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As far as fantasy worlds went there were none better than Extra Life. Sure some people prefer sci-fi and others want dragons and wizards, but there was simply no digital world as brilliant as that found in Extra Life, a massively multiplayer online game played through a VR headset.

Extra Life truly was a substitute for the real world. Big cities, lots of people, new things being created every day, it really was a way for some people to have an extra go at living, living a whole new life as a whole new them.

In fact Extra Life was so extraordinary that some people were even using it as their main life.

People got so obsessed with this world that they began to use it as a mirror for the real thing. They bought houses, started businesses, got married; it was all possible thanks to the game’s fully working currency system.

The currency system meant that people could buy things in the game with digital money, that was created from spending real money. Once the cash was tunnelled into the game it could be spent just like the real thing, changing hands between person to person, acting as a complete substitute. It could even be transferred back out as well.

Naturally it didn’t take long for some people to have businesses that existed solely in Extra Life. Some people worked exclusively in the game!

Rose was one of those people.

It all began not long after the game had came out, just as it was starting to pick up steam. Rose had only just left college and she was in need of a job because her qualification was, sadly, not giving her a bit of help, and nowhere seemed to be hiring. She needed a way to make a quick buck.

Like lots of other people she eventually jumped onto the Extra Life bandwagon and was blown away by the scale and quality of the game. It seriously looked, and felt, like real life, only better!

At first Rose was just about enjoying the game, indulging in the entertainment and stress free lifestyle offered in that digital plane, while neglecting her real life responsibilities.

Sadly she couldn’t run forever and eventually reality caught up with her.

Her rent was due at the end of the month and her savings were practically exhausted. She needed some money quickly yet still nowhere would take her. It was all starting to look a bit hopeless; she didn’t want to be forced back in with her parents!

That was when she discovered more about the way Extra Life’s economy worked, and just what people were willing to spend their money on.

Rose heard about this friend of a friend’s friend who managed to earn cash by offering herself up to the men of Extra Life. Apparently there were some suckers out there who would  pay real money to have sex with digital girls!

Once she found that out the light bulb was on and it wasn’t dimming. She’d just stumbled upon a gold mine.

It was like that, with her bills mounting up and her landlord breathing down her neck, that Rose put her job hunt to one side and instead decided to milk Extra Life for everything she could.


Rose already had a very good looking avatar before she decided to begin her new ‘job’. After all on a game where you could be anybody you wanted who would choose to be anything but attractive? Rose certainly wouldn’t, and she was pretty to begin with.

Her avatar was a pretty, tall, girl with a curvaceous, hourglass, figure which meant large breasts and a thick ass without going into stripper territory.

Rather than the long head of brunette hair she possessed in reality, Rose had decided to give her character bright red hair to go along with her name, to make herself stand out amongst the crowd. A simple click of a button was so much simpler than messing with hair dye.

So that was the digital Rose, a pretty, curvy, busty redhead, the kind that men would adore. And with that appearance she was confident that the men would be emptying their artificial wallets to spend a night with her.

To start her career she joined up with a group that functioned almost like a fantasy brothel. The men came to them and could choose any girl who was online to play around with. It was that or act like an internet hooker so Rose picked the ‘classier’ option.

As soon as she began she expected to be swamped but then the first day went by without her getting any calls. Then the second day. Then the third day. Then the fourth day…

Eventually the week had came to an end and nobody had picked Rose. She knew the brothel didn’t even have that many employees, how the heck was it possible nobody had chosen her!?

“Hey what gives?” Rose complained to the owner, “How come you didn’t send anybody my way?”

The owner was a woman just like her, or so her avatar suggested, except she’d managed to come up with the idea for the business, rather than having to work there.

“I didn’t send anybody to you because nobody picked you.”

“How is that possible?” she balked, “What’s wrong with me?”

Rose was gorgeous, she knew she was gorgeous. Any man would be lucky to go out on a date with somebody like her, in the flesh that was.

“There’s nothing wrong with you,” the owner explained, “It’s just you aren’t really doing anything special. All this might be pretty in the real world but in Extra Life a pretty face and a nice body is standard.”

It was a classic miscalculation. In a fantasy world, where anybody could be what they wanted, everybody decided to be handsome or pretty. What passed for good looking in the real world only passed as average in Extra Life. While Rose’s avatar would be considered stunning in the flesh, in the game it was just another pretty woman.

“Well what are the other girls doing that I’m not?”

“Why don’t you take a look for yourself?” the owner said, giving Rose the catalogue of available girls.

Each link took her to a profile for each girl, as well as pictures. First Rose checked herself out and again she thought she looked pretty good. Then she went and checked out the competition which put everything into perspective.

Rose had steered away from giving herself some sort of stripper style body but her sisters hadn’t done so. As she browsed through the profiles she saw girls who threw pretty to one side and went all the way to slutty.

