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the next time i saw claren was about a week 
later. i had done as she wished and tried not to 
follow or stare at her when she was in my area. 
but now suddenly she was in the underclass 
lunchroom a place seniors usually never came 
into. she was looking for someone obviously 
and she looked angry. i heard a lot of people 
leaving. i should of done the same but both fear 
of her and the sight of her looking so 
spectacular in the same tight dress she wore 
when she punished me last week kept me rooted 
in my seat…



then claren turned and saw me - i 
almost wet myself as she 
approached, but then she smiled 
and said…

hey li’l guy! 
what you doing 

sitting at the geezy*-
table? you should 
not to be sitting 

here…

* “geezy” or “geeky” what we 
would today refer to as the 
nerd-table.
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you 
are too 

much of ze 
cutie to be 

sitting 
here!

but 
now you 

can stay and 
watch zee 

show…

claren came over and stood by me and when her hand came up i almost 
jumped out of my set. she then gently just stroked and fiddled with my 
hair. that and the gentle fragrance of her perfume seemed to calm me 
down some. also the big relief realizing she wasn’t there for me helped. 
but then, what or who was she there for? she wanted me to sit and watch 
the “show”. i just knew that ‘show’ was going to be some guy getting 
punished by this incredible young woman!  there was only one other guy 
still at our table and he just stared at claren with a very frightened 
look on his face…
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then as claren walked around the table to the other side i realized the guy 
she was now looking at was jeff! he was the guy who told me about being 
totally trounced by claren for peeping on her while she was sunbathing 
topless in her backyard! he was shaking in real fright as she gave him a very 
unhappy look…

don’t 
youz dare 

try to run from 
me, jeffery, as 
you knows that 
vill only makes 

it worse for 
you!
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claren then just sat down on the table in front 
of jeff and locked his head between her 
mammonthly-muscled thighs! i could only 
stare in awe at the unreal sexiness of her hold 
on poor jeff. she was really powering down on 
it too as jeff was fading fast. seeing the huge 
flexing of her thighs like this, i was sure she 
could actually pop his skull if she wanted to. 
claren’s muscles were just unreal!
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then claren’s weight & jeff’s squirming combined to collapse the table, just as i stood and got 
out of the way. they both tumbled to the floor with claren managing to both catch jeff’s 
uneaten barrito in mid-air while keeping him captive under one of her strong curvy legs!

i have your 
barrito jeffrey, not 

to mind if i have some bitz? 
just remember, tho, i hear you 
spreading the 'rumor' of me 
further and i vill be back to 

have you for lunch! you 
understanding this, 

yes?
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while claren was someone who tried to stay out of the limelight at school, her 
younger sister, terri was very popular and out-going. already a star cheerleader 
who had loads of friends, she was very cute and could have been very ‘stuck-up’ 
because of it, but she wasn’t. i mean, she was even friendly with me in the two classes 
that we had together. now that i knew she was claren’s sister i started to see the 
resemblances between them. she was not as tall as claren, but terri was very 
athletic and it showed …
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terri had a finely toned body with obvious 
muscularity. these gamstra girls must have 
worked out to be this way. i knew terri had 
done gymnastics in the past with some 
private club as athletics for girls like that 
were unheard of at the hi-school level back 
then. i thought that their family might have 
brought over some european/olympic 
athletic tradition with them or something 
like that. i knew about the gymnastic club 
only because they had an open house to try 
to gain membership at our school earlier 
and i went with my father to it as he was 
going to film some of the women.
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at that event i remember seeing terri there. she did both a 
floor exercise and some tumbling off of the vault. i 
remember specifically because she fell when her landing 
didn’t work out and i was in a position to see - well - to 
see quite a lot. don’t know who was more embarrassed of 
the two of us. later after we started talking i learned 
she came to america at age 5 and her english was very much 
southern californian while her sister claren was 4 years 
older and still had some of their dutch accent.
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i felt very lucky indeed to get to sit right 
behind her in our history class. though i 
think my grade suffered due to the 
distractions of her sexy presence. and 
after my encounter with her sister on the 
stairs she teased me quite a bit about it!
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terri actually 
helped me when i 
injured my ankle 
during a cross 
country meet one 
weekend. she had 
been running 
nearby an saw me 
fall. she offered 
to carry me to the 
next aid station. i 
told her that 
would be 
impossible as it 
was almost a half 
mile on. to which 
she replied…

tisch! 
a 

lightweight 
like you! i 

could carry 
you a mile 
with ease! 

see!

wow! 
terri’s 

probably 
just as 

strong as her 
sister, or 
soon will 

be…!
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as terri carried me 
piggy-back to the aid 
station, i remembered 
the last time i saw her 
flex her amazing biceps 
for a guy in our class 
before the teacher came. 
he asked if he could feel 
it and she said yes, but 
what he really wanted 
to feel was her big 
breast which he grabbed 
and squeezed - a big 
mistake for that idiot!
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in an instant terri grabs the guy by his throat and held him up to the side 
of the classroom. i’m sure she would have choked him out right there if 
the teacher hadn’t shown up. i think we were finally getting the clue 
that you didn’t mess around with either of the gamstra sisters!

