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L STILL REMEMBER THAT DAY AND EVERYTHING ASOUT IT - THE BITING COLD,
THE DRIVING WIND, AND THE SNOW: THE ENDLESS, FLICKING SNOW. IT WAS
LATE, AND THE SCHOOL WAS CLOSED. IT WAS 50 COLD IN THE TRLUIGK
THAT I SHIVERED WHERE I SAT, STRUGGLING TO STAY WARM AS I LISTENED
1O THE OLD HEATER BANG AND WHINE. THE TRUCK STRUGGLED ITS WAY
DOWN THE CITY STREETS. THE WEATHER WAS TERRIBLE, AND MY HEART

| LURCHED INTO MY CHEST EVERY TIME THE TRUCK SLID: THE THING WAS
BROKEN, BEATEN ANG ALL TORN LIFP INSIDE. IT BARELY RAN, ANYMORE.
I DION'T EVEN HAVE A SEAT BELT. THE LATCH WAS JAMMED. JUST
ANOTHER BROKEN mm;au.n mme:-mm: WANTED TO m:-
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OH MY FUCKING
SoP, RE THE
HELL I& sHE?
WHAT IN FUCK'S
SAKE |8 TAKING
HER &0 LONGT

IT6 FREEZING }: [
51 olt rerel | .,  Jiate ek ,
{1 = e > , /| eHE'S NOT ANSWERING

® POFANTASY.(COM

Y & i THE PHONE EITHER.
- e . ler SHE MUSTVE LEFT IT AT
HOME OR SOMETHING.
eTUPID, eTUPID, &TUPID.

YOUR CALL Has BEEN
FORWARDED TO THE
AUTOMATED J-MOBILE VOICE
MESSAGE SYSTEM. FPLEASE
PRESS 1 TO SEND A TEXT
OR WAIT FOR THE BEEPF...

" . L -

4 FIHH -‘FUCKI.HEI-' LE‘EI -
R,
“1.-'-. £ "‘ﬁu .ﬁ-in'_ \I
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STEPHANIE'S EYES WERE PIERCING, LIKE ICE LANCES, THE SNARL ON HER LIPS CURVED LIKE THE . .
FLADPE OF A SCYTHE. SNOW TOLUICHED MY STEP-PALIGHTER'S TOUSLED, BLONDPE HAIR LIKE LACE. GEELZ, LGEJ'H'.'I
TO ANYONE ELSE, SHE MGHT'VE LOOKED PRETTY, LOVELY EVEN. BUT THERE WAS NO MISTAKING SHE COULDN'T
THE TONE OF HER VOICE, THE VENOMWM LACED IN THE SFALES BETWEEN HER EVERY BREATH. MAKE [T. FOR
- - —— - —-— E.rﬂié‘? ugAEE

IT'S ABOUT DAMN TIME! IF I'D KNOWN [T was You [
COMING TO PICK ME UP, I'D HAVE WALKED HOME. : GET IN!
IT'D HAVE BEEN FASTER THAN WAITING FOR YOU
AND THAT CHEAFP, OLD WRECK OF YOURS! WHERE
THE FUCK 1& MOMP WHY |ISN'T 8HE HERE?
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WHATEVER, JUST
TAKE ME HOME

GEEZ, 8TEPH, GIVE ME A BREAK! I HAD TO
TAKE TIME OFF FOR THIS, AND I DON'T
HAVE ANY VACATION OR SICK TIME LEFT!
THE MINE FOREMAN WAS RIDING MY A8S

I COULD PICK YOU UP. : = I'M NOT IN
YOU 6HOULD AFPRECIATE ‘N THE MooD.
WHAT I'M DOING! . T—

AND BUCKLE YOUR
SEAT BELT FOR
| CHRI®SAKES. IT'e SN
S ALMOST LIKE YOou
WANT TO DIE.

& POFANTASY.COM SOMETIMES THERE ARE THINGS THAT ARE BETTER LEFT LNSAID. WOULD THINGS
HAVE TURNEDR OUT ANY DIFFERENTLY IF I'D KEPT GLIETT WELL, THAT'S A FOoAD
YOU CAN'T TAKE AGAIN. NOT WORTH THINKING ABOUT. IT DONT MATTER, NOW.




GEEZ. STEPH. LISTEN. IT'® BEEN HARD; I KNOW, BUT I'M TRYING
MY BEST HERE. YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT IVE DONE JUST TO KEEP
YOU &UYS SAFE AND MAKE [T 80 YOU AND MOM GET EVERYTHING
F YOU WANT. I CAN BARELY AFFORD TO PAY SAFETY AND EMISSIONS BB
FOR MY TRUCK, NEVER MIND ANY ACTUAL, YOU KNOW, REFAIRS. I
) . DON'T EVEN HAVE A SEAT BELT ON THI® SIDE R SINCE-

L s - - - r @

; M [ .' [

fe . ‘ OH MY FUCKING &OD
P, - 3o I. DO. NOT. CARE.

