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Aah!

My Lady, 
Please Don't 
lag behind.

I can't control 
the horse, 

Feroz. He's too 
tired. We've been 

riding all day 
without rest...

We don't have the 
luxury of fresh 

horses until we get 
to Arsha. Hopefully, 

we will find 
protection and 

shelter with the 
Medians.

The 
Scythians! 

They're upon 
us!

Slow them 
down! Go!

My Lady!
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AAAIEEh!!!

Roshan, 
get up 

quickly!

My 
daughter 
be brave!

Feroz, 
help her!

Roshan!

Ungh!

My clothes are 
torn and my 

ankle...Father 
help me!

I want the 
old man and 

the girl 
taken alive!

Yes, Lord 
Jahangir.
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AArgh!

I'll do what I 
can to delay 
them, My Lord.

Father 
help me!

Daughter, get on 
my horse and ride 
as quickly as you 

can. They only 
want the 
Talisman.

Run them 
down! Agh!

Don't waste 
your charge, 

Fool. He's 
unarmoured!

Shoot him 
down! Riddle 

him with 
arrows!

Forgive me, my 
lord. I have 
failed you!
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AAaiyeeh!

NO! You're 
hurting 

me! Let me 
go.

You won't be 
needing these 

pricey silks and 
jewelry 
anymore.

The bitch is 
randy and ready 
for the fucking 

boys.

Please, 
Leave my 
daughter 

alone.

You led us 
through quite a 
chase, old man. 
My patience runs 

thin.

But I'm pleasantly 
amused that such a 
wretched, miserable 

fool such as yourself 
could father such a 

fair maiden. With 
golden tresses, no 

less.

You know what I 
seek, Dilshad. Give 
it to me and your 
suffering will be 

short.

'Tarry too long and her 
suffering will be very long 

and very excruciating.'

Father, Please. 
Give him what 

he wants. No, don't!

 You'll be 
surprised how 
long one can 
live without 

any skin.

Every second 
you delay, I 

shall peal off 
an inch from her 
flesh, starting 
with her most 

sensitive parts.
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Here! Take it! 
It brought me 

nothing but pain 
and misery.

Roshan is all 
that I have. 

Please, let her go. 
Do whatever you 

wish with me.

Touching. I would 
have preferred a 

little delay in your 
response, allowing 
me the pleasure of 

first cut.

Thank you, 
Father.

Who would 
believe such a 
trinket holds 

so much 
power.

What now, 
My Lord?

'We have no more need 
of the old man. Free 
him from his misery.'

Agh!

'As for the girl? Use 
your imagination, 

soldier.'

Strap her down 
lads. We'll be 
entertaining 

the lady.

Please no! I 
haven't... 
Please!

HEH-HEH! HEH-
HEH! HEH-HEH!
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AAAgh!!!

I- I haven't 
been with a man 
before. Please 

don't...!

Let's see... 
Hmmm! She is a 
virgin indeed.

She'll fetch 
a good price 
in the slave 

market.

Jinn of the 
blood talisman, 

I, Jahangir of 
Scythia calls 

upon you.

Your old 
master is 
dead. I am 
your new 

Master now.

Don't you worry, 
bitch. You'll be 
staying a virgin 

until you're sold to 
the highest bidder.

But There's 
more than one 
way to fuck 
Median sluts.

Heh! It's 
gonna be 
hurting a 
lot more 
than that.

Your wish is my 
command, Lord 

Jahangir. The Jinn 
of the blood 

talisman grants 
you three wishes.

My wishes are 
that of a warrior. 

I need but two. 
Yet a third is 
necessary.

No Please! 
It hurts! 
Don't!

AAaiyeeh!



AAAIEEh!!!

No more! 
Please 
Stop!

My first wish is 
to gain the power 
to destroy all my 
enemies, crushing 
them underfoot 
and raising their 
insignificant cities 
to the ground!

My second wish is 
protection from 
retribution in the 
afterlife. In other 

words, 
Immortality!

 ...is to grant you 
your freedom from 
the prison of the 

blood talisman. This, 
so that none may 

undo my will.

