


;&

amazonias.net

where the strong girls live



IT TAKES A LOT OF TIME TO MAKE
THESE STORIES- I'M AN
INDEPENDENT ARTIST, AND IT HURTS
MY BUSINESS WHEN PEOPLE BUY MY
coMICS AND THEN DISTRIBUTE THEM
FREELY ON FORUMS OR OTHER
WEBSITES. PLEASE DON'T DO THAT-
IF YoU FOUND THIS coMIc
SOMEWHERE WITHOUT FPAYING FOR IT,
PLEASE LET ME KNOW.- ALSO, I DO
MY BEST TO PROVIDE FREE STOERIES
NOw AND THEN ON MY SITE, FOR
THOSE WHO ARE NOT ABLE Ok
PEREFPARED TO PAY FOR THEM.

IT'S ONLY BY SUPPORTING MY WORK
THAT I CAN GOING ON DOING WHAT |
DO.-

THANK You
JAMES




THE BoDYBUILDER DROFPPED DYLAN ON THE
FLOOR AND TOLD HIM TO KNEEL DOWN... HE

OBEYED WITHOUT HESITATION -

HOW SMALL
DO YOU FEEL
RIGHT NOW?



THAT'S RIGHT-

EITHER ONE OF THESE
LEGS IS ALMOST AS BIG
AS YOUR ENTIRE BODY,
SEE?

YES... YOUR
LEGS ARE.-.
VERY... THICK...

THICK, HAHAH-

I WANT YOU TO STROKE
THAT THICK SHAFT OF

YOURS WHILE You
WORSHIP MY CALF...



AGAIN THERE WAS NO HESITATION
AS DYLAN FOLLOWED HER
ORDER.- WHAT ELSE CcoULD ONE
DO WITH A POWERHOUSE LIKE
HER, WHO WOULDN'T EVEN BREAK
INTO A SWEAT WHILE SHE'D TEAR
HIM TO SHREDS 7

I; THAT'S IT BABY.-
(|  Your MOUTH IS

FREE. USE IT!




DYLAN KISSED THE HARD MUSCLE OF
BUFFY'S Bl& THIGH.- --

THAT'S IT
BABY. YOU EXIST
TO WORSHIP BUFFY
NOW... WITHALL

YOUR BODY AND
ALL YOURr
Soul...




DYLAN HAD PAUSED HIS STROKING SEVEEAL
TIMES, TO AVOID COMING, BUT HIS

WILLFPOWEERE WAS WEAKENED BY THE MINUTE
AND HE COULDN'T RESIST ANY LONGER.-.

OH GOD, I'M
GONNA..-.



WITH A WELL-TIMED AND WELL-AIMED KICK,
THE 8oDYBUILDEE SLAMMED HEE LITTLE
VICTIM BIGHT INTO THE MAT-.--




LET ME SEE--- WHICH
TOY TO PICK TO PLAY
WITH MY OTHER
TOY...?

WHAT ARE
YOU GOING TO
DO TO ME?




BUFFY RETURNED WITH A HEAVILY LOADED
EZ-BAR AND HELD IT OVER DYLAN'S

BODY.-.-.

NO WORRIES BABY.
THERE'S NO CHANCE OF
ME DROPPING THIS ON
YOU...




I'M JUST GOING TO
PUT IT GENTLY ACROSS
YOUR THROAT --.

DON'T HURT ME!
PLEASE!




BUFFY LOWEERED THE BAR AND
POSITIONED IT SO THAT IT SORT
OF IMMOBILIZED DYLAN'S HEAD.
THEN SHE STOOD BACK UP TO
ENJOY THE SIGHT ---

wouLD You LOOK
AT THAT---
CREATIVE WITH
WEIGHTS 101!

HOW DOES THAT
FEEL, STEPDAD?

EHM... A BIT-..
UNCOMFORTABLE...




WELL, I'M NOT HERE ON THE CONTRARY--- |
TO MAKE Yol : LOVE TO SEE You
COMFORTABLE.-- N , _ UPSET.-.-.




THAT PANIC IN YOUR
EYES... MMMAM, IT'S
SUCH A TURN-ON.-..




THEN BUFFY TURBNED AROUND AND
SKRUATTED, BRINGING HER ASS VERY CLOSE
TO DYLAN'S FACE..-.

WITH THIS &ODY, |
CAN DO ANYTHING |
WANT TO YOU... AND YOU
COULDN'T DO A THING
AGAINST IT.-.

LIKE, WHAT IF | TOOK A
Bl& DUMP ON YOUR
FACE...?7
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FORTUNATELY I'M NOT

THAT PERVERSE...
SO I'M JUST
L85 GOING TO ORDER YOU
ST TO WORSHIP THIS ASS
Gy AND TELL ME HOW
TR IMPRESSED You

ARE.-.--




DYLAN PUT HIS HANDS ON BUFFY'S
ENCEMOUS BUTTOCKS. IT FELT
LIKE TOUCHING A LAYER OF SATIN
DEAPED TAUT OVER POLISHED
ROCK. HE coUlLD ONLY BE AMAZED
AT THE AMOUNT OF MUSCLE ON A
GlRL HER AGE--. IT WAS JUST --.

