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IMPORTANT NOTICE - DISCLAIMER
All characters are 18 years old or older.

This comic contains entirely fictional work based on cartoon characters for
adult entertainment. It shows no real people or events. The characters are shown

participating in CONSENSUAL role-play for their own personal satisfaction,
simulating activities which involve sexual dominance and submission.

No actual toons were harmed in the making of this comic.



Ever since I was a little girl, I’d dreamed of being a 
newswoman.  The female reporters on TV always seemed so 
smart and confident.  Becoming a television reporter was 
all I thought about.  But the first time I appeared on the 
nightly news it was in the most horrifying way possible.

The search for the missing 
Valentino sisters enters its 
second week, with no clues, 
no leads, and diminishing hope 
they will be found alive.

The two sisters were last 
seen leaving the Anderson 
public library before 

vanishing without a trace.  
Their parents continue to 
plead for their safe return.

friends and neighbors are 
praying that the young 

women are safe and happy 
wherever they are now.

we weren’t.  We’d never been 
more terrified or more 

miserable in our short lives.

a hotline has been 
established, and anyone 
who has information about 
their disappearance is 

urged to call immediately.

You may remain anonymous.  
The chief of police has said that 
returning the young women to their 
loving family is his top priority.

‘loving family?’  I didn’t know what that meant, the words 
buzzed around my head making no sense.  My sister and I  
belonged to a new family now.  We didn’t have a loving 
daddy any more.  We had HIM... the one who hurt us...
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My new home was a roach infested dump.  Flies and maggots crawled across 
my skin.  I shuddered at their touch, but couldn’t brush them off in disgust. 
I was bound most of the time.  Even when my new daddy took me out to play.

They’re still looking for you, 
ariel.  I thought they’d give up 
by now.  They must think you’re 
something special.  But you 
and I know better, don’t we?

A reward is being 
offered for their 
safe return, all of 
us at this station 
are praying for a 
happy ending to 
this disturbing 
story.  More as it story.  More as it 

develops.
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we know you’re just a 
cheap fuck!  You could 
be replaced by a wet twat 
that screams when you 
beat it, and no one would 
know the difference!

MMMPH!

The massive cock gouged a searing path to my cervix, leaving me breathless with pain.  
I’d learned so much from my new daddy since he brought me and my sister to stay with 
him.  Words like “cunt’ and ‘cumdump’...  and ‘spoiled, cocksucking fuck-toy’...
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A reward?  Your tight 
muffin is only worth 
five bucks, and that 
includes a long, 

gagging blowjob!

But your sweet 
sister, she’s worth 
more.  Her smooth 
twat is worth at 

least ten dollars!
Just look at her 
nasty wet hole!

You getting 
jealous, 
Chelsea?  
Unhappy your 
sis is getting a 
deep dicking?
I got plenty 
of spooge to 
go around, so 
don’t worry!

You've been tied up 
like a big titted 
hog all day.  

I know pain gets 
your gash slick 
and juicy.

When I chew 
on those 

plump udders, 
you’re gonna 
scream and 
cream!

but watch 
out...

one slip and daddy’s little 
fuckpig is going to be 
dead meat!  I want you 
gagging on my cock, not 
choking on a noose 

because you’re clumsy!

My sister was always considered the quiet one.  I looked at 
her now, her skin dripping with sweat and muscles standing out 
as her body was wrapped in agony.  She wasn’t quiet any more.  

I heard her scream in anguish until the walls shook.
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-gasp!-  P-please.. mister.  
I need you... -sob!- inside 

me.. I w-want it... 
P-p-please give it to me!

Yes!  My balls are 
overflowing with gobs of 

dicksnot!  Gonna spit a fresh 
load up your cunny, bitch!

Every time 
I spurt 
in your 
puss, it 
means you 
belong 
to me!

after a 
while, you 
won’t 

remember 
anything 
else!

My aching puss stretched wider than I thought possible.  He 
raised me until I thought he was going to let me go, then 
he’d slam me down into his lap again impaling me on his 

greasy, throbbing pole.  This went on for hours.

Please make him stop!  
Why is he doing this to us?  
I never thought anyone 
could be so evil!

The only thing that kept me from going crazy was the sight of my 
sister, tied in knots and positioned where the slightest misstep 
would strangle her to death.  If the revolting pigman... my new 
daddy... was busy playing with me, at least he’d leave her alone.  
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I.... I promise I won’t resist any 
more... I really -huff!- want it....

