


H
STILL ASLEEP,
I THINK...




—

PLEASE
DON'T WAKE
UP...

7 WHO- |
) EVER THE
| HELL YOU )

YOU CAN
JUST KEEP ON

BLEEPING...




STRANGE
NAKED BALD




IN... X
WHOEVER'S )
BED THIS (

GOD,
THIS IS SO
FREAKIN'
WEIRD...




AND
WHY DID I
WAKE UP
HERE...:




THIS
DOESN'T
MAKE ANY

SENSE! IT WAS
A DREAM...

IT COULDN'T
HAVE BEEN
REAL...

SO HOW CAN
L=k R R L =
SQUEEZING THESE
HEAVY-ASS
W=

/60D,
| THEY'RE
| HUGE...



I WISH

I KNEW WHAT
THE HELL WAS B8
HAPPEN- 48




7 WELL,

| THAT CAN'T "\

| BE A COINCI- JJ

\__DENCE... j/
\

o R

LLUCKILY,
IT SEEMS LIKE

HE'S A HEAVY
= W o o

y STILL, I \
| WISH HE'D \
| PUT THAT |
N AWAY. |



JUST
SEEING IT
[ IS MAKING MY
INSIDES FEEL
WEIRD...




" MAYBE |

, I CANFIND
| SOMETHING IN )
\__ HERE... J

X IM N
( LOCKED
| ouT...

" oH,
| GREAT...

A THUMB

PRINT...”




[ NO WAY, |
| IT ACTUALLY |
. WORKED! /

eSS EE -
I CAN FIND

ANY...
THING--

OKAY...
WHAT THE

REllE. .=




f Bl =
MY STORY...
BUT WHY IS IT

FEkE= =

WHAT
THE HELL
IS HAPPENING
TO ME RIGHT

THING ABOUT
1l = 0]
el & T






WHAT'S
HAPPENING
NOW!?

I CAN'T
LOOK AWAY,
AND I CAN'T

LET 60!




PULLING \
ME IN...!







WELCOME, TO THE VILLAGE OF NYMPH’S HOLLOW...

A HIDDEN SLICE OF PARADISE NESTLED DEEP IN
THE ADIRONDACK MOLUNTAINS OF NEW YORK...

P NOW I'M
| FALLING!

= |

THE SORT OF PLACE WHERE HALF OF THE POPULATION
SEEMS TO BE RELATED IN ONE WAY OR ANOTHER...

AND WHERE SOMEONE'S DIRTY LAUNDRY IS
FREQUENTLY THE VILLAGE'S HOT GOSSIP...




FEATURES THAT ASHLEY LAROSE, LIKE EVERY
NEWCOMER, HAD TO LEARN THE HARD WAY...

THIS
CAN'T BE
HAPPENING

TO ME!
b, _1' _

L WAIT...
THERE'S NO

\ WIND OR ANY-
A THING...

LUNTIL A LITTLE OVER A YEAR AGO, SHE HAD

ONLY EVER KNOWN LIFE IN THE BIG CITY... T | aiis

WITH THE OBSCURITY AND ENTERTAINMENT |
VARIETY SHE USED TO TAKE FOR GRANTED...

DED DEA

AL/

BUT SHE WAS ABOUT TO TURN THIRTY, AND HER
BIOLOGICAL CLOCK WAS A TICKING TIME BOMB...




s

S TN < A i ..yf :.';4
THAT'S WHERE JASON COMES IN.. : _

'I.:"-/?U""-'
- E.

.,__/,

-

- . W  EVERY-
b THING IS MOVING
\ TOO FAST...!

THEY MET AT FLORA BELLE, THE FLORAL
BOTIQUE WHERE SHE USED TO WORK...

THIS
FEELS LIKE A
| FREAKIN® ROLLER

__ COASTER!
\---__ g

V I'M ' _
[ GONNA & -
| THROW l:' . T

AND AFTER A FEW DRINKS THAT LED TO A
PASSIONATE NIGHT, THEY BEGAN DATING.




u\ I
HE WAS CUTE, FUNNY, AND SMART... m- u

AND WHILE HIS INTELLECT WAS OFTEN

WASTED ON HEE IN CONVERSAT!ON
wm L
WHERE AM \

 ON! THAT'S )

. HER! £H

P LEY!
LET ME OUT
OF HERE!

AND IT DIDN'T HURT THAT HE WAS THE SON OF
SOME WEALTHY FAMILY SOMEWHERE UPSTATE...




