Mr McMillan .
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P-Please ... Ooh... It
hurts! OOOWWWW...
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hat's enough swimming for one
evening. Let's go inside...
just you and me...




I'm sure my mom can
take care of your little
midget friend here...




Aisha! Don't let her
hurt me! She's crazy!




You think calling a girl twice
your size crazy is a good idea,
mr McMillan?




Your fault Dave, you shouldn't
have discussed our shit with
a lawyer! Take him out Marge.

Make sure you hurt him enough!

It's done mom! I'll take care of him |
for you! We're going in the
house...




Ok, I'm gonna put you on the
couch here and I'm gonna
get some fresh clothes. |

want you to kneel before my
big legs here and worship -
NO - pray to them, wimpling!




The only parts of you that will be
moving are your lips. Pray to
Goddess Marjorie legs that she won't

hurt youtoo much. Out LOUD,
Mr McMillan!




Goddess Marjorie, | pray you, please
don't hurt me too much.

Boring, Mr McMillan. Be creative!
Use your own words. Improvise!
Impress me!




Goddess Marjorie, | pray you, | pray you don't hurt

me with your big muscles. | am but a little man, | do

what you command me, but please spare me from

too much pain. Please be merciful, dear Goddess, |

will do my utmost best to please you and | am very
sorry about my misbehavings...
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That's better! God | love these wallsized
photographs. So glad | convinced mom
to do it in every room. | think this one is
my legs about three months ago... We
may have to redo it after awhile. Keep
praying, little one...
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Dear Goddess marjorie, sitting in front of
your legs and feeling tiny, | realize that |
am completely delivered to your mercy
and that there is nothing | can do, so |

can just pray to you to be forgiving...




Ok, I'll get changed. Pray loud enough
so | can hear you in the other room!
Don't stop!




There, all freshened up and ready to
play...

... If you don't hurt me, | promise to be
good forevermore...




Ok little mr McMillan,
you can stop now. It
won't help you a bit

anyway...




So... Mr McMillan, I'm gonna take my
time... It's not everyday that mom gives
me this freedom with you... And I've
been longing for it for a long time. ..




It's really great that mom delegated your
punishment to me, don't you think?

Just say "Yes,
Mistress."




You know, with this new case of
insubordination, she realizes that she's
been too soft on you. And she knows
I'm far superior at punishing you
because | don't have as many scruples

as her... | do what | want AS | want!
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Which for you is pretty bad
news, but at least | can tell you
you'll survive... Still, you should
be very afraid, because with this

body | can literally do anything to|
you, and you wouldn't be able to
defend yourself at all...




Like for instance, | could poke
your eyes out, just like that...
Nothing you could do about it.
You could just beg and scream,
to no avail...




But don't worry, things like that, and
kicking in the balls, are for ladies
who took a one day self defense

course and whose only option is to

turn to that kind of cowardly action.
Why would | do such | childish
thing...




... when | have muscles like
these to do anything | want to
you... We can be more creative,
can't we, Mr McMillan?




These babies are gonna hurt
you soon, but right now | want
you to show some respect to
them. Suck on them, Mr
McMillan!

Suck It! NOW!




That's it. Maybe you can suck up
some of the power that's in this
big bicep. You could use it...
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Feel its power, Mr McMillan.
Feel how you are submitted to it!
Feel how this bicep is your
total BOSS!

© CONTINUE NEXT MONTH
\ EEED