touch me 
like that again, 

asshole and i’ll 
put you in 
hospital!
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yes, terri always struck me 
as the cute tomboy/
femjock who just happened 
to be a super sexy female 
when she got dressed up to 
go out!
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and i’m afraid i had a lot of 
wet-dreams and 
masturbation fantasies with 
both terri and her sister 
playing the role of the sexy 
dominating female that i 
would be on my knees 
before and worshipping like 
a good, obedient little 
slave-boy…
little did i know that my 
fantasy would soon turn 
into reality!

that’s 
it slave! now 

kiss each toe and 
do it right or else 

i'll have to 
punish you 

again!

larryheller
Small Stamp



a couple weeks later while walking home 
after school, terri was waiting for me and 
called out to me in a rather serious tone…

yer in big 
trouble little 

boy!

i was at a loss for words. what was this about? 
why would i be in trouble with terri? she 
explained it was claren who wanted to see me 
and i could come quietly or she’d bring me to 
her by force, adding that she’d be happy if i tried 
something with her as she remembered we’d 
never been in a tussle before and she’d enjoy 
taking me apart. that put me in a panic mode and i 
tried to run … big mistake!



terri was on me instantly as we tumbled to 
the grass. those long sexy legs of hers 
skillfully seeking to entrap me while i felt 
the fullness of her bosom smash up against 
my frightened face…
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my skinny middle 
was soon 
encircled by her 
healthy, muscular 
legs and i was 
experiencing the 
other gamstra 
sister’s scissors. 
it was no fun at 
all as she nearly 
crushed my guts. it 
didn’t even seem as 
if she was even 
half trying, but i 
couldn’t even get a 
breath in!

you know i always wanted to 
wrestle with you. since that day i 

carried you piggy-back in the park. it’s 
always fun wrestling weak little 

boys like you!
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seeing that i was fading fast in her punishing body scissors, 
terri released me and put me back into a headlock with her 
ample breast again pressing on me. she finally told me a 
little information about what i was being “summoned to the 
queen” as she called it.

we know you had 
something to do with that 

photograph! wilbur told me you had 
printed it for him after i had him like 

this and nearly twisted his dirty 
little head off!

i pretty much knew what 
photograph she was talking 
about and a soul-deep dread 
filled me…
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the photograph she was referring to, i was sure was the nude sun-bathing one of claren. i had no idea who 
took it, but i was forced by some pretty tough guys at school to reproduce copies of it. it was B&W and they 
had a copy neg of it. somehow these guys found out i knew how to develop prints and that my dad had a hobby 
darkroom in our garage. i had made about 25 copies for these guys about two months back. i should have 
realized then that this would all get back to claren one way or another. but we were pretty dumb back 
then about such things. that pic had been a masturbation jewel for many guys, i’m sure.



well, up and over terri’s shoulder i went 
and she carried me all the way to their 
house without any sign of effort. claren 
was waiting outside dressed for sport and 
not looking happy at all. i knew claren’s 
sport was destroying guys, so i was totally 
dead-meat for sure!

well, 
here he is. 

shaking like a 
leaf. i guess he 
knows well to 

be afraid of 
you, sis!
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terri handed me to 
claren and after 
putting aside the 
copy of the photo 
they had, she held 
me up with no 
effort. 
hanging there 
helpless in her 
grip i just lost it 
and started crying 
and confessing 
about making 
copies for those 
tough guys and 
just begging her 
not to kill me…
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bawling like a baby into 
claren’s big chest i told 
her the names of the guys 
who forced me to make 
the prints for them and 
anyone else who might 
have been connected to 
it, while terri was busy 
taking down my pants. 
claren shushed me 
saying…

ve know 
you didn’t takes 

the picture, babies. 
and is good you tell 
of who you know. to 
‘comes clean’ as they 

say. but you were 
envolved…
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stripped to my shorts 
i begged for mercy 
before these two 
beautiful but 
dangerous sisters. 
and despite how 
scared i was, i was  
getting wood in my 
shorts for these two 
incredibly built 
females.

we go inside 
now. you crawl and 
terri vill open door 

for you!



yes, you love ze 
legs, i remember you 

always staring. then you 
behaved after i shows you 
zer power. is good. but 

now you must face 
punishment!
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i thought after what claren had done to me with 
her legs on the stairs that day nothing could be 
worse. i was wrong. as she explained the horror 
of this neck scissors she held me in right now…

ziss my little one 
is a special zissers i invented 

myself. zee guillotine zisserz! yes, like 
ze name i cans take your head off wit it. if i zo 

want to. zo understands your life is mines 
to control fully now! youz  are 

mine!!
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you put the fear of 
death in him, sis. he doesn’t know, 

but i’m sure the guy wilbur told me 
about will tell us, let’s let him 

go…

yes, he 
does not know who 

took zee picture. you can 
go now, but you vill come 

if i call you again, 
yes?