Thick lips, giant tits, wide hips, that was what the competition possessed and she lacked. Rose had thought a short skirt would pass for skimpy clothing but some of the outfits she saw barely passed for clothing.

“H-hey, what’s all this?” Rose asked, blown away by the depraved appearance of the brothel’s other employees.

“Do you see now Rose? The guys who are coming here and paying up want something they can’t get anywhere else. You find pretty girls like you everywhere but girls like this? This sort of male fantasy only resides in places like here.”

Yeah Rose didn’t quite get it, she thought she was prettier than any of these dolled up bimbo types but then she wasn’t a man, she didn’t know what sort of thing got those pigs aroused.

“So if I look more like this, more guys will pay me?”

The owner just shrugged her shoulders, “There’s only one way to find out.”

Rose clicked her tongue as she saw what she had to become. It wasn’t long until she had to stump up the rent money, she had to fix her mistake and quick! She had to buy into the bimbo look.


The next day, before entering into the amazing world called Extra Life, Rose signed into the character customizer. It was a place for people to make changes to their avatar.

There was practically no limit to what you could change about your avatar. Gender, age, height, weight, skin color, hair color, hair length, eye color, breast size, nose size, belly button placement, arm span… for those who wanted to get specific, everything was free to edit!

However, despite having so many options it was still very easy to use which suited people like Rose nicely. All she had to do was visualize the changes and they would happen.

She looked at her avatar, which was a slightly sexed up version of herself with a different hair color. As much as it hurt her ego to admit it, it wasn’t proving very popular with the men of Extra Life; she needed to spruce it up a little.

Rose sighed, stripped her character down and then thought back to what the others were doing. If she wanted to get paid she had to do the same thing.

The most obvious change was those tits. She was busty but that seemed to be a common trait in the game. She needed to be totally stacked, she needed to be porn star level to become something that actually drew some looks.

With no other choice she pushed her avatar’s bust up through the cup sizes. DD was no longer enough so she made those breasts swell with ease, like she was pumping up two balloons using her mind.

By the time she stopped she basically had two beachballs jutting out of her chest. Personally she felt they were too big, she’d hate to have such encumbrance breasts in real life, but if it’s what the men would pay for she had to do it.

Because she’d pushed her tits up to such a huge size, around a J cup, she had to make her ass bigger as well to maintain her barbie hourglass shape.

Her hips spread out to accommodate her booty, the cheeks getting bigger and fatter into something she imagined would jiggle with every step, and would make wearing jeans a nightmare in the flesh! Thank god it was just a game.

With just those two changes she’d gone from attractive to stripper. She’d have to make sure to change back to normal when she wasn’t in the brothel otherwise everyone would be eyeing her up like a common slut!

She wanted to call it quits there but she had to complete the job. For some reason the guys seemed to like those super puffy lips so she increased the size of her own until her avatar looked like it was pulling a duck fake while resting, her cheeks naturally sinking inwards. Boys and their desires hey?

Finally she had the base model, all she had to do was add a few accessories. Longer lashes, longer nails, a thick coating of makeup and then it was time to play dress up.

It turned out that Rose’s idea of ‘sexy’ and that of the customer’s didn’t match up. She had to make her heels longer, her skirt shorter and skip the top altogether in favor of a bikini. All in a matching red shade it sure made her striking to the eye, exactly what she needed to get the other players excited.

Rose took a final glance over herself. She’d hate to look like that in the flesh, like an undeniable stripper, but she could handle it if it was just a game, just make believe.

With only the testing still to go, Rose signed herself into the game and had her conscious transferred into that body. When she arrived at her destination she was residing within than super slutty avatar she’d created.

As she looked around the same brothel she’d talked with the owner in before signing out, she sighed to herself.

“Ah, well then let’s see if this wor--”

Before she could even convince herself that this entire degrading exercise was pointless, she got a message from the boss lady herself.

“A customer would like a session with you. Are you available right now?”

She basically froze in shock as it took a moment for that to process in her mind. Holy shit, did this actually work, already!?

“Yes I’m available!” she sent back as soon as she got her head around things.

Her heart began to pound when the invite came up to join a private room with a stranger. She’d been so confident about how easy it was going to be but now that she was actually doing it the nerves were kicking in.

Still she accepted the invitation and was transported from the brothel lobby into a bedroom. Her client was already waiting for her and he looked… well normal. She didn’t actually picture what the people who used this service would be like, she just didn’t picture a normal avatar.

He was a good looking guy who was dressed in a shirt and some jeans. He was handsome, had short brown hair, looked to be in good shape. He was what Extra Life would probably call normal.

“Oh good you’re here. Can we start right now? I don’t have a lot of time.”

Well at least she saw one reason people were willing to pay up. Some people needed a quickie and fast. Then of course there were those who weren’t good enough at being charming, and others who just wanted the easy way out. What it meant as a whole was a market for girls like Rose, even in a fantasy world.

