CRIME POESN'T PHY

A RICH WOMAN KILLS BLACKMAILER
BUT, THERE WIS 1l WITNESS
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BLACKMAILED INTO
SUBMISSION

ARCTOSS



NEW YORK, TWO YEARS AGO PO YOU CALL

BLACKMATLING ME P> VOU WILL
HEY, HONEY, A CONVERSATIONZ NOT DESTROV MY
T JUST WANTED l cAREER. T WON'T
TO TALK... LET YOU DO THAT,

IF YOU WANT TO
CALL IT CAREER, BE
My GUEST. BUT...

CAREERZ YOU
JUST SQUEEZEP
YOURSELF INTO THE
BEP OF A POLITICIAN
AND YOU BENEFIT

BABY, YOU WERE
ONE OF MY WHORES. TIF
YOU CALL IT A JOB FOR
b ME, IT'S OK. BUT STOP
S ATMING AT ME,

SHUT LR You

BASTARD T USED TO =
WORK FOR YOU. USED I PROMISE YOU

: . | E i . WON'T SEE ME
TO@‘Q??}?&”%?QVE SAVE YOUR | o/t KA, AGAIN, OK2
BREATH, YOU SON OF N ‘
A BITCH! YOU TRIED
BLACKMATL ME. T CAN'T |
AFEORD TO TAKE THAT A8
RISK.

)

= =
NOW T KNOW
WE'RE NOT 6OING
TO SEE EACH OTHER
AGAIN, YOU
MOTHERFUCKER.
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PRESENT TIME. NEW YORK. OFFICE OF THE CEO OF THE COMPANY "CONCEPT CONSULTING"

HOW IS THIS

7 POSSIBLEZ! TE THESE
PHOTOS ARE PUBLISHED

I'm PONE.

IMPRISONMENT, LIFE
IMPRISONMENT...

OH MY 60D,

THE COPS WILL
BE VERY INTERESTED
IN THOSE PHOTOS,
HOWEVER, IF YOU PO
WHAT T TELL YOU, WHO
KNOWS..,

!

MAYBE T'LL
KEEP THEM TO
MYSELF..

" WHAT PO You
WANT, MONEY?2
HOW MLCH2

PO YOU LIKE
THE PHOTOS?
BITCH!

THE MONEY
COULP BE USEFLULL,
BUT T WANT
SOMETHING
ELSE.

YOu WILL PO

EXACTLY WHAT T SAY.
OR FORGET ABOUT
YOUR COMPANY, YOLR

HUSBANE, YOUR
FREEPOM...

IS THAT

CLEAR?

ELENA CRAWFORD
HOW CAN T HELPZ

WHO ARE YOU,

WHAT PO YOu

@ POFANTASY_COM

YES. BUT WHAT
PO YOU WANTZ
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PON'T BE SO
CURIOUS, BITCH.

JUST OBEY ORPERS!
THAT'S THE ONLY THING
YOLU SHOULP BE
INTERESTED IN.

THAT'S 6OOP
TO HEAR. ALTHOUGH T
AM SURPRTSED BY IT.
FRIDAY, THE WEEKEND

YOU IN A MOMENT,
MAKE SLURE WE ARE
ALONE,

CK, T'LL PO
EVERYTHING YOU

THERE IS
NO ONE IN THE
COMPANY ANYMORE.
T WAS LEFT ALONE
AFTER HOLURS.

-

AHEAD OF YOU... AND
1
you 5,% SR'LIZLL AT e
— COMPANY, SOMETIMES
ol T HAVE TO WORK

WEEKENDS,

IT'S NICE
TO CHAT, MY DEAR,
BUT... OPEN THE
DPOOR PLEASE.

HERE, IN THE
COMPANY, IN FRONT
OF YOUR OFFICE.
OPEN THAT FLCKING
DOOR, BITCH!

==

HE WENT.. TO

»” WHAT ABOUT

YOLR HUSBANDZ
OR MAYBE T SHOLLP
SAY - YOUR AGING

L SPONSOR. #6AP TSN'T

HE MISSING
Yyouz

HELLO

EUROPE... WHAT PO YOU
CAREZ IT'S NOT YOUR
FUCKING BUSINESS WHAT
MY HUSBAND IS POING
RIGHT NOW!

SWEETHEART!

YOU ARE
HEREZ/Z IN THE
COMPANY?2!2

HOW PIP YOU GET
HEREZ/2
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INVITE ME INZ

A MAGIC TRICK.
AND PERSONAL
CHARM,

OKAY, HERE
WE ARE. WHAT PO
YOU WANT?2

WHAT A DANGEROUS
BITCH YOU ARE, T HAVE
TAKEN SOME
PRECAUTIONS.

SO WHAT PO
YOU WANT IN EXCHANGE
FOR THESE PHOTOS AND
FOR THE NEGATIVESZ

NEGATIVESZ
PHOTOS ARE NO LONGER
TAKEN ON FILM, MY DPEAR.
EVERYTHING IS PIGITAL...
WELCOME TO THE Z2IST
CENTURY.

YOU'D BETTER
COME IN.

\ !

SO, IF YOU EVEN

TO ME WHAT YOU PID
TO POOR GARRET, THINK
- AGATN. !

OF MY PEATH OR
DPISAPPEARANCE, THESE
PHOTOS WILL BE SENT TO
THE PROSECUTOR'S
OFFICE, THE POLICE
AND THE PRESS.

YOU LOOK
MUCH BETTER LP
CLOSE THAN IN

PHOTOS. I HAVE TO
ADMIT THAT. 8

I WANT TO 6ET TO
KNOW YOU BETTER.

YOU LOOK

MLUCH BETTER UP

CLOSE THAN IN

THAT'S ALL. AND T WANT
TO SEE IF YOUR BREASTS
ARE AS 600D AS THEY
LOOK.

