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I look down at the partially dismembered and eviscerated body, its guts strewn around the ice cold room where it is laying, steam wafting from the slowly cooling shell, the head,  partially caved in, one eye is dangling from the demolished skull, the lower jaw, resting on the ground by the neck, blood dripping from the various wounds and scattered body parts. Shivering, I look around to see Jason slowly navigating around the many bodies, advancing towards me, his cock dripping copious amounts of pre onto the blood slicked floor, a soft, menacing growl emanating from his throat.
“J-J-Jason.” I stutter in fright as I back into a corner. “It’s me Horatio, your partner. You need to stop!”

A blinding roundhouse hit me from nowhere, filling my vision with a blinding white light and shooting stars, sending my senseless body hard into the corner. The last thing I saw as darkness overtook me was my friend leaping towards me, jaws wide open. Was this to be my last day alive? 