HE WAS CUTE. FLINNY. AND SMART .
AND WHILE H;S INTELLECT WAS OFTEN
WASTED ON HER IN CONVERSATION

I'M THE
ONE WHO
WROTE IT!

EVEN
THOUGH YOU'VE
OBVIOUSLY TAKEN
SOME LIBEFZTIES

WITH IT.. S

SCKED GQUITE A FEN BOXES
SHE WAS "URQENT* Y LOOKING FOR... |

AND IT DIDN'T HURT THAT HE WAS THE SON OF
- ww.:w FAMILY SOMEWHERE UPSTATE




BUT IT
DOESN'T
MATTER!

"KED QUITE A FEW BOXES
LURRENTLY LOO!) R
N . LIRS i L 1

- — — = - —

SC . — e —— & 8 s e e e wes




"r

AW

T T AT s £ 5 P ———
SO WHEN HE OFFERED FOR HER TO MOVE
BACK HOME WITH HIM AND SETTLE DOWN.. f;

e f i "\;ﬁ"?,‘:—r

IT SOUNDED LIKE THE SOLLTION TO ALL |
| OF HER PESKY BIOLOGICAL PROBLEMS..



.
Cd

HEY,
DON'T

IGNORE |
ME... 4







THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED WERE SOME OF THE

MOST ROMANTIC SHE'D EVER EXPERIENCED...

AND FOR A LITTLE WHILE, ASHLEY WAS HAPPY

WITH BEING JASON'S LIVE-IN GIRLFRIEND...




THINGS SHE THOUGHT SHE WANTED...

HE OFFERED HER COMFORT AND SECURITY...

BUT AS TIME WENT ON, SHE DISCOVERED THAT

SOMETHING VERY IMPORTANT WAS MISSING...




JUST LIKE EVERY OTHER PREVIOUS BOYFRIEND ATTEMPT...

JASON SIMPLY COULDN'T SATISFY HER NEEDS FOR LONG.




AND NEARLY FOUR MONTHS AFTER MOVING IN WITH HIM...

THEIR RELATIONSHIP HIT A BIT OF A ROUGH PATCH...







SHE FELT GUILTY ABOUT IT, OF COURSE...

BUT WHILE JASON WAS FOND OF HER BLOWJOBS,
HE ABSOLUTELY REFUSED TO 60 DOWN ON HER...

SO SHE FOUND SOMEONE WHO WOULD, AFTER |
HE CAUGHT HER STARING AT HIS HUGE BULGE... §

\‘ \""\:""\
w

,.\;.u-uu-
-m-f'\'e-\‘



bt an bt o
W‘ ™er-
{4

SHE FELT GUILTY ABOU

REALLY?Z

> AFTER

"MY MELTDOWN
ABOUT HER DOING
THIS IN CHAPTER
THREE...?

I "m

F |

BUT WHILE JASON WAS FON._JOF HER BLOWJOBSL
HE ABSOLUTELY REFUSED TO BX MaWN ON HER..%

e






THE BREAKLP THAT FOLLOWED WENT
EXACTLY HOW ONE MIGHT EXPECT...

: : : po ; Wil e
AND AFTER THEY WERE BOTH KICKED OUT, RICKY THE LAWN GUY
OFFERED HER A PLACE TO STAY WHILE SHE GOT ON HER FEET...




.4 BUT, WHILE RICKY EXCELLED IN THE BEDROOM, HE WAS
.| DIFFICULT FOR SOMEONE LIKE ASHLEY TO LIVE WITH...

Il

A :'
ﬁ‘ ' " 2 HE EXPECTED HER TO HANDLE ALL THE COOKING,
B | / CLEANING, AND OTHER HOUSEKEEPING DUTIES...
~— it
o |§| AND WHILE CLEANING WAS NO ISSUE AT ALL,| .
[ = E‘T“ COOKING WAS ONE SKILL SHE DIDN'T HAVE...|

JC_=

W - AR ISSUE...| | =

AS RICKY TURNED OUT TO BE A REAL ASSHOLE
WHEN HE WASN'T GETTING HIS DICK SUCKED... "

r

ey

: T e
LR -



SO, SHE FOUND HERSELF SINGLE IN AN UNFAMILIAR
PART OF THE STATE WITH NO FRIENDS OR FAM!LY.

AND AS MUCH AS SHE DREAMED OF GOING BACK TO
THE BIG CITY, SHE SIMPLY COULDN'T AFFORD TO...