“Erm… sure. So how do you want to start this?”

“Lie down on the bed,” he said while removing his clothes, “I’ll do the rest.”

Rose had barely prepared herself and yet her client was already undressed, showing her just how excited he was for their time together. Gulping at his throbbing hardness, she copied his undressing and got down on the bed, on her back, legs spreading open.

He was serious about not wasting any time. He pressed straight down onto her, dropping his weight and forcing his hardness into her loins, a moan slipping from his lips while she groaned.

It was so weird. Even though it was virtual, even though none of it was really happening, she swore she could feel it, she swore she could feel her pussy being parted by his rock hard dick. It felt just like the real thing, a big one at that. Rose had never fucked one so large before!

Once again staying truthful to his word, the customer swung his hips up and down, hammering his cock into her loins, making her squeal again and again as she writhed into the sheets. Fantasy experiences were giving her real pleasure.

As she laid there in her room her panties were growing soaked and hot moans were slipping free, all because of what she saw through the headset, because her subconscious tricked her into thinking it was real, and it felt amazing!

She was the one being paid and yet she was enjoying herself so much. His cock was bigger than any in the real world and his stamina unmatched. The way he was thrusting without slowing made her feel so good, too good. She couldn’t help it, he was going to make her cum.

Rose tried to squeal out a weak protest but the words didn’t come, the only thing that arrived was a messy orgasm which rocked her and raced over her. She was completely at his mercy.

That emotional wave that raced over her had an effect on her client as well. Her internal muscles clenched and spasmed from the climax overload, massaging his hard cock like nothing else. Her orgasm coaxed out his.

Without warning he buried to the hilt in her body and unleashed his pent up seed, releasing a flow of warmth that she could feel bubbling away inside as rope after rope poured into her. It left her completely speechless and trembling in place.

As her body tried to recover, her breaths coming out deeper and hotter than ever before, his shaft freed itself and allowed his climax to drip from her digital pussy.

“Thank you sexy, that was amazing. I’ll come and see you another time.”

She barely registered him leaving the room and heading offline. Her entire body felt weak, a weakness that transferred out of the virtual world and into the flesh, just as her orgasm had done. Her inner thighs really were stained in wetness.

Whilst she was lying there, Rose got a message from the brothel owner.

“Hey great job! I’ve put the money into your account. If you can get cleaned up real fast I have another guy who’s interested in you.”

How could there be such a difference between the normal her and the bimbo her? And how did that feel so damn good? She didn’t expect that, not one bit.

It was hard to will herself into moving but when she got that message from the boss there was only one response she could give.

“Just give me five minutes and I’ll be ready to go again.”

There was no way she was going to give up such an easy source of pleas--money, such an easy source of money!

Her cash problems were going to completely come to an end and that made her feel giddy with excitement… or that’s the reason she would have given anyway, as she finally urged herself to get prepared for the next client waiting to ravish her body.

She hoped he wasn’t going to be the last one.


When Rose started selling herself on Extra Life, she was only planning on doing it to get enough money to cover her rent and her bills, just like any other low paying job. She didn’t expect the digital piggy bank to work so well!

Every single night Rose entertained at least one customer with her avatar body, the pleasure being sent through the headset, filling her body with real excitement. She wasn’t sure what she enjoyed more, having a healthy bank account or a questionably healthy sex life.

She was so into it. It wasn’t a surprise that she slowly began to make her avatar even sluttier and sluttier. None of the men seemed to complain when she made those already giant tits even bigger, that fat ass even wider and those full lips even thicker. The cash just kept rolling in.

It wasn’t just her appearance that changed, her attitude changed as well. She always thought that the only way to make it in life was to work hard, be smart and act professional. Now she saw just how easy it was to get by on looking good.

Because she spent so much time looking and living like a bimbo, it didn’t take long for Rose to start thinking like one too.

All the digital cash she had left over from paying off her rent went into giving herself a more advanced in-game wardrobe, a more beautiful room and lots of gorgeous accessories. She loved spoiling herself rotten!

Rose practically spent all her time in Extra Life. After all it was live a normal, boring, life or live a pampered life as luxury just for being hot and willing. There was only ever gonna be one winner.

In the real word she was just an unemployed girl in a crappy apartment. In Extra Life she was the game’s number one bimbo for sale.

Her reputation as the sluttiest man pleaser on the whole game only brought more and more men to her, seeking risk free fun for the right price. Then, one day, she received a very unique offer.

It began like always. She was waiting in her room, dressed up like one sexy slut, when the customer arrived. Instantly she was flirting.

“Like hey there big boy,” she said to the big, handsome, suited stud, “Like did you want to have some fun with me?”

“Actually, I came to you with an offer. How would you like to quit this whole selling yourself business and become my woman?”

