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I'M QUICKLY GOING
TO GRAB THE SECOND
CAMERA, BE RIGHT

ALRIGHT, GREAT! WE'LL
GET SOME SHOTS OF THE TWO
OF YOU, AND ANDREW WILL GET
SOME SHOTS OF LUCIA AND
BRANDON.-




| DON'T KNOW WHAT

YOU AND LUCIA ARE
TRYING TO DO- WE'RE JUST HERE

¢ TO CHECK oUT YOURr
PHOTOSHOOT!




YOU'RE TOO
SUSPICIOUS OF us!

ALRIGHT, EMILY IN
FRONT AND TIM IN THE
BACK, SINCE YOU'RE
QUITE TALL!




A LITTLE CLOSER,
EMILY- IT NEEDS TO FIT
_ ON THE FRONT PAGE.







HEY, EMILY.

/' REMEMBER THAT SHOT
WITH BRANDON WHERE YOU
WERE FEELING HIS BICEP,
MAYBE WE CAN DO
THAT?




TOLD YOoU, WE'VE
BEEN WORKING OUT A
LoT!
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YEAH, BUT YOU'RE
LIKE-.. BIGGER
THAN. ..
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PROBABLY QUITE A
BIT STRONGER THAN HIM
AS WELL! I'LL SHOW
you!







WELL, DOES HE FEEL AS

STRONG AS ME
BRANDON CAN DO
THIS EASILY AS THOUGH?
WELL!




... NO. WHAT
DOES THAT
MATTER?!

JUST... FOCUS

ON THE JoB, WouLD

You?
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HEY, BRANDON.- WHY DO
YOU STILL HAVE YOUR SHIRT ON7?
USUALLY WHEN | SEE YOU ON THE
FRONT PAGE OF THAT MAGAZINE
YOU'RE SHIRTLESS!

ARE YOU
EMBARRASED
WHEN IT'S WITH
ME?




IS IT CAUSE I'M No!IT'S

STRONGER THAN USUALLY WITH
you? _ EMILY.




SIT DOWN, LITTLE
BRANDON .




I'M NOT
NERVOUS.

YOU SEEM VERY
NERVOUS.

EMILY ISN'T
HERE.



L-LUCIA, WHAT ARE YOU
TRYING TO DO HERE?! IS THIS
ABOUT THAT DUMB JOKE A FEW
WEEKS AGO7?

AND EVEN IF SHE WAS,
SHE COULDN!'T STOP ME. YOU
TWO TOGETHER PROBABLY
COULDN'T!




OF COURSE
NOT, LITTLE
BRANDON.-

THIS 1S JUST
ABOUT ...




THE PHOTOSHOOT - ..







HMM, WOULD You
MIND TAKING A QUICK
BREAK?




YOU THINK YOU'RE A
STRONG MAN,
. BRANDON?




YOU DON'T
FEEL SO STRONG
TO ME-




COMPARED TO MY
STRENGTH.-

) : YOU'RE NOTHING




| CAN DO
WHATEVER | WANT
TO YOU.




WE'RE GOING TO

. PLAY A LITTLE GAME,
DON_




A LITTLE GAME IS THAT
WHERE ALL YOU DO 1S SAY UNDERSTOOD?
WES, LUCIA" AND "THANK.
You, Lucia".







YOU'RE GOING TO
WORSHIP ME,
BRANDON .-




EVERY PART OF

ME.




BECAUSE
YOU'RE MY WEAK
LITTLE TOY.

AREN'T YOU,
BRANDON?







EXCITED.-
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| BET EMILY :
TREATS YOU JUST ONLY UNLIKE
LIKE THIS. / EMILY, I'M ACTUALLY

YOU LOVE THIS, STRONGER THAN

DON'T YOU? A STRONG . YOU.
WOMAN SHOWING YOU
YOUR PLACE.-




WHO WOULD'VE
GUESSED?

LITTLE cHuBBY
LUCIA, OVERPOWERING
YOU WITH EASE.-




WORSHIP MY ABS,
BRANDON.-




HMM, \A)OIZSHIP
MY STEEN&TH







OOH, I'M GETTING A
LITTLE EXCITED MYSELF
FROM SEEING YOU SO
HELPLESS!



BUT I'M SURE
YOU CAN SOLVE
THAT---




RIGHT?

THEN GET
up, LITTLE
BRANDON.-




LOOK AT YOU, SO

SMALL.--.







MEANWHILE.-. '




HEY, EMILY- I'D
LIKE SOME SHOTS OF
A YOU SITTING ON TOP OF
TIM.

YEAH, JUST A FEW
SHOTS FOR A REAL SIZE
COMPARISON! |F THAT'S
ALRIGHT WITH YOU, OF

COURSE!
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WOULDN'T
DARE.-










THAT'S NOT
WHAT | MEAN-




SORRY,
EMILY. | CAN'T
HELP IT.
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YOU KNOW, MAYBE

, WE SHOULD TAKE A
OOH, IT'S P | LITTLE BREAK. SO |
QUITE... | CAN FRESHEN UP-










LET GO OF
HIM, YOU DUuMe
BITCH!






YOU NEED TO BE A
LOT STRONGER TO
PUSH ME AWAY.




NOT THAT BAD,

BOTH OF YOU, IN FOR A "cHUBBY
THE PALM OF MY FAILURE", RIGHT?

HAND.




| NEED TO
HAVE A LITTLE
TALK WITH YOUR
GIRLFRIEND.

DOWN ON
YOUR KNEES,
BRANDON .-
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B-BRANDON! DO
SOMETHING !







THWANK YOU,
LWUCIA.-
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SEE, EMILY? HE
DID ALL HE'S ALLOWED
TO DO.-

YOU'RE SUCH A
BITCH! LET ME
Go!



BUT WHILE BRANDON
LIKES A STRONG
WOMAN...




| KNOW THAT You
LIKE ABSOLUTE
STUDS.
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WHAT ARE YOU TWO
PLAYING AT?!

BRANDON,
GET UP.




s : DON'T WORRY SO MUCH,

EMILY! | JUST WANT TO SHOW
YOU SOMETHING !







CAUSE YOU SEE,
BRANDON 1S
CUTE...

I

DON'T TOUCH
HIM!




BUT HONESTLY,
HE'S PRETTY
SMALL -

BRANDON!




IF YOU WANT A
REAL STUD...







HE... JUST GOT
BIGGER?!
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You ;
SHOULDN'T LIE
TO YOURSELF,




JusT
EXPERIENCE WHAT A
REAL STUD FEELS
LIKE-
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YOU MEAN YOU'VE 2
FORGOTTEN THE RULES OF )
OUR GAME. -







NOwW SAY
THANK YOou.

TH-THANK YOU,

LUCIA.




GOOD BOY, NOW
DON'T WORRY- YOU CAN
RECORD IT FOR ME! _







YOU WANT IT,
DON'T You /













MORE!
OOH! PLEASE!
FUCK! IT'S SO
Bl&!
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WAS THE HOTTEST
THING |'VE EVER
SEEN.-
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OOH, THE FOUR

US ARE GOING TO HAVE THOUGH FROM NOW
SO MUCH FUN ON, YOUR LIFE IS
TOGETHER! GOING TO BE A LITTLE
DIFFERENT-.-




