT
THANK
yoUu..

NOT TO ME....

THE FIRST TIME I SAW
YOUR THIGHS... T DION'T
THINK SOMEONE LIKE
ME SHOLILD BE
ALLOWED TO LOOK,
BUT NOW I'M HERE..
AND THEY'RE RIGHT IN
FRONT OF ME, AND
THEY'RE S0..,
@eULPs>
SO MEATY AND
FLAWLESS, AND REAL,
AND I'M TRYING NOT
TO FALL HARDER THAN
I ALREADY DID,

AND... YOLIP
BREASTS...
THEY'PE SO
MASSIVE AND
SOFT.. LIKE
PILLOWS.
T SWEAPR, T COULD
PEST HEPE
FOREVER.,




ITS
OKAY.,
YOU'RPE
SAFE
WITH ME...

YOU CAN
STAY..

BUT ONLY IF
YOU DON'T
TRY TO TAKE
IT FLRTHER.
NO INTENSE
NAUGHTY
THINGS.

I MEAN IT

JUST FOR A
WHILE? I
DON'T NEED
MUCH, JUST
THIS... JUST
YouU, FOrR A

MOMENT.”

you
REALLY
DON’T MIND?







ALRIGHT,
BERTO...
YOU CAN
GET OUT
OF MY
THIGHS
NOW. I'M
&OING
HOME.

I HAVE
THINGS TO
DO. I'M
soerpry.. I
SHOULDON'T
HAVE LET IT
&GO THIS FAR.

PLEASE.. JUST A
MOMENT, I WAS
JUST STARTING
TO FEEL YOU,
LIZANA. JUST
STARTING TO FEEL
ALIVE AGAIN.

YES BUT WE'VE
BEEN DOING
THIS IN 15
MINUTES...







CAN |
Lick
youer
pPLUSSY
LIZANA-SAN?P

WHAT/? NO/

BERTO. I ALREADY
KISSED YOU. AND IT
WASN'T JUST A KISS...
IT WAS INTIMATE. YOU
TOUCHED ME. YOU
LICKED MY SKIN. WE
CROSSED THE LINE.

HIS cOck
15
TOLCHING
MY SKIN.....




ALRIGHT., BUT
IN ONE
CONDITION? T
WILL NOT
ARE YOU RPEMOVE MY

SLICE WE 290 LT

SHOULD BE
DOING THIS
HERE? YOLR
SON couLp
WALK IN ANY YOLU'PE
SECOND.. PECKLESS
BERTO- LET HIM
SAN.. COME.
MAYBE
HE'LL LEARPN
SOMETHING.

HEHEHE
JUST

FEEL IT

LIZANA-
SAN...







CAN'T GET

ENOUGH OF

youe BUTT
LIZANA-







HA/ IT'S
GETTING
FEEL 5O







WAIT/
WHAT
APE
YOU DOING

BERTO?/




O
)
N
-

BEAUTIFLL/

I




DAMN... T'VE
NEVER LAID EYES
ON A PUSSY THIS

BORGEOUS/

S50 PLRE! SO
CLEAN/!

.. NOTHING LIKE
MY LATE WIFE
BACK THEN.

I CAN'T BELIEVE
SHE ALREADY HAS
TWO KIDS, WITH A
PUSSY LIKE THAT.




DAMN... SHE'S SO
FRESH, SO
SPOTLESS, SO TIGHT
AND Jdicy ... AND THE
WAY SHE’S ALREADY
LEAKING JUST
MAKES YOU WANT
TO TASTE EVERY
SINGLE DROP.

IcouLp
DIE PIGHT
HERE AND

NOw,
COMPLETE
Ly

SATISFIED,

BERPTO/
STOP IT
RIGHT NOW,
DON'T youl
G0 ANY
FLIRTHER!




OHHH... YOU
ARE 50 WET

LIZANA-
SAN...

AHH... THIS IS SO
EMBARPASSING, T
CAN FEEL MY

WHOLE BODY )
TPEMBLING... AND
HE CAN CLEARLY
SEE THAT I'M
ALREADY
SOAKING WET

I JUST WANT TO
HIT HIM 30 BAD,
BUT I'M HOLDING
MYSELF BACK...
AND T HATE
MYSELF FOR
WHAT I DID BACK
THEN.



