MWC- Ann World Tour Antarctica Part 1

By lilguy lilguy4174@yahoo.com
An Older Female Amazon celebrate at a secret party

Warning- Very Pornographic, femdom and humiliation scenes.

Author note- When you see this * it relating to another story about a character sense this will have character from my other stories appearing. For instance for more of Ann see  http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/lilguy/older%20women%20amazons/ann/

Ann was on her private Jet flying over the snowy landscape on Antarctica. The jet rocketed through the snowy sky as Ann sat nice and cozy. She had the place carpet with a luxurious black carpet and leather seats.  Ann sat back drinking a 100 year old wine for this special occasion
Ann wore a short black skirt, showing of her muscled bound legs. There were bigger then most people arms put together, and were very long. She was a tall Amazon woman with huge pulsating milk filled breast. Totally natural. Over the decades of life, this cougar kept in perfect shape. Her body was a machine for power and sex. Ann wore no shoes today, showing off her 13 inch shoes. The skirt was leather gripping tightly to her body like the gloves. She loved the way the leather felt, and the sound it made as she walked. Her hair lay over the couch blond with grey streaks. The dress was short sleeve, and backless. Her biceps flexed, bigger then a cantaloupe. He beach ball size breast pushed the fabric to it limits.

Between her legs was a young black man, eating her pussy. One of her many pets that she trained and fucked senseless of the daily basis. She made sure to make all her men good pussy lickers. Most of them crumbled in bed next to her. That not to say she couldn’t just continue fucking them pass the point they couldn’t move. She did on many occasion…but sometime she like to relax and let them spent hours worshiping the body they grown to love. Her slave did love her pussy. Love the smell the scent. She made sure of it mixing, pleasure, pain, physiological warfare, with a motherly twist to break them. She was very into Age play. 
Using her years as a phycologisit...She would mental digress them. She could do it to the point of infancy…making them suck on her nipples and be devoted to her. It was a mix of fear and love that could break any man. They cried being put over her knee but then purred like a kitten when Ann patted them afterwards. She was truly enjoying her wealth and the growth of her club MWC (mature women conquest league). It had grown too many devisions...And off shoot. There was section for women of all ages. Her group soon became very powerful.

The Intercom cut on
“Will be landing in a few minutes Mistress” A voice said

She patted her slave on the head.

“That’s enough of that little man. Fasten your seat belt…don’t bother to wipe the cum off that pretty little face” Ann Said

Ann sat in front of him and watches him shake at her gaze. Ann was a very beautiful woman and she knew it. She could make a man heart skip a beat with a smile…and make them tremble by raising her voice. 
Ann lips were soft and plump and curled into a smirk as she looked a nervous slave. Her deep blue eyes gazing into him. She had that Texan big hair that she loved to run her finger through

It was dark…one of the long nights of Antarctica. Down below in a secret facility was a party…with some of the top women of her group. It was away from the authorities. In a middle of nowhere. Few people knew of its existence. There women could play into their deprave dominant desires. She referred to this particular slave as simply pet. She had been training him for a while, using pills and penis pumps to make his cock over a foot long. Ann kept him on a health died to keep his cum tasty. She gave her Slave tramp stamp tattoo over his ass. “It said Property of Ann”
It was the 5th year this place was open and it and the women had a week long celebration. Movers and shakers from around the world gathered. The plane landed a landing strip and drove in a base. The door close. The place was heated, shielding them from the cold. Ann put on some 6 inch pumps and put on her pearl necklace. She added a few diamonds rings to her hand. 
A collar was snap on Pet and hook to a leash

“Come on my little pet” Ann Said

She walked out of the plan and was greeted by a tall French woman.

“Ann so nice to see you again”

Her named was Belladonna. She was a tall woman in her 50’s dress in skin tight leather. Her hair was long and black with some gray streaks. It had a long ponytail that went down to her back. Her hips were big and breast huge and plump. She had muscles…not as big as Ann but still bigger then most men. She looked like Catherine Zeta Jones. She had deep green eyes and darker skin then Jones. Bella hugged her and gave her two kissed on each cheek, before ending it with an open mouth kiss with their mouths.
“Hi Ann…long time no see…you look great”

“Aint to bad yourself Sugar” Ann Said

Belladonna looked at Pet
“Is this your new pet…he looks cute?”


”Yup…..he happy to be here to. Got a little wild had and had to put him over his knee and tanned his little butt...well more then it already is” Ann Said

Bella Donna walked over to him and squeezed his butt. She grabbed his balls squeezing the area between his balls and ass. It made him moan.
“Nice skin…You always did like the black ones. Nice little cock to.” Belladonna Said.