y-yes, yes. any 
thing. i, i will come 
whenever you want, 

m-mistress 
claren…i’m so, so 

sorry



i learned later that wilbur’s contact was the guy who 
took the pic. they could only get him for invasion of 
privacy. but after claren got through with him, he had to 
spend the majority of his sentence in hospital to recover 
from her ‘brand’ of justice.
then later that summer i was summoned to their house. 
“to begin training” was all i was told. terri greeted 
me and in just those few months she seemed to have 
grown taller and filled out further in a muscular way. 
in other words incredibly formidable and desirable at 
the same time!

so, you ready for 
your training, little 

one?

y-you want m-me 
to lift weights?!

no, no 
this is where we 

train. your training 
starts in the next 

room with 
claren!
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terri left me alone in the next room. i waited for quite 
some time before claren came in. i was full of questions, 
which now -i know- i should never been asking…

c-claren, 
what do you want me 

to tra—

shush! 
come!
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i took a step closer and claren violently 
gripped my neck pulling me closer. staring 
into my eyes she spoke…

little one, vou must learn 
never to speaks  until you have zee 

permission form me. alzo when we meet you are 
to be nude and on zee knees. zo you do that 

nows vile i goes and change. zen we vill 
begins again!
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when claren came back in i thought i was ready. 
nude and on my knees. but i was totally 
unprepared for the goddess who strutted into 
that room that day. her sexy lingerie and exotic 
makeup had me gasping for breath. she was a 
vision of total, modern, amazonian dominance!

yes, yes i sees in your eyes 
you are now ready little one. for 

your trainings to become zee newest 
slave to this superior woman 

standing before youz!



claren was indeed a vision of absolute female 
dominance. supreme female muscle dominance 
as well. truly superior to lowly males like 
me…each one of her beautiful, pillar-like 
legs containing more than enough strength  
to crush me out of existence -  without even 
having to strain at all!
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claren turned from me and started to do 
some stretches against the wall. this 
cause the muscles in her thighs and 
calves to coil and bulge beneath the 
smooth satin surface of her skin. i could 
not keep myself from reaching out to 
touch…

non, non, non. 
my little slave. 

ziss is not 
allowed!

larryheller
Small Stamp



you must 
always remember your 
place, little one. no 

touching unless i gives you zee 
permission, do you understand? 

or must we have more of zee 
punishments?

y-yes, 
yes! 

mistress. i 
understand. 
so sorry. i 
will not do 

it again! 
please…

claren grabbed my hair and 
pulled me away painfully. i 
quickly put my hands to my 
sides and pleaded with her 
not to punish me. she 
seemed to be happy with the 
fright she saw in my eyes. i 
think she knew i wanted to 
be a good slave and never 
upset her at all, if 
possible…
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claren then sat on the bed and 
ordered me to carefully remove 
her hi-heels. i crawled over and 
happily began doing as she 
ordered…

yes, zess is 
good you can 

learn quickly. you 
like this yes, 
little one?

ooh, yes 
mistress. your feet 
are very pretty. may, 

may i kiss them 
please…?
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she allowed me to kiss each toe 
once and stood up saying…

very 
good, my little 

slave. as reward for 
doing zo vell, you may 
feel the mights of my 

legs sum. i thinks maybe 
my thigh is bigger than 

your whole torso, 
yes?

yes, 
yes your 

thighs are 
so big and 
powerful, 

mistress, b-
but still so 

beautiful 
ooh…

larryheller
Small Stamp



claren then went over to sit on the 
bed again and order me to suck on her 
big toe. i guess some people would 
find this humiliating, but i was 
completely in the zone of muscle-
woman worshipping heaven and would 
just do anything claren asked of me.
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soon she ordered me to stop. then she wanted me to go into the attached bathroom 
and brush my teeth and rinse my mouth out with mouthwash that was there. it seemed 
like an odd request but i dutifully went and did as she asked. when i came back into the 
bedroom it dawned on me why she made me do all that. claren was now nude herself 
and told me to lay on my back on the bed. now, i had never done what she was about to 
have me do for her. the very idea made me feel kind of eecky, but i was there to please 
my mighty mistress so i went down on her(even though i was the one that was 
underneath her the whole time). soon claren was grabbing my hair and pulling me in 
tighter so my tongue could go deeper into her sex until she finally reached her 
orgasm.
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then, i guess as my reward 
for getting her off, claren 
wrapped me under those 
phenomenal legs of hers and 
jerked me off until i came as 
well!

yes! 
explode 

zee cum for 
me little one. 
you have a nice 
little dickie 

too, it is 
good!
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i was a totally exhausted, but happy boy and lay 
there on the bed recovering as claren took a 
shower and changed clothes again. when i heard 
her coming back into the room i quickly assumed 
my proper position on all fours before her. this 
was the way i wanted to be forever and ever for 
her…

very goods 
little one. i 

would dismiss 
you now, but 

mistress terri 
wants to use you 
some, so to zee 
showers little 

boy…!

…but that is a tale for a whole other story!
mowi will be returning soon as the star of 
a video production from the 1990’s! watch her 
swing into action soon!
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