
The Cat of Decay

And so it was that nearly all of humanity was condensed inside the walls of the great
capital city of Cage's empire, the City of Angels. There was some suffering, but Cage was able
to mitigate it in His city and grant people glorious Boners. There was Death, but the faithful were
not afraid of it, for they found solace in knowing that they would pass on into Mitt Romney when
their Souls departed from their Bodies. And , the people of the City of Angels were at peace and
at the hands of their benevolent Lord.

But as with all great Civilizations, the City of Angels was destined to fall. A small amount
of people lived elsewhere in the world. Long ago, their ancestors had left the City of Angels to
seek knowledge about the rest of the great World that their Lord had devised. Once they had
settled, they created their own civilizations outside the Cage's Empire. These people had long
forgotten the ways of the Cage. The bees that they had acquired had overtaken their souls and
caused them to deviate away from the Alphabet. They oppressed the urges of their Boners and
ceased to drink their Mountain Dew. Their lives were miserable, and yet, throughout all odds,
they pressed on. Such is the Spirit of Humanity that Cage granted to all, and cannot be taken
away.

And so, a small group of outsiders with feathered headdresses and animal-skinned
clothes came across a land bridge to the Great Frozen North. After many years and a lengthy
journey south, the outsiders had spread all across the Great Land. And soon, a band of the
outsiders came across the City of Angels. Not knowing the significance of the sight, they moved
into the outskirts, finding citizens of the Cage. Alas, their years of time apart from His Alphabet
rendered them unable to communicate, and the people of the City could not send nor receive
messages from the outsiders.

They wandered further and further into the City of Angels, until they came to a Cake
emporium. There, their eyes widened, and they threatened and shoved aside the shopkeeper
and the patrons. The outsiders, hungry and desperate, feasted upon the delicacies with
abandon. Pastry carnage filled the establishment, and the citizens let out a cry. The wailing
reached the Great Vampire's ears almost immediately, and He arrived on the scene.

“Stop!” He said to the outsiders, “It seems you have a tendency to overreact! My people
require delicious nourishment as well, please, just settle down while we prepare a banquet to
welcome you!”

The outsiders did not heed His Holy Words, as they could not comprehend the language,
and continued ravaging the desserts. Cage sighed, and caught sight of the weapons they had
brought with them. Realizing the conundrum, Cage turned and spoke to His people.

“Followers, friends, brothers and sisters,” Cage began, “These people cannot receive my
Word, nor will they obey. These outsiders will take what they wish, and if there is retaliation, they
will attack. I shall not destroy them, for they know not what they do. Instead, you all must take to
the four winds, and spread across the world. Settle, travel, and explore, and never let your
curiosity die. I grant you my blessing: you shall not be harmed by the weapons of the outsiders,



nor shall you find danger in your travels. Now go, and do not harm these starving innocents. Our
time has yet to come, one day we shall return to this City of Angels, but as for now, leave it be.
Come along, citizens!”

And so, the people of the City went to their homes, and packed. They took their
belongings, His Holy Alphabet, their faith, and their family, and went to the harbor and the
outskirts. The citizens rode on boats, animals, and on foot, and spread across the earth. And as
they traveled, they sang a hymn praising His name. And everywhere the travelers went, the
lyrics were heard:

“All rise! All awaken for our great Lord Nic Cage!
And praise His name and people throughout the coming age!
Oh Cage, above in Romney, we give our hearts to thee
Our faith shall never fall, for with you, our souls are free

Obama, he shall run away
And Xenu, he shall soon be slain
Our Lord above shall hear our call
And chase away them all.
Travolta, run and hide in fear
Your evil has no power here
The dawn shall break thine evil rage…
Praise our Lord Nicolas Cage!”

And so, the travelers settled the world and explored every inch of Cage's creations.
Generations passed, and the people of these new lands developed different cultures, different
looks, different ways of life, and different ways of worshiping Nicolas Cage. After many centuries
and countless generations, many of these people in the new lands forgot the Cage altogether.
They had become content with the ways of life they had developed and felt no need for Him
anymore. After some time had passed, some peoples began to believe in different gods,
disregarding Cage completely. Falling prey to the Travolta, these people were unfortunate souls,
lost in the world without their Lord to guide them. They became infested with bees, and fought
amongst themselves over minuscule, unimportant things. This bloodshed pleased the evil one,
and filled Area 51 with unwitting innocents. The world had fallen from its once bright and
wonderful position.