I like the 
way you 

think, Lord 
Jahangir.

Open up 
that pretty 

mouth!

There you 
go! Take it all 
in, slut. Suck 

harder!

Love that 
smooth, tight 
ass of hers!

MMnnmhf!!!

And My third 
and final 
wish...
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YEEargh!

MMnnmhf!!!

Your wish is 
my command, 

Master.

W-What 
have you 
done to 

me?

Fulfilled 
your every 

wish, Master.

The fire of the 
undying now dwells 

within you. Death will 
no longer stalk you. 
The armies that you 
lead will have no 

Rival.

I lust like I've 
never lusted 

before. My body 
yearn to fuck.

Immortality
 has it's drawbacks 

or benefits, 
depending on your 

point of view, 
Master.

Suck harder you 
stupid cunt. A half 
decent fellatrix 
can still fetch a 
better price than 
an ignorant virgin.
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AAaiyeeh!
NO!!!

AAAgh!

Make way for 
your betters, 

fool. This 
harlot's cunt 

is mine.

The price of one 
slave is mere 

pittance compared 
to the wealth I 
will gain from 

enslaving cities.

My loins ache and 
about ready to burst. 
My cock throbs and 

swells like a 
stallion. This day, I 
can afford the lose 
of a virgin slave.

Be ready to 
be fucked by 
a man god!

No please! 
Not that! Not 

with that!

By the gods! 
I can not 

possibly... It'll 
tear me apart. 
You'll impale me 

with that!

Nonsense!!! 
It fits just 
fine! Like a 

SHAFT up the 
ass.

I'm being 
split in half! 
You're killing 

me!
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AAaiyeeh!

AAaiyeeh!

Aagh!

AAAIEEh!!!

You are a 
magnificent 
fuck. I will 

remember you.

 You should be fucking 
honored! Take pride in 
being the first to die 
by a Man god's cock.

When I begin my 
conquest, I will 
fuck every royal 

whore from 
Babylon to the 

Scythian Steppes.

Let my seed and 
your blood baptize 

the earth from 
which my empire 

will spawn. 
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It has been a very long 
while since I've seen the 

sunset. It's not as pretty 
as I recall. But that was 

aeons ago.

One of the few 
things God made 
that made sense.

I understand now 
why he made 

creatures like you. 
He wanted to be 
entertained.

Why am I 
still alive?

As I recall, your first 
was the love of a beautiful 
woman, who unfortunately 
died in child birth. Your 

second wish was for 
immortality. Immortality 

basically stipulates that you 
can not die, regardless of 

your body's condition.

Where is 
Roshan?! Where 
is my daughter?

There.
My final 
wish...

It's not at all 
common for a young 
woman to be fucked 
to death by a war 

god. To be honest, I 
found it quite 

amusing.

If you wanted to 
know, yes she 

suffered. Terribly 
I might add.
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Vengeance...

Ha! Ha! You are 
deluding 

yourself old 
man.

Wait! I am 
your 

master.

Not anymore.

I have done you 
no evil. Please, 
allow me that 
one last wish.

I need not 
fulfill any wish 
from the likes 
of you. I am 

free.

Hear me! I know 
your true name! 
You are Ibl... 
hmmmph!

Knowing a 
Jinn's name only 
matters while 

she's a slave to 
a Talisman.

I, born of the 
smokeless fire, to be 
usurped by beings of 
dirt and clay... Your 

very existence does me 
evil. I think I will use 
your head as a kick 
ball or perhaps a 

pincushion.

 I can choose to do 
whatever I want, 

ignore or fulfill 
your fevered 

wishes. I am my 
own master now.
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Media, a year later.

 The city is 
ours. The few 

remaining 
menfolk have 

been slain.

The fools sent 
vast armies against 

us and we smote 
them all. To the end 
they dare defy us 
to the last man.

They where a 
proud people, 

Master Jahangir. 
Pride often 

negates wisdom.

We are the rulers 
now. Their king is 
dead and the last 
of his bastard kin 

drawn and 
quartered.