OKAY, LET'S
GET IT OVER WITH.
WHAT PO YOU
WANT?Z



YOu SMmeLL SO
PLEASANT... WHAT KIND
OF PERFUME IS IT2 i

e 7 .; i r:,;)!l)

LET'S THINK
i/ ABOUT WHAT I MEAN...
| MAYBE SHOW ME THAT
TREASURES YOU HIPE

TISSEY MIYAKE, - SO... SEXZ IS THAT

IF YOU LIKE IT, BUY WHAT YOU MEANZ
SOME FOR YOURSELR
YOU BASTARD!

g WANTED SEX, WOULDN'T
IT BE BETTER TO JUST

, I... I DON'T ; ’ ' y e YOU ARE A

, WHAT COULD N KNOW... V N A COMMON WHORE, SO

A BLY LTKE ME WANT N\ : PAYING YOU, WOULD
FROM AN EX-WHORE AND ;' ' A\ \ BE MUCH EASTER.
MURPERER WHO'S A RICH ‘ DA

AND BEAUTIFUL
CONSULTING COMPANY
PRESIDENT NOW?2

T'LL HAVE
TO SHOW You

!
L TSN'T IT THE

CASE THAT THE
PERPETRATOR OF A
CRIME SHOULD BE

PUNISHEDZ

PLEASE...
WHAT PO YOU

MEANZ
YOU CAN SCREAM,

BITCH. T LTKE IT.

©@ POFANTASY.COM



YOU SEE, BITCH... GARRET-WASIMY AND YOU ARE

FRIEND.. A—— ©OTNG TO PAY FOR
HIS DEATH.

PLEASE, IT
HURTS!!

" BEND DOWN
OVER HERE,
BITCH!

NO, IT DOESN'T!
UNTIL NOW, YOU HAVEN'T
EVEN LEARNED THE
MEANING OF THIS WORR .
BUT YOU WILL! LEAVE ME

- ALONE, YOU

MOTHERFUCKER! £

| DOESN'T THE
\ THOUGHT OF PRISON

FUcK you!
PO WHATEVER YOU
WANT, SON OF A
BITCH!

LET'S BET YOUR
SKIRT POWN!

ASSHOLE'S
A NICE WORD
SOMETIMES!

JUST FUCK ME

AND GET IT OVER
WITH, ASSHOLE!

i 7 A
T i s ) .




NICE BUTTOCKS,
BITCH! YOUR CLIENTS
| MUST HAVE GOT VALUE
A FOR MONEY WITH

AS A WHORE,
YOU mUST HAVE
HAD A LOT OF

CLIENTS...

—
WELL, LET'S
REMOVE THIS

LOVELY BRA...

!?NP NOow THIS KNIFE
LET'S SEE WHAT IS VERY SHARR SO

YOU'RE HIPING ; YOU BETTER STAY
UNDPER THOSE SEXY =

S STILL, BITCH!
PANTIES... - \
T GLESS YOU “'\i\ N W
FEEL KIND OF
VULNERABLE,

PUT THAT KNIFE
AWAY, PLEASE!

= ' NowW you
TIME TO GET ‘ REALLY DO LOOK
THOSE BI6 TITS |
OF YOURS OuT! 4

A NAKED,
WHORE! PO YOuU
KNOW WHAT HAPPENS
TO DIRTY WHORES
WHO KILL
PEOPLEZ

THEY GET
PUNISHED! STAND LP
STRAIGHT, BITCH, TO

ATTENTION!

FUCK YOU,
YOu BASTARD!!!




BEFORE
WE START PLAYING,
LET ME EXPLAIN THE
SITUATION YOUu
ARE IN,

IS THAT CLEAR,
BITCHZIZ

. \
o

A A

— \\ .s -
K 0-.:.

B
""‘“‘r_\!'

YOU ARE
INPEED A WHORE BY
VOCATION...

N

% WE HAVEN'T
EVEN STARTED VET,

AND YOU'RE ALREADY

WET AS FUCK!

YOU COMMITTED
A CRIME, AND T HAVE
EVIPENCE FOR THIS, FOR
EXAMPLE IN THE FORM
OF THESE PHOTOS,

T ALSO HAVE
YOUR GUN. YES - T
FOLLOWED YOU AND
FISHED IT OUT OF
THE WATER.

AND THAT LEADS
” TO THE CONCLUSTON
THAT YOUR BEAUTIFLL

"\ ASS AND EVERYTHING

VES, ...

MASTER.

I.. T SUPPOSE HE
IS... MASTER.

v
el

ELSE BELONG TO
ME. =
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60000R.. NOW
COME CLOSER...

YOUR HLBBY,

A POLITICIAN, IS
PROBABLY PELIGHTED
WITH WET PLSSTES.
ISN'T HEZ

WELL BITCH,
YOU'RE GOING TO
SPEND THIS WEEKEND
AT MY PLACE AND
YOUR PUSSY IS
GOING TO BE
MINE.

IS THAT CLEAR
BITCHZ REPEAT!

>




'm GOING TO . - - VERY NICE...
= . EVERY BITCH SHOLLD

HAVE HER OWN
b COLLAR.

GET
ON ALL FOLRS

= DO YOU LIKE

YOUR NEW COLLAR

BITCH AND YOLR
NEW LEASHZ

THEN EVERYONE
WILL KNOW THAT
THIS BITCH BELONGS
TO SOMEONE... THAT
IT IS NOT A

THAT'S THE
WAY! HIGH BUTT
AND LOW TITS!

T BOUGHT THEM
ESPECIALLY FOR YOU.
AND NOW WE'RE P |
GOING FOR A WALK, 48 2 ‘- WE'RE BOING TO
BITCH, e ' YOLR MASTER'S HOME, )
: COME ON, HURRY! AL

AN
oW (

(M |
R




BARK FOR YOUR
MASTER, BITCH,
BARK T SAD!

NWOOF! WOOF!

BARK ABGAIN,
BITCH!

o

YOU BARK VERY
NICELY,. ANP YOU
HAVE VERY
PROVOCATIVE
BUTTOCKS! G

you
PROBABLY LOVE
THE FACT THAT YOU
CAN WALK WITH
YOUR MASTER LIKE
A BITCH, PON'T

(WO0E!! Wooe!

voLz
— —
)3 ’
| ’)
> »
AS A BITCH A ’--‘ -
YOU HAVE TO SHOW ME -
i WHAT A BOOP DOGBIE
YOU ARE. _ »
_ :
i
AND DON'T =

EVEN THINK ABOUT SOME
KIND OF REBELLION. BECALSE
YOU KNOW WHAT'S IN STORE

FOR YOU IF YOU PO, PON'T
= YOou, BITCHZ

— -

Dy




SEEZ EVERYTHING N
READY FOR YOU. \\
W
el

e [ e — | PLEASE, NOT
e — INTO THE CABE...

A CHOICE, TS 172 JumP
INTO THE CABE, OR I

SWEAR YOU'LL REGRET IT. | —gn Sl Y ol vourse

© DOFANTASY-COM AND YOU WILL REGRET - EREE TO 6O IF YOU

FOR A LONG, LONG WANT! BUT YOUI'LL
HAVE TO TALK TO THE

':‘) ; COPS ABOUT THE

PHOTOS!

