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Pandemonium

Retribution

by A. Scott

The Battle Continues: To Be Normal InAn Abnormal World
�Trixy,� the voice of her Mistress boomed in herear.
�Yes, what do you want, Mistress?� she answeredin a tired defensive voice.�
�You need to clean yourself up. You look like a slutand a whore.�
�Why, Mistress? Isn�t this what you want? This iswhat you have created, a perfect slut, a whore, aprostitute First Class. Is it not good enough for you,Mistress?�
�What you say is true but it would not be good foryou to look like what you really are when you pick upyour children at the school bus stop. We have an im-
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age to uphold, you know. They are due home in lessthan one hour and you need to get ready for yourhusband.�
�What do you care about how I appear, Bitch? Youcreated me, this apparition. Well, when you get downto the facts, that�s not really true. I entered this worldfreely and with full knowledge of its inherent dangersbut it took a beast like George Williams to perfect thisghastly form that I can call Me. Now after all you havedone you are concerned about what I look like? Youare a two-faced Bitch. All you care about is you, andyou are making me a mirror image of what you wouldlike to be and look like.�
�Nevertheless, the truth be told, you look like atramp, an unfit mother to boot. You don�t want tolook like a tramp all the time, do you? After all �We� dohave an image to uphold, you know. I do care aboutmy main Bitch, I really do, whether you believe it ornot. Now get upstairs and clean yourself up.�
�Yes Mistress, just allow me to find the peace ofmind that I need to become human again. I need thepeace and solace that I had before I undertook thisproject. It seems so long ago that I was a normal per-son. I had a life, a real life. Not this charade I havecome to accept as my life today.
�I am not the monster I appear to be. I am a lovingwife and mother to my children.�
�Have you looked in the mirror recently, Trixy?�
�I am not Trixy, I am Suzanne Wilson. In answer toyour question, yes, I have and I do not like what I see,Doris.
�I find what I see to be disgusting and vulgar, butat the same time I feel pretty and acceptable. I havebeen poisoned against myself. With what you andGeorge have taught me, I am unable to choose whatis right from what is wrong. I am always going thewrong way when my morals are concerned. That dis-turbs me, Doris. Now I must clean myself up for mychildren�s sake. Excuse me.�
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Suzanne proceeded up the stairs to prepare for herchildren�s expected arrival. She missed a step and fellon the stairway. Her mind filled with waves of sexualpleasure that emanated from that cursed place. Theybeckoned to her, drawing her deeper and deeper intothe dark domain. �Darn,� she said as she recoveredfrom her fall and continued up the stairs.
Even as she continued to her room she knew thatthere was no escaping it; she was trapped in a cess-pool of debauchery and uncontrolled lust. Suzanneknew that sinister pleasures rippled out from SinCity like a whirlpool capturing everything in itssphere of influence. The community was flooded withthe evil waves that stood to control most of the com-puters in the neighborhood. They would override theprotections built into them and the individuals wouldbe exposed to the satanic influences of Sin City. Thepeople were like lambs to a slaughter, innocent vic-tims to an unholy god.
Anne felt her mouth water and her body vibrate asher avatar was subject to unspeakable acts the de-generates subjected it to. They had no morals andwere able to practice their activities in a secret place,a protected place.
They were cloaked in a game which allowed themto exploit and subjugate without limits.
Suzanne could see their faces and hear theirvoices as they beat her and probed her, looking to in-flict as much pain and suffering as they could.
Suzanne knew that the game had a life of its ownas it projected its negative evil patterns throughoutthe community. As long as the platform was up andrunning, it would continue to spread its evil tentaclesdeeper and deeper into civil society. It was up to herand her alone; only she could remove the devil�sblight from her community.
It was all Suzanne could do as her imaginationflowed to the possible activities she could be doingthis very moment. It didn�t matter to her that in a fewshort minutes her children would be coming home.The reality was that Suzanne had forgotten about her
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children; all she cared about at that exact moment intime was her own needs.
