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ON June 24, 2075, A SUNNY MIDSUMMER DAY, THE BiG ONE HIT. NOT AN EARTHQUAKE, BUT THE
BIG TERRORIST ATTACK THAT EVERYONE HAD BEEN FEARING FOR ALMOST SEVENTY FIVE YEARS.

LARGE AREAS OF THE UNITED STATES WERE BURIED UNDER ASH. THEN CAME A CLIMATE CHANGE.
SURVIVORS REFERRED TO THE BiG ONE AS APOCALYPSE.

IT WAS THE BEGINNING OF ONE OF THE DARKEST NIGHTS THAT HUMANITY HAD SEEN IN ITS SHORT
HISTORY. CIVILIZATION BROKE DOWN. GOVERNMENTS FELL, POWER STATIONS CAME TO A HALT,
COMMUNICATIONS WERE DOWN, AND THERE WAS NO TRANSPORT OR FOOD.

AFTER A YEAR, SOME OF THE SURVIVORS STILL HID IN THEIR Atomic WaRr SHELTERS, NOT DARING
TO GO OUT. SOME OF THEM WERE LUCKY AND KEPT IN CONTACT BY RADIO. LIKE THE TWIN SISTERS
SHELMA AND ANNE HIGGINS, AND THEIR COUSIN VICTORIA. OTHER SURVIVORS ORGANIZED
THEMSELVES IN TRIBAL GROUPS AROUND A WAR LORD AND BEGAN A DEADLY STRUGGLE FOR SURVIVAL.
THE REST SIMPLY RAN WILD AND SCARED, HIDDEN IN THE RUINS OF WHAT WAS ONCE A
TECHNOLOGICAL CIVILIZATION.

ONLY ONE GROUP SURVIVED INTACT. IT wAs A PENAL coLoNy BURIED 6000 FEET UNDER THE
SURFACE, CALLED ToMB MINE PENITENTIARY. IT CONTAINED THE MOST HARDENED CRIMINALS,
BANISHED AND CONDEMNED TO HARD LABOR FOR LIFE IN THE WORST PENITENTIARY THAT HUMAN
MINDS HAD EVER CONCEIVED...

WHEN NEWS OF THE CATASTROPHE REACHED THEM, THE PRISONERS MUTINIED AND TOOK OVER. THEY
HAD WEAPONS, TECHNOLOGY, AND THEY QUICKLY GOT THEMSELVES ORGANIZED.

ONE Group oF Ex-coNvIcTS SET up CUNT HUNT CENTER 1N NorRTH MEXICO AND HUNTED FOR
WOMEN TO USE AS SLAVES. THEY WERE VIOLENT AND BITTER MEN WHO SATISFIED THEIR LONG-
REPRESSED SEXUAL INSTINCTS AND THEIR THIRST FOR REVENGE BY ATTACKING THE TERRIFIED
SURVIVORS OF THE SOCIETY THAT HAD ONCE CONDEMNED THEM.

UNDER THE LEADERSHIP OF A BLACK LONER CALLED KILLER, CHC EMPLOYED HUNTERS, KEEPERS,
SLAVE TRAINERS AND SALESMEN.

As AN ADDED ATTRACTION, CUNT HUNT CENTER orferep CUNT HUNT SAFARIS. ANYONE THAT
COULD AFFORD IT COULD TAKE PART IN A HUNT. THE PREY WAS LOVELY YOUNG WOMEN, SURVIVORS
OF APOCALYPSE. THE HUNT COULD BE TO THE DEATH OR TO CAPTURE THE PREY FOR THE HUNTER OWN
SEXUAL USES.

MR. BOND WAS ONE OF THE HUNTERS. AFTER BEING IN TOMB MINE FOR FIVE YEARS HE WANTED
SOME FUN AND MOST OF ALL, REVENGE. HE HAD BEEN SENTENCED FOR LIFE FOR KIDNAPPING, RAPING
AND MURDERING FIVE WOMEN. HE HATED WOMEN...
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BIO RADAR POSITIVE, REPEAT,
POSITIVE. THREE CUNTS AHEAD.

L

G/VE YOURSELVES UF,
YOU WHORES! YOUR

DON'T DO IT! WE KNOW WHAT
THEY DO TO PRISONERS...

SHUT YOUR FUCKING MOUTH, WILL
YOU? THEY MAY NOT SEE US...
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WE AIN'T GONNA PUT YOU DOWN.
EVEN IF YOU ASK Us TO, AND You
PROBABLY WILL! HA! HA! HA!.