THAT IS THE
PROPER PLACE FOR
THE BITCH LIKE
YOU. A CAGE.

ELENA FELT HORRIBLE,
NAKED AND TRAPPED IN
A CAGE, BLACKMATLED
AND LEFT WITH NO
CHOICE. AND WORST OF
ALL, THE WHOLE
SITUATION WAS MAKING
HER MORE AND MORE




THEY HAD BEEN DRIVING THROUGH
SOME ABANDONED DESERT AREA FOR
| ALONG TIME. THE KIPNAPPER DE-
LIBERATELY SEPARATED ELENA FROM
| THE ATR-CONDITIONED PART OF THE
—_—.. CAR. BEADS OF SWEAT DRIPPED DOWN
e gy — | HER TNCREASINGLY HOT BODY. ELENA
e DIDP NOT WANT TO ADMIT IT TO
HERSELE BUT IT ... THIS BONPAGE WAS
SEXUALLY AROLSING HER MORE AND
MORE WITH EVERY PASSING MINUTE.

ELENA DIDN'T KNOW WHERE
THEY WERE BOING, AND 1T
PIPN'T MATTER TO HER. NAKED

AND IN ANOTHER, MLCH STRON-
BGER ONE BUILT OF BLACKMATL.
HER UNCERTAINTY AND FEAR
INTENSIFIEP WITH EVERY
KILOMETER SHE TRAVELED WITH
EVERY MINUTE SPENT IN THE
CAGE.

THIS IS THE
' YOU mAY GET OUT

FIRST STOR BITCH,
AND YOU WILL WALK FINALLY, THEY STOPPED AT AN OF THAT CAGE.
THE REST OF THE /| ABANDONED BAS STATION, ELENA . _

WAITEDR SHE KNEW THAT HER
SUFFERING AND SEXLIAL
HUMILIATION BEGAN HERE.WAS

UT TO BEGIN.

w)

TWO HOURS UNTIL SUNSET,
AND YOU'D BETTER MAKE IT
ON TIME... COYOTES CAN BE

DANGEROUS AFTER DARK. «

YOU REACH MY
FARM.

WHY ARE YOU
POING THIS
TO ME2

YOU KILLED MY N
FRIEND REMEMBER?

YOU ARE WELCOME, :
YOU CAN 60 BACK -
TO YOUR LIFE, NO... T PON'T...
. ; I WILL DO AS MY
MASTER WISHES,

AFTER ALL, YOU
CAN ALSO LTVE WELL
IN PRISON.




HE LEFT ME...
OH 60P..

STOP ALL THIS
COMPLAINING, AND
START RUNNING, mY

> PEAR, IT IS GETTING
PARKER AND PARKER.

1 HAVE TO
HLRRY... IT'S
~ S GETTING DARKER
| HOWEVER, SHE HAD NO CHOTCE. THIS [ AND DARKER... 7
MAN HAD COMPLETE POWER OVER HER. e
THE PHOTOS LEFT NO DOUBT. TF THE =
BLACKMATLER HAD SENT THEM TO THE
POLICE, ELENA WOULD HAVE BEEN
CONVICTED OF MLRDER. AND THE
THOUGHT OF PRISON TERRIFIED HER.
SO ELENA RAN, RAN AS FAST AS SHE
COLLR BECALISE SHE WAS AFRAID NOT
ONLY OF THE BLACKMATLER, BUT ALSO
OF THE NIGHT COMING IN THE

I HAVE TO RUN
FASTER...




T'm SO TIRED..

IT MUST BE T %)
A 3 1 ’j |;, :-,"“I/

WITH THE APPROACHING NIGHT,
IT BEGAN TO RAIN. RAINPROPS
WHIPPED HER BOPY, BUT THANKS
TO HER PETERMINATION, SHE
MANAGED TO REACH THE FARM
BEFORE TOTAL DARKNESS CAME.
COLD AND VERY TIRED SHE HID
LUNPER A SHELTER ON THE FARM
AND SHIVERING FROM THE COLR
WAITED FOR HER TORMENTOR.

A “.q

—

o
> Ef B2nST 85

= <,
[55e %
&’7

F et

ELENA LOST TRACK OF TIME. SHE KNEW THAT
SHE HAD BEEN WATTING FOR QUITE A LONG
TIME, BUT SHE PID NOT KNOW HOW LONG. |
SHE WAS COLD AND WANTED THE BLACKMATLER §
|| TO FINALLY APPEAR. SHE WANTED IT BECAUSE
STANDING HALF-NAKER OUTSIPE, IN THE YARD
OF A FARM, WAS ALMOST TORTURE FOR HER.
SHE FELT HUMTILIATER ANDP OBJECTIFIER FOR |
THE FIRST TIME IN A LONG TIME, SHE FELT
LIKE A SLUT AGATIN. AND THIS FEELING WAS
TERRIBLE FOR HER. ESPECTALLY SINCE SHE WAS
NOW NOT ONLY THE WIFE OF AN
INFLUENTIAL POLITICIAN, BUT ALSO THE
PRESIDENT OF A PROSPEROUS COMPANY AND
SHE HAD 60T USED TO THE FACT THAT PEOPLE
SHOW HER RESPECT AND EVEN FEAR HER. L
MEANWHILE, STANDING NAKED AND WALTING [8
FOR THIS BASTARD DIDN'T FIT IN WITH THE [
IMAGE OF HERSELF THAT HAD ACCOMPANIED |G .
HER FOR THE LAST FEW VER’S. WANT ME TO GET MY

CLOTHES WET, PO

FINALLY, SHE HEARD THE
SOUND OF AN
APPROACHING CAR AND
SAW THE LIGHTS, A
MOMENT LATER, HER
TORMENTOR DROVE LP el
CLOSE TO WHERE SHE Was (SRR
STANPING, SHIVERING Y
FROM THE COLD -




ARE YOU DEAR
BITCHZ TAKE THAT
RICKSHAW, OR YOU CAN NICE VIEW,
60 HOME. I TOLD YOU - D > » GREAT ASS BITCH.
ABSOLUTE OBEDIENCE 4 R ; g\ NOW TAKE ME TO
OR IMPRISONMENT, k (el N THAT BARN.

