He can't stop remembering
that LONG ago day
when he was THEIR toy

and SHE wanted to play



"— Now wyou

i stay
RIGHT
there
on your 4 |
knees 45




‘,F and THINK

| about what_
you did 11
‘wrond, '# A |
slave ! gSu8




"YES
MISTRESS!"













"YES,
MISTRESS?"




.~ TRY and lose
that erection
! and save
I vourself

more
" TORMENT ,_.




"— there's no

WAY you'll
I be coming
anytime
soon! {_,.}




"YES
MISTRESS!"













SHIT!




It ISN'T
going down




not even
PARTLY,




because

I keep
thinking
of the day




"We First Met At That Party!"












































































































the end
of me
licking




her hand
clean of
my MESS,




I knew I
was HERS




FOREVER,




0000000h
YES!






















