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DEAR READER.

WE KINDLY ASK YOU NOT TO POST THIS COMIC IN ANY NEWSGROUP, 

SITE OR SHARING NETWORK. 

DOING SO SERIOUSLY COMPROMISES THE ABILITY OF THIS PUB-

LISHER TO KEEP ON PRODUCING NEW MATERIAL AND PUT THE JOBS 

OF ARTISTS AND AUTHORS AT RISK.

BDSM PUBLISHING OF QUALITY IS HARD TO FIND NOWADAYS, 

PLEASE HELP US TO STAY IN BUSINESS.

WE ENCOURAGE YOU TO LET US NOW IF YOU FIND ANY OF OUR 

COMICS OR BOOKS DISTRIBUTED OR SHOWN IN ANY SITE OTHER 

THAN DOFANTASY.COM

THANK YOU FOR YOUR UNDERTANDING AND COOPERATION. 

THE EDITOR

LEGAL NOTICE: Dofantasy is the sole copyright holder for all illustrations and 
text in www.dofantasy.com.  Reproduction of material on this website by any 
means whatsoever (including posting in newsgroups, websites or sharing net-
works) is strictly forbidden.  
Dofantasy will initiate legal procedures against anyone who does so.



Misfortune interrupted the Earth’s peaceful stroll around the 
sun causing a disaster of cosmological proportions.  It hap-

pened on the twenty-fourth of June 2049, midsummer, at a time of 
magic for all the Earth’s cultures and religions, the shortest night, 
became the longest night that humanity would ever live.  Some 
called it the Big Smash, others the Catastrophe, some the Apoca-
lypse, the Cataclysm.  But almost all ended up calling it the night 
of the fucking comet, even though it was a fucking asteroid. 

Just one year earlier, asteroid AST2038ZF had been caught be-
tween the gravities of Jupiter and Saturn (a chance in a trillion), it 
left its orbit and slipped slowly towards the Sun.  A few days later, 
as the asteroid was accelerating, the world’s scientists measured 
its trajectory to a few metres accuracy.  The result: IMPACT. 

A desperate defence of the planet was organised.  Minute cal-
culations indicated that the correct amount of fusion explosions 
dropped onto a certain point of the killer asteroid would alter its 
course slightly and avoid the tragedy.

On the twentieth of June 2049, everyone knew that that the at-
tempt to save the planet had failed. 

The catastrophe was even worse than the darkest predictions.  

The asteroid struck the Pacific Ocean near Japan and within a 
few hours a thick cloud of dust and steam darkened the whole 
planet. The big coastal cities were inundated by the subsequent 
tidal waves, the energy supplies were rendered useless and com-
munications were destroyed. 

It was a horrifying massacre. 

Humanity as it had been known before the impact disappeared 
and with it it’s social organisation, its law and order and its govern-
ment. The survivors organised themselves into savage tribes and 
survived on the remains of the annihilated civilisation. 



The law of the jungle ruled.

The nuclear winter that followed made things worse, decimating 
the few survivors, but little by little and as the dust settled back 
onto the planet’s surface, the greenhouse effect took over and the 
temperature rose sharply causing fires and drying out the sparse 
vegetation that was left. 

Only one group of humans survived the disaster intact, a group 
who also continued to enjoy all the technological advances of 
the twenty-first century.  It was a Martian penal colony, generally 
known as Copernicus.  Here the most hardened criminals had 
been banished six years previously and condemned to hard labour 
in the worst penitentiary that human minds had ever conceived.  
Their mission, almost finished by that time, was to build humanity’s 
first home off the Earth.  A true dream city under a huge protective 
dome, where the future colonists would live and exploit the infinite 
riches of Mars.  

But while the dream was being made real, life in Copernicus 
couldn’t have been harder.  The inmates, all of whom were under 
the death sentence according to the strict laws prevalent on earth 
at that time, worked until they died of exhaustion.  The ‘Whip One’ 
system, basically an implant placed under the skin and connected 
to a central computer by lasser, showed the prisoner’s position 
at all times.   Also it relayed his physical and emotional state and 
could overhear all he heard and said.  But that wasn’t all.  Ac-
cording to the information received, the same computer decided 
his rests, censored his conversations and repressed his feelings, 
most of all his sexual feelings.  A series of electrical discharges 
applied to his nerve centres took care of all that. 

