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Panel 1:  Cheetah and Brianna stare at an amulet hovering in the air in front of them.  Their eyes are glazed over and the amulet has a creepy black and red glow around it.

Title caption: Gold Digger: Curse of the Amulet
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Panel 1: Gina Diggers, Cheetah, and Brianna walk down a stone corridor, a dungeon.  Gina is holding a torch and a map, Cheetah looks bored and has her arms behind her head, and Brianna is holding up a high-tech gun.

Gina:  Come on, guys!  I wanna find the Amulet of Eros before dinner!

Brianna: Just as long as there’s something to ‘splode.  I didn’t drag this big gun here for nothing! 
Panel 2:  Cheetah yawns and stretches, little tears in the corners of her eyes.  Gina looks slightly miffed.


Cheetah: So what’s the big deal about this omelet thingie?


Gina: That’s AMULET, Cheetah.  And it’s an important historic relic… and possibly magical to boot.  It supposedly belonged to the Babylonian god of lust!
Panel 3: Cheetah shrugs.  Brianna looks amused. Gina still looks annoyed.


Cheetah:  Whatever.  I just wanna go home and have some… “quality time” with Stryyp…


Gina: Shopping, tuna, and Stryyp.  Is that all you think about?


Cheetah: …Yup!
Panel 4:  The trio comes to a three-way split in the corridor.


Gina:  Jinkies.  Looks like we’re splitting up!


Brianna: …You sure about that?


Cheetah:  Yeah, won’t you like need us?

Panel 5:  Gina holds up a finger confidently, while Cheetah and Brianna look very skeptical.

Gina: Oh, relax.  I DO happen to be one of the world’s foremost archaeologists.  I can handle myself.


Cheetah and Brianna: …Yeah.  Sure.

Panel 6:  The three sisters each go down a separate path.


Gina:  Okay, split up and search.  If you find anything, don’t touch it, just come back here and we’ll meet up.


Cheetah:  Yeah, yeah, we get it!
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Panel 1: Cheetah sighs as she walks down another stone corridor.


Cheetah (Thinking): Okay, Cheetah…  Let’s get this over with fast and get home for some fun time with Muffin…
Panel 2:  Cheetah spots something at the end of the corridor.


Cheetah (thinking): Huh, looks like there’s something up ahead.

Panel 3:  The werecat walks into an almost empty room, with a pedestal in the center.  On the pedestal is the same amulet from the title page.


Cheetah (Thinking): Ah!  There it is!  That was quick!

Panel 4:  Cheetah examines the pedestal and the area around it carefully, scratching her chin thoughtfully.


Cheetah (thinking):  No traps as far as my senses can perceive… But no use in tempting fate, I’ll head back to the meeting point and get Gina…

Panel 5:  Cheetah leans in close to examine the amulet, looking somewhat disdainful.


Cheetah (thinking):  Ugh.  Sure is a gaudy hunka metal.  Wouldn’t go with anything in my wardrobe.

Panel 6: The amulet glows with a dark aura.


Cheetah (off panel):  Uh-oh…  When the costume jewelry glows black, that’s not a good thing…

Sound FX:  RRRUMBLE…
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Panel 1:  Cheetah stares at the amulet as it continues to glow black.


Cheetah (thinking):  I really should get…  out… of here…


Sound FX:  Rrrrrrrumble…
Panel 2:  Cheetah’s eyes are glazed over and unfocused.  Her tail swishes slowly behind her.

Cheetah: I…  I…  I obey...  I hear you…

Panel 3: Cheetah undresses, pulling down her bodysuit to reveal large, ample breasts, her nipples and cleft hidden under fur.  She obviously has fallen into a hypnotic trance of some sort.


 Cheetah:  I will undress…   I hear and obey your will.


Panel 4:  Cheetah puts on the amulet and arches her back, her rosy nipples poking through her fur, her cunny just becoming visible between her legs. 


 Cheetah:  I will wear the amulet…  I…  I…  AH!!!

Panel 5:  Large panel, Cheetah drops to her knees and thrusts lewdly into the air, her body wracked by a powerful orgasm.

Cheetah:  M-M-MYAAAAAAAAAAAAHHH!!!!!
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Panel 1:  Close-up of Cheetah’s groin.  Her juices are spilling out of her, running down her fuzzy thighs.


Cheetah:  C-Can’t…  Stop…  COMING!!!!  AAAAAHHH!!!!

Panel 2:  Close-up of Cheetah’s groin.  The fur above her cleft has begun to bulge out.


