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a newspaper story from around 2035 - yes newsprint was having a bit of a 
comeback due to the unreliability of the internet and cable communications. too 
many power outages and areas that just did not get grid electricity anymore.



yes, i’m sorry to say the future is not going to be all bright and shiny as the religion 
we commonly call progress was failing pretty badly in the ’30’s.  you see, there was 
an epidemic that broke out around 2024 that killed nearly  one theird of the planet’s 
population - mostly males who had a healthy level of testosterone in their system. 
it was suspected to be from an accidental release of a genetically modified 
virus. but it was hard to prove anything due to the overall disruptions in a society 
which was going through catabolic collapse and contraction already before 
this happened. this virus, aside from killing almost all of the strong and viral men in 
the population - also effected women by making it very easy for them to gain 
muscular strength & size. while any surviving man found muscle & strength gain to 
be a near impossibility! you can imagine the disruption this put into gender relations 
on top of everything else! then it was noted that children born after this virus ran 
its course showed growth and maturity rates much changed than those that were 
more or less normal before the virus. girls grew faster than boys and matured even 
earlier than in the past. they were also growing much larger muscularly than the 
older boys were when they finally started to mature. after virus girls were also 
developing faster mentally and their secondary sexual traits were making them 
highly attractive to the boys, but not in a way you would think. it was like the boys 
would be more docile around them and much more attentive to the girls.  willing to 
let them lead in almost anything.  but it wasn’t like a role change exactly, new 
behaviors were developing between this new generation for sure.  but most of this 
was not being studied like things were in the past, due to the overall chaos that was 
going on in the daily lives of nearly everyone who was still alive at that time.  yes, 
there were pockets of fairly well-off populations in some western countries. like 
these 3 young folks here waiting for a bus to take them to school.  note that this 
girl is actually the younger sister of the standing fellow and a good 5 years 
younger than the chap sitting next to her! They are all in middle school!



it was noted though that any female conceived after that time showed this accelerated growth 
and strength in their pre-teen years. there was also an increase in female births. 4 to 5 female 
babies to every male birth. human culture was in a very confused state at this time. you had the 
contraction of the american empire as the oil crisis worsened. a society set up to run on cheap 
plentiful oil which was neither anymore. the rest of the world wasn’t doing much better with 
both the global economy contracting and global warming happening much faster than ever 
before. world population was in decline even if you didn’t factor in the hit it took from the 
virus. there had been a short, but deadly nuclear exchange between Pakistan & india which 
besides killing millions did manage to get the rest of the major nuclear powers to make 
agreements to prevent another exchange like that, or worse. decommissioning of nuclear 
power plants was actually happening despite the breakdown of conventional power generation 
and solar alternatives never seemed to be enough. but if you were a young man your world was 
mostly about how to get attention from these new goddess-like young women everywhere!

average teenage girl 
before the genetic 
shift.

teenage girl after 
the genetic shift.
(both aged 14 yrs)



in adult survivors of the virus female 
muscle mass increased, while male’s 
decreased almost at a rate of 2 to 1!

damn, lois you’ve 
really gotten buff! i 
mean … i … i like it! i 

really do!
glad 

to hear it 
lewis, but i 
gotta finish 

my run - 
catch you 

later!



in the parts of western society that still had a functioning leisure class, this would be a 
normal looking couple at a wedding reception in the late 2020’s. the male had caught the virus 
in his early teen years before reaching his full height and stayed both short and skinny. while 
his date is the same age as him easily gained her big muscles and superior height as a result of 
the virus.  most males felt happy to just be alive after virus ran it’s course and found these 
new women highly desirable to them, and there were so many of them, too!



but sometimes even though the virus had taken away must of a males muscular 
strength, his male ego or need to control his now strong girl friend or wife 
could lead to problems … for him!  take the case of Donald and his wife betty.  
Neither were too educated and he had been both verbally and physically abusive 
in their pre-virus time together.  now he was just verbally abusive and betty 
pretty much put up with it.  then he lost his job and didn’t seem to be searching 
too hard for a new one. he also didn’t help much around their rundown 
apartment. betty, had a really physically demanding job (as most female now 
did) and donald’s old macho routine was getting pretty worn-out for her. she 
had been talking to her female co-workers and learned their husbands or 
mates were nothing like donald. in fact they helped them in anyway they could 
and even let them be the leader in their lives. with this knowledge, betty was 
going to see into making some changes in her own household now…

dammit betty! put 
something on! it’s 

disgusting the way you 
parade around her half-

naked all the time!



lissen, donald, i’l 
wear what i want, and 

if i’m comfortable 
“half named” i’ll go 

half naked!

wh-
what!?