But the big smash destroyed ‘Whip One’s’ main computer on 
earth and the mutiny started.  In only a few hours Mars was in the 
power of the rioters and Mad Satan, the very psychopath who had 
invented ‘Whip One’, had become their leader and dictator. 

The black scientist had quickly reprogrammed the system so that 
he could control it from Mars.  Only he understood the complicated 



software and only he had the access codes.  The lives of all the 
prisoners depended on his will, and on his whim.  Everyone would 
obey him… 

Within a few days the inmates settled into the city they had built.  A 
few weeks later, using the ships that had been caught on Mars by 
the catastrophe, groups of ex-convicts began to pillage the Earth, 
the planet that had condemned them. 

Everything was directed by Mad Satan or his nearest collaborators, 
his Apostles.  The survivor’s fragile settlements were attacked in 
search of the few things the convicts lacked.  Alcohol, drugs, to-
bacco and also human beings that once they had been fitted with 
implants, this time in the shape of large bracelets, were forced to 
work as slaves in Copernicus.  

A credit system replaced money and Mad Satan devised a sys-
tem of grants for each ex-convict, that he could invest his credits 
in some business and make himself richer and more powerful or 
simply spend it.  In the city everything was free except for vice: A 
dose of heroin, a packet of cigarettes, a bottle of alcohol, a safari to 
Earth, a beautiful captive…

The desperate survivors, the rats and their cunt-rats as the ex-con-
victs called them, suffered a new horror after the disaster that had 
taken everything: The ‘Invader’ raids.  With the surviving helicop-
ters that they repaired themselves, the ex-convicts destroyed, mur-
dered, robbed and raped with total impunity… 

Only the few who had, in the days before the Big Impact, fled the 
cities and taken refuge far from them lived, to some extent, remain-
ded free of such barbarity.  Among them where Alma and Shelma, 
two sisters of eighteen and twenty-two respectively who had de-
cided to leave the city on hearing the news, and had hidden in the 
family’s cabin in the woods, woods that had become a desolate 
desert of sand...
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PART TWO



PROCESSED



A MARS INTERLUDE

…The sun rises and daylight 
hits the environmental domes 
of Copernicus, a former 
prison colony.

What used to be the war-
dens’ quarters in the main 
dome has long been taken 
over by the prisoners.

On the top floor, in the old 
Governors’ residence, lives 
mutant Mad Satan, the criminal 
mastermind who designed WHIP 
ONE, a diabolical network that 
controls the minds of human 
beings connected to it.  
The network CONTROLS the 
former prisoners of the colony 
and slaves captured on Earth, 
or what remains of Earth…

Over 100 million miles away, on the planet Mars…

© DOFANTASY.COM



At the feet of Mad Satan’s bed 
lies Nicola Rosa, once a famous 
TV reporter on Earth…

…now a sex slave 
to Mad Satan.

SNORRRRE  
GRGHHHH!!! 

Nicola begins her morning 
duties by waking up the re-
pulsive mutant, her Master…

…the procedure is simple: she must 
work on her Master’s morning hard-on 
UNTIL THE MONSTER WAKE’S UP.

OH MY GOD... IT 
IS TIME AGAIN...
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The deformed giant moans.  He’s 
fast asleep but he knows that 
her lithe tongue is carefully 
licking the entire length of his 
crooked 14-inch cock.

Nicola gently coaxes her 
master out of his dreams. 

Her TRAINED tongue 
slowly licks the 
cock head…

She takes the whole head 
in her mouth and sucks 
gently to draw the repug-
nant giant from his sleep…

Mad Satan opens his eyes with a 
disgusting grin on his face. He 
does not need to say anything…

Nicola mounts the mutant’s 
enormous cock. 

This slave wishes 
her Lord and Mas-
ter good morning.

© DOFANTASY.COM



A new dawn has come to 
Copernicus, the control 
center for Planet Earth…

Nicola has been performing her 
duty for what seems to her like 
forever, but she’s still shocked 
by the enormity of the penis she 
has to take in.

She has barely taken in half 
of the Mutant’s organ when it 
starts hitting her cervix.  The 
pre-cum of the filthy Mutant 
stings and is highly irritant… 

Mad Satan thrusts savagely, 
aroused by the woman’s 
cries of pain.