Of course she laughed. Such a thing was ridiculous! Why would she ever stop selling her digital body for money? She was loaded!

“Like sorry baby, that’s not my thing. I don’t hand freebies out around here.”

“Who said anything about freebies?”

The customer produced something, it was a viewing of his bank account. It made Rose’s eyes bulge and her jaw drop.

“H-how have you got so much!?” she squealed out. She thought she was loaded, he was actually loaded. He was a millionaire!

“Let’s just say I’m a very rich man who has taken an interest in a girl like you. See this fantasy world is fun and all but really it can’t compare to the real thing. How would you like to make your Extra Life your real life?”

There was no denying he was rich but what was he saying? Was he serious? Rose didn’t quite understand.

“What are you talking about?”

He reached over and cupped her chin, looking into her eyes. Even through the headset she felt completely intoxicated, under his spell.

“I’m saying I’ll pay for you to become a real life bimbo slut and then you’ll get to live with me as my slutty trophy wife.”

Ha, fat chance, she thought to herself. Sure she liked being a slut in Extra Life but it was just a game, just a safe place to play around. There was no way she’d actually want to be a busty bimbo princess in the flesh, right? Then why was the offer making her feel so giddy, so excited. Why was it making her heart pound so?

“Y-you can’t be serious!” she protested weakly.

“Very serious. Do you know how hard it is to find a girl like you in the flesh? That’s why I came here and now I’m offering to take you out of this fantasy world to make your fantasy reality.”

Seriously there was no way she could actually be listening to his offer like it was anything serious, but she couldn’t deny how much she loved being the online her. She hated leaving the game and going back to her crappy apartment versus being her fun, bubbly, pampered digital self.

A few weeks ago Rose would have answered with a firm no. But the bimbo lifestyle had became so addictive, it had basically consumed her. As she looked into his eyes she giggled and crumbled. She couldn’t deny it, she wanted to be a real bimbo trophy wife.

“Yes!” she finally gasped, “I’ll do it!”

He grinned from ear to ear and purred out, “Good girl, I’ll start the arrangements immediately. But until then...”

Suddenly her cyber body was pushed down and he was on top of her, ripping off her clothes and kissing at her neck, making her moan. She felt fuzzier than ever before as he slowly set about ravishing her body. It was undeniable, she was already under his thumb.


Rose looked at herself in the mirror, the full length mirror in the bedroom which was filled up with beautiful, girly, furniture and a wardrobe containing an endless combination of clothing. For now all she was wearing was some red lingerie, some sexy underwear along with a garter belt and stockings, showing off her amazing body.

Her blues eyes glanced over her luscious red locks, her puffy painted lips, her giant implant tits and her thick, meaty, ass. She looked like a barbie doll brought to life. Real life, not Extra Life. This wasn’t Rose the avatar she was looking at, this was the real Rose.

The man from the game hadn’t been lying. He used his fortune to remodel Rose. He turned her from just some ordinary good looking girl into a walking symbol of men’s fantasies. She was a sexual desire brought to life.

Once she was turned into the perfect bimbo for him she was whisked away to his mansion to live as his wife. She was blown away at how incredible and luxurious everything was, especially compared to her small apartment. This was real living.

This was the kind of life she was building for herself in Extra Life, now realized in the flesh. She had became her avatar and was reaping the spoils, getting anything her heart desired.

She succeeded more than any of her friends or family and she didn’t have to do it by getting a job or working hard. She just had to look hot, stay sexy and love her man.

Speaking of her man, he entered the room while she was standing there in her underwear and instantly she giggled and skipped over to him.

“Hiya love,” she purred, her voice permanently modified to be high pitched and squeaky, “Like I was wondering like if you could totes buy me some new lingerie. Like I’ve worn this one like four times now!”

“Of course I can sweetie,” the successful entrepreneur said with a grin, “but you know what you have to do first.”

Rose did know, it was the thing she’d done for her man every single day since being turned into his trophy bimbo prize and it was something she loved doing very much.

She wiggled out of those panties and laid down on the bed, on her back, with her spread legs high in the air, ankles in her own hands. She showed off his property while she peeked at him through the gap.

“Like I’m ready baby. Now come fuck me silly!”

What a kooky thing for her to say. She used her brain so little, getting by on solely her looks, that she already was silly! Then again that was just the kind of slip of the tongue expected from a dumb girl like her, and he wouldn’t have it any other way.

Once again he buried his hardness into her juicy pussy and made her moan with pleasure, her eyes rolling back as her orgasmic surges rushed over her in an instant.

It was just the way she wanted it as well. She didn’t mind being dumb anymore, in fact she openly welcomed it! All that mattered now was being sexy and obedient for her man and she could get anything she wanted.

Her Extra Life was now her real life and she didn’t regret it for a second.
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