LUCKILY, THE GARDEN CENTER THAT RICKY OFTEN
FREQUENTED WAS WILLING TO GIVE HER A JOB... Eﬁ’*‘

¥ Yo g

NYMPHS o,ﬂfNEST

AND, SHORTLY AFTER, SHE FOUND AN AD IN THE
LOCAL NEWSPAPER OFFERING A ROOM TO RENT...

BY A KIND, OLDER WOMAN NAMED TASHA,
WHO TREATED ASHLEY LIKE A DAUGHTER...

BUT ASHLEY DIDN'T MIND. IN FACT, SHE
QUICKLY GREW TO LOVE THE FEELING...

AND THOUGH SHE TRIED DATING OTHER MEN, NONE OF
THEM WERE EVER THE ONE SHE WAS SEARCHING FOR...




S0, SHE FOUND HERSELF SINGLE IN AN UNFAMILIA
PART OF THE STATE WNITH NO FRIENDS OR FAMILY

AND AS MUCH AS SHE DREAMED OF GOING BACK TO

THE BIG CITY, SHE SIMPLY ”~ OKAY, \FFORD TO
FINE. SO
MAYBE THAT'S
A LITTLE BETTER

THAN WHAT 1 & CENTER THAT RICKY OFTEN

HAD... 48
BUT
IT’S WHAT T
WAS GOING
. 4 FOR...
r
3 P FOV” | s N THE S
{ B/ Low WE'RE L ’

A\ WRITING THIS, N NAMED TASHA,
R, THEN...” 4KE A DAUGHTER

I MEAN, - -
IT DOES SOUND
A LITTLE CLOSER
TO MY FINAL

UT ASHLEY DIDN'T DRAFT... “Sug
UCKLY GREW TO LOVE THE FEELING

AND THOUGH SHE TRIED DATING OTHER MEN, NONE OF
“HEM WERE EVER THE ONE SHE WAS SEARCHING FOR



BUT I
DON'T REALLY

AGREE WITH THE
APPROACH...

Llicks; T3

SHOULD BE
A DIFFERENT |
CHARACTER, A




| THE PROBLEM WAS: THERE DIDN'T SEEM TO BE A MAN
ouTt THERE WHO COULD COMPLETELY SATISFY HER..

BALL..

/ SHOULD TELL
ME MORE ABOUT
IT BACK AT MY

PLACE. -

wl
v

= I
.'11‘ o \ J .
AT LEAST, NOT FOR VERY LONG..

YOU SEE, ASHLEY LAROSE WAS AWOMAN
CURSED WITH AN INSATIABLE SEX DRIVE..




MOST MEN COULD USUALLY KEEP LP EARLY
ON, BUT WOULD LOSE STEAM OVER TIME...

SO SHE FELL BACK INTO HER PREVIOUS
LIFESTYLE FREE OF COMMITMENTS..

- Y

TRy

I

—

r_-
I'!.
F
A
E
M
r
r—-u.
i

i

YET, THE INSTINCTUAL CRAVING TO MAKE A
FAMILY STILL CONTINUED TO HAUNT HER..




=

WHO COULD SATISFY HER JUST AS OFTEN
AS SHE WOULD STRIVE TO SATISFY HIM...
-

b

AND WHO WOULD BE WILLING TO MAKE HER
HONEST, AND PUT A BABY OR TWO IN HER...

THAT'S ALL THAT SHE REALLY WANTED...




AND THOUGH ASHLEY TOLD TASHA SHE WOULD
AVOID BRINGING SO MANY MEN BACK HOME...

SHE SIMPLY COULDN'T HELP HERSELF...

@

HER PERFECT MAN JUST HAD TO
BE OUT THERE, SOMEWHERE...

SEARCHING FOR A WOMAN JUST LIKE HER...




IT DIDN'T HELP THAT SHE OFTEN FELL FOR
THOSE SO-CALLED “"BAD BOYS"” INSTEAD...

TO HER, THEY ALWAYS SEEMED TO BE THE MOST
PASSIONATE AND CONFIDENT MEN AT THE BAR...

1

AND SHE SIMPLY COULDN'T SAY NO TO THE
QUALITY OF SEX THEY USUALLY PROVIDED...

EVEN THOUGH SHE KNEW IT WAS ONLY TEMPORARY ...




BECAUSE, ABOVE ALL ELSE...

Mw\:

ASHLEY LAROSE WAS A CREATURE OF PASSION...

A






I KNOW
YOU CAN
HEAR ME!

DREAM
DEMON, OR
WHATEVER YOU
ARE... I DON'T
CARE!