Cheetah:  Something weird’s…  happening…


Sound FX:  Shift, ripple…

Panel 3:  Close-up of Cheetah’s groin, the fur has clearly formed into a male sheath (without balls) and the pink tip of a penis is poking free.


Cheetah:  Wh-wha…?  What’s going…  on???

Panel 4:  Cheetah’s new cock stands proudly from her pelvis, over fourteen inches long (extremely large, but proportional to her size), brushing above her navel.  It is humanoid in shape (except for the sheath), and slightly thick, but within proportion.  She looks down at it, her eyes still glazed, but she looks very surprised.

Cheetah:  A… Cock?  I have…  a cock now?


Sound FX:  Throb, twitch, throb…

Panel 5:  Large panel, Cheetah’s new cock begins to spurt thick, gooey cheetahspunk several feet into the air.  She arches her back, her paws bunched into fists.


Cheetah:   S-Something’s…  happening!  I…  I…   NYAAHHHHHH!!!

Sound FX:  SPLURT SPURT GUSH!!!!
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Panel 1: Quarter page panel: Cheetah is on her back, her hips thrust into the air.  Her shaft bobs and lurches rapidly as it blasts rope after rope of pearly cum blast into the air to rain down upon her body, breasts, and even her face.

Cheetah: *Moan*  *Gasp!!!*


Sound FX: GUSH! GUSH!  SPLATTER! SPURT!!!

Panel 2:  Quarter page panel: Cheetah’s orgasm comes to an end, and she pants heavily, staring blankly at the ceiling, her eyes still glazed over, deep in her trance.  Her shaft continues to gush weakly over her stomach, creating a small puddle of cum in her fur.  The tip of her tail flicks back and forth.


Cheetah:  *Pant pant…  Gasp…*


Sound FX:  SPURT…  Spurt…  Dribble…

Panel 3: Quarter page panel.  Cheetah sits up, still staring dully ahead.


Cheetah:  I obey…  I will go… 

 Panel 4:  Quarter page panel.  View from the back as Cheetah walks down the corridor, leaving her clothing behind.  Her tail swishes from side to side as her shapely hips sway.


Cheetah:  Yes…  Must find others…
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Panel 1:  Brianna is leaning against a wall, looking rather bored.


Brianna (thinking):  Hrmph.  Figures I’d take the path with absolutely NOTHING in it…  Might as well head back…
Panel 2:  Over the shoulder view from Brianna’s perspective.  She sees a silhouette of Cheetah.


Brianna:  Huh?  What are you doing here, Cheetah?  I thought we were gonna meet at the crossroads back there?


Cheetah:  Brianna…  Have something to show you…

Panel 3:  Cheetah steps into the light, revealing the fact that she is completely naked, wearing the amulet, and has a big, throbbing shaft between her legs.  Brianna’s eyes are wide, her jaw dropped, and she’s pointing at Cheetah.


Brianna:  WHAT THE HECK?!  Cheetah!  You’re… NAKED!  And what the heck is that?!!


Cheetah:  Look at this, Brianna…

Panel 4:  The amulet on Cheetah’s chest glows black again.  Brianna stares at it, her eyes wide.  Use this opportunity for a gratuitous bust shot.


Cheetah:  Look at the amulet…


Brianna:  Wait, you found that thing?  Why are…  you…  wearing…?

Panel 5:  Brianna’s eyes are glazed over.  She stares dully at the amulet above Cheetah’s breasts, her arms limp at her sides.  She has obviously fallen under the amulet’s hypnotic power.  Cheetah stares straight ahead as well, not really seeing Brianna in front of her.

Brianna:  I…  I…  I will do as you say…

Panel 6:  Brianna pulls off her clothes, while Cheetah watches, her paw sliding up and down her shaft.


Cheetah:  Undress, Brianna…


Brianna: …I will undress…
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Panel 1:  Brianna kneels in front of Cheetah, staring at her sister’s cock.  A droplet of pre forms on the head of Cheetah’s shaft.


Cheetah:  Suck on it…

Brianna: …Yes…

Panel 2: Brianna takes the base of Cheetah’s shaft into her paw and places a lick over the tip.

Brianna:  *Sluurrp*

Cheetah:  Ah…  Nnn…

Panel 3:  Brianna’s fingertip strokes Cheetah’s clitoris while she takes her sister’s cock into her mouth.

Brianna:  Mmmph…  

Cheetah:  AH!  Something’s….
Panel 4:  Cheetah’s shaft jerks as it sprays a blast of clear precum over Brianna’s face.  The younger sister doesn’t react, staring blankly.