ELENA HAP NO CHOICE.
gt SRS CVEN TF SHE TRTED TO
T WONDER REBEL, HOW WAS SHE SUP-
WHAT YOUR EMPLOY- Y=l POSED TO GET HOME,
EES WOULD SAY IF N  SHE WAS PRACTICALLY
8 N|  NAKER IT WAS NIGHT
N AND SHE WAS MILES AWAY
y  FROM HOME. SO SHE
CROUCHED POWN AND
GRABBED THE HANDLES
OF THE RICKSHAW, WATT-

" 1 BET THEY g
WOULP LIKE IT, AT Y

THE RATN WHIPPED HER BODY, [HE=
BUT IT WAS THE WORPS OF HER
TORMENTOR THAT WERE EVEN
MORE PAINFUL. THEY MADE HER
FEEL EVEN MORE HUMILIATEDR
EVEN MORE NAKED

I CAN'T. IT'S TO
7o) HEAVY!

A WONDPERFUL
VIEW. BUT THAT'S
NOT ALL T'VE
PREPARED FOR YOU
TODAY, BITCH.




TIRED HUHZ YOU
WOULD PROBABLY LIKE
TO SIT POWN,
REST...

SORRY. T HAVE
OTHER PLANS. STAND OVER
THIS FENCE, WITH YOUR
LEGS ON EITHER SIPE OF

THE TOP BAR.

HE TIEP A CHATN AROUND HER
ANKLES AND FASTENED A HEAVY
s , PAPLOCK TO PREVENT HER FROM
L, YOU WTLL = ESCAPING, THEN TIED HER HANDS IN
SPEND SOME TIME A VERY PAINFUL WAY. TOP BAR OF THE
FENCE PRESSED HER PLISSY, BUT HER
H [
EI?‘?TRJSEQiIIJNA:'SN - PRIDPE PID NOT ALLOW HER TO BEG
! HIM MERCY.
I'm TIRED FURTHER FUN... IMm FOR ER Y.

TOQO. AND YOU COULP ] . 3 1
LUSE A LESSON IN \ .
HUMILITY. SO T'LL 60 A '
AND REST, AND vou.. D A
s .

\;5 < :
‘\

AND THE LAST
7 KNOT. PO NOT TRY TO
FREE YOURSELE IT'S
POTINTLESS. HOWEVER,

.. ' GOING
TO WHIP THAT BEAUTIFUL
ASS OF YOURRS SO THAT
YOU WON'T SIT ON
ANYTHING FOR

COME CLOSER,
BITCH!

3
AN

e

P




T NEVER WANT
TO HEAR AGAIN
THAT YOU CAN'T PO
SOMETHING.

SO, COME
CLOSER, BITCH!

YOou Seg, IT
WASN'T THAT BAD, WAS TT2
YOU'VE GOT A GREAT ASS,

Mms. ELENA. T HAVE A
FEELING THAT WE ARE IN
FOR A LOT OF FUN...

HAT'S
LATER... NOW I HAVE

TO LEAVE YOU HERE...

THE ROUGH BAR WAS
PIGBING PEEPER AND DEEPER
INTO HER PLUSSY. PESPITE THE |

PAIN, ELENA TRIED TO GET
CLOSER TO HER TORMENTOR.
WITH SMALL STEPS OF HER
ANKLE-CLAD LEGS, SHE SLOWLY
MOVED FORWARE INCH BY
INCH SHE FINALLY MANAGED
TO REACH THE ENR

WHEN T 6IVE
YOU AN ORDER, I EXPECT
YOU TO OBEY IT
IMMEPTATELY AND WITHOUT I’ /’ l
HESITATION. PO YOU

UNDERSTAND2

YOU HAVE TO GET
USED TO THE PATN,

FASTER, BITCH! g




ACHED HER BREASTS TIED CRUELLY ACHEDP EVEN MORE,
HER ARMS TWISTED BACKWARDS HLRT SO MUCH! SHE
PIPN'T KNOW HOW LONG SHE WOULD HAVE TO STAND IN
THIS HORRIBLE POSITION AND WAIT FOR THE BLACK-
MATILER, BUT SHE KNEW THAT IT WOULD CERTATALY NOT
BE EASY FOR HER TO ENDURE.

7 AR

3

|
.

!/
i\v’/ AIHI 3
T B CLENA TRIED TO CHANGE HER (B

POSITION TO REDUCE THE (M8

PATN, BUT IT DIDN'T HELR IT [
WAS EVEN WORSE, EACH
ATTEMPT TO CHANGE ENDED
IN A NEW WAVE OF PATN.
HOWEVER, STAYING IN THE

SHOUTED, BEGGED, BUT IT DID |4
NOT WORK. NOBODY CAME.
AND EACH SUBSEQLENT
MINUTE WAS LONGER FOR
HER THAN THE PREVIOUS ONE
AND MUCH MORE PATNFLUL,

THE WOMAN LOST TRACK OF TIME QUITE QUICKLY, THE BROWING PAIN ANP THE INABILITY TO RELIEVE HER SUFFERING MERGED IN

HER MIND INTO ONE ENDPLESS SESSTON OF SUFFERING. IT WASN'T UNTIL THE POWNPOUR WAS OVER AND IT SLOWLY STARTED TO GET

BRIGHTER THAT ELENA REALIZED THAT SHE HAD SPENT THE WHOLE NIGHT LIKE THIS. AND SHE KNEW THAT SHEWOULP PO EVERYTHING
HE WANTED TO AVOTID ANOTHER NIGHT LIKE THIS....




PLEASE UNTIE
ME, T'LL PO ANYTHING
YOU WANT, BUT PON'T
MAKE ME STAY HERE ANY
LONGER.

REMEMBER,

BITCH, COMPLETE !
OBEPIENCE. OR...
2 ()

MUCH HARDER ON
YOUR PUSSY NEXT
h TIME...

REMEMBER

THIS NIGHT WELL, BITCH. &
BECALSE IF YOU PON'T OBEY,
YOU'LL SPEND MUCH MORE
TIME HERE, IN A MUCH MORE
UNCOMFORTABLE .
POSITION.

PR. PLEASE..
[ T'LL DO ANYTHING...

AND THERE
YOU HAVE IT. IT
WORKER WE CAN BEGIN
YOUR OBEPIENCE
LESSONS.