I CAN'T
STOP HIM...
HE'S
DEVOLURING
MY PLUSSY
COMPLETELY,
AND I FEEL
50
HELPLESS..

I CAN SEE IT ALL
OVER HIS FACE..
LIKE IT'S BEEN
DECADES SINCE
HE LAST TASTED
A WOMAN, AND
HE’S JUST
CRAVING EVERY

BIT OF ME.




HE IS 600D...
HE KNOWS
WHAT HE IS

DOING....

I NEED TO DO
SOMETHING..

IF I DON'T STOP

HIM, I MIGHT END

up élvVING MYSELF

TO HIM

COMPLETELY ...
AND I'M NOT

SLRE I'D BE ABLE

TO PESIST.




YOU LIKE

N wﬂ ( THAT, DON'T
( - “;"" ,////




DION’T
L TELL YOL

NOT TO PEMOVE
MY BODYSUIT?

I.IM
50
S50LPRY LIZANA-
SAN/



IT'S EVEN
LON&ER NOW
COMPARED
TO EARLIER...
LIKE IT'S
GROWING..

THIS OLD
MAN’S
SOMETHING
ELSE.. AT
HIS AGE, HE
CAN STILL
MAKE HIS
cock
STAND TALL

MAKES ME
WONDER
WHAT ELSE
HE CAN DO.




WITH HIM
AGAIN...
NOW I
JUST FEEL
BAD.,

I STILL
CAN'T
BELIEVE IT...
IN MY
ENTIRE LIFE,
I'VE NEVER
SEEN A
COCK THAT
LON& —AND
I NEVER
IMAGINED
ONE cOULD
LOOK LIKE
THAT... 50
SLIM, YET
50

LONG ,VEINY
AND
TEASING.




NO, NO/ IT'S
OKAY! UHM...
MAYBE WE CAN
JUST DO IT A
DIFFERENT WAY
INSTEAD,
ALRIGHT?

THANK
you
LIZANA-SAN..

EVEN JUST
ALITILE, T
WANT TO
HELP THIS
OLD MAN—
EASE THE
LUST IN HIS
BODY. IN
THIS WAY, I
FEEL LIKE
I'VE DONE
SOMETHING
&00D AND
MADE P
FOR WHAT I
DD,




ASS
J..JOB?
NO
LIZANA-
SAN..

AHMMAM...

AN ASS JOB IS
WHEN SOMEONE
LSES THEIR BUTT
CHEEKS TO PLB
OR SQUEEZE
SOMEONE’S
PENIS,

KIND OF LIKE A
SOFT MASSAGE
BETWEEN THE
CHEEKS.

IT DOESN'T 60
INSIDE, JUST
OUTSIDE PLBBING
LISING THE BUTT.

IN SHOPT.,

IT'S JUST
WHEN YOLI
PLB IT
BETWEEN
MY BUTT
CHEEKS —

NO &0INe
INSIDE,
JUST
SQUEEZING
AND
SLIDING IT




AHH, I GET IT
NOW.. IT
SOUNDS LIKE
THAT WOULD
FEEL PEALLY
&00D, HUH?
ALRIGHT, T'LL
GIVE IT A TRY,
LIZANA-SAN/

HAIST... WHY
DID I EVEN
SUGGEST
THIS? I
HAVEN'T
EVEN
EXPERIENCE
D IT MYSELF
YET:




HERPE I
&0
LIZANA-
SAN/




50 PLUMP!

a




OHH IT'S
50
SOFT/

DAMN, YOLR
HUSBAND'S
INSANELY LLCKY,
LIZANA-SAN... THE
WAY YOUR THICK,
JUICY ASS FILLS
OUT EVERYTHING
YOU WEAR —HOW
COULD ANYONE
PESIST THAT? I'D
LOSE MY MIND
JUST SEEING YOU
WALK BY EVERY
DAY.




LIZANA-SAN’'S
CHEEKS SO
TIGHT LIKE

IT JUST FEELS
WE'RE. HAVING
SEX/

AHHH NOW |
CAN SENSE
HIS TRUE
INTENSION...