Cheetah: U-Unf…  Hahh!


Sound FX:  Twitch! Spurt…

Panel 5:  Cheetah grits her teeth, her tail flicking back and forth.  She thrusts her hips, closing her eyes and moaning in delight as Brianna bobs and sucks on her shaft.  

Cheetah:  Gonna…  Gonna…

Sound FX:  Throb…  THROB…  THROB!!!

Panel 6:  Cheetah yowls in pure delight, her long spotted hair cascading behind her, her breasts jiggling and bouncing.  Her shaft jerks and twitches as thick, hot cum blasts into Brianna’s mouth.  The half-werecheetah blinks in surprise, her glazed eyes gone wide as creamy spunk blasts out of the corners of her mouth, dripping down her chin onto her ample breasts.


Cheetah:  AHHHHHHHHH!!!! 


Sound FX:   SPLURT!!!  GUSH SPLURT GUSH!!!
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Panel 1:  Big panel, Brianna strokes Cheetah’s shaft as thick ropes of cum splatter against her face and hair.    The werecat has thrown her head back in delight as her orgasm rages through her.  Her semen splatters over Brianna’s bare breasts, while her nectar runs down the fur of her thighs.


Cheetah:  Huff!  Anh!!!


Sound FX:  GUSH!  SPLATTER!  JET!!!
Panel 2:  Cheetah pants and gasps for air as her climax comes to an end, her cock still dribbling spunk down its length.  Brianna barely seems to notice; her hands limp at her sides, her eyes staring blankly ahead.


Cheetah:  *Pant...  Pant…*


Sound FX:  SPURT…  Spurt…  Dribble…

Panel 3:  Cheetah blinks, cocking her head as she listens to a voice only she can hear.  Her cock gives a powerful twitch at whatever she hears.

Cheetah:  …Yes…  I hear you.  I will obey.  Brianna, can you hear me?


Brianna (off panel): …Yes…

Panel 4:  Brianna lies back and spreads her legs.  Cheetah kneels down in front of her, her cock twitching.


Cheetah:  Lie back and spread your legs…


Brianna:  I will lie back…
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Panel 1:  Close up on Brianna’s muff and Cheetah’s shaft.  Cheetah is pressing her tip against Brianna’s clit.

Cheetah (off panel):  Hold still, Brianna…

Brianna (off panel):  Yes…

Panel 2:  Same view, Cheetah presses the head inside Brianna.


Cheetah (off panel): Unnnh….


Brianna (off panel):  Ah…  Ah!

Panel 3:  Cheetah hilts within her sister, her fur pressed to Brianna’s skin.  Their breasts are squeezed together, their nipples rubbing.  Both of them moan in delight.

Cheetah:  Ahhhn!  F-Feels good!

Panel 4:  Cheetah slowly begins to thrust into Brianna, her long shaft sliding in and out of Brianna’s tight cleft.  Her tail swishes in time with her thrusts.
Panel 5:  The werecheetah’s hips speed up as she begins to thrust faster.  Brianna begins to thrust back against her out of instinct.


 Cheetah: Sooo tight…  

Panel 6:  Cheetah thrusts even faster, her hips beginning to slap wetly against Brianna’s. 


Brianna:  Ah! AH!!!


Cheetah:  Must thrust faster…  Obey…

Page 11:
Panel 1:  Brianna throws back her head, gasping as a small orgasm rips through her body.  Cheetah grits her teeth as she bucks and rolls her hips into Brianna.


Brianna:  Nyahhh!


Sound FX:  Slap! Slap! Slap!

Panel 2:  Cheetah’s hips are now a yellow and black-spotted blur as she slams into Brianna, repeatedly burying her cock into her sister’s muff over and over, faster and faster.  Brianna mewls and yowls in pure ecstasy.

Brianna:  C-Can’t…  stop…  C-C-COMING!!!


Sound FX: SlapSlapSlapSlapSlap!!!

Panel 3:   The werecat moans loudly, as her arousal builds to a peak.  Her cock throbs and twitches inside Brianna as the half-werecat keeps climaxing over and over.

Cheetah:  Can’t hold…

Panel 4:  Big panel, Cheetah slams her hips forward as her orgasm hits her hard.  Her cock jerks as thick hot cum gushes deep into Brianna, overflowing her in moments, backwashing out of her sister.  Brianna yowls in delight.

Cheetah:  IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIT!!!!  AAAAAAAAAH!!!