CoOULD YOU DRIVE e
ANY SLOWERF I'VE | ,
SEEN EIGHTY YEAR

OLD CHINEGE
GRANDMOTHERS
THAT DRIVE
FASTER THAN THIS!
I AM GOING TO BE
S5O FUCKING LATE!
ME AND JONIE
GOING TO

CH A MOVIE,

AND HOW IT'S
NEVER GOING TO
HAPPEN BECAULSE
YOU CAN'T KEEP
FUCK TIME.
WELL MAYBE IF

YOoU'D BEEN HERE
ON TIME, IT'D HAVE

BEEN HOME BY

NOW AND THIS
BULLSHIT wouLD

NEVER HAVE

HAPPENED. 1

owEAR, YOU'VE

SoT To BE THE

STUPIDE®ST.

FUCKING, RETA~

GDOIFANTASYICO

SHUT UP! FOR
CHRIgSAKES! DO
YOU EVEN LISTEN

TO YOURSELFF DID
YoU EVEN HEAR A
wWOoRD I eAlD?

IR | YOU THINK I JUST PULL
Al MONEY OUT OF MY AGGP
: VAN DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEA
o/ | WHAT I DO, WHAT I DID,
I'[F, EVERY DAY, JUST TO-
£

- - ;_- -" ‘
=1 _
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v M You IDIoT! You .
COULD'VE GOTTEN US .
. KILLED, YOU &TUPID, o= -
i A OLD, FAT, FAG! .8
|
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i
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I JUST sAVED YOoOUR
SOPDPAMN LIFE, AND
THAT'S ALL YOU HAVE
TO &AY TO MEFP LIKE

TS MY FUCKING
FAULT THAT THE DEER

WaS IN THE ROAD?

AND WHERE'S YOUR
FUCKING SEAT BELT?P

I TOLD YOU TO PUT
o HE"'I*EGUE E‘Dﬂﬁ_ﬁﬁ#ﬂ% EAT

| E

DPON'T. LISTEN!

DS PErEYar corrl




SOMETHING HAPPENED THAT PAY. I'M #
STILL NOT SURE WHAT IT WAS. IT WAS i r
AS SOMETHING BROKE .
- : - ——

o il "

©DOFANTASY.COM

SHE'S GONNA R - - b
DIVORCE YOU - ’ ~ Y
AND SUE
YOUR Ase-

g T | N BDSMartwgfk. gom,

SUE MY ASe, |& SHEP
FOR WHAT? FOR ALL
THE MONEY I DON'T E
HAVE? FOR ALL THE
MONEY T'VE ALREADY nﬁtl
SPENT ON YOU Two_ [
EXPENSI
CABLE BILLS, PHONE
BiLLS, NG BILLS,
SUBSCRIPTION FEES,
IT'® LIKE I'M THE
FUCKING MINT! WHAT
PO YOU THINK I AM?
SOME SLAVE YOU
CAN KICK AROUND?

I EAT RAMEN
R NCODLE®S EVERY
’ NIGHT, I HEAR
MY FUCKING

T'M nEmeEﬁ
BY BEING 80O
SHIT POOR THAT
I CAN'T EVEN
AFFORD 80OCKS.
DOES THAT

IT WASN'T LIKE A BONE
BREAKING. IT WASN'T
LIKE THAT.




IT WASN'T LIKE A
HEART BREAKING. ..
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THAT WASN'T IT. .
»

o

You LITTLE, &POILED
ROTTEN, SHELTERED,
4 eNOTTY TWAT. YOou
N DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT
" | THE FUCKING WORLD 16
e e

HOLY Sidli-H= WaAIT!
WAIT 6TOF! WHAT
ARE YOU DOING?

NO! DON'T!

YOU'RE NOT EVEN
MY DALGHTER, YOU
KNOW THAT? YOU'RE
JUST A BASTARD
BITCH &@OME &HIT
STAIN LEFT IN YOUR

MOM'@ PANTY
CROTCH. I'VE TRI
TO BE NICE, TRI
TO TREAT YOU LI
MY OWN FLESH
BLOOD, BUT YOU
THINK I'M THE SCUM
OF THE EARTH.

| pON'T YOUu DARE!
GET AWAY FROM |
ME, YOU CREEP! |

LORD KNOWS I KNOW
WHAT THAT FELT LIKE,
IN EVERY WHICH WAY.

e
L% ":L-.
e )

i,

ork.com




IT WAS LIKE A DAMW
BREAKING OFEN...

