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Background:

The year is 2045.  

Mail Order Sex Toy, or M.O.S.T., is a fast-growing com-
pany which has developed “pseudo-humans” by advanced 
biotechnology.

Pseudo-humans are “born” as adults aged eighteen.  In 
all other respects they are as intelligent and emotional as 
normal human beings.

But these clones are special.  They have been given their 
own personalities, tastes and individual memories, all 
programmed in their brains.

M.O.S.T. has used its bio-engineering expertise to create 
a breed of pseudos that have only one purpose - to serve 
as helpless sex slaves for rent.  Their tolerance to pain 
has been lowered, which means that they suffer more.  
But their stamina has been increased, so that they rarely 
break down even when subjected to the most terrible, 
perverted, sexual abuse...



October 22nd, 2045...

It’s a warm autumn morning in ny city.  The residents are mostly at work…

…and some are engaged in their own private entertainment.

You miserable slut!  You 
think you can beg your 
way out of this.  keep 
you energies until I 
put those on you!

Oh, God!  Please, 
master!  I can’t 
take it anymore.  

Please, let me go!
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You think those tits 
can stand a couple of 
thousand volts?  were 
you made to endure it?

No!  I can’t… 
please!!!

Shut up, you fuck-slut!  You 
think you blonde clones 

are too good for me, huh?  Well let’s see what you 
think after I fry your 

tits with these!

No! No! No! 
AAAAaaaARR... 

RRGGGGHHHHH!!!
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AAAAAA!!!!!  
NOOOOO!!!!

Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha!  
Scream you worthless slut!  
No one can help you now!

i bought you for this!

Uhhh…..help… 
uuhhrrr…

help…. uhhrrr... 
help…

Huh?  What gives?  Must 
be out of order…
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Hello, M.O.S.T. customer 
service?  I’d like to report 

a broken slave clone… Just 
stopped working… Yes, my 
name’s Fuller… Apartment 

30-A, 2670 West 30th…

We’ll have a service 
crew there within 

the hour.  We’d like to apologize 
for any inconvenience 

and thank you for 
calling M.O.S.T.

Later…
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I’m very sorry, Mr. fuller.  
This rarely happens but 
when it does we have to 

bring them in to get fixed.

Anyway we’ll make 
sure a replacement 
is sent tomorrow, 
and you get two 
extra days free.

Now if you’ll just sign this 
form, we’ll be on our way.

Another one bites the dust… poor 
things... they’re people like us! 
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shit…!!! no action to-
night.  Better just see 

what’s on the news.

…and it was five years ago that Mail 
Order Sex Toy Corporation, or M.O.S.T.,  
introduced the “mail-order sex toy”. a 
blend of genetically-engineered pseu-
do-humans, with full intelligence and 
feelings custom programmed to act as 

sex-slaves for rent or purchase.

The normally loqua-
cious M.O.S.T. Chairman 
and CEO, William Win-

slow, declined to com-
ment on the subject.

To the dismay of these advocates, President Rein-
hard has threatened to veto any attempt by Con-
gress to grant the pseudo-humans any rights.

Sex-related 
crimes are down 
to nearly zero 
in the United 

States…

Speculation is 
rife about the 
new product 
generation 
that m.o.s.t. 

Corporation is 
bringing out to 
the market… 
officials say 
they’re 100% 
human like.

protests are held, with 
civil liberties groups ask-
ing for the bill of rights 
to apply to the pseudo-

humans or clones.

No comment, 
SORRY.
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…and we can only attribute 
this M.O.S.T Corporation, 

which as made such crimes 
unnecessary from the per-
petrators point of view.

The market of M.O.S.T. cannot be un-
derestimated.  Within five years M.O.S.T. 
has grown to a 25 billion dollar empire 
from the sale and rent of sex slaves.

Their appeal to the public is 
their purpose-built design: 
Beautiful women who help-
lessly take many forms of 

sexual abuse.

They have 
been ge-
netically 

designed to 
offer only 

token resis-
tance…

…and are more durable 
than real humans.
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It is estimated that 1 out of 2 male adults 
in the US have either rented or bought a 
M.O.S.T. slave.  With the other half mostly 
unable to afford one.  Like most sex prod-

ucts, many are addicted to them.

