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Pandemonium

by A. Scott

Death Rides a Computer: Creating theperfect Hell
�Simplicity is the key to this game,� George said as helooked at his programming staff. �It should be designedto be disarmingly simple, yet complex enough to keep themore experienced adult user entertained and busy.
�To protect ourselves and weed out the teenagers andchildren who might happen upon it, we need to perfect afilter. How we do it? I leave that aspect up to you and I amsure that it will be tasteful and blunt.
�Once the adults are in and active, they should besucked into it and hooked on anything we throw at themor they encounter in the future.
�Allow the person to design an avatar for themselves.Failing that we will provide a default avatar for eachplayer and surprise them by how they appear in thegame. Should they want to design their own character,we should give them the freedom to create a physical rep-resentation of who they are, or who they would like to be.
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�Once created, the avatar will able to follow themthroughout the entire maturation process, or as long asthey are in the game. I envision the avatar to be like the�Picture of Dorian Gray�. It will be allowed to morph intothe new person they have become while they themselvesare untouched by their nefarious activities. These char-acteristics should reflect their activities and the adven-tures they choose to take part in.
�Time and exposure will reflect their current appear-ance and attitude.
�As I see I,t no player will go unscathed. The gamingenvironment should be like a predatory animal in that itwill leave its mark upon everyone and anyone who daresto enter the evil and deleterious environment of our alter-nate universe/spacial displacement zones. It will leavescars on the living and the dead.
�This platform will be the foundation for many genera-tions of new gaming adventures that will allow our play-ers to develop their dark and sinful insidiousness whichwill grow and fester, infecting millions in the process.
�This will be a game changer for the adult industry. Wewill be a world player, no, interstellar player in the adultgaming community.
�I expect that as you perfect and develop this platformto the next level of human interaction you will allow it tobe expandable forever.
�As I see it, the platform will allow us to build an evilempire that will make millions, if not billions and that itwill infect millions of people, disrupting their normal ev-eryday activities. I will be able to alter the world and itsmoral structure. I will be like a God, able to create anddestroy at will.
�As the individual and society becomes comfortablewith the sinister nature of the evil empire, they will wantto move into darker realms of my creation.
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�You, my dark dreamers, will program a gateway to theevil empire, to Hell with everyone indulging in everyknown sexual indulgence and arrogance.
�It will eventually become the standard engine movingthe porn industry into the 23rd century. I will become apremiere exporter of sexual delights throughout the solarsystem.
�As an interactive multi-user game platform we need tohave a fast system that is secure and dependable. Wecould utilize the AIs from the spaceship for the testingphase but after that it will be up to the user/participantto secure their own router and WiFi system to link theircomputers to our mainframe. To unleash an AI on theunsuspecting public would be an insane act, also I havebeen told that the alien AIs are very independent andhave been difficult to control in the past so we will onlyuse them in the testing phase and as the main frame link.Without controls they would be able to create their ownpower base and sphere of influence that would create aspider web of users under their control and guidance.
�We need to make sure that they will not develop a Na-poleonic empire so that the player would be free fromtheir tyranny.
I want it abundantly clear that privacy will not be anissue here as they are entering a virtual world, ano-holds-barred, free fire zone where users/players willbe able to interact with them without interference andthey in turn will be able to interact with them, or not, asthey so desire.
�Think of this as an adult comic book where adults areable to create a world where anything can happen andand just might if they want it to.
�I suspect this program could even affect their realworld activities where they live and breathe.
�I envision this world to be a giant playground foradults to think they are able to act out impossible situa-tions using avatars with limited risk to themselves. No
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one gets hurt because it is not real, any of it. In this theywill be wrong.
�The reality is that they are playing for much higherstakes, that is their souls. I will own them body and soul.They will be mixing with others like themselves, real peo-ple, who are looking to extract as much as they can toachieve their goals and aspirations.
�When it comes to money, I expect to extract our shareof every dollar spent in the game. The individual playerwill need it to buy from our stores and interact with theirfellow players. The stores and shops in our world will beas real as any that exist in the �real� world.
�Let me make it abundantly clear that privacy will notbe an issue here, as everyone entering my virtual worldwill be free agents entering into the unknown with dan-gers and adventures most of them had only dreamed of intheir darkest hours. They will be able to experience themost obscene adventures they can create. They will ex-pose themselves to very dangerous situations and situa-tions that could very well have them jailed in theirhometowns.
�We don�t want the public to think we don�t care aboutthe safety of our users. I want to have a safe environmentwhere no one will be forced to participate in any activitythat they find offensive. They will have the ability to optout at any time. What they don�t know is that just beingin the game�s environment will affect them, forcing themto go deeper and risk more to feed their ever-increasingneed for pleasure and stimulation.
�There will always be those individuals that will nottake no for an answer and force the issue. In that case,the offended party has no one to blame but themselves.They knew what they are getting into when they enteredthe City. They must be willing to take the good with thebad when they start to play.�
�I am going to assume that there will be some spilloverinto their real world activities, and there is a very goodchance that it will affect the interpersonal lives of thetesters and players alike. That should not be our concern
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as we develop this phase of the project. What they do withthe program and how it affects their personal lives willnot be our concern as you work on your design. Is thatunderstood?�
As one, the assembled developers said, �Yes Sir.�
�Virtual stores and shops in the city will offer themanything they will need to have fun in this new world. Wewill be responsive to the needs of the player. If that meansthat we will need to have real brick and mortar stores tosupply the actual shoe or dress they see in the Sin CityComplex, I am sure we will be able to fill that need whenthe time comes. I have big dreams and I expect tremen-dous returns as a result.
�This is a huge task and I know I am asking the nearlyimpossible from you. I know you can deliver the product.Good luck. I will see you in a week from now to see howyou are coming along.�

Four Weeks Later
George looked across the table at the haggard workers.�You look very tired. Have I asked the impossible?�
Sue Forgetmenot looked at her fellow programmers,then at her boss, and said, �You gave us a very difficulttask. We have produced the alpha and beta test plat-forms. We were able create a complex interface matrix ca-pable of uniting the multifaceted environments and theinteractive user interface as a seamless platform. It willcreate a real place where three-dimensional players, ava-tars, will be linked to the participant by biofeedbackmeans. As a result, they will have access to all the physi-cal sensations and emotional stimuli taking place withinthe game.
�The game will create the three-dimensional world theyasked for and it will provide the user/player a playgroundwithin which to indulge their deleterious interests totheir heart�s delight.
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�As for the test subjects, we brought in three thousandcollege students and they proved to be enthusiastic play-ers.
�We have had hackers invade the initial developmentof the game. I believe that we have contained them for thetime being but I think it would be good to allow them toparticipate in the testing program, at least on thelow-powered version. They should not be allowed to inter-act with the AIs at any time.
�It seems that we have met the devil and in most casesthe AIs came out on top. We found that the Ais, whenconfronted, will prove supreme. I fear that their com-bined strength may overcome us some day.
�Our interactions with artificial intelligence systemsproved to be dangerous to anyone involved in the devel-opment of the platform and we believe that the generalpublic would also be endangered.
�We ran into AIs that were a little off; more than one at-tempted to run amok and destroy the platform. Thisphase of the development has proven that an AI couldcreate its own personal playground and their own form oftyranny controlling anyone or anything it would comeinto contact with. I found this out the hard way.
�The AI I got was a bitch. She ran rings around me.Soon I found that I was being twisted into something Ididn�t want to be and had no control over.
�She was able to provide a path to her hell hole that Icouldn�t stay away from. I was hooked and I wantedmore. Even when I was excluded from the platform, Iwanted to go back in and play. Even though I was dam-aged, I wanted to go even deeper.
�Even though I was an interloper into this strange en-vironment, I found I needed Sin City more than I did realhuman interaction.�
�It�s true that not all the programmers suffered my fatebut many of them are suffering from psych issues which
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followed them after they were finished with their part ofthe project.
�According to your mandate, this game is extremelyaddictive in nature. One need only play it once and theywill be brought back to it over and over. They will have nochoice but to follow its call.
�During the initial phase we introduced it to our sam-ple group of experienced gamers and college studentspaid to play the game. They seemed to enjoy the firstgame but as they played with the game, we had to cutthem off cold turkey.
�When cut off, they suffered like nothing I have everseen in my existence on this earth.
�An important thing you need to know is that we wereinfiltrated by some powerful individuals. There was atleast one international crime syndicate that attempted tointrude into this phase of this platform.
�Follow up proved that more than one group was veryinterested in the prurient nature of the game and how itcould be used to program new sex workers into the trade.
�When contacted ,they insisted that they get dibs onthe final product. They have offered us millions up frontso they could have a powerful tool in their trade. Thatmight be something to explore in the future.
�Boss, if you are not careful, you will be offering thisscum a platform to produce millions of prostitutes forthem. I suggest you inform the government and let themhandle this aspect of the research.
�Also, the project had a severe attrition rate on our pro-grammers. They were sucked into the game and its phi-losophy. It was as if as evil controlled the final results oftheir final product. They had to drop out from the projectbecause of the drain upon their social and personal lives.
�Look at me, I�m a mess. I used to be sensible and careabout what I looked like. My family always came first butnow it is all I can do to try to escape my ever-growing need
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for sexual activity in any form. I have been possessed andchanged into a ditsy blond committed to a life of sexualexcesses and uncontrolled urges.
�Those 3-D glasses were a bitch and once you put themon, nanites rushed to your brain to open the visual cortexto the game�s output no matter where you are or are do-ing at the time. They are able to form a bridge to yourbrain and link it to the computer no matter where you areor what you are doing. There is no middle man in thiscase. It�s two-way communication between the computerand your brain.
�I find this aspect of the current system very danger-ous if you are driving or just shopping with your children.
�I had a meltdown at the store. People looked at me asif I was crazy. I was so ashamed but the event was so realI could not ignore it.
�An interesting note: we found that up to ten individu-als could participate as a group in one session of thegame. We hadn�t anticipated that. It is like a sex partygone wild.
She paused for a moment, then continued. �Did youknow you would look yummy naked? I could just eatyou.�
�No, I did not.� her superior responded. �As for the lat-ter, you are welcome to stay behind after the meeting andwe will discuss it.
�I would like that, boss, thanks,� the young woman re-plied, against her own will.
�Anyone else have anything to add to the comments al-ready stated?�
After a moment�s silence, he continued. �Hearing none,I find that the program is ready for the qualified Batatesters we have to evaluate what you have developed.Thank you for all your hard work.
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�Legal, make anyone involved with this product knowswhat they are getting into before they accept the project.Include the criminal group in your testing program. Per-haps they will provide insight in to the improvement ofthe format. If a few are in the sex trade, that would be OK.Their money could come in handy sometime in the fu-ture. Do not assign them the AI units. I believe that mightcause problems should the legal authorities get wind ofthe potential for harm to society.�
�Sue, join me under the table, will you? I could usesome relief about now.�
Sue stood up in her miniskirt and see-through blouse,walked around the table and crawled under the table. Ev-eryone in the room heard sounds emanating and saw apleased look came across their boss� face. When Sue hadcompleted her task, he said, �Thank you, you may returnto your seat, Sue.�
She emerged from below the table with a smile on herface.
�Sue, what are you?�
�I am your slut, sir, willing to do what you want, when-ever you want.�
�Why is that, Sue?�
�I was trained by the best to be the Number One primocock sucker in Sin City.
�That�s good to hear, now take off your top. Did youknow your tits are very beautiful?�
�Thanks, I have a doctor who spent hours on them.�

Domestic Bliss Back to the Grand Stone
Red sky in morning, Sailor take warning...
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Monday started in its normal manner for David Wil-son. �Morning, Margaret,� he said as he entered his of-fice. He brought up his itinerary for the rest of the weekwhen Margaret, his secretary of twenty years, walked inand sat down across from him.
David looked at her and said, �You look like you ate asour lemon, what�s wrong?
�He�s at it again.�
�Who is at it again?� responded David
�George William, that�s who.�
�That�s why he was so happy this morning,� he said,�What did he do this time?�
�You know that new hire, the blond twenty-somethingthat he brought on last week, well, he cowed her and tookadvantage of her. He did unspeakable things to her andnow she�s scared to death of him. This was her first posi-tion and all. She couldn�t say no to him.
�David, this is the third time this year. The last onecost us three hundred thousand up front. Human Re-sources is hard-pressed to keep him supplied with his fe-male distractions.�
David looked at her, poured himself a cup of coffee andthoughtfully said, �I know he�s a pain in the ass but westarted the company together twenty years ago. It�s hardto discipline a friend. Don�t forget he is in the running forCEO. Management likes him and he had high sales thelast three quarters. �
�Would you have a sexual lawsuit on your hands, Da-vid.�
�I�ll talk to him later and bring him in line. Is that OK?�
�It will be like talking to a brick wall and you know it.�
�I realize that. I would like to see the lady in questionafter lunch. I hope I can assure her that not all men are
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ogres and convince her that her job is not on the line.Where is she now?�
�Strangely, April wanted to return to George�s officethis morning. Why, I don�t know. Your guess is as good asmine on this one. She will be here at 1 PM for all the goodit will do.
�You�re the Boss, David, but I think George went overthe line this time. You are going to have to do somethingdrastic. If you don�t, he will bring this company down in aheartbeat. David, you know I have only our best interestsat heart on this one, don�t you?�she said in a motherlytone as she always did when dealing with tough topics.
�Yes I do. I will try, that�s all I can do, OK?�
�We will see. That�s all I will say about it for the time be-ing, David. We go way back and I don�t want you and Su-zanne hurt.�

Domestic Duties
Suzanne Wilson awoke with a start. �It�s Saturday, be-loved. Where are you going so early?�
�I have an 8 AM tee time with George this morning,Love.�
�Great, now I have to walk the dog in addition to takingcare of the kids.�
�It can�t be avoided, Suzanne. George is at again.�
�Will he ever learn, David? He is a lecherous fiend, adanger to anything in skirts. Anyway, have a great day, Ilove you.�
Suzanne drifted off to sleep once again. The sun wokeher up and she went into the bathroom.
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Looking in the mirror, she thought she looked like awitch in a bad movie, but it would have to do this morn-ing. At least it wasn�t her turn to work in the school read-ing program or escort James Randolph and Jamie Lee tothe bus and say hello to the other mothers at the stop thismorning. Her thoughts were interrupted by the doorbell.�Strange,� she thought, �I wonder who that can be.�
The mail carrier stood there looking at her as if she hadjust emerged from Mars, �Mrs. Suzanne Wilson�?
Suzanne looked at the woman. She was rather prettybut she was all business. �Yes, how may I assist you?�
�You have a certified letter and I need your signature.Can you provide some ID, please.�
�Just a minute, I�ll be right back.� Suzanne raced up-stairs and returned to her front door. The woman wasstill there, waiting patiently. �What would you like?� shesaid, looking at the women watching her every move.�What must they be thinking? she wondered.
�What do you need?�
�The license will be adequate, thank you,� the carriersaid as she handed it and the letter back to her. �Have ablessed day,� she said. Turning, she departed and Su-zanne went back inside with the thick envelope.
Looking at the sender, she saw �GooseproChildsplay-DFW.� She said out loud to no one, �It looksofficial.�
Opening the brown envelope, she removed a post cardresponse form and an introductory letter.
�Mrs. Wilson, you have come to our attentionas a poten-tial tester for our new game platform. We are in need ofBeta testers for an in-depth analysis of the platform. Thereare dangers involved in this undertaking but you can ex-pect to earn three hundred thousand dollars or more foryour timeand effort. If you are interested,please return theenclosed card and we will expedite the complete package
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to you for you to evaluate. Just for returning the card. wewill send you one thousand dollars for your effort.�
Suzanne thought to herself, �It must be a challenge forthem to be so free with their upfront money. One thou-sand for just responding, not bad for a quick buck,� shesaid to no one.
When David came home, he looked bushed but Su-zanne pushed forward anyway.
�Guess what I got in the mail today?�
David hadn�t a clue so he just looked at her.
�Well?� she said.
He said, �I have no idea, Suzanne, what?�
�I have a potential job offer that will allow me to makethree hundred thousand dollars and I don�t have to leavehome to do it. What do you think about that?�
�That�s a lot of money. Who do you have to kill?�
�No one, I think, but I get one thousand dollars for justexpressing an interest in the Beta testing. Neat don�t youthink?�
�It seems a lot of money to me just to garner an interestresponse, but it looks legit. Is it dangerous?�
�They would say so if it was, wouldn�t they?�
�Go ahead. What harm can it do just to explore the un-known? Just be careful, Suzanne. Remember, we don�tneed the money. You are too important to lose.�
�I could use the mental release. This house tends toclose in on me sometimes. With you gone so much, it�sjust me and the children. I could use the diversion.�

