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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 WAR 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 IN NORTH 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 OFFERED 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…

___________

AFTER APOCALYPSE

All rights reserved - Published by d’O Fantasy -  www.dofantasy.com - dofantasy@dofantasy.com
All reproduction of text or illustrations, partial or total, by whatever means, forbidden without the express
written permission of the publisher.   All the stories in this collection are fictitious and are intended for the fantasy
of adults only.  All characters are fictitious and 18 years old or older.

mailto:webmaster@dofantasy.com


don't do it!  we know what
they do to prisoners...

bio radar positive, repeat,
positive. three cunts ahead.

shut your fucking mouth, will
you?  they may not see us...

they'll kill us, nicole!
we're surrounded!

give yourselves up,
you whores!  your
lives will be spared!!!
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ah, shit!  i don't like easy cunt-hunts!
at least i got myself three pussies.

please sir...
don't kill us!

we ain’t gonna put you down.
even if you ask us to, and you
probably will!  ha! ha! ha!.

noooooooo!

move your tits, slaves,
  we’re leaving!!!
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several hours later in
cunt hunt centre...

good job, pure caucasians.
let’s chain them up!

big funbags like yours,
redhead, mean big money!

move your ass, redhead, or i’ll
be eating rump steak tonight!

mmmmmm...!
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ok you whores, out of here!  get
them big tits bouncing!  faster!

c’mon, keep
moving!!!

you’ll spend the night shut in here.
in the morning you’ll get individual
cages.  classy, huh?  ha! ha! ha!
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next morning, in the visitors hall...

the new batch of cunts is
on display, gentlemen.
sorry to keep you waiting.

something wrong, dear?
tell me all about it...

i’m looking for a new
pet... yeah... a blonde
like you will do fine...

what’s up, you big slut?
are you jealous or just
shitting yourself?

you got good reason to
shit yourself.  if i buy
this one you’re dogmeat!

time for your catalogue
entry, you slut.

jump down!!!
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you deaf or something, slave?
this’ll help your hearing.

on your feet, and show us your cunt and tits.
the bitches are naked in the catalogue.

feeling shy now, are
we, you dirty slut?

let’s see if the
hair’s red!

i wanna see it winking at me, kid!  show us your
big wet lips!  pants down, nice and slow now...

these bastards are
off their heads!

christ!  these guys
really gonna kill us!
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now ain’t that a
neat little ass?

oh yeah, it’s saying,
whip me, whip me!

and what a pair of tits!
what’s the price?

mmmm... the cunt’s
taken some stick.

but the asshole’s brand new.  that’s
worth an instant auction, killer!

sorry, gentlemen.  for the moment this
highly desirable property is for rent only
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keep still and smile.
say cheese, girl!

ok, walk, slave!

ever see one of these?

open your mouth!  you’re
gonna be real photogenic.
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that night, in suite number 17... lot 289, age 21, pure
caucasian cunt.  mmmm...
great... put her in the
catalogue right away.

operator, give me the
kennels!  send 289 up!

go ahead, killer.
go ahead!

you wanted the big tits!

here you are!

mr bond!
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let me introduce myself, honey. i just got here and my dick’s gonna pop off any
second.  i’m a cunt-hunter.  and i like it hard, ok?

so let’s get down to business...

©
w

w
w

.d
o
fa

n
ta

sy
.c

o
m



i’m gonna rape you, kid, but first... you take my pants down...

clever girl,
that’s the way!

you suck like a pro,
did you know?

now turn
round....

get a cuntful
of hard dick,
you dirty bitch!

uhuuuuuu!
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hours later, at dawn...

ugh!  body milk for you, kid!

now we both feel better, i’m
gonna teach you a game or two...

am i interrupting,
mr bond?

not at all, killer.  the
lady and i were just
talking, right dear?

yes, master.
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i got something for you, mr. bond.
a safari in the northern strip.

virgin country, mr. bond.  nobody’s done
any trapping there.  we tried but  we
lost a helicopter in a storm.  the bio
radar had picked up several groups...

it’s here.  handcock park, classy residential
district in la before apocalypse.

very interesting...
i know the place.