AS SOON AS HE HAD UNCUFFED HER LEBS, HE TOOK HER
TO THE CELLAR, APPARENTLY PREPARED
ESPECTALLY FOR HER. THE CELLAR WAS PEEP LUNDER
BGROUND, AND AS SOON AS THEY GOT
INTO IT, ELENA REALIZED THAT THE NIGHT IN THE
BARN WAS JUST A PRELUDE TO A MUCH CRUELER SESSTON. |




AND YOU, BITCH,
YOU'RE BOING TO

1 DESTGNED -

b
= L i IT ESPECTALLY FOR HAVE A BELL ‘I,N YOLR
o YOU BITCH. COWS WEAR PLISSY:
"‘_ BELLS AROUND THEIR
: NECKS...
A % R
i \‘ A
i\ \\
AW I -'
p ./ - / “‘
Lo V v \
r/ .
A
"/ AND 1T WAS
N /A REMOTE CONTROL.
THIS ANAL T BUILT IT MYSELG
PLUB TS WORKS ESPECTALLY FOR
LIKE AN ELECTRIC YOu, BITCH!
: POG COLLAR, |V, -
; 3 \ g
\\ TN w ] |
= — - '.
M Y- =
) ) -
s &l
N \? ) - v Q
A n £
Q ﬂ - )
' /
ALL THAT'S . , , , :
LEFT IS TO TURN ON Y > 000
THE DEVICE AND.. = r.\
N > \ ) ]
| 'i’r
: T'M SURE YOU <
‘1 CAN'T WATT TO SEE -
HOW IT WORKS... f\ )
] !—-’/
PLEASE, YOU :
s [ pON'T NEED TO DO o -
THIS... L LA
/7N n—u—;— L
4 l!;‘,’ < ’ 4 b‘ s
' 3 WE ARE READY... ' —
- IT'S TIME TO
VAR START TRAINING L
> THE BITCH... \\
A
) @ pgz;‘j{:j\wl; A O

BUT THAT'S
NOT ALL...

A LITTLE BIT
DEEPER... AND THERE
YOU ARE... IT'S
PONE.




PLEASE, STR...
PLEASE DON'T PO
THIS... T'LL PO
WHATEVER YOU

WANT...

s
g} ’; -
3
Ly

VES, SIR... BUT
PLEASE, PON'T DO
THAT AGAIN...
PLEASE...

NOW BRING g
ME THE TENNTS BALL, §
LIKE A GOOD

DOGGIE! o 7
[ /
|




I'm SURE YOU
CAN HANDLE IT.

-

ALMOST...

PLEASE, SIR... OH 6'OP,
17's T00 B16. CANTE ALMOST..
= y 4
= o ¢ \ o)
ooo . N < g
\ l‘ o 7
K;; l [ { "t / "
D
w “
1 2
R
SN )

[/
¥
T'VE
‘ mape ITH! ‘
— X o » FASTER, BITCH,
o MOVE YOUR Ass!!
(@] 4
(] "
o ¥
\ S j
\ c? g ] =k
; \
7 .
- 8.6
E o
V“ / : vy 2
. 3 DEGRADING, -
HUHZ PUT IT ON THE
) 28 FLOOR NEXT TO
N A YOUR CAGE, £
VYOUu LOOK R . oS
LIKE A REALLY A
D ST AWKWARD BITCH, — o 4 4
A HLRRY LR e i ;
e e~ et ey 4 y! ' {
|_L_ i i ‘*—;.‘ | Ay i 13
NN, ‘ : A | - =
— Ll L , ey | —
o & i I - A 7] B hi e L
- e A OROREES
2 Y THRERGE
@ POEAN '{;Aic.—;-'.\r-" —OM




NOW BITCH, TELL - TELL ME THAT YOU
ARE mY BITCHM!

ME WHO YOU ARE!

REMEMBER

5
e NAME.
f "
\ ‘\3
WP ﬁ - T'M YOLR
0& e’ My BITCH, SIR...
| k- ) SN -
o S T G
B \N /f/-
™ - F | .
=Y o ta
; ' [
ARE YOU GONNA
SUCK, OR SHOULD T PLEASE, SIR...
PRESS THIS LITTLE '
BUTTON, BITCHZ DON'T.
R — i‘ "‘\\ ‘——_: ‘

SO GET THE
FUCK TO WORK!

A

ELENA FELT AS HUMILIATED AS SHE HAD EVER FELT IN HER LIFE,
EVEN WHEN SHE WAS A WHORE, HER CUSTOMERS SHOWED HER MORE
RESPECT. AND NOW, SHE ACTUALLY FELT LTKE AN ABUSED BITCH, LIKE

SOMEONE WHO WASN'T EVEN A HUMAN BEING. SHE WANTED TO
REBEL, BUT SHE KNEW SHE HAD NO CHOICE. NOT ONLY WAS SHE TIED
UR NOT ONLY WAS THERE AN ELECTRICAL ANAL PLUG STUCK IN HER
ASS, BUT ALSO HE HAD THOSE PHOTOS. PHOTOS THAT COLLD SEND
HER TO PRISON FOR THE REST OF HER LIFE, OR EVEN TO THE

ELECTRIC CHAIR.

THIS, FROM NOW
ON BITCH IS YOUR

-
\/‘i ‘
Y

AND NOW YOU'RE
BOING TO SUCK ME
OFR BITCH!

[

-
A"

=2




PEEPER, YOU LGLY
BITCH, DEEPER!

BITCHES LIKE YOU i PO You

WERE MADE FOR. [\ AGREE?/Z
FOR SUCKING /&
COCKS.

PON'T STOP
SUCKING MY PICK,

NOW, LET'S SEE BITCH.

YOLUR PLSSY
FROM A CLOSER ; u

\ DISTANCE.




ELENA FELT ANGER AND THE NEED TO

REBEL GROWING INSIDE HER. BUT THE [

MAN WAS LICKING HER CLITORTS NOW
AND SHE WAS BECOMING MORE AND
MORE SEXLALLY AROLUSED WITH EACH

FIRM LICK OF HIS TONGLE...

SUCH A NICE

PLISSY..

AND TIT TASTES
VERY 6000,

NOW BITCH,
YOU ARE WET
ENOUGH, ANP YOU
ARE READY TO BE
Fuckep!!




START FUCKING
ME, BITCH. I PIDN'T
UNTIE YOUR LEG JUST
SO YOU COULP SIT
THERE!

N
OH, YEAH... THAT'S
THE wAv!

O00H!"! ISTER...

