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ALRAIGHT, BOYS...
LISTEN UP..

...AND SINCE THAR'S NO
WAY IN TARNATION AH'D RISK
RUININ' THIS BODY OVER A
RUGRAT, YER JOB...

WHYLE MAH HUSBAND
GRIM IS5 AWAY ON TOUR FER




...KNOCK THIS HERE FUCKIN'

WHORE SLUT UP AS QUICK AS

YEW CAIN... AH WUHNT GRIM
TA' THANK IT'S MY'N...

...ANY QUESTIONS?

"WHAT'RE YEW CONPOKES
WAITIN' FER7?" AND WITH THAT, THE MOB ENTERED THE CORRAL AND SURROLINDED THE
TEARY-EYED, HELPLESS YOUNGSTER. THERE WAS NOTHING MELISSA COULD

DO TO CHANGE THINGS. SHE WAS...

=




IN THE HANDS of

7 RN
TAMMY LYNN7?
IN MAH OFFICE...

YOU HAVE SUCH PRETTY FEET...
THANK YOU FOR LETTING ME
SUCK THEM... ULLMF... MLF.

MEANWHILE...




...MELISSA WAS FINDING OUT THAT
HER ATTACKERS WERE NOT SOUTHERN
GENTLEMEN..

P-PLEASE...

BEG AWLL YUH WANT, LI'L
DARLIN'... IT AIN'T GONNA HELP
yu HA HA.

STOP...

YOU DON'T HAVE
T v

THIS LITTLE CALF HERE IS
PRIME STUFF. HAW HAW!

GRADE 'A' MEAT, AH'D
SAY. HERE WE GO..

ALL THE MEN WERE HUNG LIKE HORSES, AS THE FIRST OF MANY
COCKS WAS STUFFED INTO THE TEEN'S WET CLINT.

ALRAIGHT... WHO'S NEXT, BOYS?
WE WANNA' HAVE THIS HERE FILLY
BRED BY SUNDOWN..

SOB S0B SOB
—SNUFFLE-

IT WOLLD BE A LONG DAY AHEAD FOR THE FORMER HIGH SCHOOL PROM GUEEN...




. AGAIN...

SHE WOLLD BE FUCKED AGANN... ..AND AGAIN AND AGAIN AND...
AHHHH... NNNNN... AV
GOOH... OWWW)

HER TAIGHT LIL PUSSY
AIN'T 50 TAIGHT NO MORE.
IT'S GETTIN' MESSY...

AFTER A FEW HOLRS THE RANCH
HANDS GOT BORED WITH HER
POSITION AND DECIDED TO LINTIE
THE TEEN. THEY FAR OUTNUM-
BERED HER, AND MELISSA DIDN'T
SEEM ABLE TO PUT UP MUCH OF
A STRUGGLE ANYWAY. IT WAS
HOPELESS TO TRY AND RESIST,
SO SHE SIMPLY GAVE UP AND
GAVE IN TO WHATEVER THEY
WOULD HAVE HER DO..

NFF.. NGGH.

TAMM TA FILLER UP
AGIN... HAW HAW!

REMEMBER. TO

NNF... NGH... MF... PLEEZE.
HURRY UP, CLEM, -5TOP... OM... OOH... OWW...
YAFORE T SHOOT ALL OH...OW...OH...OW!
OVER HER FACE...

MAN, THIS
WHORE 15 FULLA'
CUM...

WHUT A
SLOP HOLE..

MELISSA FELT LIKE NOTHING MORE THAN A MARINATED
PIECE OF MEAT FILLED WITH SPUNK...




AND LESS THAN 100 YARDS AWAY, A COUNTRY MUSIC SLIPER DIVA PREPARES FOR HER OWN
PERVERTED "MEAT* AND GREET...

¥ T

PAHDON ME,
AUNT FATE...

-..BUT YOUR ESCORT
1S HERE. SHALL ...

SHIT, YEAH! GIT 'ER
ON IN HERE. NOW!

TO SAY THE BEAUTIFUL SINGER WAS PLEASANTLY SUR-
PRISED WAS AN LINDERSTATEMENT. SHE WAS IN LUST...

C'MON IN, SUGAH... AH DON'T BITE. LEAST
WAYS, NOT AT FIRST... HA HA HA!

YEW C'N GO ON IN NOW.
Jus' REMEMBER ONE
THANG.

WHUT'S YER NAME,
BABY GIRL7?

...NO MATTER WHUT,
SHE BELONGS TO ME.
LNNERSTAND??



..BUT YOU CAN CALL ME
POKE-ME-HINEY ...

FATE WAS SPELLBOLIND. A BURNING NEED SWEPT THROUGH HER SHAPELY BODY AND HER PUSSY GREW
MOIST LIKE A SALIVATING MOUTH. ALTHOUGH THE COLINTRY STAR HAD NO IDEA, STEPHANIE HAD BEEN
MELISSA'S MOM'S LOVER LNTIL JUST A FEW SHORT MONTHS AGO. NEITHER KNEW OF THE OTHER, OR
THAT THEY BOTH WERE HERE. THESE WERE STRANGE DAYS INDEED...