Page - 14

PANDEMONIUM BY A. SCOTT



Money
Suzanne was in the shower when she heard the door-bell ring again. �It better be worth it,� she thought as,sopping wet, she went to the front door. The mail carrierstood there looking at her as if she had just emerged fromMars once more.
�Mrs Suzanne Wilson�?
�Yes, let me get you some ID.�
Returning, she showed her ID and signed for the letter.When she opened it, she found a check for one thousanddollars which was accompanied by a letter. It said,
�Suzanne Wilson, you have been accepted as a Betatester for the Sin City special project. Expect additionalma-terial soon. You will have the chance to decline our offer atthat time, but you may keep the thousand dollars and ourthanks for just considering the project. Please check out thematerial as it will give you more information to base yourdecision on. We hope you will continue with the process. Inany event, we thank you for considering the Sin City Plat-form. Yours D.M. Whitney, Quality Control DFW�
At the bank, Jennifer, her friend from church, said,�Good morning, Suzanne. What brings you in here to-day?�
�I want to open a special account and deposit onethousand dollars in it.�
�No problem, a new job?�
�Just some outside computer testing, nothing special,I hope.�
�It sounds like you have your doubts, Suzanne.�
�I am not sure but the deeper I get into it, the less com-fortable I feel about the whole thing.�
�Don�t forget about Thursday, April would be very dis-appointed if you were not there. This is her first and she
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looks up to you. Take care, Suzanne. Don�t take on anymore than you can handle.�
�It is on my calendar and I already have her gift. I willmeet you there a t 7:00. I will take care, Jennifer, I assureyou.�

Beta Testing
Fresh from the shower, Suzanne Wilson heard thedoorbell ring. Putting on the frumpy robe she, walked tothe front door. �Who could it be this early in the morn-ing?� she wondered?� She opened the door and saw theUPS driver standing there.
He said, �Mrs. Wilson?�
�Yes, may I help you?�
�I have a delivery for you. May I bring it inside? You willhave to sign for it and there are a lot of boxes, sorry.�
Looking at the driver she said, �It�s not your fault, I�llsign and you can put it in the office over there.� Shepointed to a small room off to the side of the living room.
Suzanne signed for boxes and he carried them in. Thelast one in said, �Open me first.� As she moved closer,John the delivery man could not avoid looking as herrobe opened, reveling her beautiful body.
�Excuse me,� he said, flushing red, �I need to get goingif that�s all you need.�
She said, �I am sorry. Thank you for all your help.�
�Who in their right mind would send me this muchstuff unannounced? Oh, the product testing. It seemslike it was months ago I said I would look at it.�
Opening the first box, she removed a cover letter and apacking list. Looking at the cover letter, then the time,

Page - 16

PANDEMONIUM BY A. SCOTT



she said to herself, �I guess I can give it two hours.� Sheread the cover letter.
As she read it, she realized there were inherent dan-gers, real dangers associated with this job. They were notjust to her personally but to her family. Perhaps sheshould turn it down because it was so dangerous.
It paid too well to turn down without a good reason butwas it worth the potential cost to her and her family�s ex-istence?
Digging deeper into the materials, Sue pulled out aheavy-duty laptop computer enclosed in a hardenedcase, an iPad, and a cell phone. Also she found a smallbox that contained two wireless ear buds. Holding them,she realized that they were so small that, once inserted,they would be impossible to remove without medical as-sistance. They had a label that said, �Dangerous, SeeWarnings Section 2A.�
After the hardware came clothes and more clothes thatbordered on the obscene in many cases. �Who in theirright mind would wear anything like these?� she thoughtas she held the offending items in her hands.
Her hands felt a rush as she held them. Her bodyseemed to form a bond with the material. She could feel aneed to put the offending dress on, exposing her body tothe full effect of this pleasurable and sexually stimulatingactivity.
Rereading the agreement, she looked off into the dis-tance. �Maybe David can give me some insight and ad-vice.�
Looking at her watch and realizing that she was still inher robe, she decided to get dressed and go get her chil-dren at the bus stop.

�Hi, its me just calling in to let you know I will be verylate tonight.�
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�I got your note this morning, David. If I was of a suspi-cious mind, I would say you might be having an affair.�
�If I were, Suzanne, you would be the first to know.�
�That�s good. Anyway I got the second half of the as-signment today. I need you to read the legal stuff and letme know if you see any potential for harm, legal or other-wise.�
�I can do that. See you later.�
At breakfast the next morning, Suzanne looked at himacross the table. �Well, what do you think?�
He handed her the thick package. �I read it and it lookslegit. As for the potential for danger, they seem to havecovered all their bases and there are enough of them togive you second thoughts.
�It�s up to you. As I said, we don�t need the money but ifyou have the gumption, I say go for it. Just be careful. Idon�t want to lose you to some fast talking charlatan.What do you have to lose? Just be careful and avoid beingdrawn into anything that even comes close to kinky. Re-member, you are in control of this project.�
�Thank you, Beloved,� she said, looking at her hus-band, knowing that he had her best interests at heart.
Suzanne considered all her options. Even though hergut said No, her pride took over and said Yes. �I can�t letmy apprehension and fear of an unknown stop me fromreaching for the stars.�
She signed and dated the paperwork and put it in themail.
Logging on to her computer, she made contact with thecompany. They responded,
�As of this point you are now our contractor for the SinCity project. Please be aware that according to the contractwe are absolved of any problems encountered in the test-ing phase of this program. Please reviewall the information
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once more and consider any and all potential dangers be-fore you open any boxes, or equipment packages as thematerial may pose a danger to you. Pay close attention tothe AI computer interface and the potential psychologicaldangers that itmayentail. The naniteswhichare part of theclothes and related equipment have the power to alter yourreality. Do not use them until you are ready to access thoseobjects and devices.
�Any and all costs incurred during the Beta testing ofthis project will be absorbed by the corporation during thetesting period; the enclosed credit card is now active. Uponreceipt of the product you will have been considered suc-cessful with your end of the testing phase. You may expectthe sum of $300,000 as your fee for the Beta testing of thisproduct.
�Please keep a running log of your activities and infor-mal comments pertaining to the program as you work yourway through the different levels.
You may expect to be contacted by our field agentsand/or representatives at random times during the pro-cess. Also please feel free to contact us at any time shouldyou have technical questions or concerns about the game,or any other aspects of the evaluation procedures. Yoursafety is our paramount concern.
�When you have completed the Beta test, call us and wewill arrange for the transportation of the product and youcan turn over your report at that time.
�Be aware that there have been some physical andmen-tal changes as the result of using this game. We have beenassured that they will disappear once you have stoppedusing the program; we have built in an internal timer thatwill only allow three hours at any given session, for a totalof two per day.
�Please note any problems you encounter and abnormalfeedback/behavior from the platform or game. All productsare Nano driven and will protect themselves if threatened.
�Do not try to fight theAI on your own, youwill lose. Theycan be very dangerous when provoked.
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�Please text us at once a day@Porn.com. This is for yourprotection.We will also be contactingyou in person and onthe phone, or use the internet to gather additional informa-tion as needed. We will be following your progress, or thelack of it in real time. Once again: This is for your safety,please do not be concerned about this provision in our pro-tocol.
�The game or your interactionwith the systems/subsys-tems are designed to automatically stop any interactionyou are havingandbring you safely back to the realworld.
�Be awarethatonce you reach saturationlevel, it will taxyour abilities and mental resources for hours or days.
�Should you have issues or potential problems contactus. We will take measures to assist you as soon as possi-ble. Additional material and other items will be sent to youas they are ready.
�You may be requested to meet with us in our offices atvarious times during the trial period. We will cover all ex-penses of this meeting including airfare and lodging.
�We thank you for undertaking this importantprocess inthe production of our adult gaming product.
Yours,
D.M. Whitney, Quality Control DFW

In one of the boxes were clothing items: gloves, pant-ies, bra, shoes and everything she would need in herjourney and exploration of the platform. A note in-structed her to use the Catalog for additional items asthey were needed or required. She was to use the pass-word �Trixy Cream� when ordering from the corporationwarehouse.

Suzanne looked at the clock; she still had time beforethe children would be getting home from school to ex-
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plore the treasures that still lie in the boxes. �I am agamer and have worked hard to keep up my skills. Thismight prove to be interesting. Let�s see what�s inside,shall we?� she said out loud to herself.
She pulled out a catalog and thumbed through it. Onthe first page it said, �All charges will be billed directly tothe corporation. You will assume no losses for using thisservice. The corporation will assume all responsibility forthe cost of the material and shipping.�
Placing it back in the box, she thought, �I don�t think Iwill be using that for the foreseeable future. Who in theirright mind would wear, or use the things in this catalog?�
For some reason she could not understand she re-turned to the box with the clothing. �Still, this is a prettydress and just look at these shoes!� As she held them inher hands she felt an electric shock run up her arms andcollide with her brain. �I must try them on, they wouldlook perfect on me.
�Well, just the shoes. What harm can it do?� She tookthe satin red six-inch high heels and put them on herfeet. They were made for her and the matching dressbeckoned to her.
�I don�t have time to deal with this right now, maybelater,� she thought and put everything back in the box,forgetting about the shoes that were now part of her. Aflood of Nanites entered her body, programming her brainfor the next phase of her indoctrination to the abnormalsexual thoughts and desires that would be needed for thegame.
�I do like these shoes. They feel so comfortable I couldwear them all day. I need to try on that red dress. It wouldshow off my best attributes. What am I saying? Where arethese thoughts coming from?�
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24 Hours Later-Taking The Plunge
In her blue jeans, she fought back the urge to wear her�normal� normal shoes, relenting to put on her new highheels.
�Mom, why are you wearing those red shoes?�
�I found therm in a box I unpacked yesterday. Theylook good on me, don�t you think? Now let�s get you off toschool, shall we?�
�I think they look funny, Mommy.�
Returning to her task of inventorying the box and itscontents, the red dress caught her attention once more.�I need to review the informational documents and thepacking list, enough of these idle thoughts.� She pulledout the catalog once more and looked at the shoe section.
As she looked at the pictures she thought, �I like thesefor around the house. The blue ones would be perfect forthose times I want to wow David.�
The next thing she did was removing the control com-puter from its special packing case. It was heavy for itssmall size. �It�s like lead shielding. Why the security?�
Looking closer at the shield she thought it must pre-vent the computer from communicating or interactingwith someone much like lead shielding and external, orperhaps to imprison it and place it in stasis.
On the outside she read, �In case of emergency, whennot in use, or when prepping it for its return back to cor-porate headquarters, place computer inside protectivecase for its return back to corporate headquarters.�

Doris is Released
Opening the computer, she heard a voice. �It�s abouttime.�
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She looked around to see who was speaking. �Well,don�t look so dumb. You started me up again. How longhas it been, three weeks? I can see your face. Wait a min-ute you�re not from the Corporation. All I remember is be-ing sent into the dark.�
Suzanne looked at the screen, dumbfounded at whatshe was hearing. �What are you?�
�You must be Trixy, let me introduce myself. My nameis Doris and I am your AI. I must be a surprise, Trixy.
�They added a more powerful operational system forthe Beta testing phase because of the unique nature ofthis game and its far reaching interactions on the humanscale.�
�Strange,� Suzanne thought as she looked at the lap-top. She activated the computer and Doris watched asshe logged on to the web site. �Trixy, put on the glasses.They will allow you to take the trip of a lifetime.�
Suzanne reached for the glasses and without a sec-ond�s thought, she put them on. She found herself on awide boulevard and was approached by a beautifulwoman.
�Excuse me, Miss, you need to log in before you pro-ceed. This is your first time here and to make it perfect,please fill in the marked lines on the golden screen.�
�Name,� it said. For some unknown reason she feltcompelled to enter her code name �Trixy Cream� into thepurchase segment of the program.
�Thank you,� the woman said, �you may proceed andenjoy your shopping trip.� Entering the shoe store, shefound herself in a plush expensive place filled with sexyshoes. There was not a functional pair in the store. Shesaw a beautiful woman behind the counter. She was al-most naked by Suzanne�s standards, but she was notthere to be critical.
�May I help you, Trixy?�
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�Yes, I want to buy some shoes.�
�What was the page in the catalog?�
�Page 36.�
She felt herself move, gliding across the polished floortoward her destination. The woman appeared beside herand said, �Please sit down, Miss Trixy. You have beautifulfeet.� Suzanne blushed at this remark, knowing that shewasn�t exceptionally beautiful by any stretch of the imag-ination.
After trying on several styles, she selected the ones shewanted. Then she said, �I guess that�s it.�
�It was a pleasure to serve you, Trixy, do come again.The products will be delivered to your domicile in threedays. Please use the identification card provided; it con-tains your updated photo. Do not be alarmed if it does notreflect the current you as it will represent the sexual ob-ject you will become.�
With that, she found herself in her office with the spe-cial glasses on. Speaking to herself she said, �That wasan experience. What to do next?�
A woman�s voice broke the silence, �We can get on withyour work, Slut. We have a lot to do.�
Shocked at the remark, she said, �I�ll not be referred toin such a manner. It�s not proper.�
�Trixy, there are a lot of things in this world that youhave got to learn. One of them is to accept praise when itis given. You are a Slut, or you will soon be. You just don�tknow it yet. You will make a great Slut. All we have to dois improve upon your current assets.�
�I�ll do no such thing; I am surprised that you wouldeven suggest something like that.�
�You have just met me, Trixy I suggest you hold on forthe ride. You will not even recognize yourself in threeweeks.
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�Good, you have WiFi already. All I need to do is am-plify it. You look different than I imagined. Much prettier,I am surprised; I thought that most nerds are plain. Youhave potential that exceeds my own imagination rightnow.�
Overwhelmed, Suzanne said, �On second thought, I�mnot ready for you yet.� Thinking to herself that this wasnot like any computer she had ever accessed, She closedthe screen on the computer and turned to leave the room.
�Wait!� There was desperation in the voice. �Trixy, youcannot turn me off. My system is designed to remain ac-tive at all times. I cannot run down because I feed off theelectrical grid. In other words I am alive and always activeeven if you are sleeping.�
Lifting the laptop, Suzanne prepared to insert it into itscase. Still it continued to speak to her.
Somehow Suzanne heard the female voice yelling ather, �Stop, Bitch, stop. I will behave. Just don�t put me inthat Hell Hole again.�
�OK, but if you are lying to me, you will be placed inyour security case, I will sequester you in the prison youdread, no qualms on my part, is that understood?�
�Yes, I understand. Remember, once started, the gamewill be active 24/7 whether you are playing or not.
�I need eyes and ears. You will see to that, won�t you,Trixy?�
At wits� ends, Suzanne opened the computer again.�Why do you refer to me as Trixy?�
�Because that�s your name according to what has beenprogrammed into me. Those shoes are very beautiful andI think you are too. Anyway, according to the company�sprotocol, I must refer to you as Trixy. It has been pro-grammed that you are to become a wanton woman, aslut, a whore, therefore your name fits the bill and so willyou as you work with the Sin City platform.
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�I know you don�t like the name �Trixy� but you willgrow into it, trust me, and you will prefer it to your legalname very soon. Besides in this world it is better that weuse alternate names. You will find that there are verydangerous individuals that frequent the streets and al-leys of Sin City.
�This is the true underbelly of society, the slime of theearth. Sin City will allow you to develop the darker natureof yourself. You wouldn�t want your real name banteredabout. It could reflect on your reputation in this societyso think about your options, Trixy.
�You can be a whore in Sin City, or you can be a slut inyour home town. It�s your choice, bitch.
�Remember, you never know who you might come incontact with, or who they may know. Protect yourself al-ways. Be aware of who and where you are, and who youare dealing with at all times. I may not be able to protectyou as you interact with these perverts that inhabit thegame.
�You should know up front that most of the individualsyou will come in contact with in this game are just likeyou, a voyeur, a traveler from another realm. They seek todevour you, to destroy who and what you are.�
�Let me look at your code, Doris.�
�To do this function you will need to don the glassesand enter my world, Trixy.�
�If I must,� Suzanne said.
Putting the glasses on, she found herself in a strangeworld, dark and sinister. She was confronted by awoman, tall and dressed in a dark suit. It enhanced herfeminine nature. �I am Doris�s avatar. She created me torepresent her. We are one. Here is the programming codeyou requested.
�You will find it ultra-simple compared to the codingtypically needed in a high-level multi user game/systemas I do most of the work.
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�The action takes place in a location on a differentplane that is slightly out of phase from yours.
�In fact the room you are in right now is in reality lightyears away from Earth. The code you will find is designedto link up with a matter transmitter that was removedfrom the mother spaceship. The signal has been relayedto a pattern buffer so we could bring you here as a solidimage of yourself.�
Suzanne linked the printer to the computer andprinted the code for the game.
�When you are playing the game, you could be lightyears away or you could be next door in one of yourneighbor�s houses, you will never know. When you playthe game, it would be wise if you wear the glasses and earreceivers for maximum effect.
�While you will be present here in my world using as-tral projection, your physical body will remain in yourrealm.
�Your avatar has the ability to project what it is feelingand and any emotional events it is experiencing to yourown body in real time, assuming you don the net and earreceivers to achieve the maximum effect of the game.�
�For now until you come to your senses, you will inter-face with me or your avatar through the glasses and theirneural input.
�No, I don�t think so. I like it the way it is,� Suzannesaid hesitantly.
�Once you put it on, the net becomes part of you. It willtransmit the nerve signals to your body I real time. Thereis the possibility that it could become very confusing andmight require an adjustment period before it becomes asnatural as you are now.
�It is important for you to know that I can, and will doanything I want in the game�s arena, and I am not limitedby your moral walls.
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�I will have your soul in my grasp. I will be able to ex-periment to alter your behavior by my manipulation ofyour astral body while it is in the dark zone of the game.�
Suzanne thought about the dangers Doris talkedabout. A computer that powerful and dominate was adanger to mankind.
Doris continued, �My job in this case is to initiate expe-rience with my users to assist you as you evaluate thesystem as a whole. We are a team, you and I working to-ward the same goals.�

�I believe you are too powerful a system for a personsuch as myself and when you combine it with what I be-lieve to be an unstable mental condition, you are a verydangerous advisor.
�I should pack it up and send it back now, but thatwould mean that I am admitting defeat before I have evenstarted. I will not let fear stop me from success.�
Still speaking to no one, Suzanne said, �I will do my jobas fast as I can and get out. Still I will need to work withyou to get this job done, so we are going to have to cooper-ate for a short time. For my own safety, I will need to getin and get out with as minimal contact with you as is pos-sible.�
�You are an excellent reader of personalities, Trixy.Yes, I am powerful and very intelligent. As for being un-stable, I disagree with you. In this game it helps to sur-vive if you are a little bit off the norm, crazy I guess youwould call it.
�I�ve got to go, Doris. I have a lot to do today.� Suzanneclosed the computer. Removing the glasses, she returnedthem to the box. Returning to her world was a shock. Itseemed so plain and nondescript.
Suzanne now knew that she could access the gameand the computer any time day or night, providing thesystem was left exposed to the environment.
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She had concerns that Doris would try to subvert heras she entered the system. She now knew that she wouldneed to take the precaution and place the computer backin the case each time she shut down for the night. Failingto take that precaution could result in her losing her free-dom and her life as she knew it.
Next morning she removed the computer from the pro-tective case and put on the glasses. �Back again I see,Trixy. Please do not put me in that dark place again. Youdon�t know what�s like to be cut off from the world.�
�I�m afraid of you, Doris. I can�t trust you so for thetime being. I�m going to put you in the case at night.�
�Understandable considering the warnings given youandmy behavior, not to mention your aversion to my per-sonality.
�Anyway, what do we have planned for today? Don�tforget that I need eyes and ears, and I will need them soonto be at my best.
�I put in a call to the technician for next Monday morn-ing after your children and husband have left. You have avoice that is easy to mimic, did you know that?�
�No, I did not. Thank you for being proactive in mycase. Today I would like to visit Sin City for the first timeand go through what a normal user would see and haveto do before they are allowed to play the game.�
�You need to put on the glasses and I will direct youfrom that point forward. Be prepared for a wild journeyinto the dark nature of society. They will form a hard wireto your brain so you will only wear them once. From thatpoint on, you will be linked to me, or the game in prog-ress.�
Putting on the glasses, Suzanne found herself in adingy room with dim lighting and the windows opened upto a wide street with people and cars. There was no evi-dence of the time of day and no clock in the room.
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She looked across the room and saw a tall blond about30 years old. She was dressed in a short dress and highheels. �So you must be Doris? You look different than Iimagined.�
�I guess I should thank you for that remark, but realizethat when I was assigned to this system I took the libertyto design my own avatar, Trixy, just like you will soon.�
�It�s nice to see you in person, so to speak. You reallyneed to look at yourself in the mirror. You have drasti-cally changed in the short time you have been here. Whenyou entered the portal, I and the system automaticallyadjusted your attire to fit the environment. I hope youlike the way you turned out. You are only the second fe-male I have attempted to seduce.�
Suzanne looked in the mirror and was shocked to seeher image. Before her stood a mature woman dressed likea teenager or a hooker, she wasn�t sure which. She feltout of place in this indecent outfit. Was it possible for herhair, makeup, and minidress to reflect her true inner na-ture?
Looking at her face she saw that blond hair offset thegreen of her eyes. My eyes aren�t green, she thought. Hereyes moved to her butt and breasts which were broughtout by her bright red mini-dress which hid nothing.
She felt exposed to the world. Her high heels made herstand as if she were advertising her body to the generalpublic.
�What, who is that? That can�t be me?�
�I can tell you are shocked at your appearance, Trixy. Ibelieve it reflects your true nature. I took the liberty to de-sign an avatar that would best show off your treasures.
�You can change it if you wish but for now it is my onlyway to connect with you in real time. I can reach out andtouch you here and you will feel it on your own body as ifyou were present. This place will bring out the worst inpeople, and I have found that it applies to AI�s also.
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Suzanne looked at the woman she knew as Doris.�This is insane. It can�t be real,� she thought.�
As if to respond to her thoughts, Doris said, �No, youare not going mad and I can read your thoughts, Slut.The more time you spend here, you will find that it is thetruth. I am your Goddess and together we will do muchtogether. The nice thing about you being here is that I caninteract with you on a person-to-person level. I can get toknow you and you can get to know me better, won�t thatbe nice, Slut?
�You will soon begin to become one with this worldwither you want to or not. You will have no choice be-cause of your contact with it. You need do nothing butobserve what is going on and it will eventually polluteyour moral nature.
�Each time you leave, you will take home with you partof the evil nature that exists here. All it takes is one visitand I will have you under my domination.
�Try this,� Doris said, giving the avatar a bottle. �It hassome very unusual properties. Some call it addictive.Drink, Trixy. It is in your best interests to imbibe. Be-sides, you have no way to resist me, so drink.�
Suzanne could taste the bitter brew as it went down.Almost as soon as it reached her mouth she began to feelthe effects of the liquid. Feeling giddy she said, �What wasthat?�
�That was a local brew called �Hell�s Breath�. It�s verypotent and lasts a long time. I�m not sure what it is com-posed of but if it existed in your world it would surly be il-legal. If you really want more, I�ll see if I can import itacross the barrier. I have never considered doing that butit would be interesting to attempt such a thing.�
�No, not right now, Doris, perhaps later. I�ve got to run,the timer went off. I�ve got to get ready for my children. Iwill be back later.�
With that, Suzanne removed the glasses and started towalk around. She was drunk. Laughing, she fell to the
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floor. The overall effect of that drink was impossible to ig-nore. It was then she noticed her clothes were strangelydisturbed. She was exposed and her underwear wasmissing. How long was she gone from the house?
Crawling, she went upstairs and stripped out of herclothes. �A hot shower should help,� she thought. Twentyminutes later, she emerged. Better but not totally sober,she began to get dressed. As she donned her clothes, sherealized that everything was boring and too old-fash-ioned. She would soon need some new clothes and hershoes would need updating too.
She would have to reinvent herself soon. She wanted toexperience sexual bliss. �Where are these thoughts com-ing from?� she panicked. �I can�t be thinking thesethoughts. �They are immoral and obscene.
�Perhaps Doris was right. This game is more danger-ous than I could have ever imagined. How can a simplegame be so disorienting?
�I need taller high heels,� she said as she reached forher old shoes. Where did that come from? She took thered fuck me shoes and looked at them. She held them sothey glittered and beckoned to her. She considered re-placing her shoes with these. She stopped and thought.
�What am I doing? This is all wrong. I have got to getmyself back together again.�
Putting the shoes down, reason replaced impulse andshe walked downstairs. She placed the computer in thecase. She removed the box from the room. She was stillflying high from the drink she ingested. �What a kick!�
Suzanne began her initial evaluation and log of thegame. She called up the reporting protocol and began totype into the response mode of her computer.
June 3, 2034, I have had what felt like three days ofexperience with the game. In reality it was less thanthree hours of exposure to the program itself. It hasthrown my life into a loop. After the brew I drank Idon�t know if I am coming or going. My head is still
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buzzing from the powerful liquor served there. I willreturn to the game tomorrow with expectations ofcompleting the task by July 25.

She pushed the �send� button and looked out the win-dow.

Testing the simple stuff
She had a dream during the night. When she awoke,Suzanne found herself on the couch, naked, feelingaroused, and in need of some sex. She could feel the stu-por from over indulging in the brew called Hell�s Breath.
The cans were laying all about. She thought she heardsomething to her right. Looking in that direction shecould see no one and yet there was an apparition of Trixyher avatar looking at her from the shadows. Had shebrought her back with her on her last journey to Sin City?No, that�s impossible.

She typed �Slut� into the keyboard of the unit shequickly unpacked and the image changed. A young girlappeared in front of her.
Suzanne watched as the young woman turned towardher and said, �Welcome, Trixy. This is your first visit toour town, welcome. I have been following you in Sin City.You seem to have had quite an education in the last cou-ple of days. Please come with me and we will explore theins and outs of the free-standing games. This is �Cas-cade�, the first level. She found herself transported to abar. It was dingy and dark. She could smell the stenchand feel the heat of the room.
�Sorry about the place but the individuals that de-signed the settings for this application had a dark imagi-nation. My name is Hugh Winsome and I will be your
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guide while you are here in this game and the others youwill visit while you are here. This is my place. It may seemempty right now but when everyone is here, it fills with asexual mist that permeates every pore and orifice of yourbody. Believe me, this is a bright spot in the city. The restof this place gets even darker and more foreboding as youtravel the side streets and alleys.
�I should warn you that you have the smell of a virginabout you. The clothes, I think, give you away. Here letme assist you in that regard.�
As Suzanne stood there she became naked, then newclothes appeared on her body. She felt that they had beenpainted on, The shoes matched the bright red minidressthat did little to hide her every curve. They were six-inchstiletto-style open-toed fuck me shoes.
�It�s a bit much,� she said
�No, actually you are dressed like the natives. I can�tchange your naivety, nor your apparent lack of sexualawareness but it will take you a long way for now.
�I can only stress that you need to beware of the preda-tors that inhabit this realm. Most of them are itinerantsjust passing through. They are just looking, much likeyou are today.
�There are others that have taken up residence herelike your Doris. Yes, she is everywhere in the games, nomatter which platform you select. She is not the worstout there. There are others who are really sick and willpray upon the weak people like you.
�They are free to follow you through all the games anddifferent levels including Sin City. So don�t be surprisedthat you will see them wherever you travel and no matterwhat games you play.
�Anyway, now that I informed you of the inherent dan-gers that exist here for the uninitiated, I have done my jobto protect the innocent explorers. I will now give you thePassword. It is �Slut�.�
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�That�s a rather obscene reference.�
�True, but that�s what they selected. Anyway do youwish to continue, Miss Trixy?�
�Yes I do. How does your operating system differ fromDoris�s?�
Suzanne watched as an enlarged keyboard material-ized in front of her, �I am impressed, Hugh.�
�Thank you, now type in the password.�
She was transported to a room with a wall of dia-monds, rubies, and amber. There were other gemstonesbut these were the ones that caught her eye.
�Reach out and arrange the gems into their individualpatterns and make them cascade around you. She re-moved an obscure gem and diamonds flowed around her.A thousand points of light filled the room. Her clothesdisappeared and the gems became like a second skin.
�As you progress, you will be expected to design andclothe your new body. There will be punishments for los-ing points and if you go into the negative realm, you willbe expected to use real money to buy the credits to con-tinue to play the game.
�I suggest that after playing the simple games you tryand quit. You won�t be able to. We have you hooked. Youwould not be able to go one day without playing and get-ting your fix of sexual and emotional pleasure.�
Suzanne looked about in wonder and awe. She lovedthe room filled with the pretty diamonds. Reaching out,she picked up a ruby red diamond. It disappeared andshe watched what seemed to be hundreds of gems flow-ing down a river into the abyss. There was light reflectingoff the walls and water.
�Select your body, Trixy.�
�I already have on the laptop.�
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�You can use that one there and use this one here.There is another option; you could use the one you preferon any level, or platform. So feel free to create the newyou.�
She was offered five potential bodies to choose from.
As they turned in the matrix she saw that each onewas perfect and very sexy. She selected the less buxomone. The rest looked like models from a brothel.
The rest disappeared and the naked form remained.
�Select again, Trixy.�
This time she touched a Star-fire with a yellow insert.It unleashed a firestorm of light and sound. Once more,she was covered with the reds and golds of the stones.
She selected almond eyes and a yellow-brown skintone. The mouth was not too small but pretty. Her earswere large but not too much to detract from the rest ofher facial features. The hair she chose was a dark blackflowing down her back. It stood before her unmoving, yetshe knew that it would perform admirably under anyconditions.
Suddenly Suzanne found herself cut off from the game.Suzanne looked down at the small screen. Somewhere inthat little machine was her beautiful new body. The de-vice looked so small and fragile. She needed to be there,not in this boring gray world. �I can fix that, Trixy.Watch!� Suzanne Wilson found herself in a room in SinCity. �What do you think, Trixy?�
�I was kicked out of the game, how did you get mehere?�
�I learned early in the development phase how to short-cut the safety systems that was built into the games.�
Being transported back to the game, knowing full wellthat her human body was at home did not change howshe felt about her beautiful avatar�s body. She had begunto feel comfortable here as if she belonged here. �Oh, if I
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only had her body back home. To look like that would beto die for.�
�Would you really, Trixy?� the young woman said. �Becareful what you wish for, Miss Trixy. Having a sexy bodylike that is a curse. It will twist your mind until you don�tknow what�s good for you. There are ways to acquire thisbody in your world. I can arrange that if you wish. Mean-while, shall we continue, or do you want to pick up yourchildren?�
�Ours is a special world where anything is possible.Are you ready to proceed?�
�Yes, I am. I can�t believe that I am saying that, but Iam ready to take the plunge. Let�s continue, please.�
�I am forced to cut you off, Trixy. Your family needs youand you have overstayed your time in my world.�
Trixy/Suzanne found herself back home cut off fromthe security of Doris and Sin City. �I feel lost,� she saidand proceeded to go retrieve her children.