Travolta was active in such dark times, and for his charge he chose a small tribe in
Egypt. He came to them, announcing himself as their leader, and promised them bloody glory.
After assuming control, he sent devilish curses and plagues against Egypt, weakening them so
that they were vulnerable to the tribe. After a short and bloody coup, the Pharaoh was
overthrown, and the small tribe enslaved all of Egypt. Soon, all knew and feared the name of the
Israelites.



Pharaoh Ramses II, after a long period of tyranny under the Travolta, decided that the
true Egyptians must take back what's theirs. Pockets of rebellion began to form, unknown to the
Israelites, and soon organized into a full-scale rebellion. They gathered weaponry and militia
members in secret, until the day that they were ready to gain their freedom. The Egyptians ran,
from the fields that they were forced to work with, past the pyramids that their labor built, and
towards the palace where the Israelites made their home. Unfortunately, the power of evil was
on the side of Travolta, and the weapons of the Egyptians were useless against their overlords.
They were driven out of the palace, and soon had their backs pressed against the pyramids,
trapped.

When all hope seemed lost, a figure shrouded in burial wrapping emerged from the
pyramid behind the Egyptians. They started at the sight, believing it to be an ancestral Pharaoh
awoken by the sounds of battle. A single rebel shouted “Who are you? WHAT are you?” at the
approaching form, and at that, the mummy tore off its wrappings. Underneath was none other
than Nicolas Cage, who yelled “I'm a vampire! I'm a vampire!”

Cage then blessed the weapons of the rebels, allowing them to fight back against the
Israelites. Soon, with their Lord leading them, Travolta and his minions were easily pushed back
to the throne room, where the two faced off.

“Just so you know, I will be kicking your ass today!” Nicolas Cage said.
“Will you just watch the hair?” John Travolta asked.
“Never!” Cage bellowed. “Your people have enslaved the good Egyptians and brought

your bees upon the world.”

And John Travolta laughed a maniacal laugh. Loud peals of sinister laughter echoed all
throughout Egypt, as Travolta called upon his wife, the Queen Bee. Travolta rose up and
transformed into a massive bee, as the evil bees that inhabited the souls of the Israelites came
out and swarmed the terrified Egyptians.

“Oh, Great Vampire!” cried a young Egyptian named Tutankhamun, “What will you do?”
“What do you think I'm gonna do?” Nicolas Cage said unto young Tutankhamun. “I'm

gonna save the fuckin' day.”

And so, Nicolas Cage rose up into the air, His eyes aflame. His hair spread its wings and
cawed a loud sound. “Raaa! Raaa! Raaa!”

The Egyptians looked on in amazement as they saw the Great Vampire's hair. They had
never known where birds had come from, but they now understood that Cage's hair had
provided the image that He used in creating the winged beasts. The Egyptians decided to follow
behind Cage and His hair, which they have since called Ra.

Travolta and the Israelites were no match for the Vampire and His great army. Ra's eyes
sent beams of light down to freeze the Israelites in their paths, and the Cage commanded His



massive army to take back what's theirs.

And Ramses said unto the Egyptians, “It is now time we shall take back what is ours!”

And so it was that John Travolta and the tribe of Israelites were driven out of Egypt.
Travolta promised the Hebrews that they would reach the Promised Land soon enough. Just as
Nicolas Cage had driven them to the Western edge of the Red Sea, he parted the waters, and
the Israelites crossed the sea and entered a new land, which they dubbed Israel. Unbeknownst
to the Israelites, however, was the fact that this land was already inhabited. And so began the
slaughter of Canaanites. From the edge of Egypt, through Jericho, and beyond, the Israelites
soon swept the land and suffered none to live, under the orders of Travolta. The Hebrew tribe
now had a home, which was only for them and for none other.