Entering her bedroom, Anne removed what littleclothing she had on and took a hot bath. She dosedherself with a can of Hell�s Brew and EnhancedSperm. Half-asleep and in a drugged state, she heardand felt her children rush up the stairs yelling andscreaming, �Mommy, Mommy, where are you?�
�In here taking a bath,� she said
They rushed in and said, �You forgot to pick us upat the bus stop.�
Anne felt ashamed at neglecting her children, stillshe tried to put on her brave face, �Yes I did, didn�t I.Well, I will try to do better tomorrow. At least I willmeet you at the door. You know the women don�t likeme very much these days. It seems that I make themuncomfortable by my appearance.�
�We know, Mama,� the younger girl said. �We stilllove you.�

Another Day In Hell
�Have a good day, I love you,� Suzanne said. Shelooked at the other parents and said, �I am a goodmother in spite of what you are thinking. Now I amgoing back to bed. Have a great day.�
The sound of her door bell rang through the house.Trixy looked at the clock and saw it was just 9:00A.M. �Now who in the world could that be?� Gettingout of bed, she trundled out of the room.
Opening the front door, she saw the now familiarUPS truck. Trixy stood there, naked as the day shewas born except for her ubiquitous high heels. Shesaid, �Yes, may I help you?�
The driver, flummoxed by the appearance of thisnaked woman, said, �I have four boxes addressed toTrixy Strumpet. I will need some ID, Miss Strumpet.�
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Trixy looked down and realized that she was na-ked. She felt her whole body flush.
Thinking quickly, she said, �As you can see, I don�thave any ID on me. Please wait and I will be rightback.�
Leaving the door open, she walked up the stairsslowly so the driver could not help but watch herbody as she went to her bedroom.
Taking stock of her most provocative selections,she pulled out a short miniskirt and an abbreviatedtop. Trixy felt Suzanne react to her choices. Respond-ing to her ever present ghost, she said to her, �Wouldyou rather I was naked when you interact with thedriver, Suzanne? I can arrange that. You rememberwhen you woke up and you were on the pole in thestrip joint? You raked in the cash that night, didn�tyou. No? Well, let�s go down and see what our Grand-mother sent us, shall we?�
Trixy knew that this combination would do little tohide her physical attributes. Suzanne realized thatshe would have been better off naked as her currentappearance drew the eyes to those areas she wouldhave liked to hide.
Trixy updated her makeup and appraised her ap-pearance in the mirror. Suzanne noted that her lipsseemed bigger, fuller, as the lipstick was applied andthey seemed to be wanting something special. Theycraved to be used for some special purpose thatwould surpass anything she had ever experienced inher short time as a slut.
�Perfect,� Trixy thought.
�That�s what you would think, Slut,� Suzanne said,�You might as well be naked for all the good it mightdo. Do you really think you are going to appear civi-lized to this man?�
�In some circles I would be considered over-dressed, Suzanne.�
Suzanne, trapped inside her mind was frustratedas Trixy, her alter ego, controlled her activities. �Oh,
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alright if you must. It will be better than going nakedlike you planned. Someday I will be free and you willbe here, caged up. Then things will change. I will beyour mistress.� She looked at the mirror and wasshocked at what she saw.
�What have you been doing with my body, youBitch? You keep making these changes and it�s all Ican do to cover for your activities. The hardest part isthe questioning looks and comments I get when I goto the bank to deposit your ill-gotten gains.�
�Look in your purse, Anne.�
Anne looked in the obscene pink purse. There wasover four thousand dollars. �Where did that comefrom?�
�Guess, my dear Suzanne. We went to the BlueJungle last night. I put you to sleep and I stripped,no, you stripped in front of hundreds of horny menand a few women. What you are holding is the moneyyou earned as the reward for your floor shows andlap dancing that night. We had fun, I made sure ofthat. You must have sucked over a hundred cocksthat night, in record time I will add.�
�I don�t suck cocks. I never have and never will.�
�Oh but you domy, little whore, and you do it well.
�Anyway, we have a man downstairs with lots ofgoodies for us. Doris and I have been very busy se-lecting special items for you and David. He will lookvery pretty in his new frocks and pretty bras andpanties. Before Doris, I, and George are through withhim, he will be a showpiece of womanhood. As foryou, have some big, should I say huge, surprisescoming your way. You will learn about them will beafterwards. I�m sorry to say. I can�t have you messingup my well-laid plans, can I? Now I am going to letyou watch as I control this insignificant male. I willbring him to his knees.�
Suzanne knew if she was given the choice, shewould rather be that naked person that stood beforeher in the mirror.
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Trixy reached for her purse and went down thestairs, now covered and presentable. She saunteredher way down to the front entryway. She liked theway her high heels accentuated the movement of herbreasts and rear end and their clicking noise alongwith the slap really got her blood steaming.