?

besides, i’m proud 
of my strong, healthy 
body, and i don’t mind 

showing it off! unlike you, 
keeping your skinny, scrawny 

body always hidden under 
those baggy clothes! but 

even they can’t hide the 
fact you’re just a 

skinny little 
weakling!



i’ll teach you to back 
talk me woman! what you need is 

a good spanking!

ha! don’t make 
me laugh! you 

probably wouldn’t 
even be able to hold 

me over yer boney 
knees anymore! ha! 

ha!



that’s were you belong. 
at my feet, little man! you’re 

puny strength doesn’t even come 
close to mine, mister. i’ve had it 

with all yer laziness around here. 
not helping me out and not even 

looking for a new job! if anyone is 
disgusting around here, it is you! 

so get up and face me you 
weakling male!



i said get 
yer ass up, runt! 

time i do some beating 
on you for a 

change!

wha!? n-no, 
wait! please…!

no more waiting, 
for you little man. i’ve 

put up with yer macho chit 
for too long now already! 

i’ve learned most men aren’t 
like you anymore. they 
actually do what their 

women want them to do. 
and after today, that’s 

what yer gonna do 
too, or else!



so now mr. 
donald, you won’t 

trying to think you’re 
anything like that old asshole 

president who didn’t make 
anything but a great big mess of 

the country! i won’t be letting 
you get away with any shit like 

that from now on! ready to 
admit i’m yer ruler 

now?

n-now, wait a 
minute, betty…



wrong answer, shrimp! 
let’s see if yer skinny 

joints are flexible . yeah an 
nice badk breaker should 

do nicely here!

no! 
wait! 

please! 
okay, ow! 
okay ow! 

you’re the 
boss! betty 
you’re the 

boss! 
please

that’s 
better. but we’re 
not finished yet. i 
need to read you 

something!
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so even betty here was slowy beginning to realize the vast power she now had over the man in her 
life. yes, he was a bit of a throwback to a time that was actually starting to go away before the 
virus broke out.  but he was all she had at the moment since men were really in short supply now. 
betty got out an magazine a co-working woman had given her to read about how these new female 
led relationships were being recognized and developed. she wrapped her long muscular legs 
about her husbands skinny waist. just to keep him attentive for when she read some parts to him and 
added what she was expecting from him from now on. she had now begun her path to adjusting to 
the new gender dynamic…

there are two important things 
you must remember from now on donald. 

one that i’m the boss and two that whatever i say 
is law to you. you will obey me always. got 

that!?

yes! yes! 
ow! ow! i 
got it!



but these men who wished for a return to the time 
when they were the stronger sex, kept trying. and 
kept getting knocked down again and again by these 
new stronger females…

keep yer 
guard up 

donald, or 
you’ll be 

losing more 
teeth. and we 
can’t afford a 

dentist 
these 
days!



in the world of sports women were taking 
all the medals and all the championships 
in all sports once dominated by men.  
coverage of these things was n0t as 
widespread as it was in the past since most 
people no longer could afford to have 
television or cable services, but bars 
still carried most events like this one 
here were a former heavyweight champion 
boxer got k.o.’d in the first round 
against his female challenger.  the 
promoters crying that she should of at 
least made it look like the guy had a 
chance so the gambling field would of 
paid off. but most women who were now in 
these once male-only sports did 
everything honestly and a whole system of 
under-table dealings and rigged events 
was beginning to fade away…



things really started to change when this new larger female generation started 
to come of age in the mid-2030’s. here we see two teenage siblings who started 
training in a gym at the same time. this pic was taken after their first 3 months. her 
brother here is 4 years older than her. but at 12 years of age, she is almost a head 
taller than him and has developed her muscles at more than twice the rate he has. 
no matter how much more he trains, he will not gain much more either. while she 
still has years of further growth and strength gain ahead of her !