PLEASE SIR...
DON'T KILL Us!

AH, SHIT! | DON'T LIKE EASY CUNT-HLINTS!
SNl AT LEAST | GOT MYSELF THREE PUSSIES.

AN

| MOVE YOUR 7178, SLAVES, |
WE'RE LEAVING!!!

©www.dofanfasy.com




GOOD JOB, PURE CAUCASIANS.

B BIG FUNBAGS LIKE YOURS, [
o 1 I REDHEAD, MEAN BIG MONEY! g
A\ -:—z =l '

~<rmE SEVERAL HOURS LATER IN
TR S e
N & CUNT HUNT CENTRE...

! ¥
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OK YOU WHORES, OUT OF HERE! GET
THEM BIG TITS BOUNCING! FASTER!

C'MON, KEEP
MOVING!?!

IN THE MORNING YOU'LL GET INDIVIDUAL.
CAGES. CLASSY, HUH? HA! HA! HA!




NEXT MORNING, IN THE VISITORs HALL

wﬂrmw
‘F 1‘! X (

THE NEW BATCH OF CUNTS IS
ON DISPLAY, GENTLEMEN.

SORRY TO KEEP YOU WAITING.

I'M LOOKING FOR A NEW
(8| PET... YEAH... A BLONDE
\ "" LIKE You WILL DO FINE...
L ;- F

. SOMETHING WRONG, DEAR?

TELL Mg ALL ABOLIT IT...

TIME FOR YOUR CATALOGUE M
| | ENTRY, YOU SLUT.

WHAT'S UP, YOU BIG SLUT?

ARE YOU JEALOUS OR JUsT
SHITTING YOURSELF?
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YOU DEAF OR SOMETHING, SLAVE?

CHRIST/ THESE GLYS
REALLY GONNA KILL Us! i}

THESE BASTARDS ARE . Oy | ._ O\
OFF THEIR HEADS! (= " L \

ON YOUR FEET, AND SHOW US YOUR CUNT AND TITS.
THE BITCHES ARE NAKED IN THE CATALOGUE.

©www.dofantasy.com

SHOW Us YOUR
BIG WET LIPS! PANTS DOWN, NICE AND SLOW NOW...
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NOW AIN'T THAT A
NEAT LITTLE ASS?

MMMM... THE CUNT'S
TAKEN SOME STICK.

AND WHAT A PAIR OF TITS!
WHAT'S THE PRICE?

OH YEAH, IT'S SAYING, ;
WHIP ME, WHIP ME!

[
BUT THE ASSHOLE'S BRAND NEW. THAT'S
WORTH AN INSTANT AUCTION, KILLER!

HIGHLY DESIRABLE PROPERTY IS FOR RENT ONLY




OK, WALK, SLAVE!

— EVER SEE ONE OF THESE?

3
\ . W Nl
i i e \ ' N 3
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JRIZEER

OPEN YOUR MOUTH! YOU'RE
GONNA BE REAL PHOTOGENIC.

KEEP STILL AND SMILE.
SAY CHEESE, GIRL!
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THAT NIGHT, IN SUITE NUMBER 17... LOT 289, AGE 21, PURE
CAUCASIAN CUNT. MMMAM... \
GREAT... PUT HER IN THE -
CATALOGUE RIGHT AWAY.

OPERATOR, GIVE ME THE
KENNELS’ SEND 289 UpP!

)
GO AHEAD, KILLER. ,
_.

GO AHEAD!

©'www.dofantasy.com



LET ME INTRODLICE MYsELF HONEY | JUST GOT HERE AND MY DICK'S GONNA POP OFF ANY
% SECOND. I'M A CUNT-HUNTER. AND | LIKE IT HARD, OK?

€
/ ]
i O
S
12}
3
=
y
o
=
2
2
2
©



©www.dofantasy.com

YOU sSUCK LIKE A PRO,
DID YOU KNOW?
T

\



Vi

a AM | INTERRUPTING,
(s MR BOND?

\ TALKING, RIGHT DEAR?

"-5 NOT AT ALL, KILLER. THE
. LADY AND | WERE JUST

YES, MASTER.
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VIRGIN COLNTRY, MR. BOND. NOBODY'S DONE
'AC'SOATFAsgl”l‘STT“,";‘é&NZ%'ﬁHYE%ﬁ "s"TRI'Q,EOND' ANY TRAPPING THERE. WE TRIED BUT WE
' " LOST A HELICOPTER IN A STORM. THE BIO
PN 2ADAR HAD PICKED LIP SEVERAL GROUPS...

i

. \ . \
N\ N A AN
IT'S HERE. HANDCOCK PARK, CLASSY RESIDENTIAL
\ DISTRICT IN LA BEFORE APOCALYPSE.