My heart broke inside my breast as I heard my sister beg for the animal to abuse her.  
She was trying to save me.  She’d watched as he mauled my breasts, grabbed my hair and 
forced me down into his revolting crotch.  Right then I loved her more than my own life.

The pigman’s dwelling was a chamber of 
horrors.  Naked bulbs hung from the 

ceiling’s like lynched faeries.  Light gleamed 
from equipment that made my skin crawl, 
even thought I couldn't understand their 
purpose I could tell they were ghastly.And writhing at the center of this 

sinister pit of depravity was my 
sister.  The most beautiful, innocent 
and big-hearted person in the world.

and she was crying as 
she begged to be used.

Tell me why 
I should bother 
shafting you, 
bitch.  Your sis 
is a good enough 
hate fuck... 

for the for the moment!

I... I can make you 
-sob!- happier.  You... 
you’ll enjoy me more... 
I won’t yell... I’ll be quiet 
and do what I’m told....

I’ll do anything... just 
please, mister... don’t be 
angry with me...  I’m still 
learning my place...



Two weeks ago.

living in Anderson was paradise.  It was beautiful and safe and it 
was the only life that my sister and I knew.  It was the sort of 

small village that wealthy couples go to raise a family, and that’s 
exactly what mother and father did right after they were married.
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Chelsea and I knew almost 
every rock and pebble 
along its winding lanes.

A small fishing port gave 
us countless hours of 
entertainment as we 
explored the docks.

Everyone from the mayor 
to the garbageman knew 
each other, and were 
friendly and polite.

My sister and I were 
inseparable, and popular 
at the open air market.

let me wrap up 
those purchases 
for you dears.  

and please say hello 
to your mother and 
father for me.

Of course, mrs. 
schinn!  I know 

they’ll love hearing 
from you.  bye bye!

Hummm.  What ripe 
flowers!  Precious 
buds just beginning 

to blossom
and be plucked!

On that day, I thought I knew everyone in town.  I’d 
never seen anyone who didn’t greet me with a happy 
smile or a kind word.  Maybe I should have looked 
harder.  Then I would have seen him lurking there...



Later that day. Ariel and I are 
going to the 
library, mom.  
We’ll be back 
before supper!

Ok, sweetie.  Have fun!  
Just stay out of the 
section that has books 

on evolution.

I’ve tried to speak to the 
librarian about having 
them removed, but she 
insists on keeping them 
where young adults 

can see them.  Oh dear...

we’ll close our 
eyes, mom.  
We promise!

Besides, ariel and I 
already know that 
evolution is pure 

baloney.  Who could 
even think that man 

developed from apes?

Not me!  Man was 
made in god’s image.  

It’s true!

I was dumb.  I was about to meet 
someone who was more beast than 
human.  More animal than man.

Which one to take first?  
Which cherry needs 

popping more?  
Decisions... decisions!

this little piggy 
went to market,
This little piggy 
needs a bone! This little piggy is 

gonna spend the 
rest of her life,
wishing that she’d 
stayed at home!
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Well bless my aging eyes, it’s 
ariel and Chelsea!  Why, it 
must have been years since 

I last saw you girls!

You probably don’t 
remember me.  I’m a 
good friend of your 

father.  I used to buy 
construction goods at 
his store all the time 
before I retired.

My name is Horton 
Rogass.  But all my 
friends call me 
Uncle Roy. 

Oh!  Um, 
hello.  
I... I’m 
sorry we 
didn’t 

recognize 
you, sir.

Daddy 
never 

mentioned 
having a 
friend 
named 
uncle 
roy.roy.  Are 
you sure 
you know 
him?

Chelsea!  
Where are 
your 

manners!  
Daddy knows 
lots of 
people.  
He’s an He’s an 

important 
man in town.

But it’s true!  I would 
have remembered if daddy 
had mentioned knowing 
someone named Horton, 
or Herbert or whatever.

I apologize, 
mister.  My 
sister can be 

blunt 
sometimes.

I didn’t want to admit it, but I didn’t 
remember daddy mentioning him either.  
But I kept silent.  I didn’t want to hurt 

his feelings.  I was so dumb.
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No need to apologize, ladies.  
Anderson seems like a safe 
town, but I wouldn’t be 

surprised to find it’s home 
to some really sick freaks.

You can never be 
too careful.  
Have a good day!

I felt his eyes 
on us as we 
walked away.

