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We’ve had a lot of fun here 
playing for you, our 

dedicated readers, and we 
hope you’ve had fun too 

reading this amazing story!

I know I had a blast!  This 
was a really good way 
for me to work out all 
my “needs.”  Tee hee!

We’re kinky toons 
that like doing 

fictional role play 
for our readers!  

This is all 
consensual and 
everyone here is 

an adult!an adult!

And remember, we 
are toons!  We can 
take a lot more 

than a real person 
can, so please 
leave it to the 

professionals!  We 
can make the hard can make the hard 

stuff fun!

We’re all friends 
of “Father” 

Roccasius, and 
he really knows 
how to make 

some really hot 
stuff!  Ooh, I’m 
wet already!  I wet already!  I 
can’t wait!



THE CONFESSION OF GUILT
TRYTEN
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The Miller family was one that 
believed strongly in the words 
and teachings of our lord and 
savior, Jesus Christ.  A devout 
and devoted religious family, 
church was a sacred duty and 
the word of the bible was 
immutable law.  The Millers immutable law.  The Millers 
worked hard and sacrificed 
much to make sure their 

daughter, Angela Miller, would 
go to an Ivy league school.

On Angela’s 18th birthday, Mrs. 
Miller slaved away in the 

kitchen baking a birthday cake.  
The Millers waited for their 
daughter to come down and 
celebrate, but Angela did not 
seem interested.  They waited 
until they could wait no more…until they could wait no more…

Angela’s mother and father 
walked up to Angela’s room, 
and they received a most 
unpleasant surprise:  a 
masturbating daughter!

Look at that little slut!  This is the second time I’ve 
seen her… watching her sinful programs and doing 
these disgusting, sinful things!  This is unacceptable!  
We can’t have our innocent, little girl defile her body, 
GOD’S body, with these impure and vile programs!

I agree with you… something must be done…

You have to do something, husband!  We need to 
discipline this little tart and teach her what happens to 
naughty little sluts who open their legs for anything!

Angela!  What in God’s name 
do you think you’re doing?!

M-mom?!  Oh… I… I’m 
not doing anything… 
I… I was just... 

Silence, whore!  I know 
exactly what you were 
doing!  You were playing 
with yourself like some 
kind of bewitched jezebel!  

I knew it was a 
bad idea to let 

you have that box 
of smut in your 
bedroom!  Now it 
has corrupted 
your soul!

Come with me!  
Your father and 
I must cleanse 
you of your 
wicked ways!

Wh-what do 
you… what are 
you guys going 
to do to me?

Angela… is this the first time 
you have sinned?  Is this the 
first time you’ve defiled your 
body, God’s body, with your 
fingers and thought impure 
thoughts?  Tell me the truth!  
Don’t you dare lie to me!
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The Millers took Angela away to a distant 
boarding school, far from the city...

Enough!  I can already tell that this little slutbag is 
planning to lie, to get away with her act of sin!  A truly 

honest and righteous girl would have immediately responded 
that she is innocent.  Instead… you hesitate… you know what 

you did is wrong… and now you’ll be punished!

B-but…

No buts!  Dear… it’s time 
we taught our sinning 
daughter a lesson!

Heh heh heh… yes, 
dear, I won’t 

hold back!  This is 
for your own 
good, Angela!

You slut!  You whore!  You 
jezebel!  You tart!  How 
dare you touch and 

pleasure yourself?!  How 
dare you defile the body 
that God has given you!

Ahhh!!  Oh God!  Oh 
God please stop, 
you’re hurting meee!

She dares to take our lord’s 
name in vain, dear husband!  
She must have been truly 

corrupted by that sinning box 
in her room!  I’m afraid this 
won’t be enough for Angela… 

oh no… not by far…

We must take her to a place 
that is pure… a place that 
can truly save her soul…  
Clothe our sinful daughter!

Do… do I have to go to 
Heaven’s Manor, mother?

Yes… it will be 
best for you… 
they will 

correct your 
sinning nature 
and make you 
pure again in 
the eyes of the eyes of 
the lord!

It is a strict, 
Christian 
boarding 

school.  They 
will know 

what’s best… 
now we must 
make you make you 
ready...

Don’t worry, 
Mrs. Miller.  
Your dear, 
sweet Angela 
is safe in my 
hands.  I will 
make sure she 

is made is made 
innocent and 
righteous 
again!

Obey Father Roccasius, Angela!  
This is for your own good!

Thank you, Father Roccasius!  I know you and 
your staff here at Heaven’s Manor will 
correct my daughter’s wicked, sinful, and 

slutty behavior!  We even bound her hands, so 
she couldn’t touch herself on the way here!

Y-yes, father…



© DOFANTASY.COM

Poor Angela had no choice but to obey 
Father Roccasius…  her own father had 
warned her to obey the priest.  Little did 
she know, but things were going to get 
worse for her…  much, much worse…

Poor Angela felt such 
deep and awful shame as 
the camera snapped its 
lewd pictures of her, and 
the flash blinded her.  Her 
face flushed red, and she 
squirmed, rubbing her 

soft, silky thighs together soft, silky thighs together 
as she tried to shield her 
most private and sacred of 
places…  the most sacred 
of places a woman has…

Meanwhile, Father 
Roccasius felt his own 
cock grow harder and 
harder in his pants as he 
thought of all the awful 
and nasty things he would 

do with dear, sweet 
Angela…Angela…

Now that your parents are gone, we can get 
down to business!  Put your hands above 
your head!  I’m going to Strip you bare!!

W-what?  
But… but…

Your father told 
you to obey me… 
obey me!  I must 
inspect every inch 
of your body to 
make sure you 
are not hiding 
anything wicked anything wicked 
and naughty!

Oh God, this is so 
embarrassing… I can’t 
believe this is happening 
to me!  I shouldn’t have 
played with myself!  

Now some strange man 
is looking at my most 

secret parts!secret parts!

Yes… yes… she will do 
nicely… mmm… such 

succulent, sweet flesh… and 
innocent too!  This is great!

Why… why are you taking 
pictures of me?  This… 
this is embarrassing!

As it should be!  That feeling of shame 
is one that God has given you for being 
a wicked whore!  Nevermind what I’m 

doing… it is for your benefit!  Trust me, 
Angela, I know what’s best for you…

Now, we must take deep and intimate 
photos of your crotch, of your 

snatch, to make sure you’re not hiding 
anything truly disgusting in there!

P-please no… please 
don’t… not there!  Please!
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Father Roccasius took many, intimate photos of 
Angela’s helpless, nude body.  But he wasn’t done 
with the girl…  not by a long shot…  there was much 
more he had planned for the poor, innocent girl…

Angela had no choice…  the fear of this man, 
of Father Roccasius was strong, but her fear 
of the devil was worse.  Her face burning red 
with shame, Angela did as she was told…

Heh heh heh… those tears you’re shedding, that 
shame you feel… that’s God’s punishment for your 
wicked, feminine lusts!  You should have been a good 
girl and behaved yourself… now you’re feeling God’s 

retribution for your crimes of sluttiness!

Oh God, this feels so 
humiliating!  I wish I 
could just curl up in 

a ball and die…

Now Angela… your parents have 
told me that you are guilty of 
many, many sins… let’s begin… 
have you touched yourself in a 
carnal fashion?  Speak truly!

Y-yes sir… I have…

Very good… very good!  I want 
you to show me!  Show me how 
your vile fingers and wicked 
lusts compelled you to 
fornicate with yourself!

Aahhhh!!!  NOOOO!!!  Please!  
Please stop!!  You’re hurting me!  

I DON’T WANT TO DO THIS!!!  
PLEASE!!!  JUST LET ME GO!!!!  

Please!!  You’re hurting meee!!!

Oh… you think I’m hurting you 
now?  You have no idea!  Do 
as I say, or your punishment 
will be much worse… an 
eternity of hellfire and 
damnation!  Do it now!

Yes… just like that… yes… 
show me what you did 

with yourself…

I… I’ll do as you 
say… just please 
don’t hurt me…
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Angela tried to forget her situation, tried to forget 
the lewd gaze of Father Roccasius on her young and 

supple body…  she tried to think of a beautiful 
actor, tried to fantasize about his kind touch…

Angela was escorted from the relatively posh surroundings of Father 
Roccasius’ study deeper into the bowels of Heaven’s Manor.  This so called 
Christian school for young girls had a secret dungeon deep inside it.  

Unfortunately for poor Angela, she had no idea what was in store for her…

Yes… that’s it… I can see the carnal lust 
building inside you… Satan has a strong hold 
over you indeed… just look at your pussy… 
it’s already glistening with your sinful desire!

Keep going!  Don’t 
stop!  I must bear 
witness to the 
depth of your 
depraved lusts!

Oh God… this is so 
embarrassing… I can’t 

believe a man is 
watching me do this!

Ahhh… ahhh… ohh… 
oh God… oh God!!!

And you dare to take the name of our Lord in vain, 
too!  And you dare to cum while under the gaze of my 
holy investigation!  You may be beyond my salvation!  
We will have to investigate deeper and see if we can 

cleanse your wicked lusts from your body!

Hello, my dear… I’m Doctor Kline.  It 
will be my most humble and 

esteemed duty to inspect your 
body and see how deep the taint of 
depravity and sin runs inside you…

If… if you say so, 
sir…  Please… 
please is it 

really necessary 
to keep me tied 
up like this?  And 
that light... it’s 
so bright...so bright...

I’m afraid it is, child… 
you see, you might 
end up playing with 
yourself even more 
than you already are!  
It is for your own 
good… I hope you 

understand…  And I’m understand…  And I’m 
concerned; when you 
shy from the light like 
that, it reveals just 
how corrupt you may 
be... you do wish to be 
saved and brought 
back to the lord, back to the lord, 

right?