having a sister born AV - or After Virus - 
came in handy at school when bullies 
were picking on you. for even some of 
these skinny and weak boys were still 
becoming bullies! it was very rare to find 
one of the new, bigger and stronger 
girls bullying anyone, but they did 
intervene when they saw things were 
unfair and weaker boys were suffering…

i catch you being 
mean to anyone again, 

arlin…

…i 
just 

might not 
go so 

easy on 
yer skinny 
li’l bod! 
you get 

me!?

i got 
ya! i -

choke- got 
ya! let me 

go!



now go ahead and tell 
miss walter’s what you were doing to bobby 

and his little friends, chuckie. or you know i can 
make my big bicep break yer skinny little 

arm, real easy like…!

al-right! al-right! 
please don’t break my arm! i 

was the one bustin’ up their stupid 
wind-mill project. cause it’s not 
gonna help! my daddy says we’re all 
fucked no matter how many wind-

mills or solar panels we get 
working! ow! ow! please, carol i 

told her, 
i told her…



these new, 
strong young 
women were 
more peace 
keepers than 
bully beaters, 
and so0n many 
of the less 
aggressive 
boys(which now 
seemed to be 
the majority of 
them) started 
to really 
admire their 
obvious 
muscles and 
greater 
strength! most 
wanting nothing 
more than to 
serve them in 
anyway they 
wanted…



for some of these girls, this new muscle power over the boys became intoxicating 
for them. to have a whole string of smaller, weaker boys ready to follow their 
every whim! to be submissive to them and made into their slaves if they so desired…!

from now 
on, little one, 
you will submit 

to my…
muscle!

s-submit? 
w-what do 
you, i mean, 

a…huh?



it means,
 you are my slave-

boy! mine to 
command! you’d like 

that wouldn’t 
you?

ooh … y-
yes, yes i 
would!



right! i thought 
so. meet me before class 

tomorrow & i’ll tell you what i 
need you to do! and don’t touch 
yourself looking at my calves 

flex as i walk down the 
hall!

goddess! 
how does she 

know!



so, even with the general facts of this new situation staring everyone in the face, 
adjustments were different for boy raised to think that the male was the stronger 
and the smarter sex. that they should still be the boss in their relationship with a 
female, no matter how much bigger she was. but they were in for a rude awakening 
once these new age girls got feed up with their empty threats and challenges. when 
talking to these boys failed to convince them of how wrong they were, getting 
physical was the best method of finally getting them to see the truth that was 
standing right in front of them! for example: here is a young man and his girl friend, 
who happens to be 4 years his junior. while she is still growing, it will be this way 
the rest of his life. but his daddy has raised him to believe men are the superior and 
stronger sex. this afternoon he is going to finally learn differently …



so when he finally came to realize he was going to have to really fight this much 
bigger and much more muscular girl, he had second thoughts and tries to call it off. 
but she decides he still needs a lesson in who now rules in a ‘modern relationship’. 
she want’s to break it off with him anyway as she’s come to realize he’s ‘dumber that 
the dirt’ they’ll be fighting on!

yer not going 
anywhere, john jr. we 

gonna settle this now! and 
fer good!

wait! 
no! 

lilly 
stop! m-
ma arm! 

ow!



it didn’t take much time before little john jr. was seriously believing he would not 
live to see another day as lilly’s mighty,  magnificent legs quickly cut off the blood 
to his brain and that black curtain of unconsciousness came down on him! i’m 
pretty sure lilly would have liked him to have lasted longer so she could try out 
some of the many holds she had learned from attending wrestling classes at her 
women’s & girl’s club meetings, but at least he was still awake when she broke the 
news that they were through as a romantic couple and he’d be just another skinny boy 
slave to her from now on…!

yer just 
loony-tunes if 

you think i’d let a 
shrimp like you be the 

boss of me! we is through 
johnny! you understand me!? 
if i see you again you better 

be licking my feet and 
asking how to serve me or 

you’ll be back in my 
leg-trap like this 

again!





