Our Lady of Perpetual Sorrows


I was running that day from the cops. Those stupid fucks would never catch me. I knew ever shortcut in the area through back yards and woods. I knew if they did catch me it wouldn’t be juvenile hall this time. That cinderblock I threw from the overpass caused a ten-car pile up


I ran across Euclid Avenue when I saw three black and whites roll up from both directions so I turned around and headed back across at top speed. I never saw that truck All I felt was pain and than it all went black.


I felt myself coming around and assumed I was in a hospital. Instead I was seated in front of a desk in a stone room lit by torchlight. There was a fucking nun in a leather goddamned nuns habit at the desk! “Welcome to Our Lady of Perpetual Sorrows Jason”, she said in a monotone. I screamed at the bitch then, “What the fuck is this place”??? 


She just said I had been court ordered to serve my sentence, an order from the highest court. She threw several 8X10 photos onto that desk in front of me. Photos of the mangled bodies from the wrecks I had caused when I dropped the cinderblock off the overpass.


I hadn’t meant to kill anyone and I told the bitch . She smiled at me then and told me the road to hell was paved with those exact words. I felt my body begin to shrink then and as I screamed my chest erupted. I was suddenly 4 ft tall with big monster boobs. 


Ten more of the deranged damn nuns in leather entered then and began to drag me down a hall. They threw me into a room with a massive oak door called the chamber of leather penance. 


Those bitches must have given me some heavy-duty drugs, Acid or Angel Dust to make me think I had boobs. They pushed me through the door and whoa fucking baby! There was one hot bitch in the room. Six foot tall with long black hair in a bitchin black leather cat suit and crotch high bitch boots and those gloves that made my dick hard. I felt her grab my arms and lift me up. She strapped me down to a table and lit a cigarette, what a slut! She even had those funky contact lenses in to make it look like she had eyes like a cat. 


“I know your perversions little bitch; all of your twisted little fantasies”, she sneered at me. She grabbed my dick with those leather gloves and I was hard as a rock and panting. That’s it you hot bitch, leather jerk my fuck stick. She stopped and held up her kid-gloved hand in front of may face. 


I just watched as thousands of needle sharp barbed spikes erupted from the glove. “Leather glove jerk off babe”? “You got it slut”! She grabbed my dick then and began to jerk me off. “Noooo you fucking bitch” I was screaming as she shredded my cock into hamburger. She grabbed my balls with the other glove and tore them out of my body. “Shut the fuck up bitch”! She shoved my bloody balls into my mouth to gag me before putting that cigarette out in my eyeball. 


A mirror appeared over me and I watched as the damage morphed and instantly healed. She laughed at me then and asked if I wanted some pussy. I was just freaking out and still felt the pain from what she had done even though it had healed! “I know your fantasies little bitch”. She unzipped her cat suit at the crotch and showed me her gorgeous pussy and my restored dick that still felt shredded was hard again. She squatted over me and began lowering her cunt onto my dick. Just as she was about to take me into her cunt the head of a rattlesnake emerged dripping foul smelling green puss. All I could do was scream as it bit into the head of my cock. Its forked tongue forced it’s way into my pisshole then and it felt like fire. She just laughed again and said, “I know your perversions little bitch”. Thousands of festering, stinking maggots began to pour out from around the head of the snake then. I cried and begged her to stop as I felt them crawl by the thousands up into my ass. My mind was screaming just let me die; let me die. 


It all morphed again and I was in another room with a blonde this time. The pain of all that had happened was still with me then and I felt my guts boiling with maggots. The blonde was a fucking 10-foot tall Barbie doll made of plastic in a tight pink PVC dress. It moved and began to talk. “I know you perversions little girl”. The room was suddenly a house of mirrors. I was three foot tall with boobs and blonde hair in a pink satin little girls dress and I had only a round hole with no teeth for a mouth! Suddenly thousands of hard cocks emerged through the mirrors. That fucking doll picked me up and forced my mouth over a cock and forced me to mouth fuck it. The cock began to cum and shoot a thick, putrid yellow puss down my throat. I gagged and puked as she forced me to suck another and another. By the fourth cock the puss had become liquid shit. By the 100th cock it became an acid that began to burn away the back of my head. 


The room morphed again and I was strapped down to a medical table covered in rubber. I felt the pain from the bitch in leather and the acid. I still could taste the putrid puss and shit and the metallic taste of the acid and the boiling maggots. The most gorgeous blonde I had ever seen came to me in a rubber nurse costume. “I know your perversions little girl”. My cock dissolved and became yeasty cheese-infected pussy. She lubed up her long rubber glove. “ I know you dirty nasty thoughts little skank” She reached up on in and grabbed my intestines. I screamed as she pulled them from my festering cunt.


Suddenly there was a barbeque grill. She roasted my guts; my mouth became a hole again so she used it to stuff back in my poor roasted guts. The room morphed again and I was back in the room with the torch. This time there was a priest in black rubber frock. His face just began to melt before I was impaled. He knew my perversion I could see.


My mind it went mad for a moment in time. I felt it heal then instantly. “Insanity will not be your escape”, said that rubber frocked priest. Ten large men in steel cat suits came to me than. They picked me up and dropped me on my butt onto a steel spike that shot out my mouth. In booming loud voice they began to scream. “We know all of your kinks”. The blowtorch came next. The sliced me and diced me and screaming I died. 


I felt myself coming around and assumed I was in a hospital and it had all been the ultimate bad dream. Instead I was seated in front of a desk in a steel chamber lit by neon light. There was a fucking nun in a latex goddamned nuns habit at the desk with steel fangs for teeth! “Welcome to the 2nd level of Our Lady of Perpetual Sorrows Jason”. She shrieked like a banshee and blood came from my ears. She knew all of my perversions! I suddenly had no skin and my guts were hanging like ornaments from my bones. The snake woman told me she knew all my sick kinks. The snake woman with festering scales sank her fangs into my stomach and so much burning venom shot forth it ruptured my sac. I was suddenly a girl with a dick again tied down on a rubber sheet. A rotting female corpse swarming in maggots climbed on top of my hard cock and leaned forward while fucking me to kiss me. She said she knew all of my kinks before that French kiss. She puked in my mouth a sea of embalming fluid and putrid liquid guts. When at last she got up her festering cunt tore loose from her rotting corpse and stayed on my cock.


I found myself in a bathtub there with my guts back out. One ugly skank after another squatted over my face and let lose diarrhea. I choked and screamed and begged for no more. After weeks with my body covered in puss and infection I died by drowning in that filthy mess screaming in agony.


I felt myself waking up and found that I was in room with walls of ice. There was a fucking nun in a PVC nun uniform. She had snakes for hair! “Welcome to level 3 of Our Lady of Perpetual Sorrows Jason. I began to shrink1 inch an hour into liquid helium. She knew my kinks. 

Welcome to level 999,999,999,999,999,999,999,999,999,999,646,668 of Our Lady of Perpetual Sorrows Jason. 

The End