you agree then, mr bond?  it’s
worth scouting for stray cunt?

ok then.  we’ll leave at
dawn.  you can bring this
brown hole if you want... i’ll bring my

black cunt, here.

yeah, of
course!
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 meanwhile, in the desolated remains of los angeles...

no answer from
vicky.  she may
be in trouble. i’m going to take

a look round.

shelma, we don’t know
what’s out there.  we
agreed not to take
any chances, right?
we’re safe in here.

no choice.  vicky’s our
cousin.  she’s the only
one left in the family.

i’m not letting you
go on your own.

alright.  fill the
water bottles.  i’ll
get the gun.

let’s go!
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run!

start, you son
of a bitch!
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damn shit!

it’s digging in.

it’s ash, not sand!
i’ll walk.  you wait here.
i’ll be back in the morning.

don’t worry, sis, i will.
be careful, shelma
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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...

down there!

help!  help!

she’s crazy!  she’s waving!
a rat in a trap, waving!

what does the
radar say?
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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

christ, they’re out of their minds!

over here, black bitch, and suck
dick.  this is getting exciting!

don’t shoot, killer,
i want that cunt!

see that butt!
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run, you bitch.
more fun that way.

mmmm... voleadoras!
maximum irritation!

arggghhhhhhhh!
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what the hell?  my
legs are burning!

so’s my cock, you
bitch...ha! ha! ha!

i’m a lucky hunter, the prey
doesn’t give up... ha! ha! ha!
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game over, bitch!
you’re hunted cunt!

help!!!
noooooo!!!

woof!... growl ...
woof!.... bark!...
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bleep
   bleep
      bleep

on your feet, you cunt.  i wanna
see how you flop ‘em around!

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.
i like a sweaty fuck.

cargo full?  what do i do
with the cunt? do i kill it?

no need to kill it if you
want to keep it, bond.  head
for the coast, i’ll send
transport to pick you up.

shit!  move that pert
little ass, kid.  the fun’s
off till this evening...
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later, under clear starry skies...
your tits sure look good trembling like that!
are they cold or are you shit scared, slave?

i don’t like fucking dry cunts.  so you’re
gonna wet your little pussy first.

over here, nearer...

ride my boot, fuck it!  i 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 ... no....

cut the crap!  and keep
going till you cum!

please... aaghhhh...
uuhhhh... aaaahhhh....

nooooooo...!!!

you came, you dirty
slut!  tell the truth!

yes... yes...

yes, master, you hot cunt! ©
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did you ever eat cock, slave?

no... master....

time you learnt...

get going, get your
mouth down on it!

that’s the way... now
you’re just a fucking
whore, you see?

better be thirsty,
‘cause you gonna drink
your master’s spunk
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that’s enough  on the ground now!

my dick’s gonna blow its
top... open those legs, wide!

no... please...
no.... don’t...

arghhhhhhh!!!

mmmmm... tasty little slave,
ain’t ya?..... mmmmmm....

open your mouth and
kiss me... ugh! ... i’m ...
ugh! ... coming!  aaaaagh!
... feel that, slave?  it’s
your master’s cum!!!

nnnnggggggg....
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dawn, and the cold of the night gave way to a scorching day...

i’ll pretend to
be asleep...

wake up, slave!

wake up, i said, slave!

i got a report says
there’s another cunt
in east sector, stuck
in a jeep.  gene
match with yours...

christ, he’s
awake!
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later...

i’m a born winner.
two sisters in one
safari!  mmmmm...
does she have big
ones like these?

let’s go!  mustn’t
keep a lady waiting.

wow! she blows!

mmmmm.... your little
sis ain’t bad at all.

shelma...!!!  who’s this
one?  what’s going on? going?  you mean

coming, kid!  ha! ha! ha! ©
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4 weeks later, in cunt hunt center...

guess my slave’s
been missing me, eh?

i ain’t fucked you for a month.
you must be gagging for it!