many incidences like this were taking place during this so-called “re-adjustment 
period”. I know quite a bit about this time as i went through it myself. I was born to 
A.V.(after virus) parents and was an only child. we lived with my cousins family - as 
most of what was once called ‘middle-class’ families were doing back then as the 
single family home was now a thing of the past for everyone except the elites who 
were mostly all living in walled, secured compounds by then, or in secret - really 
secure compounds - for those who were fearful of an eminent collapse. But this was a 
slow collapse. things kept getting worse for almost everyone, but just not all at 
once. anyway, i had three cousins. 2 boys and their older sister sid(short for sidney). 
She was two years younger than me, but since she was also an A.V. baby too, and 
female, she was taller and a lot stronger than my weak male self.  sidney’s family had 
been living with another uncle who had a farm before moving in with us and all the 
labor she was doing there had really put some muscles on this 8 year old girl’s body!

wow! sid, 
they’re bigger than my 

dad’s even. yer brothers didn’t 
get any muscles from 

working on the farm, but 
you sure did!

they’re all 
shrimps! even 

my dad and uncle 
jake ain’t got guns 
like me! only our 
mom’s got more 

muscle than 
me!



we use to ‘rough house’ on her bed (she being the only girl, got her own room 
while i doubled up with her two little brothers). i was what she called her ‘pin 
down dummy’, as i spent most of my time struggling for breath as she sat on my 
face as long as she wanted. our mom’s allowed this as they thought her younger 
brothers were too small for her. she still let them take her on two-at-a-time 
for fun. even the three of us together were no match for her really.
then i had to move to another uncles farm for almost 2 years to work in their 
business office to help keep them above water finically and literally as his farm 
was mostly in a 100 year flood zone that now flooded almost yearly!
when i got back home, i soon got re-introduced to the ‘new’ sidney!…



sidney was now over 10 years old and 
rapidly maturing like all a.v. girls 
did now.  i was about as shrimpy as i 
was when i left. she had also been 
back working on her uncle’s farm and 
her muscles were growing so fast 
she was just ripping out of anything 
her parents could afford to buy her 
clothing-wise…



needless to say sidney was now 
a good head and a half taller 
than me and i quickly learned 
much stronger than i could ever 
imagine! mouthing off about who 
was going to be doing extra 
chores one day got me a quick 
lesson in how the pecking order 
would be from then on…

hey 
cuz, 

you got 
quite a 

mean mouth 
there. do i 

need to 
remind you 

for yer 
special 
place 

with 
me…?
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when allowed to talk i 
quickly apologized to 
her and begged her not 
to sit on my head like 
she use to as weighing 
so much now, she’d 
surely crush me to 
death!

oh, i won’t 
crush yer little 

nuggin’ cuz.  i’ve discovered 
better things for you to do 

for me now! 
how they look now, cuz. i got 

the biggest biceps in the 
whole household now, 

right?

w-
wow! sid. 
t-they’re 

huge! i mean, 
yeah! biggest 

fer sure! b-but 
please yer 

crushing m-my 
whole chest! i 

…i’m sorry, 
b-but yer 

so big!



no one was home that first time that sid made me strip naked while she did the same and 
soon i was down under her massive weight again, but this time she kept her self from 
settling her whole weight on me and then she order me to use my tongue to get her 
off. i’d never done this before, but had heard about it. sid told me the older girls at 
the farmer’s coop told her this was how they were getting their smaller brothers or 
boy friends to service them. i found it a turn-on myself as well but knew we wouldn’t 
be doing any regular sex as we were first cousins. i was just glad she was not 
crushing me under her full weight. and from what i could see looking up at her face 
between her big boobs she seemed to really be enjoying her self…

oh yeah! 
you learn 

fast little cuz! 
i think we will 
keep you! ha! 

ha! ha!



luckily it didn’t take very long 
for sid to get what she wanted 
from me, and got it a couple 
more times too! finally having 
forego further orgasms when 
she noticed i’d passed out.  her 
youthful exuberance and 
boundless energy were like that 
of a happy little girl. but, of 
course, in sid’s case that little 
girl was about 4 times as strong 
as me and easily weighed twice as 
much!



for us the adjustment seemed 
natural, really. there was 
still enough news being 
released about the 
phenomenon of the alta virus’ 
effects on society at large 
that we knew this was 
happening almost every-
where. males born after the 
virus just naturally tended 
to be subservient to these 
bigger, stronger, and so-
much-more sexy females of 
the day! they called us 
subverts…

let’s 
hear it 

cuz…who’s 
yer boss 
now, and 

why!

