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FPROLOGUE

ATHENA - PART 5
DIONARA AND LEO HAVE FINALLY SLEPT TOGETHER. AFTER WEEKS OF TENSION, DIONARA LEFT ALL
PRETENSE AT THE DOOR AND TOOK HER LOVER TO BED. AS WE COME TO THE END OF THE BEGINNING,
WE FIND THE TWO LOVERS STARTING AS THEY MEAN TO GO ON: IN EACH OTHER'S ARMS.

OR RATHER, ONE IN THE OTHER'S HAND...
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LEO STILL FELT WARM AND
COMFORTABLE AND
RECALLED THE NIGHT HE
SPENT WITH HIS ENORMOUS

LOVER. BEING AWOKEN NOW
FELT LIKE BEING PULLED
FROM THE SHEER BLISS OF
THOSE MOMENTS.
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LEO TOOK A MOMENT TO
| COMPREHEND WHAT HE WAS
SEEING AND &TILL FAILED.
IT WAS DIONARA'S FACE

EXCEPT...

OH? ABOUT
TIME, LITTLE ONE. T WAS
STARTING TO GET
WORRIED




WAS POSITIONED ON
THE STAGE-SIZED
PLATFORM OF
DIONARA'S PALM.

- E———— Ry - - ) LEO GOT TO HI& FEET,
Yy - . REALISING THAT HE

THIS? THIS ISN'T N8 y
possiBLE? Youre JI
50 BIG! /

OF COURAE, |
MY LOVE. T COULDN'T
KEEP YOU SAFE WHEN

I WAS 50 SMALL.
DON'T YOU LIKE ME
LIKE THIS? {




a A

LEO SPOKE ON AUTOPILOT WITH
WORDS THAT WEREN'T HIS OWN.
HE WAS LIVING THROUGH THE
EYES OF ANOTHER VERSION OF
HIMSELF.

HA! GOOD.
I DO LOVE IT WHEN
YOU GIVE YOURSELF
TO ME

OF COURSE
I DO! T DON'T WANT TO o/
BE, T CAN'T BE WITH '
ANYONE ELSE




HER LIPS HAD CREPT CLOSER TO
HIM AS SHE SPOKE, BEFORE THEY
ENGULFED HIS FACE. HE PUSHED
BACK AS HARD AS HE COULD BUT
FOUND HIS STRENGTH LEAVE HIM.
HIS VISION TURNED TO BLACK AS
HE FELL UNCONSCIOUS UPON HER
PILLOWY LIPS.

I MEAN IT, YOU'RE
EVERYTHING TO ME. T KNOW I'M NOTHING
COMPARED TO YOU BUT PLEASE, JUST
KEEP ME WITH YOU.

OH DARLING, NO. T LOVE YOU
MORE THAN YOU COULD POSsIBLY
COMPREHEND. WE'LL BE TOGETHER FOR
A LONG, LONG TIME. T MEAN...HOW
LONG |S ETERNITY?






LEO'S EYES FLUTTERED AS HE WOKE GROGGILY. HIS
BODY WAS SORE AlLL OVER FROM THE NIGHT BEFORE.
HE COULD SCARCELY BELIEVE BOTH THE EVENTS OF
YESTERDAY AND THE DREAM HE HAD JTUST HAD. HE
WAS MADE MORE AWARE OF HIS SURROUNDINGS AS
DIONARA'S SOFT GROAN DREW HIS& ATTENTION TO THE
WARMTH HE FELT ALL AROUND HIM. HER HAND GENTLY
S5TROKED HIS OPEN PALM DESPITE HER CLEARLY

&STILL BEING ASLEEP.




DI...T NEED TO
GET UP

STAY IN
BEEED

DESPITE THE ALMOST
OVERWHELMING COMFORT OF HIS
CURRENT SITUATION, SOMETHING
FELT OFF. THE SORENESS IN HIS
BODY WAS ONLY GROWING, EVEN
BECOMING PAINFUL.




AFTER MANOEUVRING HIMSELF FROM UNDERNEATH
THE HALF-ASLEEP GIANT, LEO FELT THE MUSCLES
IN HIS BODY SHIFT AND CONTRACT AS IF HE WAS
CRAMPING ALL OVER. HE FOUGHT THROUGH IT AS IT
SUBSIDED, GATHERING HIMSELF AT THE END OF THE
MAMMOTH BED.
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FUCIs,
PROBABLY TUST NEED
SOME WATER. WHAT THE

HELL |5 GOING ON?
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LEO STUMBLED INTO THE BATHROOM BACHK
IN THE MAIN APARTMENT AND SPLASHED
COLD WATER ACROSS HIS FACE AND NECK.
MEETING HIS OWN EYES IN THE MIRROR, HE
GRIMACED AS THE PAIN SHUDDERED
THROUGH HIM ONCE MORE.