Reports of owners engaged in 
lewd acts with their slaves in 

public are not uncommon. 

Worldwide, the black market in sex slaves is flourish-
ing, with reports of the best models selling for a mil-

lion dollars in countries where they are banned.
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At the M.O.S.T. headquarters…

Hey, Doc.  We’ve got a bro-
ken one here... no sign of 
life whatsoever.  Where 
would you want her?
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Just leave her over at 
that corner.  I’ll take 

care later...

Nice new one you’ve got 
over here.  Mind if I take 

her for a test drive?

Go right ahead.  But not too rough, 
eh?  She’s about ready to check out 

and delivered in a day or two.
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Let’s see now… acti-
vation passwords… 
CONTROL, LAMP, UN-

HAPPY, SUMMER

welcome to this world, sweetie!
ready for a quick fuck?ggrr... 

gghgh….

Yeah!  Nice!  Warm, 
wet, and tight!  I 
say she’s ready 
for more, Doc!

Aaaahhhhh….
Uuuuhhhh…

remember! 
Not too rough!

Sucks cock very 
well…sheesh if I 
could only afford 
me one of these 
to take home!
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No!!!  Aaaaahhh…  Not 
in the ass, please!!!

You’re getting it 
where i want, bitch!

Aaaaaa!!!! 
Please stop!!!

fucking Loser... this’ 
your only chance to 

get a date!.

Yeah, eat my 
cum, bitch!

you’ve been 
build for this!
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Better get out of 
here while every-

one’s busy.

Now where do they store the 
clones for dispatch?  I’ve heard 
that billionaire bill fuller is a 
regular customer of M.O.S.T.

All I need to do is pretend to be his 
M.O.S.T. “date” for the night and take 

all her money after... like taking 
candy from a baby!

Here it is.

open your eyes, fuck-
toy!!!  or you want me 

to slap your face, huh?
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This is it!

I just have to find 
the one for delivery 
to Mr. fuller.  Ah, 

here she is.

Sorry, girl.  
But I’ll be Mr. 

fuller’s new date 
tomorrow.

Tomorrow, I’ll be 50 mil-
lion dollars richer.
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The NEXT morning.

This one’s for Mr. 
fuller at 30th street.

Hey wait, hold on… uhhh… 
Did you say fuller at 30th?  
That can’t be right, Chan 
never orders brunettes.

Put that one over 
there and send this 

blonde, instead

Uh oh…my plan’s 
botched!  what can 

i do now?…
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well, Who knows?  They 
might bring me to another 
filthy rich guy’s castle!

Winslow manor, in upstate New York.  Residence of M.O.S.T. creator and owner, William Winslow.

Mr. Winslow, sir.  The 
new models are here.

Ah… our latest cre-
ations have arrived.  
Excuse me, Michael.
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Gentlemen!  Allow me to 
present you the latest 

M.O.S.T. cuties.

They’ve been bio-en-
gineered for greater 
stamina, and reduced 
tolerance for pain…

…resulting in the ideal 
sex slave.  Easy to hurt, 
but not easy to break!

Gentlemen, you 
get first crack 
at these latest 
beauties!  Feel 

free to use them 
all for your 
weekend stay 

here.

pervert bastards... 
i’d kill you all!!!
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I’ll pick this one, 
She looks very 

young and fresh.
makes me hard!!!

excellent choice, Mr. Miller. 
i’ll send the slave to your 
room right away.  i’m sure 

you’ll enjoy her...

Later… Make sure her arms are 
bound tight and leave me 

alone with her... can’t wait to 
have my way with this cunt!

can’t blame you 
Mr. Miller.
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Hmmm… ok, the 
activation key is: 
RELATE, AUGUST, 
DISTANCE, RADIO

That’s my 
cue… Who are you?  

What am I doing 
here?

Ha!  It actu-
ally works!

bad news my beauty... I 
am your master and you 
will do as you’re told.  
Now raise this ass of 

yours!

Fuck, he’s so cheesy… but I better 
keep on playing along.  I can’t risk 
getting caught now.  they’d  kill me!

Unggghhh…
aaagghhhh…

Now I WANT THOSE BUT-
TOCKS higher, you useless 
piece of genetic garbage!