_—
WHAT ARE YOU DOING?

NEED THOSE! WHAT
E HELL? WHAT THE

L Y

R

- ©@DOFANTASY.COM.

" i _..-h-_- ...t_:-.. ; _ - ...r.

m‘EIThMP' i, L YNGR L y BEFORE I CAVE YOUR P

HAPPY Now? | [} R eI e | FUCKING FACE IN!
CAN WE . .

STOP THIGP

ey B
- .

JUET LIKE THAT. Bli& SURPRISE,
ISN'T IT?7 HOW QUICKLY &HIT HITS

PEPLE Vil=) = f )
=) |/ /Y € € THE FAN. HOW QUICKLY THE
ON YOUR KNEE®G.
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\ YOU RPON'T KNOW.

WELCOME TO MY WORLD, | [ owws | YOU DON'T KNOW L
YOU POILED LITTLE | Owws ﬂ THE THINGS IVE -~

PECE o= ein g ERATS D

IVE HAD TO &0
THROUGH IN THIS
MISERABLE,

SHITTY, FUCKING
HELL CALLED LIFE. |8

ll
IT'S TIME YOU LEARNED
WHAT THE WORLD'S ALL B8
ABOUT. WHAT HAPPENS |8
TO SNOTTY, BRATTY LITTLE |
W KIDS WHO DON'T LOoK |0
= BEFORE THEY LEAP. %

HWWUHH? P *
&MHHZ&?? M

i~ ]

w
4 4

.3 . e ot wwr— S = -_'ﬁ.'t-
(/| WHEN THERE'S NOTHING @
£ BETWEEN YOU AND THE |
COLD, UNCARING WORLD.
WHEN YOU EVERY INSULT, |4
EVERY GLARE, EVERY
LAUGH IN YOUR FACE 16 |
LIKE A HAILETONE
AGAINST YOUR BARE,
NAKED SKIN.

YOU DON'T KNOW,
BUT IT'& TIME YOU
N\ = FOUND OUT...
_“Tﬁr -

A
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Ej { ...THE HARD wAY!
- !
-

I

o

F

SiHE WHIMPFERED AND
SHOOK AGAINST ME, HER
ST, FEETTY LIMAES
STRUGELING WITH A WILD
DESPERATION THAT I HAD
ONCE KNOWN BUT CHOSE
TO EORGET. IT WAS S5O
EASY, AND SHE WAS S0
WEAK — SOME DUME HIGH
SCHOOL &IRL WHD
EBARELY LINPERSTOOE? THE

TASTE OF HARDPSHIP.

SHE DIGN'T HAVE A
Bl MINER'S MUISCLES, A
y MINER'S BONES.
| SHE DION'T HAVE THE
- HARDENED HEART
£ | OF A MAN GROLIND
S TO DLIST. SHE WAS
\ EOFT, IN MORE WAYS
THAN ONE.

"':1- _..__:'E;:ﬁ

AND WHEN I SAY TH | ;.
| HARD WAY, I MEAN IT.... | FOREOTTEN




I HAD FORGOTTEN |4
WHAT IT WAS LIKE. L
I CHOSE TO
REMEMBER.

<
I._.'
>
E
O
EI.
©

N

1HAT'-E- BETTER. NOW IT'S

TIME FOR A CHANGE OF
= PLANS. I DON'T THINK WE'LL
&0 HOME AFTER ALL. -

sDS Uz reyors corrl
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THAT'S FINE. THERE'S SOMETHING I [ .
WANT TO SHOW YOU, SOMETHING _ | | ALL THOSE YEARS Tio N

YOU'LL WANT TO SEE. SOMETHING I [ELEEEN SFENT,TRVING TO B8 A

SHOULD'VE DONE A LONG TIME AGO. [IEEE GOCD MAN, TRYING

MMNNU - : 53 RLINNNG SHEETS,
wauuummmf Y T Lﬁwﬁ ?FF THE

-SNIFFLE~
FRWWE S66H

WWCOUNNN SUULU
HIFFEHMH

SORRY, I CAN'T
UNDERSTAND YOU
WITH YOUR DIRTY,
CUM~-SOAKED
CUNT=RAG IN YOUR
MOUTH.