BUT I AM
NOT A GOOD

FIT FOR THIS
CHARACTER!

I'D BE MORE
USEFUL AS, LIKE,
THE DIRECTOR OR

SOMETHING...




THERE
HAS TO BE
A BETTER

WAY...

AND THIS LATEST ONE WAS CUTE...

TALL-ISH, AND A LITTLE DRUNK...



SAID HE LIKED HER LIPSTICK...
THAT SHE LOOKED LIKE TROUBLE...

SHE GIGGLED AND SAID “YOU HAVE NO IDEA...”



HE BOUGHT HER A FEW ROLINDS OF
SOMETHING PINK AND STRONG...

AND IN EXCHANGE SHE'D LET HIM ,
FEEL HER ASS UNDER THE TABLE... |

NOW, YOU
WAIT JUST A
MINUTE...

SO NOW HERE THEY WERE...



WHAT
ARE YOLU
DOING?




N'T




AND EVEN THOUGH ASHLEY SWORE SHE WAS
DONE BRINGING GUYS HOME FROM THE BAR...

THE GIRL HAD NEEDS THAT HER ROOM-
MATE JUST COULDN'T UNDERSTAND...

NEEDS THAT SHE BELIEVED THE HUNK INSIDE OF

HER COULD AT LEAST MOMENTARILY SATISFY...



BACK AT THE BAR, HE WAS SO CONFIDENT...

SO AGGRESSIVE WITH HIS HANDS...
BUT HERE, IN HER BEDROOM...

HE'D FUCKED HER LIKE HE WAS SCARED OF HER...

FAST AND GASPING...
EYES WIDE LIKE A KID WHO JUST TOUCHED SOMETHING TOO HOT...




BEFORE SHE KNEW IT, IT WAS ALREADY OVER...
AND HE WAS MOUTHING A WEAK APOLOGY

AS SHE FELT HIM ERUPT INSIDER OF HER...

LEAVING HER UNSATISFIED AND ANNOYED WHEN
HE ADMITTED THAT HE COULDN'T KEEP GOING...

AND THE ONLY THING ASHLEY FELT SATISFIED WITH
IN THAT VERY MOMENT WAS HER BIRTH CONTROL...

BECALSE SHE WAS CERTAIN THAT THIS 6LY
DEFINITELY WASN'T HUSBAND MATERIAL...




AND NOW HE WAS SLEEPING IN HER BED,

LEAVING HER ALONE, AWAKE AND HORNY...

W ooo

AS SHE CONSIDERED WHETHER OR NOT TO WAKE
HIM, AND HAVE HIM FINISH WHAT HE'D STARTED...










THERE'S
NO WAY I'M
DOING ANYTHING
WITH THIS
cuy...!

OR
ANY GUY AT
ALL FOR THAT
MATTER!




Yol
HEAR ME/?




COME
ON. TALK
TO ME...

ASHLEY,
OR WHATEVER
YOU ARE...







GOD,
YOU'RE SO
SEXY...




THAT
SCARED THE
SHIT ouTt
OF ME...




THIS
ISN'T WHAT
I SIGNED
]




WHAT
THE HELL
DO I DO
NOW...?







I NEVER
REALLY FLESHED
HER APARTMENT
@/ e
BUT IT

HAS TO HAVE
A BATHROOM OR
SOMETHING I CAN
HIDE IN UNTIL HE
LEAVES...




THAT'S
PROBABLY
MY BEST

OPTION.

FOR
RIGHT NOW,
AT THE VERY

LEAST...




GOD
1iall = e,
SURREAL...

Pk
MORE LIKE

A HORROR
. ORY...

THAN
SOMETHING
I'D USUALLY

WRITE.







L
STILL TAKE

MY CHANCES
OUT HERE.




-




TR N ¥
ol o ——
I n" % ' -] F ' P i
- - s i TR .y i
' . " L W aT T g
we-" mea ' R [ TELE ik aals ; R y
L v
]
' ¥ l a0 Ve R
e ! o0 L A g v e
L]
o gl
. PR SRR e o e -
g ; '_'_"" e (R i LR Al o TRs il oo
4 K . y 'ﬂ“‘f i ¥
i e . %
' L T Ry ] |
i i E)
(1 a i ,'.
L ks [
| — e -,‘“.'.-..‘ ey
dis . 3 - L]
' " bii (]
--..} ..._l\."m'l..‘ -
IRl b - L o : i ) " L [
T T AN
R R T .
TR Il ] BT TS . j - -
PR ] - § J—
L TR T i —
THIR R ] i v
LE ' - 1 I_l:!-.l;i“_ t.l o mgp i b ol
e i ] x et N TS s e 1 T |
— \ = 2} L Hl
o | :
| g— &
i
s s g 1 .-'_-“i' :
Ml ey b s | .
8§ i
- L
L]
N " e,
B ihe mw g iam 20 g B ‘I-. .“.-f L N i yhs
]
-
' n‘l-in-hl‘ I 5 am e, M i — i
L R LT T Ty i -_— LA
L I By ] -0 o " ‘
(TIL. " i
-l'I‘—I_“I -qvi"f
| .
] - » - ¥