On Earth Nicola Rosa used to 
wake up her TV audience with 
the morning news.  Now she 
wakes up the residents of the 
Mars colony with her screams, 
relayed to all the domes.

AAAAAaa!!!!! 
AAAAGGHHH!!!! 
AAAAAAAA!!!!

Fuck my cock, 
you worthless 

cunt!!!  

A new dawn has come to 
Copernicus, the control 
center for Planet Earth…

UUUGGGHHH!!!
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Meanwhile, on distant Earth… …other slaves are also busy 
serving their Masters…

On a campsite in the desert 
east of what was formerly 
Los Angeles, piercing screams 
ring out across the sand.

Shelma Binoux was hunted 
down by a group of trap-
pers just a few hours 
ago when she was wander-
ing through the desert in 
search of help for her 
younger sister, Alma.

A cruel turn of fate has thrown 
her into the clutches of Killer, 
a former prisoner in the Mars 
Colony who in the new regime 
forms part of the ruling class.  
She is just another trophy for 
the sex-crazed woman-hunter…

Oh, God.  When will this 
end?  How many times have 
these bastards raped me?

© DOFANTASY.COM

Tired of fuck-
ing, white cunt?  
Start squeezing 

my black sausage 
right now, or else!

Did you hear me, 
slave?  FUCK ME!!!uuuuuu...!!!



...Non-stop, one 
after the other…
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Like it, uh?  Like 
old Logan fuck-
ing you, bitch?

noooo!!!

Bad move, slut, 
letting yourself 
get caught!  If I 
were you I’d have 

killed myself.  
Life’s gonna be 

worse than death!

Are you done or what, 
brother?  I feel like 

fucking my bitch again!

Did you miss me, cunt? 
No more rest breaks 
now, we’re gonna play 
games all night long… 
Take that bitch, UGH!

AAAGHHHH! No, 
please!!! Please, 
stop... ugghhh!

The first light of dawn 
arrives and the awful rape 
is still going on…

Let me 
shoot off, 
man, and 
she’s all 
yours!

aaaahhhhh!!!!
NOOOOOOO!!!
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My God… How can 
I live another day 

like this?

Tell me you liked it, whore.  
This was what you were 

looking for, walking alone 
in the desert, wasn’t it?

You smell like a sewer 
full of pig’s cum! 

Go wash yourself out-
side, bitch!  I want you 
fresh again before the 

next fuck-fest!



Poor girl… look 
what those bastards 

have done to her!

She was healthy and fit 
yesterday … and now she’s 

broken and crushed. 

The water 
is stagnant 
but I’ve got 
to drink!  If 

I’m lucky 
it’ll kill me!

© DOFANTASY.COM

Get back here, you slut!  You’re 
taking too long out there.  ain’t 
you cleaned your fuck-hole yet?
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AAAKKK… AAK-
KKKKK….  Can’t… 

breathe…

My cock’s hard 
again.  You know 
what to do, slut!

All the way in, you 
stupid bitch!  I want my 
cockhead ramming the 
back of your throat!

You’re a hell of a useless 
cocksucker.  Too many little 
white cocks, I reckon.  You’re 
sucking a man’s sausage now!

UUUUGHH!!!!

Uhmmmmm…. 
mmmmggffff!

Who gave you permis-
sion to drink other 

than my jism, you bitch!?



Get up, bitch!  I’m 
not done with you! Out cold, 

eh?  Well 
I’m going 

to give you 
some hard 
fucking to 

wake you up.

Please… aakk... 
Aaaaakkk… I … 
can’t breathe… 
aaaakkhhhh… 

Shut the fuck up, whore!  
I’m gonna shag you 

till all you ever dream 
about is big black cock!

Open wide and swallow my juice, 
bitch!  That’s all the food you’re 

going to have for now! 

NOOOOO!!!!
© DOFANTASY.COM
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Later that morning…

Get up, Killer.  We’re 
breaking camp and 

heading out. 

It looks like 
you’ve had a lot of 

fun in here.

Sure have, man… and I’d 
like the white bitch to get 
rid of my morning hard on, 

if that’s ok with you.

We’ve got 
plenty of time.  
Mind if I watch?

Go ahead.  I’ll show 
you how I deal with 

stupid white bitches…oh no... please... 
not again...

please...
   please...