=
o
=
=
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ALMOST. THERE STILL
Ml A FEW THINGS LEFT TO PO.
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EVERY MINE THAT HAD EVER BEEN DUS WAS
EVENTUALLY ABANDONED, TS5 EMPTY VEINS CARVED
LIKE RIVUILETS IN THE BONES OF THE MOLUNTAIN.
BRITT=MNELSON MINERAL INCLISTRIES LLE WAS NO
DIEEERENT. THE COMPANY ITSELE STILL OPERATED IN
THE AREA, BUT THERE WERE ABANPONELR TUNNELS ANC
SEHAETE THROLISHOUT THE FOOTHILLS, AREAS THAT
HAD BEEN PLIG OUT ANDP EXTRACTED PECADES AGC,
BEFORE IRAN, BEFORE VIETNAM, BEFORE ANYONE HAD
EVER HEARD THE MARCH OF GERMAN JACKBOOTS.
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MOST OF THEM WERE FORSOTTEN,
SWEPT UNPER THE RLIS, A FOOTNOTE

| STUCK TO THE BOTTOM OF SOME CED'S

TRASH CAN IN A HIGH RISE FAR AWAY.

FORGOTTEN TC
EVERYONE BLUT ME.

DS e e corr)




NOW, LET'® TRY THIS& AGAIN.
THE SCONER YOU SIGN
THESE PAPERS, SAYING

YOU'RE GIVING AWAY ALL YOU

OWN = INCLUDING THE
| §2,000,000 INHERITANCE...

i T i P =
HAVE TO DO THINGS... _ HHHHHHH ‘
' !

HHH
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OF COURGE, I'VE GOT
SOMETHING THAT MIGHT
JUST CHANGE YOUR MIND.
IT'S A LITTLE SOMETHING T
PICKED UP EARLIER TODAY.

e DS rraric corrl




YYOUS MMUHHOSEHEHRIITI!

@©DOFANTASY.COM

HNG I DON'T THINK SO,
YOUR DAUGHTER (8 A
| PRECIOUS COMMOPDITY! |

i i

YOU DON'T HAVE TO
&|6N THE PAPERS. IVE
GOT MY COMPENSATION

| PACKAGE RIGHT HERE.

I CAN THINK OF A
FEW PECPLE wWHO
MIGHT WANT TO BUY
SUCH A TASTY TREAT.




YOU SHOULD BE HAPPY, HONEY. WE'RE FINALLY
DOING SOMETHING TOGETHER A8 A FAMILY, LIKE
YOU ALWAYS NAG ME ABOUT, INSTEAD OF SITTING ALL
LAY ON YOUR IPAD, AND IPHONE; AND THE COMPUTER
AND ALL THAT OTHER CRAP THAT I PAID FOR.

NNUUHHHH!1!]
SeLCHH F‘FFI'?
SCCHEEFFFF!!!
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I ADMIT IT AIN'T EXACTLY
A CAMPING TRIP IN THE
wooDe, BUT YOU TwO
DIDN'T REALLY WANT
THAT, DID You? ITD
MESS UP YOUR NAILS...

N\ o= N oL LUHHA!
W r{ W=-wiHUU....P
; L &) THIS |8 MUCH BETTER, A
N\ NICE, COZY BARBEQUE.
L | AND DEAR, SWEET STEPH
WILL HAVE THE FIRST
TASTE OF HOT DOG!
HoH HaH HaHH!!

DS ) zreers corr




PON'T GIVE ME THAT

N 1

5\

SHUT UP!
TALKING H
DON'T INTER
THE GROWN-UPS!

ﬁ d

A\
L1

LOOK, YOU STUCK-UP,
FRIGID, TIGHT-A86
BITCH! I EARNED

THIS! AFTER THE WAY

YOU TWO TREATELD ME,

AFTER EVERYTHING
IVE DONE TO SUPPORT
THIS FAMILY, THE
MOMENT You
RECEIVED YOUR
INHERITANCE, YOU
THOUGHT OF ME A
LESS THAN A PERGON,
NEVER MIND A MaN!
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RSt .

aTING UT IT, OR I'LL GUT

N EET'HE"H% ‘mwus THE STUCK-UP
TO CORRECT THAT. e ——— PIGGY THAT YOU ARE!

N-NO! waT!
WAIT PLEASE

T ]

sl Il FANIVFAS R E L

YOU SEE, BEFORE YOU FOUND ME,
WORKING IN THAT DEAD-END HARDWARE
STORE, I USED TO BE SOMEBOLY. NOT
THAT YOU REALLY CARED. OH YOU WERE

CLEVER, ALWAYS CHANGING THE SUBJECT,
ALWAYS LETTING ME STEW IN MY MISERY...

SEIPTERl S

HER. EEGSGHH!!

