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“i was in the second half 
of my freshman year of 
high school. it was a 
public school in a hi-
income part of west l.a. 
though i was bigger than 
most other girls(and 
guys) in my class, i still 
looked pretty young but 
actually was about 3 
years older than the other 
kids due to my ex-hippie 
mom starting me so late 
into the school system. i 
was getting ready to run 
my laps for track when 
this popular senior named 
mark stopped by and 
started talking about the 
senior prom and also how 
he thought i was such a 
plus for the school’s 
female track team. he was 
eying my built bod’ the 
whole time and then he 
suddenly asked me to be 
his date to the prom…!
i was sure it was a joke 
and laughed it off taking 
off on my  5 mile run…

so, mowi, 
what you say you 
go with me to the 

prom…?
HA! good one 

mark. yer gonna ask a 
freshman to the prom? 
i’m the one pulling my 

leg here…



“the next day, though, mark 
comes over to me again…

mowi, i 
was serious 

when i asked you 
to my prom, 

yesterday. don’t 
you want to 

go?

r-really? you 
weren’t joking? well gee 

mark, i'd love to go with you 
to yer prom!

wow! he 
was serious! 

he’s one of the 
most popular 
guy’s in this 
school. how 
can i say no?

wow! 
really? 

great, mowi, 
i’m sure we’ll 
have a really 

fun time!



"in my youthful 
enthusiasm i grabbed 
mark and easily lifted 
him. he was really 
light, and i probably 
squeezed him a bit too 
harshly. image, me a 
new transfer 
student, just a 
freshman going to 
the senior prom with 
a popular senior. who 
even seemed to be 
attracted to my 
muscular body as 
well!

oo - ow! 
o-okay, mowi, 

ah, i'm happy too, b-
but my back! 

please…boy! you 
really are 

strong!
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“i should point out that this was 
the first of two proms that the 
senior class has. it is not the 
big formal affair they hold 
later in the year. but it still 
was a big deal that a freshman 
like me was going to it. even my 
mom was excited for me and 
loaned me one of her dresses 
that was a bit small for me but 
stretched out okay over my 
muscular curves. it was 
strapless and i was going to 
have to watch out for it coming 
down from my admittedly small 
breast. but i got some new 6 
inch heels and had to admit my 
legs looked great and my 
calves pumped up fine each time i 
moved. now, even then i wasn't 
much for all this dress-up 
party shit, but i was kind of 
excited to check this social 
stuff out for myself.

“i met mark at his parent's 
place instead of him 
picking me up at our funky 
apt. he was home alone 
and told me to come in 
from somewhere upstairs 
as he wasn't finished 
dressing yet. his parents 
were away for the 
weekend, which was great 
as i didn't have to go 
through all the usual 
questions and shit before 
we left for the dance.



that’s okay. 
take yer time. i’ll 

just sit on yer couch 
here…

…i’m really in no 
hurry to go try and socialize 
with a bunch of shoosh-head 
seniors i don’t know or care 

about!

“so, i relaxed there 
on mark’s parent's 
fancy couch. 
stretching myself out 
some to make sure 
this dress would be 
able to stretch 
along with me and not 
ripout at the seams! i 
mean i'm proud of my 
built body, but didn't 
want any accidents 
happening unless i 
wanted them to 
happen…
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“well, at the prom, things 
got pretty boring fast for 
me. mark seemed to know 
everyone while i knew no one. 
he was always off chatting up 
with others while i was left 
mostly alone with all the 
leering stares of the guys 
(and some frightened looks 
from the ones who really 
knew about my reputation as a 
‘bad-ass’ chick who could 
easily beat the shit out of you 
as to just smile at you). the 
place blew big time and the 
music sucked too! i decided to 
track down mark and get us 
to leave this place asap!
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you sure you want to 
leave already, mowi?