VERY, VERY NAHCE... 50, DO
YOU LAHKE T' PLAY GAMES?

.'CAUSE WE'RE GONNA

I LOVE GAMES.
ESPECIALLY WITH
GIRLS...

PLAY A GAME AH CALL )
"COWGIRL CAPTURES
"

SOUNDS FUN...

FATE PUSHES POKE-ME-HINEY HARD AND SLIDDEN, FORCING THE BLACK-HAIRED GIRL OFF BALANCE
AND ONTO THE SOFA WITH AN AWKWARD THUD. SHE EXPLAINS THAT THIS WILL BE A ROLE PLAYING
GAME; WITH STEPHANIE STARRING AS THE CAPTURED INDIAN PRINC!

Y'EVER BEEN FUCKED
BY A WHAHT WOMAN,
sLUT??

N-NO. NEVER. ONLY INJUN COCK.
THAT... ULP.
BIG ONE FOR ME...

NONSENSE. THAT Wi

HORE
CUNT'A YERS'LL OPEN
RAIGHT ON UP...

PLEASE. POKE-ME-HINEY
BEGGING PRETTY WHITE

AHLRAIGHT THEN...
AH WON'T FUCK YER

LP... THAT TOO HEAP







OF THICK,

- WHILE BACK IN THE CORRAL, MELISSA LAY EXHAUSTED FROM HAVING BEEN FUCKED MORE TIMES THAN SHE COLLD
COLINT. HOLRS HAD PASSED WITHOUT A SINGLE BLOW JOB OR ASS REAMING, AND HER OVERUSED CLNT WAS FULL

MILKY SPERM...

:i.;\\

E C'MON, JED...
x> SNP GIMME A HAND...
=< WHUT'A SLUT PIG,
N
s~ ]

...O0F... ’ THERE. THAT 12" STAKE AUTTA'
\ KEEP TMAT SPUNK NAICE 'N
DEEP. TIE'R TAIGHT, BOYS, ‘N
TELL MS. PATE HER CALF'S
j\- DONE BEEN BRED...
A&
. e
o Jus’ oL
C ) STILL, BITCH...
—
YEA, FUCKIN'
DIRTY CUNT.
e
\_




AND IN FATE'S PRIVATE OFFICE...

MERCY! AH CAIN'T BELIEVE
IT AHLL FIT UP THERE...

MAH MAH... THAT
MUST HURT LAHKE
TH' DICKENS...

AHH... OHH...
NGFF... MNGL...

/i

LI'L OL' FATE KNOWS Jus'
WHUT YEW NEED NOW...

-..SOMETHIN' TO TAKE
YER MIND OFF THAT
BIG, BAD DILDO...

e

AHA...
000,,.

NNGGF...
OWW...

AHLL RAIGHT THEN, BILLY
BOB. COME FUCK THIS SLUT
INJUN IN THE FACE FER ME...




...OPEN YER MOUTH
WIDE, CUNT...

YEA, SLUT.
SAY AWW...

RRR... THAT FEELS REAL NICE. T'LL BETCHA' KIN
STILL TASTE THAT OTHER BITCH ON ME TOO...

CAIN'T YA?
-

= 3 °g

*‘ < YES... AND SHE

cf} ( N TASTES STRANGELY
/ 5 FAMILIAR... 5
T E N
2 2

THAT'S IT. SUCK IT, WHORE.
SUCK IT WHAILE AH FLICK YER
NALIGHTY CLINT AN’ AHSS..

THIS PUSSY JUICE
REMINDS ME OF...
CATHY!

NGF... WON'T BE
LONG NOW, PIG...

THE SEXY SINGER THRUSTS MERCILESSLY INTO THE
FORMER EXOTIC DANCER'S PUSSY. EACH TIME THE
TWO PLASTIC COCKS RUB AGAINST EACH OTHER
THROLIGH THE THIN MEMBRANE SEPARATING HER
RECTUM AND BIRTH CANAL...

AHHHM... 0O...
OHHHHHH!

...IT FELT AS IF SHE WOULD BE RIPPED APART FROM
THE INSIDE...

T HAVEN'T SEEN OR
HEARD FROM HER IN

GOOD, SLUT.

-.NOT SINCE SHE LEFT
WITHOUT SAYING A
ORD...

BILLY BOB SHOT HIS POTENT LOAD ALL OVER
POKE-ME-HINEY'S MOUTH AND FACE. AT LAST
THE TORTURE WAS OVER...




-.OR SO SHE THOUGHT. FATE AND THE RANCH HAND LED STEPHANIE OUT TO THE CORRAL WHERE MELISSA
LAY BOUND AND HELPLESS. THE TEEN LOOKED UP AT THEM BUT DIDN'T SPEAK; FAR TOO EXHAUSTED FROM
THE MULTITUDE OF FUCKINGS SHE'D RECEIVED. THE RAVEN HAIRED BEAUTY WAS HOG-TIED WITH BOTH DILDOS
STILL IMPALED DEEP INSIDE HER...