© DOFANTASY.COM

Ain’t that what you 
are, huh?  A stupid 

white bitch?

Yes… yes… please, 
don’t hurt me!!!

Know what stupid 
white bitches are 

good for?

Licking, that’s what!  
Lick my asshole clean!  

We’re short of pa-
per here and I just 
dropped a brownie!

Put your tongue 
in, bitch!!!

AAAAAA!!!
NN-

That’s it… 
clean inside!  

Now swallow my 
balls and lick ‘em 
in your mouth…

MMFFFF….
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you’re shit useless at cock and 
ball sucking…  Gonna have to 

train that sexy mouth of yours!

MRRRFF!!!

Get up, slave!  Time 
for your little pink 

puss to chew on 
some black cock!

Yeah… brother, give it 
to her hard…!  Make 

the bitch howl!

No… No… please, NOT TIED 
UP...  NOOOOOOOoooOOOOOO!!!

Hahahaha!  Shut up!  
Bitches can’t be fucked 
unless they’re tied up.  

Get that butt up, whore!

C’mon, open those pretty 
lips and kiss your hunter, 

girl… kiss him good!

BE GRATEFUL TO HIM, SLAVE... 
HE’S GOING TO TRAIN YOU AS 

A PERFECT FUCK TOY...

NO... NO...
PLEASE...
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AAAAA!!!

What’s the matter?  Can’t 
get used to real cock?  

Prefer the little peckers on 
your classy white friends?

Noooo…. 
Cough! Cough!

Squeeze my cock 
or I’ll squeeze 
your neck, YOU 

WHORE!

AAKKKKKK!!! 
Cough! cough!

Yours…  you have 
the biggest cock I’ve 

ever had… Sir.

Hey, this bag 
of jism ain’t 

so dumb!

YEAH... CHOKE THE 
BITCH, BROTHER. 
sHE’LL SQUEEZE 

YOUR COCK BETTER!

YOU OWN ME RE-
SPECT AFTER ALL 
THIS FUCKING!

What’s the biggest cock 
you’ve ever had, huh? Answer 

me and call me sir, bitch!  



one hour later…

© DOFANTASY.COM

We’re staying in old slaughter-
house five hours away.  Tomorrow 
we’ll carry on to L.A.  A truck will 

pick us up from the beach.

It’s the best I could do.  A launch-
er full of Chinese arrived yesterday 

and all the choppers are gone.

Shit!  Move ass, 
slave, we ain’t got 
no time to waste!

yes, sir...
AAAAGH!!!

A truck?
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Leave my bitch 
alone, you black 
trash!  And you 

goddamn slut, move 
your white cheeks!

Hold on, buddy!  It’s not as bad as 
it seems. We’ll get to the slaugh-
terhouse in daylight.  We’ll be in 
time to connect to the terminal. 

What the fuck is 
the terminal?

It’s a connection point to 
WHIP ONE.  You can branch 
your bitch there.  It will 

be fun, you’ll see…

Pick up those bags, you 
slaves.  Time to leave 
this goddamn place!

Mmmmm… I remember 
when those bastards 
put the chip in me… 
yes, it can be fun…

These bitches get a 
slave bracelet, not an 
skin chip like us.  It’s 

even more fun!

yes sir... 
yes!
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Are you ok, 
Shelma?

My belly and 
legs hurt… uh… 

I can’t walk…

Move faster, 
bitch!  We ain’t 
got all day!

move your shit-
hole, slave, are 

you deaf or what?

C’mon, let’s see 
your butt twitch-
ing up and down!

AAAAGH!!!

i want to get there 
the soonest to 
fuck you raw.

i’m horny again!
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hours later, shelma is exhausted...

You guys go on ahead.  
The white bitch and I 

will catch you up.  

You want your crapper 
plugged, uh?  That’s why you 

are teasing me, bouncing your 
big white butt in front of me?

I’m getting tired of your cock-
teasing, whore!  This time I’m go-
ing to stuff my cock all the way 
up your shitter, good and hard! 

Raise your ass, 
bitch!!!  I’m coming 
in, balls and all!

OH GOD, 
NOOOO!!!!

NOOO!!!!!

my god... i 
want to die...
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Oh man…. This is good, giv-
ing it to your classy white 
asshole… it’s even better 

than your cunt, bitch!

Know why?  
‘cause it hurts 

you more, hahaha!