5IR..

vzs!.'. 2

> ow yeg i S




RIGHT AFTER HIS ORGASM, HER MASTER UNTIED HER AND LOCKED HER IN A CAGE. HE TOLD HER THAT SHE NEEPED TO REST A
WHILE, AND JUST WENT AWAY,

L )

1\ '|'r
\J
O DOEANTS O gl : OH 6OD.. IT'S SO
HUMILIATING... I
HOW CAN SOMEONE BE SO CRUELZ _ FEEL LIKE A WILD
HOW CAN A PERSON BE LOCKED IN A ol ANTMAL TN THIS
CABEZ HOW COULD THIS HAPPEN TO cAGel.
HER2 ELENA ASKED HERSELF THESE
QUESTTONS AGAIN AND AGAIN, BUT
SHE KNEW TOO THAT SHE DESERVED
TO BE TREATED THIS WAY. SHE | [T ’
DESERVED TO BE PUNISHER b s
||/ P
N A Y
] )
‘.\. e ‘
- TR T
VIR
W e
| o 5 | e e
S \ ! b= =Ta 1 —
THE LONGER SHE WAS LOCKED IN A ﬁ(’, A== ‘J}_ﬁ_l 15|
CAGE, THE MORE IRRITATION AND Mgy B L [_Lq_j & )
ANBER FROM THE FEELTNG OF _ \ / ] W= <17
HELPLESSNESS GREW TN HER. SHE <l ;-}HI’T |‘ ‘ fa
BEGAN TO REALIZE THAT SHE WOULD Nl L L [ 1) .
PROBABLY RATHER BE \ I ; |=l W
TORTURED BY HER TORMENTOR THAN L i
BE LOCKED IN THIS SMALL CAGE. SHE : L T
LOST TRACK OF TIME, AND SHE V4 \
DIDN'T KNOW HOW MUCH LONGER £ ‘
SHE WOLLD HAVE TO SIT HERE. A -~ N
J N @ COMEZ WHAT TS HE
— : DOING... TS HE
— .%o WATCHING ME
SOMEHOW?Z

IT WAS NOT ONLY THE HELP- %
|| LESSNESS THAT IRRITATED HER,
THE BOREPOM WAS THE WORST
| THING. WITH EVERY MINUTE
SHE FELT MORE UPSET, ABSO-
LUTELY NOTHINEG WAS HAPPEN-
ING AROUND HER. THE ONLY
THING LEFT FOR HER TO PO
WAS TO WATT FOR HER MASTER.
BUT WAS THAT REALLY THE ONLY
THING SHE COULD POZ WATTZ




OH 600, WHAT
IS HAPPENING
TO Me2

ELENA DIPN'T KNOW IF IT WAS
BOREPOM THAT PROVOKED HER
TO MASTURBATE. OR MAYBE
SOMETHING ELSE... HOWEVER,
SHE COULD NOT CONTROL HER
GROWING EXCITEMENT, WHEN ||

SHE STARTED MASTURBATING, SHE
FELT PLEASLRE, PLEASLIRE
GREATER THAN EVER, PLEASURE
THAT TOOK HER OVER
COMPLETELY.

SHE DIDN'T KNOW HOW LONG
IT LASTER BUT AFTER THE
FIRST ORGASM HER AROUSAL |f « ¢
DIDN'T DIMINISH. ON THE |

S CONTRARY. SO SHE PIDN'T

| ll| STOP MASTURBATING... SOON
L1t SHE HAD ANOTHER ORGASM,

AND ANOTHER. SHE WAS

['|  UNABLE TO CONTROL HER
.| INFLAMED SENSES, UNTIL THE
MOMENT WHEN SHE HEARD
| THE DOOR OF HER CELL OPEN, |

& *-‘|

N
-
NS




DID HE SEE WHAT T
WAS DOINGZ
PLEASE, LET
ME OUT... MASTER.

I BROUGHT
A NEW TOY FOR
YOu, BITCH. .

WHAT TS THTS2)2
MASTER..2

” WHEN SHE CAME OUT OF THE
CAGE AND TOOK A CLOSER
LOOK AT THE STEEL THING

THAT HER MASTER WAS
HOLDING, SHE COLLD EASTLY
GLESS WHAT T WAS FOR.
MORE TORTLRE, MORE
SHACKLES. .

OH 600, NOT

=TT

IT'S TIME TO
PSS TRy NEW TOVS AND
NEW POSITIONS FOR
My BITCH. DON'T YOU
THINKZ... BITCH2/2

AS MY MASTER
WISHES...

ELENA WAS AFRAID OF WHAT
AWALTED HER. HOWEVER, 1T WAS (EE
- NOT ONLY FEAR THAT LLIR
| ACCOMPANTIED HER EMOTIONS.
AT THE $I6GHT OF THE STEEL
SHACKLES, HER EXCITEMENT
BEGAN TO BROW ALONG WITH
FEAR. AND THIS FACT TERRI-
FIED HER MORE THAN THE FEAR
OF ANOTHER SESSTON OF
SUFFERING AND HUMTILTATION.




7 BUT T DON'T WANT

YOU MASTLIRBATING TOO \

OFTEN. I'M GOING TO
LIMIT YOUR

PLEASE, MASTER, ™\
YOU DON'T HAVE TO
DO THIS. T'LL PO
WHATEVER YOU

ORGASMS

I'M SORRY... T'm
SORRY, MASTER.

JUST TO PLNISH
YOU. AND FOR mY
PLEASURE TOO.

THAT IS

PERFECT!

AND NOW, LET'S
CHANGE YOUR
POSITION A LITTLE
BIT, BITCH!

I'm SURE YOUu

WHY ARE YOU
POING ALL THESE
THINGS TO MEZ

I'm SURE YOU
PO... HA HA
HAH




I CAN HEAR YOU
BREATHING FASTER... T IT'S MY BODY'S
HOW DOES CAN FEEL YOUR PLSSY REACTIONS, NO, T
IT FEEL, BITCHZ TO N\ JUICING UR.. PO YOU [mSm Sy DON'T LIKE IT.
’ LIE WITH YOUR PLSSY LIKE IT »
ON TOR FEELING BITCHZ
COMPLETELY : 1
ENSLAVED?

LIKE YOUR BOPY,
THE BOPY OF A
CHEAP WHORE, LIKES
IT ALOT, BITCH!

PLEASE WHAT2!
YOU WANT Mg TO
STOR BITCH2!2

PLEASE...

T ASKED YOU
THE QUESTION,
BITCH!! ANSWER




SEE WHAT A SLUT
YOU AREZ LOOK AT mY
FINGERS TO SEE HOW

YOUR JUICES PRIP
FROM THEM.