©
 w

w
w
.d

o
f
a
n
ta

s
y.
c
o
m



You dirty slut!  You 
must be programed 
to love getting your 
ass whipped! scream!  

scream! scream!

Scream for your 
master’s pleasure, 

you worthless 
slave!

Aaaaaaa!
arghhhhh!!!!

Scream louder 
or I’ll beat you 

senseless!

AAAARRRGGGHHHH!!!

What did I get myself into?  How 
am I going to get out of this?
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i’ve got a present 
for you, dear

Oh, no!  What 
else now?

Unngghhhh!!!!

You fucking slut!  
Drink my piss or i’ll 
have you eat my shit!

fucking old sob!  I 
gotta get out of this 

and kill you...

swallow this, 
slut!
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Now swallow it 
down your gullet!

Better do as he 
says… or they’ll be 

onto me.

Yeeechhhh!!!

You stuck-up piece of 
garbage?  You should 
be grateful I’m giving 

you a drink.  

Let’s see how well you 
do getting your other 
holes stuffed. Ha ha ha 

ha ha ha ha!!!
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Excellent, 
pussy is wet 

and very 
tight… Raise 
your legs, 
you bitch!

Asshole’s even 
tighter and 

warmer.

AAAAAA…
AAAAA!!!

Uhhhhh….uhh-
hhh…. nooooo!

Good size, tits!  Let’s 
see how well your 
nipples stretch!

AAAAAARRRGGGGHHHH!!!!  
Heeeelp!!!  Heeelp!!!

see this... You’re 
going to love it!
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Get up, here.  I’m 
not yet done 

with you.

Ever sucked a 
cock this big?

Oh, God.  That’s 
too big!  I’m go-
ing to choke on 

that.

never?  then today 
is your lucky day.

Get it all in, down 
your throat…

…or you’ll get 
more safety pins in 

worse places!
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C’mon, move faster… 
yeah… I’ll fuck your 

face really good!

Gag….gag…

Oh, yeah, 
baby! Catch my cum, you dirty 

whore… get it all in your 
mouth and swallow them.

You let some fall on 
the floor… lick that 
clean you dirty bitch!
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In an underground dungeon on the Winslow estate…

ah yes. Very 
nice… all is set.

Hmmmm… activation 
passwords… DETERMINE, 
FORESIGHT, MIDDLE, TOWER

Wake up, my 
little plaything.

huh?
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welcome to this world 
my beauty... You’re going 
to be hurt until you beg 
me to kill you.  this’ why 

you’re here...

A young woman like you 
must have a really tight 
pussy... let’s loosen you 

up a bit.

No!  What’s that?  
it’s insane!!!

see?  with a turn of 
the crank, it expands 

inside your virgin 
cunt. AAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!
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arghhhh!!!
ngggghhhhhh!!!

You really are good 
engineered... a real 
woman would have 

fainted by now.

Bill says you can take more pain 
than the usual models... let’s 
see how you do. Do you fare 

well with biting?  
I wonder… I really 

love biting into a pair of 
round, firm breasts!

AAAAAAAA!!!!
nngggggggg!!!
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Oh, God!  
stop him!!!

But we’re not yet 
done, slut.

Your pussy must be 
really loose now...

...but not your 
shit hole.

Uhhhh….
Unggghh… I 

can’t breathe…
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In another part of the castle, Helmut Weisz is playing out a unique fantasy.

You have no powers 
here, Wonder Woman.

No, please

Your pathetic American 
fantasy thinks you have 
power over the reich, 

but this is reality.

Aaaakk… 
cough! Cough!

Where are your powers 
now, American bitch! Bow before your 

master, you swine!
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You like being tied up with 
your “magic” lasso?

No, please don’t.  I’m 
just a humble servant…

You are now prop-
erty of the S.S., you 

superwhore.

We make sure you are 
properly marked.

AAAAAggAA!!!!

And like all prop-
erty of the S.S….

please... no...
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Let’s see 
those tits, 

slut!

AAAARRRRGGGGHHHH!!!  
NOOOOO!!!!

Let me introduce you to my 
assistant, Wonder bitch, 

while I change into some-
thing more comfortable.