y-you’re the boss, sid. 
be…because you’re so much 

stronger and bigger than me. i - 
i’ll do whatever you want me t-

to do from now on…



of course there was 
always times when i 
screwed up or wised off 
to her due to some 
frustration or another. 
these were really 
frustrating times for 
anyone just trying to 
get by. my parents didn’t 
punish me, they let sidney 
do it as they could see 
what the new 
relationship was going 
to be between the 
genders so why not let 
us get used to it…just i 
wish it didn’t have to be 
so painful!

ow! oW! 
oh! o-kay! sid, 

i’m sorry i-it was 
my fault i - i took 

too much for 
myself! i won’t be 
selfish anymore, 

please!



in that early time of our 
relationship, sidney was forever 
experimenting with how far she 
could take things. luckily for me 
she realized early on how easy it 
would be to go too far with my 
much weaker body. otherwise, i’d 
not be here telling you all this 
tale!

with just my 
one big leg here cuz, 

i could easily break yer 
skinny neck or suffocate 

you into yer next life! isn’t 
that a frightning thought 

my little male 
subvert!



meanwhile things in the rest of the world just got worse and worse. another limited nuclear 
exchange took out several major cities in north america and russia. reports said that most of the 
weapons failed to explode due to age and malfunctions. but those that did pretty much put an end 
to ‘modern living’ for the majority of the planet’s surviving population. no one was taking a 
study on total population numbers at that time but a rough estimate put human population at 
around 2.5 billion in 2050. there wasn’t anymore working nukes to drop on anyone by then but 
conventional weaponed wars continued on, and on.

women were fighting on all 
sides now, and were the 
best and most deadly 
soldiers no matter who 
they fought for. knowing 
who they fought for or who 
they fought against was 
rather hard to figure out 
since most national leaders 
and the elites who ruled 
them were hunkered down in 
hidden well fortified and 
guarded bunkers. Women 
were reluctant fighters, 
but in those early years 
they were the only ones 
who seemed to be able to 
endure the hard radiation 
still in many battle zones.  
They had also lost so many 
husbands and lovers and 
subverts to these pointless 
wars there was a revenge 
factor that kept them 
fighting. but killing for 
hidden away men like this 
was something they did not 
enjoy for sure.



some speculated that these wars 
might drag on forever, until the 
oil and materials and factories 
making the guns and bombs would 
seize to function and everyone 
would be still fighting with 
spears and bows and arrows.  I 
could picture the incredible 
amazon warriors fighting those 
battles, laying waste to all 
males who tried to oppose them! 
unknown to many, there was and 
underground anti-warmonger 
movement that was gaining new 
powerful female members 
everyday…



in the early years of the 
war, av women handled 
the heavy weapons as 
the men no longer had 
the strength. these 
amazons even took hi-
caliber weapons that 
required heavy-duty 
stands to be fired in 
the past and used them 
as hand held weapons 
instead. the heavy 
recoil had little effect 
on them. we received 
very little news of this 
war, as most mass media 
was only available to 
those who could afford 
the equipment to receive 
it. printed newspapers 
had a resurgence, but 
only for as long a 
paper and the complex 
printing machines 
lasted. word of mouth 
soon became the main 
source of news for 
most of us.



most amazons eventually 
preferred using weapons like 
the bow an arrow as the 
manufacture of new weapons 
wound down. they took to 
stockpiling the guns of the 
soldiers they had vanquished 
and destroying them. the wars 
between men wound down and 
most of the battles now 
were between male 
mercenaries who had been 
inscripted by old male elites 
to kill these uppity women. 
that didn’t work out so 
well…



well, the war did seem to drag on forever, but the intense major battles were 
now things of the past. there were no large factories or enough supplies of fuel 
and rare materials to supple large armies anymore. and conflicts began to 
localize within natural boarders.  nation states were powerless. it was only 
random mercenary forces fighting for hidden-away elites that continued the 
fighting. that underground womans movement, though, had grown and was now a 
true force to be reckoned with. they began sending out skilled solo assassins to 
hunt out these hidden elites and terminate them with extreme prejudice! 