yes, i really would. i 
mean i don't know this crowd, and 

all the girls are super jealous i'm the 
one with you and not them! we can go 

to yer place since yer parents 
aren't home…



“i could tell that mark 
realized my implied comment as 
he drove us rather quickly back 
to his parents house. i was 
again relaxing on that big 
couch in the living room as he 
went upstairs to change. when 
he came down and saw me give 
him a sexy look, the shocked 
look he gave me in return 
almost made me bust out 
laughing. but i managed to keep 
control as he approached me 
and worked on regaining his 
own control…



m-mowi your 
body is just, just 
mmmmmppphhh…

"mark came over to me and 
kneeled by the couch as i 
rose up to meet him. really 
wasn't much to say and we 
were locked in a deep french 
kiss right off as i felt his 
hand on my big quad muscle. 
trembling a little as he 
stroked the hard, tan flesh 
of my thigh…

well, mark is for 
sure totally into muscular 
female bodies. just as i’m 
always excited by skinny, 

weak guys like him…



"his hand wandered further down to my calf as our kiss continued and i 
started to dominate his thrusting tongue with my own. i wasn't even really 
aware of when it was that the top of my dress worked it's way down from my 
breast. only when i could feel the cool air on my naked and now hardening 
nipples did i realize it…

this dude is 
totally a 
legman! 

doesn’t even 
notice my naked 

boobs here. come 
to think of it he 

was in the 
audience at our 
last track meet 
against santa 
monica high!

me
New Stamp



“i’d had enough of his free 
roaming hand and removed 
it. time for me to assert 
myself here…

enough of this 
touchy-feelie stuff, mark. 
let me see what you got to 

offer me tonight!

ah! oh! 
w-wait!



"i then stood up and pushed mark's 
head between my big thighs. 
pulling him right up off of the 
couch by the seat of his pants…

time for 
you to get as 
naked as me, 

guy!
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“holding his wiggling, weak body was 
really no problem for me at all as i 
removed his pants. muffling all his 
protest with his face crammed into my 
panties…



" from there it was also 
easy to hold him over my 
shoulders as i went 
upstairs with him. a little 
pressure on his balls and 
neck calmed him down 
quite nicely…

always wanted 
to see the 

bedroom of one of 
you rich westside 

guys!

ow! ow! 
stop! 

croak!



“his bedroom was big and roomie, 
just like i thought it would be. so i 
lifted the cute, skinny guy high over 
my head, and —
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“—threw him roughly onto his 
big king-sized bed!



“as he finally gathered himself 
together and looked over at me 
starting to strip off my dress, i got 
another shocked look from mark. my 
suspicions that ol’ mark was still a 
virgin were getting stronger…

what?
 you never seen 
a girl take her 

dress off 
before? thought 

you had a 
reputation?
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“he was still speechless, just 
staring with his mouth hanging open 
at my near-nude self. seems all the 
talk about mark being a big “ladies-
man” was just that, all talk.

well,
 looks like 

tonight is yer 
lucky night 
markie, my 

boy…
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"actually, i had never done 
this much sex-play with a guy 
before, and i was finding that i 
enjoyed it. i had gotten to a 
point where i was really 
proud of my muscular body 
and cute looks. i think it was a 
combination of the now 
growing popularity of 
women's body building (it 
being the mid-1980's) and the 
fact that this popular guy at 
school, a senior was totally 
agog at this freshman track-
star revealing her trained and 
pretty hot body to him fully 
nude. i also knew that i was 
going to be in full control 
of this encounter with mark 
and that also gave me a bit of 
a rush as well.

sit back 
and enjoy the 
show, markie-

boy!
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“the dude was totally transfixed as 
i finished my little strip-tease there 
in his bedroom. i had full power 
over this guy without even using my 
superior muscle power on him!

“but it was now time to 
become much more 
physical with my 
‘captive audience’!
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“i straddled mark there on his bed and went into a double biceps 
flex for him. i swear i could actually see his eyes bug-out of his 
head as he stared, totally dumbfounded by the size of my big arms. 
us girl track athlete’s were now able to use the boy’s weight-
room at this school and it had really helped me pack on some 
serious muscle over these past few months.



“and then, my normal animalistic 
agression kicked in and i just ripped off 
mark’s shorts. staring down at his now 
frightened face was a real turn-on for 
me. my thighs were now also holding his 
skinny waist captive and his realizing 
what power they had might have 
contributed to that fear, too.
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ooh! my 
god!

“somehow markie’s tool got wedged 
between my firm asscheeks and he 
was obviously enjoying that despite 
any other discomforts i was causing 
him.
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“i could feel mark’s tool throbbing like a 
guy’s does when they are ready to shoot their 
load, so i got off of him and gripped it to try 
to stop this, but wasn't fast enough as mark 
blew his wad then and there. premature 
ejaculation it happens quite often when 
guys are this physically close to me…

oh boy, 
markie! i see yer 

not too good with 
yer self 

control yet.



