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No one was waiting
for him at home and
the whore Lidia,
sentenced to
six years’

imprisonment,
deserved all hisdeserved all his
attention... 
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Outside Mosquito Swamp, no one was waiting for Governor Dalton... 

Belen, his 
daughter,
was in

Conchacabana
working as a
tourist guide.

His wifeHis wife
Leonor

had left him
some years
before. 

it was late, but no one 
was waiting for him. 

Just after eleven ... 



how are you
my pet?  ready for

some fun?
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forget your sister and
think about yourself.

I can find something for you to
do around here. Something quiet,

no hassle, until you
find your feet

If you want some
advice, Lidia

He had known dozens of
girls who had died  or
committed suicide or
just gone crazy as

Governor Dalton’s guests. 
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I have to
get my sister
out of there.

If not, she won’t
last long.

Lidia had been one of his
favorite hookers when
she was young. Now she 
was twenty-nine and had
just come out of prison.

LIDIA

You have to
help me,

Don Braulio,
for old time’s

sake...

He was the
head of a debt
collecting
business and
controlled
casinos,
brothelsbrothels
and even a
clandestine
movie company
specialising
in snuff.

Don Braulio Manteca
was a hard man.





he’ll give you everything
you need to get your sister out.

OK,
I’ll lend

you Navajas. 

It was no secret Don Braulio
hated that bastard Dalton.
Everybody hated Dalton... 

you can’t imagine... 

Six years with Dalton!
Six years stuck in the hole
without seeing another

man... 

You don’t know what
I’ve been through!
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they pay well and they
don’t knock you about so much.

I can put you in the
lesbian catalogue,

BASTARD! He means, until I
find my cunt and start working

 for him.



I’d be up and down
all damn day!

How the fuck
do you expect me to

tell them? Do you think I’ve
got nothing better to do
than go up and down those
stairs every time a hooker

visits a room? visits a room? 

...Could you tell them
the agency car is here,

please? 

Seventy-two

Sr and Sra Pescadillas? 

More than anything,
she was afraid of him.

She could not
stand him. 
He was a

fascist, a bully
and a sadist who
deserved to be
behind barsbehind bars
far more than
most of the
prisoners he
was supposed
to be looking
after... 
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It was a
long way from
her Mosquito
Swamp, where
her father
was Governor
of a prison withof a prison with
a particularly
bad reputation.

No coach today!
Just a quiet day showing
some newlyweds around

town. 

Belen smiled as she strutted down the sun-drenched sidewalks; a warm
breeze whipped gently through her hair. She loved Conchacabana. 





I’m sorry... 

You must be
 from the agency. 


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Is that her?

Navajas,
come and look!
She’s from the
travel agency.
She’s come to
pick us up
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sorry,

it’s obviously a
bad time to come...

with
TITS like
yours you

could work for
a better agency
than that! And
they’re real,they’re real,
aren’t they? 

Travel agency?
What a pity!

Yes,
I’m from the travel
agency. You booked

a tour.

What agency does she mean? 
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Just as you wish,
darling. But they shot
three men downstairs 

yesterday! 

UH, I THINK
I’LL JUST wait in
reception.

 

Come on in, dear!

That’s right, it’s her

Belen Dalton
from Pacific Tours. 

Sorry to ask, but you have to be
very careful answering the door these days!

What’s your name, dear?



when I get
back I’m going
to have a talk
with the head of
the agency
about this... 
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STOP HERE
And get out!

30 MINUTES LATER

MOMENTS LATER

Take us to lunch.
The Mariner’s Rest on 
East Santa Clara.

Sorry, darling,
he had trouble getting in the
car. He’s got a hard-on like a
boa constrictor in a freezer!

Ha! ha! ha! 
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My Navajas wears
his hood because
he’s got a nasty
rash on his face.

this is almost as bad
as seeing them naked and
hearing them copulate.

 a seedy restaurant
full of port workers,
foreign seamen looking
for work, drug pushers
and drug abusers. 

Her cheeks STILL burning in embarrassment,
Belen  managed to swallow her pride

and continueD drivingthe couple to lunch.



Perhaps it was the food, perhaps it was the company,
but all of a sudden Belen was not feeling very well...

Oh, leave
her alone,
Navajas.

Can’t you see
you’re

upsetting
her?her?

Belen clenched her fists and looked down at the dirty tablecloth
 How much longer would she have to put up with this insolence

and filth?  The whole ordeAl was beginning to make her head swim.

A Yankee!
A Yankee gets to put his
dick in our lovely little
guide! What’s wrong
with local dick!?

Yes,
he’s from
the States.

A Foreigner?

Richard

So What’s your boyfriend’s name?

You look as if
you don’t do enough fucking.

Are you sure you  fuck enough? Look at us,
we fuck day and night and we haven’t

left a thing on the plate!

Er, no. My supper didn’t
agree with me.