Jus’ HoL' STILL
NOW, LI'L DOGGIE...

WH-WHAT ARE YOU
DOING? LET ME GO NOW...
P-PLEASE...

...THE FUN'S
JUsT STARTIN'.

\

AR

55's)

E GOT LOTSA' WHORE THIEVES
UND THESE PARTS. HA HA HA!
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WITH HER INITIALS NOW BURNED INTO THE SOFT, FLESHY MOLIND OF POKE-ME-HINEY'S ASS, FATE GAVE
HER "COW PLNCHERS" THE EVENING OFF AND DECIDED TO CALL HER HUSBAND GRIM. FOR SOME REASON
HE WAS ALWAYS SUSPICIOUS OF HER WHENEVER THEY WERE APART. THE GORGEOUS BLONDE WENT
INSIDE, LEAVING HER TWO NEW PRIZES ALONE...

.. SWHIMPER=... T'M STEPHANIE.

SHUDDER... S0B.
M-MELISSA... NGF...

ARE YOU OKAY?
WHAT'S WITH THIS
WACKY BITCH,
ANYWAYZ?

SHE'S... =CHOK &
SHE'S BREEDING
ME... 508...

THAT'S SICK. WELL, T DON'T
KNOW WHAT SHE MAS PLANNED
FOR ME, BUT I'M NOT GOING TO

WAIT TO FIND OLIT...

P-PLEASE... 508B... HELP ME.
TAKE ME WITH YOU...




...WITH MUCH EFFORT. +..AND THEN UNTIED MELISSA T'VE GOT TO FIND MY MOM...

AS WELL.

ARE YOU GONNA BE
OKAY?

-..CAN YOU HELP ME...7?

THE TREMBLING TEEN® DESCRIBED
\ WHAT HAPPENED TO HER, HER
THIS REMINDS ME OF MOM AND ALNT AT VERONICA'S
-..STEPHANIE FREED HERSELF... WHEN T MET CATHY... SECRET.

IT'S OKAY,

LITTLE ONE..
HOW THEY WERE KIDNAPPED AND TAKEN
TO THE SPRAWLING MANSION OF BRATTY
SNEARS (HER ALNT LYNN HAD BEEN
KEPT BY BRATTY, HER MOM SOLD TO
TEEN SENSATION KANDY KORN AND SHE
TO FATE WILL). HAVING ONLY RECENTLY
BEEN RELINITED WITH HER MOM (SHE
LEFT OUT THE PART THAT THEY HAD
LOTS OF LEZZIE SEX), SHE DIDN'T WANT
TO LOSE HER AGAIN. MELISSA SOBBED
AGAINST POKE-ME-HINEY'S NECK.
ALTHOLGH SHE SMELLED OF SWEAT
AND J12Z, SHE FELT FRAGILE; WARM
AND SOFT...

THANK YOU.
T'LL HELP THANK YOU 0
you... MUCH. ..

THAT NIGHT THE GIRLS BROKE INTO THE COUNTRY HURRY UP, HURRY UP...
SINGER'S OFFICE AND HELPED THEMSELVES TO
SOME CLOTHES -~ OUTFITS FATE HAD WORN TO
VARIOUS AWARD SHOWS AND PRESENTATIONS.

I'D LIKE TO THANK MY PRODUCER...

TEE HEE

-..KANDY KORN'S
ADDRESS. WOW!

WE'VE GOT SOME
DISTANCE TO COVER.
L=
LeT's 6011 G
A MY
* SEE HAP #8




CALIFORNIA, HERE
WE COME...

I HOPE MY
MOM'S OKAY...

AS THE NEW DAY DAWNED, STEPHANIE AND MELISSA EMBARKED ON THEIR QUEST: TO FIND AND RESCUE
THE TEENAGER'S MOM. MANY WEIRD AND LINUSLAL DEVELOPMENTS WILL LINFOLD IN THE COMING MONTHS,
THINGS THAT NEITHER GIRL EVER DREAMED OF. AS FOR YOU, MY DEARS, YOU WILL JUST HAVE TO BE
PATIENT. REMEMBER... GOOD THINGS CUM TO THOSE WHO WAIT... KISSES, 2‘\/""&




Stones o WA (et

HON? I HAVE TO 60 TO
THE LADIES ROOM...

UM HUH. T'M GETTIN'
IT ALL ON TAPE...

STOP IT. YOU'RE MAKING
ME MOVE... GET OFF
ALREADY...



















NOW MRS. OOPS ALMO:
SLIPPED. T MEAN, REBECCA i5 WATCHING
ME. IT TLIRNS ME ON WHEN SHE DOES.

50 DOES HER WEBSITE - i 72
I REBECCAVIAP oM \
L =

.IT'S FILLED WITH LOT
LOTS OF NAKED GIRLS DONG ALL

LITTLE NEIGHBOR HUNNY....

e
¥ SKETCH

... VISIT ME AT
WWW.TEENHLINNY.COM