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! ©
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recognize this one?

it’s my new fuck-toy!

she’s very
obedient now
she’s got a
new collar.

see this...

anne! christ,
what has he
done to you?
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on your knees, bitch!

neat, eh?  i don’t
need to speak even.

she just gets licking
her master’s cock.  can’t
get it in far enough!  a
fucking nympho!

anne!  what have you done
to her, you son of a bitch?

tut, tut... you better learn
some manners fast, slave...
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go ahead, miss dyke!  pleasure
to talk business with you.

a spark or two will help to your
education!  i always wanted to break in
a caucasian slut... a classy one like you!

c’mon, slave.... kiss your
black master nice and deep...

yeah... we’re gonna have fun, you and me.
your pussy’s gonna be choking for air...

sorry to disturb you, gentlemen, but i have a
lucrative business proposal to discuss with you.
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i hear you were hunting in
handcock park, mr bond.

yep.  two cunts, this
one and her big sis.

there’s a group hiding out there.  resistance.  slaves.  and this
bitch of a lawyer, victoria higgins, is the leader.  i want her.

and you want the best man for
the job, don’t you miss dyke?

well, you know the ground... and
she’s kind of family.  she’s a cousin
of that slut that’s licking your dick!

these two must know where she is... i’m
talking 10,000 for this higgins and
another 10,000 for the cunt in that cage.

20,000$ for the cunt and a safari
thrown in?  i like it!  i always
wanted to do this professionally!

you’re a lucky piece of white cunt.
you just got killer off your
back... sold to a fucking dyke!
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be careful, miss.  the
cunt ain’t broken in yet.

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?

no way! i won’t
betray her!

everything ready, gorko?

the goods are in
the cage, ma’am.

throw this one  in too.
last-minute purchase
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this bitch is our tourist guide.
interrogate her.  plenty of time...

fine, ma’am.

whatever’s wrong, dear?  never seen a mutant before?
smell bad but they’re charming and affectionate, you’ll see...

let’s go!

mmmm... i like your taste, blondie...
be a good girl now and tell the
lady what she wants to hear.

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...
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not if you killed me, ape-
brain!  leave me alone!

good.  more fun that way...

anyone tell you to stop
sucking, you slave?

if you’re having
problems with your
slave, i could train
her for you, mr bond.

very kind of you, ma’am,
but i like them wild...

where are they hiding, cunt!!!
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ape-brain am i, eh, you bitch?

the hideout, or you
lose your clit slave!

if you tell we’ll be nice
and just rape you!

nooooooo!!!

can you imagine a mutant dick
up your tiny little asshole?

stop!  stop!  i’ll tell you! ... vicky’s in
a house ... northgate 2434!!!  stop!!!

so, is it alive or
dead, miss dyke?

alive, of course.  i
have plans for her...

i bet you have..
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we’ll wait inside.

hey, one eye, get the blonde
and a few slaves out to
keep the boys happy.

keep still, you bitch, i don’t
wanna blow my balls!

you filthy mutant, leave
the blonde alone and
get over here.

radar says the higgins
band has been here!

we’ll carry on later.  i’m not
through with you yet.  i’m
miss dyke’s slavemaster.

we’ll find her,
miss dyke
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well, well... it’s little
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...

no... i.... i’m not ... i don’t...

oh, yes, you do!  you’re going to lick me after
supper.  gorko, sit my lapdog at the table.
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all set, ma’am.

you’re going to eat it all
up, aren’t you, my dear?

gorko, get those dogs out of here,
they’re eating my bitch’s food!
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what’s the problem, bitch?  you don’t
like the food your mistress gives you?

your choice!  dogfood
or a cuntburger!

get that tongue in
the slit, wiggle it
in... up to the top
now! ... oh!
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oh yes... rub your
pretty face around!

i wanna see your
cunt gaping at me,
like a fish!  open
and shut!

you’ll learn to milk a cock with
your cunt, i promise you that!

mmmmm... you’re a
tight one.  squeeze,
damn you!  squeeze
onto me!
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the radar!
we got a hit!

a group, a mile away, east.

you bet!  young
females

let’s round them up!

cunt ahead!  armed cunt!

juicy?
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it’s her!  it’s victoria higgins!
let’s go, gorko

don’t forget.  i want her
alive and dripping!!!

THE END?
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