TRANSLATOR'S NOTE:

CHARACTER'S NAMES ARE ALL ORISINAL. THERE IS NO CHANEE IN
NAMES O PEWRITE OF NAMES, CHRIS WAS WRITTEN AS KLIRISU AND
BRIAN WAS WRITTEN AS BLIRAIAN IN KATAKAMNA.
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ITS CAGE
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JUST BE SURE SAY 1

|
NOT TO WORRY ANYTHING IF |

YOLR FATHER, THAT'S |
ot 7 WHAT YOU

WISH TO DO A

_ ARE YOU
¥ GOING OUT IN
SECRECY
AGAIN TODAY,
YOUNG
MASTER ?

YEAH

THIS ESCAPE
PLAN WAS A
BIT EMBAR-
RASSING AT
FIRST, BUT I'M
B\ USED TOIT

| LINDER- |
\ STAND -

THANK YOU
VERY MUCH FOR
COMING LUP
WITH THIS IDEA

| 1riLapeEO MY WINES
FROM INSIDE THE CAGE

THESE SMALL WINES
OF MINE...



ALTHOUEH | |
OUR FIRST
ENCOUN-
TER WAS | |
8Y MERE [
coiNcl- |
DENCE,
BRIAN
DION'T
MIND ME
BEING A
NOBLE

BRIAN
WORKS
_ AND
| LIVES AT
THIS
AlRPLANE
FACTORY

WHEN I WAS PER-

\ e 4 PLEXED OUTSIDE
IT WAS BRIAN WHO W, MY CAGE

LED MY HEART
INTO THE SKY

MY HEART...

* IT REALLY DOES FLY
N,




AND BEFORE I NOTICED,
OUR RELATIONSHIP
DEVELOPED INTO
OCHINCHIN . N SOMETHING THAT'S
REALLY DID ; MORE THAN FRIENDSHIP

' YOU KNOW, EVEN
THOUGH WE'RE
TOGETHER RIGHT

~ NOW DOING
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LY

.\'_I:f_‘& \I\\ l -.'. h : - :
& !/I ALWAYS 2

THINK ABOUT

| YOUWHENI

7
jﬂ BACK HOME
S AR Q"( A

SN Y g




JUST LIKE
RIGHT
NOW...

SOMETHING
LIKE THAT...

I FANTASIZE |
OF HAVING ™
BRIAN'S
1 OCHINCHIN

INSIDE OF ME

AS I THRUST
INTO MY BUTT
WITH MY

FINGERS

<N AHH

WA oo I

&

INSIDE

{ WE BOTH
STROKE OLIR
OCHINCHIN

GRADUALLY
. STRETCH -/

SO MUCH
BETTER

HAPPY THAT ,I THOUGH
CAN MAKE Ygu THIS IS MY
FEEL 6O0D, \

FIRST TIME |
CHRIS "




I'M GOING
TO START "'}
\ THRUSTING

IF YOou
THRUST
S0 VIO~
LENTLY,




IT'S SO HOT
Ll Y AND SO TIGHT

INSIDE OF YOU

I CAN'T [
HOLD ||




I'LL SOAR UP
INTO THE SKY
AND TAKE YOU

WITH ME

THAT DAY ISN'T THAT
FAR AWAY ANYMORE

EVEN TOMORROW, THESE
SMALL WINGS WILL
CONTINLIE TO TAKE ME
AWAY FROM THIS CAGE
THAT HAS TRAPPED ME

HENDE

HE BROKE ME OUT OF THE
CAGE AND TAUGHT ME
HOW TO FLY..

IF IT'S BRIAN, HE CAN
DEFINATELY OO IT
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