most of these mercenary guards are only paid with food and lodging as money is pretty worthless with the 
countries that once backed those fiat currency pretty much gone or in hiding themselves. but these females have 
true motivation as they have a plan to bring order to the world after these remaining evil men are eliminated. the 
av virus has made them both extremely strong and tough. they can go without food and water for days without 
whowing any signs of weakness. their skin resist most low caliber bullets. the male guards are no match for 
them…



these elite hide in 
underground bunkers 
that were made back in 
the days when their 
obscene wealth could 
afford to construct 
these hideaways. that 
wealth, is pretty much 
useless now, and  once 
they lose their location 
to the new avenging 
amazons it is soon all 
over for them. if they 
are linked to other 
elites by their 
shortwave radios the 
women easily get the 
information they need 
from these always 
weak, older men who 
have lived selfish lives 
gaining their fortunes 
from dis-advantaging  
or the outright des-
truction of others. 
only one fate awaits 
them once an AV 
amazon gets her 
powerful hands on 
them…



most of the av 
women prefer to 
hunt their weak & 
wicked prey in the 
nude as that tough 
skin i told you about 
protects them from 
extremes of weather 
(which there are 
many now-a-days 
with climate 
weirding in full 
swing). their feet 
are tough enough to 
cover any terrain 
without a bother. 



 early on it 
became apparent 
to the women 
that this war 
was insane. a 
hold over from 
the old male 
dominated 
world. they 
soon became 
much more than 
just a feared 
fighting force 
as they would 
much rather 
render aid to any 
they saw suffer-
ing than 
continue the 
slaughter.



on some of the wounded men the amazons found and brought to their 
doctors to aid, something very interesting and very sinister was found 
on some of them. they were no the victims of wartime violence, but had 
been abducted and experiment on by some very brutal and inexperienced 
‘doctors’.  as the doctor’s helping the av women were some of the 
best, they soon arrived at a conclusion that some elites were doing 
experiments on these men(and in some cases on women as well)trying 
to find a way to reverse the effects of the actual virus itself! from 
what they could see, they were failing, dramatically. this, though, puts 
some urgency into finding who was responsible and eliminating them!



some of the 
lower-hanging 
fruit of the 
elite’s 
organization 
were brought in 
and interrogated 
to find out who 
was behind this 
new type if 
vivisection they 
were seeing, and 
the big women 
doing the ques-
tioning were not 
pulling any 
punches! 



some of these session were 
recorded, and i can share 
with you what was said here…

okay, if 
you want that 

useless little 
appendage to still 
be attached to you 

tomorrow I’d 
suggest you 

start talking, 
slim!

pl-
please, oh 
ow! any - 

anything wh - 
what do you 

want to 
know…?
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o-okay, 
okay! please! 

they don’t share 
that kinda stuff with 

me, but i do know 
where’d the main guy is 
hiding. he has several 

places he moves 
between but the place 

he’s at right now is 
were i did some 

plumbing work at 
last week.

a tradesman, 
eh? you may be of 

service to us after all, 
then. well, let’s have it. 

where is the 
bastard!?



in the hills of western Virginia his bunker was found. an old walled-in luxury 
condo with a pool in dire need of some attention. it would seem the captured 
plumber was not working on it the week before. but this place did have working 
closed circuit camera’s working off power from a solar array so we can hear and 
see this scumbags final hour…

your 
guards 

weren’t very 
loyal mr. 

maclin. they ran 
off the first they 

saw me coming and 
even if they’d had 

any ammo for their 
pee-shooters it 
wouldn’t have 
helped. seems 

you’ve wasted all 
yer wealth on yer 

dream to 
reverse the av 

virus’ 
effects!

gack!
 choke! pl-

please…
mercy…



mercy? 
no mr. 

maclin, there is 
no mercy for yer 

kind. we have 
discovered some back 

ground on you. once the 
ceo of big pharma, making 

most yer wealth from 
dealing ‘legal’ drugs you 
had designed to take more 

lives than they saves! simply 
because you felt the world 
need less people - which it 
did back then, but you only 

wanted to wipe out the poor 
people, and the brown 

people it seems…i would 
think you would have 
welcomes the great 
population reduction 
that the virus brought 

about. oh! but it 
killed to many of 

yer kind, 
didn’t it?

hack! oh…
th-that 

abomination 
destroyed my 

world! you, you big 
bitches! you’ll never 

take our rightful 
male power away! 
oh…fuck you all! 