THIS 16 YOUR FAULT, YOU OLD, i
DRIED-UP CUNT! YoU MADE ME Do
THIe! DON'T YOU FORGET T

B DS zirrier< corrl




| PLEASE JUST TOP! I'LL DO |

WHATEVER YOU WANT, JUST
STOP AND... AND LET'® TALK...
LET'® TALK FOR A @EC...

OH AND NOW YOU WANT TO TALK.
YOU MAYBE CUGHT TO HAVE
LIGTENED TC ME EARLIER. THIS
16 YOUR EAULT TOO, YOU KNOWI
YOU TREATED ME LIKE A DOORMAT

RIGHT FROM THE &TART
—-_HFF =] r

SUCK ON YOUR
MOoM'e TIT! YOU'RE
eTILL HER BABY
GIRL, AINTCHAP I
BET YOU &TILL
REMEMBER HOW
TO BREAST FEED...

©DOFANTASY.COM
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1 COULD SKIN

YOUR TITS! I
WANT TQ SEE
TEETH! BITE!

WHAT THE FUCK & THAT?
ARE YOU SHITTING ME,
YOU FUCKING BITCH?

N-No! I
JUS... PLEA~

At i
BRI |

DS arelyors corr



I NEVER THOUGHT I'D
SAY THI&, BUT I'VE GOT
TQ HAND IT TO DPOMINGO.

HE TAUGHT ME A FEW
THINGS DURING MY TIME.
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THE THINGS YOU LEARN., I
WONDER HOW MUCH OF WHAT
POMINGO SAID WA TRUE...

P

STOP!
PLEASE
aToP!!

ry

DSz rrorg corr)




BETTER BE CAREFUL, DARLING!
YOU DON'T WANT TO RIF YOUR
POOR MOTHER'S TITS OFF! SHE
MIGHT NOT LIKE THAT!

@©DOFANTASY.COM

AAHHH!!!
AAHHHH
GUUHHHHII!

HaHA. .. YOU THINK THI& |8
BAD?P %ﬁr & NOTHING.

I'VE 6EEN MUCH, MUCH
WORSE DOWN S0UTH.

I'VE SEEN THINGS YOU
COULDN'T EVEN DREAM
OF IN YOUR WORSE
NIGHTMARES, BITCH.

AND NOW I'M GOING
T2 FUCK YoUR
PalGHTER WHILE You
WATCH, COMPLETELY
HELPLESS TO &TOF IT.

ry

DS Ve reiyore. corr




SUCK YOUR MOTHER'S CUNT! YOU
- SHOULD BE FAMILLAR WITH THAT
N STRETCHED OUT HOLE! oHE BIRTHED
YOU FROM IT! IT'e ONLY FITTING THAT
YOU &0 BACK FOR ANOTHER ROUNDI

SUESS I WaAS
WRONG. MAYBE
YOU WERE A
VIRGIN AFTER ALL! |




HOLY HIT! YES!
HNNGGHHI! FUCK ME!

B

SUCH NICE, 90FT
TiTaé! SUCH A TIGHT,
TWITCHING &ASH!
SUCK ON YOUR
MOM'S DIRTY, FLABBY
CROTCH! G&GET A
TASTE OF WHAT I
HaD TO PUT UP WITH!

THIS! THIS 1S
WHAT I
SHOULD'VE

HaD! FOR
EVERYTHING/!

s DSz eric, corr)
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MORE! 1
WANT MORE!

st "

AND T WILL
TAKE IT ALL,
RIGHT UP

YOUR VIRGIN |
SHIT HOLE! B
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H
INM. Hf;!
FEEL MY THUME IN
YOUR @NATCH!
How DOES IT FEEL
TO BE PUMPED IN
BOTH HOLES, YOU
FUCKING TART?

J ;
r-ffﬂ‘r-r
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YOU NEVER
REALLY LET ME
IN YOUR BACK
PoOOR EITHER,
DIk Your

WHAT'S THAT?
STOP? YOU WANT
. ME TO &TOP?

HEH, MAYBE I WILL.

rKk.com
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b

[ SHUT UP AND LICK |

Pe IT, You -
BRATTY BITCH!! |

MY eHAFRT IF YOUuU
WANT TO LIVE!

HHHH!!!!

o, T

- 7
N -LICK-
{‘ b “tigk-

BDSMartwork.com

AN |



e e | KEEP LICKING! I'VE |
[ Fuck! GOT A SPECIAL

FUUUCCKK!! PRESENT FOR YOU!
I'M GONNA JETI

=
O
O
’
|_
=
=
O
0
©

BDS Ve ore corrl




| YEAH. JUST LIKE THAT. LICK IT UP, ALl :
YOUR DALDY'E MILK. JUST LIKE A '

W - -~
| LITTLE PIGLET AT THE G & FAT TEAT. HWLL SER-HIHNN.