She knew that Suzanne preferred her low flats andheels but she had fixed that and had trained the oncesaintly housewife to accept her fuck me shoes as nor-mal footwear. That�s all Suzanne would wear aroundthe house and to social occasions, not that she andher family were invited to them anymore.
Anne, encapsulated in her cell, felt that she wouldrather be totally naked. �Have I changed that much?�she thought. �I like being naked these days, it�s com-fortable. If only I didn�t have to wear my sexy highheels all the time. They have their uses but wherewould I wear them in my social circles anyway?� Su-zanne was interrupted.
�Sorry to take so long,� she said, giving the manher old I.D.
�This will not do,� the driver said. �You will needsome I.D. with your name and picture if possible toprove who you are.�
�This is my ID, or it used to be before I became thething that I am today. I can�t do this. I don�t have theproper I.D.�
�Yes, you do, Trixy, it�s in your pink purse,� Dorissaid.
Suzanne opened the pretty pink purse again andfound her driver�s license under the name of TrixyStrumpet. It showed her as the bleached blond thatnow occupied her body. �Thank you, Doris. You are adear.� Suzanne felt endeared to the A.I. for some un-known reason.�
�I know I am. I�m an old softy.�
She showed the driver her ID and signed for theboxes. �Thank you for your patience. Now would youplease help me carry them inside?�
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�It�s against company policy, Miss.�
�Please, just for little old me? I�ll make it worthyour effort.�
�I suppose this one time, Miss Trixy.�
She found that the boxes, while large, were lighterthan she thought. They were just awkward for her tocarry by herself.
Anne noticed that in the process, the driverbrushed her breasts as she held the door for him. Hernipples sprang to life and her pussy was stimulatedto no end. Her body demanded that it be satisfied.
�Sorry Miss, I apologize,� he said as he watchedher nipples spring to life. �I am so sorry,� he said. �Ididn�t mean to do that.�
Trixy smiled, �That�s quite all right,� Anne re-sponded, �Accidents do happen, don�t they?�
Suzanne was forced to confront the major changesthat her body had undergone in the last few days.The major restructuring had caused her breasts todevelop into a 44 C and they were still growing. Theyhad become very, very sensitive and that accidentaltitty rub was driving her insane. Standing there, shehad a flashback to a club where she exposed her tit-ties on the wild dance floor. They were inflamed withpassion and she knew that they were intruding uponher very being, changing and altering her thoughtsand actions. She had no control over what she wasdoing.
Even then, Anne knew, or thought she knew, thatshe was in command of the situation at all times andthat she was the master of her destiny. Deep downinside, however, she knew that the forces in Sin Citywere really in control. She was but a pawn in a biggergame.
She knew that her butt had put on what must havebeen ten pounds and the large life-like dildo that Do-ris had ordered sent a rush through her neither re-gion. As it moved and issued its chemical messen-
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gers, it did relieve the itch her body was demanding.It filled a dominant need in her existence.
Anne felt her very being, her very existence, wasforcing her to revert to some primeval creature fromthe distant past. Suzanne knew that this would beher constant future that she would now have to ac-cept as her new normal.
Her world view had changed. She was now a drivenharlot out to conquer society for the Dark Forces.
Anne found that her enlarged breasts were con-stantly getting in her way when she wanted to dosomething, anything, these days. Still they had be-come her and what she was. Anne knew that she hadbeen cursed by her own ignorance and search for in-dependence.
She knew that it was not God who had done thisdestruction upon her and her family. It was Luciferhimself who directed this monstrous energy to theunsuspecting world. She was caught in the middlebut she alone was to blame for what she was goingthrough right now.
Looking in the mirror, she found that her lips alsohad also become thicker, more prominent, and defi-antly more sensitive. They demanded, no theycraved, the touch of a cock, any cock, to be insertedin her mouth. Master George and others had createdthe creature called Trixy Strumpet and her excessiveurges.
Anne realized that her recent training sessionshad taught her to crave their life-giving seed. She hadbecome dependent upon it for her everyday subsis-tence.