On a diet, darling?
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Two hours later, in a basement two
floors below the Mariner’s Rest... 

Leave her alone,
you filthy pig.

 It’s time for work,
not fun and cunt! 
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Now stop
whining and get back

to work!

 ...but if she don’t
say lick my cunt you don’t

lick her cunt! 

If Lidia says lick
my ass, you lick her ass, 
And if she says lick my cunt

you do that too.

You remember what
he said about me!?

Don Braulio
told you who is in
charge here.
So hands off! 

Cut it!

What the fuck’s this all about?
Don Braulio promised me-



That little red uniform of her’s 
sure does a good job of showing off

those gorgeous legs.
They're going to be nice to touch. 

He was considered an expert at this type of work.
His nickname meant “Knives”. He skillfully
cut the rope from around her legs

© DOFANTASY.COM

Navajas drew back from the delicious
adolescent body tied up at his feet and 
fetched the collar from his pocket.



Tie the belt
above the elbows,

not below!

You’re
a dumb
idiot!

Take this strap and tie
her elbows together.

very tight!
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The girl was now safely tied up with her wrists bound behind her
back and her collar chained to the wall of the toilet.
Lidia remembered how she had woken up herself,

six years previously, in the punishment cell at the mercy of the
prison Governor.  She remembered the waves of panic,

the confusion,  the pain in her arms.  that.girl was his daugther!.



The bitch is right.
Sometimes i am too 

soft... 

ok, you are
the boss. Nothing like 
hurting a young slut
like this one...
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lock her in the toilet! 

 ha ha...
She won’t enjoy waking

up in there! 
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wHERE AM i?!?iT ABSOLUTeLY
REeKS IN HERE...

Ugh! My arms
are burning and
i CAN’T MOVE!!

HOURS lATER...
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Belen had no way of knowing it, but on the ground floor, 
two floors above her head, was a nightclub, as it was called,

a meeting place after-hours for the less salubrious members of
the port fauna. None of which knew or cared she was even there.

Her uniform was now wet with sweat
and filth from the toilet. She could
not remember anything. Not even the
extravagant pair of tourists, or the
seedy Mariner’s Rest. She could only

remember mediocre meal and
a splitting headache..a splitting headache..

Panic gave way to despair.
She sank to the ground and
sobbed uncontrollably. 
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Ugphh!

There must
be a door,  a handle,
a lock, anything... 

She was a prisoner in a kind of coffin or container
or she was buried alive between four walls... 



I like TO BE
FUCKED slowly...

Slowly,
you great lout!
slowly...

Navajas and the strange
but lovely Lidia were fucking.

ELSEWHERE...
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 ... balls out of
their bag!

ogh
!

If not I’ll
 pull your ... 

...girl! ugh!
take it easy
with the ...

I’m just 
warning you...

The only good

thing about this fat slob is

his dick.

© DOFANTASY.COM



u-uuhh...
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oops!

© DOFANTASY.COM



she’s
probably awake

by now...

Speaking
of which....

I meant
what I said
about the
girl...

The bitch
knows I hate wasting

it on myself...
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huh?
Footsteps!

Oh my GOD
there are rats

in here!!!
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Welcome to Hell,
you and your big
floppy tits!!! 
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Uh Huh!
please don’t
hurt me!!!

Get it?

Your old
man’s got my sister

Cristal. We want a swap.
You for her. He lets my
sister out and I let

you out. Fair exchange
is no robbery.is no robbery.

Father?
What’s he got to
do with this? 

Now it’s all
up to your
father!

It was easy
to find you
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I’m an old
friend of your
father’s ... I was with

him for a good
few years while

you were studying in
the States and flirting

with your
Richard...Richard...

Who is this woman?
How does she know

I’ve been in the States?
How does she know
about Richard? 

Do you want
to hear about me
and your Daddy? 

No?
Are you sure?

It doesn’t matter,
I’ll tell you anyway. I was

in Mosquito Swamp for six years.
Six years shut up in

‘the hole’. 
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Do you know
what ‘the hole’ is?
Did Daddy tell you?

It’s exactly
what it sounds like.

It’s a hole dug down into
the rock. With a lid on it.
I was in there for six
years with the shit up
to my knees. Once a day,to my knees. Once a day,

or whenever he remembered,
he had me taken out and
he kept me company.
Do you know what
kind of company?



I’ll start from the beginning.
Your Daddy put his dick up my arse-hole.
That was the beginning. I was your age,

a bit older maybe... 

He came into my ass
and grabbed me by the hair
and made me clean his dick
with my tongue, licking

and sucking... 

His disgusting dick was covered with my period
and my shit and the tip was covered in his revolting,
slimy, smelly semen. And that’s when I thought it

was all over and I was wrong. His little games were
 just beginning then. I’ll tell you all about

them another time. 