Get used to it, bitch.  This is 
what you’re going to get from 

your Master from now on! 
one hour later…

Get up, you 
slut!  We’re not 

through yet!

Look at what 
you did, bleeding 
and crapping all 
over my cock!

yes... sir...

i... i’m sorry... 
sir...

ggghhhh!!!

Come here and lick 
this black sausage 
clean real good!

mmmmm...
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All the way in, bitch!  
Have you forgotten 

so soon?

MMFFFFFF…

Make sure 
you lick it all 
over.  I want 
that cock of 

mine clean and 
shining when 
it leaves your 
slut’s mouth!

What’s the matter, 
bitch?  Your jaw 

locked?  Not used to 
a man’s girth yet?

Uhhhh… 
uhhh…

No hassle, bitch, I 
know how to put 
your jaw back…

Uhhhh…. that’s it, ready for the 
next face-fuck... stand up, 
slave... we’re getting late



An abandoned slaughterhouse near L.A. 
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please, sir... What 
are you going to 

do with me?

What’s your name! Are 
you deaf or what?

Shelma: Shelma… 
Shelma Binoux. sir.

Shelma!  You don’t 
say?  I had a spinster 
aunt called Shelma.  

But she wasn’t a 
good fuck like you... 
she was a fat, ugly 

old cow.

Name?  Given name 
and family name.
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Please Sir… tell me 
what are you going 

to do with me….

When your hunter 
gets tired of shag-
ging you, you’ll be 
sent to Copernicus 
to warm the bed of 
some ex-convict… 

most likely some poor 
black, brown, or yel-
low guy you whities 
left to rot there.

There are no 
women on Mars?

Not classy white bitches.  
Would you let a sex-

crazed convict ass-fuck 
you if you weren’t chained 
up?  Would you suck his 

cock and balls, would you 
lick his feet, eat his shit 
of your own free will?

Please, Sir, 
help me.  Is 
there any-
thing I can 
do?  if you 
Help me, i...

You could end your days without no tits, no 
legs, and your cunt wide open, serving as a 
fuck-whore in a cheap brothel for slaves 
down here on Earth…. if i were you i would 

be nicer to your hunter... Hahahaha!

shut up, girl... Your only chance 
is if Killer decides to buy you. 
He hunted you and he has first 

choice. he can also buy the 
right to kill or mutilate you!.  

no... I 
don’t you 
would.

look at those tits... 
what else a man 
can do with you?

One thing we do with hot 
little fuck-holes like you 

is shag them to death!
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And don’t forget to ask 
him what’s he going to 
do with you Ha Ha Ha!

Now wait for Killer, girl. He’ll hook you up 
to the WHIP ONE network… We’re all con-

nected to it, not just you hunted rats!

Oh my God, 
what…?

What’s going to happen to you 
sis?  Just stay in that shelter!

And where 
are you, 
Johnny?  
Are you 

still alive?

I’ve seen 
so much of 
that revolt-
ing black 
bastard I 
forgot all 
about you...

Just where do 
these freaks all 

come from???

never leave 
the cabin!
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Hi, darling, 
missed me?

... but now it’s Time for 
us to get to know each 
other a little better… 

Ah… here it is.

Look at this… A 
present from Mars!

What… what 
is it, sir?

A neat little 
gizmo.  A mind-
control probe.

please... sir... 
t...tell me what 
you are going 

to do with me....

i got a piece of good news 
for you. I’m not going to 
keep you, or kill you.  I 

can’t afford it. So you’re 
going to be sent to Mars 

and auctioned off as a sex 
slave. Aren’t you happy?”

You won’t have any 
secrets for me, or 

for anyone who 
knows the pass-
word.  and you’ll 

be listed in the Co-
pernicus slave list.  
Anyone who fancies 

you can bid for 
your tits and ass.

perhaps i keep one 
of your nips or you 
clit as a souvenir...



Now, now…it 
doesn’t hurt that 
much when it’s in, 
not till you tell 
a lie or disobey a 

command...!

first we gotta take 
some measurements 
for the slave re-

cords.

Size 38… must 
be a C cup, 

right?

Spread those legs, 
slave. gotta take some 
other measurements.

y... yes 
sir...

The database wants to 
know how deep a black 
cock can go… hahaha!

