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NIGHT OF THE DEVIL

It’s Halloween in FreeBoPolis, and O'Malley’s PUB is having a
Halloween Party. Pat O'malley, the owner of the PuB is hosting
in Q ClassiC Irish Costume, CompPlete with a kilt.

— Tony Rizzo, the son of the
TR emBarrasse Italian Restaurant,
e cot 10 Y % “JNI BY| Joe Rizzo, is here, however,
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A taste my juiCy
L revenge!
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Three Cheers
for Joe Rizzo’'s
asshole!

Pat o'malley is known
for his wilb Parties anp
insatiaBle Penchant for
Beer, with a sturby Boby
mabe to consume alcohol.
Anb that was the first
Part of Tony’s Plan;

to get Mr. O'mMalley as
brunk as PossiBle.

Tony was goob at making Pranks,
espeCially wreaking
havoC on all the babbies of
FreeBoPolis. Mr. O'Malley
Was a spPeCial target for him.

In 2 wickeb bevil's mask, Tony Brings a Couple of shots of strong alCohol to Mr. O'Maliey...




Behind the man's gruff aPPearance anp
Boisterous pemeanotr, little bip everyone
know that he was the Biggest scarebey—-Cat
in FreeBoPolis. He was esPecially superstitious;
anything involving ghosts or bemons
terrified him. But Tony knew from oBserving.

Now irate at his brink Being spilled anb
getting emBarrassep, Mr. O’'Malley PiPes UP...

Look what
you bid you ibiot!
NOW give me
those shots anp
keeP em
coming Punk!!

Tony’s Plan was Coming
along smoothly, watChing
Pat get brunker anb brunker.

Though Tony Coulbn’t tell,

he Coulb swear that Pat hab
no unberwear unber his Kilt,
catching glimpses of his Balls
anb ass every now anb then.

AS he kePt brinking,
the Big Irishman got
sweatier anb sweatier,
forCing him to unButton
a few Buttons from his

shirt, revealing
his hairy Chest.

As the Party kepPt going, PeoPle starteb to leave,
anb eventually, the last guest hab left for the night

| anb mMr. o'malley was left to Close UP, But was too
brunk to get UP off from a Barstool. Tony was hding
in the Back with his mask on, waiting to strike.

Tony Coulb even Pull up
his kilt anb take a bireCt
look unber it...all the men
around were too
brunk to notice it.




Mr. O'malley got UP to turn off the
lights in his brunken stupor. As he
Passeb By a Photo of Mr. Rizzo, he
stoPPeb anb Chuckied to himsel...
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Who's
the alPha
now, you
Big slut?!
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Was no response.
—— 10

[There

ImmeDiately after turning off the lights,
Q Crash was hearb from the Back, PrompPting
Mr. O'Malley to turn the lights Back on.

I (hiC) I'm the
Best babby at
wrest— wrestling,
SO you Better— you
Butter not FUCK
With PAT O'MALLEY!
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AS soon as he starteb to
walk Closer to the Back,
the lights anb Power shut
off (Tony Cut the
corbs outsibe),
] leaving the scareb
~1 babdy in the bark.
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..and fell flat on his face, lifting his
kilt UP to reveal his fat sweaty hairy ass.

When he got
UP, he was greeteb
By Tony in the
Pevil mask!

when he turned to go out the
Back, he triPPed over a stool..




Mr. O'Malley shrieks, less manly
than usual anb Craws to the Corner.

Ey;npg the man up
,P—P—P—glease! pon't — bon't tell rggby (t“c;" R&Jé’"é'&ﬁe
font = Pont Wt me, anyone, I'm SSo SO scarep. £un. Like What
pe\’ll, Please. l“ e l“ 'DO You scarep me...Im haPP enep With his
anything you want! scareb of bemons father, Tony hab set
UP Cameras in the
PUB, waiting to CaPture
the humiliation
Mr. O'Malley is aBout
to enbure.

He Proceebs to striP his shirt
off, stanbing uP and shaking...

Tony abvances on the terrified brunk man

Ok. Take
your shirt
off.

