Those super sluts were amazing. I'd never fucked
before, but I can’t imagine it getting much better
than that. Of course, I plan on trying it again soon.




NOwW, IT'S TIME TO
SORT OUT HOME SWEET
HOME.







WHO DO You THINK "’\ =

YOU'RE TALKING TO You :

LITTLE PUNK?Z YOU cALL | | R
ME "MOM" OB "MOTHER." MY MOM LEFT ME
THAT'S IT- YEARS AGO. YOU'RE JUST A i

STEP-MOM, AND A LOUSY -8

ONE AT THAT. ot

il

:

%




s el ey i |
DO YOU WANT TO GET o
SLAPPED UP THE SIDEOFYOUR =
HEAD? YOU DON'T TALK TO ME
LIKE THAT-




; GOD, TO THINK OF HOW

MANY YEARS I WAS SCARED OF
YOU, HOW MANY TIMES YOU HIT ME
AND HUMILIATED ME.-- YOU
LOUSY BITCH-




———————

-
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AH, FINALLY, T
SHUT You UP-

CH, T CAN SEE YOU'RE WORRIED-

YOU'RE THINKING, “MWHY CAN'T T MOVE MY
BEDY?! YOU CAN'T MOVE BECAUSE T CONTRAOL YU
NOwW. T CONTROL EVERYTHING ABOUT YOU-

THAT’S MY POWER-

T HAD TO PAY DEARLY FCR '3
IT, BUT THE MAGIC SHOP SOLD ME A
SPELL TO GIVE ME CONTROL OVER
PECPLE AROUND ME. TOTAL CONTROL.. T
CAN BVEN WARP REALITY TOFIT MY _J




S

HOW DOES IT FEEL.? DO ‘
YOU FEEL WEAK? SCARED? YOU
DO. T CAN SEE IT IN YOUR

EYES.

GOCD.- NOwW, YOU KNOW HOW T FELT ALL CF
THOSE YEARS.- T MEAN, HOW COULD YOU SAY THAT TO

l
: ¥ R, ME? HOW COULD YOU ABUSE ME OVER AND OVER? T HAD
q : e NO ONE. MY MOM LEFT WHEN T WAS TOO YOUNG TO
: ? . REMEMBER, AND MY DAD DIED NOT LONG AFTER YOU

Tw2 WERE MARRIED.- YOU WERE SUPPOSED TO TAKE
CARE OF ME, BUT YOU JUST TREATED ME

B e T —————




WELL, IT'S TIME FCR
THINES TO CHANGE,
PERMANENTLY.

WHAT DO YO SAY WE
STAET WITH MAKING SOME
IMPROVEMENTS TO YOUR BLDY? AFTER
ALL, SINCE T HAVE TOTAL CONTROL OF
IT, T WANT [T SHAPED TO MY
LIKING.

LET'S START
WATH.---

YES. THOSE TITS NEED TO BE Bl
AND ROUND AND A BIT TO2 HEAY, THE KIND
OF FUN BAGS THAT WILL GIVE YOU A BACKACHE
WHILE GMNG ALL THE GUYS AN ERECTION- aND
THOSE HIPS NEED T& BE WIDE ENOUGH TO
BALANCE OUT YOUR FIGURE-




I MEAN JUST LOCEK AT THAT
BCDY- IT/S BEAUTIFUL, JUST

1
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ACTUALLY, T THINK T COF COURSE, A BLDY LIKE THAT
CAN DO BETTER- WOULD SEEM A BIT OUT-OF-PLACE IN AN
CFFICE- YOU'LL NEED A NEw CAREER.




MAID. JUST THINK, YOU'LL GET TO
DO ALL OF THAT CLEANING THAT YoU

FORCED ME TO DO OVER THE ;
YEARS.

NOw, LET'S JUST ADJIUST
YOUR MIND A BIT. THIS MIGHT
HUET A LITTLE-
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I MEAN, THERE'S .

QUITE A BIT OF JUNK WE NEED
TO CLEAR OUT OF THERE FIRST, SUCH
AS YOUR COLLEGE EDUCATION, YOUR
WORK EXPERIENCE. BASICALLY, LET'S
REMOVE ANY OTHER SKILL NOT
RELATED TO CLEANING AND
FUCKING -

AND, WHILE WE'RE AT
IT, LET ME LEAVE YOU WITH
ONE MORE LITTLE

:
!
I.
SURPRISE. !