Did you see how he 
was staring at us?  
It was totally icky!

Oh sis, you’re imagining 
things!  suspecting that 
old guy of lying about 

being a friend of 
daddy’s.  I’m shocked!

We never stood a chance.  
It must have been easy.

Anderson is a small town, 
but even it has places 
where no one goes.

Huh...?

Unnn... my 
head... oww... 
hey, Chelsea?
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Chelsea!  Wake up!  
Please!  Something 
really bad has 

happened!

Unnngh.... 
I don’t feel so 
good.  Ariel?

I feel 
sick... 
huhh?

Ariel!  I... 
I’m trapped!  
Help me!

Thank god you’re alive!  
I’m trapped too.  You 
were so quiet... for a 
moment I thought... 

My head was pounding so hard that I didn’t realize that 
i’d been locked in a iron-banded yoke and my wrists 
were shackled.  I tried to fight down a rising panic 

when I suddenly heard a moan from behind me.  Chelsea!



© DOFANTASY.COM

Um... hello?  
Is anybody there?  
We... we need help!

Wrong, bitch!  
You need cock!

12 inches 
of meat, 
topped off 
with a knob 
the size of 
a plum!  

That’s what 
you need!you need!

That’s what 
you’ve needed 
since the day 
you were born.

A thick shaft 
full of jizz to 
remind you of 
your purpose 

in life!

It.. 
It’s you!

You... you’re 
the man 
from the 
library!  
W-why are 

you 
doing this?

You’re daddy’s 
friend.  You 
should be 
helping us!

I couldn’t comprehend what was going on.  My bones ached as 
though I’d been dragged down the stairs by my hair, and my legs 

cramped on the cold concrete floor of the smelly room.  
I’d never met a vicious predator before, someone who hurt women 
for pleasure.  I didn’t know what to do.  I was about to learn.



You dumb cunt!  All I know about 
your father is that he’s too lax with 
family discipline.  Ignorant brats 
should be beat upside the head 

whenever they ask stupid questions.

I’m beginning 
to think your 
father has 
failed to 
raise you 
properly.

I’ll be your 
daddy from 
now on.  
Daddy 
fat-boy  
Roy!

You sluts 
are in for 
the time of 
your lives 
with me.

You’re my property, just 
like I own my shitty van, 

I own you too!

You... You can’t do 
this!  It’s insane!

and Illegal!  
They lock up 
perverts 
like you... 
for life!

Yeah, that 
dickless 
father has 
been failing 
in his duties.

It’s up to the man 
of the house to 
lay down the law!

The wooden yoke slammed into the back of my head as it 
was winched towards the ceiling.  My vision went blurry, and 
before I knew it I was on my feet, struggling to balance 
while being entwined with my hysterically crying sister.
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We... we don’t have 
much money... 
but you can take 
everything if you 
just let us go!  
P-please...

Aww.. Isn’t 
that 

precious?  
The brainless 
brunette 

thinks I want 
money!

don’t you 
know the 
only 

valuable 
part of a 
whore is 

what’s hidden 
between her between her 

legs?

But titmeat 
is worth 

something 
too, right?

No.. 
Stop it!

My heart was pounding so loudly I thought it would burst from my chest.  My blouse had 
been torn open, and my firm breasts were exposed to his leer.  I suddenly realized that 
only the thin cotton of my panties stood between me and his grimy fingers.  I almost wet 
myself in panic.  But he wasn’t interested in me, not at first.  His eyes went to my sister.
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I gots lots of online friends 
who will pay a fortune to see 
me rough up your muff, blondie.

ahhh!
NGHAA!

OWWW!  
Ungrateful 
whore!

I don’t mind a chick 
blowing me with 

two black eyes, so 
watch your tongue!

But since rules and 
discipline are new 
to ya, I’m gonna 
start off easy.

Ariel!  W-what 
is he doing?  
I’m scared!

You worthless cunts 
aren’t worthy of licking 

the shit from my 
asscrack.  This device 
will put things in their 
proper perspective!
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Chelsea!  What 
is happening?  
Oh my god!

Showering in my 
piss is an honor 

for a fuck-slave.  
You’ll be drinking 
poop-soup day 
and night until you 
turn yellow!

You two mouthy 
turds are getting 
on my nerves.  

What better place 
for shit than in a 
toilet?  HAW!

s-s-STop... 
please!  This 
is too much..