HOW
THE HECK DID
I GET BACK
HERE...7

I WAS
JUST IN THE
HALL TESTING

A DOOR...

AND
THEN I GOT
DIZZY FOR A

-] = e



NOTHING
ABOUT THIS
PLACE MAKES
ANY FRICKIN’

SENSE...

g I DON'T

FEEL LIKE
I'M STILL
B\ DRUNK...

BUT

MAYBE 1
AM...7




_.-:,:,5::







i . .
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/"IN CASE
/MR. MORNING-
/' WOOD WAKES
| UP AND GETS
| THE WRONG .
|\ IDEA... 4|

"".\
".Ill mu r_,»ll Ilm-h] | r_/ \ |U|
| . |
Il.l



AND WHAT
A STUPID WAY
TO FIND OUT THAT
SOME GOD OR
WHATEVER
EXISTS...
COULDN'T
JUST GIVE ME
BRUCE ALMIGHTY
POWERS...

INSTEAD
I GET STUCK IN
A STORY I DIDN'T
EVEN WANT TO
WRITE...

AS THE
WORST MAIN
CHARACTER I'VE
EVER TRIED TO
CREATE...




AT LEAST
OLIVIA WAS
FUN...

AND
NANCY HAD
SO MUCH TO

LUNPACK...




THOSE
TWO WERE
SO MUCH MORE

THAN A LONELY
GUY’'S SPANK
MATERIAL...

ASHLEY STOOD AT THE
SIDE OF HER BED...






DID
HE WAKE

iiiii



OKAY,
MAYBE HE
TALKS IN HIS
SLEEP...




||
'NO, T
DON'T THINK

THAT WAS
HIM...

| g
VOICE WAS
SIGNIFICANTLY
DEEPER. ..




UH,
HEY... GOD?
IF YOU'RE STILL

LISTENING, I
DON'T...

WHY IS
HIS DICK STILL
SO HARD LIKE

liHAT...”

I WISH
HE'D PUT IT
AWAY ...

SHIT,
WHAT WAS I

SAYING...?




STRUGGLING WITH HER AROUSAL...

4

I'M MOST
CERTAINLY

NOT!

WHICH HAD BEEN LEFT UNSATISFIED...



BY THE ATTRACTIVE STRANGER
CURRENTLY SLEEPING IN IT...

WHAT
I'M FEELING
IS FRUSTRATED
AND GROSSED

(R .
JUST

SEEING THIS
GUY'S HARD
DICK...

IT MAKES
MY INSIDES
FEEL ALL...
Ll s

=
EE Y

HUH...? )
7 WHAT AM
| I DOING...7






QNG/
SHE NEEDED A SMOKE...







A-ARE
filaEst="l=THE
WORDS I JUST
HEARD...?

WAIT...
HAVEN'T I
SEEN THIS

BEFORE"



P IN THAT

b WEIRD-ASS

\ DREAM...
-



THE

' WORDS
SOMEHOW
CHANGED




MHEN
EVEN HAD
THAT SAME

y BORDER!
N




T REMEMBER'S
EVERYTHING/ |




INO. ..
THERE'S
ABSOLUTELY
NO FREAKING




IS THIS
BODY GETTING
WORKED UP JUST
BECAUSE SOME

DOLCHE HAS HIS
DICK OUT...7

WHAT
DOES THAT

MEAN FOR
Mk -



¢ \1Ins IRNBR gy nm I\

WHAT-
EVER. I'M
NOT GAY, SO
IT DOESN'T
MATTER.

I'M JUST

STUCK IN A BODY

ON SUPER EASY,
THAT'S ALL...

HAS
NOTHING
TO DO WITH
THAT 6UY OR
HIS...




EITHER
WAY, IT FEELS
LIKE IT'S GOING
TO BE A REAL

PROBLEM... I HAVE
TO FIND SOME

WAY OUT OF
HERE...