---INCREDIBLE!

| CAN'T BELIEVE
-




| FEEL LIKE--- MAKING

YOU... OOOCH ---MAKING YOU

DISAPPEAR COMPLETELY
IN THERE---




AND WITH THOSE WORDS, BUFFY SAT DOWN ON
DYLAN'S FACE AND FLEXED HER BICEPS ABOVE
HIM- -

IT WoUlLD HAVE BEEN FPAINFUL ENOUGH IF A
REALLY FAT WOMAN WITH FLABBY BUTTOCKS DID
THIS. BUT THIS WAS BUFFY. HER GLUTES WEERE

¥HARD*, AND THEIR MUSCLES WERE PUSHING
INTO DYLAN'S FACE..-.

YOU KNOW
WHAT YOU ARE,
DYLAN?

AAARGHHH




BITCH. MUSCLEBITCH!




| WANT YOU TO
TOUCH MY BI&G MUSCLES
ALL OVER, LITTLE
ONE...

DYLAN DIDN'T HAVE TIME TO CONSIDER
WHETHER HE WAS AROUSED EATHER THAN
DISGUSTED BY THIS NEW POSITION: HE HAD
TO CONCENTEATE ON TRYING TO KEEP
BREATHING . BUFFY'S HARD AND HUGE ASS
WAS TAKING AWAY MOST OF THE AlR.---

. YES, LIKE THAT.-..

WHEREVER YOUR SHORT,

WEAK ARMS CAN
REACH.-..

BEFORE |
DEVOUR YOU
COMPLETELY IN
MY BUTT!




OH DYLAN... SUCH
A FEELING OF
POWER.-.. A FEELING
THAT YOU WILL NEVER
EXPERIENCE IN YOUR
LIFE.-.- WHAT A
PITY...

I'M GONNA TURN
AROUND NOW SO THAT
YOU CAN SERVICE SOME

OTHER BITS...




BUFFY TUENED 180 DEGREES, SEATING
HERSELF FIRMLY ON DYLAN'S FACE. SHE
TOOK ONE OF HIS WRISTS AND PUT IT ON
HER BELLY... DYLAN FELT HER INCEEDIBLY
DEFINED ABDOMINAL MUSCLES..--

MORE CUT AND
RIPPED THAN YOU CAN
IMAGINE.- ..

FEEL THEM
BABY... FEEL
ALL THE POWEER

THAT'S IN
THERE---




THEN BUFFY THUMPED WITH A CLENCHED
FISTS ON HER THIGH, MAKING A WHACKING
SOUND THAT ILLUSTREATED PEERFECTLY HOW
HARD HER QUADRICEPS WEERE.---

SEE HOW
POWERFUL THESE
LEGS ARE.-.- AREN'T You
AFRAID TO BE RIGHT IN
BETWEEN THEM LIKE



ALL RIGHT, I'M
READY TO TAKE You
NOW, DYLAN. LET'S SEE
IF YOU'RE STILL READY
TOO...

MMM, SEEMS LIKE You
ARE. LET'S GET GOING




BUFFY SAT DOWN ON DYLAN'S HIP,
SKILLFULLY MANEUVERING HIM INSIDE HER.
THEN SHE FLEXED ALL THE MUSCLES IN HER
UPPER BODY, MAKING THE VEINS IN HER
CHEST AND ARMS POP UP LIKE CRAZY..-.

YOU HAVE PLENTY OF
EXPERIENCE WITH
MUSCLEFUCKS WITH MY
MOM, OF COURSE..-.

BUT THIS TIME WE'RE
TALKING ABOUT AN
EIGHTEEN YEAR OLD
GleL.---




BEING RAPED BY
A TEEN MUSCLEGIRL
ADDS A VERY SPECIAL
TOUCH TO THE WHOLE
EXPERIENCE, DON'T You
THINK S0,
STEPDADDY?

EH.-.. Y=YES, IT
D-DOES...

SO GLAD You
AGREE!

NOW... I'D
LIKE TO SEE YOU
TRY TO LIFT THAT
BAR. CAN YOU DO
THAT FOR ME,

HONEY?




DYLAN TRIED- HE REALLY DID- B8UT WHILE
HIS STEFDAUGHTER KEPT FLEXING HEE
POWEEFUL MUSCLES RIGHT ABOVE HIM, HIS
OWN PATHETIC ONES SEEMED ENTIRELY

USELESS.--.

OF COURSE YOU
CAN'T BABY... THIS
WEIGHT ISN'T FOR TINY
MEN LIKE YOU...




BlI& MUSCLEGIRLS, ON
THE OTHERHAND...

)
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---HAVE NO
PROBLEM WITH
IT...

NOW LIFT YOUR
NECK AND HEAD,
LITTLE MAN...

IF YOU COME,
I'LL BREAK SOME
BONES! SO TRY TO
AVOID THAT!



AS SOON AS DYLAN HAD PUT HIS HEAD
FORWAED, BUFFY PUT THE EZ—BAR BELOW
HIS NECK, AND THEN PULLED HIS ENTIERE
UPPER BODY TOWARD HEE.-.