\\ VERY INTERESTING...

| KNOW THE PLACE \f

YOU AGREE THEN, MR BOND? IT'S YEAH, OF f/ ’ ﬂ
WORTH SCOUTING FOR STRAY CUNT? § COURSE! Al

F

OK THEN. WE'LL LEAVE AT
DAWN. YOU CAN BRING THIS

I'LL BRING MY
BROWN HOLE IF YOU WANT... BLACK CUNT, HERE.

©www.dofantasy.com



MEANWHILE, IN THE DESOLATED RE

NO ANSWER FROM
VICKY. SHE MAY
BE IN TROUBLE.

SHELMA, WE DON'T KNOW
WHAT'S OUT THERE. WE
AGREED NOT TO TAKE
ANY CHANCES, RIGHT?
WE'RE SAFE IN HERE.

W\
I'M NOT LETTING You [)\\\&
GO ON YOUR OWN. -
N
ALRIGHT. FILL THE

WATER BOTTLES. I'LL
GET THE GUN.

MAINS OF LOS ANGELES...

NO CHOICE. VICKY'S OUR
COUSIN. SHE'S THE ONLY
ONE LEFT IN THE FAMLLY.

©www.dofantasy.com
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A FEW HOURS LATER, SHELMA HIGGINS WAS COMPLETELY LOST. EVERYTHING SHE KNEW
WAS BURIED UNDER THE ASH. NOTHING WAS LEFT OF THAT SECTOR OF LA...

N cle's crAZY! SHE'S WAVING! w

‘“"m_\ A RAT IN A TRAP, WAVING!

™

WHAT DOES THE
RADAR SAY?
E_d

V£
10, 4’ |
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SPECIES: HUMAN SEX: FEMALE RACE: PURE
CAUCASIAN CELLULAR AGE: 23 ILLNESS: NO
CAUTION!: ADRENALINE AND BLOOD PRESSURE
UP TO DANGEROUS LEVELS

OVER HERE, BLACK BITCH, AND SUCK
DICK. THIS IS GETTING EXCITING!

©www.dofantasy.com



RUN, YOU BITCH.
MORE FUN THAT WAY. ~
"; o
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WOOF!... GROWL ...
WOOF!.... BARK!...

HELP!!! : , .
NO0000O!!! = B \\ /
\ . )/
> A
w - A » )
b - E . ™, -
N : el :
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PLEASE! I'M LOST. CAN YOU HELP? MY SISTER'S
BACK THERE. SHE'S ON HER OWN. WHAT... WHAT...
WHAT ARE YOU DOING! ARE YOU CRAZY?

I'M GONNA RAPE YOU NOW
WHEN YOU'RE HOT, KID.
| LIKE A SWEATY FUCK.

l

ON YOUR FEET, YOU CUNT. | WANNA

SEE HOW YOU FLOP 'EM AROUIND!

r
. L.
.-:-'..u;JJ"ZA_.:/ e N

NO NEED TO KILL IT IF YOU
WANT TO KEEP IT, BOND. HEAD
= . FOR THE COAST, I'LL SEND

I, = . B TRANSPORT TO PICK YOU UP.

CARGO FULL? WHAT DO | DO
WITH THE CUNT? DO | KILL IT? |

SHIT! MOVE THAT PERT
LITTLE ASS, KID. THE FUN'S
OFF TILL THIS EVENING...
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LATER, UDER CLEAR STARRY SKIES. . YOUR TITS SURE LOOK GOOD TREMBLING LIKE THAT!
' ' L ARE THEY COLD OR ARE YOU SHIT SCARED, SLAVE?  |[SEN
- k- 3l

RIDE MY BOOT, FUCK IT! | WANNA
SEE IT SHINE WITH CUNT JUICE!
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RUB YOUR TITS UP AND DOWN MY PANTS.

!
YOU'RE A HOOKER NOW, KID. MOVE LIKE ._ONE- . PLEASE .
CUT THE CRAP! AND KEEP
GOING TILL You cum!

M PLEASE... AAGHHHH...
B UUHHHH... AAAAHHHH....
I N0000000...!!!
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BN DID YOU EVER EAT COCK, SLAVE? _ P

AN NO... MASTER....

J -) -.-' \‘ -
/ i \

GET GOING, GET YOUR

i;. MOUTH DOWN ON IT!

