


“You make me strong, make me strong” Dr Quinzel asked. “Take me on up lord, where I belong”



Taking a big deep breath, the woman formerly known as Harleen Quinzel takes her first step towards her rebirth.
"This new life tastes a bit like ass” She thinks.



/ Like a butterfly breaking out of its chrysalis, her true self emerges.
- She fears nothing so long as Mr. ] leads her. As long as he is in control...



"What kind of monster is Mr. J?" Thinks Harley. "Does he have two cocks?".
[t was actually the rescue party that the Gotham Police have sent to evacuate Dr. Quinzel. They should have waited for the Bat.



She tries to act surprised and even uncomfortable in front of Mr. ].
However, being gangbanged is not alien to her at all. Old Harleen used to alleviate her daddy issues by satisfying as many men as she could.



But Mr. ] stopped the show just before Harley reached her climax. In the past, there were those crazy nights when she got drunk of cock and ended with the anus and vagina sore.
"I'm stopping it here. Because it's me who provides your pleasure and pain," The Joker says.
"Yes, Puddin’! I'm yours! I'm yours forever! THE END
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