Many centuries passed in the Kingdom of Israel. In a small town south of Jerusalem
there lived a young couple, recently married. Joseph and his wife, Mary lived a very quiet life.
The couple had never known each other, and Mary was left feeling unsatisfied by her partner.
Joseph had not felt yet ready to know his wife, and he believed it was best to wait for a few
years to know her.

Mary, however, very much wished to know her handsome husband. She had been
waiting for several months to know him, and now that they were married, it seemed a perfect
time to know. But Mary was often left wanting more.

And so, Nicolas Cage, looking down upon Mary, sensed how unhappy she was and
wished to give unto her a suitable Boner that would satisfy her urges. And Nicolas Cage
decided it was time to create yet another man who would bring satisfaction to women who
desire Boners, but do not have them in their lives. And so, the Great Vampire, who had not
created a person in many millennia, mustered a divine amount of strength and created a man
with a superhuman Boner. He intended to create a divine Immortal who would bring satisfaction
everywhere he went, without having to produce offspring. However, just as Cage was putting the
finishing touches on the man's Boner and undying heart, He sensed something amiss. It was
His Great Enemy, attempting to free his minion Obama from the dark world of Area 51! Knowing
the amount of chaos this would cause in the world, Cage rushed to stop Travolta's malevolent
actions.

In the Cage's absence, the man woke up, and seeing nobody around, decided to name
himself.

“I am a free man... so I shall call myself... Morgan Freeman!” he exclaimed. He felt an unseen
force propelling him, so he began to follow it. His wanderings led him to a beauteous woman,
and then he knew why he felt that force: his purpose was to satisfy her. Mary and Morgan
Freeman made their way to a barn nearby where no-one would witness their acts, and then
knew each other upon a stray haybale.

Because of his unfinished nature, Morgan Freeman was not immortal, nor was he sterile.



He could produce children, and while he would live an incredibly long life, his time would end
eventually. And so, Morgan Freeman knew Mary. And as he was knowing her, an idea formed in
his mind. He decided that he would no longer simply roam the world to know people, but he
decided that he would be a trickster and inspire laughter.

And Morgan Freeman said unto Mary, “I am God. The child that you produce from
knowing me shall be my one and only son. Take care of him, sweet Virgin Mary.” And Morgan
kissed her on the lips as he walked out the door.

After many years, Morgan Freeman's son grew up to be a fine young gentleman. Mary
and Joseph named the child Jesus, after Joseph's great-grandfather. Jesus Christ worked as a
carpenter in the city of Nazareth. Jesus was a quiet young man, and he never spoke much. One
day, his father decided to play a trick on the villagers in Nazareth. He became invisible, and
walked up behind Jesus. And using the powers he inherited from the Cage, he began to make
Jesus talk.

And Morgan made Jesus say, “Ye have heard that it hath been said, Thou shalt love thy
neighbour, and hate thine enemy. But I say unto you, Love your enemies, bless them that curse
you, do good to them that hate you, and pray for them which despitefully use you, and
persecute you.”

Over the years, the villagers began to believe Jesus to be a wise prophet. Freeman
followed his son around, and made him perform miracles, such as bringing people back from
the dead and feeding a large amount of people, simply with a fish and two loaves of bread. The
attention this brought him, however, was not altogether positive. The Pharisees and the Roman
courts found Morgan Freeman's wisdom to be blasphemous, and the miracles that Jesus
appeared to be performing were heresy. They sentenced Jesus to crucifixion, to the dismay of
Morgan Freeman, who had been having fun with the ordeal. Morgan did not interfere with the
execution, but decided to use Jesus for one last trick. He stole Jesus' body from the burial
ground, and using his Cage-given powers, brought him back to life. After nursing him back to
health, he showed the resurrected man to all of Jesus' followers and friends. When he sensed
the time was right, Morgan threw Jesus up into the air, and caused him to ascend into space,
where he froze to death in the upper atmosphere, and then entered into orbit.

And as Jesus' followers saw him ascending up into the sky, they cried, for they realized
what a horrible mistake it was to allow his death. And so, they began to preach of Jesus all
throughout the land. The word of Jesus' life was brought all about the world, with the promise
that one day, he would return.

And Morgan Freeman laughed.