. ¥ 5 SO, HOW Do You .
[ FEEL Now, YVETTE? THAT/S
'\ YOUR NAME NOW, BY THE

N wWaAY-

|4 p :
Je m'appelle
' Yvette?




At

: HA HA. THAT'S RIGHT. I HAD TO
MAKE YOUR VOICE APPROPRIATE FOR THE
FRENCH MAID COSTUME. IF IT'S ANY

CONSOLATION, YOU ARE NOW FLUENT IN

\ FRENCH. ENGLISH--- NOT SO MUCH.-

Euh? Mon Dieu! You
‘ave chang'ed my voice?
Dzid ees ‘ardly Anglais,




£ ._" :
-.--_,_?'-}

Euh! Oul
m onsieur.




-

- -5 —
Pourquoi? *sniffx
Why deed dzis ‘appen a | |
moif .

THAT’'S RIGHT. GET
DUSTING BITCH-

J




I'M GOING TO TAKE CARE OF SOME
BUSINESS WITH YOUR FRIENDS NEXT DOOR.-
MAKE SURE YOU DO A GOOD JOB IF YOU DON'T
WANT T GET FIRED- T WANT THIS APARTMENT
SPOTLESS WHEN T GET BACK LATER, AND T
WON'T HESITATE TO TOSS YOU TO THE CcURe IF £
YOU DISSATISFY ME. /

o a——




HUH! IT REALLY WORKED!
NO KEYS NEEDED ANYMORE!
NOW WHERE ARE MY
"DEAREST"NEIGHBORS 7




CANDICE!

HOW ARE YOU TWO
LOVEBIRDS DOING? DON'T
GET UP. I LET MYSELF




I HOPE I’'M NOT
INTERRUPTING
ANYTHING -




WHO CARES?

LISTEN, SHRIMP. I’M &IVING YOou
10 SECONDS TO GET THE FUCK oUuT
OF MY APARTMENT BEFORE I THUMP

YOUR SKULL -

HOW DID You
GET IN?




NORMALLY, THAT WolLD
WORRY ME, BUT NOT TODAY -
IT/S TIME TO CUT YOU DOWN TO
SIZE, JOHN.-




ALRIGHT,
FUCKER- GET READY
FOR PAIN -

- ([ not ToDay,
~ \ TouGH GUY.




g el - HUH?Z I FEEL
---OR EVER : WEIRD.
AGAIN. i .t




" WHAT’S
HAPPENING TO
ME?

| YOU'RE
\ SHRINKING!

ACTUALLY, HE'S
GETTING YOUNGER-




JOHNNY! you
LOOK LIKE A
LITTLE KID-

HUH?
THAT'S
IMPOSSIBLE.




TO BE EXACT, YOU ARE 11 YEARS
OLD AGAIN- THIS IS MY LITTLE GIFT
TO YOU FOR HOW YOU TREATED ME
OVER THE YEARS.-

YELLING AT ME, SLAPPING ME
AROUND. DID YOU THINK T FORGOT

ABOUT ANY OF THAT? JUST BECAUSE
MY STEP—-MOM FORGAVE YOoU
DOESN'T ME I DID.




NOW THAT THE SHOES
ON THE OTHER FOOT, MAYBE
I SHOULD SLAP YOU AROUND A
LITTLE BIT. EH, JOHNNY? TEACH
YOU HOW IT FEELS TO GET
BEAT?

&)
g1y T




DON/TYoUu LAYA Y
FINGER ON HM. J

OH Gob!




T DON'T KNOW < =
HOW YOU DID THAT, BUT \ /
YOU ARE GOING TOTURN | TIULS L’ﬁﬂf
HIM BACK NOW. OR ELSE, CANDICE.
I’M TELLING YOUR
MOTHER.

NICE TRY, BUT I
TOOK CARE OF HER
BEFORE I CAME FOR
You Two.




A HOT STRIPPER,
DEFINITELY AN IMPROVEMENT
ON YOUR OLD PRUDISH
SELF.

YOUR
BOOBIES! THEY'RE
HUGE!

THAT'S RIGHT,
YCANDY." YOU ARE
REALLY HOT NOw.







WELL, HELLO THEEE.-
YOU MUST BE EMILY, CANDY’S
SISTER. I'M JAMES. I DON'T

THINK WE'VE BEEN
INTRODUCED-

BY THE wWAY, DID
YOU JUST MENTION
DAYCARE?




