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Another lesson for Mr. McMillan, PT 2

by JT




Where do you want these,
Mistress?

]

No. | will have to go back
for them.

Ah finally, there you are. Did
you bring the drinks?
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I'm sorry Mr McMillan, is that
too heavy for you?

Yes... Please, where can | put
them?




Just hand them over. will
you?




She’s gonna make me drop
these for sure! Then I'll really Watch how she's toying with
getit... ’{h‘? vindictive bitch! him. She loves to make him feel
B-but there’s nothing | can do weak and helpless... As do |, in
she's just so...bulilt, so...o00h! fact..
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I'm sorry, | can't... get...
Ugh...oh! I-'m gonna...
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She's toying with him...
Dave always was small,
but these women are so

big, | don't think I'd be
able to handle them either!
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Marge... ¢'mon... be nice...

L

Oops, I'm sorry Mr McMillan, | - "f
forgot you can't curl these... '
Just use your two arms, ok? ’
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See, that's easier.

Now the other one.
Give it to the big girl,
guickly, weakling!
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Look at our
reflections in the
water...
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1 look next to me? It
never fails to amaze
me..




'em! Dave, come sit
over here honey

| still need to get the
drinks...

You'll get them later.
Sit down...







i So eh... | take it that in
this household, the

women are in charge?




Hmm, you think?




What do you think of
strong women, Jake?




What | think of .. Hmm, | never given it
any thought. It's kind of .. fa
I've certa

Do |... intimidate you,
Jake?







You know what, Dave? |
think I'm still up for a
swim. Wanna join me?




Wanna join us loo, Jake? 1
The weather is slill fine...

Ah, | don't have any

. O swimwear...
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Well, ok then...

your briefs. They'll dry.
It's gonna be fun...
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Hold on...













Like *really* sure?




But let's get in the
water then, so
you can hid that bulge...




Five minutes later...
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All right, plain swimming
is boring. Let's do
something else...




Sure, let me just change
my clothes...

Marge, wanna play
push-over with the
boys?




All ready!
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But maybe let me just
give you a little show
before | getin...
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After all, I've really
pumped these biceps
now

pald




All pumped for you,
Mr Jake!

WOW! More curves & muscles than I've
seen on any woman ...except maybe her
mom. Cut-up like a sexy female anatomy
chart! | envy Dave’s son - what a step sis!
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Could you be an
admirer of female
muscle, Mr Jake?




| really think you could
be. Small men like you |
often are...




the picture. Get in here
already...

t
o
o
w
Q
N =
©
o
-
1]
b=
R
¥ =
=
—
-




Coming to get ya! Get
ready!

Marge sure has the
intimdation act down
pat. She's got this

little guy literally quaking
with fear or lust for her.. |

Jake has got the bug
about as bad as Dave
did when we first met...
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Marijorie sexily struts over to the deep end of the tiled
pool and executes a perfect dive. Barely making a splash
as her big muscular body enters the warm water. Her
powerful legs propelling her nearly half way across the
deep end from her slightly squated take-off. A form that
would make her a formidable opponent at a swim meet!




Finally Marge... Guys,
come over here...




OMQIIIy

ick. ‘ \

Hmm, | think I'll go with
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Then you're on my
team, Jake, ok?

Ehm, team for what?
What's push over?




You know, you sit in my neck and you
try to push Dave off Marjorie's back...

Oh that... We used to do
that as kids... But then...




Back then the boys carried the girls
huh?
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We could do that, of course, but |
wouldn't recommend it. My mom is
like. what... 230 |bs?

240. And you are, what, 1507
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Eh. 140
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140, wow, you'll be like a fly on
my mom’s big shoulders!




All right guys. your powerful
steeds are ready for you!
M up!
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Climb on, Mr McMillan_ |
know you love il.




Hope you're not afraid of
heights, Jake my man!
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Could you... come down a
bit? It's hard to get up.

Oh, sure! Sorry Jake




| All - night 2. v = X ...
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Okay, everybody set? Mr
McMillan, you steady?
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All right then! Let's...
go!
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_... .‘ What does the winner get
\) I Marge?
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Winner doesn't get anything
Loser will be punished by
me!




You hear that, Jake? There's
a lot at stake
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By the way mom, your abs
look GREAT! What's your
secret?

Oh. basically just A LOT of
crun Including side
crunches and weighed
crunches




‘ . . .. . What about medicine balls

and ab wheels? I

Hmm, | just stick lo the
basics, call me old .
fashioned -
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But Marge, your physique

you're just into this for a

couple of years... It's just.
amazing!
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Thanks mom! You're my
example and my inspiration!
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C'mon sissy boys! Is anything
happening up there? If there's
no fallers in the next lwo
minutes, I'll punish you both!




| can assure you, Mr Jake
you don't want to feel the
wrath of these guns..
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Or maybe you do




| know my slep-dad has a love-
hate affair with my muscles..
Don't you, Mr McMillan?




Much more love
than hate | suspect.
Oops! Feels like he

can't keep his
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And now the litlle loser is
mine __ Isn't he mom

Part Three Next Month. ..