I’m sorry!  
d-don’t do 

-sob!- this..

we haven’t even begun, bitch!  You and your sis are in 
for a world of humiliation and depravity.  The sooner 
you realize that serving my hairy balls and bloated 
shaft is your purpose in life, the easier your training 
will be.  Resist and I’ll flush you... permanently!
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I don’t know how much time 
passed.  It seemed like an 

eternity of choking... drowning in 
his warm piss... but things didn’t 

get any better after.
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grin nice and pretty!  
show daddy them 

cum-hungry smiles 
!

Now that is a sweet 
pair of lips.  Full, 
pouty and ready to be 
shame-fucked!

Please, mister.  Y-you aren’t 
going to kill us, are you?  
We... we haven’t done 

anything wrong..  -sob!- 
I don’t want to die!

stupid fucktoy!   How 
can I make money on 
the internet if you’re 
dead?  Humiliating a 
stuck up  snot-nosed 
whore.  now that’s  

what people pay to see!

They’ll pay good money 
too.  They want to see 
things they can’t do to 
their bossy girlfriends, 
or frigid wives, get it?  

Mean things.  Sick things!

And the lips on 
your pretty face 
ain’t bad either!



I’m gonna make you sluts 
famous.  Long after your 
parents have forgotten 
your names, my online 

friends will remember you.

And they’ll remember 
exactly what you are.  
Useless whores only 

good for humiliation and 
endless sexual abuse!

Your fat tits 
belong to me, your 
dripping snatches... 

everything!

You aren’t even 
human, you’re 
less than 
garbage.

Each shuddering breath brought waves of excruciating pain through my stretched pussy.  
I couldn’t protect myself from his hands, or that damned camera he shoved in our faces to 
capture every tear.  We were spread open like a science experiment, helpless before our captor 
and his thousands of sick online perverts.  It was the start of our new lives as sex slaves.
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It was more than 
any young woman 
could take, but I 
held my breath and 
opened my mouth to 
lick his revolting 
cock.  As long as 
there was a chance there was a chance 
of escape, I had to 
stay strong and 
protect my sister.

fat-bpy roy is gonna take 
good care of his cheap 
cunts.  As long as you 

slurp my cum and polish my 
dick, I’ll keep the 

punishment to a minimum.
but the second you 

screw up, I’ll carve you 
up like a fleshy 

jack-o-lantern.  Now 
open wide and make your 
new daddy proud of ya!

oh god, if you’re 
listening... please 

protect us from this   
peverted animal!  -sob!-  
I can’t take much more!
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The next day.

Roy, you done good!  
beer in the fridge, 
and a house full of 
cheap poontang!

And not a cop in 
sight.  Perfect!

Time to check on 
my new family!

Wonder what 
sluts like for 
breakfast.  
French toast?  
Bacon and eggs?

Naw, slops 
will be good 

enough for ‘em!

Ya can’t be too 
tender.  Be nice to 
a whore and she 

forgets her place!

20 miles from the nearest 
neighbor, and he’s a 

scumbag with secrets 
of his own!  HAW HAW!

© DOFANTASY.COM

Everyone thought I was nuts 
to live out here.  but I’m not 
crazy, I just like my privacy.

A man’s gotta be alone to 
get any thinkin’ done.  
The city has too many 
distractions.  Too many 
comforts, ya know?



I woke up to the sound of buzzing.  At first I thought it was 
a police helicopter searching for us.  Then I realized it was 
mosquitoes.  Millions of them.  they were hungry.  So was I.

We hadn’t had anything to eat in two 
days.  I could still taste fat roy’s 

stale piss on my tongue.  I would have 
vomited, but my stomach was empty.  

My spine groaned from the posture I’d been bound in all night.  
Whenever exhaustion took me and I drifted off to sleep, 
Chelsea’s sobbing would wake me up.  It was a nightmare.  

Slimy things giggled under our toes, and I felt things worming 
up my legs.  I bit my tongue in terror until I tasted blood.
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Stupid cunt #1 and Stupid cunt 
#2.  Wake up!  Daddy brought a 
treat!  Rotten eggs brewing in 

spoiled milk.  Yummy!

Did you have wet dreams about 
your master?  Spreading your 
legs and aching for new daddy 
to stuff your dirty holes?

Who wants 
first crack at 
a deluxe 

whore feast?

I... I hate 
-gasp!- 
you...

tisk tisk!  
Now that’s not 
a nice thing to 
say to poppa.

how about saying, 
“I’m a dirty slut. 
 I love to fuck.”

say it nicely, 
and you can eat.