Sound FX:  SPURT! GLUSH!!!
Panel 5:  Big panel, Cheetah pulls free of Brianna and rests her shaft on the younger woman’s stomach, soaking her down in her hot semen.  Thick, sticky ropes of cheetahspunk spray into the air, falling upon herself and Brianna.

Sound FX: Gush, Spurt, Spray, GUSH!!!
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Panel 1: Cheetah flops onto her back, thrusting into the air as her climax overtakes her completely.  Sticky, hot liquid sprays into the air in ribbons, splattering her furry breasts and stomach.  Her dull, glassy green eyes roll up in her head as she trembles and shudders in the midst of a gigantic, mind-crushing orgasm.


Cheetah:  Nnnn!  Ah!   MYYAAAAAAAHHHH!!!

Sound FX: GushgushgushgushgushGUSH!!!

Panel 2:  Cheetah’s orgasm finally ends.  She lies on her back, staring blankly at the ceiling and Brianna lies next to her, doing the same.  Cheetah’s shaft twitches and throbs as it spurts weakly, creating a sticky white puddle over her fuzzy stomach. 


Sound FX:  GUSH!!!  Gush!  Dribble…

Panel 3:  The women lay and stare at the ceiling drifting in their trances while the amulet lays on Cheetah’s chest, glowing black.

Brianna and Cheetah: …We obey…

Panel 4:  Completely black.

Panel 5:  Large panel taking up the rest of the page.  Gina taps her foot impatiently while Brianna and Cheetah approach her.  Both are in silhouette, so the reader can’t see any details about them.

 Gina:  THERE you guys are!  It’s about time!  Where were you?


Cheetah: Sorry, sis…
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Panel 1:  Cheetah and Brianna are completely normal and fully dressed.  The amulet is nowhere on either of them.  Gina looks kind of annoyed.


Cheetah:  We were both making a real thorough search of our tunnels, and we kinda lost track of time.


Brianna:  Yeah, we didn’t find anything, though…

Panel 2:  Gina scratches the back of her head, sighing.  Cheetah shrugs and Brianna looks disappointed.


Gina: I came up with nothing too.  I could have sworn this was where the Amulet of Eros was…


Brianna:  I didn’t even get to shoot anything.  What a gyp.
Panel 3:  The sisters turn to head back towards the entrance.


Gina:  C’mon, guys, let’s go home.  I’ll go check my maps…


Cheetah:  And I’m gonna spend some quality time with Stryyp!

Panel 4:  Brianna and Gina both look at Cheetah, looking amused.  The werecheetah has a silly, sappy romantic expression on her face.

Cheetah:  Oooh, I can’t wait to get home!  I can just imagine what we’re gonna do…

Brianna:  What has you so excited? 


Gina:  Yeah, you’re acting like a lil’ kitten!

Panel 5:  Side view of Cheetah’s backpack.  A chain and the top half of the amulet is perfectly visible sticking out of one of the pockets.


Cheetah (off-panel): Oh, I’ve just got a present for him…  One I KNOW he’ll like…


Caption (lower-right corner):  The End???

Page 13 (Alternate):
Panel 1:  Cheetah and Brianna are completely normal and fully dressed.  The amulet is nowhere on either of them.  Gina looks kind of annoyed.


Cheetah:  We were both making a real thorough search of our tunnels, and we kinda lost track of time.


Brianna:  Yeah, we didn’t find anything, though…

Panel 2:  Gina scratches the back of her head, sighing.  Cheetah shrugs and Brianna looks disappointed.


Gina: I came up with nothing too.  I could have sworn this was where the Amulet of Eros was…


Brianna:  I didn’t even get to shoot anything.  What a gyp.

Panel 3:  The sisters turn to head back towards the entrance.


Gina:  C’mon, guys, let’s go home.  I’ll go check my maps…


Cheetah:  And I’m gonna spend some quality time with Stryyp!

Panel 4:  Stryyp is lying in bed, reading a book idly.  He looks up at something off-panel, looking curious.


Caption (upper-left): Later that day…


Cheetah (off-panel):  Oh, muffin…


Stryyp:  Huh?  Britanny?

Panel 5: Large Panel, taking up the rest of the page.  Cheetah stands naked and obviously deeply entranced.  She’s wearing the amulet around her neck and it glows black.  Her shaft stands at full attention, the tip throbbing just above her navel, a clear droplet of liquid forming on the tip.

Cheetah:  I have something to show you…


Caption (Lower-right):  The End???