AAAGHHHH!!!  You 
are hurting me!

aaahh... it 
hurts!

© DOFANTASY.COM
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Now the other end… 
When a man buys a white 
slut he buys more than 

one fuck-hole!

AAAA!!!  Noooo!!!
pleasseeeee...!

Oh, God, 
please… 

will all this 
never end?

Not bad…deeper 
than your front 
hole, as expected.  
Needs stretching 
for comfortable 
use, though…

This is good for you.  
Chances are your buyer’s 

got a dick like mine or 
even bigger, and he’ll use 
your asshole for sure!

Know what I got 
here? A WHIP ONE 

handheld terminal… 
It matches your slave 

bracelet, see that?

It’ll ask 
you ques-
tions and 
you’ll an-
swer them 
truthfully.  
If you lie, 
this little 
gizmo will 
know…

Beep… beep… beep… Cat-
alogue routine loaded.  
State type of subject.

A few more 
days ramming 
my sausage in 

and you’ll easily 
take my clenched 

first, and the 
arm all the way 
up to the elbow!

Sex slave, fe-
male, white.



Beep…beep… 
beep…virgin?
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Beep…beep…beep…1 
State full name.

Beep…beep… 
beep…2 age?

Beep…beep… 
beep…4 weight?

Beep…beep…beep…5 
place of birth?

Beep…beep…beep…6 
profession?

Beep…beep…beep…8 
number of orgasms 
per intercourse?

Dumb fucker!  It’s asking 
how many times you came ev-
ery time one of your white 
studs shagged your cunt! Six times or more.  My boy-

friends knew how to make 
love to a woman.  They 

were not jerks like you!

Beep…beep… 
beep…3 height?

Beep…beep… beep…
home address?

now it’s your turn, bitch, 
answer loud and clear!

beep...beep...
beep...7 virgin?

Shelma Binoux.

Twenty-three.

Five foot-eight.

I studied law.  I 
was practicing 
criminal law.

One hundred and 
twenty pounds.

En… Encinitas, 
near San Diego.

I lived in Los Ange-
les, Pacific Avenue.

No... how 
could I be!

What type of 
question is that?  

I don’t understand 
the question.



Beep…beep…beep…12 
Masturbation? State 
average number of 

times per week.

Oh my God, this 
is humiliating! 
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Beep…beep…beep… Epidemio-
logical result: Negative. The 
female is healthy and fit for 
use as a sex-slave. Recom-

mendation: sensitivity training 
for vagina and anus.

S…six… 
maybe more

 I warned you about lying.  
No one can fool the comput-
er.  Next time you tell a lie 
I promise you’ll be sorry.

i’m sorry, sir…  
It was a long 

time ago.  I didn’t 
remember… I 

SWEAR!

Beep…beep…beep…11 
State number of homo-
sexual experiences.

N…None…

Beep…beep… beep…False, 
false, false….liar… liar… 
liar… Beep…beep… beep…

Beep…beep…beep…10 Anal or-
gasms?  Answer yes or no.

NO!

Six times! Wow, you’re 
a fucking slut!

I’m not a slut.  I was 
in love with them!

Beep…beep…beep…9 Type of or-
gasm: vaginal, clitoral, or both? 

What the fuck?  
Clitoral!
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Not bad… the bitch 
rubs her pussy every 

day!  You’re a hot 
slut alright. A lot of 
guys will be bidding 

for your cunt!

At least I won’t be 
with you, you pervert.

Beep…beep… beep… Specimen 
catalogued with reference number 

EB4567.  Destination: Copernicus 
Central Slave Market.  Sex grade: 
AAA.  Asking price: 5,200 credits.

Not bad, cunt.  You’re off to Mars with a 
price tag that only a brothel can afford.

Beep…beep…beep…
Cataloguing pro-
cedure complete.  
Enter codes for 
‘Conduct Plan’.

Know what the little 
bastard’s telling me?  
All the things you’re 

allowed to do and think, 
your duties, obligations, 
daily training plan… and 

the punishment you’ll 
get if you don’t do it.  
Once I enter the data, 

WHIP ONE will have com-
plete control of you.  
We’ll put that on hold 
for the time being… I 
need to think about it.

Beep…beep… 
beep… Timed 

out… conduct 
plan post-

poned… 13 state 
relatives or 

acquaintances in 
Copernicus.