Anne, alone and caged off from her body, thought,�What is going on? I don�t understand it. My body isout of control, doing things I would rather not knowof and I don�t know how to stop it.� Shame floodedher very being. �How can I have sunk so low?�
As if Doris could read her mind, she said, �You vol-unteered, Bitch and I am helping you to improveyourself. You wanted in and you got what you de-
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served. You have become the Slut you always wantedto be. I made you. You are my creation.�
Her room, her prison, was covered in mirrors thatreflected her current condition. She was helpless.She knew that Doris was right. She had created herown down fall.
Trixy interjected, �Everything both of you havesaid is true but it�s George Williams and his kidnap-ping of your astral body that has forced you to be-come the slut you are now. Even now his will is forc-ing you to accept the fact that you are one of hisslaves. You are changing into one of his vile creaturesthat you once abhorred. You need his loving toucheseven now.�
Anne continued to look at her body and she real-ized that Trixy, Doris and George had forced her tobecome the demanding bitch she had become.
�I have to do something, and fast, but what can Ido from here? I have to escape and regain control ofmy life and existence. I need to escape this Hell. Lord,help me find the way.�
Doris nudged her with a verbal whiplash, �LookBitch, we need to get you laid. When are you going tomake your move?�
Looking at the driver, Suzanne remembered tosay, �Please, can I offer you some ice tea, or some-thing?�
�No thanks, some other time. I have a schedule tokeep.�
�I suppose you�re right. I wouldn�t want to get youin trouble, but it would have been fun.�
�I�m sure it would, Miss, but I am really not inter-ested in what you are offering me.�
Almost pleading, she said, �I would have shownyou a good time. Are you sure there is nothing I cando for you, Mr...?�
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Trixy looked for his name. �Mr. Smith. I can offeryou some interesting times, if you wish.�
�I�m sure you could. Now if you will excuse me,Miss Trixy, I have to leave.� Turning around, he leftthe house quickly.
She was dismayed at her dismal attempt to seducethe driver. Trixy knew she had lost her chance to im-pose her will upon the weakened Suzanne.
Doris said, �I thought I taught you better thanthat. That man should have been putty in yourhands, Trixy. Well Doris, she seems to have vanishedfor the moment and I am proud that I was able to im-plode your seduction of that innocent man. Didn�tyou see his ring? You could tell he was devoted to hiswife.�
Trixy, affected by the temporary emergence, said,�You idiot! The man was as Gay as a happy bird. Youscared the living daylights out of him, Suzanne. Ihope you are proud of yourself.�
Suzanne, realizing her position, responded to Do-ris�s admonishment and replied, �Of course, Mis-tress. I was amiss, it won�t happen again.�
Doris said, �Open the boxes, Trixy. I have orderedyou and David some very interesting items to wearand use for the next few weeks.�
Anne�s hands flew over the contents of the firstbox. Doris said, �This one is yours, Dearest. I hopeyou like the contents.�
Anne pulled out a spandex corset that just beggedto be put on. Then came five Lycra dresses, all havingan abbreviated skirt designed to show off her pussyand ass. It hid nothing. Anne knew that there wouldbe no panties for these frocks. Then there were theassorted bras and panties that begged to be worn andshown off.
Doris said, �This box is for David and his comingbusiness trip. Sorry you don�t know about it yet.George is doing all the planning for it. You will needto get into the right frame of mind to pack his special
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bag when the time comes. There will be a lot of prepa-ration for it. George and myself are counting on youto assist in his developmental phase so he canachieve his true status as a woman by the time he re-turns home.
�Did you know that you reached a milestone to-day? You are a true Slut, Suzanne, or you soon willbe. That�s not to say that Trixy is a saint, but you areproving to be her equal in many ways. That�s quite anachievement for one so timid and prim as you are, orwere.�
�No, I didn�t, Mistress. It never occurred to me thatI had done anything special. I knew that I had de-graded myself this last week, but a milestone? Idoubt it, Mistress. I am trapped here in my room un-able to do anything.�
Once more Trixy felt herself being put in her spe-cial place. She was stopped in her tracks, unable tocontrol her movements and actions.
�Doris, it�s hard to to call this an achievement.Some milestone! I have been turned into a slut, awhore. It has been less than a month since I becamea Beta tester for this game from hell. I, Suzanne Wil-son, have had my total existence turned upside downand sideways and now I have been praised and clas-sified as a whore, a slut First Class. That�s someprize.�
Even as she said these words, she searched andsearched and could not find her old self anywhere.Suzanne Wilson was gone.
