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NOW | UNPER- w Exaél?!e ﬁ?ﬁé B .urns .

. L STAND WHY ANDPREA | NEVER IMAGINED THAT ANPREA PROFESSOR LEFT coLL.oauy, \

RAN OUT OF HERE | SISTER, NOTHING |
o WOULP LIKE THIS KIND OF, UM, SO HURRIEDLY THAT SiSTER: NOTHING

HER ABOUT THIS A : | WAS WORRIED -

ANP WHATLL | TELL MY
BROTHER WHEN HE PISCOVERS
THAT MY PROFESSOR TOOK ONE
OF HIS WANK ComIcs?




























| CAN'T BELIEVE THAT
ANPREA WOULD READ
THIS FILTH.

—
"f)J' JUST WHEN YOU THIMNK
YOU KNOW A PERSON...




TO LIVE ONE MUIST LAUGH AT LIFE AND
SMILE AT PEATH, SEIZE VENUS'S CUP
WHENE'ER IT PRESENTS ITSELF..

GRASP THE TAUT ESSENCE OF
YOUR BLUSHING VINE, BREATHE
THE PERFUMES OF LOVE ANP SIP
THE WINE OF YOUR KISS.

A PRAUGHT OF
PASSION, OF KISSES,
OF ROCKETS BLAZING

SKYWARD. VOICE OF




N —

HAIR CAS~
CAPES POWN
HER BACK, ! Nl
WINTER'S | B
BREATH IS
coLp, BUT
NOT HERE...

W AND
TASTE. THE
SWEETNESS
PUSHES
ABAINST HER
THROAT...

;

ALL THE
SENSES ARE
ENGORGED...

TOLIEH, VISION,

SMELL...

VISIONS OF GLORY ON THE PRINTED PAGE
FLOAT LIKE BUTTERFLIES IN PREAMS..

~HOPE BLOSSOMS BETWEEN HER THIGHS.
FRESH ANP BONE, THE FINEST MUSE...




ROYAL SCEPTER,
THRUSTING MUSCLE,
THE VERY ORIGIN OF

LIFE,,. A SOFT
MELOPY ERUPTS
FROM HER

A PARAPISE OF SATIN SHEETS
AND SOFT LIPS, FLESH AND
BOME, THE FINEST MLISE...




SHE COMMENCES HER OWN WORSHIP

OF THE PILLAR OF HUMANITY ...

HAIREP SHE-MALE
MOVES FORWARD,
HEAVY-LIPPEDP WITH
PESIRE...

HER HEALD BOWS, A
RESPECTFLUL TRIBUTE TO

FIND INCEPENDPENT LIFE.

STROKING ANE PINCHING...




ANP THEN THAT SOFT RAIN
COMES, REVIVIFYING ALL THAT

- PIP YOUR BRUSH IN THIS
WET STAIN ANP PAINT THE SKY.
THAT'S THE REASON BEHIND THE
SPARKLE OF DIAMONDS. THAT'S WHY
THE RAINBOW SPREAPS ITS COLORS
ACROSS THE SKY ANP THAT'S WHY
HUMANS ARE PIVINE ANP GOPS ARE
HUMAN, FLESH AND BONE, THE FINEST
MUSE...

"HUNH? WHY ARE YOU

LOOKING AT ME LIKE

* LOOSELY BASED ON EROTIC POETRY BY RUBEN DARIO




THIS IS ONE PARTY YOURE NEVER
@OING TO FORGET.

THE TIME FOR
WORDS IS PAST,

SHOLLLDN'T WE BE
GETTING PRESSED?




YOURE CATCHING
ON GLUICK. ARE YOU
SURE YOU'VE NEVER
PONE THIS BEFORET

KEEP HER .
COMING, PHILLIP,
WE HAVE TO L
L7

DAMN! FRANCI IS
ALREADPY HEAPED

B THERE'S STILL
TIME TO ESCAPE,

LONG LIVE THE l:':
NEWLYWEDS!

PONT THINK
OF WHAT YOoUu
LOST, THINK

\ OF WHAT YOU




SHE WAITS, TREMBLING
WITH A MIXTURE OF
APPREHENSION ANC

ANTICIPATION...

A GAPING CAVE
OF LUST, GLISTENING
SOFTLY IN THE LIGHT OF
THE CARKENED ROOM...




SHE GASPS AND WRITHES )

AS THE ICY SPLASH HITS
HER MOST SENSITIVE

ANDP THEN, WHEN SHE THINKS 5 £

HER SENSES ARE FULL, A

BLIZZARD OF SOFT VELVET )

TAKES HER HIGHER YET...

OH, FOR A TASTE OF THIS
SWEET NECTAR! SHE
FLOATS BETWEEN
AWARENESS ANP
OBLIVION...

F -
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PRYING FINGERS, RINGS,

HOOKS, TONGUES... A
YMPHONY OF PELIGHT...

PARKNESS AND PAIN, JOY
AND ECSTASY, COMMINGLING
[N OME SENSUAL EXPLOSION,

A CASCADPE OF AMBER
LIGUIP REWARPS THE
QUESTING TONGLEE...
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OF LILY AND SWEAT
IN THE AIR

ANEP THEN
A HEAPY NEW
MLSK IS




HE CAN SMELL
' HER FROM ACROSS
. THE ROOM...

SHE OFFERS
HERSELF

ANOTHER EVENING OF
ARTS PROGRAMMING
FEATURING THE POETRY OF GIL
JORCAN ANP THE VOICE OF..







TELL HIM 1L PAY HiM
WHAT HE WANTS,
JUST PONT LET HIM

poN‘'T
WEAR IT

JEEZ, HE'S GOT TO STOP! WE'VE GOT
ANOTHER - PARTY TO SERVICE!
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FINALLY ! YOU
ANC MABUTE'VE BEEN
AT IT FOR AN HOUR!

TIME TO CALL IT A
FAY,. GIRLS. IF HE GOES
ANY PEEPER HELL HAVE
a] TO ENTER THE CHURCH