' ' ...IN A WAY THAT
I'M GONNA BRING YOU DON'T EVEN NEED
YOU A LITTLE BIT TO USE YOUR
CLOSER TO ME, NON-EXISTENT
STEPDADDY.-. ABDOMINAL
MUSCLES...

SEE? BUFFY DOES
ALL THE WORK FOR
YOU...




--- TO GET YOU RIGHT
WHERE | WANT YOU.-..




BUFFY PULLED DYLAN UP UNTIL HIS FACE
WAS IN BETWEEN HER BOOBS, PRESSING
INTO HER ROCK HARD PECS. THE
BoDYBUILDEE LOWERED HER HEAD AND
LOOKED RIGHT INTO DYLAN'S EYES...

THE EFFECT WAS QRUITE.-. INTIMIDATING- --

LOOK AT THAT-.. YOU
LITTLE, LITTLE MAN...

YOU'RE SO0OO
TRAPPED!

| CouLD
CRACK YOUR JAW
AGAINST MY
PECS!

PLEASE
-.- DON'T
HURT




OOOOOH | JUST LOVE
TO SEE THE FEAR IN
THOSE EYES.-.-.




NO WORRIES BABY, |
WON'T HURT YOou, THIS
TIME.

IN FACT, I'M
GONNA LET YOu
CUM...

YOU AND ME, WE'RE
GONNA CUM
TOGETHER---

HOW ABOUT
THAT, HUH?

Al



BUFFY JEEKED AND LOWERED AND JEERKED
AND LOWERED THE BAE, SWINGING DYLAN
WITH IT... EACH TIME SHE PUSHED HIM
FURTHER INTO HER.-.

OOOOOHHH
YES...




BUFFY BENT SO FAR BACK AND PULLED

DYLAN UP SO MUCH THAT HE ACTUALLY ONLY |
TOUCHED THE GROUND WITH HIS FEET 8Y = gg};’é’_ _'_’f‘,;ﬁm
NOW.-. HE FELT LIKE A PUPPET THAT WAS BETTER....
BEING PLAYED WITH. .-




AND THEN BUFFY CAME, VERY LoUD, VERY
HAED, AND DYLAN MANAGED TO COME AT

EXACTLY THE SAME TIME WITH HEP. .. + AAAAHHHHHH

NNHHHGHHHHHHGAAAAAA




TO DYLAN'S AMAZEMENT, BUFFY
TOOK HER TIME ENJOYING THE
FEELING AFTER HER ORGASM,
AND WAS IN NO HURRY AT ALL
TO PUT THE BAR DOWN.- THIS
GlIRL WAS SO INCEREDIBLY
STRONG.- -




DURING THE REST OF THE AFTEERNOON,
BUFFY ENJOYED HEERSELF AND LARGELY
LEFT DYLAN ALONE. SHE DID SEND HIM 2dT
FOR GROCERIES FOR A MEAL SHE WANTED
AT NIGHT, BUT OTHER THAN THAT, THERE
WAS HARDLY ANY INTERACTION- BUFFY

WORKED oUT, WENT FOR A RUN, AND EEAD.

AT NIGHT, HOWEVER, WHEN SHE SAT DOWN
TO EAT WHAT DYLAN HAD PREFARED FOE
HER, SHE GOT BACK INTO THE GAME...




BUFFY WAS WELL AWARE THAT THE WAY SHE
WAS "DRESSED" WouLD HAVE A BiG EFFECT ON
ANYONE, MAN O WOMAN, STEAIGHT O NOT - .-.
SHE FELT DYLAN'S EYES STARING AT HER, AND
SPOKE. ..

HMM. YOU DID WHAT |
ASKED, BUT IT ALL
TASTES RATHER BLAND,
| GOTTA SAY-.-.

MAYBE YOU
SHOULD TAKE SOME
COOKING LESSONS..-.
SURPRISED MOM DIDN'T
ALREADY MAKE You DO
THAT, ACTUALLY...

GIVE ME SOME
MORE WATER...




l... I'M SORRY--- T'LL
TRY TO DO BETTER NEXT
TIME.- ..

THAT SHOULDN'T
BE TOO HARD TO
DO.-..




DO YOU KNOW WHAT IT
TAKES TO BE 8Bl& LIKE

ME, SMALL ONE?

EH... LOTS OF
WORKOUTS, FOR
SURE.-.-.

THAT, YES...




AS WELL AS EATING
A LOT OF FooD!




| NEED TO EAT
TWO OR THREE TIMES
AS MUCH WHAT YoUurR

LITTLE BODY
NEEDS...

SO YOU BETTER
SERVE ME FOOD
THAT IS AS TASTY

AS POSSIBLE,
UNDERSTOOD?

EH, YES,
UNDERSTOOD.
I'M SORRY...




FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, THE BODYBUILDER
HAD cOBBLED DOWN EVERYTHING ANYWAY.-

| WAS THINKING
MAYBE WE COULD
WATCH A MOVIE.
WOouULD YOoU LIKE
THAT?

A MOVIE?
REALLY? THAT
wWouLD BE... MORE
COMFORTABLE THAN
MANY OTHER THINGS
WE COoULD DO..-.




