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“so i push the sleaze bag off me when he tried to pin me down and we both got to our 
feet, but before he could rush me i drilled him with my knee real good. mashed that 
sucker’s balls so bad he was hurting for the rest of the week he stayed with us. that 
was nearly 5 years before…

…this visit i was 14 
and there he was 
getting wood in his 
pants for me when he 
saw me in my running 
shorts and halter 
top. he was about to 
say something when 
he noticed my bicep 
pump up as i played 
with my hair and 
watched him notice it, 
probably 
remembering the pain 
i’d dished out to him in 
that same treasured 
area in his pants the 
last time he was 
here.



“after i’d showered and changed uncle jeff came into the room as i started 
messing with my hair so my biceps would start popping out again. yeah, i know i 
was messing with his mind, but hey it’s fun to see that fear in an older guys eyes 
when he realizes my arms are packing way more muscle than his ever would!

so, uncle jeff, what brings 
you out to california again? it’s 

been awhile, hasn’t it? i remember 
we went to the beach together last 

time. you remember that? don’t 
ya? was a fun time! he, he.

yeah, ha, ha. a 
funtime. i-i’m out here to 

try and get a job, ah, actually. 
you, ah, must still be doing 

sports…? yer mom says you’re a 
runner in the hi-school track 

team. . . damn, girl yer 
biceps are huge!



wow! mowi! you’d 
even put rocky balboa to 
shame with these guns! you 

still doing the martial 
arts thing too?

yeah, 3rd degree 
brown belt in kung fu and 

full black belt in karate now. 
wanna spar with me 

sometime…?

“he never did answer me on the invite to spar, but 
i kinda realized we’d be doing some sparring 
pretty soon as he keep running his slightly 
shaking hands over my biceps a bit too long by my 
estimate…



“yeah, it turned out the thing 
with size my uncle was more 
interested in was my boobs as 
his hand suddenly made a move to 
cop-a-feel there! what a sleazy 
pervert!

you got 
some big 

arms, girl. but 
that’s not all 
that’s gotten 

big on you, 
mowi. what a 

rack!



“i quickly twisted the 
pervert’s arm in a painful 
ju-jitsu lock that 
brought him to his knees 
before me. was gonna 
just break his wrist for 
him right there, but then 
decided to have some fun 
with him. i’d grown more  
muscular since the last 
time he saw me.  i was 
only about 2 inches shy of 
his 5 foot 10 inches by 
then and obviously 
outweighed the skinny 
douchebag by then too!

you 
skinny, pathetic 

ol’ pervert! you 
won’t be trying to get 

all touchy & feelie with 
me after i finish with you 

tonight! (glad mom 
left for work 

early!)

ow! ow! w-
wait…s-stop! 

mowi, my wrist! 
yer gonna 

break it…p-
please!



“i released his wrist and quickly threw him to 
the floor and pounced on him. pinning his boney 
old body beneath mine. he struggled but could 
barely even budge me. what a weakling he was… i usually never 

resort to any martial arts 
in my fights with guys these days. 
it’s too much fun just to wrestle 
them, and pin ‘em down, just like 

this uncle jeff. yeah, we’re 
gonna have a real fun time 

tonight!

w-wait! 
n-no! mowi 

y-yet 
crushing my 
chest-ow!-

stop!



c’mon uncle 
jeff do something! feel’s 

like if i really bounce my bum 
hard on yer skinny chest yer ribs 

would start cracking. jezz if i body 
scissored you, you’d be in hospital 

with a collapsed chest. yer 
totally melba toast, 

dude!

yeow! 
ow!

 h-help! 
sis! help!



“then the big baby started yelling for 
help. still thinking my mom was home.  
i shifted my position to sit on his head 
and silenced him pretty fast…

hey, keep it 
down uncle! this 

apartment has pretty thin walls. 
we’ve had complaints already from 

when i ‘entertained’ some of my 
classmates over here when mom 

was working. but i do know a 
way to quite you up 

fast…



“i took him in a head scissors and my big thighs basically engulfed his head, 
putting a full-stop to his yelling. all the running i was doing and the use of 
the weight-room at school to help us train was giving me some rally big and 
muscular thighs. i mean even bigger than i’d had already! i barely had to even 
flex ‘em and i knew i had ol’ uncle in a world of pain. i let up some so i could 
enjoy his total helplessness for longer, but then discovered he was getting 
all hand-z with my curvy legs! the nerve of this perv!



still 
running yer 
hands all 

over me like you 
did with the 

suntan lotion 
before, huh? no 

more jollies for 
you uncle. but  i 

can still slap yer 
ugly face using 
my big calves! 

how’s that 
feel, uncle 

jeff?