THAT'S THE WAY... NOW
YOU'RE JUST A FUCKING
WHORE, YOU SEE?

©www.dofantasy.com
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S ENOUGH ON THE GROUND NOW!

.. PLEASE...

OPEN YOUR MOUTH AND
KISS ME... UGH! ... I'M .

UGH! . COMING’ AAAAAGH’
. FEEL THAT, SLAVE? IT'S
YOUR MASTER'S CUM!!!
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DAWN, AND THE COLD OF THE NIGHT GAVE WAY TO A SCORCHING DAY...

Y %, .
N %y N,
N
y

]
} ) WAKE UP, SLAVE! -
A C— b /
Y l".

.| I'LL PRETEND TO
BE ASLEEP...

| GOT A REPORT SAYS
M THERE'S ANOTHER CUNT
| IN EAST SECTOR, STUCK
IN A JEEP. GENE
MATCH WITH YOURS...

©www.dofantasy.com

WAKE UP, | SAID, SLAVE!



I'M A BORN WINNER. | ..~
TWO SISTERS IN ONE h
SAFARI! MMMMM... |
DOES SHE HAVE BIG

ONES LIKE THESE?

MMMMM.... YOUR LITTLE 8
SIS AIN'T BAD AT ALL. |8

soavan CLLL Tt ]
et e £
%
/ ]
P 1=
. )
SHELMA...!!! WHO'S THIS z
ONE? WHAT'S GOING ON? GOING? YOU MEAN 3
- ~ COMING, KID! HA! HA! HA! G




GUESS MY SLAVE'S
BEEN MISSING ME, EH?

HOLY SHIT, YOU
SON OF A BITCH!

YOUR MASTER’S GOT FRESH CUNT NO TIME TO FUCK YoU SO
HE'S GONNA LEND YOU TO KILLER. YOU WON'T GET BORED...

OH NO! THIS BLACK BAS-
TARD IS GOING TO KILL ME!

©www.dofantasy.com



RECOGNIZE THIS ONE?

f'

|

ANNE! CHRIST, { SHE'S VERY
WHAT HAS HE OBEDIENT NOW
DONE TO YoU? SHE'S GOT A

1 NEW COLLAR.
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ANNE! WHAT HAVE YOU DONE
TO HER, YOU SON OF A BITCH?

TUT, TUT... YOU BETTER LEARN
SOME MANNERS FAST, SLAVE...

HER MASTER'S COCK. CAN'T
GET IT IN FAR ENOUGH! A

. FUCKING NYMPHO’

©www.dofantasy.com



A SPARK OR TWO WILL HELP TO YOUR
EDUCATION! | ALWAYS WANTED TO BREAK IN
A CAUCASIAN SLUT... A CLASSY ONE LIKE You!

YOUR PUSSY'S GONNA BE CHOKING FOR AlR...

.I @i . / 1
Lyt (, y YEAH... WE'RE GONNA HAVE FLIN, YOU AND ME.
I "

C'MON, SLAVE.. KI55 YOUR
BLACK MASTER NICE AND DEEP...
= = = L N

} GO AHEAD, MISS DYKE! PLEASURE
) TO TALK BUSINESS WITH YOU.

©www.dofantasy.com
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I HEAR YOU WERE HUNTING IN THERE'S A GROUP HIDING OUT THERE. RESISTANCE. SLAVES. AND THIS
HANDCOCK PARK, MR BOND. BITCH OF A LAWYER, VICTORIA HIGGINS, IS THE LEADER. | WANT HER.

YEP. TWO CUNTS, THIS AND YOU WANT THE BEST MAN FOR
ONE AND HER BIG SIS. THE JOB, DON'T YOU MISS DYKE?

M
TALKING 10,000 FOR THIS HIGGINS AND
ANOTHER 10,000 FOR THE CUNT IN THAT CAGE.

A ol

20,000% FOR THE CUNT AND A SAFARI
THROWN IN? | LIKE IT! | ALWAYS
WANTED TO DO THIS PROFESSIONALLY!

) g 1]/
' —~
\ “
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YOU'RE A LUCKYPIECE OF WHITE CUNT.
YOU JUST GOT KILLER OFF YOUR

BACK... SOLD TO A FUCKING DYKE!



NO HASSLE, KILLER. WE'RE GOING TO
GET TO KNOW EACH OTHER VERY WELL...

AND YOU'RE GOING TO TELL ME WHERE
YOUR COUSIN IS, AREN'T YOU?

BE CAREFUL, MISS. THE
CUNT AIN'T BROKEN IN YET.