BUT WHEN BUFFY UNDEESSED EIGHT IN
FRONT OF DYLAN'S EYES, MOVED TOWARDS
HIM AND THREW HIM OVER HER Bl&
SHOULDER, IT WAS CLEAR TO THE LITTLE
MAN THAT IT WOULDN'T BE AN ORDINARY
MOVIE NIGHT - --

BUFFY TOOK HIM TO HER BEDROOM- DYLAN
HAD NEVER BEEN IN THEERE MUCH AT ALL,
BUT ON A PREVIOUS OCCASION HE HAD
NOTICED — AND BEEN INTIMIDATED B8Y -
ALL THE TEOFPHIES AND MEDALS OF
BODYBUILDING AND MARTIAL ARTS
CONTESTS.--.

ALL RIGHT, LEMME
THROW YOU ON THE




BUFFY SLAMMED HER LEGS AROUND

DYLAN'S HEAD AND EXPLAINED HIM THAT HE

COULD WATCH THE MOVIE, AS LONE AS HE

DIDN'T EVER STOP WORSHIPPING AND

LICKING.

WHILE SHE WATCHED, THE Bl& &IRL ALSO

FLEXED. SHE FLEXED DIFFERENT MUSCLE

GROUPS, NOW THE ARM, THEN THE LEGS---

SO THAT WAVES OF FLEXES SEEMED TO

ROLL OVER HER BODY. DYLAN NEVEER NEW B
WHICH BODYPART WAS GOING TO GET FLEX 3 TRACE MY ABS

NEXED.-. FOR A WHILE.- YES,
' A g con g LIKE THAT- | LOVE
FEELING YOUR

LITTLE FINGERS IN

KNOW, IT'S A THREE
HOUR LONG MOVIE. |
HOPE YOU CAN KEEP IT

upP...




ENJOYING THE MOVIE,
LITTLE ONE?

IT'S... HARD
TO... SEE




HMM. SEEMS IT'S
HARD FOR ME TO SEE
¥YOU¥ AS WELL. YOU'VE
ALMOST ENTIRELY
DISAPPEARED IN MY
Bl&G MUSCLES..-.-

YOU POOR
LITTLE MAN.-..




DON'T FORGET
THE GLUTES NOw,
BABY...

-

AND MY
SHOULDERS

AND SEE IF YOU
CAN REACH MY
BACK.--.

AND MY
CALVES ALSO NEED
A GOOD

SERVICING---




BUFFY HAD A L.OT MOEE FUN WITH DYLAN
BEFORE THEY WENT TO BED...

WE'LL Now REJOIN oUR OTHER ODD
COUPLE, THE NEXT MOENING, AS THEY ARE
DEIVING BACK TOWARDS HOME. ..




AFTER A GOOD NIGHT'S SLEEP, MASON HAD
RECOVERED FROM YESTERDAY'S SESSIONS
WITH MARY, AND WAS ENTIRELY BREADY TO
BE HOENY FOR HER AGAIN.- MARY FELT IT,
AND SOMEWHERE ALONG THE DEIVE FLEXED
HER Bl ARM FOR HIM... IT DEROVE THE
SMALL BOY CEAZY.---

WELL, YOU CAN
TOUCH MY ARM. AND
YOURSELF, FOR ALL |
CAEE.--.

OH MY GOD
OH MY GOD! |
WANT TO DO IT

AGAIN!
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YOU HOENY LITTLE
BOY! SO HOT FOR
MOMMY'S MUSCLES
AREN'T YOU?Z WE'LL BE
HOME SOON -.-.

CAN WE... CAN
WE PULL OVER
SOMEWHERE AND DO IT
AGAINZ CAN WE CAN A&

WE CAN WE?



BUT MASON KEPT INSISTING, FEELING THAT
MARY LIKED THE IDEA TOO. AND MARY WAS
INDEED AMUSED BY THE LITTLE MAN'S LUST
FOR HEE, SO--.

ALL BIGHT,
LET'S LOOK FOR A
PLACE THAT OFFERS A
LITTLE BIT OF PRIVACY.-
THEN I'LL PULL
OVER.-.--




THEY GOT IN THE BACK OF THE CAR AND
HAD TO LEAVE THE DOOR OPEN BECAUSE
OF MARY'S HEIGHT. THERE WASN'T MUCH
ROOM TO MANEUVER AND IN SPITE OF
TRYING HARD, THEY COULDN'T FIND A 6OOD
AND COMFORTABLE POSITION. --

BABY, I'M JUST
TOO BI&G FOR THIS




A COUPLE OF HOURS LATEE, AFTER ONLY A
SEMI-SATISFYING SEXUAL EXPERIENCE AND
THE PROMISE OF MUCH MORE WHEN THEY
GOT BACK — THEY ARRIVED HOME IN THE
EARLY AFTERNOON. THE HOUSE SEEMED
EMPTY, BUT MARY FOUND A LITTLE NOTE
FEOM HEE DAUGHTER ON THE COUNTER.---

IT SAYS SHE'S
ON THE DECK. WITH
YOUR DAD... LET'S GET
IN OUR SWIMSUITS AND
JOIN THEM, OK? &£

YES BABY?