WHAT THE HELL 1S
GOING ONT WHO ARE
YOU PEOPLE? WHERE

ARE JOHN AND
CANDICE?

DON’T YOU MEAN
YJOHNNY” AND
“MomMMY"'Z




DON'T WORRY,

KID. JOHNNY HERE CAN
KEEP YOU COMPANY WHILE
I PLAY WITH YOUR

“MDMMY-”




BUT FIRST, I THINK
IT’S TIME FOR ME TO
CHANGE.

I/M TIRED OF BEING Y
A TEEN.




TIME TO BE A
MAN -

THAT'S PRETTY
GOOD.







ALRIGHT, BABE.
I'M READY FOR YOU
TO SHOW ME A GOOD
TIME.




MOMMY, DON'T
&0.- STAY WITH
ME.

JUST SIT TIGHT,
EMILY. SHE'S 60T
WORK TO DO.-

WAIT, WHERE ARE
YOU GOING WITH MY
WIFE? CANDY! STOP!




COMING IN JUST A
MOMENT .

NOow, You TwWo STAY OUT OF
TROUBLE AND HAVE FUN- T KNOw }

I witL-




Y WHAT'S THAT MAN \ T DON'T KNOW.
DOING WITH MY UM, EATING
MOMMY 7 ) POPSICLES?




REALLY Bl&
POPSICLES?




S oy yaree soHoT. IS
LIKE T'M MELTING-

I WANNA POPSICLE,
TCO.




WHAT'S HE DOING WITH MY
WIFE? I FEEL LIKE I SHOULD
KNOW WHAT'S GOING ON. T JUST-..
I CAN'T REMEMBER-







3 I THINK THEY'RE
| JUMPING ON THE BED
NOowW -

“

AW, NO FAIR. THEY GET
TO HAVE ALL THE FUN- T
WANNA JUMP TOO-




20 minutes later..




CANDY, WHAT DID HE DO TO
YOU? aND, WHAT ARE You
WEARING 7







CANDY, IT'S ME, JOHN.
I’'M YOUR HUSBAND. DON'T
YOU REMEMBER?






aH, &IVE HIM A BREAK,
SWEETIE- HE'S JUST AKID- T
BET HE'S HAD A CONFUSING
DAY.-




WELL, TIME TO
GET CANDY BACK TO
THE STRIP CcLUB.

GO WAIT BY THE
FERRARI, SWEETIE. I'LL
BE RIGHT DOWN- I HAVE TO
SORT OUT THE KIDS

FIRST.-

NO, cANDY,
COME BACK!







I’LL LEAVE A LITTLE
PRESENT FOR YOU TWO.
BYE- : WHAT ARE You
: ' TALKING ABOUT?
COME BACK!




WHAT DID HE
MEAN T WHAT
“PRESENT?Z”




ARGH! HOW
DID THIS HAPPEN?
HOW COoULD THAT

LITTLE PUNK DO
THIS?




NOW, HE'S 6OT THE LOVE OF
MY LIFE, AND I'M JUST SOME
LITTLE KID- THIS 1S CRAZY! WHAT

AM I GONNA DO?




EMILY? YOU SOUND---




D-
3
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EM-= EM-~-
EMILY-...YOU'RE HUGE!




I AM A MOTHER-




HEY, WHERE ARE YoU
GOING7 WHAT'S WRONG
WITH You?

/ .}, ?




i HEY, SNAP oUT

OF IT. PUT THAT BACK ON.
WE HAVE TO FIGURE OUT A
WAY TO TURN BACK TO

A MOTHER...




WHAT THE HELL ARE
YOU DOING 7 CAN You
EVEN HEAR ME?




MOMMY, PLEASE!
PULL YOURSELF
TOGETHER!




HUHT! DID I 'UST
'AY MOMMYT

MY BEETH! my
HA'DS !

I'M 'ETTING
YOUMSER!H








































" OH, HONEY! T'M 50
SORRY! I SLIPPED OUT
AT THE LAST SECOND-







ILa.t,er.“ |

HEY, caNby, vou
L0k UPSET. WHAT'S
WEONG T
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HA HA! HOW
PATHETIC CAN YOU
- GET?




MW&KT&M‘I- THERE %
WAS A BIT OF AN... ACCIDENT. )
T --mwa FINE. IT'S IN THE |
- WERE STARTING 'FEESH




