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TITS!Z

YERAH,
THEY ARE,
BUT THAT'S
NOT ALL!
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YOU’'VE
CHANGEPD INTO A
FRERAKING G'/RL,

PEVINI

THAT'S
IMPOSSIBLE !

LI KNOW,
BT <x-

PUPE !

e

YOU'RE STILL
CHANGING!
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WANT... BlI&...
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WITH
SUCH...
ROCK HARP...
NIPPLEGS.




R BOPY
THAT/'S
SO...







L PON'T
WANT... MEN
TO...




RUN THEIR
LIPS AROUND MY
NIPPLEG...




MAKING ME
SHIVER WITH
F\NTEQIPF\TION




THEIR HANDP
MOVES POWN TO
MY._... MVY.__.




WHAT!?

WHAT ARE \
YOU... IS THAT
RERALLY A-
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IT'S
BEGGING FOK
YOUR COCK TO
BE BURIEV
VEEP'TII\IQIVE

I KNOW IT'S
HARP... JUST
LOOK AT THIS

BOPY!I?

WHAT MAN
WOULPN'T GET
HARD LOOKING AT
SUCH AN AMAZING
BOPY!?

TAKE IT
OUT, NEIL!

TAKE OUT
YOUR FAT
COCK/

TG MY
PUSSY, NEIL,
ANP IT'S SO

WET FOK
YOU!
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