HE’S POLINDING INTO MY
BUTT CHEEKS WITH EVERY
MOVE... BETTING FASTER

AND MOPRE INTENSE, HIS

BREATH GROWING AND

HE'S ABOUT TO CLM 60
ANY SECOND NOW.

I CAN'T BELIEVE IT/ I'M
SQUEEZING MY COCK DEEP
BETWEEN YOUR THICK, JUICY
CHEEKS, LIZANA-SAN... EVERY INCH
OF MY COCK IS BLURIED IN YOLIR
WARMTH, AND I CAN FEEL YOUR
BODY éRIPPING ME LIKE IT
DOESN'T WANT TO LET 80, 80D,
YOU'RE SLUCH A SEXY MOM -S5O
DAMN IRRESISTIBLE IT'S DRIVING
ME WILD. I JUST WANT TO STAY
TRAPPED BETWEEN YOU FOREVER!




HAA? SO







OH &ODD..OHH..







I MUTTERED LINDER MY
BREATH, EYES TRAILING ALONG
HIS LENGTH.

IT LOOKED EVEN LONGER NOW
— IMPOSSIBLY $0O. THICK
VEINS, FLUSHED SKIN, AND A
STIFFNESS THAT DIDN'T MAKE
SENSE FOR A MAN HIS AGE.
HE SHOULD'VE BEEN
EXHALUSTED.

BUT INSTEAD, HE STOOD THERE
LIKE HE HAD SOMETHING TO
PROVE.

MY SHOCK FADED... REPLACED
BY SOMETHING ELSE.,

A SMIRK TUGGED AT MY LIPS,

OH MY...
HOW
YOU'rE
STILL
HARD BER-
70..”

I DON'T KNOW,
LIZANA-SAN...
MAYBE IT'S
REALLY JUST
YOU. I'VE NEVER
FELT THIS WAY
BEFORE — NOT
WITH ANYONE.
YOU'PE
BEAUTIFUL, WAY
OUT OF MY
LEAGUE, AND T
NEVER THOUGHT
SOMEONE LIKE
YOU WOLLD EVEN
LOOK AT A FILTHY,
HOMELESS OLD
MAN LIKE ME. I'VE
SEEN PLENTY OF
WOMEN PASS BY,
BUT NONE OF
THEM EVER MADE
ME FEEL WHAT
YOU DO... YOU'PE
JUST TOO DAMN
HOT."




LIZANA-SAN...
JUST ONE LAST
RPEQUIEST. CAN
YOUu WrRAP
THOSE WARM,
SOFT LIPS
AROLIND MY
cock? I'VE
BEEN HOLDING
BACK FOR SO
LONG..

I WANT TO
FEEL IT
AGAINN....







THEN HE STOOD
up.
AND FOP A
SECOND, I
COULON'T
BREATHE.
THE LIGHT HIT JUST
RIGHT, CASTING
THE SILHOLETTE
OF HIM — LON&,
THICK, STANDING
PROLD..

.. AND I SWEAR, IT
LOOKED LONGER
THAN MY FACE.




OH 60D/
AH/

HIS cOck
15 50
DISGUSTING,
IT'S PEALLY
PEEKS..

50 pDIeTY
AND STICKY
TOO




OHH., OUR
HAND 15
50 SOFT/
LIZANA-




i
STARTED
TO
CLEAN IT..

I DIDN'T RLUSH.

EVERY MOVEMENT WAS
INTENTIONAL, SLOW, ALMOST
RPEVERENT — LIKE I WAS
LUNDOING YEARS OF NEGLECT
WITH MY MOUTH ALONE.

I PAN MY TONGLUE OVER
EVERY INCH OF HIM, CLEANING
HIM, TASTING THE POLIGH
EDGES OF A LIFE NO ONE
ELSE DARED TO TOLICH, HE
WASN'T JUST MOANING NOW
— HE WAS TREMBLING, LEGS
SLIGHTLY UNSTEADY, FISTS
CLENCHED TIGHT AT HIS
SIDES.

I COULD FEEL HIS SHAME
TRYING TO CRAWL ITS WAY
BACK IN.