Bring out 
the wine. 
Today we 

celebrate.

What 
news?
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Pfft! What 
manner of 
outrage is 

this?

Well, well. 
Who might 
you be fair 

lady.

I am Shanaz. 
Princess Shanaz. 
You have slain my 
family. I will exact 

my revenge in 
blood, Scourge of 

the desert!

Impudent 
Brute!

You will 
spread your 
legs to me as 
all others of 

your ilk.

I am well aware 
of the prowess 
of the arrows of 
Medes. But they 

will avail you not 
against the likes 

of me.
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Aagh!
I have laid waste 

to a hundred 
cities! What makes 
you think a single 
bow will matter!

You are very quick, 
Demon! Clearly you 

are no ordinary 
mortal! But that is 
as far as you will 

get with me.

Hah!

You must be joking. 
If the armies of the 
Medes could not stop 

me, what more a 
humble blade? I am 
somewhat insulted.
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AAAgh!

You flatter 
yourself, 

deluded beast! 
This blade is 

for me!

Tsk! Not yet, 
fair princess. I 
will not see you 

die just yet.

Don't touch 
me, vile fiend!

Ungh! Well, what 
are you waiting 
for?! I tried to 

kill your lord and 
master! It's your 
duty to slay his 

assassin!

Take your 
stab and 

strike deep!

Princess Shanaz, 
you are far too 

pretty to be 
wasted on the 
spears of my 

warriors.

You shall not 
be harmed by 

them. I reserve 
that privilege 
for myself.
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AAaiyeeh!

MnnnnH!
HnnnH!

You won't be 
needing these fine 
silks. A woman of 
Jahangir must be 
ready for fucking 

at all times.

The tiring 
sensibilities of 
courtship are 
the realm of 
mortal men.

You have a fine 
cunny, and your 

golden hair reminds 
me of the first 

slut I fucked when 
I first became a 
god of war.

Behold, my 
warriors. This 
is the slut who 
shall bear my 
seed. She is 
mine alone.

Strap her to 
a column! Bind 

her tight!

Open all the 
doors and 

windows! Let 
all hear me 

consummate my 
mastery of this 

domain.



© DOFANTASY.COM

AAaiyeeh!

HUngh!

What A sight to 
behold... Such 
tasty treats.

Your beauty 
brings honor 
to your title, 

Princess.

Please!

What's 
wrong? Not 

too eager to 
die anymore?

Death is a comfort 
when done by ones' 
own hand. When the 

blade is held by 
another, fear sets in 
quickly; Paralyzing 
the heart and soul.

All succumb 
to fear. 

Sooner or 
later.

Such a finely 
crafted little 

blade. I wonder 
how well it cuts 

and slices.

I see you 
still have 
a clitty.
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AAAgh!

AAAIEEh!!!

Please, no!

Time to prove 
your worth, my 
regal harlot.

Enough 
foreplay. This 

is a time to 
celebrate.

Now 
swallow 

it!

If you miss 
it so much 

then you may 
have it back.

So much tears 
for such an 
insignificant 

piece of flesh. The 
Hebrews take 

more from theirs.
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Aagh! 
Don't!

Yummy! You 
Median Harlots 
complain too 

much.

Your menfolk bend 
to your every whim 
making them soft. 
Crushing them was 

no great 
challenge.

No, Don't! 
It's too 
large!

 A drawback of 
being hung 
like a god.

 By the 
gods, that 
will rip me 

open!

AAgh!

Nonsense! A woman's 
cunt fits a suckling 
infant just fine. My 
cock maybe a little 
larger, but we can 

start slow.

Admittedly, many of 
your slutty kin 

have died riding my 
cock until I learned 

to hold back.
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AAaiyeeh!

AAaiyeeh!

Relax! 
It will hurt 

more when you 
struggle.

Please, 
no!

Ungh! Yes, 
that's good. 
A Prime fuck 

you are.

No!

Aah! Regal 
pussies 

always feel 
so snug.

Stop! 
You're 

killing me!
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Such a soft, 
tight cunt, yet it 
embraces me 

without tearing.