A,
=\

.
=
i

‘.l".‘l

-
.

o ",

.-"\'I.'ﬂ-._‘___

{4

'a i 4 L E
7 THROW THIS ONE N TOO \)
' LAST-MINUTE PURCHASE L Q\
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THIS BITCH IS OUR TOURIST GUIDE.
INTERROGATE HER. PLENTY OF TIME...

‘ r A

WHAT'S THE STORY WITH
THIS HIGGINS, MISS DYKE?

AN OLD FRIEND, MR BOND. SHE
REFUSED TO DROP HER PANTS FOR
ME. AND SHE HAD ME THROWN IN |
JAIL. APOCALYPSE SAVED ME...

WHATEVER'S WRONG, DEAR? NEVER SEEN A MUTA
SMELL BAD BUT THEY'RE CHARMING AND AFFECTIONATE, YOU'LL SEE...

MMMM..

(
NT BEFORE?

- - : ™ al
. | LIKE YOUR TASTE, BLONDIE...

BE A GOOD GIRL NOW AND TELL THE

LADY WHAT SHE WANTS TO HEAR.




ANYONE TELL YOU TO STOP s
SUCKING, YOU SLAVE? il

&l

IF YOU'RE HAVING
PROBLEMS WITH YOUR

VERY KIND OF YOU, MA'AM, |
BUT | LIKE THEM WILD...

'l 18
©www.dofantasy.com



IF YOU TELL WE'LL BE NICE

AND JUST RAPE YoU! -
THE HIDEOUT, OR YOU

LOSE YOUR CLIT SLAVE!

AU

Ly
T

o

."I

CAN YOU IMAGINE A MUTANT DICK
UP YOUR TINY LITTLE ASSHOLE?

S0, 1S IT ALIVE OR

ik ¥ DEAD. MISS DYKE? N STOP! STOP! V'LLTELL YOU! ... VICKY'S IN

N A HOUSE ... NORTHGATE 2434/!! STOP!!!

o

T .

ALIVE, OF COURSE.
HAVE PLANS FOR HER...

©www.dofantasy.com
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HEY, ONE EYE, GET THE BLONDE
AND A FEW SLAVES OUT TO
KEEP THE BOYS HAPPY.

-

RADAR SAYS THE HIGGINS |
BAND HAS BEEN HERE!
B WE'LL FIND HER,

I 15S DYKE

YOU FILTHY MUTANT, LEAVE
THE BLONDE ALONE AND
GET OVER HERE.

WE'LL CARRY ON LATER. I'M NOT
THROUGH WITH YOU YET. I'M
MISS DYKE'S SLAVEMASTER.

KEEP STILL, YOU BITCH, | DON'T
WANNA BLOW MY BALLS!
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WELL, WELL... IT'S LITTLE
4 SHELMA, THE COUSIN...

| YOU'VE GOT A PERFECT SLAVE'S

| FACE, SHELMA. AND YOUR SLAVE'S
LIPS ARE GONNA BE SLURPING
ROUND IN MY WET PUSSY...

OH, YES, YOU DO! YOU'RE GOING TO LICK ME AFTER

SUPPER. GORKO, SIT MY LAPDOG AT THE TABLE.

©www.dofantasy.com
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GORKO, GET THOSE DOGS OUT OF HERE,
THEY'RE EATING MY BITCH'S FOOD!



WHAT'S THE PROBLEM, BITCH? YOU DON'T

LIKE THE FOOD YOUR MISTRESS GIVES YOU?

YOUR CHOICE! DOGFOOD
OR A CUNTBURGER!

GET THAT TONGLUE IN
THE SLIT, WIGGLE IT
IN... UP TO THE TOP
NOW! ... OH!
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N CUNT GAPING AT ME,
LIKE A FISH! OPEN
AND sSHUT!

OH YES... RUB YOUR
PRETTY FACE AROUND! S ] | -
i - s | WANNA SEE YOUR

&,

= @ = =

YOU'LL LEARN TO MILK A COCK WITH BRER——%s=
YOUR CUNT, | PROMISE YOU THAT! GRS

MMMMM... YOU'RE A
TIGHT ONE. SQUEEZE,
DAMN YOU! SQUEEZE
ONTO ME!

\
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You BET!

¥

THE RADAR!
WE GOT A HIT!

P

4 FEMALES A

A GROUP, A MILE AWAY, EAST.
/. Y
BEEP:
¥ f

CUNT AHEAD!

ARMED CUNT!
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| "4 DON'T FORGET. | WANT HER
i 3 SR B ALIVE AND DRIPPING!!!
|
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