





Look, Heather, didn't
your husband want to
pick you up from work |
himself? ' ; ; How do you know?
Who are you?




It would be funny if he
came and fucked me _
right here. What!? You want to
sleep with my
husband? How dare

you!

I'm Heather Andrews. \
Of course | will sleep

with my husband.













love the feeling of tights on

my legs so much. Imagine me

. playing with your husband's
cock with these pantyhose

legs. Does he like this kind of
entertainment?

| didn't answer my own
question. Does he love
this? Don't forget who's
in charge.

Don't touch my
husband! You bastard!

He... He loves that.
But | do not love! He
will immediately
understand that it is
not me!

Well, let's see.



















It's a pity that you came
in shoes, and not in
stiletto boots. Remember
those black ones. They
are so sexy.

Are you one of my
students?







T

“Here's what | think. Maybe ™

should call your husband. Let

him come, bring those boots,

and at the same time fuck me
right on the desk.

Is he crazy in your
opinion?







~ 1 will not answer this questionh

Ithmk you greatly underestimat}"é‘«-........\_\ K Charlie knows me, he will )
Charlie. I'm sure he heard sucha understand that you are not
\_proposal come running hereina - , _ . me!

He loves me! And you're

fhe main question is not just fake!

whether he will understand
or not. The main question
is how much he likes the
new Heather.

inm




You can't replace me!
Charlie will find a way to
save me!

7”1 think after | fuck him,
he won't even remember