Suzanne realized in that instant that she hadtraded her soul to the devil for silver. She shouldnever even have considered this project as a viableoption.
Anne could feel her skin crawl as she contem-plated going to George�s office so she could be allowedto be photographed and recorded in her degradationfor all to see and enjoy. There had to be a better waybut she couldn�t see a way around her plight.
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Now she had the chance to take back her life. Allshe had to do was to say no to him, or simply notshow up for her debasement. Her future was in herhands. Would she would be lost forever in his worldas his property, or would Suzanne Wilson be a freewoman once again?
�Doris, this has been a very stressful week. I havebeen run ragged with all your demands. I have fallenbehind in my assignment. I have been neglecting myfamily. The house is a mess and I don�t care for somereason.
�In regards to the project, I haven�t been keeping arecord of all that has happened to me and in thegame.
�This is a dangerous platform. It�s like a slow-act-ing poison that will eat you from the inside out. Bythe time you see the danger, it�s too late to do any-thing. I need to let the engineers know what, if any-thing, can be changed to make this program safe forthe general public to use.
�The Corporation wants me to culminate the pro-ject soon but I don�t want it to end it just yet. I need it,damn it.�
Suzanne picked up one of the boxes. It seemedheavy. She knew that one was for David. Anne knewthat her David would be able to dress up to hisheart�s content. He would become the woman of hisdreams.
Doris interjected, �With these frocks and such, heshould be happy a happy woman. I believe theclothes make the man, don�t you, Slut?�
Anne responded to Doris, �Doris, David is not him-self and you know it. He is under the control of thehormones and the thoughts that you have subjectedhim to.�
Doris said, �Remember the high heels that youforced him to put on three weeks ago? Look at himnow. I soon will have a new bitch to control. You havebeen most helpful, Suzanne, thank you.�
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Suzanne, forced to confront her efforts to converther husband to a female substitute, said, �He is aslave just like I am.�
�I disagree, Trixy. The clothes from this box will al-low him to develop into the woman of his dreams. Hewill be able to reach sexual heights that even youcannot imagine. Our David will be driven mad, off thesexual scale when the new nanites are released intohis body.
�The clothes are super saturated with the most po-tent little robots you have ever seen. You think yourbreast development is fast? Wait and see his when heputs these new bras on. Don�t forget the panties, theywill create such uproar in his body, he will wonderwhat hit him.
�Womanhood is in his future, Trixy. I hope youhave you made plans for his birth control proceduresafter he makes the changeover, Suzanne.
�You will not be able to control yourself once hehas a pussy. If you are not careful, my dear woman,you will soon be the father of your own child.�
�Impossible, Doris I can control my urges. Justyou watch.�
�If he continues to wear his female clothes like I ex-pect him to, I can see him becoming fully female be-fore Christmas, if not sooner. Would you be happywith that, Trixy?�
�No, I would not. I liked him the way he was. Wehave destroyed his entire being. He was happy beinga man. I could not have even envisioned that hewould have become so feminized. I wanted to getpregnant again. Right now it�s like living with anotherwoman.
�I didn�t sign up for this. It�s sickening and I hateyou for even venturing into that realm with him. Hedid you no harm and yet you came down on him likea ton of bricks. Why?�
�I hate men, Trixy. I always have. I think they areall pigs. They prey upon women and abuse them with

Page - 14

PANDEMONIUM RETRIBUTION BY A. SCOTT



indifference. When I saw how he treated you, Iwanted to horsewhip him and bring him into submis-sion. I did you a favor, whether you wanted it or not.�
�Well, you certainly have done that, Doris. Tomor-row I am supposed to be going to Georges� office inperson. I am to wear that short red dress and shoes.He likes blonds. I fit the bill. He has nothing on meother than I look like and act like a whore, and now Iam expected to provide him with actual legal proofthat I am what he thinks I am.