I… I... yes... I do...

Good… good… let’s 
begin, shall we?
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Unbeknownst to Angela, Heaven’s Manor 
needed more money than it received in tuition 
fees to “educate” young and innocent girls…  

Father Roccasius and his cronies had 
expensive and sadistic tastes, after all…

Unbeknownst to Angela, Father Roccasius 
wasn’t the only one watching…  there was 
a lucrative porn market with an insatiable 

appetite for tormenting and hurting 
innocent girls, and they were willing to 
pay for something more real, more raw…

After all, we must make sure that 
you are clean and pure before we 

place you before the Lord…

If… if that’s what you 
think needs to be done…

Oh God, I don’t 
have a good 
feeling about 
this!  Gulp!

Now of course it is 
important that I record 
these procedures… to 
establish a record of 
your cleanliness… or 

lack thereof!  The camera 
also feeds to Father 
Roccasius, who will be Roccasius, who will be 
monitoring you for any 
signs of sin and blight…

Is… is this really 
necessary, Doctor?  
I… I don’t want to 
be filmed naked…

It is for your own good, 
child!  Trust me… I 
wouldn’t lie to you…

I can see her fine from 
here, Doctor.  Please 
proceed.  Let’s see if 
this girl is as corrupt 
as her parents believe!

My goodness… 
your nipples 
are quite 
sensitive, 
child… look 
how they 
spurt with 
lust!lust!

Oooww… 
stop!  
Please!  
You’re 

hurting me!

Heh heh heh… you claim I’m hurting you, but 
only a sinful slut full of desire would have 
tits this juicy!  Isn’t that right, viewers?

Oww… oww stop… 
please stop!

Viewers?  What 
does he mean 
by viewers?  
Isn’t it just 
Father 

Roccasius?

Heh heh heh… 
yes, that’s 
right!  Let’s 
keep going… I 
want to see 
just how deep 
the rot goes!
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Angela felt the 
deepest shame at what 
Doctor Kline said, but 
deep down, she was 
afraid that his words 
were true:  even now, 

her pussy was 
twitching and spasming twitching and spasming 
with a pleasure her 
innocent mind could 

never have dreamed of 
mere days ago when 
she touched herself 
while watching the  

television...  Maybe she television...  Maybe she 
was a slut after all!

We’ve got many toys here at Heaven’s Manor, 
surely enough to satisfy a streetwalking 

strumpet like you, no?  I bet you recognize this… 
can you feel it against your sensitive feet?  Just 
imagine what it will feel like against your clit…

Oh my God, what 
is that?  Oh that 
feeling!  It’s… 
it’s making my 
toes tingle!

Heh heh heh… just as I 
suspected… her pussy 
is absolutely soaking!  
She’s loving this!

No!  No it’s not true!

Keep talking, my 
dear… your crotch 
has revealed your 
true, base desire!

Let’s see how well you 
handle this, my dear… 
pain and pleasure, a 
lovely combination!

N-no… don’t… 
ahhh… ahhh…

AAHHHHH!!!
By God!  Just look at 
how much she squirts!  
She’s like a fucking 
waterfall!  How 

revolting!  You truly 
are a disgusting 

gutterslut, aren’t you!

N-no… no it’s 
not… it’s not 
true… it can’t 
be true…

But it is, my 
dear!  But it 
is… I’m afraid 
you might just 
be beyond our 
salvation… I 
would pray to 
the Lord… it is the Lord… it is 
only through 
His blessing 
that you might 
be saved now…



© DOFANTASY.COM

The perverts at Heaven’s Manor 
weren’t done with poor Angela, 
not by a long shot.  After 
having dressed her again, to 
“preserve her modesty,” the 
monsters put Angela in a room 
that more closely resembled a 
prison cell than a room…prison cell than a room…

...Angela didn’t care, 
she was too tired…

And because she was 
too tired, she didn’t 

hear the door open nor 
did she see the invader 
until it was too late...

Without salvation… there is a 
veritable hell of terrible, terrible 
delights we could show you…

Heh heh heh… anything you 
say?  We’ll see about that…

Oh my God!  No!  Please no!  
I’ll do anything!  I’ll do 

anything!  Just please don’t!

Oooh… another 
toy to play 
with… this 

should be fun!

Hello there, child… are 
you lost?  Have you 
lost your way?  You 
must have… to end up 
in a place like this…

Who… who 
are you?

Me?  Little old me?  I’m 
nobody!  Don’t you 
know?  Hee hee hee!

Hey!  What the fuck do 
you think you’re doing 
down there?!  That’s the 
new girl!  Get away 
from her, Mulligan!

Fuck you!  You’re just 
jealous that I get to 
play with the girl first!  
You just want some of 
this!  Well you can’t have 
any!  Go fuck yourself!

Oh God, there’s a man 
up there, watching me!  
This is so humiliating!  
I wish I could die!

And look at these 
nice, fat, juicy tits 
too!  I bet you’d love 
to get your grubby 
paws on these!

Ahhh!!!  Stop!!  What 
are you doing?!

I said leave her 
alone, Mulligan!  
You’re in big 

trouble this time!

Fuck you!  I’ll 
do what I want!
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I wonder just how tight 
your pussy is… let’s see...

Janet Mulligan!  What is 
the meaning of this?!  

Unhand that girl at once!

Oh God, I’m 
saved!  I never 
thought I’d be 
happy to see 

Father Roccasius!

How dare you!  Do you know how 
valuable that girl is?  You’ll pay 
for this, Miss Mulligan.  I swear 
it in the name of our Lord!

Feh!  Your lord 
can go suck his 
own cock!

Such insolence!  
Clearly your 
training hasn’t 
taught you 
manners!  
You’re still 
thinking with 
your crotch your crotch 
instead of 

your brain!  I’ll 
fix that…

Pay close attention, Angela!  Miss Mulligan here 
is an especially difficult case.  She came to us a 
wanton whore, much like yourself, but rather 
than feel shame or remorse for her actions, 
she’s only become more insolent and lusty!

Hah!  You 
couldn’t 
break a 
toothpick!  
Do your 
worst, 
“Father!”  
See how See how 

much I care!

Take note, 
Angela:  this is 
what happens to 
naughty sluts 
who talk back 
to their betters!

Nrgh... a whip!  
Oooh, I’m so 

scared!  Is that the 
best you can do?

Brave words!  
Let’s see how 
your crotch 
handles this!

EAAAARRRGGHHH!!!

Right between your 
slutty legs, you 
filthy, disgusting, 
whore of Babylon!

Stop!  Please 
stop, sir!  

You’re killing 
her!  Please!

Oh I’m not done with 
her yet… not by a 
long shot!  Your 

pussy must be taught 
humility, Janet 

Mulligan… humility 
and pain!
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Father Roccasius 
is a busy man…

...a slaver of young, innocent white girls 
must be so in order to keep profits high…

The poor girls 
were treated like 
meat…  inspected 
and graded…

Tell me you’re a sinner, Janet 
Mulligan!  Tell it to me, or I’ll 
whip the flesh off your bones!

AHHH!!!  AHHH!!!  I’M A 
SINNER!!!  STOP!!!  STOP IT!!!

Oh God, this is so terrible!  
He’s going to beat that 

poor woman to death, and 
there’s nothing I can do!  
Why oh why did my parents 

send me here?  

Why oh why did I touch 
myself?  This can’t be 

happening!  Oh please, God, 
please save me from this hell!  
I’ll do anything you want, 
just get me out of here!

What are we doing here?
Why must we be naked?

Susan… 18 years old… tell 
me truthfully, child, have 
you slept with another 

man?  Answer honestly, and 
the Lord will have mercy…

No… no 
sir…

We will see… if 
you don’t mind, 
my dear Doctor 

Kline…

F-four boys have 
seen me naked… 
but I’ve never 
slept with them…

More than one is 
too many!  I knew 
I smelled the 
stink of sin on 
your body!  Let’s 
see how “honest” 
your answer is… 
by seeing just by seeing just 
how tight your 
twat is!  Get on 

the chair!

Heh heh heh… I think this 
one is pretty good, she’s 
got a juicy twat that’s 
just begging for cock!

Aahh… ahhh!  
P-please stop, 
sir!  You’re 
hurting me!

Oh my God, 
what is he 

doing to her?

Don’t look!  
You might 
be next!  

That guy is 
a complete 
sadist!
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A place like Heaven’s Manor breeds only 
the cruelest of monsters…  Father 
Roccasius and Dr. Kline were no 

exception. They brutalized the poor girl’s 
pussy while she wailed and screamed in 
pain and agony.  Rather than instill pity, 
Susan‘s screams only made the mens’ 
cocks throb and grow rock hard!cocks throb and grow rock hard!

Susan had no choice but to accept the 
massive, metal dildo deep inside her cunt.  

Her twat twitched painfully and 
spastically as Doctor Kline slowly, but 
inexorably thrust the full length of the 
metal cock deeper and deeper up Susan’s 
groaning Snatch... a soft, dewy sweat 
broke out over Susan’s body as she broke out over Susan’s body as she 

struggled to accept the huge invader...

Now let’s see how well you handle cock!  
You’d better relax those cunt muscles, 
my dear, or this will be… very painful… 

heh heh heh… Father, perhaps you’d like to 
help me… to ease the girl’s conscience?

Of course, 
Doctor, of 
course.

Oh no!  What are 
they going to do 
to me now?

Pray to the Lord, 
child… pray for 

your mortal soul!