YUFF PWEAASHHH-

NOW WE'RE
SETTING
SOMEWHERE!
LET'S &ET
STARTED

YOU SIGN THOSE
| PAPERS OR @HOULD
I CONTINUE? I'VE
GOT A LOT MORE
BULLETS IN THE |
MAGAZINE, HEH HEH [

CANT REALLY SI&6N
MUCH CARRYING ALL
THAT WEI&HT, CAN
WE? HEH HEH HEH.

*

g

©DOFANTASY.COM
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| I'M GLAD YOU | WELL, I

O AM CoULD DO
FE‘:J{?#ETEEWEETQ ... L'LL SI&N | THAT, BUT I

~-SNIFFLE- THINK IT'D BE
WHATEVER YOU A BETTER
WANT, JUST LET

MY BABY &0O!

@DOFANTASY.COM

HEY! WHAT THE
FUCK DO YOU THINIK
YOU'RE DOINGT

SHIT! SHIT
SHIT eHIT!

s DSz eric corr)




FORGET HOW TC RIDPE

A BICYCLE. | AS T WALKED DOWN THOSE TLINNELS, IT
, ALL CAME BACK TO ME. EVERYTHING I
HAD ONCE DONE, BEEN TRAINED TO DO.

‘ THEY SAY YOU NEVER

HERE KITTY, KITTY
KITTY... LPON'T YOU

| FRET, DADDY AINT

N SOING TO HURT YOU...

it

NOW WHERE DO YOU
THINK YOU'RE &SOING,

SUIRE A PICK AXE WAS A EAR CRY EROM |

: A_SET MAGNLIM, A GLOCK, A SIDEWINDER
OH eHIT! OH CRAP o GUT A AN WERIKS WITH WHAT HE HAS.

OH CRAP OH CRAP
oH ::EAP?
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BLT THEN, T WASN'T CHASING MY
STANDARD GUARRY. THIS ONE DIDN'T
HAVE AN AK47, A SCAVENGED M+

, OR AN UZ1. AGAINST THAT,
A PICK AXE WOULD BE SUICIDAL.

!

YOU STILL DON'T LISTEN,
PO YOUu? I TOLD YOU TO
COME BACK HERE.

=t

JUST A PAIR OF TITS AND A
FUCKED OUT SASH. A PICK
AXE WAS MORE THAN ENOLIGH.

SESEre o corr)




THE MEMORIES MIXED, EVERYTHING BECAME JUMEBLED
TOSETHER. IT WAS HARD TO TELL BETWEEN WHAT I'D BEEN
TRAINED TO PO, WHAT I'P PONE, ANP WHAT I'C HEARD OR SEEN.

PLEASE DON'T HURT
ME! PLEASE JUST
LET ME &0o!

THE SMELLS. IT SEEMED LIKE ANOTHER
LIFETIME, ANOTHER MAN WHEN I'D LAST
SMELLED THEM. THE WHIMPERS, THE
TEARS, THE GUIVERING, SALTY, SWEATY SKIN.

©DOFANTASY.COM

KEEP YOUR
SO0 DAMN
MOUTH &HUTI

I WAS ON THE OTHER SICE
OF A BAPGE THEN, WITH A
PIFFERENT SET OF RULES.

THE EYES I SAW NOW. ..
THEY WERE THE SAME AS
THAT TIME, A LIFETIME
AGC, BUT THESE WERE
DIFFERENT.

. el

LOOK AT YOU NOW, YOU
FUCKING LITTLE SLUT.
COVERED IN CUM.
SOUNDS ABOUT RIGHT.

THESE HADP NO RELIEF.
THESE WERE AFRAID, AND
I PRANK THEM WN-

BSOSzt o corr)




i. HEH, IT JueT SLIDES RIGHT IN.

YOU REALLY ARE A LITTLE

' YOU'RE COMING WITH ME, | i CUM-ADDICTED CUNT.
LITTLE LADY. I'M AFRAID
YOU'RE GROUNDED!

wW-WHAT ARE

YOU DOING?

NOT THERE!
FLEASE!

WO D ASYINY=SOd @

I BET YOUVE SUCKED OFF TON&
oOF BOY& AT THAT &CHOOL OF
YOURE. I BET IT JUBT MAKES
YOU S@OPPING WET, DOESN'T IT,

YOU FUCKING WHORE!

ENCUGH OF YOUR
MOUTH! WE'RE &OING

BACK TO YOUR ROOM. AJ;;E A

YOU'RE &OING TO PAY S S 'FP'F SLOW
FOR THI®, YOU DOWN! IT HURTS/
FUCKING HUSSY! .