“i really wasn’t all that 
concerned about it since i never 
rely on guy’s dick’s for my 
pleasure. the guy must do me 
orally and do it well, or else 
risk getting me upset at them. and 
it seemed mark had never done 
this before, beside never having a 
girl in his bed before. so i sat on 
his face while he re-thought his 
first negative reaction to my 
request for him to service me 
there tonight.

i’ve got all 
night mark, and you 

already know i’m the 
stronger one here and 

the stronger one 
always gets what 

she wants!
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'yes, at first markie tried to fight me. shaking his trapped 
head from side to side beneath me and keeping his mouth 
shut. but i shifted myself to my side while still keeping 
mark's head tightly trapped between my thighs…well, i 
didn't even have to lock my ankles together as the 
pressure from my inner thigh muscles quickly had him 
begging me to let him service me in the oral fashion i 
preferred…

oh 
god! stop! 

please stop! i-
i'll do it, i'll 

do it!

ha! ha! i knew you’d 
see things my way markie. you 

guys always do when faced with 
the reality of how easy it would be 

for me to crush yer head like a 
melon with these legs you 

so like to touch!
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"i got back up on mark's face and 
told him to get started, but could 
tell right off he was going to need 
a bit of instructions first…

your tongue, markie. 
you stick it in and start 

moving it about. just like you 
were doing when we kissed earlier. 

try to go deeper and move it 
faster. yeah, that's it, yer 

getting it. oh!
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oh! yes - 
that's it! 

keep going! 
don't you 

dare 
stop!

"lucky for mark he was 
a fast learner…
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“mark almost managed to get me 
off, but passed out there at the end 
of it. he came to shortly after that, 
so i suggested we go at it again…

com’on 
markie. you need to 
get back under my 

saddle so-to-speak so 
you can finished the job. 
you passed out just as 

we were reaching 
my goal.

n-no way. 
that’s 

disgusting. i - i 
won’t do it ever 

again!
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“well, that was totally the wrong 
answer and i just leaped on the guy 
and quickly crammed his face into my 
crotch. a little pressure from my 
thighs had him working again as i 
wanted him to.

ooh, 
you’ll 

be doing 
this for me 

much more as i 
will be seeing 
you again for 

this whenever i 
want to! now 
get - it - in - 

there - 
deeper

!



“i told him i can do this to him 
anytime i want to, and it could be 
pleasant for both of us, or very 
unpleasant for him!

my thighs are very 
strong mark. i’m sure you 

realize that now. i have to hold 
back their crushing power as full 
force would surely kill you! so 

dig deep boy! get me off now! 
or i'll kill you!
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“that last one really knocked mark 
out good. i got a bit worried and 
went and found a sponge in his 
bathroom and wrung it out over him 
to see if it would wake him up…

wha! oh! 
sputter - 

cough!

oh, 
goodie, 

yer still 
alive. i need 
to get ready 

to leave 
now, and 
you need 
to help 

me!



now, 
hurry up 

markie-boy! help 
me get my hi-
heels back 

on!

forget yer 
head, dummy and 
get busy with my 

shoes, now!

ooooh! m-
my head! it 

feels like you 
put it through a 
meat-grinder! 

oow!



“when he finished getting 
them back on me i simply 
stepped forward and took 
his head again, saying…

okay, 
now lissen 

good markie-
boy. don't tell 

anyone about what 
i've done to you 

here tonight or i'll 
really give you a 
through squeeze 

session. you 
get me 
boy!?

oh 
yes! 

please-
please! 

stop i-i'll 
do 

whatever 
you say 

mowi. oh, 
please

…!
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“i was finished dressing 
and was making mark kiss 
and lick my hi-heels 
before i left. i was 
really getting off on 
making guys do things 
like this for me, as this 
was the year i started 
dominating guys like this 
more and more. i was 
still not sure what it 
was all about, but in 
less than two years i 
would be meeting ed and 
fully discovering that i 
was a dominant 
female jock!

yes, 
that's it 

do a good 
job, little 
markie and 

please your 
superior 
tonight. 
yes! kiss 
my toes 

too!

mowi will 
return again, 
soon!
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