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"BUT IT'S GOTTA BE A TWO-WAY STREET.

WANNA KNOW WHAT I'M FANTASIZING

ABOUT? LET ME SHOW YOU."




I PRESSED MY HAND TO HIS CHEST, AND THE
CHANGES RIPPLED OUT..







UNTIL I WAS STRADDLING AN EXACT COPY OF
HOLLYWOOD HEARTTHROB..







"YOU MAY BE IN A COMA, BRAD PITT," I WHISPERED
INTO HIS EAR, "BUT I KNOW YOU'RE FEELING THIS
AND HORNY."



o
®H
SE)
o)
o Q.
-
V) W
< I
o,T
T,F
>
z 2
& <
O
I 0

(a4
<
oS
w M
H I

o







"

LEANING FORWARD, I LET MY VOLUPTUOUS BREASTS PRESS
AGAINST HIS SKIN. I COULD TELL THAT HE WAS GETTING MORE
AND MORE AROUSED AS I MOVED MY ENTIRE BODY AGAINST HIS.
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HIS COCK HAD GROWN TO
ENORMOUS PROPORTIONS..