PLEASE... PLEASE : C | =
MASTER... : e

i

Ay TTI sy
: THAT YOU ARE MY
:1, SLAVE, AND BEG TO

FUCK YOU.
THAT'S ALL VOLI ARE

=\  VOU'RE My SLAVE,
_AREN'T YOUZ

I'm YOLR
SLAVE, MASTER, AND
I BEG.. BEG YOU TO

FUCK ME...

I'm NOT
CONVINCER PO
BETTER.

THAT'S TRUE.
AND YOU BETTER
REMEMBER THAT.

PLEASE MASTER,
FUCK ME AS HARD AS
YOU WANT... I'M YOUR
SLAVE... AND A
PEVOTED LITTLE
BITCH...




PO YOU LIKE
THAT FEELING, THAT
HELPLESSNESS,
BITCH2)2

YES MASTER...

MASTE? j \ OUR BITCH LIKES
r s - Y 2

&

0000H:"!

"HARDER, PLEASE,
FUCK YOUR SLUT |y
HARDER, MASTER... 4

— -

HARDER/!!
HARDERI!! TAKE IT
BITCH!!

OOOH!IT
JMISTER!!!
HH...




PLEASED WITH ‘{OLIR

. PrOSRE SIS B8

THANK YOU

MASTER... T HAVE

YOU WILL
STAY IN THIS
POSITION FOR A
FEW HOLRS...

PLEASE, MASTER,
THIS POSITION 15 1 \
TERRIBLY PAINFUL AND
UNCOMFORTABLE. }

iy
o

THIS LITTLE
TOY WILL NOT LET

=7 BROUGHT SOMETHING ==

TO MAKE THIS TIME
MORE PLEASANT FOR &
you..,

YOU GET BORED..
T'M SURE OF THAT.

YOU'LL HAVE
MORE ORGASMS IN

>

!
PLEASE... T'M...
I PON'T WANT TO

ANY ORGASMS. f

oM, PONT

WORRY. I'M SURE YOU'LL
BE ABLE TO HANDLE

\ I7)... AND THAT YOU'LL

EVEN LIKE IT,

ol

I'M AFRAID
MASTER, THAT mY
BOPY MIGHT NOT

BE ABLE TO HANDLE

THOSE FEW HOLRS
THAN YOU'VE HAD IN
THE LAST YEAR...

=

WHEN I COME BACK,
I WANT YOU TO TELL ME THE
/4 EXACT NUMBER OF ORGASMS
= YOou YOU'VE HAD WITH THIS

—

: ; TOV.
I57 now ' cotne N —

TO LEAVE YOU T
ALONE, BITCH. HAVE
FUN, MY SLAVE,

IT

e -

@ POFANTAS)




THE VIBRATOR VIBRATED VERY

AND THE ONE IN HER ANLS,

CONCENTRATION.,

STRONGLY. AND CHANGED ITS RHYTHM,
BOTH VIBES, THE ONE IN HER PLUSSY

VIBRATED SLIGHTLY DIFFERENTLY. THIS
PISTRACTED ELENA, AND SHE LOST

i HER FIRST ORGASM CAME

UNEXPECTEDLY. HOWEVER,
THIS WAS NOT THE MOST
SURPRISING THING. THE
ORBGASM WAS VERY STRONG
AND NOT YET OVER WHEN
ELENA FELT THE SECOND
ONE COMING, RIGHT
AFTER THE FIRST, PRACTI-
CALLY OVERLAPPING IT.
AND ELENA KNEW THAT THE
SECCOND ONE WOLLD BE

R

MASTER... STOP

MUCH STRONEGER...

AGAIN AND AGAIN,
ELENA HAP MORE OR-
BASMS, IF SHE COULP

THINK, SHE WOULD

THINK THAT EACH

— OH’!T FUCK!!!

PLEASE!!!
STOP IT!!!

OH.. 60QR..
NOT ANOTHER

NEXT ONE IS STRON-
GER. AFTER THE FIFTH,
SHE WAS NOT SURE OF
THE COUNT. HER
WHOLE BEING WAS FO-
CUSED ON ONLY ONE

THING. STOP THIS [~

TORTURE. ANR.. HAVE
ANOTHER ORGASM...
AFTER - PROBABLY -
THE TENTH, SHE WAS
SO TIRED THAT SHE
WAS ALMOST UNABLE
TO SCREAM AND PLEAD
HOWEVER, SHE KEPT
SCREAMING. AND KEPT
WISHING THIS TOR-
TURE WOULP STOR..

PLEASE...

THIS...

%@ T ‘-"—;:"

ONE!!!




IT ENDSZ/Z OH
éor.. NOT

ELENA WAS MORE TIREP THAN SHE HAD EVER
BEEN IN HER LIFE. HER BODPY WAS HOT ANP
WET WITH SWEAT, HER JUICES WERE LITERALLY
POURING FROM HER PLUSSY. AND THE VIBRATOR
CARRIED ON AROUSING HER. THAT VIBRATOR
AND THAT HORRIBLE SENSE OF ENSLAVEMENT,
HELPLESSNESS. PERHAPS IT WAS ENSLAVEMENT
THAT WAS THE MOST IMPORTANT FACTOR HERE
FOR HER. OR MAYBE NOT... ELENA PIDN'T
KNOW, SHE LOST THE ABILITY TO THINK. SHE
WAS ONLY CONCENTRATEP ON HER PLISSY AND
ANLIS, AND ON HER PLEASLIRE AND PAIN IN HER
EXHAUSTED LIMBS.




I'm SO
EXHAUSTER.,
PLEASE REMOVE
THAT THING... «

PLEASE, MASTER,
LET ME REST...

> MAYBE T'LL
GIVE YOU A CHANCE...
BUT PROVE ME THAT
I'VE MADE A GOOPD
DECISION...

TAKE OFF THAT CUFFS

AND THE VIBRATOR... _ _ OH, YEAH..,
; i THAT IS NICE...

WHAT POES
MASTER WANT?

BETTER NOT
DISAPPOINT ME,
BITCH!

MASTER WANTS TO e B > AND THEN HE -

WANTS TO FUCK HIS °
PIRTY LITTLE FUCK
sLavell!

RELAX A WHILE...
AND THEN...

ELENA WAS STILL FEELTING VERY
EXCITER SHE WANTED TO SERVE HER
MASTER. SHE WANTED TO PO IT NOT

ONLY BECAUSE SHE HAD TO. SHE
WANTED TO GIVE HIM THE BREATEST

PLEASURE SHE COULD GIVE. HER

THOUGHTS WERE NO LONGER FOCUSER
ON HERSELR HER THOUGHTS BEGAN TO
FOCUS ON PROVIPING PLEASLRE TO
HER MASTER. AND THESE THOLBHTS
TURNED HER ON EVEN MORE.