B

FMG

e




‘ IT WAS SUBTLE... I
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‘ BUT HE WAS CHANGING. I
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HIS FACE, WEATHERED BY STRESS AND
LATE NIGHTS, STARTED TO FEEL TIGHTER,
FRESHER. HE COULD ACTUALLY SEE THE

TO GET TO DIl. WAIT...
OH MY GOD







...UNTIL THEY DISAPPEARED COMPLETELY.




HE SPRINTED BACK FROM THE BATHROOM,
LOSING HIS FOOTING AS HIS BODY PROPELLED
HIM FORWARD WITH SPEED FAR BEYOND
ANYTHING HE WAS EXPECTING. FINALLY HE
RETURNED TO OLYMPUS.

DIl DIl WwAKE
UP! SOMETHING REALLY,
REALLY WEIRD IS
HAPPENING!
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THE AMAZON BOLTED UP, HER INSTINCTS
KICKING IN AS IF RESPONDPING TO A THREAT.
LEO WAS IMMEDIATELY THROWN FROM HIS
TRAIN OF THOUGHT &Y THE VIEW.

JESUS LEO!
YOU SCARED ME!
WHAT'S GOING
ON7?
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LEO BLURTED OUT EVERYTHING: THE OH DAMN, YOU WEREN'T KIDDING.
SLORENESS, THE MUSCLE, HIS LOOKS. DIONARA MMM, MOMMY LIKES. OH DON'T

— GIVE ME THAT LOOK. TRIS, FULL
ONLY BIT HER LIP AND BROUGHT HIM CLOSER. MEDSCAN LEO PLEASE.




WARNING: ZEUS TRANSFERENCE DETECTED
WITHIN SUBJECT MARKED °"ESSENTIAL’ DNA HAS
BEEN ALTERED THROUGH CONTACT WITH THE
PRIME HOST.
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ADDENDUM: LEO’S CELLS MIMIC BEHAVIOUR OF
ATHENA. FUNCTIONAL IMMORTALITY MAY BE
INFERRED. ADDENDUM: MACROMORPHOSIS IN

PROGRESS WITHIN PRIME HOST.

DIL.LWHAT DOES
THIS ALL MEAN? WHAT'S
HAPPENING?

——
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WITH HER HAND ON HIS SHOULDER,
AND HER WARM SMILE, LEO WAS
HELPLESS TO DO ANYTHING BUT
BELIEVE HER. SHE KISSED HIM
GENTLY, BEFORE MOANING INTO
HIS MOUTH.

IT'S OKAY LEO.
EVERYTHING'S GOING
TO BE OKAY
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SHE WAS ViSIBLY THICKER. MUSCLE AND
CURVE HAD INFLATED FURTHER BEYOND THE
REALMS OF THE NATURAL. SHE WAS
BREATHING HARD, ALMOST PANTING, AS THE
GROWTH STOPPED. HER GORGEOUS EYES
DREW OPEN AND FIXATED ON HIM. SHE
LOOKED HUNGRY FOR SOMETHING.
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SHE GRABBED HIM. FIRMLY. HER
VAST LIMBS SWEPT HIM OFF THE
GROUND AND SQUEEZED HIM
CLOSE TO HER INCREDIBLE
BREASTS. AGAIN AND AGAIN,
DIONARA ABUSED HER SIZE TO
OVERWHELM LEO'S LIPS.

LEO. IN
THE NICEST wAY
POSSIBLE. GET DOWN
THERE. NOW.
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LEO SCRAMBLED FROM HER GRASP, UTTERLY
DESPERATE TO OBEY. HE MASSAGED HER
INNER THIGH WITH A SMATTERING OF KISSES,
DRAWING EVER CLOSER TO HER SEX AS THE
HULKING GODDESS SIGHED AND GROANED
ABOVE HIM. THEN HE PLUNGED HIMSELF
AGAINST HER LOWER LIPS.




DIONARA WRITHED AS LEO WENT TO WORK. SHE
HAD NEVER BEEN PLEASURED LIKE THIS BEFORE.
HE WAS S0 SMALL COMPARED TO HER AND HIS
DILIGENCE IN WORSHIPPING EVERY INCH OF HER
WOMANHOOD HAD HER TOILING TO PREVENT
HERSELF FROM SCREAMING.

LEO. OH
GOPD! FUCHK!