MASON HAD THOUGHT LONG ABOUT HOW
EXACTLY TO BEING THIS UP--.

l-..- | DON'T WANT TO
BE WITH BUFFY. I...

WANT TO BE WITH
YOU...




THE Bl AMAZON TURBNED TOWARDS HIM,

DWARFING HIM AS ALWAYS- SHE WAS NOT WHY IS THAT,
EEALLY SURPRISED AT HIS RUESTION AND BARY?
HAD FELT IT COMING---

| JUST LIKE You
BETTER. YOU'RE KINDER,
AND SWEETER AND NOT

CRUEL - AND.-..

BIGGER.--.




MARY SAT DOWN ON HER KNEES IN FEONT OF
MASON (FINDING SHE WAS STILL TALLER
THAN HIM THAT WAY!) AND SPOKE SOFTLY.---

EH--. | GUESS. |

ARE YOU MEAN.-.. JUST AS LONG
SUGGESTING BUFFY AND AS I'M WITH YOoU...

ME SWITCH PARTNERS,
PERMANENTLY?




AND HOW DO YOou
THINK YOUR FATHER
wWouLD FEEL ABOUT

BEING WITH BUFFY? |
MEAN, SINCE YOU SAY
SHE'S CRUEL --- WHICH
OBVIOUSLY | KNOW
SHE CAN BE...

| DON'T KNOow
BUT..- | THINK |-.. |
BASICALLY DON'T CARE
ALL THAT MUCH--- |
JUST... | JUST WANT TO
BE WITH YoU, THAT'S
ALL--.




wW-wWouLD YOU LIKE
TO... BE WITH ME?

OH BABY...




MARY HAD NEVER SEEMED MORE BEAUTIFUL
TO MASON THAN THIS MOMENT, WHEN SHE
LOOKED STRAIGHT IN HIS EYES..-.

YES- YES | WOULD LIKE
TO BE WITH YOU.




THE AMAZON PULLED MASON TOWAEDS HEE
AND KISSED HIM PASSIONATELY --- MASON
FELT HAPPINESS — AND MANY OTHER THINGS
— SURGE INSIDE HIM..-.




SO... ARE YOU
GOING TO TELL

' BUFFY...7

| WON'T
TELL HER BABY.
WE HAVE TO CHECK

WITH HER. IT'S HER
DECISION TOO. LET'S
GO FIND OUT WHAT
SHE THINKS...




AT THAT MOMENT, ON THE DECK THAT WAS
ACCESSIBLE FORE EVERYONE IN THE
APARTMENT COMPLEX WHERE OUE
FOURSOME LIVED...

THAT'S ONE OF THE
ONLY DOWNSIDES OF
HAVING A BI& BODY LIKE
MINE...

THERE'S A
LOT TO
COVER...

THE SUN HAD STARTED TO SHINE MORE
BRIGHTLY AND BUFFY HAD JUST
COMMANDED DYLAN TO PUT SUNBLOCK ON
HER BODY...-

ALSO PUT IT IN
THOSE RIDGES
BETWEEN THE MUSCLES
DYLAN. SOMETIMES |
BURN THERE...

T g T



MMMM, I'M
HAVING SUCH A GOOD
TIME WITH YOU, DYLAN-
PITY MOM 1S GOING TO

BE HOME ANYTIME..-.
DON'T YOU THINK?

EH, YES,
MISTRESS, IT'S A
PITY...

THANK GOD.
MARY'S A
THOUSAND TIMES
BETTER- THIS ONE
SCARES THE HELL
OUT OF ME...
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OK LITTLE ONE.
BACKSIDE NOW. THE
SINGLE BIGGEST
SURFACE ON THIS BI&
BODY...




CAREFULLY, DYLAN APPLIED THE SUNBLOCK
ON THE MOUNTAINOUS LANDSCAPE THAT

WAS BUFFY'S BACK. THE Bl& &IRL KNEW
VERY WELL HOW INTIMIDATING IT WAS FOR
MEN TO FEEL HER MUSCLES LIKE THIS, AND
THAT WAS ACTUALLY THE MAIN BEASON WHY |t
SHE HAD OBDERED DYLAN TO DO THIS-..

GONNA FOCUS A BIT

MORE ON MY LATS, THE

S \WIDER WOULD BE NICE,
ﬁ—m DON'T YOU THINK.?
~ EHM.-. | DON'T KNOW
WHAT LATS ARE, BUT.-..
I'M SURE YOU'RE
RIGHT--.




I'M ALWAYS RIGHT,
EVEN WHEN I'M WRONG,
AREN'T I, DYLAN?

-----

BECAUSE YOU'RE
THE BOSS AND
YOU'RE
SUPERSTRONG--.

THAT'S IT-
YOU'VE LEARNED

SO MUCH THIS
WEEKEND.-.-.

——
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AT THAT MOMENT, MARY AND HEY BUFF,
MASON ENTERED THE FENCED HOW'S IT
PoOOL AREA AND WALKED GOING?
TOWAEDS THEM---

HEY MOM! HEY
MASE. ALL
GREAT HERE! /
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WHAT ABOUT YOU,
DYLAN? | CAN HARDLY
SEE YOU BEHIND BUFFY'S
BROAD BACLK...