You've Been a
Bab man Pat, thinking
you're the alPha when
in reality, I'm the alPha,
and I'm here to exact
my revenge anb Place
Q Curse on you uniess
you bo everything | say.
Now lift your kilt up”

L-like this? I've never
bone this Before. I'm
Q straight man.

O'Malley saib so, even though in his brunken stuPors

he’s known to BeCome a total CoCkslut, just like his
rival Mr. Rizzo. He just is never aware of it.




InsPecting the babby, Tony turns him arounb
anb groPes his CoCk, stroking it until 0’'Malley
moans in belight, making it hard.

You've
gotten fat
and bisgusting,
you slut!

You'll refer to me
as your majesty

I'min
control here.

from now on, anp K you bon't
you thank me for oBey I'll make
everything that | say you the
or bo to you got it? laughingstocCk
of the
entire

town.

Goob.
Now to helpP you,
here’s another
shot of whiskey!

Yes,
your majesty!
Thank you
for calling
me fat your
majesty!




Then comes the next Phase of Tony’s Plan: total humiliation.

Now that you know my name,
it’s time for your name, and since your
costume boesn’t suit you anymore,
1 have a new one here for you.
K matChes your Personality,

bon't you think? Now

how much
of a SLUT are you?
Say it. Get on
your knees!

Ok, your
Majesty!

Seeing his oPPortunity to fuck the man,
Tony Pulls out his raging Boner.

Now SUuCk it PAPSLUT,
SUCk my CoCk anb let
me feep you my Cum.

Yes your
majesty,
thank you for
this coCk.

yes,
your majesty.
I'm a total
SLUT.




While Mr. O'Malley kePt gagging on
Tony's hard cock, the Boy lighteb some
canbles in the room to give the right

Halloween atmosPhere in the room.

Saying so, Tony
starteb liCking that hole.
Mr. OMalley was
moanin

Let's take
a look to
this PalPitating
babPussy!
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anp Euneu t’:\e thor|\‘8 oft %f him, ‘,&\\9':\\\%\\)%\\%“?! MUNCY!
anb Began to rim him bee ° 2

in the ass in front of the @\ N S
camera to see. )

The Boy was avibly
tongue fucking that hole.

tastes so
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Yes!
Your majesty
thank you for
your CoCk Please
fuck me

After a long, greeby, rimming session,
the young stub was reaby to imPregnate
thart slutty bab. His CoCk was harb as steel!

Are you
reaby to
get fuckep,
PAPWHORE?

Even though that ass was alreaby
sweaty anb wet, he took a Bottle
of Irish Beer anb emptieb it on those
steam g, shakmg gloBes.

Tony took the
empPty Beer Bottle
anb shoveb it up
the man's gaping
asshole, using his
| own sPerm as luBe.




ves, | love *:.;,
I Your Majesty!
"t Bilc(ae - Thanks, your

SPIT-ROASTEP,
siutty pap?

Saying so, O'Malley
Came all over the
floor, without even
toucChing himself.

Tony Came again too, ———— -
covering the man's face & , .
anb tits with his cum. \ Tony took the mask off anb reveals
S X [l himsel to Mr. O'Malley, stanbing
on toP of him viCtoriously.

You! You're
Mr. Rizzo’s
Kkib....How

So,
am | still going
to Be curseb your
majesty?

Take a look, O'malley,
there is 2 Camera
UP there, recorbing

everything!

You're bumBer than you look o'Malley!
A CouPle of Prinks turns you into a total
CoCkslut. And now everyone in town
will know you're a total Pussy.




Too late! k was live
streaming on PAPFUCKERS TV!
I'm the only alPha here.
pon't fuck with the Rizzos
ever again!

Please
bon't show
that. 'm -I'm
the alPha...

Mr. O'Malley brifteb off into unconsciousness, for the shoCk
anb the alcohol. Tony used the thong to gag him and brag him
outsibe the PUB to show everyBoby what was the perfect
babfucker's Halloween becoration, and what would haPPen to
his family’'s enemies from now on.

what next? wWhat will Be the o'malley's revenge?

Is the family feub over, or the two clans will keeP

terrorizing anb Pranking each other's pabs? THE E“D ‘ * ’
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