I am pleasantly 
surprised to find 
a woman that can 

do so.

It 
accommodates 
my girth so 
sublimely.

Could it be?
 Have I found a 

woman truly fit to 
be fucked by the 

gods?

Huh-
huh!AAAgh!

AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

AAAIEEh!!!
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Warriors, look 
after this woman. 

No harm must 
come to her.

From her 
womb I shall 
bring forth 

the sons of a 
god.

I have finally 
found a woman 
who can bear 

my seed.

Now, Let us 
see what 

other delights 
the Medes have 

to offer.

Ahh! The Jewels of 
their Kingdom. The most 
beautiful and ravishing 

of all the noble women. 
Mine to use as I please. 
Surely some among you 

have the constitution to 
bear the sons of gods.

I trust that 
they have been 
searched for 

weapons, 
poisons and 

curses?

Yes, 
Master.

Yet, I fear my 
men have been all 
too blinded by 
the sumptuous 
bounties spread 

before them.

Each of these woman 
have families that we 
had slaughtered. I 
fault them not for 

seeking revenge. Being 
immune to death, I fear 
not for myself but for 
my trusted generals, 
of whom I need to keep 

my army intact.

The Nubian Huntresses 
will make a very thorough 
examination. If they find no 
danger, then my General's 
may have their pick. Let the 

generosity of Jahangir the 
Great be known to those 

that serve him well.

...And Together 
we shall bring 
all the world 
to it's knees.
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AAAgh!

AAAIEEh!!!

The years pass very 
slowly in the arid deserts. 

Two ungodly creatures 
while a way the time. One 
indulges in cruel sport...

...much to the detriment 
of the other. I think I'm 

getting better at 
this. Let's go for 

distance, this 
time.

A fair way off, 
that one. A little 
over to the right, 

but not bad.
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Aagh!

I better go get 
him, before the 
sand beetles 
consume his 
fleshy bits.

Curse the gods! 
curse the fates! 

my head is still 
ringing. Will this 
indignty ever 
end? But wait, 
what is this...?

A few more 
strokes, old 

man; Before the 
game ends.

Gotcha!

When I tire of this game, 
I'm thinking of dropping 
you into an empty well. 

Leave you there for a few 
centuries and let the 

elements clean out your 
skull. It would make a nice 

bowl or a skull lamp.

Wait! 
Something is 

happening over 
there. A camp... 

People...

So there is. Who would 
think of setting camp 

out here? I sense some 
dark omens. Goody!

Here he 
comes.

�About time, 
the fucker. 
We've been 
here for 

days.

Give the boy some 
sympathy.  What 
he did, could not 
have been easy.
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I have kept my 
word. I have it 
all here. Now, 
Where is your 

mistress?

Gold! all the 
Gold that my 
family had.

In her tent. 
She awaits at 

your pleasure, 
young master.

Safiye, I've 
returned with 
all the wealth 

we could 
possibly need.

I'm here, my 
love. I just 

finished drawing 
a bath.
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By the 

Gods, such 
blinding 
beauty.

Come closer. 
There is no 

shame between 
us, my love.

At this 
moment, the 

world outside 
does not 

exist.

There is only 
you and I.

Oh, how I've longed 
for you. I hardly 
slept nor ate. I 

begged the gods and 
demons alike to 
hasten this day.

To be without 
you is a pain no 
man can bear.

But we are 
together now, 

my love.
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With the gold, 
we can go further 
east. We can marry, 
raise a family and 

live out our lives in 
comfort.

What about 
your father and 
mother, my love? 

Do they still 
oppose our union? 

mmmh....

They did... but 
I took care of 

it. Oooh..!

ungh..! They'll 
no longer 
trouble us, 

Safiye.

Over and over, 
I begged them to 

bless our love, but 
they refused. Until 

one day; they demanded 
that I abandon you 

or I lose my 
inheritance.

They gave me 
no choice, 

Safiye. They 
forced me...

What did you 
do, my love?

I-I killed 
them.

