


TWHAT'S ™\
THE MATTER, |
KEVIN...? /

=

DON'T YOU \
RECOGNIZE |

G093

" YOU'RE ™\
THE ONE WHO
CREATED ME, |
AFTER ALL... /




f----g’aﬂ---“-“"'x\ﬂ
LOOK JUST |
LIKE... ~

TBUT
YOU CAN'T |
BE...

" %H LEY...? |




A WOMAN
THAT I MADE

YOU LOOK
EXACTLY LIKE |
HOW I IMAGINED |

WouLD
IT MAKE m}ax
FEEL BETTER IF|

I CALLED YoUu/
DADDY?




I MEAN...
IT PROBABLY |
1) WOULDN'T | _
A HURT./' I M \
T DREAMING
RIGHT NOW,
RIGHT...? /

WHAT
DOES THAT |
EVEN...? /




AM i\l
DEAD!?
NO, ™
ﬁou*nﬁ\\
\ NoT DEAD, |

DADDY!

WOULD BE \E'I
SUCH A BIG |

WHAT THE\-.I
HELL IS THIS,
THEN...?




IMAGINE
THAT IT'S LIKE
A VERY LUCID

DREAM...

EXCEPT
SOMETHING
QUITE A BIT

MORE...

SO...
DOES THAT
MEAN I CAN DO,
LIKE, DREAM
STUFF...?




'CAUSE
IT FEELS SO |

REAL.../

T KNOW ™.

EXACTLY ‘*.l
—\ WHAT YoU |
MEAN...
- -
| ,twu::‘,\I
| YES...

I'D LOVE \
NOTHING |
MORE... /

T

THAN TO LET
YOU EXPERIENCE
EVERYTHING YOU |

EVER DREAMED |

OF WITH THIS
BODY...

F !
‘Bﬂ{:l:'l' .' = '..ﬁwmfﬂ-.'-'- ..




you
REALLY ARE
HER, AREN'T
YOU...?

HOW ™
DO YOU
KNOW? /

THERE
REALLY ISN'T \
MUCH WRITTEN |
ABOUT ME /
YETL o




AND
UNTIL YOU'RE
READY TO BRING
ME TO LIFE, WE
CAN'T HAVE ANY




WHAT .
DO I HAVE \
TO DO!?

you

HAVE TO BE \
WILLING TO DO |
ANYTHING TO |
FINISH MY
STORY...

—

UNTIL
THEN, I’M\
LIKE, JUST A )

CONCEPT.

AND
YU CAN'T \
EXPERIENCE A |
CONCEPT,




T'LL DO .
WHATEVER |
IT TAKES... I,

SWEAR! /(&




PLEASE,
YOU HAVE
TO BELIEVE
ME...!

IT'S NOT
JUST YOU...
MY WHOLE LIFE
IS RIDING ON
IT...!




IT'S JUST,

I DON'T KNOW
WHY I'M HAVING
SUCH A HARD
TIME...

25 IS THERE

ANY WAY YOUu
CAN REALLY DO
WHAT You
SAID...?

THIS IS

HARD FOR
A MAN TO
SAY...




HELPED |
YOU... /

/F I couD \

GUARANTEE THAT \ §
YOU WOULD WAKE | |
UP TOMORROW TO | [}
A COMPLETED </ /|
BOOK...

e e
WHAT
WOULD YOoU ™\
BE WILLING TO )
DOo...7




WHAT\

EVER IT |
TAKES.../

BUT \

NOTHING
I'VE TRIED
WORKS!

A\




THAT'S
BECALISE
IMAGINATION
CAN ONLY GO
SO FAR...

You
DON'T HAVE
ANY EXPERIENCE \

WITH WOMEN, SO |
HOW COULD You
EVER BRING A
GIRL LIKE ME
TO LIFE...7

\
|

N

OLICH!
IWASN'T
EXPECTING THIS |
TO TLRN INTO A

I WASIFT\

TRYING TO BE |

You

NEED HELP, \
AND THAT IS |
WHAT I CAN /
OFFER...

-

EXPERIENCE.




OH,
ALL RIGHT... I
SEE WHERE THIS
IS GOING...

BUT
I'LL HAVE

YOU KNOW I
HAVE HAD SEX
BEFORE...

BUT
YOU'RE
RIGHT. IT
HAS BEEN A
WHILE...

St
I'M READY
WHENEVER
YOU ARE!