AAAAAAAAGGHHH!!!!

 ...You’ll GET 
fucked and raped 

PLENTY  Aren’t 
you happy, cunt?

fucking 
perverts, 

ALL OF 
THEM!

None…

Beep…beep… 
beep…False, 
false, false...
liar… liar… 
liar… Beep…
beep… beep…
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So the bitch knows someone 
on Mars and wants to keep 

it quiet.  You’re embarrassed 
you shagged a black client, or 
what?  Who the hell do you 

know in the colony?

His name is Malcolm Kabila…  
And the son of a bitch isn’t 
my lover.  He’s a murderer 

like you!  I should have 
killed the fucking bastard 

with my own hands!  

Well, I hope your 
Malcolm won’t mind 
if I continue your 

stretching training…

No!  Not 
there… 
please!!!

Keep still, bitch… 
I want it to last!

AAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!



© DOFANTASY.COM

I couldn’t get all 
my cock in when I 

first bummed you… 

…this time you’re going 
to feel my balls knock-
ing on your ass fuzz!

MMMFFFFF!!!

Feel my black 
porker, bitch??

UUUUUUUUHH...
UHGGGGGGG!!!!

Gonna fuck you well before 
I hand you over to those 

Martian merchants!

Yeah… looks good.  
Nothing like a 

black’s spunk com-
ing out of a white 
bitch’s crapper!

 UNNHHHHH...
UUUGGGHHH… 
UUNNNGGGHH!!!



A few hours later…

The bastard’s drunk.  It’s 
now or never if I want to 

see my sister again.

I have to be careful the 
others don’t see me….
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Hic… hic… ready for 
some more ass-ram-
ming, bitch? IT’S BEEN 

A WHILE ALREADY...
Wha… what are 
you doing, you 
fucking bitch?  

Fuck you, pervert!  
You’re too drunk 

to catch me!

Yeah… run… I 
don’t need to go 
after you. I have 
the code to your 
bracelet, stupid 
bitch! Ha Ha Ha!



Oh, God!!!  Poor 
GIRL… He’s 
killing her!

I can’t help her… 
I have to get away!

The way out!  
I’ve made it!
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Please!!!  Stop!!!  I 
can’t take any more…

You gonna get the full dose 
slave… I’m tired of porking 

your slut holes, you’re gonna 
give your Master a different 

sort of entertainment!

AAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!

NOOOOO... 
NOOOOO... 

STOP!!!



I must make it 
for Alma’s sake!

If I can make it back to the 
tent… there are some supplies 

we left behind… I could…
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Ok, bitch.  Aerobic 
workout’s over!

AAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!  
SHITTTTTTT!!!!!

Didn’t I tell you these 
two make a nice match?  

What’s the matter, 
bitch?  You don’t fuck-
in’ understand English?

AAAAAAAAA!!! 
Switch it off!!!  
PleasSSSe!!!
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Tried to escape, 
huh?  Stupid bitch! You white whores 

never know about 
the bracelets.

You’re spoilt, pampered 
brats and you don’t 
know how cruel the 
prison system was.  

You end up 
learning though, 

the hard way!

Switch it 
off!!!  Please!!!  
AAAAAAAAAA!!!

OK, I’ll switch it off.  But 
don’t think I’ve finished with 
you.  I got a few questions 

to ask to you myself…

I’ve hooked up this electric 
shock system to the WHIP ONE 
handheld.   I think you know 

what’ll happen if you lie again!

The bitch ain’t 
listening, buddy.  
She’s passed out.
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Wake up, bitch, 
MORE FUN IS COM-

ING!  Ha Ha Ha!

Uhhh…. WHAT?

Shut that big mouth of 
yours if you don’t want 

to choke on my piss!

Yeah… I always 
wanted to piss all 
over a pretty white 

face like yours!

Or electrotherapy 
on your cunt lips?

HAHAHA!!!

THIS’ 
GONNA BE 
A BIT OLD 
FASHIONED 
COMPARED 
TO WHIP 

ONE STAN-
DARDS BUT 
IT’LL BE 

EVEN MORE 
FUN!

Gonna ask you some ques-
tions and you just make 
sure you tell the truth, 

for your own sake…

You wouldn’t 
want fried nips, 

would you?
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Let’s start with an easy 
question: who gave you 

this necklace?