@DOFANTASY.COM
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| HONEY, I'M HOME! I

PICKED UP TEPHANIE,
JUST LIKE YOU AsKED.

FLEASE STOP!
FLEASE! YOU
SAID YOU WOULDNT
HURT HER!

BELIEVED ME,
YOU &TUPID

| BLONDE BIMBO? = F

Mom! HELP
ME! Do

=
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I THINK YOU'RE A
SOFT, WEAK,
PAMPERED CUNT -
JUST LIKE YOUR CUNT

OF A DALGHTER.

P IT or
ELSE I'LL DO

IT MYSELF!

&GO ON. DO
YOUR MGTI-IEEL‘I"

WHAT? WwWHAT DO YOU...

THIS I8 MEARICH

YOU MONSTER!

KIND OF PE‘E&EH ﬁc:r
YOU THINK T AM?

[IT's ABOUT)

TIME YOU B
TAUGHT |
YOUR
SPOILED, B
BRATTY

A PROPER ‘;': ;

LESSON!

BDSMartwork.com
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AHHI OKAY,
ALRIGHT!
DAMN, WORTHLESS
CUNT! T @AID HIT
HER. Do IT AGAIN/

©DOFANTASY.COM




| LIKE THATI!

wWiHAT'S THIS? HaH! YOUR FUCKING CUNT
IS DRIPPING! I BET THIS® 18 MAKING YOU
HOT AND WET, ISN'T [T? EBEATING THE SHIT
OUT OF YOUR OWN DAUGHTER! AND YOU
CALL ME THE MONS

PLEASE! ISN'T THAT
ENOUGH? PLEASE!
I CAN'T DO THIS!

=
O
'
5
I_
=
™
O
o
©

AMHHH!!
H HH

Tt AR
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‘ A MEMORY CAME BALK, VERY BRIEFLY: I REMEMEBERED SIGNING MY OWN
' DOCLMENTS — PRISON RELEASE PAPERS. THAT WAS THE DAY THAT I VED, WHEN
B DS f»'_fa rnﬁp’o rk i CO m I'D TRULY REALIZED THAT, THOLIGH I WAS FREE, I HAD LOST EVERYTHING.

PLEASE! LET ME SIGN
THE PAPERS! I'LL
GIVE YOU EVERYTHING
YOU WANT! PLEASE, I
BEG OF YoOU!

THERE, I DIiD A& NOW GET ON YOUR

ANTE KNEES AND LICK
QL‘%‘:&.&"’E -._E*;'-:Jr hgﬂgwa_r 3 YOUR DAUGHTER'S
YOU'VE HAD YOUR av FUCKING CUNT!

S|CK FUN! F . 4 >

YOU MUST BE
HEARING
THINGS. I
NEVER ©AID
g I'D LET EITHER
OF YOU &o!

YOUR LYING, B J F
BITCHING n e ———
TONGUE AND OU'RE A SICK MANI IT'S AMAZING HOW GUIICKLY ALL THOSE YEARS OF
EAT "I"'GU'E' HOPE YoU BUBN IN Lﬂ'f.ﬂ.l:_. SERVICE CAN BE TOSSEDP ASIDE OVER
PUSS! r COCANE RUINED MY LIFE, AND IT WASN'T EVEN MINE.




[ &HUT UP! GET YOUR |
| FACE IN THERE NOW! |

MMMHFFFFF1!

YEAH, JUST LIKE
THAT. YOU NASTY,
e | PAULGHTERFUCKING,
DYKE BITCH! LICK
HER OFF! MAKE
HER Cuml

1 BET YOU'RE L
THIS, AREN'T YOU?
LIEE MOTHER,; LIEKE

DAUGHTER, EHP HAaH

iy ¥yt




THI® 8OPPING SPONGE
OF A CUNT 2 JUST
BE&SGING TC BE
POUNDED. BETTER

OBLIGE IT, HEH.

©DOFANTASY.COM

K KEEP
YOUR
R'S &aA0H,

YOU FUCKING,
WORN=-OUT WHORE!

1F I SEE YOUR FAT, IS |

WRINKLED LIPS PULL | &
FROM YOUR SLICK, A7 T
DAUGHTER'S LIPS |

BEFORE I CUM, IT'M
GOING TO BEAT YOU

S0 HARD THAT ‘k \ = as

YOU'LL WieH YOu | N |
WERE DEAD. . T\
= MR - >

BDS U zreorc corrl




eLIDE YOUR TONGUE IN

NGEHII HHNNI! SUCK THAT
CUNT! DIVE YOUR UGLY, OLD
FACE IN IT! IF I WANTED YOU T
BREATHE, I'D HAVE YOU SUCKING
oUT YOUR DAUGHTER'S ASS!