WELL?Z MOM
ASKED You
SOMETHING !




THE REASON DYLAN DIDN'T ANSWER QUICKLY

ENOUGH WAS THAT HE WAS IN DOUBT ABOUT

WHAT BEST TO SAY. HE DIDN'T WANT TO ENRAGE

BUFFY BY TELLING MARY IT HAD BEEN HORRIBLE,

BUT NEITHER DID HE WANT TO ENCOURALE MARY

TO LEAVE HIM ALONE AZAIN WITH HER TERRIBLE

DAUGHTER. ..

HE HESITATED LONG ENOUGH FOR BUFFY TO GET

IRRITATED. HER ARM SUDDENLY SHOT OUT AND [

SHE TOOK HIS NECK IN A STEEL &RIP FROM R :

WHICH HE KNEW THERE WAS NO ESCAPE (UNLESS | i = |

THE BODYBUILDER WANTED IT-..) e e DYLAN'S HAD AN
AWESOME TIME WITH ME

—_ MOM. ISN'T IT, DYLAN?




GLAD TO HEAR
THAT, BUFF!

WHAT ABOUT Yol
TWO7? NICE
WEEKEND?

DID YOU FUCK MY
MOM, MASE?




MASON WAS OBVIOUSLY VERY TAKEN
ABACK WITH THIS RUESTION AND HAD N&©
IDEA HOW TO ANSWER IT- FORTUNATELY,
MARY HELPED...

IT'S OKAY MASON,
YOU CAN BE
HONEST-.-.




AND IT WAS GREAT
FUN. WASN'T IT,
DYLAN?

NO WORRIES MASE.
| FUCKED YOUR DAD LIKE

TEN TIMES THIS
WEEKEND.- ..




BUFF... | WANNA
ASK YOU SOMETING---
SERIOUS. CAN YOU HAND
ME DYLAN FOR A
MINUTE?

SURE
MOM... HERE
YOU GO...




MARY GRABBED DYLAN BY HIS JAW- SHE
WAS TOWEEING OVER BOTH FATHEE AND
SON AND LOVING THE FEELING---

MASON WAS NERVOUS. THIS WAS THE
MOMENT . HOW WOULD BUFFY RESPOND 7

SO BUFF, THIS

LITTLE EXPERIMENT OF
THIS WEEKEND.-.. WHAT IF
WE MAKE IT... MORE
PERMANENT?

W-WHATZ?
| DON'T...

SHUT UP DYLAN,

NOT ANOTHER WORD!
THE Bl& PEOPLE ARE
TALKING Now !

HE REALLY
DOESN'T LIKE THE




MARY SAT DOWN WITH HER SMALL MALE

HAREM AND STAETED TO ELABOEATE---

SHE CAN'T
BE SERIOUS
RIGHTZ! THIS IS A
JOKE... THEY CAN'T
TRADE US LIKE...

CATTLE!

ME AND THE
LITTLE ONE HAD SO
MUCH FUN AND WE FELT
WE WEREN'T QUITE
FINISHED- WERE WE,
MASON?




THE Bl WOMAN HUGGED BOTH MEN
TIGHTER AND THEN EFFOETLESSLY EOSE
TO STAND, LIFTING THEM BOTH.- - -.

WHAT DO You
SAY, BUFF? | KNOW BUT |
YOU ALWYAS HAD A SOFT o . X WOULDN!'T
SPOT FOR OLDER | DEFINITELY p | wanT TO
GUYS... WouLD LIKE I\ LOSE LITTLE

THAT... | MASE...

I'M SURE
YOU'D LIKE HIM TO
BE ALL

YOURS - - -




MASON DIDN'T LIKE
WHAT MARY SAID NEXT,
BUT HE UNDERSTOOD
THAT IT WAS
NECESSARY TO SEAL
THE DEAL--.

I'M SURE YOoU
WOULDN!'T LOSE HIM
ENTIRELY. | COULD LOAN
HIM OUT TO YOU NOW
AND THEN...

RIGHT,
MASON 7

AS INFREQUENTLY AS
POSSIBLE.--.




WELL, I'D LIKE
ACCESS TO MASE
WHENEVER | FEEL LIKE




BUT I'M CERTAINLY
WILLING TO TAKE DYLAN
AS MY DEFAULT

OPTION... HE'S MUCH LESS
WILLING THAN HIS
LITTLE SON.-..

__@ AND

FRANKLY, THAT'S
SO MUCH MORE

FUN ---




BUFFY PULLED DOWN DYLAN'S PANTIES.
MASON JUST HAD TO LooOK AWAY---

AND... HIS COCK 1S
MUCH BIGGER... | | SORRY DAD...-
i BUT I JUST---

NEED TO BE WITH
MARY - ..




OKAY THEN, &IVE
HIM TO ME. | HAVEN'T
WORKED OUT YET TODAY
AND HE'S A BETTER
WEIGHT THAN THE
LITTLE ONE..-.