Aahhh… p-please, Father!  
Please!  It… it’s too big!  It’s 
going to hurt meeee!!  Please 
don’t let him put that inside me!

Heh heh heh… she thinks 
a little thing like this 
will hurt her!  You have 
no idea... just wait until 
it’s wedged deep up 
your sinning snatch!

Heh heh heh, we’re 
really purging the devil 
from you now, girl!

AHHH!!  AHHHH OH GOD!!  
PLEASE TAKE IT OUT!!  
PLEASE TAKE IT OUT!!

Ooo, she 
screams nice, I 

can think of a few 
of our clients 

who will like her…

Don’t worry, slut!  We’re purging 
your sins from your slit!  Trust 
me, it’s for your own good!

I hope you’ve 
got a good 
eyeful, girl… 
you’re next!

Oh God no!  
There’s no 
way I can 
take 

anything 
that huge 
inside me!  
It’ll tear It’ll tear 
me in two!!

Ahhh!!  Please no 
more!  Please!  
You’re killing me!  

Please!

My God!  
These guys 

are merciless!  
I’m going to 
die here!
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Meanwhile, in another part of 
the Heaven’s Manor dungeons…

By God!  You’ve cum all over this 
enormous, metal cock!  You’re a 
true slut, indeed!  How disgusting!  
How revolting!  The Lord will 
judge you harshly for sure!

Oh God… oh 
thank God 
it’s out… 

Of course, we 
should make sure 
that’s the case…  
Maybe you need 
another round...

Nooooooooooo!!!

What was 
that?  

Please sir… 
I don’t 

know where 
I am?  Why 

am I 
chained up chained up 
like this?  
Please help 

me!

Heh heh heh… 
you should 
save your 
breath, 

girl… it’ll be 
your turn 
soon 
enough!enough!

Of course, 
there’s no 

reason I can’t 
play with the 
meat first…Ahhhh!!!  What are you 

doing?!!  Stop!  This… 
this is wrong!  

Noooo!!!  Please!

Heh heh heh… your mouth 
says no, but your pussy 

says yes!  You’re 
dripping, you dirty girl! Fred!  Yo Fred, the “Father” 

is ready for the next one!

Well shit, looks like you’re 
lucky, cunt… or maybe 
unlucky!  Heh heh heh...

Where’s he taking me now?  
Oh God… what’s going on?  

I’m afraid to look!

Here she is, 
Doctor.

AAAAHHH!!!  AAAHHH OH 
GOD!!!  PLEASE NO 

MORE!!!  PLEASE PLEASE 
PLEASE PLEASE 

PLEEEAAASSEEEE!!!

What are you 
blathering on about?  
Can’t you see I’m busy?

This is Sheila Mitchell, 
sir.  She’s one of the 

new girls…
Ahh… of course, of course… 
Sheila… let me introduce you 

to someone…
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The next day… A night with a 
fresh, young 
virgin…  who 
could resist?

An innocent 
girl, Angela 
believed 
Father 

Roccasius’ 
lies…  hook, 
line, and 
sinker…sinker…

This is what we tenderly call the 
“lollipop!”  It’s very good… at popping a 

girl’s cunt cherry!  Hee hee hee!

It’s also good at getting naughty little 
sluts to confess!  You see that girl over 
there?  It turns out she’s not a virgin at 
all!  She’s sold herself to men, up to five 
times a day!  She loves to suck cock and 
swallow cum… and she really loves to 
take it up her ass!  All of this and more 

my little “lollipop” has told me…my little “lollipop” has told me…

... I wonder what 
it will tell me 
about YOU!

Ahh… ahh… oh God… oh God 
please… please no more…

Oh God!  I can 
smell the girl’s 
cunt all the 

way from here!  
This can’t be 
happening!  This 
has to be a 
nightmare!  Oh nightmare!  Oh 
God please 
wake me up!

Holy shit!  
Looks like 

little Angela is 
really popular!  
Wow, we’ve even 
got a real 
bidding war 

going on here… going on here… 
$57,000… 
$58,000… 

$58,600!  Thank 
you, lord 

Almighty, for 
providing me 
with some with some 
world class 
ass!  Heh heh 

heh!

You are a terrible sinner, my 
little Angela… a terrible sinner 
indeed.  I have a friend… a fellow 
priest come from out of town… 
who is very interested in helping 
to cure you of your lusts... 

Do as he says, and you will go 
free… do you understand?

Y-yes sir, anything 
you want, sir!

Oh God, I’d do anything 
to get out of this 

hellhole!  Anything!  I 
don’t even care that 
he’s dolling me up like 
a hooker, if it means I 
can go, I’ll do it!

Hello, child… I’m Father 
Groding, here to help 
you.  I’ve heard from 
Father Roccasius that 
you are a naughty 
girl… is that true?

I’d better tell the 
truth, or things will 
get real bad for me…

Pity… such 
a pity…

Y-yes sir… 
I am, sir…

If you want to 
be saved, you 
must swallow 
all my holy 

seed!  It’s your 
only hope!

If… if you… if 
you want… oh 
God no!  
Please no!
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“Father” Groding let his rage take over him, and 
he dropped all pretense of being a clergyman…  
poor Angela, terrified out of her wits as Mr. 
Groding chained her down, didn’t even notice…

Angela’s young, 
delicate body 
shivered in the 
coldness of the 
dungeon cell as 

“Father” Groding ran 
his rough, oily hands 
over her supple, over her supple, 
youthful body.  Mr. 
Groding mistook 
Angela’s shivering 
for arousal - in 
reality, innocent 

Angela was shivering 
from pure, from pure, 

unadulterated 
terror!  Her back 

arched away from his 
fingertips as he slid 
his hand down the 
curve of her spine 

and across the swell and across the swell 
of her full, perfect 
ass cheeks before 
nestling rudely in the 

crack between 
Angela’s full, 

perfect ass globes.  
Angela had no idea Angela had no idea 

what was in store for 
her innocent ass 
cherry... no idea...

Huuaaaggghh!!!

You fucking cunt!  
How dare you vomit 
all over my cock!  
You’ll pay for that!

Koff koff!  P-please 
sir… I couldn’t help 
myself… please!

Save your 
bleating!  You’ve 
made a real, 
fucking mess, 
and I’m fucking 
pissed!  No girl 
pukes on my 
cock and gets cock and gets 
away with it!

Wh-what are you 
doing?  No!  
Don’t!  Stop!

Roccasius tells me 
you’re a virgin.  I hope 
for your sake that he 
was right… I spent 
quite a bit of money 
on you, girl, and 

you’d better pay up!  
Now… let me take a Now… let me take a 
peek at those nice, 

tight holes of yours…

Money?  What the 
heck is he talking 
about?  Oh God… 
oh God what is 
he going to do 
to me?  This 
can’t be good!

Ahhh!!!  Nooo!!!  
Please!!!  What 
are you doing?  
Please stop!

Heh heh heh… a 
tight asshole 
just might be my 
mealticket… let’s 
see just how 
good your 
asshole is!

Aahhhh!!!  
Stop!!!  
Please!!!  
You’re 

killing me!!!  
Noooooo!!
Ahhh… 
ahhhh!!!!ahhhh!!!!

Holy shit, babe!  
I can barely fit 
my fingers in 
here!  I guess 
Roccasius was 
right!  Damn, 

you’re going to 
be a real good be a real good 
lay!  But first 
we’ve got to 
clean you up!  
Heh heh heh…
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Mr. Groding filled poor Angela to 
the brim before he finally relented 
and let her relieve herself…

But he wasn’t done with 
her…  not by a long shot…

NOOO!!!  PLEASE STOP!!!  WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING?!!  PLEASE!!!  AHH… 
AHHH… I… I CAN’T TAKE ANY MORE!  
PLEASE!!  I’M GOING TO EXPLODE!!

Do you think I give a fuck?!  
Go ahead!  It’s the least you 
deserve for puking your guts 

out while giving me a 
blowjob, you fucking cunt!

Yes… just like that… 
now your ass is nice 
and clean… and 

ready to get fucked!

Oh God… oh 
God… 
these… 

these guys 
are 

monsters!  
I have to 
get out of get out of 
here, or 
they’re 
going to 
kill me!

There we go… nice and spread… 
isn’t this just delightful, 
doll?  Mmm… your pussy 
smells nice… REAL nice…

P-please… SOB… please 
just let me go… I won’t 
tell anyone… please… 
just please let me go…

Oh I’ll let you go… 
after I’m done with you!

Noooo!!!  Please!!!  Have mercy!!  
Oh God please!!!  Please please 
please please please let me go!!!
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Now… let’s see just how 
clean your asshole is…

Nooo… SOB… not again!  Please sir!  I’ll do anything 
you want… just please leave my asshole alone!

Heh heh heh… very well… if you want me to 
leave your asshole be… there are OTHER 
parts of a woman I can hurt instead…

AHHH!!!  What are you doing?!!!  
Nooo!!!  Please!!  Please leave me 
alone, you monster!  Please!!!

Now that’s not very nice… and I had so 
much fun planned for you and I… let’s 
play a little game, shall we?  Can you 
guess what I’m going to do with these?

Sniffle… you… you’re going to… oh God 
please!  Please no!!  Please no more!  

Please let me go!  Please please please!

I’m afraid that’s incorrect… 
I guess I’m going to have to 
teach you… the hard way!
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Meanwhile…  for Janet Mulligan, things were going to get worse 
as well…  Father Roccasius was not a man to be made a fool of.  