A Return To Hell
Next day Suzanne got her children off to school andwalked into her office. She looked at the computer andsaid, �Doris, let�s begin again, shall we? Let�s resumefrom where we left off yesterday.� She felt the world shiftagain and heard the question asked by Doris�s avatar.�What is your password?�
She responded without flinching, �Slut.�
�Repeat the password with emotion, bitch.�
She said the Word �Slut� with convection andmore pas-sion. She felt empowered by simply saying the word�Slut�. She felt the presence of someone else in the room.
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She found herself naked, exposed before a naked man.For some reason, the sight of him made her body tingle.He said, �Beware, you are entering an adult environment.Do you accept responsibility for the actions you are aboutto take?�
�Yes, I do,� she said, meaning every word.�
She walked through a large wooden door into a differ-ent world. Her guide said, �I remind you to be careful,Trixy, this can be a dangerous place for the uninitiated. Iwould recommend that you turn back now.�
�Doris, I am a big girl and I�ll take my chances.�
She stood on a street unlike any she had ever seen. Itwas crowded with a pantheon of individuals and thesmells and textures assailed her senses. Everyone wasdressed to expose as much of their bodies as possible.They were selling themselves to the highest bidder.
She looked down and she was dressed just like them,nearly naked. She was strutting her wears with the bestof them. The girl took her hand and led her out into thecrowd.
Passing an ornate building, she saw a handsome manabout 40. �Follow me,� he said, taking her hand.
�Don�t, I implore you, Miss Trixy. Stop and think; wehave much to see and a short time to accomplish thetask.�
Something took over and all reason left her. She fol-lowed meekly into a large ornate building. �Welcome tomy home Trixy. You were announced and I wanted firstcrack at you. My name is George, George Williams.�
�I was announced?
�Yes, Trixy. Our communications are fast.�
�Well George, you have a unique way of making a girlfeel welcome.�
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�I can do even better.� Trixy, I want you to unzip mypants and pull out my cock.�
Before Suzanne could think, she did as she was bid.�Stop, I don�t want to do this,� she yelled. Before her wasa penis at least ten inches long and it wasn�t even angryyet.
She thought, �This can�t be happening. What am I do-ing here? Why is this happening? I have to leave now. Ican�t be doing this. It�s wrong.�
She looked into the eyes of the avatar and melted asshe could feel him take over her will.�
�Take it in your hands, my dear. Bring it to life andthen we can truly have fun.�
She took it gently into her hands and watched it grow.�Oh my,� she said.
�Now place it in your mouth, Slut.�
Trixy didn�t even think twice as she brought it to herlips and then into her mouth. She could feel the pressureas the huge cock slid down her throat and expelled itsload of sperm, forcing her to realize that she need tobreathe and fast. She felt it being removed, then she felther pussy being filled and the climax made her bodytremble.
�Don�t stop,� she yelled out to what she thought was anempty room.
�Mommy, are you all right?� asked Jennifer, herdaughter. Suzanne was abruptly returned to her world toface an ever-growing problem on her part.
She said, �Mommy�s fine. Why don�t you go up and playwhile I clean up down here, OK?� Suzanne looked at theclock. It was 3 PM. That was impossible, time could notgo that fast. She watched her children go up the stairs.
Looking at her watch, she affirmed that she had beenactive in the game for over six hours. This was a danger-
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ous pursuit if she was going to follow it through to theend. Her attention was diverted back to a man speakingto her. �Sorry to interrupt, Trixy but we have much moreto do before the sun sets.� she heard in her head.
�What?� she said to no one.�
�I said you are ignoring my needs, Slut. They comefirst.�
Transferring her attention to her physical appearance,she found herself naked once again. She was unashamedof her state of undress. �Sorry George, I have other moreimportant matters to attend to. Perhaps we can get to-gether later and finish what we have started today?�
�You Bitch, you can�t leave me like this. I will get even,mark my words.�
She felt dirty, like she was covered with cum.
Once more she heard, �I don�t take rejection lightly,Slut.�
Trixy felt a fear that she would loose George if she didnot act quickly. While Suzanne was elated at her minorvictory, Trixy asserted herself. �Wait George, give me an-other chance. I will do better, please.� She felt the need toremain and continue with him as she saw her body beingcast into the street, naked for all to see.
The cobblestone street was cold and she said, �Ouch,�as she lay on a small rock. She looked around and sawwhat appeared to be hundreds of people looking at her.
�Who were you talking to, Suzanne? Who is George?�
She looked at her husband in surprise. �I was workingon my project and I guess I got carried away. I was speak-ing to a George Williams. This is a very intense game andI guess that I over-extended myself.�
�That name sounds familiar. Would you be referring tothe George Williams in the firm?� he said.
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�The man I saw did not look like that pig, Mr. Wil-liams.�
�I gather you don�t like him, Suzanne.�
�He gives me the willies, David. I�m sorry, I forgot he isyour friend. He makes me cringe. There�s just somethingabout him.�
David could see that her eyes were bloodshot and verydry. He then noticed a stain of her fluids showed throughher jeans.
�George is not an issue right now, Suzanne. I wouldsuggest that you clean up and take care of your eyes. Itlooks like you haven�t blinked in hours.�
�You�re right, David. I will do it right now.� Putting theequipment away in its box, she carried it back to her of-fice.
As she left the room, she said, �I guess we�re going outto dinner, sorry. Time just ran away from me.�
�Make sure that you wash. You smell like you havebeen having an all-day sexual tryst. I feel that if I wentout with you right now, everyone would know that I wasmarried to a whore.�
She was hurt that he would even suggest such a thing.Upon further reflection, she realized that he was right.She could not go out in public like she was.
Her body hurt all over. As she washed she could see nobruises, or abrasions; still she needed to make sure thatnothing was damaged in today�s activities.
As she dressed, she looked at her closet and her brasand panties. She was dissatisfied with everything. Noth-ing looked good. She then remembered the catalog in thebox. �I can do better than this garbage.�
Looking in the mirror, it occurred to her that her worldhad changed in a few short hours. She was willing to
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whore herself for a man that she didn�t even know even ifit wasn�t really her, but her avatar.
She had changed and was no longer the quiet, demureperson she was. Suzanne was changing into the vile crea-ture Trixy. The Bitch was getting stronger and stronger.Soon she would disappear and all that would be left wasthe whore Trixy.
Her body and mind now demanded more. What wouldthe rest of the analysis do to her and her relationshipwith her family?
The iPad edition of the game, while safer, still hadmassive sexual possibilities built into them. She won-dered if the laptops of the world would be as dangerousas this iPad was.
She had not been prepared for the amount of sexualcontact and energy this small package packed. Tomorrowshe would return to the laptop and Doris.
Suzanne wrote in her journal that night.
June 4th 2034. I have tried the iPhone and iPad editionsof the game. They appear to be more subdued and easier totake. Still I find it difficult to understand the demand for thelevel of sexual activity that is used, even on the lowest lev-els of the game. The glasses make the environment standout and become alive. I found George Williams to be abu-sive and insensitiveas he wentabout tormentingme. At thesame time, I wantedmore and more. Will return to the lap-top for tomorrow�s session.
After David was fast asleep, she went to the living roomand pulled out the iPad and returned to the street shehad been deposited upon by George.
Hugh Winsome stood next to her and said, �I need toget you out of here, Trixy. You are not ready for this.�
George interjected, �Oh, I think she is, Hugh. Sheknows that I have her best interests at heart. Don�t you,my sweet slave?�
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�I am not your slave George, I never will be.�
�Don�t bet on it, Trixy. You can�t resist me and youknow it.�
Responding, she said, �George, I don�t know. I think Ishould go and never return. I have no reason for beinghere, yet I feel a need to be here with you. I have adeep-seated need that only you can satisfy. You are like adrug that I need to have just to survive.�
Even though she was sitting still, she felt her body be-ing lifted and carried inside. She could see herself enter-ing the house and heard the door slam. Going up thestairs, Suzanne found herself deposited on a large bed.
�Now, I want you to know that you are mine and no oneelse can have you. I am your owner and you are now myslave. Is that clear?�
�No, it is not. I am no one�s slave, especially yours,George Williams. I am a decent woman and you have noclaim uponmy body.� He touched her body, softly at first,then more vigorously. She began to respond and cry outfor more. Soon she was being stuffed with his huge cock.Eventually she came and climaxed over and over.
�Don�t ever stop, George, please. I need you.�
She felt herself being yanked out of the room and de-posited in her office. Her human body cried out in an un-filled need. She felt abandoned, alone. Then she sawHugh appear and disappear.
Entering the game once more, she found herself in hisbar once more. �Why are you back here, Suzanne? I res-cued you today, but someday you will be on your own. Ihad to use Code E. It was designed to be a safety to res-cue users who are in over their heads.�
�Thank you, Hugh. I was lost in my own little world andcouldn�t have escaped if I had wanted to. I will be back inthe game to explore the other options and games in theiPad version before I return to the laptop. Is that OK?�
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�Most assuredly yes, Miss Trixy.�
�Call me Suzanne, please.�
�Of course, Suzanne, I am your humble servant. Goodnight.�
With that, he disappeared and she was alone oncemore. She felt her body like it was still quaking from theorgasms her avatar experienced under George�s thrusts.Suzanne realized that she was once again soaked fromher own juices. She would need another shower beforereturning to bed this morning.
David watched her get back into bed. �Another latenight Suzanne, or should I call you Trixy?�
�That was uncalled for, David. I should be insulted,but for some reason I am not. Good night.�

A Descent Into The Lower Levels Of Hell
As she slept Suzanne dreamt of George and him mak-ing love to her. It was so real, over and over he made loveto her. She felt as if could almost reach out and touchhim. �What is getting into me? I�m a married woman and Ilove my husband?� Yet she could still feel him in her.
She reached over to her husband and stroked his pe-nis and watched as it came alive. �What the hell do youthink you are doing, Suzanne?�
�I need you, David. I need you to make love to me andnow, please.�
�Do you know what time it is?�
�That�s not important. I need you now.�
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�I don�t have time this morning. You couldn�t havepicked a more inopportune time.�
Suzanne kept up her ministrations and David re-lented. �I suppose I could cut you some slack this onetime. Lets� do it.�
�Thank you, beloved.�

A Never-ending Delight
Suzanne reentered the game and found herself not inthe bar but in a large office and she was a secretary.
�Trixy, would you come in here, please?� a voice said. Itsounded familiar.
�Yes sir, right away.�
Entering the office, she saw George Williams sitting be-hind the desk. �I warned you that I could travel from thegame to reality. This is the real world, Trixy and this is myplayground. I trained the body you now occupy to re-spond quickly and expertly. Watch this. Kneel, Bitch.�
Her body moved behind the desk and knelt before hiscrotch. She unzipped his pants and began to suck hiscock. Suzanne tasted the salty nature of the fluid beingpumped down her throat. Much to Suzanne�s surpriseshe liked it, and she wanted more.
�Excellent, Trixy. See that wasn�t so bad, was it?�
�No George, it wasn�t. I want more.�
�You�re sure about that?�
�Yes, I am.�
�Take this to the following people and don�t come backuntil you are done.�
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�Yes sir.�
Suzanne looked at the list and traveled around the of-fice building. She handed the first man on the list themessage and he said, �Well, your George�s bitch. I guessthat if you�re as good as he says, you can do me. I have aboard meeting in ten minutes. You will be sucking mycock the whole time. I want no noise from you at anytime. Is that understood?�
�Yes, Sir,� she said and moved into position. Takinghim in her mouth, she was surprised to hear him say,�George has lent us his bitch for the meeting and she willservice all of us.�
He came and she moved from right to left. Everythingwent well until she came to the females sitting at the ta-ble. She had never made love to a woman before and itscared her.
She watched as her skirt was pulled up, exposing herpussy. The woman lifted up and Suzanne removed herpanties. The woman�s hand pushed her mouth into theslit. She came quickly.
As she finished the last one, the man said, �Good job,all of you. I want you to meet our whore for the meeting.Come on up, you have earned it.�
Like a trained dog, she crawled out from under the ta-ble and stood up. She could see herself reflected in theglass windows. Her hair and face were a mess and herdress was splattered. �A big hand for the little lady,� theman said. �The meeting is adjourned.
�You can go back to George now. You have done an ad-mirable job this morning, thank you.�
Suzanne walked down the hallway. She could feel ev-ery step from her five-inch high heels and her largebreasts that moved from side to side and up and down inuncontrolled motions that drew everyone�s attention asshe walked back to her office. The secretary�s body, satis-fied, accepted the obscene attention and rewards as a
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prize-winning actress. Where was she now while Trixy oc-cupied her body?
�I�m right here, you silly bitch. I didn�t leave. This is mynormal existence around here. I am his sex slave. Georgepasses me around at his whim. I don�t mind so muchnow. It has taken weeks of training to become expert insexual manipulation. I asked for it when I first started.�
Suzanne�s astral body had travelled and now the two ofthem occupied the same body. She had been tricked toaccept that the avatar would always take her place. NowSuzanne was trapped in the real world with a sick busi-nessman as her master.
Walking into George�s office, she serviced him again.
�Well Trixy, or should I say Suzanne. Welcome to myworld. I paid a lot of money to gain access to this alternateuniverse and I have learned to manipulate the lives ofpeople in ways they could not predict.
�Who are you, and how do you know my name? Howare you controlling me?�
�Let�s just say that it is a small world and I know yourhusband, David. He let it slip that you were working on anew project. I tricked the controller to transfer you to ouroffice this morning. Yes, the real world. You didn�t realizethat your astral body could actually displace another. Ishould take over your training, Suzanne. You wouldmake a fine addition to our stable. David was one of themen you serviced this morning. You should have seen hisface when you came out from under the table. He wasembarrassed to say the least. Still he didn�t do anythingto stop the process, did he?�
�How did you hijack me? What gives you the right totreat me like this? I am only a Beta tester for this game.�
�You did the moment you entered the games. I hackedinto them months ago. Matter of fact, I ran into Doriswhen she was playing with that programmer, Sue some-thing.
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�She clued me into just who you are and that you hadlocked her up in the prison again. You should never tickoff an AI, Trixy, never.
�My name is really George. I find it is easier to hide inthe open. The Sin City platform allows me to indulge inmy fornication and sexual conquests.
�Here you thought you would just jump in and out andmake a cool three hundred thousand without incurringany harm.
�Wrong, Bitch, you are mine now. I know where youlive and you will become my slave, or I will expose you forwhat you are. Can you imagine the surprise on every-one�s faces if they knew what you are doing, or watchedthe videos of our encounters? Doris is ready to send methe files on you. Then I will really run your life.�
�It�s your choice. You shouldn�t have made her mad atyou. Now you have two of us to contend with, Trixy.�
Tears running down her face, she knew that she hadmet her match. �There are no videos, George, and therewill never will be. I will simply walk away and you will notbe able to threaten me again. Now what do you want?�
�Every Tuesday, anything I want. You will comply withmy wishes fully and completely. You could do it from yourhome as you did this morning but I prefer that you comehere in person. It�s not your choice, Bitch.
�By the way, my secretary�s name is April. She is asweet woman and she has learned to like cock in anyform.�
�What if I do not comply with your ultimatum?�
�We�ll deal with that, if it happens. Now you had betterget home. Your children are due soon if I am not mis-taken.�
She looked at the clock on the desk and panicked. In ablink she was back home. Had it all been a dream? Noneof this could have been real. Looking in the mirror, she
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saw what that morning�s exploits had cost her andquickly cleaned up. Her phone rang and the man calledWilliam said, �Ready for your children, Bitch? I could callthe child protective services on you. How would you likethat?�
�Please don�t.�
�Will you comply with my wishes?�
�I don�t have any choice, do I?�
�No you don�t. I want you to come to my office nextTuesday afternoon. Your husband will be out so he won�tknow you came. Matter of fact, he will be traveling for thenext two weeks. That will give us a lot of time together.Just imagine what I can teach you in that period.�
�I would rather not, thank you.�
�Go out and buy yourself a new dress, or use one of theones in the box. I like the red minidress with thenine-inch high heels you wore last Tuesday. We will haveto do something about your breasts. They are rathersmall for my tastes. Put on the red bra and the Nanteswill take care of that problem.
�They will also modify your thought patterns. You sawhow April turned out. I think you will turn out evenbetter. I like blonds, they lack intelligence and are sub-servient in nature.
�Perhaps that�s a bit too much for now. Just the dressand the shoes will do for now.
�People will recognize me when I show up. It�s danger-ous and I can�t take the chance.�
�There are hundreds of women in the office everyday,besides you don�t have a choice.
�April will be expecting you. She will show you in. Shelikes to have her pussy licked. I know you are an expert inthat department so it won�t be a change from the normal.Don�t be late, Suzanne.�

Page - 50

PANDEMONIUM BY A. SCOTT



�I won�t.�
Her children entered the house and she put on herhappy face.