You truly are a 
man of deeds. I'm 
so excited. Take 

me, my love. 
Thrust yourself 

into me.
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HUngh!

 Drink this. It 
will give you 

stamina.

It's very 
strong.

Yes, and it 
will make 

you strong.

Do not deflower 
me yet. I wish to 
remain intact for 

our formal 
nuptials. Enter me 

the other way.

Ahh! Yes!

I'm glad they're gone. 
The decrepit couple 

hated me. If they still 
lived, they would've sent 
parties to follow us. If 
they found us, I would 
surely be dishonored, 

even banished.

I don't mean to dally 
with trivial matters, 
my love. But, how did 
you dispose of their 

bodies?
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MmnnnH!

HnnnH!I left them 
where they 

lied.

The household 
slaves must 
have found 

them by now.

I can 
never go 

back, 
SAFIYE.

They would 
know it was 

my crime.

Unh...?! I 
feel a little 

dizzy.

It's the 
wine.
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AAck! GLkL!

Aagh!

Fun's 
over, boy!

You've had 
your way with 
our mistress 
long enough.

...And thanks for 
the gold. We'll Be 
sure to spend it 
on your behalf.

Say hello to 
the lords of 

Tartarus.

SAFIYE! 
AGH!

Not here, you 
idiots! You'll 

ruin the 
carpets.

Take him 
outside, then 
finish him 

off.

Rich, young 
noblemen are easy 

prey to our 
Mistress. Just a 

whiff and they fall 
head over heels. 

It's almost 
unsporting.

But it lines 
our pockets, 

brother. Not a 
bad sport at 

all.

You're fortunate 
the Mistress let you 
bugger her, young 
master. Those who 
came before you 

only got a kiss and 
an occasional lap at 

her nipples.

You got to 
fuck her ass, 

lucky boy. She must 
really have 
liked you.
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Hurry up and ready 
the baggage train! 
We leave as soon 

as possible.

By now, The City 
authorities will                            
looking for the 
boy. I don't wish 

to be around when 
they find him.

You heard 
the Mistress. 

We go.

The desert 
will do the 

rest.

Safiye...

Your life ebbs away 
and all you've left to 

say is the name of 
your treacherous 

lover. Touching and 
stupid at the same 

time.

You were not 
the first to fall 
under her spell.

Dozens came 
before you. All 

are now desiccated 
corpses under our 

feet.

Help...

You're dead 
already, that wound 

is mortal. The 
salivating mouth of 

Tartarus awaits 
your arrival.

Who...

I am here to grant you 
one wish, if it interests 
me, then perhaps I may 
delay your passage into 
the underworld until 
your wish is fulfilled.

...And don't bother 
with redemption, your 
soul is all but lost. 

You have done 
murder of the worst 
sort, killing those 

that brought you into 
this world.
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You and many 
others have been 

grievously wronged 
by this witch. May I 
suggest, vengeance.

Yes, 
vengeance. I 

wish for 
vengeance.

So, vengeance it 
shall be. I will allow 

you to stay on this 
world to fulfill your 
cruel designs and let 

none stand in your 
way.

Too bad. The boy 
was handsome and a 
far better fuck than 

his years would 
suggest. But gold is 

always more 
desirable.

Now, I have 
enough to start a 

new life in Carthage, 
away from the 

Persian brothels.

 Ahh! It burns 
red hot! What 

manner of 
trickery is this?

Muten, Selim! 
What have you 
done with the 

gold?!

I'll have the 
both of you 
flogged and 
flayed for 

this!

 ...And With 
the most cruel 

punishment 
your mind can 

conceive.
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HnnnH!

By the 
gods!

No! What 
has done 

this?!

"There is 
nowhere to 
run, Safiye."

T-That 
voice?!

"It has been many 
years, Safiye. 

Perhaps you have 
forgotten your 

old lovers."

"But we most 
certainly have 
not forgotten 
you, our love."

"We embrace 
you with open 

arms."

NOOO!!!
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AAAgh!

AAAIEEh!!! So, we'll take 
from you That 
which you will 
not give freely.

