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N’ T was toLo By My Mom’s

- EX—ROOMATE KENDRA THAT
SHE USED SOME SORT OF
SPACE ROCK TO GIVE HERSELF
| THE BODY OF A GODDESS.
I HAD TO FIND IT!
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Y You REALLY THINK
THAT LADY WAS
TELLING THE

IS NOTHING SHORT OF
SUPERNATURAY
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SOMEONE'S BODY 1







YOUu'Re NoOT

SO BAD YOURSELF..,

I THINK THIS SPACE
ROCK IS MAKING ME
HORNY AS FUCK.
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| WHaAT FoLLOWED
WAS THE BEST
NIGHT OF MY LIFE...
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Rl OUR ORGY MUST HAVE
" SOUNDED LIKE A BURGLAR

|

I PrROBABLY SHOULD
HAVE GIVEN HER THE
METEORITE SOONERT

OH weLL! Te-HE!

I wAaS NO LONGER A ZERO AFTER THAT DAY.
I was A Z-Cup JUST LIKE MY AMAZING mMom!