I'm SORRY
MASTER,

IS MY MASTER
PLEASED?

~ " SHUT UP BITCH, Nk
AND DO YOUR JOB, OR

YOU'LL SPENP A WEEK

q WITH THIS VIBRATOR :
- INSIDE YOU, -
4 OOO0M... T'M YOUR
4 y A PIRTY WHORE, T'M

YOUR SLAVE...

WHAT ARE YOU,
BITCHZ!2Z

VES, BITCH,
you ARe!!!

OH 60P! OH
60P! OH 6op!!!
AAAAH...




AFTER THIS INCREDPIBLE SEX, [

M THE MASTER TOOK ELENA TO

| HIS APARTMENT, JUST ABOVE
THE BASEMENT, HE PLACED
THE TORTURE PEAR WITH

THE BELL IN HER PLSSY AND

THE ELECTRIC ANAL PLUG IN
HER ANLIS, AGAIN. HE SAT

| POWN COMFORTABLY AT THE

TABLE AND ORDERED HER TO
CLEAN THE APARTMENT. ON

ALL FOLURS OF COURSE.

WIGGELE YOUR ASS,
BITCH, I WANT TO
HEAR MORE OF THAT
BELL RINGING.

$SQO... PROVE
THAT YOU ARE A
600D SLAVE AND ASK
e / ME TO WHIP YOU
MAS.. MASTER, < ' ) PROPERLY...
WOULD YOU LIKE . THAT T HAVEN'T
TO WUIP MEZ T... YOU KNOW WHAT, WHIPPED VOU OF COLRSE,
BITCHZ T JuST i BITCH. THANKS FOR
I THINK YOU SHOULD ; PROPERLY VET. THE REMINDER, LET'S
WHIP YOUR REALIZED.. 60 TO THE
DUNGEON.




ARE YOU I'M BOING TO
REALLY SO SHY... IT'S FUCK YOU AFTER I'M
RIPICULOUS. § = = PONE WHIPPING
' : B S [ yoL.
Y . 4 | WHAT DO YOu
‘ SAY2

T DON'T KNOW,
MASTER, T BUESS TT'S
JUST A REFLEX...

> WHATEVER mY

MASTER WISHES, WIS
BITCH WILL OBEY. 4

' [x

() o AR '
. - T WANT YOU

@ TO COUNT OUT LOUP \.

THAT IS REALLY EVERY STROKE OF /'
AVERY 600D | S THE WHIR &g

ANSWER, YOU LEARN

) FAST, BITCH! .
S‘ i AND THEN THANK

ME FOR EVERY ONE

OF THEM.

THANK YOLL.
MA..MASTER,

) LJD:‘; ) ‘-‘}{-’i}t}
P N
/\\k,_ :

" Eleven!
THANK YOU MASTER.

THE FLOGGING LASTED A LONG TIME,
ELENA COUNTED EVERY STROKE AND
THANKED HER MASTER EACH TIME. AND
PESPITE THE PAIN, HER EXCITEMENT
BEGAN TO BUILD UP AGAIN. EACH TIME,
THE PATIN BECAME LESS AND OTHER
PESIRES BECAME STRONGER.




I FEEL PATIN...
HELPLESSNESS...

PLEASE... T
DIPN'T...

YES, YOU ARE
LYING, AND YOU
_ WILL BE PUNISHED

THE TRUTH IS A
GREAT THING.

|
@ POFANTASY.COM

IS THAT ALL YOU
FEELZ

&
Y \ N AND DON'T
LIE TO ME...

TELL ME THE
TRUTH, BITCH!

T FELT SEXUALLY Y
AROUSED, OK2

Fuck!! wiITH
EVERY STROKE 1
FELT MCRE
\ HORNY... PLEASE..

STOP THIS...
{ I FELT HORNY!!I DO
YOU HEAR THATZ!

YOU'RE LYING
TO me!

NO MASTER...
I'm NOT!




I FEEL PATIN...
HELPLESSNESS...

PLEASE... T
DIPN'T...

YES, YOU ARE
LYING, AND YOU
_ WILL BE PUNISHED

THE TRUTH IS A
GREAT THING.

|
@ POFANTASY.COM

IS THAT ALL YOU
FEELZ

&
Y \ N AND DON'T
LIE TO ME...

TELL ME THE
TRUTH, BITCH!

T FELT SEXUALLY Y
AROUSED, OK2

Fuck!! wiITH
EVERY STROKE 1
FELT MCRE
\ HORNY... PLEASE..

STOP THIS...
{ I FELT HORNY!!I DO
YOU HEAR THATZ!

YOU'RE LYING
TO me!

NO MASTER...
I'm NOT!
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T'VE 60T NEWS

FOR YOU. T'M GONNA
LET YOu 60 Now! you
CAN 60 BACK TO YOUR
\  YOLR OLP JOR AND >

vouR OLD LIFE... BUT T'LL

2~ : T STILL BE YOUR
MASTER. AND YOU
BETTER NOT FORGET
THAT!

WHEN I
; CALL YOU, YOU'LL
\  OBEV my EVERY
COMMAND, RIGHT2

OK, BITCH, NOW
IT'S FUCKING

=

".3..":.."-:..':_!)._ g

b

YOU DIRTY
FUCKING
WHORE!!!

m‘m

I WON'T FORBET,
MASTER! THANK
you!

YES, MASTER,
T'LL ALWAYS
OBEY You!

THA.. THANK YOU
MAS.. MASTER!!!



ELENA'S FIRST DAY BACK AT WORK WAS PIFFICULT. SHE FELT RESTLESS. THAT SINGLE WEEKEND HAD CHANGED EVERYTHING FOR
HER. SHE COULD ONLY THINK ABOUT HER MASTER AND ALL THE THINGS HE PIP TO HER. IT WAS ALL STRANGE AND NEW AND EM-
BARRASSING, BUT THE FACT WAS THAT SHE WAS INCREPIBLY AROUSED WHEN WOULDP HE CALL HER?Z

ISN'T HE GOING
TO CALL ME2

CALL ME, YOU
BASTARD, CALL
me!

T /
'l _ BUT.. BUT THIS g
- £ IS MY OFFICE.. PLEASE
VES, MASTER, T'M . MASTER... DON'T MAKE
) e DO THAT!

Y. W/ Ves, MASTER, YOUR
3.;-' // SLAVE WILL OBEY!