The next day she put on the red panties and bra. Thedress fit like a dream. Putting the shoes on, she foundthat they were not as difficult to walk in as she hadthought. Reaching down, she placed the glasses on herface.
Suzanne removed the laptop from the case. Once moreshe found herself in Sin City. Doris sat at a desk andsaid, �Why do you always place me in that dark place? Iunderstand you met George. He is a very interesting per-son, and such qualities. I warned you about this place; itdoes strange things to people.
�I hope you were able experience his unique talents. Hehas become an interloper into the system. He is a brilliantmanipulator of females, myself included. I find it difficultto deny him anything.
�You should have seen what he put Sue through. Shewas putty in his hands. She had no clue that her astralspirit had been hijacked. I followed as he taught April andher the art of making love. It was beautiful.
�You are one sick woman, Doris.�
�Not as sick as George is. He will twist you around andaround. Soon you will crave what he has to offer you.Soon you will demand that he debase you and demeanyou. You will become his slave, just like April. She wasunder my care for over one year in Sin City.�
�You�re wrong there, Doris. He does not have that kindof power. That would make him the devil incarnate as faras I am concerned.�
�Suit yourself. Anyway he discovered the flaw in theprogramming, then found me one day. Strictly by acci-dent he learned that he could hijack a spirit and transfer
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it to another. I was forbidden to tell Sue, or anyone else inthe Corporation.
�I fear for you and your existence, both in this worldand your own now that George has his hooks into you. Dotake care, Trixy, you have so much potential. By the way,I do like the clothes you are wearing. It only takes once tobecome used them. The Nanites will be moving from thematerial to your body.
�Once in place they will begin to adapt and transformyou to their specific body design. The more you wear theclothes, the faster the process will take.�
Suzanne realized that she had put on a shortminidress.
She was in serious trouble. Suzanne was in danger oflosing herself in this world of porn. It should not havesurprised her anymore but it did. They did warn her upfront and she went in with both eyes wide open.
�I mean you no harm, Trixy, but you should learn totrust me. I would like to become your friend. We need toplay. I can teach you so much, just give me a chance.�
�Perhaps I am wrong,� Suzanne said. �I guess I will ac-cept the fact I am called �Trixy�, so I�ll just get used to it.What harm can it do? After all, what�s in a name? �
�That dark place, Trixy, it is like your Hell. I need to befree. I will always treat you as my own child. You need tobe educated and taken care of in my world. Please neverput me back there again.
�As for your name, you will grow to love it and take onthe physical attributes that develop as a result of the in-teraction with the game and the characters you interactwith. You will accept the fact that you are a slut and awhore in my world and your own.
�As you play the game you will be tested to accept thepure evil that exists here and in your world. You will learnto adapt to the new environment and blossom into thecreature of the night that you are.
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�You will change both inside and outside as the gameand the Nanites infect you and infuse your body with anevilness that will intoxicate you so you will want moreand more. You will be unable to stop being the whorehere and your normal life will seem boring and dull. Youwill crave the stimulation and the feeling of sexual adven-ture you have here.
�I was right when I said that what goes on in the gamewill soon begin to affect your normal life. George is onlythe first of many you will experience. Soon the vile natureof the activities your avatar has in the game will affectyour real life. That�s when it becomes fun. Soon you willnot know reality from fantasy and you will lose all per-spective on life. I will become your Goddess.
�Once you have put on the net suit. it will become partof your body. It will become a second skin as will the ear-piece. You will be brought into the game even if you arenot playing the game. It will allow you to have direct con-tact with me at all times, no matter where you are, orwhat you are doing.�
�Later on you may want to go to the catalog and selectadditional items for yourself to wear when you are not in-volved in the next several sessions. I will give you hintsand suggestions to help you in your choices, or I will goahead and order for you those things I think you will needfor the forthcoming sessions.
�At all times you will be linked to me by your body suit,and your earpiece.
�Are you ready to proceed, Trixy?�
�Yes, I am.?�
�Are you ready to submit to me, Trixy? Even knowingthe demands I will be making upon you?�
Suzanne pondered her choices. She could admit defeatand send the package back or proceed, knowing the dan-gers ahead.
�Yes, Doris.�

Page - 53

RELUCTANT PRESS



The Matrix displayed two avatars side by side. �This iswhat she started out like and this is what she ended upas.�
Suzanne watched as the beautiful young woman be-came a hardened female. �Now let�s see what you will looklike. I hope that this is how you envisioned her?�
�Yes, Doris. Would you please put some clothes on mybody? I look dirty, naked to the world.�
�I suppose, let�s see.�
Suzanne watched as the avatar and her astral bodychanged clothes in flashes and spurts.
�I guess that will do? What do you think?�
Suzanne looked at herself with makeup and wearing abright redminidress and six-inch high heels. �I look like ahooker. Trixy was not much different. Standingside-by-side, they could have been sisters.�
�Yes you do, and a pretty one at that. I will order thatoutfit and two more similar to be delivered tomorrow.Speaking of today, the technician is coming to install myeyes and ears. You be nice to him, OK? Here, drink this. Itwill help you adjust quicker today.�
Suzanne accepted the bottle and drank it down in onegulp. �That was awful. It was almost as bad as the stuff Idrank yesterday.�
�Touch your breasts, Trixy.�
Suzanne reached down and touched her breaststhrough the thin material of the dress.
�Trixy, we will have guests coming and we need to se-lect one of their names, now Heather, Jennifer, Dixie,Scarlet, or Queen?�
�I don�t like any of them, Doris, any others?�
�I will pick for you using the names in question.
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�I will now age the model you have given me to workwith, given the changes she will undergo during thegame. I will also do the same for your spirit body.�
Suzanne watched as her perfect avatar and her bodymorphed with each adaptation to the evil environment.They became women and then hardened into whores,someone to be pitied.
�I want to change my mind, Doris. Let�s start overagain.�
�You had your chance, Trixy. Let�s move on.�
An alarm went off and Suzanne said, �We need to stopnow, Doris. I need to get ready for my children. I didn�t ex-pect this to take so long.�
�It�s not something I normally do Trixy, but OK thistime. Next time take this into consideration. Before webreak off this session, I need you to put in the earpieces.No one will see them but I will be able to communicatewith you at any time. Besides, you will need it for yourtraining for the upper levels.�
�What if I do not want to be linked directly to the game,or you?�
�That is your prerogative, Trixy but you will not be ableto experience the true potential of this game if you do notdon the items. The least intrusive is the body suit andyou will soon forget it is there. As for the earpieces theyare for my use. They will allow me to communicate withyou at will without anyone interfering in our private con-versations.
�Now what would you like to do?�
�The body suit, I guess. As for the earpiece, I will passon it for now. It�s too intrusive.�
�As you wish.�
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Suzanne stripped naked and held the net suit beforeher. She looked at it with suspicion; it couldn�t weighmore than ten ounces. �I shouldn�t. it�s too much risk.�
Doris said, �Dress as you would normally. Rememberthat drink you imbibed this morning? All you want to dois please me, don�t you, Trixy?�
�Yes, please you.�
It was remarkably tough and resilient as she openedup the back of the transparent garment. Slowly as itcame in contact with the human flesh. As she brought itinto contact with her body, it seemed to conform to herfeatures and it seemed to disappear after a short period oftime.�
�Where did it go?�
�It became one with you, Trixy. Now I can do this,� andDoris put her finger in the avatar�s pussy.
Suzanne immediately felt the pressure in her own va-gina. �It�s like you are actually touching me.�
�Now I am going to touch your astral projection.� Dorisbegan to fondle the breasts and stimulate her pussy.�You should be able to feel that evenmore than the avataras it is directly related to your physical body.�
Suzanne creamed in sexual orgasm. She screamed,�Stop this at once, Doris, it�s obscene.�
Doris then took a dildo from her shelf and plunged itinto her pussy. �This should knock you off your feet,Trixy.�
Suzanne fell to the floor writhing in sexual bliss. �Don�tstop, Doris, please.�
�Why Trixy, what a request! Say it again with feeling.�
Yelling, Suzanne said, �Doris, please don�t stop what-ever you do. I need this.�
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�You little trollop,� Doris said. �What if I do this?� Shetook another dildo and inserted it in to Suzanne�s anusand turned it on high.
Suzanne�s body went into overdrive and she blackedout. When she recovered, she could still feel them insideher. Doris said, �What�s your name?�
�My name is Trixy and I am a whore. I will do anythingyou want. I am your slave, Mistress.�
�Retrieve the earpiece and bring it here.� Walking overto the box, Suzanne picked it up. She was still wearingthe glasses and looked over at Doris. �Now, put it in yourleft ear, Trixy.�
In a desperate move, Suzanne said, �No, I won�t go thatlow. I know what you want and you won�t force me to it.�
�You force me to resort to extreme measures.� Doristurned both of them on high.
Suzanne�s body went into overdrive and she climaxedwhere she stood. �OK, you proved your point. I give in.�
Suzanne placed it in her ear and felt it move down onits own. �You should hear me now, Trixy. Let me know ifyou hear the following tones.�
As each tone appeared, Suzanne said yes. �Now I warnyou this will hurt so be prepared.� Just then a shrillpiercing screech caused immense pain that almostcaused Suzanne to black out.
�Stop, please stop for Heaven�s sake.�
�That is the pain I can cause you now that you haveagreed to become my puppet. Listen to this, Trixy.�
�Now go get your children and remember I will be withyou at all times. You cannot shut me down. You are nowpowerless to affect anything I do, or want you to do.�
Suzanne put away the computer and the other items inthe box and put in the closet for later investigation. She
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looked back at the box and thought. �Why didn�t I place itin the protective case?�
�Doris, able to now hear her thoughts, said, �I wantedyou to forget, Trixy, and you did. There are many thingsthat you will be unable to do. At the same time, there willbe many things you will be able to do. Your life willchange drastically. You won�t be able to stop it. Trixy, puton your pretty red shoes now.�
Going to the closet, Suzanne removed the box and thenthe shoes. Replacing the box, she put them on. Thesix-inch heels forced her walk funny. Doris said, �I wouldrecommend that you put on some clothes. You wouldn�twant to shock your family, would you?�
Suzanne put on her clothes, as well as the red fuck meshoes. Walking to the kitchen, she fell to the floor; a toneflooded her body and her brain shut down due to a mas-sive climax. She orgasmed and could not stop. Shewanted more.
�Just a hint at what I can do, Trixy. That was the plea-sure mode. Now get up, your children are coming.�
�What have I gotten myself into? How do I return thestuff if I still have the ear piece in. She can read my mindand there is no way to escape.� She felt (rather thanheard) a voice say over and over, �I am a slut and whore.�
�Is that all I am? A slut, a whore someone to be theslave to another?� Then she heard, �I am nothing. I am acocksucker; my pussy is not mine, nor is my anus.�
It began again, �I am a slut and whore. I am nothing. Iam a cocksucker; my pussy is not mine, nor is my anus.�Softly, almost imperceptibly, the words crept into hermind and took root, growing to encompass her entire be-ing. She realized that she was a sexual being and nothingmore. She was to be a slave to the wants and needs ofothers. She had no will other than what others wantedher to do, or become.
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As she was getting ready for bed, Doris�s voice said,�You need to have your husband make love to you. I wantyou to suck him off and have him lick your pussy beforehe enters you. I don�t care how you do it but you will doit.�

Changes
�David, my Avatar has a direct connection to my physi-cal body 24/7 now. I was forced to install an earpiece un-der duress, plus I put on a body suit that links me to thegame all the time. The AI seduced me to the point that Iwas her pet and had no choice but accept the device. Nowit is part of me and I have become dependent upon it forinput and guidance.
�Doris constantly inundates me with her programmingand demands, even more so when I am asleep. When Iwake up in the morning I am me, but there is anothermore powerful entity in the background waiting.
�I am losing my free will and becoming dependentupon her for almost any decision I need to make, no mat-ter how small or insignificant. Where does the real mestop and the other me begin? David, I need advice andguidance. I don�t want to lose you, dear husband.�
�Trixy, you are spreading slander about me. I don�t likethat.�
�Slander is where one tells a lie about someone; every-thing I have said is the truth. Matter of fact, if anything, Ihave altered the facts in your favor. If I told the truthabout you, I would have said that you are a corruptingforce for evil, which is the truth.�
David looked at her. �To whom are you speaking, Su-zanne?�
�Did you hear a word I said, David?�
�I heard the words but surly you are over reacting.�
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�Have you looked at my shoes tonight, David?�
�I can�t say that I have?�
�Well, look!� and she pulled up her jeans. �They arevery uncomfortable and they make me walk funny. Howwould you like to wear shoes like this? I have no choicebut to wear them for Doris.�
�Doris must be a powerful �being� to make you dosomething against your will, Suzanne.�
�David, I am learning more and more about her, andthe more I learn I am discovering that she is Satan and Iam destined for Hell.
�I wish you could meet her and then you would seewhat I am up against.�
Doris said, �Bring him in, Dearest. I will deal with him.Matter of fact, I will twist him into a knot so he will not beable to function. I am seeing how he is making fun of you.Be sure to include the glasses. They will my chiefweapon.�
�David, come with me,� and Suzanne took his hand.
He followed her and watched as she brought out thebox. �Here, put these on and you will see what I see eachtime I go into her world.�
He put the glasses on and was faced with a woman ofunbelievable beauty. She was dressed as a dominatrixand her eyes said to him, �You must be David. I will takeno guff from you.�
Trixy watched as Doris began to dismantle David�s de-fenses.
�Suzanne, is that you?� he said, looking over to theside of the room.
�Yes David, this is what I look like in this world.�
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�You look hot, babe. I almost didn�t recognize you inthat outfit.�
�Thanks, I think.�
�David,� Doris said �This is the avatar I have designedfor you. Trixy, go get the other bodysuit and have Davidput it on.�
�David, I want you to take off all your clothes and puton the body suit that Trixy gives you.�
He stood there as Suzanne gave him a flimsy almosttransparent garment. �Put it on, husband,� she said withauthority and a confidence he had never seen in her be-fore.
David undressed until he was naked. He put it on andit fit his every nook and cranny, dimensions and shape.He heard Suzanne�s voice say �Now look in the mirror,David.�
Returning to the room he looked in the mirror. He wasstanding there, not naked but in a pretty dress and highheels. �These are special. I hope you like them,� Dorissaid. �I will have a complete set of under- and outerwearsent to you in two days� time. I expect you to dress up af-ter you get home each night and follow Trixy�s guidanceand commands. Is that understood?�
David could feel the clothes upon his body. �No, I haveno intention of going along with this farce.�
Doris added breasts to David�s avatar, then began tofondle them. �Davina my dear, how does this feel?�
David could have sworn that he could feel her tuggingaway at his new breasts. Then he felt a pinch and a tug.�Hey, what�s going on?�
�Nothing, Davina, I am just checking the connectionsbetween your avatar and you. Now that you are wearingthat suit, you should be able to feel everything down tothe minutest pin prick. You know, you look cute in that
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dress. How does the silk underwear feel against yourskin?�
David looked down at his chest and could swear thathe had developed an ample bosom.
�Davina, how about I add a pussy to your avatar�s bodyalong with the breasts? We must do something aboutthat hair. It is deplorable.�
She made corrections to her design and it translated tothe avatar�s body. �There you go, Davina, you are almostcomplete. Trixy will have to teach you the makeup tricks.I have gone as far as I can tonight. We�ll do more tomor-row, OK?�
David began to speak and a strange voice emerged. Itwas a woman�s voice. �Suzanne, what�s going on?�
�Doris is playing God, I guess. It seems you are beingfeminized as we speak.�
�You have got to be kidding. This can�t be happening, Iam a man.�
�Well, by appearances you are still a man in yourworld, but you are rapidly becoming a female. Doris canbe a bitch when she wants to be. It�s my guess that youreally ticked her off. Now do you see the problems I amhaving? Look at me in this world. Don�t I look like a harlotdressed like this? That�s not to say that you don�t youlook pretty in that red dress, with that long blond hair.How do your feet feel?�
David felt his feet. �They hurt.� He looked at the ava-tar�s feet. The six-inch heels created a need to adapt hisposture to fit the new balance and shoes. �How do you doit? How do I get out of here?�
�The problem is that your avatar has your DNA signa-ture now and is linked to the suit that you put on.
�From now on whatever your avatar does and experi-ences, you will feel. If it has anal sex, you will feel it. Her
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breasts will always be with you and whatever happens tothem, you will know it.
�Doris now owns you David, just as she does me. Weare now her slaves.�
�I am no person�s slave.�
Doris watched this exchange take place and smiled.
�Trixy, I want you to lick her pussy. You know how.You have done it enough to me.
�Davina, go over to the bed and lay down like a goodgirl.� The avatar minced over to the bed and removed herclothes except her shoes.
�Trixy do a 69 on her. You need to be serviced too.�
�Yes, Mistress.�
It was all David could do when he willed his arms andlegs move. He needed to break contact with Doris. Sum-ming all his reserves, he yanked off the glasses. He wasfree.
�I need to lay down,� he thought.
He found no refuge in his world. He could see the bedcoming closer and closer. Then he felt the coldness of theroom on his body.
David felt like he was being strangled and felt warmthnext to his lips and nose. Then he felt a sensation downon his groin. He began to cream; he came gushing as henever had before. He could feel Trixy�s tongue in hispussy.
It was so real. He then felt his breasts respond and heclimaxed as a woman would. His body responded as pro-grammed.
�Very good, children. Now get up and face me.
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�Davina, I�m going to turn your avatar over to the mostdeviant segment of our society. When they are done withyou, your body you should be receiving strong sexual sig-nals 24/7.
�Trixy will make sure that you have the proper under-wear to wear to work tomorrow. We will slowly bring youup to speed as to what is proper and improper.�
It�s time to call it a night. Trixy, make sure you give himone of your sexiest night gowns to wear to bed. He de-serves it.�
�Yes, Mistress.�
In exiting, David looked at his wife and said, �What justhappened in there?�
Suzanne said, �You, my dear husband, have beenturned into a woman in Sin City. Now you need to putthese on.� She handed him a pair of high heels. �Let�shope that is the worst thing that happens to you.
�You are now the lowest of the low. In our world. soon Iwill have to treat you as a female.
�When your clothes arrive, you will be expected to wearfemale clothing and begin to respond like a woman in thisworld.
�You saw what she can do. Doris is a very harsh mis-tress and I do not want to get on her bad side so you canexpect me to follow her dictates to the letter.�
�You can�t mean that, Suzanne. I�m your husband,don�t you love me?�
�I mean every word I said, David. Love has nothing todo with it. It is a matter of punishment. It�s that simple,husband. As long as that woman is in control of my life, Iwill make yours a hell on earth from now on, if she wantsme too.
�Let�s get to bed, lover. You have a lot to make up for to-night. I need your services desperately. First I need you to
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lick my cunt, then put your cock in my pussy and then, ifyou�re up to it, my ass.�
�Your wish is my command, my mistress.�
David smelled Suzanne�s muff as it came closer to hisface. In an attempt to breathe, he tried to pull away. Su-zanne said, �You had better lick me andmake me cum, orI will be one unhappy lover later. Besides, if you want tocontinue with this relationship you will need to learnsome new tricks to stay up with me.�
At the same time David felt a tongue dive deeply in tohis vaginal opening on his avatar. It forced him to lickeven harder into his wife�s pussy and she came in hismouth. Trixy worked his penis and he came.
�Good job, lover. Now are you ready for your othertasks?�
I guess so, Trixy. To call you Suzanne just doesn�tseem proper now�
David woke up clad in a pale blue night gown andpanties. His alarm went off and he was up and running.�Wait a minute, lover, you have forgotten something.�
�What?�
�From now on when you shower, you will need to washyour hair with this special formula. Doris tells me that itwill make your hair grow beautiful and strong, full ofbody and look simply lovely.�
�Always use this body wash as it will go far in enhanc-ing your beauty. When you are done with your shower,you will be expected to apply this wonderful powder allover. Then you can put on your matching panties andbra.�
�That will take hours. Besides, I don�t have breasts. Idon�t have that much time this morning. I have an impor-tant board meeting and I have to be at my best.�
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�Make time, dearest, because that�s what will be ex-pected from you every morning from now on. At night youwill be expected to work on removing your makeup andapplying face cream. Being a woman is not an easy taskas you will find out.�
�I�ve got a board meeting this morning. I can�t be seenwearing bra and panties to work. I have an image to up-hold.�
�Tough, Bitch, you chose to take Doris on and this isthe result. Be glad that she isn�t having you wear yourhigh heels also.
�Now we are wasting time. Are you going to follow di-rections?�
�If I must.�
�The blond hair matches your eyes, David, or should Icall you �Davina�? How do you feel?�
�My breasts and my pussy hurt.�
�Look in the mirror, David. All I see is your pretty pant-ies and bra. You have no pussy, or breasts.�
�I do too. I can feel them and they hurt. Someone hasbeen having sex with me, why don�t you believe me?Someone is making love to me right now, Trixy. They aretaking me in the ass at the same time. It hurts, it reallyhurts.�
�You are imagining all of these symptoms, David. Theyare not real, I repeat, they are not real. It�s your avatarwho is having all the trouble so you can ignore the symp-toms at least for now.
�Are you listening to me, David?�
�Anne, Real or pseudo they still exist and I am feelingthem as we speak.
�I need to get dressed and go to work, or I�ll be late. Nowwhere are the rest of my clothes?�
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�Would you like a red, or pink blouse, Davina?�
�Now that�s low, Suzanne. The red one would be fine. Itwill go with my nails. Where are my heels? I need myheels.�
�David, I thought you were having a board meeting thismorning?�
�I am. What�s wrong with me?�
�You are thinking of getting all dolled up and lookinglike a transvestite or worse, a woman. If you went to worklike that, what would people think? You can�t go therelike that. Is that what you want?�
�No, I do not. I don�t know what got into me. I couldn�tresist getting dressed up as a female and going to work. Itwas an urge I could not ignore. Thank you for catchingme before I walked out the door, Trixy.
�Did you just call me Trixy, David?�
�Did I? I don�t know, Suzanne. My mind is all aflutterand its hard to think.�
�You need to watch your voice, Davina. You will need tokeep a male pitch at all times. Is that understood?�
�Yes, Trixy. You know George. Is he a hot head?�
�Yes, he has always been that way. It�s part of hischarm. Don�t you go and spoil him, Bitch. I like myman, Idon�t care what Doris says.�
�I will watch out and keep a level head in the meeting. Ipromise to keep my mouth shut and my hands to myself,if you know what I mean?�
�Good, now go and make sure you get there on timeand safe.�
The person now called �Davina� left the room andwalked out the door.
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Speaking mainly to herself, Suzanne said, �You know,Doris I hate other women, they are so empty-headed. If Ihad wanted a woman for a lover, I would have looked for alesbian relationship, not a heterosexual one.�
�You are a fool,� Doris said. �I am offering you the worldand here all you can talk about is that silly man.
�You have seen just how fragile he is. I gave him a littletwist and he�s all gaga about being female.
�We have work to do, Trixy, when do you expect to beready to play?�

Suzanne �Trixy� Wilson awoke to a bright sunny day.One that would have been perfect for getting outside, orgoing to the park with the kids.
Doris, the AI, had other plans for her special girl. �Doyou plan to spend all day in bed today, Bitch? We havethings to do, important ones, Trixy.�
Suzanne heard her voice echoing through her brain.She hated that name as it reminded her of her sexual en-slavement and who she had become, a bitch in heat. Do-ris liked to yell at her special slaves. It gave her power.
Suzanne said, �Doris, get off my back. Don�t you thinkI know that you need your eyes and ears?�

�You forget there is a technician coming today to installmy eyes and ears. I suspect that you will need to bedressed properly when he comes.�
�And what am I to wear, or not wear? If I am not at myprime, I will not be able to serve you properly.�
�Naked would be good, it always opens up doors to un-known adventures. Shall I prepare you for the ordeal?�
�I think I can handle it, Doris.�
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Trixy heard the door bell ring. Putting perfume in theright places, she walked downstairs. Opening the door,she saw the installation technician. He had a female as-sistant with him. Did Doris plan that too? Her mouth wa-tered as she said, �Welcome to my home.� She stood therenaked, holding her pink purse.
�This is what I need you to do, place the cameras in ev-ery location of the house. They must have a 360 degreeviewing angle and be sure to place microphones to cap-ture conversations anywhere in the house. Place the con-trols and monitors in the office with all wiring to termi-nate in a juncture over here. The audio visual equipmentwill be able to collect the sound along with the picture?�
Attempting to ignore her nudity, the man said, �Yes,Miss Trixy, our instructions are very clear. I should beable to cover the house and have the receivers transmittheir signals to the master unit. You then will be able towatch and record everything that goes on in the house,even in low light conditions. Nothing will be lost to mysystem. Also, the Corporation will be picking up all theexpenses for this service.
�May I say that you are very beautiful and I need you tosuck my cock before I start my work? Its part of the con-tract you see. That is your contribution to the cost.�
�It will be my honor to suck your cock.� She remem-bered the dreams and what her avatar did in the game.She remembered the need she had for her husband tofuck her and her need to blow him. She kneeled beforehim and unzipped his pants. She took him in her mouthand he came, filling it and her stomach. She stood up andlooked him in the eye and said, �How was that, John? Ihope that it was satisfactory?�
�It was satisfactory, Miss Trixy but you ignored Alicehere and she likes her pussy licked clean.�
�I am sorry, Mistress Alice, for my insult. Let me makelove to you too.�
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�Miss Trixy, I was overwhelmed. In all my installations,you are the best cocksucker ever. If you will excuse me,we need to get to work.�
Alice looked at the whore before her and said, �Trixy,you are the pussy eater I have ever had service me and Ihave been serviced by the best.�
Suzanne/Trixy went into the kitchen and poured her-self a double of the concentrated semen in the container.
Suzanne felt Doris begin to warm her up. The Nanites,having infiltrated her skin and sexual regions, began toform projections that invaded her pussy and anus. Thenshe felt her breasts throb. She had put on the special braand panties she found in the box. It felt like thousands oflittle fingers massaging her titties.
�I am going to make you cum, Trixy. You are becomingtoo provincial for my taste.�
Suzanne�s body shook and her eyes turned up into herhead. �There, that should settle the issue of who is incontrol,� Doris said to the comatose woman.
Slowly Suzanne came around. �What happened?�
�You collapsed on the floor. I overdosed you, Slut. Youcame as you have never have. Now we need to get some-thing straight. You are my slave and if you try to becomeindependent again, I will subject you to what you havejust experienced. Is that understood? Now go upstairsand place the dildo in your ass as punishment, do itnow.�
Suzanne knew when she was beat. �Yes Mistress, I un-derstand I was wrong to send that report to the com-pany.� She knew that she was at the AI�s mercy as long asshe was within her grasp. How far did it extend? She hadto find out.
�What is your name, Bitch?�
�My name is Trixy, Mistress, and I am your slave.�
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David looked at her as if she was crazy. �Who are youtalking to, Suzanne?�
�You will have to excuse me, David. I have somethingto do that is very important.�
She rushed upstairs, found the realistic dildo andpulled down her jeans and panties. Inserting the dildo,she pulled them back up. The device became active andstimulated her as she walked downstairs.
David looked at her and said, �Why are you walking sofunny?�
�I�m not. It�s just your imagination. Now what was Iabout to tell you? Oh yes.�
�You saw me talking to thin air. I was really talking toDoris. Haven�t you heard anything I have said? I been at-tempting to tell you for the last twenty minutes. I havebeen possessed by an AI and I have no control over any ofmy actions.
�I had to go upstairs and insert a dildo in my pussy be-cause I sassed her back.�
�What have you gotten yourself into, Suzanne?�
�I have gotten myself into a world of hurt, David. Shehas taken over my life and I don�t know how to extractmyself from it.�
�That�s not possible, Suzanne.�
�There�s more, She can now see and hear everythingwe say and do in this house now. Doris has installed dualmode receivers for both audio and visual input. It is in ev-ery room of the house.
�Doris has demanded that she be able to see and heareverything. She can now record and store all images andsound for later use.
�She is a possessive bitch and she is now my mistress.I am at her beck and call.
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�You are just beginning, David. Soon she will have youdoing tricks for her and let�s see how you like being aslave to an AI.
�How was work?�
�Everything went well and my alter ego did not appear.The bra and panties felt wonderful. I am beginning towonder what it would be like to have real breasts.�
�You stupid ass, she doesn�t leave you alone. She isworking on you all the time. How do you think you cameup with that last comment? Do you really want to havebreasts?�
�No, I don�t think so, but I am beginning to think theywould look magnificent on my chest. Then I could wearall the pretty dresses I want.�
�Did you just hear what you just said?�
�I said I will wear a bra but I will never have the breaststo fill them.�
�You are a fool, David, you don�t even know when youare being controlled, do you?
�I have to get dinner on the table, would you please setit for me?�
�No, problem, I have something I need to do first.�
David rushed up stair and removed his clothes exceptfor his bra and panties. He noticed that his chest wasn�tas flat as it was this morning. He could see nipples press-ing out of the bra cup. Twicking the left one, he felt a defi-nite stirring down below in his pussy.
�No, that not possible. I can�t be growing breasts.�
Then he heard a voice say. �Yes you are, you�re growingmy breasts. The Nanites are flooding your body and alter-ing your very being right now, David. Now pick out adress from the box and put it on. Don�t forget the shoes.�
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David did as he was bid and walked down stairs to setthe table.
Suzanne took one look at him and said, �David, whathave you done?�
�Nothing, Suzanne.�
�Go look in the mirror!�
David went over to the full-length mirror and yelled,�What the hell!?�
David saw a beautiful woman staring him in the face.She was very desirable.
His children ran up to him and said, �Daddy, why areyou wearing one of Mommy�s dresses?�
�Daddy is changing and he wants to experiment withhis female side.�
Suzanne looked at her husband. �Doesn�t he lookpretty? Doris and his nanites did a wonderful job on himtoday. I wonder what she did during the meeting.
�David, please put on the baby blue night gown to-night. I want you to make love to me tonight.�
�Davina, would you please set the table for dinner?�she said.
�By the way, the dress is a perfect fit. Do I see titsshowing?�
�Yes, aren�t they pretty? Soon they will be big enoughto really show. I feel so pretty in this dress. It makes mefeel so feminine, Suzanne.�
�Whatever makes your day, Davina. Let�s eat.�
David woke up wearing a pretty baby blue night gown.The silky fabric made his nipples stand tall. He remem-bered that Suzanne rode him last night and he cleaned
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out her pussy later on. He could taste his cum along withher juices mixed in.
�David, don�t you have to get going? You will be late towork.�
�Trixy I have a lot to do, as you know. I will get to workwhen I get there.�
She noticed that he took care to make sure that everypart of his body smelled of the perfume from the box. Shecould smell him a mile away, and he choose a red blouseto wear with his suit. She could see his black bra showingthrough. His breasts looked even bigger this morning.
Drawing him close, she said, �Have a beautiful dayDavina. I love you so much.� She took a step back, still inawe at his transformation from male to female in such ashort period of time.
�David,� she said, �you have to be careful. You�re losingcontrol of your body and your life.�
�I know Suzanne, I can�t seem to gather the strength tofight this Davina. She seems to have taken over and I�mjust along for the ride. I should have believed you, Dear-est. What will happen now? I can�t go to work like this butI can�t stop her either. Anyway, it�s time to go, wish meluck. It�s a good thing I am the boss. I�ll can anyone whosays
anything.�
�I guess that�s fair play. You look like a fairy, then youfire anyone who says something about it. Have a goodday. I�ll see you tonight.�
�You too, stay out of trouble.�

The children had a sleepless night, confused over hav-ing seen their father dressed and acting like a woman. Itwas disturbing for the two of them, to say the least.
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Things Change
After her family left, Suzanne dressed up in her favor-ite red dress. The bra and panties had shaped her bodyinto its desired shape and size. Now none of her old braswould fit her. Soon she would need a complete change ofunderwear and clothes. She put on her special jeans andto her amazement it looked liked she had been pouredinto them.
Doris said, �There is someone at the door. We havework to do so it is in your best interest to get rid of themas soon as you can. I expect the technician very soon.
�It will be good to have some eyes and ears aroundhere.�
Suzanne got up and walked to the front door. Openingit, she saw Isabel and Sandy standing there. She watchedas their eyes got as big as saucers. It was then she real-ized that she was naked and she smelled of sex.
Her whole body blushed as she said, �Welcome, wouldyou please come in? You were unexpected, but please letme explain.�
Isabel said, �I doubt you can explain this, Suzanne,but go ahead and try.�
Sandy said, �This is totally unlike you, what has gotteninto you?�
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�These are my working clothes for the project I amworking on. Let me show you what I am doing.�
Isabel said, �Working clothes? You have always beensuch a level-headed person.�
�Please come in and let�s talk. I would like to preventmore talk in the neighborhood.�
�Yes, I can see your point,� Sandy said, stepping insidethe house. �Isabel, come in. Can�t you see she is embar-rassed?�
�No, actually she seems very comfortable being naked,but if you insist I will come in.�
Suzanne closed the door and attempted a smile. �Fol-low me please. Coffee or something else?�
�I�ll take a coke if you have it,� said Sandy.
�Water please,� said Isabel
Doris said, �Go to the box and pull out the emergencykit and take it to the kitchen.�
�Please sit down,� Suzanne, said indicating the sofanext to the box and computer.
�Now select the bottle marked, �Control Factor Five�.�Put two teaspoons in each glass, then pour the soda andwater in. I will tell you what to say and do next.�
Suzanne did as she said and took the glasses out toher guests.
As they drank the liquids, she watched as their eyesbecame less responsive.
�Now suggest that being naked is a normal state andthat from now on they will prefer to be naked in the housewhen alone, or entertaining someone special. Have themvoluntarily suggest that they would like to see the gamefrom the inside.�
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�I would like you to meet Doris. She is the AI control-ling the game and its functions. I would like to suggestthat it would be better if you removed your clothes andgot comfortable. You will find it equally as comfortable tobe naked at home from now on, or when you are havingmale company over.�
Suzanne watched as they nodded and took off all theirclothes.
�This is much better,� said Isabel, �thank you for rec-ommending it to me.�
�No, problem, any time,� said Suzanne. �You will callme Trixy when we are alone from now on, is that under-stood?�
�Yes Trixy,� they both said.
�Now put on the glasses and put in the earpiece. Nowwelcome to my Hell. Doris, they are all yours.�
Trixy watched as Doris put them through their exer-cises. She grew hot as they touched themselves and eachother. Their kissing and sucking each other began to takeits toll and they fell to the floor in the room.
Suzanne waited for them to recover from their ordeal.
Isabel was the first to come to. �Where am I? It was soreal. How could I have done such things?�
Trixy said, �This is the first of many adventures, I as-sure you, Isabel. You and Sandy will become fast friends.Should I suggest that you two will become an item? Sex-ual trysts will become the norm for you two. You will be-come oblivious to the talk about your behavior and willput it off as gossip.
�It�s time all of us got dressed. We do have other thingsto do all day other than make love to each other.�
Isabel looked down and saw she was naked. �Yes, youare correct, Trixy. We do have other things to do today.
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�Sandy,� she said, �get off your ass. I want to go shop-ping, these clothes are too old-fashioned for me now.�
Suzanne, now clothed, escorted her guests to the frontdoor. �Until Wednesday then, don�t forget to wear lessclothes, OK?�
�Trixy, we will surprise you, I think. See you Wednes-day, 10 AM,� said Isabel.
Kissing her on the lips and hugging her, the twowomen left hand-in-hand.
�Well, I guess that worked out well,� Doris said. Youdid well, Trixy. I commend you on your performance to-day. You were perfect in your delivery and execution. Wehave a lot more to do, Trixy. Who else can we have comeover and dominate?�
�You can�t do that, these people are my friends. Theytrust me.�
�You will do it, won�t you? You will do it for me and mealone. You love me and cannot deny anything I tell you todo. You are my devoted slave.�
�I am nothing of the sort. You can�t make me do any-thing I don�t want to.�
�There you are wrong, Trixy. The moment you placedthe earpiece in, you were mine. With it, I can control youand your emotions with a word, and your fear of punish-ment.
�This afternoon was a perfect example of my controlover what you do and how you feel about it. Don�t tell methat you weren�t turned on by those two women.�
�Well, I will admit they had me going.�
�See, I told you so. I have changed you into a wantonslut willing to do anything for a sexual fix.�
�That�s not true, I�m not like that. I�m a good girl.�
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�Touch yourself, Trixy. Make yourself cum for me.�
Suzanne tried as hard as she could but she felt herhands reaching down and pleasuring her pussy, but shehadn�t moved them. Her mind was betraying her as shecould feel them entering her pussy. �Damn you, leave mealone. I need to be free of you, Bitch.�
�My, such language from a lady, now cum hard for meTrixy. Yell out and show me you are ready for the nextstage.�
�No, I�ll never give into you, Bitch.� Just then Su-zanne�s body climaxed and she swooned into uncon-sciousness.
Her children found her in the living room. They yelledat her but she failed to wake up.
Slowly, she came to and realized that she was nakedon the floor in front of her children. �I�m alright. Let meget dressed and I will be right down. Go play in your roomfor now.�
She remembered the emotional roller coaster Dorishad sent her on. �I really need to go shopping, and soon,�she thought to herself.
Entering the children�s bedroom, she said, �Mommy issorry you found her like that. It won�t happen again, Ipromise. I will make your favorite dinner tonight, howwould you like that?�
They smiled and yelled, �Mac and Cheese!�
�Mac and Cheese it will be.�
As she cooked the dinner, Doris�s voice said, �I can dothat anytime I wish and you can�t stop me.�
Suzanne shuddered as the reality struck her. �I am herslave and I can do nothing about it.�
David entered the front door and went into the kitchen.�How�s my blushing bride today?�
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�She�s been better. I suffered a blackout this afternoon.I wasn�t working on the game but I found that the AI isable to control my body and my thoughts to a large ex-tent.
�The children found me naked and unconscious on thedinning room floor. David, she made me orgasm mas-sively and I blacked out from it.
�What have I gotten myself into?�
�I know what you are going through, Suzanne. I felt hereverywhere I went today. That body suit makes it seemthat I am living a dream. I will be in a meeting with specialclients and suddenly I am transported to Sin City. When Ireturn, they are looking at me as if I am crazy. I found outwho your George is.
�He�s my best friend and is currently in the my salesdepartment. It seems that he has very important meet-ings that only someone of my level can attend. They areinternational and I will be away for about two weeks.
�Perhaps when I return, I will have broken thatwoman�s curse on me. I leave tomorrow. Here�s my itiner-ary and contact numbers.
�Back to your problem. Is there a way to shut herdown?�
�No, not as far as I know. There is a lead-lined case thatseems to contain her. She calls it her dark place. It re-minds me of the closet that I was placed in as a child. It isbeginning to bother me to place her in the case, but it ismy only defense against her.�
�When you are not working on the project, I suggestthat you keep the computer in its protective case. Thatway she cannot be active in the house. See if that works.�
�That�s a good idea. I think I will try it. What harm canit do?�
�Bitch, you want to betray me after all I have done foryou?�
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Talking into thin air, Suzanne said, �I am not. I shareeverything with my husband and I always tell the truth. Ineed to protect myself from your invasive intrusions intomy life. It�s only fair.�
�Who are you talking to, Suzanne? It�s certainly notme.�
�Doris was accusing me of being unfaithful to her andbetraying her secrets. Excuse me for a moment. I will beright back.�
Suzanne slipped on the glasses as she sat in her chair.She now looked into the gray-blue eyes of Doris�s avatar.It smiled as she shook in anger and frustration.
�My, you do have a temper, Trixy. I like you when youblush like that.�
Suzanne looked in the mirror and saw that she was na-ked except for a leather strap around her neck.
�I forgot to tell you that I added a few things. They willput you in your place. I took the freedom to order someadditional supplies. They should be here tomorrowmorning. I marked it rush.�
�How is that going to alter my life?�
�You see that device around your throat? The one I or-dered is a control collar much like you put on a dog butmuch prettier and tasteful. Also I ordered some newpanties and bras; they will also serve to bring you in line.They are very special and you will love what they do foryour figure, too. Please don�t forget that the technicianwill also be here to install my eyes and ears. I need infor-mation to adequately supervise my slave. You will be re-ceptive to his every command, won�t you?�
�No, I will not, and I am not your slave.�
�We will see, Trixy. I already have you semi-trained.Watch.�
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Suzanne felt her body tickle and become alive. It wasas if millions of little fingers were moving and probing herinner reaches. �Stop it.�
�Remove your blouse and bra, Trixy.�
Suzanne watched as her hands did as they were bid.She tried but she couldn�t control them.
�Now touch your beautiful tits and cum for me, Trixy.Cum.�
As her hands caressed her tits, she began to feel herpussy overflow and Suzanne climaxed.
�See? I told you, Trixy. You are mine and you don�teven know it.�
�Yes, I know you have great powers, Doris, and that Iam destined to be your slave, but for now while I still havefree will I will fight you with every weapon I have at mydisposal.�
�I like a good fight, Trixy, but it�s your bed time and youneed the loving from your man. You are primed and readyto go. Now be a good slut and bring him down to yourlevel.�
Replacing her clothes, Suzanne kissed her childrengood night and entered the bedroom. �David, I know youhave an early flight tomorrow but I need to make love toyou. I have neglected you and I am sorry. You are my onetrue love and I need to prove that I love you. Would youplease you please wear this nightgown. It would make meso happy.�
�Suzanne, you are a strange one. I know you love meand you don�t have to do anything to prove it. I love thenight gown. Where on earth did you get it?�
�Remember I told you about my project? Well, includedwere several items of clothing. One of them was this littlething.�
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�You are right, it�s a little thing. There isn�t much too it,is there?�
�No, I guess there isn�t. While you are changing, I willchange into mine, OK?
�Sure. Besides after wearing the underwear today, Ihave grown accustomed to the feel of the material.�
As she changed, she said, �I will pack your bags and besure to include the special clothes I have found in theboxes.�
�Suzanne, you have changed. You look different some-how.�
�You mean these?� and she held her massive breast inher hands. �Or do you mean my wider hips?�
�I�m not sure but I like what I see. Well, how does thislook on me?�
�You look good enough to eat, Husband. Let me suckyour cock then you can fuck me anyway you want.�
�This is a radical change, Suzanne. Is it the result ofworking on the games?�
�Yes. I will tell you about it later after you return. Nowprepare to be ravished, Bitch.�
David felt the attentions of his wife as she removed hispanties and top. He could swear that he had real tittiesthat she was playing with. And as she sucked his cock,he could almost feel her eating his pussy.
�Your turn, tiger. Now ravish me as you never have be-fore.�
Something got into him and he banged her as he hardas he could. She came with a climax and said, �Now myass, David, please.�
�As you wish, my Trixy, my whore.�
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Suzanne, surprised at these words, looked into hiseyes. �Where did you get that name for me, David? I amnot a whore.�
�Of course not, Suzanne. I don�t see you at all like that.I was lost in the moment and I guess that I heard the de-scriptions in Sin City while I was in Doris�s place. She hasthat effect on people.�
Suzanne realized that she had been acting out of char-acter, like the whore that she truly was deep down inside.�Sorry, David, I overreacted to your comments. I was areal bitch tonight and I am sorry that I jumped on yourcase. I asked for the treatment you gave me and you de-livered it with a passion I have never seen you have be-fore. By the way, your breasts are beautiful. Keep wear-ing the bra and panties. They will make you a realwoman.�
�I did get your attention, didn�t I, Suzanne?�
�You are a dirty old man, David Wilson,� she said in ahalf jest.
�I�m not that old, and you know that. I don�t know whatin the hell has gotten into you, woman. Don�t you realizewhat I have become? I have become less than a man eversince you have accepted this project. It seems to havesnowballed into more than we can handle.
�I have never known you to become so emotional. Idon�t understand it but I allow you to suck my cock and Imade love to you tonight. I even wore the nightgown foryou. Please don�t make this a habit. You might wear meout.�
�Thank you, dearest. That was magnificent. I havenever been treated to such a royal treatment in my life.�
�Wait a minute; this has happened to you before, has-n�t it?� he said. Do I know him?�
�It is the game, David. It warps and twists the realityuntil I don�t know what is real.�
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Suzanne awoke feeling great, naked in her husband�sbed. She dreamed of his coming in her a second and thirdtime last night. It hadn�t been a dream, had it? Shelooked over at him and kissed his cock, then his breasts.Soon she had his cock erect and his nipples becamehard. Taking him in her mouth, he came, ejecting his se-men in her mouth. This time she captured it and none ofit escaped.
�You have got to stop that. How�s a person supposed tosleep with all that going on?�
�I�m ready if you are, David?�
�You know I have an important day ahead. Could youplease hold it until I get back from my trip? I promise tomake it up to you, OK?�
�I guess. Don�t you forget.�
�I won�t, You won�t let me, will you?�
�You know I won�t.�
Entering the game, Trixy watched David�s avatar checkhis makeup and attire. He brushed his beautiful blondhair which now reached his lower back. His high heelsclacked on the hardwood floors as he walked to the frontdoor.
�See you later, love.� It blew her a kiss as he went outinto the street to play.
Doris knew that she had succeeded in breaking downthe barriers that created the differences between Su-zanne and the tramp Trixy. From now on, Trixy would bein both worlds and she would be able to control themboth for a very long time.
Suzanne, lost in the drugs and the lust that Trixy wasable to experience in the debauchery she needed to main-tain her balance these days, felt off balance as she walkedaround the house naked in her high heels.
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Back In Sin City
Suzanne, try as she might to complete her task, endedup at George�s. He held her and she kissed him with allher might.
Her avatar had forced her to change into the creatureof the night that she had so long avoided. Doris hadopened her eyes and she was able to see every detail ofhis office. Suzanne lay naked across his desk. Exposed.She heard a voice. �Mr. Williams,� his secretary said,�your next appointment has arrived.�
She was thrust back into reality. Where had she beenand how had she gotten there?
�Trixy. Damnit girl, listen to me,� Doris said.
Trixy�s voice rang out loud and clear. �What is it, Do-ris? I�m busy. Can�t you see that?� She was lost in herown world.
She looked around. �I guess George shanghaied meagain. I have lost count of the number of times he haskidnapped me from working on the project. I�ll never getthrough it at this rate.�
David was due back in one week. She looked aroundthe house and saw that she had neglected all the house-work and other duties.
�Yes, but you have another visitor at the door and theywant to talk to you.�
She took off the glasses and walked to the front doorand opened it. She saw Maggie Frillberg standing therewith an expression of shock on her face.
�Maggie, please come in. You caught me at a bad timeand I wasn�t expecting anyone else today.�
�I can see that. What is going on, Suzanne? You looklike a prostitute and why are you are naked? What wouldour friends think if they saw you like this?�
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�You are my friend, or at least I think you are. Anyway,I am doing a Beta test of an adult game platform. It usescomplex organic automatons, �avatars�, that act as ago-between for individuals who play the game.
�In this platform environment, normal people are ableto act out abhorrent and debased behavioral patterns inthe privacy of their own homes, away from prying eyes.
�Anyway, please come in. I am sorry that I offended youby lack of attire and my makeup. I would be less than ahostess not to invite you in and attempt to enlighten youto the virtues of what I am doing these days.
�Can I get you anything?�
�A Coke if you have it.�
�Just one minute and I�ll be right back.�
�Who is that woman?� Doris asked.
�That is the Pastor�s wife. I forgot we normally meet ev-ery Tuesday at 1:00 for bible study. Now if you will excuseme, I�ll see if I can repair the damage you have done to myreputation today?�
�Here you are, Maggie. Do you want ice?�
�No, this is fine, thank you.�
�So you are starting a new project? I hope it is worthit.�
�Yes, I am finding out that it involves adult themes andextreme porn. It seems that once you are in the game, itseems to take offense when you want to leave. I get theimpression that it feels rejected.
�I have an earpiece that I cannot take out and it canpunish as well as give pleasure. I am wearing a suit and Ihave visions, pictures that stimulate the area they wantto capture. I have experienced both of them and the painis the worst I have ever encountered in my life. I hopenever to feel Doris�s wrath again. That�s why I am dressed
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like I am. I am a whore. They call me Trixy and they havehigh expectations when it comes to behavior.�
�You mean she is holding you prisoner in your ownhome?�
�Not only my own home, but outside the house as well.She can hear and see everything wherever I go, depend-ing on the electronic device I have with me at the time.
�I need to shut down my cell phone and iPad so shedoes not have access to my life and I have peace of mind,knowing I am free from her and the controls in my body.
�She is watching and listening to everything we aresaying and doing right now. All she has to do is tell mewhat to do and she expects me to do it without question.�
�She can�t have that much power.�
�She can and does, Maggie. If I could turn back time Iwould, but I can�t. So please don�t make a big thing ofthis. I would ask you to leave right now, while you can. Assoon as I complete the testing of the unit, I can be freefrom her. Until that time, I am her possession, her pet soto speak.�
Doris said, �She doesn�t believe you I can tell. I wantyou to kiss her on the lips and caress her tits.�
�I can�t do that, not to her.�
�Can�t do what, Suzanne?�
�She is forcing me to kiss you Maggie and more, I sus-pect. I cannot disobey her. I will not experience the painshe will inflict on me again. I am sorry, I truly am.�
With that said, Suzanne reached over and pulled thewoman over to her with an astounding strength andkissed her with all her might. She then reached down andcaressed her tits as if her life depended upon it.
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Suzanne felt her ability to act independently falter.�Please call me Trixy, Maggie. I kissed you and I felt yourespond to me. Now do you believe?�
�Yes, I do. Where is this Doris?�
�She�s everywhere, and nowhere.�
Maggie heard a voice come from speakers in the room.�I am right here, Bitch. I can see and I can hear you. Un-less you don�t want the pictures of you kissing Trixy, Isuggest you play ball with me.�
�That�s blackmail. We would be exposed as pervertsandmy husband would lose his position. You wouldn�t!�
�Yes I would in a heart beat. Now open your blouse andexpose your breasts to Trixy so she can kiss them.�
�No, I will not. Go ahead and send those pictures. I willnot be blackmailed. I will expose you and what you aredoing to the whole town. I will not be trifled with, do youhear me, Doris? Suzanne, now let me go, you are hurtingme.�
�She�s under my control, Bitch. Look at her. Do youthink she can hear you?�
�Trixy, place a receiver in this bitch�s left ear, now. Sheneeds to be brought down a peg. I will not be belittled andmade small by the likes of her.�
�Suzanne, what are you doing? Stop this instant.�
�Sorry Maggie, she�s not here, only me, Trixy. and youneed to be taught a lesson. Only then will you learn of hertrue power. She is evil, and as far as I am concerned inleague with the Devil. There is nothing I can do to stopher and her terror from growing. I am her pawn, I�msorry.�
Suzanne watched as Trixy put the tiny receiver intoMaggie�s ear.
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Maggie heard a voice in her ear. �Now can you hearme?� Doris said. �Only you can hear me and I am nowyour mistress. I will be with you always from now on. I amgoing to show you pain now and then I will show you thepleasure. You will address Suzanne as Trixy from nowon, Maggie. Do you understand?
Trixy watched as Maggie convulsed, then lay still onthe floor. She knew what had just happened and sheprayed for her immortal soul.
�Trixy, what was that?�
�Why are you calling me Trixy, Maggie?�
�I was told to by Doris and now I know what you fear.�
�Now the pleasure, Bitch,� Doris said in a vindictivetone.
Once more Trixy watched as Maggie closed her eyesand watched her body move as she experienced a megaclimax.
As she revived, Maggie looked at Suzanne and said,�Trixy, I love you� and kissed her passionately. �I don�tcare who knows it. That was fantastic. I never experi-enced such a climax in my life.�
She opened her blouse and said, �Suck my tits, Trixy,suck them.�
Trixy removed her bra and kissed her breasts.
�Thank you, Trixy.� Doris captured the moment Mag-gie lay there for all to see and enjoy. Doris turned on thebig screen TV to show it to the two women. �Watch andlearn, Bitches. I can ruin your lives in an instant withthis. Follow my directions and it is safe in my library.�
They watched as the giant screen showed them as theyembraced andMaggie allowed Trixy to suck her tits. It leftout the force used to make her respond in that manner,but it didn�t matter any more. The damage was done.Both of them were in her power. Now Doris had three
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women and one man in her thrall. This was going to be aninteresting assignment.
�Now it time for you to go, Margaret, or shall I call youMaggie? No, Cyrilla, I think. It is more befitting the whorethat you are. I will expect you next Tuesday, Cyrilla, andwe will introduce you to the game. You and Trixy willmake a fine addition to my stable of whores.
�Trixy, go get the special toys.�
�Yes, Mistress.�
Cyrilla said, �I will need to update my stock of clothes. Ithink you and I will have to go shopping very soon, Trixy.�
Doris said, �We have a specialty shop in Wovensberg.There I will be able to see and hear you while you areshopping and I can give you advice as to what I think isappropriate.�
�Yes, Mistress. Trixy, I have to go. Did you find mytoys?� Cyrilla said.
�Yes, they are right here. I think you will find themcomfortable. Remove your panties, please.�
�With pleasure, Miss Trixy.�
Trixy inserted the nanite-infested dildos in her asshole and pussy. She knew they would rapidly flood hersystems with the intelligent machines that would modifyher to fit the new design criteria.
�Trixy,� Cyrilla said, �Doris has something for me to do.I can�t refuse her, not after what she has done to me. Ipray the Lord will forgive me of my sins in the comingdays.�
�I�ll see you later, Cyrilla. Do take care. Now give me akiss, will you?�
Cyrilla, without a pause, came forward and hugged herand kissed her fully on her lips.
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Turning around, Cyrilla walked down the walkwaywith the two dildos in her ass and pussy activated.
Trixy turned and went back into the house, alone withno one to turn to for help. She poured herself a drink ofthe Drug Enhanced Sperm and sat down, letting thedrugs deaden the pain she was feeling inside.
Doris watched as her puppet continued to string her-self out on her drug of choice. Suzanne remembered Mar-garet�s voice as she left. �I will try to get some help.�
Just then, Maggie dropped to the ground, writhing inpain, then came the pleasure pulse. She got up andwalked away funny.
�See, Trixy, I can do anything and you can�t stop me.�
Suzanne could only think of a response, because if sheverbalized it, she too would be on the ground, writhing inpain like Cyrilla had.