He wanted to make sure Miss Mulligan learned that fact…

Janet cursed and cussed 
as the guardsman fucked 
her asshole raw.  She 
struggled with all her 
might to free herself, 
clawing helplessly with 
her fingers as the guard’s 
big, thick dick penetrated big, thick dick penetrated 
deeper and deeper inside 
Janet’s ass with each 

brutal thrust!  In spite of 
herself, though, Janet 
found herself growing 

aroused... especially once 
the guard rammed his the guard rammed his 

fingers between her legs 
and began to insistently 

grind against her throbbing 
clitoris!  Between each 
scream and shout, Janet 
started panting hard like 
the slut she was, and soon the slut she was, and soon 
her struggles became 

more rhythmic but no less 
desperate.  The only thing 
more humiliating than being 
ass fucked by this guard 
was cumming from it!

Hey… remember me?  The guy you 
were shaking your tits at?  No?  

Because I remember you…

Oh hey, why don’t 
you take a nice 
long walk and go 
fuck yourself!

Heh heh heh… if I 
didn’t know any 
better, I’d say 
you were just a 
stuck up bitch 
who had yet to 
learn her 

manners… but for manners… but for 
a cunt who’s been 
here for quite a 
while, I’d have 
thought you’d 
have known 

better by now…

If I didn’t know 
any better, I’d 
think you like 
being brutalized 
and fucked by 
me... the way you 
keep talking... 
like a fiery, like a fiery, 
redheaded 

wildcat... mmmm...

Do your 
worst!  You 
don’t scare 

me!

Oh I don’t?  
Well, I guess 
I’ll have to 
work hard to 
fix that!

Is that your cock?  Or is it 
just a worm you taped to 

your crotch?  You sicko!  You 
couldn’t get it up if you tried!

Heh heh heh… I’d half 
think you LIKE getting 
fucked with a mouth 
like that!  I guess I’m 
going to have to pound 
you HARD, to make sure 
you DON’T like it!  NRGH 

NRGH NRGH NRGH!!!NRGH NRGH NRGH!!!

You fucking 
pervert!  Let 
go of me!  Let 
go of me 

right now!  I… 
ahh… hnnn!!!  
I’ll make… 
ahhh… ahhh… ahhh… ahhh… 
I’ll make you 
pay for this!
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The Guard spent quite a while with poor, helpless little 
Janet…  Even though she tried to hide it, the ferocity of her 

insults started to dim as she was pounded…  hard!

Even though Father 
Roccasius had told the 
guard to end the brutal 
ass pound, the guard 
wasn’t done with Janet 
yet... with a bestial fury, 
he started thrusting 

faster and faster.  “I’m faster and faster.  “I’m 
going to flood your guts, 
you worthless slut!” he 
shouted.  Janet screamed 
and protested, wailing 
“NO!!!  NOO NOOO NOO NOO 
NOOO!!!!” as the guard 

pounded her pussy at the pounded her pussy at the 
same time with the 

enormous wine bottle.  The 
guard let out a furious 

roar as he thrust his cock 
deep up Janet’s asshole 
and emptied his ballsack in 

her ass.  But more her ass.  But more 
humiliating, Janet let out a 
redfaced wail of passion 
as she came as well, her 
pussy twitching wildly 

around the wine bottle...

You’ll make me pay for this?  
Really?  And how exactly are 
you going to do that?  You’re 
locked up inside that itsy, bitsy 
little box, and I.. I can do 
anything I want with you…

Ahhh… you… how 
dare you!  Get… 
ahh… ahh… get 
your hands off 
me, you fucking 

pervert!

Still with the attitude, Janet!  Well, 
let’s see how you feel after I stretch 

out your cunt with this bottle?

Ahhh… ahhh it’s cold… ahh… 
you jackass!!  Stop!!!  It’s 
too big!!!  Ahh… ahhh… ahhhh!!!

Nrgh!  Nrgh 
nrgh nrgh 
nrgh nrgh!!!

Alright, that’s 
enough now!  

You’re about to 
start your shift 
soon, aren’t you?  
Why don’t you 

finish up and leave 
Miss Mulligan Miss Mulligan 

here for a while… 
to think about 
how wrong she 
was to tease you 
with her tits…

Ahhh!!!  Ahhh… 
ahhh… ahhh… 
oh… oh God… 
ahh… ahh…

Heh heh heh... I know you 
enjoyed that, you dirty 

tramp!  You stay right there, 
little lady… I’ll be back for 
you… to finish the job!

Huff… huff… I’d… I’d like to 
see you… I’d like to see 
you try… ahhh… oh God… 
my holes are so sore....
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Meanwhile, Mr. Groding was having his own kind 
of fun with a much more malleable missy…

Angela struggled in vain in a 
desperate effort to free herself 
from the table.  She could smell 
Groding’s dick from here, and the 
smell filled her with shame and 
disgust.  This wasn’t how her first 
time should be!  Not with him!!

Tell me how that feels… tell me 
how it feels having a catheter 
rammed up your pisshole!

AAAHHHH!!!  AHHHH!!!!  AHHH 
OH GOD!!!  OH GOD PLEASE 
STOP!!!!  PLEASE STOP!!!

Nooooo!!!!  
Noooooo!!!!

Heh heh heh… that’s the 
stuff!!!  There’s nothing 
like the clean taste of 
a virgin’s pee to really 

get a man going!

Oh God, I can’t stop 
myself!  I’m pissing 
myself like an infant, 
and this disgusting, 

old man is lapping it up!  
I wish I could die!  This 
is so humiliating!

Oh yes… oh fuck YES!!!  
That’s it; I can’t wait 
any longer!  I must 

have you!!

Please… SOB… please 
leave me alone!

I’ll leave you alone as 
soon as I’m done with 
you!  I’ll be the first 
man to fuck that tight 
twat of yours!  How 
does that make you 
feel, getting reamed 
by a filthy, old man by a filthy, old man 

like me?

Noooo!!!  Please nooo!!!  
Haven’t you done enough?!  

Just please let me go!!  Please!
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Angela felt his rock hard dick 
press against her sensitive labia 
and push slowly, insistently, 

malevolently inside her.  Angela 
squirmed and struggled, but there 
was nothing her twitching twat 
could do to stop the man's thick, 
meaty man sausage as it buried meaty man sausage as it buried 
itself deeper and deeper inside 
her most secret, most sensitive, 
and most imtimate of places.

Angela could only cry in pain and 
humiliation as she felt Mr. 

Groding's fat, throbbing cock drive 
deep into her innocent, helpless 
pussy!  She felt him thrust deeper 
and deeper inside her, again and 

again and again!  Angela struggled 
with all her feminine might, but it with all her feminine might, but it 
was useless. She was this man’s 
plaything and totally helpless!

Meanwhile, Mrs. 
Miller, Angela’s 
mother, had 

stopped by Heaven’s 
Manor to check up 
on her daughter…

Oh I haven’t done enough, not yet, not by a 
long shot!  You pretty, cheerleader types 

always thought you were better than me, but 
you’re not so high and mighty now, are you?  
This is gonna be good; fucking that tight cunny 
of yours until I flood your guts with my cum!

Nooo!!!  Please nooooo!!  
I want to go home!!  
Please let me gooo!!!

AHHHH!!!  Stop!!!  Please 
stop!!!  You’re hurting 
meee!!!  Please, no 
more!!  No more!!

I’ll do what I 
want to you, 

you fucking cow!  
You’re mine to 
do with as I 

please!  There’s 
no saying “no” 
here!  You’re here!  You’re 

mine!  NRGH NRGH 
NRGH NRGH NRGH!!!

Tell me, Father, 
is my baby 

doing all right?  
I hope you’ve 
purged every 
scrap of her 
sinful, slutty 
nature from nature from 
her and 

returned her to 
God’s 

righteous path!

Heh heh heh… it’s a work in progress, my 
dear.  But, as you can see, we’re thoroughly 
educating her in the unpleasantness and 
violence of sexual lust and desire!  She’s 
learning quite well that sex is something to 

be feared, not lusted after!

But still… there’s 
something I must ask you…
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Mrs. Miller felt her face 
flush red with shame at 
the thought of exposing 
herself to another man 
than her husband, but she 

trusted Father 
Roccasius.  That was her 
first mistake.  Lured by first mistake.  Lured by 
the implied promise, 
“surely a moral and 

righteous woman,” she did 
as she was told.  If only 
Mrs. Miller knew that 
Father Roccasius was 
hardly a man of the hardly a man of the 

cloth, as she believed, 
she might not have done 

as she was told.  
Instead, her gullibility 
drove her over the cliff.

Mrs. Miller’s brain was befuddled 
by the sudden and shocking 

accusation that Father Roccasius 
threw at her.  How could he 
possibly believe that she was 
corrupt, that she was a fucking 
slut?  It was not possible!  It 
simply was not possible!  It had simply was not possible!  It had 
never occured to Mrs. Miller that 
the harsh, spotlight glare of 
judgment could shine on her as 
well, and its light was blinding.

Mrs. Miller followed Father 
Roccasius’ orders, dazed and with 
enormous, deer in the headlight 

eyes.  She was unprepared for the 
suddenness and the violence of his 
accusations, which gave him time to 

pounce on his latest victim..

Ask me?  Whatever 
do you mean?

Angela couldn’t have learned such disgusting and perverted 
behavior, like touching herself, from her righteous and moral father.  
And from what your husband tells me, you’ve only let her have the 
television on her 18th birthday.  No… there has to be something else 
going on… perhaps it is YOU who is to blame for Angela’s misdeeds!

Wha… how can 
you believe 
that?  Surely 
you’re joking!

I’m afraid I’m not, 
Mrs. Miller.  I must 
be sure.  Spread 
your legs!

Surely a moral and 
righteous woman 
like yourself has 
nothing to hide… 
spread your legs!