IT WAS TOO MUCH. LEO WAS TOO

GOOD, TOO DEDPICATED, TOO

ATTENTIVE. OLYMPUS NEARLY SHOOK

AS ITS LAST GODDESS THRUST INTO '
LEO'S LAPPING MOUTH. THE GODDESS
HAD BEEN OVERCOME BY HER PRIEST.

AAAAGGHH
LEO!!!




MOVIE NIGHT AGAIN. THEY HAD BOTH CLEANED UP
AND DECIDED TO RELAX RATHER THAN DISCUSS
THE IMPLICATIONS OF LEO'S TRANSFORMATION.
THAT WAS TOMORROW'S PROBLEM.

S50OME
CINNAMON, AAAND
WE'RE READY!

FINALLY! T &TILL DON'T
KNOW WHY WE COULDN'T HAVE
MADE MICROWAVE POPCORN...

WE JUST...
WE TUST CAN'T




LEO STRUTTED BACK OVER TO THE SOFA. HE
REMEMBERED WAKING UP ON IT, IT FELT LIKE A

LIFETIME AGO NOW. DIONARA HAD TO 4QUEEZE

ONTO THE GROANING FURNITURE MAKING HIM YOU'RE SUCH A FOOD

&NOB. GOOD TO KNOW MY

PUSSY MEETS YOUR HIGH
&TANDARDS.

CHUCKLE AT THE VIEW.




LEO STOPPED
IN HIS TRACKS
WITH A BLUSH.

GOD YOU REALLY ARE
INGATIABLE AREN'T YOU?

NOT AS INSATIABLE AS
YOU WERE, BABY.




SHE PLUCKED HIM FROM THE GROUND AND SQUEEZED HIM BETWEEN HER
BULGING THIGHS. LEO COULDN'T BELIEVE HOW SOFT AND WELCOMING

YEH YEH. RIGHT, WHERE THEY WERE DESPITE THEIR GRANITE-LIKE APPEARANCE.
AM I SITTING?

RIGHT WHERE YOU BELONG OF
COURSE, BETWEEN MAMA'S BIG LEGS.
GIVE ME A TASTE THEN!
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LEO PULLED AwAY THE POPCORN
PLAYFULLY AS SHE GRABBED AT IT OH HO HO,

OVER HIS HEAD. YOU'RE IN TROUBLE
NOW. YOU'RE JUST
LUCKY I LOVE YOU!

UH UR! T GET
THE FIRST PIECE! THIS 1S
HIGH QUALITY STUFF!
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THEY BOTH WENT UTTERLY SILENT.
. POPCORN SPILLED FROM THE BOWL AS

LEO FOCUSSED ENTIRELY ON HER.




ATHENA

PART 5

Thank you
This comic has been a collaborative effort between myself, RogueFMG and FontSize. We've put in countless
hours of work to try and bring you something really fantastic and we hope you enjoy it as much as we've

enjoyed making it.

Thank you for your support, and stay tuned for Part 6.
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MEANWHILE...

MONTHS TRACKING HER MOVEMENTS. IT HAD
BECOME AN OBSESSION. FINDING THE MOST
POWERFUL MUTANT IN QUEENSGARDEN,
POSSIBLY THE WORLD. IT WOULD BE THE
S5COOP OF THE CENTURY TO INTERVIEW HER OR
EVEN KNOW WHO SHE WAS. FOR THAT SHE HAD
TO FIND HER. AFTER USING EVERY BIT OF PULL
SHE HAD IN THIS CITY, THE YOUNG REPORTER
HAD FOUND A LEAD ONLINE LINKING A SIGHTING
OF THREE UNDER-SIZED MALES FLEEING THIS
ALLEY TO AN APPEARANCE OF ATHENA
NEARBY. SHE HAD HIT THE TACKPOT.
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OH? WHAT'S THIS?

THIS COAT SEEMS FAMILIAR SOMEHOW.
MAYBE FROM THE SUSPECTS LIST? MAYBE IF T
COMPARE THE SIZES LISTED HERE WITH THOSE

PICTURES...

QUESTIONS AND ACTIONS WHIZZED AROUND -
THE REPORTER’'S HEAD, CREATING A TRAIL OF

NEXT &4TEPS AND ACTIONS. THIS WAS A MATOR

FIND BUT &HE WAS SURPRISED THAT ATHENA -
HAD BEEN 50 CARELESS IF THIS WAS HER

COAT. IT WAS OF UNBELIEVABLY HIGH QUALITY

AND MADE FOR A WOMAN, A LARGE WOMAN AT

THAT. THE REPORTER'S GUT WAS TELLING HER

&HE HAD FOUND THE KEY TO FINDING ATHENA.

RoceFINIG TO BE CONTINUED...