We should have 
known better, 

love. The only one 
you truly loved 
was yourself.

The girls trusted you 
to help them escape. but 
instead, you let them all 

burn so that in the 
confusion you could slip 
away unnoticed. presumed 

dead with the others.

An angry soul 
invited us. We, whom 
you have so cruelly 
destroyed in your 
soon to be short 

life.

Remember me? Uzrad 
the brothel keeper. 

You were the favorite 
of the clientele, that 
is until you burned 

down the brothel to 
cover your escape.

Many died, I died
 and all of your 

colleagues who were 
locked in their rooms 

died in agony. 
Screaming as they 

burned alive.

Forgive me. 
I-I did not 
mean to...
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AAAIEEh!!!

Nooo!
 Let me go!

I was 
only trying to 
survive. I had 

no choice. 
Please...!

Survive? 
You are but a 
predator in 
search of 

prey.

We sacrificed 
everything for 
you, and you 

rewarded us with 
death and 
damnation.

How may a jackal 
ask forgiveness 
from the lambs it 
had slaughtered?

Our hell will 
pale in comparison 
to the hell that 

awaits you, My Love. 
And while you live, 
we shall give you a 
little taste of that 

hell.

NO!

In the mortal 
realm, pain and 
suffering is 

fleeting. In the 
underworld, they 
acquire a certain 

permanence.
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AAh-
AAh!

AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

Fleeting pain 
will have to 
suffice, for 

now.

Savor these 
precious 

moments, Safiye. 
All this, will 

soon end.

Whatever we 
inflict, shall be 

multiplied a 
thousand times 

over a thousand 
times in Tartarus.
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huh-huh...!
Please, stop. 
What are you 
going to do 

to me?

What do you 
think? Time for 

you to sample the 
delights of the 
underworld.

You can not deny 
us now, Safiye. It 
is our turn to 
take from you.

She is enamored 
by gold, forsaking 

all others for 
that shiny metal.

"I say, let her 
have all the gold 
she can stomach."

Nooo!

HEH-HEH!
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AAArgh!

AAIEEh!!!

MnnnPF!

Nooo!

HAHAHAHA! The burden of my 
guilt hangs heavy. I 
can no longer bear 

being among the 
living. Tartarus 

beckons me.
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AAAgh!
STEP 

ASIDE!

 You've had 
your fun 
with her.

Please, my 
love. It was 
Muten and 

Selim...

They forced me! 
Please believe 
me. I did not 

want you killed.

Lies! Even as I 
was intoxicated by 
the tainted wine 

and strangled by 
the ropes, I still 
heard your last 

command.

I beg you, 
Don't do 

this! 
Please!You have 

earned our 
wrath.

As you call us 
'your love', you 
in fact curse us 

with death.
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HUngh!

AAAgh!

AAAh!!!

No! No! 
STOP! 
Don't!

I thought 
you loved 

gold?

Enjoy the 
pleasures of 
being fucked 

by it.
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Nooo!Nooo!

Now, take it 
all, Safiye. 

Take it all in!

All it's 
luster will 
not save 

you.

Ghluck!!!Ghluck!!!

They're 
done. Already? The gift of 

vengeance is something to 
relish. It's wasted on the 

young. They're too 
impulsive. I would have 
taken my time with that 

evil harlot, drawing out 
her torment over months, 

maybe even years.

I won't argue 
with you. Time 

to go.
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Hey, Iblis! 
Aren't you 
forgetting 
something?

I think a 
scarab is 

crawling up 
my sinus.

Hmmm? Why 
is the sand 
shifting so 

quickly?

No, the earth 
is moving! What 
is happening?!

It's very 
close now.

There!

"The Mouth of Tartarus 
has opened up to take 

back the wayward souls."

"It's far bigger 
now from when I 

first saw it 
hatched."
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AArgh!

AAAgh!

Three, 
Two, One...

Curse 
you, Iblis!

"...Zero."

Now, Dilshad. You 
know the true 

meaning of 
immortality.

Neither heaven 
nor hell will take  
you, so you stay 
among the living. 
Until your spirit 

dissipates into the 
ether.