Wh… what?  
Why?

I knew it!  You’re not 
even wearing panties, 
you fucking slut!  Like 
mother, like daughter!  
I knew this corruption 
went deeper!  How dare 
you walk into the 
house of the Lord, house of the Lord, 

undressed as you are!

I… I can explain, 
Father… I just…

Save you words!  You 
would lie, like the 

serpent, just to get 
your own way!  I’m 
afraid I must insist 
that you stay here as 
my personal guest, 
Mrs. Miller.  You must Mrs. Miller.  You must 
follow the path of 
righteousness, like 
your daughter…

No!  No, you 
can’t… my 
husband…

...your husband will 
understand and agree with 
me!  He wouldn’t want his 

own wife parading her naked 
virtues in front of a holy 
man!  You attempted to 
seduce me!  I’m sure he’s 
been suspecting you for been suspecting you for 
quite some time by now…

You’re getting wet, 
aren’t you?  I can see 
the corruption has 
already spread deep 

inside you…

No… ahh… 
what are 
you doing?

N-no… it’s… ahh… 
that’s not true…
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While Father Roccasius was inspecting the mother 
up above, Mr. Groding was having his own perverted 
pleasure party with the daughter in the dungeon…

Poor Angela sobbed in 
helpless despair and 
struggled in vain as Mr. 
Groding pressed the 

handkerchief to her crotch.  
She felt the disgusting, fat 
man’s cum leak out of her 
pussy.  The thought of pussy.  The thought of 

having this man’s cum inside 
her body made the girl sick 
to her stomach, but there 
was nothing she could do.  
Her poor pussy still 

twitched and spasmed from 
the memory of having Mr. the memory of having Mr. 
Groding’s big, thick dick 

buried deep up her snatch, 
pounding furiously and 

relentlessly into her most 
intimate and secret of 
places, her sacred 

womanhood.  Now it was womanhood.  Now it was 
flooded with his disgusting 
cum.  Angela felt tears 
well up in the corners of 
her eyes, and she turned 
her head to look away, too 
ashamed to admit that she 
herself had cum as well...herself had cum as well...

Angela wanted to curl up in 
a ball and die, but Father 
Roccasius would not give 
her such a reprieve.  

Violently, the “holy man” 
wrenched Angela from the 
table and pulled her to her 
knees, viciously tugging at knees, viciously tugging at 
her hair.  Angela let out a 
little scream of pain, 

raising her trembling hands 
in a weak effort to defend 
herself.  But Father 

Roccasius was too strong, 
and she was just a dainty and she was just a dainty 
female who had been held 
in strict bondage for days 
and brutally used again and 

again until she was 
exhausted and sexually 
spent!  Angela had no 

chance to resist the cruel chance to resist the cruel 
man who now held her and 
wrapped a heavy chain 

around her neck, keeping 
her prisoner in this hell..

Heh heh heh… I bet you 
really loved your first 

fuck, didn’t you?  Just look 
at your puss… it’s sopping 
wet like a leaky faucet!  
Don’t worry, I’m a 

gentleman… I’ll help clean 
you up… heh heh heh…you up… heh heh heh…

Oh God, he’s touching me 
down there again!  He makes 
my skin crawl!  Why can’t he 

leave me alone?  He’s 
already fucked me and… 
ruined my virtue!  Sob!

P-please sir… can I 
please go now?  
Haven’t you done 

enough?

Oh… oh my God… 
this whore’s 

cuntjuice smells 
amazing!  

Roccasius… I have 
to have this girl 
again!  Oh shit, 
she’s making my she’s making my 
cock hard again 
and right after I 
fucked her too!

Heh heh heh… she really is 
an incorrigible temptress, 
isn’t she Father Groding?

What… oh yes, yes Father, 
she is a terrible temptress… 

I must continue to… 
“cleanse” her… heh heh heh…

Heh heh heh… I’ll help you 
perform your holy rites, Father 
Groding… let me just prepare 

our little guest… in the meantime, 
why don’t you enjoy yourself 

at your personal suite?

Oh no!  What are 
these monsters going 
to do to me now?

As for you!  Come here, you fucking slut!  
I saw what you were doing… humping Father I saw what you were doing… humping Father 
Groding like a rabbit in heat!  Have you no 
shame?  Have you no sense of decency!  Get 
up off that table and come with me!  Clearly 
you have fallen low… you may be beyond 
redemption, beyond God’s salvation!

But… but… please 
Father… please 
have mercy!

There’ll be no 
mercy for you, 
harlot of Satan!  
Now march!



© DOFANTASY.COM

After Father Roccasius had taken Angela to 
her cell for the night, he returned to find 
Mrs. Miller prepared as he’d requested...

At the same time, the blue balled 
and cockteased Mr. Miller was 
surfing the internet, enjoying his 
alone time while his bitchy wife was 
out taking care of their disgusting 

daughter.  A man who was 
constantly cockblocked by his 
wife’s own self-righteous wife’s own self-righteous 

arrogance, he needed something to 
help…  “relieve stress… ”

Mr. Miller watched with lust as the 
naked, hooded woman was thrown 
to the floor and treated like a 

piece of meat.  His cock grew thick 
and throbbed with desire as he 
watched the woman struggle 

against her bondage and scream 
into her gag.  “Maybe I should into her gag.  “Maybe I should 
treat my wife the same way...” he 
thought to himself as he watched 
the woman spread her legs..

Meanwhile, the blind and helpless Mrs. Miller 
struggled mightily, not only against her own 

bondage but against the rising lust in her loins!  
“This can’t be happening!  It can‘t!” she thought 
as her own body betrayed her, and her own pussy 
grew damp from Father Roccasius’ touch... 

Good… good… now we’ll begin with the cleansing ritual, Mrs. 
Miller.  I hope you do cooperate, lest you reveal your 

collusion with the devil himself!  A good woman of the Lord 
has nothing to fear… a sinful harlot of Satan would resist 
with all her might!  You are not a sinful harlot, now, are you?

HMM!!!  MMPHH 
HHMM MMMFFF!!!

I do hope that’s 
a yes… heh heh 
heh… let’s begin…

Oh yeah… this is the 
stuff… “live hardcore 
bondage action!”  I wish 
my own prude of a wife 
would do some of this!

Spread your legs, you slut 
of Satan!  Now… it’s time for 
me to cleanse your crotch 
with some holy water… to 
make sure you are ready to 

receive the Lord!

Nhhh!!!  NNHHH HHMM 
NNNFFF HHMM!!!!Hah hah hah!  What a slut!  

You’re already juicing up 
from my gentle 

ministrations!  I bet you’d 
grind your crotch against 
my hand like the hard 
humping harlot you are!

NHHH!!!  NNHH HHFFF 
HHMMM HHHFFF!!!
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Mrs. Miller’s face flushed 
red with shame and rage as 
Father Roccasius rammed his 
fist down her ass.  She 

screamed into her gag and 
struggled like a wild banshee, 

but her efforts were 
completely in vain.  Mrs. completely in vain.  Mrs. 
Miller took comfort in the 

fact that, at the very least, it 
was only Father Roccasius 
who was seeing her in such a 
compromising position...

“God forbid my own husband 
should see me like this!” Mrs. 
Miller thought through her 
tears of humiliation.  “He 

would go apeshit!  He would 
probably bust a nut just 

seeing me like this!  Thank God 
at least at least He can’t see me!” she 

thought to herself, 
completely and totally 

unaware that her shameful 
acts were being broadcast to 
the entire world and that her 
own husband had tuned too...

The electricity 
coursed through 
Mrs. Miller’s 
sensitive and 

helpless pussy, 
and Mrs. Miller 
flopped on the 

floor like a boned floor like a boned 
fish.  She tried to 
eject the hated 
electrode, but her 
own pussy clamped 
down hard on the 
metal probe as 
electricity pulsed electricity pulsed 
through her 
crotch!  Mrs. 
Miller let out a 
scream of pure, 

animalistic fury and 
pain that was only 
barely muffled by barely muffled by 
the gag shoved into 
her mouth!  Worst 
of all, she thrust 
her crotch like a 
total  slut!

You clearly have something to 
hide inside your taint!  Let’s 
make sure we flush it out with 

the Lord’s divine wrath!

NHHH!!  NNHH 
PPHHHFFF 
NHHH!!!!

Now if you know what’s good for you, you’ll keep those 
electrodes deep in your whoring holes… otherwise I will 
have to dispense even more of the Lord’s judgment upon 
your filthy, disgusting body!  Let’s begin, shall we?

PPPHHHFF FFHHHFFMM 
HHHMMM!!!  PPPHHFF 
HHMM MMMFFFHHMM!!!

HHHHHHRRRRGGGGHHHH!!!!

Hah hah hah!  And that was at 
the lowest setting, my dear!  
Are you and your holes ready 
for the second setting?
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Father Roccasius was a busy man.  Once he was done with Mrs. Miller, 
he went to visit her daughter, Angela, in the basement dungeons.

Ahhhh yeeaaahh!!!  Fuck 
yeaaahhh!!!  Take it, bitch!!  Take 
those shocks up your ass!!  

It’s the least you deserve, you 
cock teasing tramp!!

Fuuuuck, gotta make sure I 
don’t spill my cum or else 
my wife will be pissed!  Where 
the fuck is she, anyway?

Heh heh heh, a good start in your “treatment,” 
Mrs. Miller, but I’m afraid we still have a long 
way to go… your pussy is dripping wet!  Clearly 
you and your crotch have been corrupted!  I’ll 

see what we can do to fix that…

NNHHH!!  NNHH 
PPHHHFFF NNHH!!!