�Speaking of pigs, Doris, why do you tolerateGeorge Williams?�
�George is special. I met him when I was workingwith Suzanne the programmer who helped write SinCity. We formed a union I can�t explain to you rightnow. Maybe later, OK?�
�You were infected too, weren�t you Doris.�
�There is more to this story, Trixy, a lot more thanyou need to know right now. Get off my back, willyou?�
�Well, if that�s what you want. Anyway, gettingback to my problems. I am to be there by 10:00sharp. After what he has put me through the lastthree days, I�m not sure I can do what he is asking inperson.�
Doris looked at her creation. �You will do fine,Trixy.�
�She�s not present right now but I feel her gettingcloser. There is a need I feel and it is to degrade my-self in public and it is getting stronger with eachpassing hour.�
�Suzanne, just be your normal self and everythingwill be perfect. Remember, I have trained you well.You have become the whore I knew you could be.�
�Thanks, I think. It�s hard to think these days, ev-erything is so cloudy. What have you done to me? It isa chore just to remember that I need to take care ofthe house and the children. They mean everything to
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me and all I can think of is my need for sexual stimu-lation and fucking.�
�That�s my good girl. I knew you would comearound and bemy whore. I love you somuch, Trixy.�
Trixy felt the warm glow of being in control oncemore, the mental stimulation flooded her body. Shefelt like she was being invaded by huge dildos in bothher pussy and her ass. Their combined vibrationsculminated in one massive climax. She looked downto see them but it was then she realized that it washer avatar that was being attacked so vigorously.
�Damn you, Doris, stop playing with me. Leave mealone,� Suzanne said
Trixy looked at her her arch rival, so prim andproper. �Don�t you worry, Missy. You will get yourstomorrow.�

A Big Win For The Opposition
Suzanne weighed her options. She could resignherself to perpetual slavery with George Williams, orshe could take a chance and decline his invita-tion/order to come to his office tomorrow. After thechildren left for school, Trixy confined Suzanne toher cell; then she dressed Anne in the little red dressand her new high heels. She could feel the flow ofpower flow from her new shoes into her body.
Trixy looked in the mirror. �Take a look, Suzanne.Don�t we look pretty?�
Suzanne knew that she was wearing nothing un-derneath the little red dress. It would have been futileto wear her underwear. It would make George madand he would punish her for that. She had to pleasehim whatever the cost.
Her tits felt like they were about to burst out of theskimpy material and they bounced as she walkedaround the room.
Taking the dildos from her nightstand, she in-serted them in her pussy and ass. Turning them on
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full, she slumped in the chair. They flooded her al-ready saturated body with millions of the invasivenanites.
Suzanne could see that the offending things ex-tended an inch from her body and her dress did nothide them from public view. Their bright red neoncolor highlighted what they were and would havecaused discovery by the individuals she came in con-tact with. Any attempt to hide them from the publicview was impossible. Besides why would she want todo that?
All at once they turned on and Anne�s body was in-stantly ignited to orgasm. �I have to get control,�Anne thought as her body convulsed to the rhythm .
Trixy settled in and proceeded to fix her face sothat it matched his exact specifications. She madesure that she added perfume in the proper places,then walked out of the house to the car.
Entering her car, she checked her purse. It was theone that Doris had prepared for her. Pulling out ofthe driveway, she noticed that several of the neigh-bors were looking at her strangely. Her dress hadhiked up and the dildos had activated once more andwere driving her crazy. It was all she could do to keepit on the road and not hit anyone on the way to Da-vid�s office building.
Parking in the visitor�s parking space, she ex-tracted herself from the car. She pulled the hem ofher dress as far down as it would go. It wasn�t farenough. Her pussy and ass were exposed, along withthe dildos.
She was George�s Slut. Walking up to the frontdesk, she said she was Trixy Strumpet and she wasthere to see George Williams.
The guard looked her over and smiled. Looking athis list he saw Trixy Strumpet, but standing beforehim was Suzanne Wilson. There must be some mis-take.
�Would you say that again, Mrs. Wilson? I thoughtyou said Trixy Strumpet.�

Page - 17

RELUCTANT PRESS



Page - 18

PANDEMONIUM RETRIBUTION BY A. SCOTT



�That�s correct, Adam. I have an appointment withGeorge Williams at 10:00. I can�t be late.�
Adam was deeply distressed she was dressed like awhore. What had George done to have the refinedlady that was Mrs. Wilson become the whore-like�Miss Trixy Strumpet�?
�I need to see some ID please, Miss Strumpet.� Sheproduced her driver�s license. �Yes, I see you are ex-pected, Mrs. Wilson. Would you please sign in? Youmay proceed to his office. Do you know where it is?�
�Yes and please address me as Trixy. I will find myway to his office, thank you.�
�Yes, of course Miss Trixy, it won�t happen again.�
George watched with glee as she made a big dealabout her name. She had really done it. The bitchhad entered his trap willingly. Now she was his forthe taking, regardless of what she did with the pro-ject. With just the video of her registering at the frontdesk, he would be able to blackmail her to do any-thing her wanted.