Oh, God.  I mustn’t 
let them find out 

about Alma…

My boyfriend.  It… 
it was a birthday 

present.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!  
OH GOD!!!!  IT’S BURN-
ING!!!!  aaaaaaaaaa!!!!

Beep…beep… beep…
False, false, false...
liar… liar… liar… 
Beep…beep… beep…

You want the pain 
to stop?  Just 
tell the truth!

LUCKY Son of a bitch!  
The whore’s lying about 

the necklace! YEAH... The bitch 
is hiding some-

thing….

You are now a whip one whore. 
No more secrets, no more 

privacy… only blind obedience. 
You are an open book to be 

read by whoever knows your 
password.  Not even your emo-

tions are yours anymore!

noooo!!!

Who gave you the collar?  You’ll 
tell us, sooner or later… 

NOOOOOOOOOOO!!! 
aaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!



She’s in a cabin… on Lake Fortune.  
STOOOOOPPPPPPPPPPP!!!

And where’s the whore 
of your sister now?

AAAAAAAAAAA!!!! Yes, 
yes… My sister Alma 
gave it to me  AAAAA!!!

AAAAAAAAAAAA!!! 
Stupid bitch… who do you think 
you are? You’re meat, fuck-meat! 
A slave! And a slave keeps no 

secrets from her owners! 

tell us Who gave you 
the collar, bitch! 

Want me to tear off 
your nips?  is that 
what you want? 

NOOOOOOO!!! 
STOPPPPPPPP!!! 

Give the bitch 
the full dose, 
Killer… Show 

her a slave can’t 
cheat on her 

Masters! 

AAAAAAAAAAA!!! 
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The bitch’s tell-
ing the truth.

There’s no way we 
can go back there 

now, but we can sell 
the information. 

Other hunters will pay 
big money for the where-
abouts of a young white 

girl hiding in the desert…  
We split the money, OK?  
You’ll have enough for 

another hunt!

Good thinking, 
go ahead!

I’ll stay and find out more… 
wanna know how old her sister 
is and if she’s ever been fucked 

by a black cock!  Ha ha ha!

OK, I’ll contact 
my colleagues 
at the camp.

What have I done?  I’ve 
just sold my sister!  
God, I want to die!

Yes, you heard me right, brother.  
There’s a white cunt hiding in a 
cabin on Lake Fortune.  Eighteen 
years old and red-haired.  I bet 
she’s a great piece of red fuzzy 
asshole.  Your FUCKING Japs will 
enjoy hunting a young one.  It’ll 
make a change from the dry old 
hags you keep giving them, HAHAHA!

You better be right or I’ll 
stuff my gun up your ass.  

But if you’re right, I’ll have 
your money waiting for you 

here when you get back.



Shelma should be 
back already  Some-
thing must have hap-

pened to her!

I’ll never forgive myself if 
something’s happened.  She went 
out there to get help for me…

My God, what…?  
Who are they?
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Better hurry.  The girl 
is sick - she might die be-

fore you get to her.

We know you are in 
there, WHITE bitch!!!

Come out!  Strip naked and 
walk out with your hands 

above your head!!!



Tear gas!  I can’t 
breathe… my eyes… 

Jesus!	

AAAAA!!!  
What’s this?
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Don’t get scared, bitch, we 
only want to fuck you to 

death.  Ha Ha Ha!

C’mon, cunt, straight 
into poppa’s arms!

Cough… cough… 
cough…



Oh, God… It’s pitch black!  
I can’t see a thing.

Shit, they’re 
everywhere!

this way IS CLEAR!
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You can’t see us, bitch!  
But we can see you!!!

AAAAAAAAAAA!!!!
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AAAAAAA!!!!!  
AAAAAAAAAAAA!!!

HEEEELP!

The prize stepped right 
in trap! 30A

Oh my God…  My 
leg!  I can’t move!

I have to get away! 
They’ll kill me!



Oh, God… what are they talking 
about?  What’s going on?  What 

are they going to do to me?
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We could let her out 
and catch her again.  
What do you think?

Yeah, but later.  let’s 
have some fun with 

her in the hole first.

Ha ha ha!  The tro-
phy is in hole 3H!  

Stupid bitch!

A pity, I wanted it 
to last longer!

AAAAAHHHHHHH!!!!

to be continued
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