Ashley stood at her side of the bed, struggling with her arousal which had been left
unsatistied by the attractive stranger currently sleeping in it. She needed a smoke...

BECAUSE IT

SOLINDS LIKE MY

ONLY OTHER OPTION

IS TO SOMEHOW

FINISH THE STORY
AS ASHLEY... AND I

HAVE NO IDEA
WHAT THAT EVEN
MEANS...




BUT IF
THIS IS ANY
INDICATOR OF NO. I'D
HOW THAT'LL Sl RATHER NOT
20 THINK ABOLIT SR
THAT... DEFINITELY
GOING TO PASS
ON THIS.

Ashley stood at her sid H{' {Mgﬂug with her arousal which had been left

unsatistied by the attractive stris@wt currently sleeping in it. She needed a smoke...

OKAY...
SO, HOW DO 1
EVEN GET RID

OF THIS .7




)’ WELL,
THAT DIDN'T
SEEM TO DO
ANYTHING...

EXCEPT
MAKE THE TIP
OF MY FINGER

COLD FOR A
SECOND...

SO...
HOW AM I
SUPPOSED TO
GET RID OF THE
POP-UP?



WHERE-
EVER YOU

ARE...

yYou
CAN GET
RID OF THIS
THING NOW,
OKAY...?




IF YOU'RE
DOING ALL OF
THIS, THEN YOU
HAVE TO BE ABLE
TO HEAR ME,
RIGHT...?




e vk her arousal Which had been left

leeping in it. She needed 3 SMOKE...
e ULTRTTLY 2 -._-_r_l. k:. | -

I DON'T
KNOW WHAT
YOU EXPECT

ME TO...

BLiNG



SO, SHE WAS
LISTENING...

AND THIS

IS HOW SHE

([ RESPONDS TO
ME AFTER EVERY-

THING...?
A

DOES

SHE EXPECT
ME TO SMOKE
ONE...7




THAT
IS THE LAST
THING I THINK I

WROTE ABOUT
ASHLEY...

BUT
THAT'S HER.
THAT'S NOT

I DON'T
SMOKE...

JUST
LIKE THESE
BIG HEAVY TITS
AREN'T MINE,
EVEN IF THEY
==,




i S e
KNOW YOU'RE

LISTENING
TO ME...

CAN WE
MAYBE TALK
NOW...7

LISl
DON'T FEEL
COMFORT -

ABLE,

IT'S

HUH?

) WHERE'D

 THE THING
.60...7



LISTEN.
THE SMOKING
THING IS, LIKE,

HOLLYWOOD
HOT...

IN THE
REAL WORLD
IT'S PRETTY

GROSS.

SO, I WAS
THINKING THAT,
MAYBE, WE CAN

JUST WRITE THAT

PART OUT?



SO WHAT
| T PLo a0 A
CHANGE THE
STORY...7
-
STILL JusT
THE CHARACTER

INTRODUC-
TION...

MAYBE
ASHLEY GOES
FULL-ON LESBO
AFTER THIS
GUY...

GIVES UP

SMOKING, AND

i FINDS A HOT RICH

WIDOW WHO ALREADY

A HAS SOME KIDS, OR
B SOMETHING...




I MEAN,
I'M SURE 1
COULD LIVE LIKE
THAT FOR A
WHILE...

AND I'LL

PROBABLY GET
USED TO HOW
STRANGE BEING
IN THIS BODY
el




o}
WHAT DO I
DO ABOUT THIS

cuy...”7

A1 eaNT

[ JUST LEAVE L.

) HIM THERE WITH |

| THAT THING ALL |
\ OUT INTHE Z/\o7 IF WL

\OPEN,ff | I'M STUCK |
— | IN HERE...

/"1 DON'T §
" LIKE HOW ¥
 THAT'S ¥
| MAKING ME |

Illl' || FEEL.“ p .-I



/éON'T
. KNOW IF

[ THIS WILL
. WORK...

BUT IT
CAN'T HURT
TO TRY...

; ﬁ‘:%
e







THERE'S
A STRANGE
NAKED MAN IN
MY ROOM!




L]
. . e TR 1]
el e

W ue
o \
*-— -
| g
. p 8t
it
Ll .



e

s









NOT THIS

AGAIN...

ASHLEY STOOD AT HER SIDE OF THE BED...

WHY
ARE YOU

DOING
THISww

/
STRUGGLING WITH HER AROLISAL...
NOPE/,

BY THE ATTRACTIVE STRANGER

CURRENTLY SLEEPING IN IT...