Plenty of time here.
Your Daddy’s not going to give up
his little plaything, my sister,

that easily!

     Oh my god, I can't speak. Please!
I believe you, I'm sorry about your sister.
    My father is a sadist and a torturer. 
  the deal won’t work. He would prefer
            to keep your sister and
               leave me to rot. 

The way I see it, 
I’m like a mother to
you after six years of

living with your father. So
I want you to come and tell
me if you have any problems
or if you need a shoulder toor if you need a shoulder to
cry on. For the moment, all
you need to know is that
you’ll stay in the toilet,
chained up, and that I or
my fiance, Navajas, will
come from time to time
to feed and lookto feed and look
after you... 
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I said fiancE,
by the way, not husband.

I wouldn’t marry a dick that big.
Half the time I can’t get it in!

I just ride him for
fun sometimes. 

I really prefer
a softer touch and men don’t

understand that...

Keep still!!!
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UGTH!
NO PLEASE!
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You’re going
to have to

learn to obey 
orders!

On your knees! 

enough of this!!



And I think I
should  confess something, 
I like big generous tits

 like yours.

This is where
I want your
face...

come...

?!

So don’t provoke him.

That’s a good little girl...
Now I’ll tell you something else.
Navajas, my partner, is just dying
to get his hands on you. He’s rough,

I can assure you. You won’t
enjoy playing with him.

it’s your choice.
Either you walk out
of here alive one day
or you don’t! It’s up
to you. Do you
understand?

Get this clear.
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mimpth...
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You can blame Daddy
for this. Stuck in the hole,
I didn’t see many men. Only
him. Him and the jailers, you
understand? Women jailers. 

At the beginning they tied me down
to rape me, but in the end it wasn’tto rape me, but in the end it wasn’t

necessary. I got to like it.
Anything was better than
your revolting daddy...

is this woman mad? 
Is she going to masturbate

 on my nose!?

A little bitch
like you has to learn
to identify her mummy’s

smell!

Don’t move
your head! Keep your
nose just there! !



MMMHHP!
Down on your knees! ...
Good! You see, it’s easy!

You just have to learn to obey orders,
every time, whatever they are! You’ll get
used to it. The rules are simple enough.
If I say, open your legs and show me
your lovely juicy cunt, you just do it!your lovely juicy cunt, you just do it!
It’s as easy as that. You don’t think

about it. You do it!

You’ll see,
we’ll end up

being friends ...
intimate friends ...
real friends...
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How could
another
woman be
doing this
to me?

Belen’s heart sank. Everything the
woman said was true, she was sure. 
Lidia stopped and pulled back, leaving
Belen with a warm, wet nose. She did 
not want things to go too quickly.
She wanted the Governor’s daughter
to suffer slowly. Revenge wasto suffer slowly. Revenge was
sweeter if it was slow. She also

wanted to enjoy the girl’s
magnificent body slowly too...



oh god,
don’t leave me
in here....
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mmph!!

And now,
you’re going to

bed without supper!
back to the toilet!
Tomorrow we’re
going to ring
your Daddy!your Daddy!

You’ll see,
we’ll end up being friends...

intimate friends! 

By the time 
I’ve finished with you,

you’ll be WANTING me to say
“Show me your cunt!’
It’s just a question

of time.

Don’t worry, dear,
it’s just a question of
practice. You’ll end up
liking it. I’ll make

you like it!

 



...and stand up,
you dumb brute!
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Leave
your prick
alone,

Don’t worry,
Don Braulio, I’ll give you 
a ring when the girl’s 

ready.

Navajas? He’s a dirty pig
but he’s behaved himself so far.

He’s here with me now, pulling himself off
with both hands. It’s about the only thing

he knows how to do... 

Ha! ha!

No, I haven’t rung
her Daddy, Don Braulio.

I’ll probably do it tonight.
For the moment I’ve left
his daughter’s bottom
soaking in toilet

water. water. 





Turn Around.

Hey,
what the-

Shut up,  dickhead!

You just keep your trap
shut until I ask you to speak.

You got me?

 Now lay back
and keep that dick

good and hard I’m gonna fuck you
my way. And if you come,
I swear I’ll take a knife

to your bollocks!
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You’re
just a

big vibrator
now! If I have
a good time,
I may empty
your bigyour big

hippo balls
for you!

unph!

This bitch 
is really into
fucking! 

Do you want to finish, dickhead?
Do you want to shoot your load?

Well, don't forget that I'm in charge
here and I call the shots!

I say when you come
and I say when you get to spend
time with our lovely little captive.

Do you hear me?!
now

Ask me nicely to
let you finish!

Yes, you big slut
 I want to come ...
I want to shoot off
all over you ... 

Y-you’ll
pay for thiiis!!

NOW STAY QUITE,
YOU DUMB PIG. YOU 
KNOW WHO’S IN
CHARGE HERE...
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