BUT I DIDN'T STOP.




I couULD See
T,
THE WAY HIS
FACE
TWISTED,
NOT JUST IN
PLEASLICE,
BUT IN
SOMETHING
DEEPER. LIKE
HE WAS
LOSING IT,
EYES WIDE,
JAW
CLENCHED,
HANDS
TREMBLING
AT HIS
SIDES, HIS
BRPOWS
PULLED
TOGETHER
LIKE HE WAS
TRYING TO
HOLD BACK...
BUT FAILINE.

I KEPT Licking
SLO

W,
DELIBERATE
TRACING Evepy
PART OF Hip,
NOT LEAVING 4
SPOT

LUNTOLcHED.,




AND HIS
EXPRESSION?

IT WAS WILD.

LIKE GLILT,
DESIRE, AND
MADNESS WERE
CRASHING IN ALL
AT ONCE.

LIZANA-SAN/

YOU DION'T
HAVE TO DO
THAT.

you
SHOULD'VE
SPIT IT OUT. T
—I SHOULDON'T
HAVE LET IT
GO THAT FAR...

08
LICK HIM
CLEAN,
TASTING
EVERY PART,
SWALLOWING

IT ALL
WITHOUT
HESITATION.










OHHH/

SWALLOW IT ALL,
LIZANA-SAN... ALL
OF IT/

I'VE BEEN
HOLDING THIS IN
FOR DECADES...
AND NOW IT'S ALL

Yours/
HAAAAAAAAA!




THANK YOU
LIZANA-SAN..




SKETCH COMIC ppESEM

AFTER THAT.. I DRESSED IN SILENCE.

MY BREATH WAS STILL UNEVEN, MY THIGHS STILL
TREMBLING.
THE AIR BETWEEN US WAS THICK, HEAVY WITH THE
SCENT OF SWEAT,SMEGMAS AND CUM.
HE DION'T SAY A WORD JUST STARED, LIKE HE
STILL COULON'T BELIEVE ANY OF IT WAS REAL.

THAT LAST KISS... WET, MESSY, ALMOST
ANIMALISTIC .. IT CLUNEG TO MY LIPS LIKE A
SECRET.

HIS HANDS HAD GRIPPED ME SO ROUGHLY,
SQUEEZING PLACES THAT STILL PULSED WITH
LEFTOVER HEAT.

THREE HOURS. THAT'S HOW LONG I'D BEEN
TANGLED UP WITH HIM — THIS OLD, UGLY,
HOMELESS MAN.

THREE HOURS OF LETTING HIM TOUCH ME, KISS
ME, RUB HIMSELF AGAINST ME LIKE T WAS HIS
LAST MEAL.

AND T LET HIM. WORSE — T WANTED IT.
WHEN T FINALLY STEPPED OUTSIDE, THE WORLD
HAD ALREADY CHANGED.

THE SKY WAS DARK. THE AIR WAS COOL. THE
STREETS WERE QUIETER NOW.

AND INSIDE ME, THERE WAS A STRANGE
EMPTINESS... NOT OF REGRET, B8UT OF SOMETHING
LINFINISHED.

I TOLD MYSELF T HAD PAID FOR EVERYTHING.
THAT I HAD GIVEN HIM WHAT HE WANTED — MY
B80DY, MY TIME, MY SILENCE.

THAT IT ENDED THE MOMENT I WALKED AWAY,
BUT DEEP INSIDE ME... ';HEQE WAS SOMETHING
ELSE.

A LOW ACHE. A SLOW 8LURN.
SOMETHING TWISTED AND LUNDENIABLE.,

A PART OF ME STILL xAmTED THAT FILTHY OLD

AN,
NOT FOR LOVE. NOT FOR TENDERNESS.

BUT FOR THE RAW, FORBIODEN THRILL — THE KIND
ONLY SOMEONE SO FAE BENEATH ME COULD
GIVE.

AND THE WORST PART?
THAT NIGHT, AS T LAY IN BED, FINGERS TRACING
THE PLACES HE TOUCHED...
I KNEW IT WOULON'T 8E THE LAST TIME.

~TO 8E CONTINUED-
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