Suzanne walked through the hallways and tookthe elevator to the twentieth floor where she caused astir among the female staff who knew who she was.They watched her body as it bounced and moved inher minidress. The projecting dildos and the fuck meshoes did not help her image. They exacerbated themovement and she needed to take small steps to tra-verse to the tile floor. Her climaxes forced her to dripfluids on the carpet as she walked to her destiny withthe devil incarnate.
Suzanne approached George�s office. Alice lookedup from her work and said, �You�re late, Slut. Youshould have been here twenty minutes ago. Nowbend over my desk, I need to beat your butt. No onereports late to this office, understood?�
�Yes, Mistress,� Suzanne said, submissively bentover her desk.
�May I go in now, Mistress?�
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George videoed the whole interaction and her sub-servient behavior with his slave. He watched as shewas spanked. She did not cry out, even though ithurt.
It was the culmination of a grand plan that Georgehad envisioned for the prim and proper Suzanne Wil-son for many years. Soon she would be his for thetaking, like a ripe apple.
Anne had learned from several run-ins with himthat it would do no good. She stifled a cry and stoodup. Waiting ,she tried to pull her dress down.
�Don�t. Pull it off and stand there.�
Suzanne stood there naked except for her highheels and dildos. Her heavy breasts pulled her for-ward. She felt off-balance and exposed. She shouldbe fighting this woman who was her inferior in manyways, yet she accepted her as her superior andobeyed her orders. She could not disobey them be-cause they came from George himself. April was in ef-fect an extension of him and she needed to be obeyed.
�Better, bitch. Do you know what you have cost methese last few days?�
�No.�
�My body is black and blue because of you. I couldfeel you take it over and I could not control it. Do youknow what that is like?
�I was helpless. Now you are here and I don�t haveto worry about being physically abused. Follow me.�
Suzanne followed meekly with her head down asshe entered his office.
�Lock the door, April and tell everyone that I amconducting a business meeting. I want no interrup-tions, understand? Leave the dress, please.� he said.
�Yes sir, no interruptions.� April lay the skimpydress on the chair. Locking the door from the outside,she continued with her transcriptions.
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She knew what was going to take place and howthe trollop would feel after being abused and tor-mented by him. The buzzer announced a call comingin and she took it. �George Williams� office. May I helpyou?
�I am sorry, he is engaged at the present time. MayI take a message?
�Thank you. I will make sure he gets it the first mo-ment he is free, Mrs. Norquest.�
Trixy, standing naked except for her dildos andhigh heels, held her head high, proud of how shelooked, while Suzanne cringed at the thought of himtouching her body. She was very uncomfortable be-ing naked in front of him. Why was she here? Whywas she doing this despicable act? The games wereone thing but this was real life. The thought that shewas actually endangering her personal life by justshowing up here and performing for him like somecircus animal made her sick to her stomach.
�Mr. Williams, I believe I have made a serious mis-take in coming here today. I don�t even know why Icame here. There was a compulsion I could not fightand I lost.�
�I know why you came, Mrs. Wilson, and it�s asplain as the nose on your face. You are hooked on sexand the pleasures it will produce. The game haswhetted your appetite for these dangerous lessons.You are becoming your avatar, there is little doubtabout that, Trixy. Even now Trixy is in control of thebasic functions of your daily life. You just don�t knowit yet.
�Her wants and needs are yours now whether youwant to admit it or not. Each time you enter the blackworld of Sin City, or your avatar goes through majorchanges you bring them back and they fuse withyour very being. Each time you are transformed intothat creature you fear most.
�It won�t be long before you are my slave and will-ing to do anything for me. That�s why you are here;the fear of discovery and willingness to allow yourselfthe freedom to explore the dark side of this world
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without the fear of exposure and the cost to nameand reputation. Watch this.�
Trixy allowed Anne to view the events of this morn-ing. Anne cringed as she watched herself perform infront of people she knew had respected her. The mo-ment lapsed and she was closed in once more.
George continued, �Soon you will be the true slutthat Doris said you would be. Your body will ruleyour needs and your compulsions will become over-whelming. It will supersede any emotional limits thelove of your family would impose upon you.