damn you all! 
gasp! my neck! w-

what’d you do 
to it?

he knows he’s a dead man, 
as all reports he’s seen 
about these elite killing 
women tell of their fatal 
methods. they will force 
you to please them 
sexually and then kill you, 
or just kill you right off!



as much as he tries, he has not had 
to please a woman like this ever 
in his life. it has always been the 
female servicing him, and that was 
a very long time ago…

if don’t 
want to die a 

very painful death 
you’d better start 
trying to please 
me harder, old 

man!



go 
deeper 

you yellow 
old fuck, or 
i’ll snap yer 

spine for 
sure!



amazingly the old misogynist managed to please the big, beautiful redhead. the 
amazon’s intelligence has told them that this man was the one behind the ugly 
experiments, but it seems his money or whatever he was using to continue his 
‘research’ has been exhausted. his search for a reversal was really a futile 
endeavor, but his blind male dominance beliefs drove him to try it. for his efforts 
she tells him…

you were almost 
completely useless there, old 

man, and yer inhuman experiments 
have been stopped, but your 
judgement has waited long 

enough, so…

no! please i - i 
did what you asked…

oh, fuck…



that justice comes swiftly in the form of a hard female heel 
propelled into his sagging old face by a leg more powerful than he 
could ever imagine, as blood flies and bones crunch and break 
before her savagely deadly onslaught! can he even begin to 
understand what his world has become, or his role in bringing it to 
this point! very doubtful…



if he was even aware to her finishing move of stepping with her full 300+ pounds 
onto his skinny, useless throat, we will never know. but his kind are totally of a 
past that has pretty much gone away from this world. a world where matriarchy is 
quickly becoming the norm, again…



as this amazing woman - a true new age amazon - 
stands over what was once a man who thought the sun 
would set on the kingdom his billions had built for 
him. but it is truly going down now on his world. 
starting from something microscopic and living with 
only a purpose to reverse a condition that was 
totally against the natural balance of this fragile 
planet to so many varied forms of life depend on. an 
almost 180 degree shift back to a feminine power 
base that was once in force for thousands of years 
before man began to exploit nature for his own 
gains. now his sightless eyes can only mirror the 
dramatically muscular and shapely legs that tower 
above his lifeless form there by the murky water of a 
lap pool returned to caldron for new life…



and it is the motion of those same sturdy 
limbs of one of these new amazons that 
effortlessly shove new nourishment into the 
vat to be broken down and feed upon for new 
life busy going about their day to day 
routines. this new world has reduced the 
artificial one of this corpse to one that will 
balance itself with more attention paid to 
that natural world that sustains us all.



as his inferior male body vanishes 
beneath the tepid water, the big 
red head strikes a brief pose of an 
ultimate victoress over her fully 
vanquished foe. she will report 
back that her mission was 
accomplished. she is also happy 
that these types of undertakings 
are becoming less and less ness-
ecary as these old, once elite men 
die off or are killed off by 
guards they can no longer pay or 
by the av amazons who find them 
and eliminate them as she has just 
done.



the war had pretty much 
petered out by the mid 
2070’s - very few elites 
left with the ability to 
supply their rogue armies. 
many men wandering 
around trying to survive on 
their own. but now the 
underground woman’s 
movement was starting to 
round up the ‘loose men’ 
to retrain them and offer 
them protection from 
roving bands of bandits 
with cannibalistic 
tendencies…

you can either come 
with me quietly or as excess 
baggage like this little fool 
here, sweetie. what’s it gonna’ 

be?

na - no! i’ll 
come. whatever you 

say, ma’m. d-don’t hurt 
me. it’s terrible out 

here, just 
terrible!



the cites were most the worst action happened and the men stuck there were 
really in the worst shape. some had heard about the women having compounds 
outside the city where men were either killed or re-trained. there was much 
misinformation going around. the women would go into the cities in pairs to 
gather the smaller bands of loose men.  many were too weak to offer any 
real resistance. some even fainted at the site of the big, muscular women 
coming to get them. they had been holding out for some kind of a male savior, 
but in actuality that savior was going to be those very big and strong women…



many of the women can’t understand while these men in the cities where still trying 
to survive on their own in these bombed out cities when they could live so much 
better in the smaller towns they were beginning to rebuild in areas that were safe 
from radiation and other poisons from the long war, as well as much arable land 
near them for growing good healthy food. they found it was mostly bad rumors and 
propaganda that their now dead elite ‘leaders’ spread as they realized their time was 
running out. some men actually had realized they were fighting for the wrong side 
and strung up their foolish leaders from the remaining lamp post and road signs 
before gladly joining the searching women when they came around at last.