Have you been performing your 
prayerful ministrations, my dear?

Good, let me hear 
you repeat it…

Y-yes sir… 
I have…

I’d better do as he 
says, or I’m in real 
hot water!  Gulp!

...yes sir, as 
you wish, sir…

Men are my master… I must always 
obey my master… his will is mine to 
do, on Earth as it is in Heaven…

Good, 
good…

Do you see these 
girls, Angela?  
These were girls 
that did not 
remember their 

prayers… these were 
girls that let their 
crotch drench and crotch drench and 
wetten whenever 
they thought of 
cocks and a hard, 
fast dicking!  We had 
to do quite a bit to 
make sure they 

stayed on the path stayed on the path 
of righteousness…

...let their failure be 
a reminder that the 
same fate could be 
in store for you!  
Now, why don’t you 
lie down and rest 
for the night…

Oh thank God, he’s 
finally going to 
leave me alone!
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Father Roccasius was a 
man in full control of 
his domain.  He didn’t 
need to use any of the 
tricks of the thugs or 
rapists, chloroform or 
knives.  He could bide 
his time and wait for the his time and wait for the 
sedative to take hold…  
and for poor, innocent 
Angela to be totally and 
completely helpless..

Father Roccasius sat 
down while Angela 

struggled to stay awake.  
Her pretty eyes 

fluttered, but her head 
started to loll as she 
struggled to stay 
conscious.  Father conscious.  Father 

Roccasius had seen this 
song and dance before; 
he knew that no delicate 
female could resist the 
drug’s dreamland allure.  
All he had to do was wait, 
then she wouldn’t be then she wouldn’t be 
able to resist...

Roccasius felt his cock harden in his pants 
as he thought of taking Angela’s holes for 

the first time... the girl’s pussy had 
already been used... but there were other 
parts of her available for fucking...

Wait, what is that?  
What are you 

doing?!  Stop!  Ahhh!

Heh heh heh… this will 
help you… “relax” my 
dear… don’t fight it!  

It’s pointless to resist!

N-no… please… have to… 
have to stay awake…

Looks like she’s under… 
let’s just see if you’re 
playing possum!  Nrgh!

No reaction… good… 
that means she’s 
totally mine!

Heh heh heh… you were good enough that 
you got Mr. Groding to pay for a second 
round on your crotch… I don’t think he’ll 
mind if I sample some of my own wares… 

who’s going to know, anyway?
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Roccasius’ cock throbbed painfully in his 
pants, pressing against his zipper seam as he 
slowly and methodically bared Angela’s 
naked form...  His eyes drunk in her 

beautiful, tight, youthful body.  Roccasius 
imagined the shock and horror she would 
feel when she woke up and discovered that 
her crotch had been shaved.  Roccasius her crotch had been shaved.  Roccasius 

imagined the shame and humiliation she would 
feel from her pussy, grown extra sensitive 
after being robbed of all its hair.  She would 
feel naked and vulnerable... this he already 
knew... so many other girls had whispered 
such horrified words to themselves... this 

one would be no different... one would be no different... 

Let’s begin, shall we?  If you’re not 
comfortable with this, just let me know… don’t 
be afraid to ask… heh heh heh… damn, you’ve got 
such a sweet looking puss… I’m hard already…

I bet it’ll look even 
sweeter when it’s naked 
and free of all hair...

Wow, your puss smells 
amazing!  Mmm… you’re just 
making my dick throb, aren’t 
you, baby?  Damn, I just want 
to take you right now and 
fuck the shit out of you!

I bet if you were awake, 
you’d try and wriggle 
free, begging and 

pleading for me to let 
you go.  It’s a shame I 
won’t get to hear you 
cry as I shave your 
pussy, but it’s better pussy, but it’s better 
than cutting up such 
sweet meat and making 
you bleed all over.  I 
don’t think Mr. Groding 
would appreciate that…
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For a time, the only sound in the lonely dungeon 
was the sound of a razor blade scraping the 
fine, delicate hairs from Angela’s soft, lovely, 
venus mons.  Father Roccasius’ grin widened until 
it became a ghastly caricature of a smile as he 
laid all of Angela’s innocent, sexual secrets 
bare...  his cock was throbbing desperately, 

straining with all its might for this sweet peach...straining with all its might for this sweet peach...

There we go, nice and clean and 
fresh as a spring flower… now let’s 
see just how much of a slut you 
are!  Let’s see what you do if I 
touch you while you sleep…

Holy shit, you’re already juicing up!  Mmm… this 
is nice… I think you’ll make a good little slut, a 
perfect little slave doll.  All you need is a 
little training to really get your juices 

flowing… but that will come later, after you’re 
all used up and your hole stops being tight…

Speaking 
of which…

Let’s get this blanket out of the way, shall we?  
I suppose this “holy relic” will make a good 
place to hang it while I bang your brains out!

Maybe I should’ve used less sedative… so you 
could be awake when I pound you and cum 

inside your pussy!  I bet you’d love that, waking 
up to a hard, brutal fucking!  Hah hah hah!
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Angela’s breath quickened, 
and her face and labia 
became flushed with 

pleasure as the vibrator 
worked its magic on her 

sensitive little love button.  
If only Angela was awake, 
she would marvel at how she would marvel at how 
much more sensitive her 
pussy had become!  Father 
Rocasius grinned widely as 
he watched Angela’s clit 
slide out of its protective 
hood.  She opened her 

mouth slightly and began mouth slightly and began 
moaning like the whore she 
was.  Her hips gyrated 

while she laid there, half 
awake and dreaming of 

perverted sex!  Her pussy 
grew wetter and wetter, 
and it didn’t take long... and it didn’t take long... 
Angela arched her back 
and let out a low moan as 
she came uncontrollably!

Angela’s innocent mind 
experienced an extreme 
moment of horror as she 
woke up from her dazed 
slumber, roused by the 
primal intensity of her 
forced orgasm!  Father 

Roccasius hoverd over her Roccasius hoverd over her 
like a demon, and all she 
could feel was the aching 
touch of something in her 
pussy and the taste of his 
cock as he rammed it home!

Now let’s see just how sensitive your 
pussy is… do you feel that?  Do you 
feel that vibe on your clit, you little 
slut?  Show me how much you like it… 
show me how much you want it!

N-no… nnn…

Heh heh heh… looks like we’ve got a 
squirter here!  Nice!  Very nice!  And your 
squirt smells amazing too!  You’re a 

real keeper, you are!  I think we’re going 
to have lots of fun with you…

Wh-what… 
whu…

Oh, you’re 
waking up?  
Looks like 
you’re a 
real 

fighter, 
aren’t you?

Here, let me help you go back to 
sleep… don’t mind the little bug 
bite in your arm… just worry 

about choking on my big, thick dick!

Glk glk glk 
glk glk glk 
glk glk!!!!
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Meanwhile, in another part of the 
dungeon, it seems that the naughty 

Janet Mulligan has freed herself and 
is busy “inspecting” the prisoners…

That’s it, I can’t take it 
anymore!  Mr. Groding may 
have paid for your pussy, but 
he didn’t say anything about 
your tight, virgin asshole!  
That’s it; I’m going to blow 
my load deep in your guts!

Nrgh!  Holy shit, I can barely get my cock 
up your cornhole!  That means you’re 
gonna be an amazing lay!  I guess I’ll 
just have to force it in!  Heh heh heh!

Oh yeah… oh fuck yeah… 
oh fuck… oh fuck… oh 

FUUUUCCKKK!!!!

Who… who are you?  
Please, help me!  Get 
me out of here!  We 
have to call the cops!

Shhhh… I want to 
see how good your 
lips taste first…

Wh-what?  
What are 
you 

talking 
about?  
Please, 
help me!

You should just lay back and enjoy it… I know 
you… you’re liking this, aren’t you?  I bet, deep 
down, you’re secretly a lesbian, and you 
enjoy being touched by another woman?

N-no… stop… 
this is… this 
is wrong… 
no… please…
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Father Roccasius deposited the 
unconscious Angela on the 

floor, reclothed the humiliated 
Sheila Mitchell, and roughly 
forced Janet to obey his 

command.  After he had departed, 
he left the girls alone in the 
cold, dark cell.  Like the horny cold, dark cell.  Like the horny 
bitch she was, Janet descended 
on the helpless Angela, a much 
more agreeable and much more 
naked prey.  She roughly pulled 
down Angela’s panties and ran 
her fingers through Angela’s 
ass before recoiling in horror ass before recoiling in horror 

at what she saw...

Janet!  How the fuck did you 
get out of your cage!  I’ll 
make sure you regret this!

Ahhhh!!!  Please 
help me!!  This 
woman’s 
insane!  

Please, make 
her stop!

Hah hah hah!  He 
doesn’t care 
about you, 

girlie!  And you!  
Pipe down, you 
loser!  Why 

don’t you take 
your head and your head and 
shove it up 

your own ass?!

Don’t worry, honey… I’ll help 
you get your mind off that 
mean, peeping guardsman… 
here, let me help you…

N-no… please… please don’t 
touch me there… stop…

Ahhh… ahhh… 
oh… oh God… 
please… no…

You like it!  
I knew it!  

What a slut!

Janet!  How dare you!  Don’t 
touch the merchandise!  And 
Miss Sheila… what a shameful 
display of female lust!  The 
lord would hang his head in 
shame if he saw you as you 
are!  Get your clothes on… I 
must do something drastic must do something drastic 
to cleanse you girls!

Oh no!  Oh no no no no no!!  
That bastard!!  He’s used her 
ass!!  And… and… oh no… 

she’s been shaved too!!  This 
isn’t good!  No, no, no, no, 
no!!  This isn’t good at all!