No?  Let’s 
see if your 
sis is as 
stubborn.

Chelsea?  Are you 
hungry for some 
breakfast?

y-yes... 
please... 
mister.
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say the magic 
words, bitch.  You 
know they’re true.

y-yes, 
sir....

I... I am a 
dirty slut...

Louder!

I am a dirty...
slut! -sob!-  I... 
I love to fuck!

But I 
said 

what... 
NO!

Good piggie!  
Chow down!

stupid 
whore!

You did good, blondie.  But your 
cocksucking sister ruined everything.  
See if you can convince her to behave, 
or next time your dinner is getting 

shoved up your tight little puckered ass!
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Days went by.  How many 
I couldn’t tell you.  I’d lost 
track.  One day of misery 
blended into the next.

being allowed inside 
was a luxury, even into 
the fat freak’s shack.

welcome home, fuckmeat.  
Daddy’s missed his shameless 
nympho daughters.  Is there 
something you want to say?

Yes, daddy.  
I... I’m 

sorry I was 
bad.  I’m 

hungry now.

Can we eat now?  
P-Please?

please, 
daddy?

Sure!  I got a 
steaming plate of 
dumb cunt cuisine 

right here!

I found myself saying revolting, humiliating things.  Words that I’d have died 
of shame if my family heard me say them.  But I was so hungry I didn’t care 

any more.  What was even worse was that I sincerely hoped he was happy with 
me, that he’d give me something to eat no matter how filthy or disgusting.  
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Don’t forget to thank daddy 
properly for taking such good 
care of you.  growing whores 
need more than a belly full of 
sticky spooge to survive!

I think the swill was dog food mixed with 
pea soup.  At least, that’s what I prayed it 

was.  It smelled like boiled sewage.

It took all my strength to choke 
it down, but I did.  It was better 
than starving, but not by much.
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Of course the fat pig ate good 
food... human food.  He tormented 
us by eating while he violated us.
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Drilling your snatch 
really works up an 
appetite, bimbo.  
I gotta keep my 
strength up if I’m 
gonna have any jizz 
left for your sister!

AHH!  AAAAGH!  
It hurts!

P-please not so rough.  
I’ll be good, I promise!  
AAAAGH!  HELP MEEEE!

Haw!  She’s cumming on 
your pretty face!  

Ariel, you didn’t tell me 
your sister was such a 
nasty cumdump!

Has she ever 
done that 

before?  what a 
shameless 
tramp! 
-burp!-



P-please, 
mister... 
I just need I just need 
to catch my 
breath.. I’m 
so sore... 
It hurts 
too much!
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I don’t 
remember 
asking for 
your 

opinion, 
cunt!

GHAAA!  W-why 
are you doing 
this to me?  
AAAGH!

I’ve done 
everything 
you’ve asked.  
P-please 

don’t... NAAA!

I’m doing this 
because I can.  
Now shut your 

ball slobbering 
mouth, bitch!

Any blonde chick with tits this big is 
just begging to be punished and 
used.  If it wasn’t me, it would be 

some other fat slob twisting ‘em off.  
And he might not be so gentle!  HAW!
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The next day.

It wasn’t just pigman’s ever throbbing tool which brought us 
misery, or his slimy tongue which licked and probed every inch of 
our young bodies.  The whole shack had been turned into a machine 
of suffering.  The next day we were introduced to “The Icebox”.

the secret 
to keeping 
hot poon 
fresh and 

tight is cold 
storage.

Your frosty tits 
are gonna be 
hard enough to 
cut diamonds 
in a few hours!

You 
worthless 

twats should 
be squealing 
with delight.  
This ain’t the 
swamp.

no slugs or 
leeches here!

(Chelsea, are y-you 
alright?  I... I’m 
s-sorry I can’t 
protect you...)

(I’m 
h-hurting, 
but I’ll 
survive.  

Sis?  Do you 
think our 
parents 
have have 

forgotten 
about us?)

Between the 
beatings and violent 
rutting, I hadn’t 

been able to talk to 
my sister.  At night 
we were gagged, and 
could only whimper 
pitifully to each pitifully to each 
other in the dark.

My fingers grew 
numb and the 
steel collar 

froze to my neck, 
ringing my skin 
with a burning 

band of pain.  I bit 
my lips painfully my lips painfully 
to keep my teeth 
from chattering.
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