














| T &\ | "Heather, this is

~7 Y going to sound v 7
2 little weird, but | M I/ //
there’s something

I need to tell you,
but..?”







™~ N\ | Emm..emmm..
- Q\ Carol... ] wag about 74/

to get to bed..”
she admitted to




But thig wagn’t
true, at all, since
she had been
gpying on them
thig entire time.
And she wag
gure that Carol

N| s¢aw her..




“I'd like to talk with
you for a minute or
two without Chris...”




"I mean, what's
wrong? I can
feel a weird
tengion in the

air...”




Carol gave her
a look, and it
became clear
that she wag

acting... weird.
Chris and Carol

shared the
game bed earlier,
but there wag

gomething
wrong here.




“Are you two
okay? I mean
you and Chris.”
Heather agked.
“We are fine...

I mean, we

are not...”
“What? Why?”




“Well, we...
arqued earlier.
I cort of don't
want to talk
to Chris right
now,” Carol

admitted,
blushing.




"So, i was
wondering if...
if ig it okay if...
if I stay and

gleep in your
room tonight?”




'Um... Should
y I even do
| \ s'omething
2 /I 4 like that? That




i | Heather was
1[5 “\\\| hesitant and

) | quite reluctant
| . / 4l about thig at




She didn’t
know how

= ~1 | she felt about

{ letting her

M) sleep in the

same room

» a< her. It wag

the last thing
che imagined
to happen.




After all, she
just had gex
with Chrig a
couple of
minuteg aqgo,
and she could
still feel hig

"\ smell on her.
A This was why

she wag go

reluctant at

firet.
"Pleage...”




“Um, I don‘t
\ know, Carol...”
| “You won't
/]| even notice

/4 that I'm there!
V{ I promise youl!

It's going to
be a girl-to-qirl
favor, okay?




“"T am not sure
| if thig ie a good

1 | f : ' ideauo,,

“Like I <aid,

” 4/4 you won't know
W that I'm there.
I will repay you

| for thic favor.

You won't
regret it.”




“Um... sure.

You can come,
and don’t worry,
the bed is large
enough for the

| both of ug ag
you can tell."




"I don’t have

a gofa or
something that
1 | you could sleep
74 on in here, and
\d4 ] don’t want

\| you to sleep

| on the floor.”




After all we
\ are only going
~\\| to sleep and
that’s it. It's
~ /] going to be
I just like a
\\ pajama party

\| or something.'




Heather finally
A\ was convinced
that everything
ji| was going to
{| be okay..and
V| aparently,

\| Carol didn't

| gaw her before.




Later, Heather and Carol were sleeping.
Everything was perfectly fine,
and every thing wag peacetul...

Until...




Until he showed up in her room
later that night..

Che ¢melled the same smell
that she remembered from
earlier that wag all over Carol.
It wag him...










Intimately and incredibly
surprised, Heather felt
Chris calmly sucking her
huge breasts and holding
their heavy weight for her,
helping her in a lot of ways.

\ \



“Oh my God! Chrig!!
We chouldn’t do thig,
you're with Caro,
remember?”

"It's okay, don’t worry.”




“How can this be okay? [
Awn...” then she found
herself pleasured as she
moaned.

A\




I always wanted you.”
“6G-God!!Me... me... me
too!l... I'm go... weak!!”

\ \



most strong
pleagure
she had

ever felt in
years.




It felt like
heaven, and
she didn't
need to wear
clotheg to be

warm.,




It sure helped
that Chris "
was holding
her, hugging




Pleage suck
on my big
tittieg, Chrig...
Thic iec what
I want the

most...”




you want me
to do?”
“Yes, pleace.
Don’t make
me beq you

again.”




"I want to do it
again, but you
should wake

up, SO you
can gee.”
“Wait... What?”




"Wake up, so
you can see...”

“No, thig can’t
be a dream...”
















He ather wag
not only

' \) \ chocked she
A\ W// | was terribly




A high level
of confusion

LA N\l took over her,
\I\Y)|| and she gasped

| as she began to

41 understand

what wag going

| on.




"W-what are

A \\ you doing,
\\ N Carol!ll?”
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