THAT'S
WHAT I LIKE
TO HEAR. BUT |
ARE YOU REALLY |
SURE YOU'RE /
READY...?

FOR A LEVEL
OF INTIMACY |
YOU COULD ONLY |
EVER DREAM &

OF...7 Q
\ AND YOU'RE ™\

WILLING TO SEE \

\ THIS THROUGH TO |

b, € THE VERY END, NO

Pis. MATTER WHAT IT /

TAKES...? ~

= BECALSE,
ONCE WE START,
IT WILL NOT STOP |
UNTIL WE'RE BOTH /
SATISFIED.




AND THIS
WILL HELP ME
WRITE MY-OLR |
BOCK...?

‘NOT
THAT I'D |
EVER SAY

NO...

RIGHT N
NOW, YOUR
MIND AND YOUR
BODY ARE EXISTING |
INDEPENDENTLY OF /

EACH OTHEE/,

MATTER HOW

MUCH TIMEIT ) ——
ONLY ™

TAKES... x
THE NIGHT \
WILL HAVE | —
PASSED ouT // JUST
THERE. /[ LIKEA
REGULAR |

DREAM... /




THAT
DOESN'T |
MAKE ANY |
SENSE... /

you
SMELL
GREAT, BY

BUT
MY BODY IS
LAYING BRAIN-
Y DEAD ON THE
. COUCH...7

M

(g8
N

ICAN
FEEL THIS
PLACE. I CAN |
EVEN SMELL /
You...




YOLUR
BODY ONLY
SENDS SIGNALS
FOR YOUR BRAIN
TO PROCESS...

LIKE A
KEYBOARD
THAT'S BEEN
PLUGGED INTO A
COMPUTER...

RIGHT
NOW, YOU'RE
JUST HOOKED UP
TO A DIFFERENT
KEYBOARD...

ONE
THAT ONLY
EXISTS IN THIS
SPACE...

SO IT
FEELS JUST AS
REAL IN HERE AS
IT WOULD OUT
B, (=7 .

KINDA
COOL, ISN'T
[ R




WHAT'S, "|
UHaa ,«/ GOING

ON WITH MY
BODY? AM I |
OKAY...? ~

~"THE HUMAN .
BODY DOESN'T  \
NEED A CONSCIOUS |
MIND TO FUNCTION,,

SILLY...

~ AND IT'S

ONLY FOR ONE \
NIGHT, AS FAR AS |
YOLR HEALTH IS )
CONCERNED.

CAN T BE
MLICH WORSE
THAN DRINKING
YOURSELF INTO

A COMA...
/7

3 =

YEAH, THAT’S A A\ <

FAIR..




/" DON'T UNDER-
| STAND HOW THIS
~ \WILL HELP WITH MY
BUT I'M ~._DEADLINE...

| WILLING TO
FIND oUT!

~IF You
| ACCEPT MY

/ff ALL THE N
/ PROGRESS YOU
- MAKE IN HERE WILL
\  ALSO MANIFEST
ITSELF OUT

/" IT'S ALL OVER,

| YOU WILL WAKE UP
. WITH A COMPLETED
\. STORY, JUST AS

N W .7 D R 2 B
~~ THERE IS X

/" MAGIC AT WORK

| HERE. THINGS YOU

\ COULD NOT EVER /
UNDERSTAND. /£ B(|T [T

7/ DOES COME
[ WITH ALL THE
| SEX YOU couLD
EVER DREAM
OF...




ACCEPT MY )
TERMS...? /

YOU WILLING \
TO MAKE THIS )

"DREAM
OR NOT, T'LL |
DEFINITELY

TAKE IT!

“WHAT DO .
YOU NEED ME|
TO DO...7

el SUASERE E R N

Eiihas

.i

¥

s,
"




" WHAT=-

EVER IT TAKES,\
JUST LIKE You ) W
AGREED... A/ _——w=s

~ AND I'LL

HELP GUIDE YOLU,

WHENEVER YOU
NEED IT... _

“ I CAN'T "\
WAIT TO SEE

WHAT YoU
DO...







e ———

SO, WE
GONNA MOVE |
THIS TO SOME
PLACE WITH A/

BED...? __ _—







I THOUGHT
WE WERE GONNA |
HAVE SEX..

WASN'T “‘“\
THAT THE
DEAL WE JUST |




G,
WHY

DO DREAMS

ALWAYS HAVE

. TO PULL THIS |

SHIT..Zu g 5

I SWEAR
IF I WAKE |
UP RIGHT |
NOW... /




WHAT TH
FUCK..

i

THAT S h

MY WRITING

FROM CHAPTEE

TWO..