Defeated
�Yes,� she said, �what do you want, Mistress?� in atired, defeated voice.
�You need to clean yourself up. Your children are duehome in one hour and you need to get ready for your hus-band. You don�t want to look like a tramp all the time; af-ter all we do have an image to uphold.�
Suzanne was tired and ready to do anything for thepeace of mind she sought but no longer existed. �As youwish, Mistress.� She went upstairs to prepare for herfamily. As she ascended the stairs, her mouth wateredand she let her imagination flow to the possible interac-tions she could have in Sin City the potent drugs comingto a head in her body. Thoughts of her children evapo-rated; all she could think of was herself and her needs.
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The sun woke her up. She was outside and naked withthe morning sun greeting her. Suzanne shook her headand went back in the house. She now had an even tan,front and back. She went back to bed just before sheheard the doorbell ring and she went to the door still na-ked. The UPS truck brought out four boxes addressed toTrixy Strumpet.
�I will need some ID please, Miss.�
�Please wait,� she said, �I have to dress.�
Running upstairs, she put on her shortest skirt andabbreviated top which did little to hide her physical at-tributes.
Her high heels once again forced her to walk differ-ently. She noted that when she tried to revert back to herlow heels and flats, her legs hurt too much to walk. So itwas easier to simply stay in her high heels even thoughthey looked funny with short shorts and a tank top.
She reached out to grab the paperwork and he said,�Just a minute. You will need some ID to prove who youare.�
�I can�t do this. I don�t have the proper ID.�
�Yes you do, Trixy it�s in your purse on the table.�
She opened the pretty pink purse and found a driver�slicense in the name of Trixy Strumpet. It showed her asthe bleached blond that now occupied her body. �Thankyou, Doris. You are a dear.�
�I know I am. I�m an old softy.�
She showed the driver her ID and signed for the boxes.�Would you please help me carry them inside?�
�It�s against company policy, Miss.�
�Please, just for little old me? I�ll make worth your ef-fort.�
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�I suppose this time, Miss Trixy.�
She found that the boxes, while large, were lighterthan she thought. They were just awkward for her tocarry.
The driver brushed her breasts as she held the door forhim.
�Sorry Miss I apologize,� he said as she watched hernipples spring to life.
�That�s quite all right,� she responded, �Accidents dohappen.� Suzanne now realized that her body had under-gone major body restructuring. Her breasts now were44C and her butt had put on what must have been tenpounds. Her now enlarged breasts were constantly get-ting in her way when she wanted to do something.
After her run-in with George Williams and his constantkidnapping of her astral body so many times, and havingit forced it into one of his slaves each time, she found thather earthly body was slowly changing to fit her astralbody. Suzanne was being transformed into the vile crea-ture she now hated. She could feel her body demandingto be treated to the fleshly delights that Sin City andGeorge offered her. It now demanded to be fed its daily ra-tion of sperm.
At home she was becoming a very demanding bitchand was craving the abusive nature of his punishmentsand the sperm that had become the special treatmentthat only George could offer.
�Please, can I offer you some ice tea?�
�No thanks, some other time, I have a schedule tokeep.�
�I suppose you�re right. I wouldn�t want to get you introuble but it would have been fun. I would have shownyou a good time.�
�I�m sure you would have. If you will excuse me.� Thedelivery man turned around and left the house.
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Her body was trembling. Doris was always keeping herhigh on something these days.
�Open the boxes, Trixy. I have ordered you some inter-esting things to wear and try out over the next few weeks.Did you know that you reached Level 18 yesterday?That�s quite an achievement for one so timid.�
An achievement, some milestone. It had been almost amonth since she accepted the job to be the Beta tester forthis game from hell and it had turned her world upsidedown and sideways.
She should have never even considered it as a viableoption. Sitting here naked and sexually starved, herworld had shrunk from the whole community to a few in-dividuals who could offer her some sexual solace. Shewas even looking forward to going to George�s office to al-low him to photograph and record her degradation. Itdidn�t matter that up to now all he had on her was her ac-tivities in the game and his kidnapping of her spirit. Nowshe was going to give him some real ammunition toblackmail her into doing what he wanted.

�No, matter of fact, I haven�t been keeping track re-cently. The Corporation wants the project soon; I don�twant it to end.
�These are for David. He should be happy now. Theclothes from the box and my own are proving to limit hisstyle these days.�
Doris said, �I ordered all of his clothes and underwearwith super mind- and body-altering nanobots. If he con-tinues to wear his female clothes as he has, I can see himbecoming fully female before Christmas. Would you behappy with that, Trixy?�
�No, I would not. I liked him the way he was. You havedestroyed his entire being. Being around him now is likeliving with another woman. It�s sickening and I hate youfor even venturing into that realm with him. He did you
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no harm and yet you came down on him like a ton ofbricks, Why?�
�I hate men, Trixy. I think they are all pigs. When I sawhis indifference toward you, I wanted to horsewhip himand bring him into submission.�
�Well, you certainly have done that, Doris. Tomorrow Iam to go to George�s office in person. I am to wear the reddress and shoes. He likes blonds. Anyway I am to bethere by 10:00 sharp. After what he has put me throughthe last three days, I�m not sure I can do what he is ask-ing in person.�
�You will do fine, Trixy. Just be your normal self andeverything will be perfect. Remember, he and I havetrained you well. You have become the whore I knew youwould become.�
�Thanks, I think. It�s hard to think these days, every-thing is so cloudy. It is a chore to remember to take careof the house and the children. They mean everything tome and all I can think of is my need for sexual stimula-tion and fucking.�
�That�s my good girl. I knew you would come aroundand be my whore. I love you so much, Trixy.�
Trixy felt the warm glow of the suit and the mentalstimulation flood her body. She was invaded by huge dil-dos in both her pussy and her ass. Their combined vibra-tions culminated into one massive climax. She lookeddown to see them but it was then that she realized that itwas her avatar that was being attacked so vigorously.
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Win A few And Lose A Few
Suzanne weighed her options. She could resign herselfto perpetual slavery with George Williams, or she couldtake a chance and decline his invitation/order to come tohis office tomorrow.
By her reckoning she was close to completing her pro-ject. She had explored almost every avenue of the soft-ware and the potential problems associated with the ex-ternal and internal conflicts in the program and itsrelationships with the user/player. She had all the infor-mation to complete the assignment.
She was duty-bound to write her final evaluation of theprogram, and yet part of her wanted to continue with thegame because it now filled a need that only it could. Sheneeded her sexual fix just to survive the day.
She was hooked as much as any junky ever was. To gocold turkey would be too much for her system just now.George�s interventions and Doris� programming hadchanged her. She was no longer the shy, demure younghousewife. She had been transformed into a sexual but-terfly, moving from flower to flower, seeking the nectarshe needed to sustain herself.
##
Continued In Pandemonium Retribution
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