Belladonna said

“Yes…he is an eager little slut. Love big girls with muscles to. His little baby cock pops up when ever I hold him down and overpower him. He cums quite quickly when his cock against my abs. But a few hits with my whip will fix that” Ann Said

“May I assumed all holes is open for this one” Belladonna Said

“But of course. I have to try out my new toys” Ann Said.
“Good” Belladonna Said “Right this way”

The walked down the long hallway to two big doors. With a dramatic pushed she pushed the doors open. Light shine on their faces as they saw an oasis in the snow. A giant room built into this base, with hot tubs around it, ice sculptures around, walls and floors made of bed material and couches, and places to have sex all around. There were bars with naked men serving drinks for the ladies. The bars had stripper poles for the women boy toys to dance. He could even spot a fighting cage at the far end of the place where some poor man was getting pounded by some busty grey haired woman.
The food tables had all types of exotic food. Sushi tables where the woman ate sushi off some men that were laying there. Some playfully strokes them adding sauce to it. The men were nothing but playing things and furniture for these busty and powerful women.

There were exotic torture rooms at the other ends for women who wanted rougher times.  There was a Gym far to the right of him for when women wanted to work out. This was just a tip of the ice berg
“The Bathrooms are to the left. There toilets and nice boys open mouths if you want to use either. Doesn’t worry the room have a lot of sanitize products if you want to use them? Also great Glory holes” Belladonna Said
All sorts of women walked around. Some of the rich and powerful from around the world. Senators, queens, movie stars were among the many.

“Ahhhhhhh you scared my cute wittle Pet” Ann Cooed

Pet nodded

“You should be…wanting you to see what happen to little pets who talk back” Ann Said

Ann walked into the crowd getting people. Pet saw men bent over a long table. Holes were cut into the table for their arms to hang down and be shacked. The table was short with width but long. Several men were bent over. He saw what was shockingly Sara Palin.  *  She was naked, with a Burning Skull head Tattoo on her right arm, and a confederate flag tattoo on her back. She was taken a young black who was bent over this table with a strap on
* (See Sara Palin Femdom Story- http://www.thevalkyrie.com/stories/lilguy/sara.txt http://www.thevalkyrie.com/stories/lilguy/sara02.txt)
“This slave...Chris. Little pet I help trained. He licked my pussy for 3 hours and had the nerve to say he was getting tired.  Well deciding to send him here early. How long the boy been in this position Sara”

“5 Hours just like this, ever girl can get a crack at him. Boy cum like a faucet when I drive this in. I am just one of many” Sara Said “Everyone want a piece of his little hole”

“Red White and Blue strapon..Nice touch” Ann laughed

“Bit of a cry baby” Belladonna Said “Barely a minute with my whip and already he was crying. Not that I stop. I love to see tears on a man. Did it for 20 minutes longer. You really do spoil your slave”

“Cant help it there me cute love ones. Nothing better then consoling them with a holding their weak and broken bodies in my arms, plopping a milk filled tit in their mouth, carrying them then stroking and rocking them to sleep”
“Much say his cum is quite tasty”

“Proper diets of Veggies and some sweetener….what other punishments” Ann asked

“Spanking, Bullwhips, he ate a lot of pussy, your slave always the best at that”

“Thank you”

“Wax, canning, ball torture, punching, slapping, wrestling moves, raping…boy hasn’t had a decent rest sense he got here. The nurse really had to work on him a few times”

“Good”

She pulled Chris head up.

“Have we LEARN…our lesson little one”

“Yes Auntie Ann” He Said

“Good boy…carry on Sara” Ann Said

They walked into the crowd, as Drag Pet along with her. The two grabbed some wine by the bar.  

“Do you need to rest your legs” Belladonna Said

“Yes” Ann said

Belladonna snapped her fingers. A white male with big muscle and buzz cut, with a cock that could be a weapon in some state got on his hands and knees. Ann put her feet up on her back casually. She smirked as she saw a dildo stick out the man’s ass.
“May use your boy” Belladonna said

“Sure that what he here for…Pet…be a good little boy and eat out the woman”

“Yes Auntie Ann”

“So politle” Belladonna laughed

Belladonna  took off her pants and showed off her dripping wet pussy. She shoved his face, in smothering him and making him eat her out. She took a sip of her wine as his skills soon brought her to climax. But he had learn that one climax wasn’t enough for these women...they were sex craze. Her muscle legs threaten to crush his head. She could, like a melon….but she could control her strength, bring him close to the end. Making him scared for his life, while her being in total control. Ann and Belladonna laughed and talked about the old times. The wine was making them tipsy. He was honored being in a precious of these Amazon. Belladonna spoke with her exotic European accent and looks, and Ann with her BIG hair, big tits Texas style. If he was going to get crush to death... (Which he thought was a possibility) then he was happy to die this way. The wine gave their body a glow.
“You remember those X games guys went to visit your Brothel in Paris. They were looking for something EXTREME. Said you couldn’t handle anything extreme” Belladonna Said

“Yes…we brought them to top of The Eiffel tower, fucked them. Then hung them upside down at the end off it, sucking them off while their arms hung and they were screaming nooooooooooo don’t drop us. They were the lightest things. Could hold them like that forever” Ann Said

“Oh but you didn’t let them know love...you were all like losing my grip losing my grip. Don’t know if it was a fear of dropping that made them scream or their constant cumming”

A slave came to feel their glass back up.