“ i took care of his free feeling 
hands by grabbing his wrist again 
and shifting so i was over his back 
and had his face facing my feet. then 
i started to slam my big, hard 
calves into it repeatedly. i held 
back on the real power of my calf 
slams as i’d broken one idiot jock’s 
nose with this same hold just a 
little over a month ago. all i could 
hear from uncle was a moaning 
groan each time i cocked back my 
lower legs for another shot at his 
captive face. such a fun exercise! by 
about the 6th calf-slam, poor 
uncle was out cold! i must 
remember to have you experience it 
sometime ed…



“i released him right after i felt 
him go limp so he wouldn’t be out 
for very long. in about 2 minutes 
he was groveling around on the 
floor in front of me rubbing his 
sore neck. i did a little flex-up 
over him as i was feeling that 
proud glow i always get at my 
easy domination of another older 
man…

okay, 
uncle! 

now that yer 
awake & all we need 
to set some ground 

rules for the rest of 
yer stay in sunny so-

cally. from now on, i’m 
yer boss and mom knows 

nothin’ about this li’l 
tussle of our’s right? 

uncle? i don’t hear 
you. wanna go 

another 
round?

uhm. cough! s-
sorry. y- you’re 
the boss, ooh…



“i ordered uncle to go take a 
shower and come back to my 
bedroom when he was finished. 
i also took one myself and 
put on a sexy bikini i’d re-
cently purchased with some of 
my tribute-money as i was then 
thinking of it - i think today 
we’d say leveraged payments - 
i was getting from most the 
boys at school. anyway, i had 
uncle pay me a little tribute 
himself by licking my fine, firm 
ass there in my bedroom. but 
he really got into this and i 
could see he was getting 
more enjoyment than i was 
lording it over him. so, i 
decided dear ol’ uncle 
deserved further punishment!



“in a flash i had his head 
and neck stuffed tight 
between the highest 
and thickest parts of 
my big husky thighs. i 
did it all while i was 
standing too. his little 
woodie in his shorts 
was knocking into my 
ankles as he fruit-
lessly struggled to 
relieve the mounting 
pressure from my 
expanding adductor 
muscles on his trapped 
neck. oh, it was a great 
hold ed. too bad i 
didn’t know you back 
then as you’d be all 
over it with yer camera 
& video for sure!

feel 
those, 

uncle? i’m 
barely flexing my 

adductors in on yer 
skinny neck. any 

more pressure and 
yer peanut-sized 
brain would go 

sleepy-bye again 
from lack of 

blood! not too 
healthy for yer 

brain, you 
know.



hi-ho uncle! look at you. ya got that 
dazed & confused look all the boys get when they’ve 

spent a little time between these big, nasty thighs of mine. ha! 
ha! i think it’s time you got the full tour of just what these big babies 
can do to you tonight. we’re gonna have such fun! well, i am, you, not 

so much i’m afraid. but if you survive you’ll be a changed man. a 
humble man and a well-behaved man from now on, 

i’m sure!



“i dropped down on him before he could 
even start to say anything and put him in a 
standard front-facing head scissors. he 
tried to pull my legs lose for a bit but 
then i put a stop to that when i jolted a 
few hard crushes into his trapped head and 
told him to stop. funny how pain can get 
such fast results when a guy is trapped 
like that…

aah, this 
is no fun…

let’s change 
it up a bit, 

shall 
we…



“i quickly released him and grabbed him by his 
hair. then i quickly dragged him back between 
my thighs, this time with his face towards my 
ass. i’m sure it happened so fast for poor 
uncle that he didn’t even know what was 
going on until i crossed ankles again and 
resumed squeezing…

oh! uncle, 
you got such nice 

thick hair. no early 
baldness in our 

family…



“now with the 
reverse head 
scissors, that is 
where i can really 
put the squeeze on 
as you well know, 
ed. poor ol’ 
perverted uncle 
jeff didn’t stand a 
chance against my 
thunder thighs at 
all! but i didn’t go 
all out, as i wanted 
his punishment to 
last. as that just 
makes my pleasure 
all the greater!



“i gave him a bit of a talking to about how i 
wasn’t even using half my legs strength 
on him and he was help-less in every way, 
etc. etc. but i doubt if he even heard me at 
all with my thighs crushing in on his 
throughly flattened ears the way they 
were. so i immobilized his legs and 
powered down a bit more and he was out in 
less than half a minute!



“it took uncle a bit 
longer to come back 
to the conscious world 
after that one, but he 
was a very docile man 
from then on. i think he 
was about the 3rd or 
4th grown man i had 
enslaved (though at 
that time i didn’t know 
enslavement was what i 
was doing to them back 
then - hadn’t gotten my 
femdom education 
from yer collection 
yet, ed!

okay 
uncle. looks 

like yer gonna be a 
good boy from now 

on, right? just shake yer 
head no need to talk 

now. lick my calves while 
yer down there. do a 
good job and i might 
give you something 

better to 
lick…



“when i got my 
bikini off, i 
ordered uncle 
to go down on 
me, but stay on 
his knees in 
front of me. so, 
there, under a 
nice full moon 
uncle got me off 
real good!

oh, oh, yes! 
that’s it. suck some 

more. yeah, right there. 
uncle i might have a use for you 
after all if you, oh, keep being a 

good boy, oh, instead of a , 
oh, jerk! ooooh 

yeeeesss!!!



“the next morning 
before i left for 
track practice, i had 
uncle make me 
breakfast and just 
before i left, i made 
sure mom was still 
sleeping an ordered 
uncle to use his 
tongue around the 
edge of the super-
tight cutoffs i was 
wearing to get me off 
again.  he started 
touching my flexing 
legs with his hands 
again and i gave him a 
good squeezing, 
telling him…

no touching 
unless i tell you to 

touch, uncle! seems you 
still need more training. 
be at my bedroom door 
tonite after mom leaves 
for work. now, i gotta 

run! later dude…