SHE NEEDED A SMOKE.

ACTUALLY,
I DON'T...

I DECIDED
TO WRITE THAT
PART OUT, AS I'VE
EXPLAINED.

ALSO,

YOU MAY NOT
KNOW THIS ABOUT
ME, BUT I HAVE
ASTHMA...







THE HELL IS
THAT SUPPOSED
TO MEAN...?

IT'S MY
CHARACTER
THAT YOU'RE
FORCING ME
TO PLAY...




I DON'T
KNOW WHAT
YOU'RE DOING
WITH ME...

BUT I
il L IKE L
FELL FOR SOME

SORT OF WEIRD
JOKE OR FETISH
THING...

EITHER
WAY, I'M
NOT PLAYING
ALONG.




LEAVE
IT TOMETO
SOMEHOW GET
CATFISHED IN

A DREAM...







-mbqbwﬂ’pumﬂ

GUIDANCE WILL BE PROVIDED

Enforcing Character Detail: Strong ory Fixation

~'TI.|:I U "."'."f” now ex Derience Ash | E-,r.-'

s oral fixation.

You will occasionally feel a motivat ng discomfort
your mouth isn't being stimulat

L) L Wi D a v tg.. iLl_ u Il .|.
L] i j ] IF'l'l LI | J J (R IAY, I,“ L ] I
aJ. hd 'L t | L I e L

i d5 (Ne Cnaracter was written...
completely satisfied. Just as the charac

When

ed in Ashley's preferred

ASHLEY’S..




GUIDANCE WILL BE PROVIDED

Enforcing Character Detail: Strong Oral Fixatior

You will now experience Ashley’s oral fixation.

You will occasionally feel a motivating discomfort when
your mouth isn’t being ctimulated in Ashley’s preferred
ways, and it will continuously grow unbearable until it s
completely catisfied. Just as the character wa: written...

You
CAN'T BE

SERIOUS...




YOU PUT
ME IN THIS
COMPLETELY
DIFFERENT
BODY...!

IT'S SO
UNCOMFORTABLE!
ALL OF THESE SUDDEN
STRANGE IRRATIONAL
FEELINGS...

ISN'T
THAT BAD
ENOUGH!? You

CAN'T JUST
MAKE IT EVEN
WORSE FOR
ME...!

ALL
BECAUSE
sl



BECALISE
I WC?[/A@ 02
P

@

/" AHI MY\
TONGLE'S \

. SUDDENLY |

. SO ITCHY! |



iiiii

TONGUE
| ALWAYS GOING
[ ITCHY

mNNOW ..... Jﬂw

| |r|Jn\-\. | | I-‘]r

jﬁwmvpooemk\
( CHARACTERS... )
b w

/" AND HOW |
) DIDIMISS
| THIS TONGLE
\_ RING...?



__ OH..
( TOUCHING X
l.-} MY TONGUE IS |
\ MAKING THE ITCH

&

" HAI'T
| BET THAT
! THING HAD NO |
| IDEA THAT THIS /
. WORKS... )



THAT
JUST FEELS
SO GOOPD,

DOESN'T
”\\IT; .y

[ YEAH IT
\ DOES... 4

S

W



L, 6OD,
| JUST IMAGINE

IF THOSE LITTLE
INGERS WERE
e

| JUST LIKE
( THAT HARD
DICK...







WOULD I
EVEN THINK
THAT...?




ot ) poor? i shogrsdD) pnivotnd

THAT
WAS REALLY
MESSED
LIk s

WHAT -
EVER YOU
JUST DID TO
ME...

YOoUu
KNOW THAT

RIGHT...?

Yol

AGREED...



AND
YOU KNOW
THAT ISN'T WHAT
I MEANT BY
JTALKING...

I'M

NOT JusT
SOME 7AHING










 Enforcing Character Detail: Nicotine Addiction
[You will now experience Ashley’s nicotine addiction.

A deep, gnawing emptiness that tightens in your chest
iwhen your body craves nicotine. Ashley is a character
who enjoys smoking and believes it makes her sexy, so
your mannerisms will be quided during a smoke.
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1' THIS IS

IT WAS
JUST A SILLY
FETISH THING I
PUT IN...

WHY
ARE YOU
SO HUNG UP
ON THIS!?



=PV U LTV S TV Ty 1 a L imarac i
Who enjoys smoking aud Lwh? /es it malrﬂ her sexy, so
your manne

your mannerisms w vill be guided during a smoke.