“You remember when that church group was protesting one of our friends strip club. We beat them senseless...And made them worship ever inch of biceps, and legs. Little muscles freak all of them. The priest, all he wanted to do was lick my abs after a while, one flex and he came”

“They made great whores to…some of my top workers when it comes to bringing in the cash” Belladonna Said

“They were so scared when we barge in. Wonder how scared would they be if they knew how hard we held back. Could kill them with my bare hands with ease”

“Yes…men are fragile things” Belladonna laughed

In the crowd came a big booty Black woman, name Beth. She didn’t have breast as big as Ann’s. They were huge but not Ann size, but she made up for it with a thick ass. The woman had Amazon muscles and tattoo that said “Wild Child” on her breast. She had a white man draped over her shoulders. Beth  *was naked showing her naked ebony body. Her breast was drench with cum.
(* See more of Beth http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/lilguy/older%20women%20amazons/Beth/)
“Hey Beth” Ann Said

“Sup Sugar” Beth Said

“Who the guy over your shoulder”

“Oh THIS…little thing. You know...Some white boy…who thought he could handle this big ass. It up crying like a little bitch” Beth Said

Ann laughed

“Is the guy crippled now” Ann Said
“Not much, few broken ribs. Stumbles when he walks. Going to do that for a while. He got death...By Chocolate” Beth Said

Beth laid the man on the floor and rest her feet on him. She gave Ann a deep kiss. The Amazon tongues explored each other, twisting their tongues together. 
“Damm Girl you taste good, which you been sucking” Ann Said

“Who hasn’t I” Beth laughed.

Ann started to lick the cum off her breast, tasting her big brown nipples.

“Mmmmmm cream covered chocolate” Ann Said

Ann took her legs off her male legs rest. She grabbed his head and took off her pants. She places his head between her legs. Beth snapped her finger and had her slave eat her pussy. Beth sucked Ann tits, tasting some sweet milk coming out of her nipples. She savored the taste, letting milk flow down her tongue.

“Mmmmmmmmm shit girl” Ann Said

The two girl’s muscles pressed against each other, rubbing their biceps next to each other. Belladonna watch, letting Pet eat her faster. Belladonna took Ann other breast and began sucking. Her milk flowed as she was getting sucked on both breast. She screamed with climax as she came. Ann pushed Beth’s slaves head into Beth’s pussy, nearly drowning him in pussy juice.
“Mmmmmmm now this party” Ann Said.

The 3 women lost track of how many times they came. They switch their lovers, making them take turns licking them. They let use some piss into their mouth, making them taste all of them. The boy’s lungs were filled with these Amazon juices, nearly drowning. They were slapped awake when they passed out.

“That it….my sweet darling baby…DRINK all mommy sweet juice…lap it up…like a good baby slut. You cute precious baby….lick it good for mommy” Ann Said

“Fuck…lick this clit…your punk ass busta” Beth said

“Fuck…faster slut faster” Belladonna Said

When the girls were finish they were drench with sweat.

“Shit that was fun” Ann Said

She held Pet in her arms and patted him on the back burping him.

Ann grabbed Pet hair
“Now baby..Need you to brace yourself. Cause now it going to get rough” Ann Said

Ann tossed Jeff to the ground; Belladonna tossed Ann’s Former legs rest, (who name turn out to be Kevin) on the ground.  Beth pushed her slave on the ground who should called white boy.

The 3 cougars straddled the men taking them inside them. The floor was soft on the bed and made good for love making. The smothered the men, smothered the men’s screams of passion. Tears ran down their eyes, as the women’s pussy did think that seem impossible, pleasure that seem inhuman. Their pussies gripped them like a vice, milking climax after climax. Their body’s shook of tears of pleasure flowed.

Belladonna slapped her slave on the face.

“QUIT your WHIMPERING SLUT.” She said

“Your going to lick me clean wont you baby” Ann Said “Shhhhhhh doesn’t cry. Its ok you can’t take it…you just a little fella. Lay back and hold on tight…while Auntie Ann takes over” 

The women laughed like it was the funniest thing ever, watching them struggle. Women went by and took picture or turn on camera on the scenes. There was sex everywhere. Ann held her pet in her arms letting him suck her nipples. Milk flowed in his mouth as he came. Ann came with an intense climax nearly breaking his body in two. He thought he felt a rib break...and then it was another snap. Ann smiled holding him tightly, reaching high levels of pleasure.

“Shhhhhh that’s ok..Cry your little eyes out” Ann cooed.
“Where you think you going boy…your aint running away from this pussy come here” Beth laughed fucking her slave.

The girls rode them till their body broke and beyond. Then they made them lick her clean.

Ann draped Pet over her shoulder.

“Oooo that was great. Catch you later Beth, going to mingle with Belladonna” Ann Said

“Cool thing Girl”

As Ann and Belladonna walked. They saw all types of slaves, small, big strong, Male Slave that was made to look like women, with Boobs Jobs and all, all types of kinks. *

* (To see the male turn shebitch see  

http://www.thevalkyrie.com/stories/lilguy/jimmy1.txt  http://www.thevalkyrie.com/stories/lilguy/jimmy2.txt
http://www.thevalkyrie.com/stories/lilguy/jimmy3.txt)

“Going to be a FUN NIGHT” Ann Said

To be continued.
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