You, bastard…

Such a filthy 
mouth for a frau-
lein… open it so 

we can wash it out.

Aaaaa!!! Shit, 
noooo!!!!
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oh yeah... superslut needs 
super dildoes, right?

all the way in... i’m sure 
you can take it all 

see?  I was right!
ha ha hA!!!



As usual, this facist 
sob wastes no time 

testing my new models.

I doubt he’s going 
to break this one 
like the others.

Ah, fuck it!  
Get off me, 

bitch.

Such an incompetent 
cock-sucker.  Must be 
a pussy-licking dyke.

Cough… 
   cough…
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Get this trash out of 
here and bring me an ex-

pert cock sucker.
Sorry about that, Mr. Winslow.  All 
the new sex toys are attending to 
your guests.  This one’s a new maid 

we hired last week.

is this A real woman?  Go give her to 
Bruno.  Bruno always goes nuts when 

he’s having a real woman. that’ll 
teach the slut a thing or two...

Then go get my daughter, seems a man’s 
gotta have to fuck his own kind to get 

some satisfaction around here. 

Sorry, Katia.  I told you to make 
sure to do well.  Now we gotta 

teach you the hard way.

Katia, meet Bruno!  The 
pseudo-human experiment 
that went badly wrong!
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Rrrarrgghhh!!!  Bruno 
fuck!  Bruno fuck!

Oh, nooooo…
nooooo!!!

 Bruno fuck!

Oh my GOD!  His 
cock is massive.

AAAAA!!!!  
NOOOO!!!!  
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Oh, God!  His cock’s tear-
ing me apart....AAAAA…. 

AAAGGGHHH!!!!

See that, my 
dear?

do you want me to give you 
to bruno?  he’s a sort of 

brother to you....

this’ what happens 
to incompetent 
cocksuckers.

Daddeeee!!!!  Noooo, please!  
don’t you have enough with 
all these slaves?  please... 

free me... let me go...

nothing like a real woman to fuck 
and abuse... and fucking one’s own 

daugther is even better!
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Elsewhere…

Hey, Miller.  I’m 
over at the dun-

geon room C.  Why 
don’t you bring 

your bitch here so 
we can share.

Why? Tired of 
yours?  I’ll be 

there in a minute.

You’re going to love 
Helmut.  He has these 

elaborate sets and uni-
forms... I wonder what 
he’ll have you wear.

God!  I’ve got to get 
out of here… I have to 
try to escape or I’m not 
going to survive this.

Hey, you got a looker 
there.  Hey, Helga, you 
want to play with her?

Miller, let’s nail 
this wonderwhore 

on the floor!
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Hmmm… which toy 
to play with… ah, 

she’ll like this one!

Open wide, whore...

No, get 
off me!

Go on and struggle, 
whore!  You’ll only make 
this more painful for you!

Oh, God, 
please don’t!  
AAAAAAAAA!!!!
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Good cocksucker, huh?  Shove it all the way 
in, my friend!  She’s got a very wide throat.

When you said “nail her 
on the floor”, I didn’t 
think you meant to re-

ally nail her.

But I must say, I like 
this idea… simple 

and effective. 

Mmmmgggrrhh…
mmmmffff…

Aaaah, the hanging 
ropes are free.  I think 
you’ll be easier to play 

with over there.
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Ooommmph!

Take that you 
fascist scum!

But first, let us get you 
in leather straps... these 

ropes aren’t strong 
enough.

stupid dyke.. she’s 
freeing my arms!  
Now’s my chance!

What is going on?  Why is 
that slave fighting back?

I don’t understand! and she’s 
really trying to escape!

something must be wrong 
with these latest clones!
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After her!  She’s 
getting away!

I’ve got to 
find a way out 

of here.

Where is she?  She 
can’t be far from here!

Oh, no!  I’d 
better hide 
in here…

Oh, God!!!  
What the hell 

is that???

Hrrm-
mmm???
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guards... go and get 
that girl over here...!!!

AAAAARRR 
RGGGGHHHH!!!

… but why is Bruno fucking 
her is she a real woman?

Fuck bitch… bitch 
tight ass…

end

Bruno want fuck… 
bitch fuck Bruno!

Seems one of the slaves 
got caught in Bruno’s 

room…
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