
whoever said that the pen  
is mightier than the sword 

has never seen mine



want to play with  
my disco balls?



let’s peak together



i’m hooked on you



let me see your 
magic wand



you may feel 
a small prick...



roses are red, violets are blue 
in my future...i see you



i love you to the  
moon and back



nice buns



i don’t need a fork  
when you’re my hoe



i’m pitching a tent for you