© DOFANTASY.COM

Immortality is 
less of a crown 
and more of a 

curse.

The Median Arena.

You'll have to 
find other means 

if you wish to 
follow.

But they're no 
match for a true 
Scythian woman 

nor a Nubian 
huntress.

I will not 
carry you 
anymore.

I know Median 
women can fight, 

despite the veneer of 
opulence, they handle 
themselves well in 

the arena.
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Aagh!

HnnnH!

OOOHF!!!

But then again, 
they're not even 
half as beautiful 

as the fair 
maidens of Medes.

I would be hard 
pressed to find 

such beauty in my 
campaigns.

As a rule, harsh 
lands produce harsh 

women. Yet, I am 
pleasantly surprised 
at how quick such fair 

delicate flowers 
take to the sword.

...blunted 
swords, but 

swords 
nonetheless.
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HUngh!

AAAgh!

"Why then do you insist in 
subjecting us to such 

cruel, barbaric games? 
Train us for war, not for 

spectacle."

"My dear Shanaz, the 
city of Medes may yet 

raise an army of 
Amazons. But not 

today."

Today, we weed 
out the weak 

from the strong. 
I need strong 

women to bear me 
strong warriors.

Though, I find 
none as strong 
in spirit as you. 

"Ahh! We 
have a 

winner."

 The weak may 
languish in the 

militia brothels, 
entertaining the 

common soldiery.

If you were not 
carrying my child, I 
would have you in 
the arena, showing 
these girls how a 

true warrior 
fights.
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Aah!

AAAgh!

Nooo!

"For motivation... the 
winner is appropriately 

rewarded and the loser, 
subsequently punished."

"This may not be a 
fight to the death, 
but the loser will 

wish she was 
never born."

As for the 
winner... She will 
need to be sewn 

shut for her own 
protection, before 
being presented to 
her new Master.

Madius and Agarex, 
my finest generals, 
deserve the best 
child bearers.

Madius will be 
on campaign with me 

against the Assyrians 
and Cimmerians. And a 
fine breeding woman 

only serves as a 
distraction in times 

of war.

"To Agarex then. 
Let him have this 

fertile gift."



AAIEEh!!!

Nooo!

Nooo!Nooo!

This part 
excites me. 
Come here!

Wait! I'm 
with...!

Fear not.
I won't be 
poking you 

there.

That hurts!

When you get too 
big, I will have to 
find a temporary 

fuckmate, until you 
are ready to 

conceive again.

"But you will 
always be the 

Queen and birth 
mother."
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Aah!

AAAgh!

AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

"Look there! When I 
leave, the Nubians will 
watch over you, making 
sure you neither harm 

yourself nor my future 
son."

"Know what awaits you and 
all the women of Medes if 
you attempt to dislodge my 

unborn child form his womb."

"You will find this scene 
repeated a thousand folds by 
a thousand folds in every part 
of your precious city, from the 

vast ports to the high temples."

To Be Continued.

"Then, you'll know 
how truly barbaric 
an angry god can be."

© DOFANTASY.COM







CLICK ON THE FOLLOWING 
COVERS TO READ A FULL 

DESCRIPTION OF EVERY COMIC



© DOFANTASY.COM

click on image

http://www.ferresart.com/HOME.html


© DOFANTASY.COM

click on image

http://www.ferresart.com/HOME.html


© DOFANTASY.COM click on image

http://www.dofantasy.com/english/USAFC157Tempest.htm


© DOFANTASY.COM

click on image

http://www.dofantasy.com/english/USAFC125DeathHarem.htm


click on image
© DOFANTASY.COM

http://www.dofantasy.com/english/00FerresShop.htm


click on image
© DOFANTASY.COM

http://www.dofantasy.com/english/USAFC63Masque.htm


BDSMARTWORK.COM

CLICK ON IMAGE

ONLY QUALITY ART

http://www.bdsmartwork.com/home.htm


click on image

The Official Website of Ferres

© DOFANTASY.COM

http://www.ferresart.com/HOME.html