ADDICTION
IS A SERIOUS
ISSUE, YOU CAN'T
JUST GIVEIT TO
PEOPLE...! THOUGH, I
BLESS THAT'S
TECHNICALLY
WHAT I WAS
DOING...
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FINE, I
GIVE UP. IT’S
NOT LIKE THIS
IS MY ACTUAL
AND,

Y...
- OBVIOLISLY,
YOU’RE NOT GOING
TO STOP MAKING MY
LIFE WORSE UNTIL
YOU GET YOLR
WAY...

BECALISE

YOU'RE A
LITERAL

MONSTER!

THIS
FEELING OF
WITHDRAWAL OUT
OF NOWHERE... IT
REALLY SLCKS, BY
THE WAY...

YOU
BETTER
REMOVE IT
AFTER I DO
THIS.!




I'M NOT
SURE I EVEN
KNOW HOW TO
DO THIS...

BUT
MY BODY
SRR W

NI LAOES...

HOW
I HAVEN'T
ALREADY GONE
INSANE, I HAVE
NO IDEA...




WHAT
IF THIS IS
ME LOSING MY
MIND...?

AND I'M
JUST, LIKE,
HAVING SOME
EPISODE ON MY
LIVING ROOM
FLOOR...?




I JusTt
NEED TO GET
THIS OVER

CHRIST/
e EERESICE

I'M HAVING A
PANIC ATTACK
RIGHT NOW...













WHAT
WAS I EVEN
STRESSING

ABOUT...7

THAT
ACTUALLY
FELT REALLY
GOO0D!

AND 1
DIDN'T EVEN
COLUGH...

SURE,
THE TASTE
COULD BE
Bislii=i. ..

BUT IT’'S
NOT ASHES
LIKE T THOUGHT
IT WAS GOING
e =



DOES IT
FEEL LIKE THIS
JUST BECAUSE
ASHLEY LIKES
N et

AR

\ u%h L HEN
£
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NOW,

WHAT TO
DO ABOUT
YOLU...7?”
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i .
ausT )
LAYING
THERE WITH |
HIS DICK /
O“T... /’I

e




HIS
BEAUTIFUL
DICK...

SUCH A
SHAME I
U DIDN'T GET
MORE TIME
WITH IT...




-ﬁ:

WHOSE

THOUGHTS ARE
T (0] SR

THEY
DEFINITELY
WEREN'T
MINE...




BUT
FOR SOME
REASON I CAN'T
STOP LOOKING

AT IT...

AND MY
TONGLE IS
GETTING SO

ITCER(. &

(" ANOTHER L.
| DRAG MIGHT
\_ HELP...



THE SMOKE CALMED HER A LITTLE... -

BUT HER MOUTH STILL FELT NEEDY.



SHE LOOKED BACK AT THE BED...

The smoke calmed her 3 little, but her

. mouth still felt needy. She looked back at the
bed, at him. She sucked on the filter et oL

and imagined it was that hard cock Instead

L= T

SHE SUCKED ON THE FILTER...

AND IMAGINED IT WAS THAT HARD COCK INSTEAD...



I DIDN'T
WANT TO
WRITE THIS
PART...!

REMEMBER...7?




>
WHAT IF SHE JUST...

LP

PUT IT IN HER MOUTH...”?




JUST FOR A SECOND?
MAYBE HE WOULDN'T EVEN WAKE UP.

The smoke calmed her a little, but her mouth still felt needy. She looked back at the
hed, at him. She sucked on the filter and imagined it was that hard cock instead...

her mouth? Just for a second? Maybe he wouldn't even

QT Just... put 1L " he'd disappoint her again..

wake up. Maybe he'd moan in his sleep. Or, maybe,

You
CAN'T JUST
EXPECT ME TO
DO SOMETHING
LIKE THIS...

MAYBE HE'D MOAN IN HIS SLEEP.




OR, MAYBE...
HE'D DISAPPOINT HER AGAIN...

1l felt needy She looked back atstieey |
arel COCK Instead...

Whall ifane jist

T EEA- A h e bt e _--.'__ A Aleammai "'--'Li*'.
vilk +1.vhe he'd moan in his sleep. Or, maybe, he d disappoint her again...
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WHAT
THE HELL DID

I GET MYSELF
INTO...7



Thanks for reading!

YOU Can R€Ad MOIE StONIES LikE this and help support their creation
over at patrreorn.com/tseudonimm or subscribestar adult/karacomet