AMI
SUPPOSED |
TOEDIT IT |
OR SOME- |
THING...?

—
MAYBE .
I NEED TO ‘*«l
LUSE THIS TO |
WRITE...?

T WONDER
WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN T TOLICH
IT...




/HEY, "\
WHAT THE |

I THOUGHT
IT FELT AWFLL |
BREEZY...

WHERE'D
MY PANTS |
6O...7




YOU CAN
COME OUT |
NOW---- e
gh’\__// —
AND SINCE

YOU SAW MINE,
I EXPECT TO SEE
YOLRS...




NARRATOR: EACH BREAST WAS A FULL,
OBSCENE HANDFUL AND THEN SOME...




PERFECTLY ROUND, IMPOSSIBLY BUOYANT...

THEY HUNG WITH A WEIGHT THAT
FELT ALMOST CEREMONIAL...




—

WHY
ARE YOU
READING
AN

THE NIPPLES WERE WIDE AND SOFT-
LOOKING, TINTED A LAZY BLUSH PINK...

SLIGHTLY PUFFY FROM IMAGINED AROULISAL.




NARRATOR: THEY MOVED WITH LAG, LIKE
HEAVY CREAM INSIDE DELICATE SKIN...




SWAYING WITH THE SLIGHTEST
SHIFT OF HER SHOULDERS...




FEEL SO |
REAL...! /

WHY DID
I GROW
BOOBS!?

HEY,
UH... I THINK
SOMETHING'S
WRONG WITH MY,
DREAM....







UP CLOSE, THE UNDER-CURVE TEASED LIKE A DARE...

SOME-
THING WEIRD'S |
HAPPENING TO |

ME...!

THE SILHOUETTE ALONE COULD END CONVERSATIONS...




HER ASS LOOKED SCULPTED BY SOME-
ONE WHO HAD NEVER TOUCHED CLAY...

BUT HAD WATCHED ENOUGH STRIPPERS...

TO UNDERSTAND GEOMETRY...




FULL AND ROUND, THE CHEEKS LIFTED
JUST ENOUGH TO DEFY GRAVITY...

WITH A SLIGHT OUTWARD TILT THAT MADE
BENDING OVER FEEL LIKE A THREAT...

I WROTE
THAT WHEN I |

WAS DRUNK!




e

“ b <
MY FAT ASS

JUST GET EVEN
BIGGER...?

TOHMY
60D, IT'S SO |
FIRM...

THIS IS
SO FUCKED
up...!

ODDLY
HOT, BUT
STILL REALLY
FUCKED
up...




I BETTER
NOT WAKE UP
WITH A STRANGE |
NEW FETISH! /

GoD,
IT'S SO |
BIG... /

IT'S LIKE

I'M REALLY
SQUEEZING MY |
OWN ASS... ~




CAND
THESE DAMN |

THINGS.. W ILL o \

YOU STOP
FLOPPING |
AROLIND!?Z /

IS THIS .
WHAT SHE
,|

WANTS ME
TO WRITE

#’_TTH_F._.‘H\ >
oHE N\ ABOLIT:

BIGGEST FAT
MOOBS...7 /

WELL N
IT FEELS P.EAL B
WEIRD TO HAVE |
MY SKIN TUGGING |
WHERE NOTHING |
WAS TUGGING /
BEFORE...

AND
NOT AS FUN
TO PLAY WITH | '
LIKE THIS..

CRAZY
HOW REAL
THIS ALL j,,'
FEELS...







"

I'M NOT
READY FOR
N\ THIS...!

| NARRATOR: BETWEEN HER THIGHS...




‘w |

SMOOTH, BARE, AND BLUSHING...




]

THE FOLDS TUCKED IN TIGHT AND NEAT...

LIKE HER BODY HAD BEEN SEALED
WITH THE PROMISE OF PLEASLURE...




HER OUTER LIPS WERE PLUMP
AND SLIGHTLY SWOLLEN...

THE KIND OF SHAPE THAT LOOKED TENDER TO THE
TOUCH, AS IF AROUSAL WAS HER NATURAL STATE...




THE CLEFT RAN CLEAN AND SWEET DOWN THE CENTER...

A SUBTLE PARTING THAT DEEPENED WHEN HER LEGS SPREAD...




o
FEEL THE Nsvh
SPACE INS/IDE

AND THE
EMPTINESS IS
DRIVING ME
EC‘RAZM!