ARSI

AND OUT OF THAT HOLE!
CICK THAT CLITTY!  MAKE fmmm MMMMNNHHHILL

'T' *rr::uﬁ DAUGHTER CUM!




| _ FUCK, I CANT GET ANY
—— TRACTION ON YOUR WORN OUT

CUNT. I WANT SOMETHING
NICER AND TIGHTER. GET
OUT OF MY FUCKING WAY!

WO ASYINYIOd @

HNG! Lick B
MY DICK, You
LESBO DYKE!

BDSMartwork. com?



| vou KNOW, T HAVE A

| BETTER IDEA. &UCK
MY BALLS, YOU
STUCK UP TRAMP!

FINE, FINE. I HAVE ANOTHER
PERFECT, PAMPERED, LITTLE MOUTH
TO USE INGTEAD. AND GUESS WHAT?

[ BuaH! No! |
| &ET THAT

=

/_,fF‘\"‘ ‘% =N THING AwAY
F o) =4
. > ; -~ 3 ; P

YOU GET TO WATCH! A
| FRONT ROW SEAT TO THE
- PERFORMANCE OF A
LIFETIME: YOUR DIRTY
PAUVGHTER SUCKING OFF
PEaAR OLD DAD!

DSt Yons. corrl




FE-TGF‘! a
Adck! | sHE CAN'T
| GGLK]! | BREATHE!

FINE, BUT YouD |
BETTER 6UCK ME
OFF INGTEAD! IT'e
NC LE&S THAN YOoUu

PESERVES

peerer! |
DEEPER!

oM &HIT, I'M I
CUMMING! [



BY THE TUWAE I HAD THE TWO TRLSSED (UP AND BOUND TOGETHER IN
THE MINING CART, I'D LOST ALL TRACK OF TIME. IT COLLD'VE BEEN
NOON O MIDNIGHT FOR ALL I KNEW. I WAS PROBABLY FIRED BY
NOW. FUCK IT. I DION'T NEED THAT SHITTY JOB ANYMORE.

WELL, IT'e BEEN FUN YOU
WO, BUT I'M AFRAID I
HAVE TO &60. I'M A VERY
BUSY MAN NOW WITH A VERY
BUSY FUTURE AHEAD OF
ME! HEE HEE HEE!

NOW LET'S® &O.
I'M TAKING YOU
BOTH FOR A RIDE.

I'D SOMETIMMES THINK AND WONDER ABOLIT WHAT ® POFANTASY_COM
HAPPENED TO THOSE TWO GIRLS AFTER ALL WAS
SAID AND DONE. I D2 THAT A LOT BACK IN THE

OLD PAYS, BEFORE ALL OF THIS, WONDERING

WHERE EVERYIINE I‘F APRPESTED ENPEDR [IF,

I was LOCKED UP
IN A FEDERAL
PRISON, RID YOUu
TWO KNOW THAT? I
CANT SAY YOUR

ACCOMMODATIONS
wiLL MUCH
B DOWN
HERE.

I NEVER REALLY MUICH CARED. NEVER
REALLY HADP THE TIME. YOU LINPERSTAND,
RIGHTE YOLUI'RE A BLUSY MAN LIKE ME,
AF-‘FE’E'ALE, AND I'W SURE YOU HAR TO
TTAKE CARE" OF THINGS IN YOUIR OWN PAY.

THIS |2 THE END
OF THE LINE FOR
You Two. HEH
HEH HEH.

'CALISE YOU PON'T CARE
ANYMORE. LIKE ME.

sz reore, corr




I LUSEP TC BE YOLIR GREATEST
: ENEMY. I USEP TO WANT YOU PEAD,

YOUR OWN GOOD, YOU
KNOW. IT'S REALLY
CANGEROUS |IN THESE
OLD MINING TUNNELS.

a ]
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WELL, I'M OFF!
MAY BE BACK, OR I
MAY NOT. I MIGHT
JUST LET YOU TwoO
DIE AND ROT IN HERE,
or I MAY FEEL
GENEROUS AND CALL
SOME OLD "FRIENDS"
OF MINE IN THE
CARTELS DOWN
SOUTH. I HEAR THEY
LIKE FRESH,

AND NOW HERE WE ARE. IWVE GOT TO SAY,
THIS REALLY IS5 I
SHOULP'VE DONE THIS YEARS ASD. WOLILD
Yol Mﬂ"g SETTING ME ANOTHER TEQUILAF

THE ENDP
DSz rrers corrl