Wh-what do you 
mean?  What are 

you talking about?
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Sneering, Father Roccasius 
walked to a brazier and 

pulled out a red hot poker.  
Even from a distance, the 
naked girls could feel the 
immense, intolerable heat 

coming off the burning coals.  
It was carefully placed to It was carefully placed to 
remind them of the threat of 
hell... something young, 

guillible girls would think of 
almost instantly.  Brandishing 
the red hot poker in front of 
him, Father Roccasius grinned 
a devillish grin before he a devillish grin before he 

handed it to Sheila Mitchell...

Sheila stared back, 
dumbfounded.  What was she 
supposed to do with this?  
With practiced ease, Father 
Roccasius took Sheila’s hand 
and guided it... and the red 

hot poker... right above Janet 
Mulligan’s vulnerable, Mulligan’s vulnerable, 
helpless breast.  

Realization... then horror... 
dawned on Sheila Mitchell...

Janet Mulligan!  Twice have you broken 
into our cells and fondled and played 

with the girls, even though this defies not 
only my will, but the will of God himself!  
You must be punished for your actions!

Girls… take note… if you behave as 
lasciviously and violently as Miss 

Mulligan, here, you may share her fate!

Now strip!  There will 
be no secrets before 
the gaze of the Lord!

Yes 
Father…

As you 
wish, 
Father…

You love these nice, fat, juicy 
tits… don’t you, Miss Mulligan?  It 
would be a shame to lose them…

Ahhh… g-go 
fuck yourself… 

you perv!

Wh-what are 
you going to 
do to her?

Oh no!  I have 
a bad feeling 
about this!

Why, I’m going to teach her a 
lesson, my dear!  I’m going to 
skewer her fat tit with a red hot 

poker!  Maybe then, she’ll 
remember who is the master here!  
And you’re going to help me!

No!  You 
can’t!

Ahhh!!!  Please, 
let go of me!

You wouldn’t 
dare!  You don’t 
have the balls!

Punisher her tits, Miss Mitchell!  Do it!  It is the 
will of God!  Drive the poker deep into her titmeat!

No!!  Please don’t 
make her do this!  

Please!  This is insane!

You bastard!  Let 
me go!  Let me go 
right now, or I’ll 
make you regret it!

Oh God… oh God I’m 
going to puke… I… I 
can’t… I can’t!

You can’t?  You dare 
to resist me!  Such 
insolence!  This will 
not be tolerated!
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Father Roccasius was true to his word, and Sheila Mitchell soon 
found herself on the wrong side of Doctor Kline’s examinations…

After the rough bite 
of the straitjacket’s 
crotch strap, Doctor 
Kline’s gentle touch 
was distressingly 

soothing... relaxing... 
and it felt good...  
Sheila’s eyes lost Sheila’s eyes lost 

focus, and she found 
herself gasping with 
pleasure as Doctor 
Kline rubbed her 

sensitized little love 
button with the 

practised ease of a practised ease of a 
professional sadist!  
Soon, she found 
unwanted pleasure 
fluttering from her 
crotch as Doctor 
Kline worked and 

worked at her excited worked at her excited 
little clit.  Sheila 

struggled and shook, 
tried to resist the 
desperate desire 

surging inside her, but 
she was up against a 
perverted doctor... perverted doctor... 
she had no chance 
against such skill..

Hello Sheila… I’ve heard you’ve been 
a very, very naughty girl.  Don’t you 
know it’s wrong to disobey Father 

Roccasius and our Lord?

P-please… I don’t know 
what’s going on… please 
let me go… I won’t tell 
anyone… just please… 
please let me go!

I don’t remember giving you 
permission to speak out of 

turn!  I’ve done the 
research, I know that 

naughty girls like you think 
with your crotch… maybe if I 
tighten your crotchstrap, 
you’ll learn respect!you’ll learn respect!

Ahhh!!!  Nooo!!!  
Ahhh, oh God, 
you’re splitting 
me in two!  Stop!

You’ll be an 
obedient and 
respectful girl, 
now, won’t you?

Y-yes, yes I will, 
just please… 
please!  You’re 
hurting me!

There there… such a sensitive 
pussy… such a delicate 
pussy… oh my… oh dear… 

look!  I can smell the scent 
of arousal off your crotch!  
You liked that, didn’t you?

N-no… no, it’s not true… 
please… please I’ll do 
whatever you want, just 

please let me go!
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Sheila’s eyes widened in 
horror as she looked at the 
enormous rubber dildos that 
Doctor Kline held before 

him.  Doctor Kline brandished 
the rubber cocks like a knife 

wielding madman, and 
suddenly, Sheila felt very suddenly, Sheila felt very 
naked and vulnerable, her 
legs spread and held open 
by the armrests of her 

chair.  Desperately, Sheila 
gave Doctor Kline the 

biggest, puppy dog eyes she 
could, hoping the doctor could, hoping the doctor 
would feel some sympathy 
before jamming those 

massive cocks in her holes.  
Unfortunately for her, 

Doctor Kline had seen such 
eyes before, and 

unfortunately for her, unfortunately for her, 
those eyes did not inspire 
pity; rather, those eyes 

flamed the most intense and 
perverse lust imaginable!  
Doctor Kline bent down and 
slowly worked the prongs 
inside the helpless female...inside the helpless female...

Sheila’s eyes widened, and 
she pleaded as prettily and 
desperately as she could.  
Doctor Kline was unmoved by 
her tears and he worked the 
unlubricated urethral probe 
deep inside Sheila’s pisshole!  
Sheila’s face grew red, and Sheila’s face grew red, and 
she screamed bloody murder, 
struggling wildly against the 
straitjacket and the chair 
which held her prisoner.  It 
felt like a burning probe had 
been shoved into her most 
sensitive and intimate of sensitive and intimate of 

places, lit her entire crotch 
with an unholy and ungodly 
fire.  Sheila pleaded and 
screamed like a maddened 
animal as Doctor Kline 
methodically worked the 
urethral probe deeper and urethral probe deeper and 
deeper into her pisshole 
until it was nestled firmly 
inside her bladder... Sheila, 
meanwhile, could only 

scream in pain and shame...

You’ll do whatever I want, eh?  That’s 
a bold statement!  Let’s see just how 
prepared you are to follow through… Oh God, I have a bad feeling 

about this… these guys... 
they’re complete monsters!

How does it feel to be porked 
by these nice, thick dildos!  
Tell me the truth, girl!

Heh heh heh… and that’s not 
even the best part… guess 
where this part goes?  Any 

guesses?  It’s going 
straight up your urethra!

Ahhh… ahhh… please… ahhh… 
they’re so big!  Please, be 
gentle!  Ahhh… ahhh!!

My… my… no!  
You can’t be 
serious!  
Please!

Ahhhhh!!!  Oh God!!  Please!   
Please take them out!!!  

Please, it hurts so much!!!  
Pleeaaasseeee!!!!

Heh heh heh… what a naive little 
child!  You think this hurts!  
Trust me, it’ll hurt worse 
once I press this button!
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Pain, anger, and humiliation filled 
Sheila’s eyes.  She wanted to turn 
around and throttle the thin, 

sadistic, and arrogant doctor.  But 
the probes were still deeply planted 
inside her, the inflatable necks 
keeping the shocking dildos deep 

inside her asshole and her inside her asshole and her 
womanhoood.  IF she disobeyed 
again, she knew she’d receive a 

devastating shock to her crotch... 
fear kept her anger at bay... fear 
made her docile and obedient...

Why don’t we take it for a 
little test run?  I’m excited 

about this… are you?

I… I… please… 
please have 
mercy…

And this is what will happen when 
you disobey me, Father 

Roccasius, and Heaven’s Manor!

AAAHHHH!!!  OH GOD!!!  IT HURTS!!!  
STOP!!!  IT HUUURRRTTTSSSS!!!!

Now, when Father 
Roccasius gives you an 
order, you’ll obey it... 
right?  your parents are 
going to be stopping by 
tomorrow, to check on 
their little girl… you had 
best behave yourself, or best behave yourself, or 
I’ll fry your crotch to a 
crisp!  Do you understand?

Good… 
goood…

I… I 
understand... 
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The visit went by without a hitch, 
just as Father Roccasius wanted.

At that moment, Sheila felt a sharp pulse deep inside 
her between her legs.  Sheila stiffened and 
strangled down a cry of pain and despair.  Her 

parents didn’t even notice their daughter’s distress, 
too intent were they on judging her actions.  

Whatever courage, whatever hope of escape she had 
died inside Sheila.  She feared the painful, dreaded 
shock she had felt in Doctor Kline’s office.  She shock she had felt in Doctor Kline’s office.  She 

remembered the bald doctor’s threat:  “If you dare 
to tell about what really happened here, I’ll turn 
the shock on to its highest setting and leave it on!  

I’ll fry your crotch to a crisp, and you’ll never walk 
straight again!  Remember that while you visit your 
parents if you care about your pussy or your ass...”

Are you sure this will 
work, Doctor Kline?

You doubt me, Father?  Of course it will 
work!  I’ll bet the bitch’s crotch is STILL 
burning from the last shock I gave her 
holes!  It will serve as a reminder that, if 
she dares to tattle on us, she’ll walk 
bow-legged for the rest of her days!

Still, maybe we should 
give her a reminder… a 

little jolt...

Are you enjoying 
yourself here at 
Heaven’s Manor, 

Sheila?

Of course, 
father.

Are you okay, 
Sheila?  Your 
face just 
went red.

Y-yes, father, 
I am.  

Th-thank you 
for asking.

Thank you both so much 
for coming.  As you can 
see, Sheila is very happy 
here, aren’t you, dear?