T NEED -
TO WAKE |







A perfe

ever SI
! mre looked like 1t had |
7] 1 inti gnft curves settling
) -
1 into '|:.u e like syrup hinding the groove of a SpooI.
o i-|-I |! : ;"I.""-"IM’II'IE-*
Her shoulders were narrow, delicate. i pering
to full, swinging breasts that refused subtlety
while her hips below bloomed wide and '.]'|r'.1l']'ll.il|.
g her thighs rubbing just enough to promise
a friction.
s,
!-|I
L
...... e

NARRATOR: ASHLEY WAS SHORT, BUT NEVER SMALL...




|A PERFECT FIVE-FOOT-SIX...

wired "|||-.:-'\.".'.-"||_ S
i . 1 T
50| W ¥ Q i

12 the Froove L i

y place like syrup nnding

I lelicate. Tapering
Her shoulders were narrow, lica aj ;

"o 541 11t Ta!
into full, swinging breasts that refused subtlet

ips | ' ed wide and maternal,
_ while her hips below bloomed wide and matern:

~ thichs rubbing just enough to promise
MY BODYﬁ\:IIH rubbing |
ALREADY FEELS)
5-50...808
WRONG... /
w/

HER WHOLE FIGURE LOOKED LIKE IT
HAD BEEN POURED INTO EXISTENCE...




t never small. A pericil

Tt whole re iooked hke 1t nad
s poured nto existence, solt curves settling
groove ol a SpoorIn.

ioto place like syrup finding the §

were narrow, delicate. Tapering
itlety

Her shoulders
ng breasts that refused sul

while her hips below bloomed wide and maternal,

Q }!":EM her thighs rubbing Just enough to promise

friction.

into full, swingi

WAIT...
IS MY BODY |
TURNING mro)

HERS...?




CTHIS
WASN'T |
PART OF THE ||

DEAL! /S

" _"f.f

T HOW IS
THIS GOING TO \
HELP ME WRITE MY |

BOOK!?




—

I DON'T
WANT TO DO |
THIS DREAM |
ANYMORE! /

TO WAKE)
17/ -/




NARRATOR: HER HAIR WAS BLACK, DEEP, AND
GLASSY, LIKE POLISHED ONYX LEFT IN THE SUN...

IT FRAMED HER FACE IN LOOSE, MESSY
WAVES THAT CLUNG TO HER SHOUDLERS...




AND HER SKIN... IT LOOKED
ALMOST UNREAL UP CLOSE...

g GUI*

I WAN}\‘} | AS IF IT SHIMMERED...

(”"r?c}
( MmorE
WL EA L-.’>

WITH THE CONSTANT WARMTH OF CANDLE LIGHT.

-




SMOOTH AND PORE-LESS, IT LOOKED LIKE
HONEY WITH JUST A TOUCH OF CREAM...

F-HER BODY WAS
JNG EMBRACE...

SHE WAS SOFT
MADE TO BE HE :




HER FACE LOOKED...

FRESHLY KISSED...

WITH FULL LIPS...

THAT WERE ALWAYS...

SLIGHTLY PARTED...

AND GLISTENING...




SOMETHING OR SOMEONE...

LIKE THEY'D JUST TASTED...

HER CHEEKS HAD A NATURAL
PINK TO THEM, AS IF SHE...

FOR ALL THE THINGS THEIR...

WERE EMBARASSED...

| NEIGHBORING MOUTH DID...




HER EYES...

TEASING...

| THICK-LASHED...

BLLUE EYES...

i

| DIRTY THOUGHTS... NEEE,

MAKELUP...




Gl iy il
TP T F{Tﬁrﬂ i it ; fa ...{.r /










GASE!



Yol
CAN'T DO
THIS TO

ME!

IT'S SO
DARK, BUT
AM I...




WEIRD
FUCKIN'
DREAM...




SOME-
THING’S GOING
ON WITH MY
THROAT...

I REALLY
NEED TO STOP
DRINKING SO
MUCH...

I SHOULD
GO GET SOME
WATER AND GET
BACK TO WORK
WHILE I...




I HOPE I
DIDN'T PULL A
ROBERT DOWNEY
JR. AFTER I
BLACKED

WHAT THE
FUCK JUST
BRUSHED MY
HAND...?




SOME
SORT OF
ANIMAL...7

IT'S
HARD TO
=EE; BLIlpIE
KINDA LOOKS
LIKE AZE




























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



