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Phew. Finally got some time from the Cardinal’'s tasks..

| wonder what she is doing now..
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No words
can describe
her beauty..
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None would tell
this heavenly
smell, either ..

ttey, good mMorning,
My Groddess..
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Ah, Aska.

What a beautitul

way 10 wake up..
Welcome, sweetheart.

Don’t you know
you'd get cold
it you tall asleep

ike that,
Your ttighness?

Don’t you know

| have “you” to Make
Me WArM everytime,
MY dear?
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| assuMe you haven't

have you, AsSka?
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had your breakftast yet,
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Of course | wouldn't
unless | have My
appetizers, luv..
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| can’t wait
to eat theml
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Oh, good qirl.
You Must be hungry
Don't be gentle,
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Yeah, like that,
As.. Un.. ka..

Ah, am | allowed to
take a sip of those
holy lips, as well,

Your ttighness? ' 4 | 1
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You know your way
to climb up, don't you?
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Thank you tor
blessing Me with
your lustful saliva
and holy lips,

Your ttighness..

Oh come on,
Diana..
Uou know, this

iS_just for you..
Don't tell me you got

all the girls in your trap
ike this, huh, Aska?
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Well.. You know

Cardinal always
complains about
how “rebel” | am..
But when it comes
' to you, | aMm ready
L for everything..

Oh, My sweetheart.
| Was just kidding..

| aM aware of “everything”
Now, let Me have "My’
appetizers.. CoMe over nere..
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Nothing..

There is absolutely
nothing that would
be compared 10 You..
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They miss only you..
breathe on Me..
Eat all of thewm,

all of them are yoursl 4

Oh.. Oh my..
| aM wet already!

Mmmhh..
You're so good..
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Attt
BITE IT HARDERI
SPIT ON IT..
Ott.. | CAN'T.
TURT ME,
PLEASEIN

patreon.com/thefallencardinal

A Grayscale Morning

- page Il -



It feels like “home”..
Only when | see you,
hear you, smell you
and touch you..
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“Taste My honey,
and I'll taste yours..
[ et’s get busy
behind those doors..”

Diang, do you know
this song?
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Ha-hal Silly girl..
As if you'd have a split second to sing & song,
while you're eating My pussy out..

Just reftill your stamina..
L_eave the rest to your Goddess..
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