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VERONIKA WALKKED DOwWN
THE PATHWAY LEADING TOWARDS
DEMASK'S SANCTUARY.

SHE OWED HER LIFE AND CURRENT
SUCCESS TO THIS HERMIT,
WHO SHE HADN'T SEEN ONCE
IN THE PAST THREE YEARS.

SHE WONDERED IF HE WOULD
REMEMBER HER. EVEN IF HE DID,
WOULD HE HELP HER?




VERONIKA HAD A BOYFRIEND, JASON. THEY HAD BEEN
DATING FOR THE LAST SEVEN MONTHS.

SHE THOUGHT JASON WAS A REALLY GOOD CATCH.

AFTER ALL, HE WAS HANDSOME, HAD A GooD JoB,

AND HE TREATED HER WITH THE UTMOST RESPECT.

AND OF COURSE, HE WAS GREAT IN BED.
THEY ENGAGED IN HOT, STEAMY SEX MORE
THAN DAILY. WHAT VERONIKA LIKED MOST ABOUT
HM WAS THAT, THOUGH HE WASN'T OBSESSED
WITH BREAST LIKE SOME OF HER EX-BOYFRIENDS
WERE, HE STILL GAVE THEM ALL THE LOVE AND
ATTENTION THAT THEY NEEDED. THAT SHE NEEDED.
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BUT THERE WAS A PROBLEM.
YoU SEE, JASON KEPT IN
SHAPE BY WORKING oUuT AT
THE DYNAMITE CLUB, A GYM

ON THE EAST SIDE OF TOWN.

AND THERE WAS THIS
REGULAR AT THAT G9M,
A FEMALE BODYBUILDER

CALLED NICOLE.

NICOLE WAS HUGE.
SHE WAS 6'3" TALL WITH
A 25 INCH WAIST AND HIPS
AT Y8 INCHES WIDE.
HER THIGHS AND CALVES
WERE 38 AND 25 INCHES
RESPECTIVELY, AND HER
ARMS WERE 2| INCHES
THICK. EVEN HER BREASTS
(TYPICALLY NON-EXISTENT
ON A BODYBUILDER)
WERE LARGE.

IN FACT, THEY WERE HUGE.
ACTUALLY, MUCH BIGGER
THAN HER HEAD.
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| VERONIKA WASN'T WORRIED THAT JASON wouLD

LEAVE HER FOR THIS AMAZON, BUT IT WAS WIDELY
KNOWN THAT NICOLE HAD A THING FOR HIM.
IF SHE EVER SET HER MIND To IT,
SHE WOULD STOP AT NOTHING To GET HIM.'

SHE WAS WORRIED THAT SHE WOULD TAKE
JASON FROM HER. SHE TRIED To TALK To

HIM ABOUT IT, BUT HE JUST CHUCKLED AND

SAID IT WAS ONLY INNOCENT FLIRTING.
SHE ALSO TRIED TO TALK TO HER

ABOUT IT, BUT ALL SHE GOT WAS A BLACK
EYE BEFORE BEING LAUGHED
OUT OF THE GYM.




DEMASK WAS VERONIKA'S LAST HOPE.
HE WAS GONNA MAKE HER BIG ENOUGH To
TAKE NICOLE OUT OF THE EQUATION.
THAT WAS THE PLAN, ANYWAY.

VERONIKA MADE HER WAY DOWN THE OLD
PATH AND ENTERED DEMASK'S SANCTUARY.
THE PLACE LOOKED EXACTLY AS IT DID
THREE YEARS AGO, STILL HARDLY
FURNISHED OR DECORATED.

BUT SHE COULDN'T FIND DEMASK.

DEMASK?
IS THAT
“You?




WAIT... WHO
ARE <ou?

DEMASK DIED THREE
MONTHS AGO. | AM
HIS SON, DONOVAN.

| GUESS I'L
GOING THEN.

WAIT! M FATHER
OFTEN SPOKE OF
THE GOLDEN-HAIRED |
BEAUTY THAT SAVED /0
HIS LIFE. v 4
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I WANT ¥YOU TO CLOSE







[ LEFT THE SANCTUARY AND DROVE BACK
NXIOUSLY AWAITING THE CHANCE TO CONFRONT
FINALLY TAKE HER OUT THE PICTURE.
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