well, aren’t you 
a skinny little 

specimen! we’ll have to 
fatten you up some! ha! 

ha! i’m just kidding 
little man no one’s 

gonna eat you!



it was the men that were once fighters 
for the throwback male led armies who 
had been brainwashed to think the new 
women were man-eating monsters. they 
soon learned they were not that bad, but 
they did require full obedience and 
servitude from these loose men. the 
one’s that came willingly gave them no 
trouble and were already helping the 
strong women with their rebuilding  of 
their towns and the replanting of their 
fields. it would be a female ruled 
society and they wanted the men to share 
the deep humility and love of nature and 
taught that to these submissive men. for 
the women felt overwhelmingly, that 
this was the only way humans could 
survive and live in harmony with their 
damaged world. plus by keeping their 
numbers down with procreation being 
now, fully a woman’s decision …

you will 
learn to 
obey me 
without 

question or be 
painfully 
punished! 

understand 
me?!

yes…
yes! i, i 

understand you, 
completely, my 

lady. please, oh! 
please we’re 
starving out 

here!



the new women took 
personal servants and 
helpers from the batches 
of retrained men. life 
wasn’t all that bad for 
them if they followed the 
woman’s commands. they 
were only punished when 
they did things they later 
realized were throwbacks 
to the old male dominant 
days. in most cases these 
new relationships were 
without malice or 
maliciousness… 
this man here being taught 
how to hold himself when  
pleasuring his mistress…



oh, oh, yeesss! 
that’s it dig in there 

little man! dig in deep! 
they’re wrong about you 
old dogs learning new 
tricks. yer proving it 

right now! keep 
going…



and not all the elites 
were killed by these new 
women either. some were 
captured and retrained. 
whatever stores that they 
had in their bunkers put to 
use in the women’s new 
communes. their weapons 
and explosives were 
destroyed. these were men 
who hated the very thought 
of these beautiful, and big 
women having defeated 
them, but after being 
retrained and actually 
seeing what these new 
communes were actually 
doing and how much better  
they were managed they 
came around. especially 
after realizing the women 
were not monsters at all, 
and having to no longer 
make decisions for every-
one and just follow 
orders became very 
acceptable…



yes, the breaking down process 
was much rougher for them, as 
they were totally demeaned and 
broken down to the point of 
becoming completely submissive 
to these new, powerful female 
rulers…

yes, i do 
believe you are 

beginning to enjoy 
this mr. bailey. that i 
could easily have you 
sucking off any of the 

new loose men’s 
dicks today if i so 

wished it!



yes, mr. 
bailey i believe 

you are truly ready 
to meet and profess 

you undying loyalty to 
me and my sisters 

tonight!

ooh yes my 
beautiful 

mistress! i will serve 
you without question or 
trouble until my dying 
day. you have my heart, 

my word and my 
soul forever!



as hostilities continued to fade away and it became more easy for 
the women to travel between their many communes and women 
started paying visits to each other to exchange ideas and news. it 
was seen that many of these women were so exceptional that just 
their presents would bring even untrained men to their knees in 
full worship mode. without trained scientist of either sex left, it 
would be hard to say, but the genetic alternations of both sexes 
hormones and basic dna had made these women actually produce 
pheromones that induced men to be both docile and very 
submissive in their overpoweringly superior presence!



as for me, owen jessup your long suffering 
narrator, i’m still with sidney, my cousin/mistress. 
i’m one of many in her stable. we’re both over 60 
years old now, but sid still looks like a teenager! 
another effect of this amazing alta virus!

hey owen! i thought you 
were still at the university, working’ 

on yer research into old muscle women? 
how about a go with this ‘old’ muscle 

woman here!?

oh please, 
mistress sid. 
can i beg off? 

you know the last 
time you had a roll 
with me i was laid 
up for nearly a 

month. let me fix 
you up a nice big 
dinner, okay…

please?






























