You can see she’s 
moved to tears by 
the thought of 

leaving.  She’s made 
lots of friends here 
of many different 
shapes and sizes…

Oh, I’ll keep 
her on a 

straight and 
narrow all 

right…  You can 
count on it!

Y-yes, Father… I… 
I’m enjoying 

myself very much…

You’ve done good 
work, Father 

Roccasius.  Keep it 
up.  Keep our girl 
on the straight 
and narrow…
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Once that little difficulty was taken care of, it was back to 
business for the fiendish Father of Heaven’s Manor…

It was with pure terror that Angela did 
as she was told when Father Roccasius 
ordered her to put on the pink ballerina 
costume.  Not knowing why, Angela shook 
like a leaf in the wind as she slipped on 
the soft, frilly gown then slid the 
blindfold over her eyes.  The awful 

stench of Mr. Groding brought back all stench of Mr. Groding brought back all 
the terrible memories of abuse and pain 
that she had suffered at the fat man’s 
hands...  This time, Angela did not resist.

Mr. Groding manhandled the pretty pink 
princess out of Father Roccasius’ office 
and deep into the bowels of Heaven’s 

Manor.  Angela stumbled as she was led 
down the corridor, her terror only 

growing with each step.  What would this 
disgusting, filthy man do to her this 
time?  She was terrified, and her mind time?  She was terrified, and her mind 
reeled with all the possibilities that he 

could have in store for her...

When Angela was 
brought to a room, 
she was shocked to 
find Sheila Mitchell 
hanging from the 
ceiling, her pretty 
feet lifted off the 
ground and dangling ground and dangling 
helplessly.  She 

watched with horror 
as Mr. Groding ran 
his fingers over 

Sheila’s body.  For a 
brief moment, Angela 
thought that she thought that she 
might escape Mr. 

Groding’s 
attention... that is 
until music filled 
the room.  Mr. 

Groding pointed to 
the table.  “Get on the table.  “Get on 
the table and 

dance!” he shouted, 
stabbing his thick, 
meaty finger at the 
table.  Terrified, 
Angela did as she 
was told, her gaze was told, her gaze 
still locked on Mr. 
Groding as he 

returned to Sheila...

Here you are, “Father” 
Groding, just as you 

requested…

Good, good.  Did you 
miss me, my sweet 
angel?  My cock and 

I missed you…

Ahhh… p-please sir… 
please… no…

And her “playmate” has 
been prepared as well, 
like you requested.

Excellent!  Come 
with me, my sweet…

My, you’re a 
pretty one too.  
My life is just 

full of surprises!

N-no... please... 
please leave 
me alone...

Well?  What 
are you doing, 
just standing 
there?  Get on 
the table and 

dance!  
Entertain me!

B-but sir… I 
don’t know 

how to dance…

Well then 
pretend, 
dammit!  I 

didn’t pay for 
your dancing 
skills!  Show 
me some leg 
and some and some 
crotch, girl!

Yes, just like that!  Heh heh heh… that’s a 
good start, girl!  Keep going… I need to make 
sure your “friend” over here isn’t left alone, 
after all… her holes need a proper seeing to!

Yes sir…

Noooo!!!  Please!!!  Let me go!!!  
Leave me alone!!!!  I don’t want to 
do this, anymore!  Please!  Someone 
let me go!!  Someone help meeeee!!!
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Mr. Groding 
brutally and 
violently 
ripped the 
plugs from 
Sheila 

Mitchell’s 
crotch.  crotch.  
Sheila’s 
helpless 
holes 
twitched 

painfully as 
Mr. Groding 
walked over walked over 
to the table 
and lifted 

Angela off it 
without any 
effort.  The 
blonde 
beauty beauty 

squeaked as 
Mr. Groding 
laid her 

down across 
the helpless 

Sheila 
Mitchell.  Mitchell.  
Terrified, 
Angela laid 
tender, 

feminine lips 
on Sheila’s 
mouth...

Mr. Groding brutalized both 
Angela and Sheila’s 

assholes, his cock growing 
thicker and throbbing 

harder as he heard the girls 
squeal and scream and cry 
in protest at this rough 
handling of their abused handling of their abused 

holes.  Like a fine 
connoisseur, he tested both 
of their holes, to see which 
was the tightest and would 

then be the best lay.  

Both of the girls laid there 
in terror, the smell of this 
disgusting, old man filling 
their bellies with nausea and 

dismay.  Mr. Groding 
continued to paw and prod at 
the girls, enjoying their 
whimpering as he ran his whimpering as he ran his 
hands over their soft, 
succulent bodies...

“Now, which of you girls is 
going to sample my thick 

dick first?  Is it going to be 
blondie or the brunette over 
there?”  The girls laid there 
in silent fear, afraid of 
being picked first.  Mr. 
Groding grinned.  “I think Groding grinned.  “I think 

it’ll be you, Angela!  Enjoy!”

Ahhh!!!  Oh God!!!  My butt!!!  
Noooo!!!!  Not these 

again!!!  PLEASE NOOOOO!!!!  
Stop!!!  You’ll kill me!!!  Hah!  You’ll wish I 

was killing you 
when I’m done with 
you!  Now take it… 
all… the… way… IN!!

That poor girl!  I 
hate to think this, 
but at least I’m 
glad I’m not her!

And we have to 
make sure your 
puss gets plenty 
of attention too!!!

There!  That should do it!  Come over here, 
Angela, and “help” this little girl out!  Make out!  
Kiss each other, or I’ll clock you into next week!

Noooo!!!  Please 
no more!!!  You 
monster!!  Help!!!  
Someone help me!!!  
Please!!!  Anyone!!!

Ahh… oh God… oh God it 
hurts, it hurts so much…

I’m sorry… but I have to do 
it!  He’ll hurt us if I don’t!

There we go… that should have 
stretched out your holes well 

enough… now you’ll be ready to take 
my big, thick, dick stick!  Heh heh heh!

Oh yeah, that’s nice… you 
taste real good, Angela.  
Your girlfriend has a real 
tight ass, you know that?  
I wonder which of you will 
be the better butt lay… 

tell you what, let’s play a 
game… the one who gives game… the one who gives 
me the better butt blow is 
the one who won’t get 
whipped and caned!  How 

does that sound?Noooo… please no 
more… please…
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Mr. Groding was violent and savage as he 
thrust his dick deep into Angela’s 

helpless young ass over and over and 
over again.  Angela screame and shrieked 
like a dying girl as her ass was violently 

destroyed.  Poor Sheila, laying 
underneath Angela, had to endure the 
cruel pounding as well, her shackled cruel pounding as well, her shackled 
ankles and wrists taking the full force 
and weight of three people, one of them a 
huge, insatiable, and lust filled gorilla!  
Angela’s butt dimpled prettily as she 

struggled to accept Mr. Groding’s cock, 
and he was just getting started with her.

Let’s start with you, 
blondie!  Here it comes!

Noooo!!!  Nooo 
please nooo!!!  
Ahhh… ahhh… AHHH 

OH GOD IT 
HUUUUURRRTTSSS!!!  

AHHH!!!

Oh yeah, that’s the 
stuff… that’s the 
ticket right there!  
Man, you’ve got a 
tight asshole!  That 
feels nice… real nice…

Heh heh heh… don’t you know 
it’s a sin to seduce a man like 
me with such a snug and 

perfect ass?  Even worse, I’ll 
bet you’re loving this, aren’t 
you, slutbag?  You’ll go to 
hell for this, I just know it!

Ahhh… oh God 
please stop!  
Sob!  Please 
stop!  I can’t 
take any more!  

You’re hurting me!

Oh, you have no 
idea!  I’m going 
to hurt you 

good, my pretty!  
Real good!

That poor 
girl… I hate 
to think 

this, but I’m 
glad that 
it’s at 

least her 
instead of instead of 

me!

Ahhh.. Mr. Groding, 
sir, I’m afraid I’m 
going to have to 

stop you right there…

What the fuck do you 
mean?  I paid for 
both girls, and I’m 
going to have both 
of them, dammit!

Yes, yes you did, but I’m 
afraid we need Angela for 
something quite urgent… 

surely you understand...  In 
the meantime, allow our 
little, brunette beauty to 

entertain you while we quickly 
acquire Angela’s services.  acquire Angela’s services.  

You can do whatever you wish 
with the brunette here!

Please!  Please make him 
stop!  He’s hurting me!  
Save me!  Please!

Oh no!  Now it’s just 
going to be him and 
me!  There’s no way 
I’ll survive this!



IMPORTANT NOTICE - DISCLAIMER
All characters are 18 years old or older.

This comic contains entirely fictional work based on cartoon characters for
adult entertainment. It shows no real people or events. The characters are shown

participating in CONSENSUAL role-play for their own personal satisfaction,
simulating activities which involve sexual dominance and submission.

No actual toons were harmed in the making of this comic.
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We’ve had a lot of fun here 
playing for you, our 

dedicated readers, and we 
hope you’ve had fun too 

reading this amazing story!

I know I had a blast!  This 
was a really good way 
for me to work out all 
my “needs.”  Tee hee!

We’re kinky toons 
that like doing 

fictional role play 
for our readers!  

This is all 
consensual and 
everyone here is 

an adult!an adult!

And remember, we 
are toons!  We can 
take a lot more 

than a real person 
can, so please 
leave it to the 

professionals!  We 
can make the hard can make the hard 

stuff fun!

We’re all friends 
of “Father” 

Roccasius, and 
he really knows 
how to make 

some really hot 
stuff!  Ooh, I’m 
wet already!  I wet already!  I 
can’t wait!
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