ONE MORE
ADVANTAGE.- .-

—
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HOPEFULLY SHE WON'T
BE TOO ROUGH WITH HIM.
POOR &UY.-.. BUT WELL, |
DO WANT THE LITTLE ONE
REALLY BAD.-..
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OH MY 6OD, IT'S
REALLY HAPPENING -
I'LL BELONG TO
MARY!

YOU DON'T LIKE THIS
IDEA AT ALL, DO YOU,
LITTLE MAN7?




|... REALLY DON'T, TO
BE HONEST. CAN WE-

| KNOW BABY. THAT'S
WHY | LIKE IT ALL THE
MORE...

IT'S SO EXCITING TO

MAKE YOU DO THINGS
YOU DON'T WANT TO




I'M GONNA MAKE You

REALLY MINE NOW,
BABY

LOVE HOW HIS FEET
DANGLE ABOVE THE
GROUND LIKE THAT---

| LOVE THAT TOO.
AMONG THE FOUR OF US,
IT'S PROABLY ONLY DAD
WHO DOESN'T FIND THAT
EXCITING---




THERE, YOU DON'T NEED
YOUR BRIEFS.- .-




MOMENTS LATER, BUFFY WAS LYING
DOWN ON THE CHAIE, COCKTAIL IN HAND,
AND DOING ONE-HANDED RAISES WITH A
DUMBFOUNDED DYLAN AS WEIGHT - --

BY THE WAY
MOM, | FOUND YOUR
EX BOYFRIEND - | MEAN
DYLAN HERE — LESS
WELL-TRAINED THAN
| EXPECTED.-..




| THINK YOU'VE
BEEN QUITE LAX

WITH HIM. BUT I'VE
ALEREADY STARTED TO
WORK ON THAT THIS
WEEKEND.--.




IT'S JUST THE
BEGINNING THOUGH.
'LL MAKE A REAL GOOD
SLAVE OUT OF HIM...

YOU'LL ALSO BE

TAKING COOKING

LESSONS, RIGHT
DYLAN?
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MASON'S EMBARRASSMENT OVER WHAT HE WHAT ARE YOU DOING
WAS WITNESSING — BUFFY MOLESTING HIS | WANNA BABY?

NAKED FATHER — WAS RUICKLY CONRUERED SEE MARY'S
BY HIS HORNINESS.-.. HE WANTED TO PLAY BoOOBS
TOL NOW.- .. AGAIN.- .- .




YOU WANNA PLAY
AGAIN, LITTLE MAN?
LET'S SEE... OOOH, YES,
SOMEONE IS VERY
EEADY.-..




WAS BUFFY JEALOUSZ DID SHE WANT T&
SHOW MASON THAT HE WASN'T BID OF HER?
WHATEVER THE BEASON.-.

MOM, BEFORE You
GUYS... GET INTO IT--.
T'D JUST LIKE TO HAVE
MASON ONE MORE TIME

WHEN HE'S ENTIRELY
MINE...

KIND OF A
CLOSING RITUAL,
YOU KNOW?




MASON REALLY DIDN'T WANT TO, BUT HE
KNEW IT WAS BETTER TO &IVE BUFFY WHAT
SHE WANTED.

THAT OK BABY?
WE'LL HAVE ALL THE
TIME IN THE WORLD FOR
EACH OTHER NOW,
SO...

YEAH... HOPE SHE
DOESN'T KILL ME
FIRST--.

DON'T GET TOO
DRAMATIC NOW,




LIKE A TOY, DYLAN WAS FPASSED ON FEOM
ONE GIANT WOMAN TO ANOTHEE. - -

-, THANKS BUFF, WE'LL
R 1 SEE. BE A BIT CAREFUL
WITH MASON, OK7?

HERE YOU GO MOM.
FEEL FREE TO HAVE FUN
WITH HIM, OF
COURSE.--




MASON FELT A PANG OF JEALOUSY WHEN HE
SAW HIS NEW GIANTESS CAREY HIS DAD.--

MASON BABY... | LOVE
You, BuT | STILL DO
WHAT | WANT OK7?

ARE YOU...
GOING--. YOU




| JUST--. WANT
YOU SO BAD..-.

HUSH BABY.
vyou'LL PLAY WITH
THESE MUSCLES SOON
ENOUGH. GO TO BUFFY
NOW...




YES, COME TO
BUFFY, MY LITTLE

BUFFY WANTS
TO PLAY.-..




MARY LEFT THE POOL AREA WITH DYLAN UNDER HER
ARM, AND LEFT HER DAUGHTER ALONE WITH MASON - --

SOO0OO, TINYMAN... |
WANT YOU TO TELL ME
THE TRUTH---




THIS PERMANENT
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BUFFY HAD ALWAYS BEEN G2O0OD AT SPOTTING
MASON AT LYING, AND THE PUNISHMENT HAD
BEEN BAD EACH TIME. SO HE DIDN'T WANT TO
EISK SAYING ANYTHING ELSE THAN THE TRUTH,
HARD AS IT WAS---




BUFFY STOOD UP, MOVED VERY CLOSE TO
MASON AND MADE HERSELF Ble- WITH MARY,
HER TITS HUNG SOMEWHERE ABOVE HIM.
BUFFY'S TITS LOOKED STRAIGHT AT HIM. HE
DIDN'T KNOW WHICH WAS SCARIER.-.-.

HMM. | WONDER
WHY. AM | NOT 8Bl&

ENOUGH FOR YOU,
LITTLE ONE? A

OF COURSE
YOU ARE--.



BUFFY BENT DOWN, PULLING MASON'S FACE
INTO HER Bl BoOBS WITH A STEONG
ARM - -

| WOULD THINK S&
TOO-..- | CAN MAKE YOoU
DISAPPEAR IN MY BOOBS
AND MUSCLES.-..
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SO MUCH FUN- HE'S
NOT ALL THAT BIGGER

THAN YOU ARE..-.
YOU KNOW | DID THAT

WITH YOUR LITTLE DADDY
TOO, YESTERDAY-.-.

4




STRENGTH,
PERHAPS?

SO IT'S NOT A
SIZE THING
THEN.---.




AM | NOT STRONG
ENOUGH FOR YOU?




BODYBUILDER THEEW MASON AWAY LIKE HE

WITHOUT ANY WAENING, THE Bl&
WERE A VERY LIGHT OBJECLT.--
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BRACE FOR
IMPACT




ANYWAY, MASE, |
DON'T CARE...

I'LL BE QUITE
HAPPY WITH YOUR
DADDY...-
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IN FACT, | WANTED TO
SUGGEST MOM THE VERY
SAME THING. . | ——

P ——

-

| —
| —
HE WAS SO N ' .‘«-...
SCARED OF ME THIS | -
WEEKEND. SO SCARED
OF MY BIG MUSCLES
by

AND MY POWER.-..
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BUFFY SLowLY PULLED
HER PANTIES DOWN .- .-
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THEN SHE SAT DOWN NEXT To MASON, AND PUT
HER FOOT ON HIS NECK, FLEXING ONE ARM - ..

| MADE HIM COOK,
MADE HIM BEG,
| MADE HIM MY AND | MADE

WEIGHT -.-. HIM WORSHIP ALL
THESE BIG,
BEAUTIFUL

MUSCLE S GET IN HERE MASE,

YOU KNOW WHAT TO

A\ \

AR
:nl el s

AR
i
! i II-
ALY
VL

L]

a i ﬂlbwwm& 0 N\

o] i

FLUMNRAN

N

| nmumu\\\m\“ N

B 1_1.-_,;g.m}yg}éi‘{{m?’i X

LAYy Lo
I Wﬁt“'1.-'.'|.~'~'.'-."~‘H\\ﬁ\¢-.u L.. A :
- — Wk L LY "p'1_l..""_"‘ .1|_'t_\1;*1 -.._l"_"."'."_‘._.,\\_xk LR 55 4 Ay o
- s & o Ll = 4P d v M CREL VDS LA A

‘ - ! : W R N
Q\\. A ) \}&.\jxﬁ' ¥ -a\ i : 3
- | > . " \ - - \ " %Y \‘” .
\ TR L N R T S RN NN

— - .
ﬂ‘-:"l_ TR 4
- —&

e

_—




HEARING BUFFY EXPLAIN HOW SHE HAD
DOMINATED HIS DAD EXCITED MASON TO NO
END, AND HE DU& IN WITH GREAT GUSTO. --

YES BABY, VERY
GOOD... I'VE TRAINED
YOU SO WELL.-.-.




BUFFY THEN CAUGHT MASON'S UPPER BODY
WITH HER LOWER LEGS.--.-

MMMMM... LET'S
MAKE THIS A SPECIAL
ONE, SHALL WE?




SHE BROUGHT HIM UP AND TOOK HIS
ANKLES IN HER HAND, PULLING HIM
TOWAREDS HER SO THAT HIS BODY WAS
ALMOST PAINFULLY CONTORTED.---.-

HOLD ON BABY. |
KNOW YOU'RE A SUPPLE
LITTLE &UY.-..




!

OOOH GOD
YES!! THIS IS
GOOD
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SECONDS LATER, SHE CAME HAED,
Loub AND LONG- - -




THEN SHE LET MASON DEOP BACK ON THE
FLOOR AND RELAXED.--.

NOw GET UP
THAT WAS AND GO...
BRILLIANT MASON- ONE -
MORE POSITION | HAVE TO |} ‘
TRY OUT WITH YOUR /
DAD...




GO FUCK MY
MOM, MASON!

OR GET FUCKED
BY HER, | DON'T
CARE...
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OH GOD, I'M SO
FUCKING HOT NOow!




AND
REMEMBER.---
You'LL ALWAYS BE

NO MATTER WHAT
MY MOM SAYS OE
DOES...




Enjoyed this? you'd do me a favor by reviewing this story
on the product page at www.amazonias.net

[t's also your chance ot winning a monthly 15§ coupon tor
other stories!

And 1f you're not on the amazonias mailing list, you can
y 5 Y
join on the site, for coupons, free stories, gifts, news etc...

Thank you
James 1n Amazonias
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where the strong qirls live