�Even now the love you bear for your husband iswaning as he becomes the female you hate and de-spise. Soon you will need a real man to see to yourneeds. I intend to be that man, Trixy. I now demandthat you show yourself and play with me.
Suzanne felt pressure forcing her back into a placewhere she would be able to see and feel everythingShe could now influence what was taking place.
�I can�t do that, George, not now, not ever.�
Suzanne felt a smile appear on her face and a dif-ferent attitude replaced the one the prudish, previ-ous tenant held.
Trixy said, �Well Georg,e I got her here. It wasn�teasy, let me tell you. She has a very dominant per-sonality. She is all yours. Can you do somethingabout that?�
�I believe I can, Trixy my whore, but I might affectyou too.�
�Do it. I don�t want her taking over my life anymorethan she has these last few weeks. That dolt of a hus-band is a hindrance. If it hadn�t been for the doctoredclothes and the business trip he would have neverbeen eliminated from the equation. The time and en-ergy to get this far with him has slowed down mytimetable for the Mrs.�
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�Trixy, take these pills and you will have her underour control and influence. Now release Mrs. Wilsonfrom her cell.�
Suzanne felt the bars fade and there was the free-dom and the ability to move once more, but there wassomething more. She felt a sinister force movingagainst her. It crept into her brain, swallowing wholeparts of it. Slowly the chemicals moved into place,disrupting her thoughts.
A peace of mind replaced the concerns of herworld. There were now more immediate needs thathad to be handled to be fed. She needed somethingspecial to fill that void in her existence. She needed amaster to guide her and tell her what to do and whento do it. �I need to look to George,� she thought. �Hewill be my Master who will tell me what to do andwhat to expect.�
�Mrs. Wilson, you are my slave and will do as I askwithout question. Is that understood?�
�Yes, Master�
�You hold a bottle of pills. You will need to returnhere to secure another supply. You can only get thesepills from my office. You will do anything for them;that includes prostituting yourself for them as I seefit. They are very addictive and in a day or so you willnot be able to function. Without them you will suffermigraine headaches and cold sweating, a total with-drawal response. You will be hooked and be willing toperform any sexual duties to secure them. Is this un-derstood?�
�I am to take the pills and they will become myhabit, my addiction, I will perform any sexual act youwish to procure them. I will do anything you tell me todo because you are my Lord and Master.�
�Excellent, I will want Trixy to suck my cock andallow me to make love to her.�
�We willingly perform this task, Master.�
�Mrs. Wilson I have a need. Service me.�
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�Yes Master, at once.� Suzanne removed the dildosfrom her pussy and asshole and placed them on hisdesk. She then unzipped her Master�s pants andpulled out his beautiful cock. She worshiped it as agift from her God. Taking it in her mouth, she pro-ceeded to make love to it. He came and she did not al-low any of it to escape. She wanted more and more ofthe salty mixture.
Releasing it, she said, �Take me, Master. I need re-lease, please.�
She bent over his desk. George entered her pussyand they both came as one. �Master, now my ass,please. You will be the first.�
She felt the massive probe enter her and the painbecame transformed into pleasurable feelings thatshe would look forward to in the future.
He offered her a cigarette. She did not smoke buthe expected her to indulge in the vile habit. He thenput a glass in her hand and said, �Drink, bitch.�
She drank the foul tasting liquid in one gulp. Sheheld it out for another. She craved more. �May I haveanother, Master?�
�Of course. Only the best for you, my slave.�
She felt the smoke go deep into her lungs. She hadanother vice but that didn�t matter. From now on shewould be smoking and drinking because it was sup-posedly her choice.
�Here is a carton of them. My Lady�s Gold will beyour brand from now on. See me or April if you needmore.�
�Thank you, Master, you are most kind.�
�What is your name, Mrs. Wilson?�
�You may call me Trixy Strumpet, Master.�
�Replace your dildos, Slut. You will wear them al-ways from now on. Is that understood.�
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She took them and slipped them in the gapingholes that they had just left.
�You may unlock the door now, April. Mrs. Wilsonwill be going home now. Please make sure she has adinner dress and new shoes for tonight. While you�reat it, help her repair her makeup before she leavesthe office complex. We wouldn�t her to look like theWhore we know she is, would we? Use the alternatesupply closet. I believe there will be everything she isgoing to need for tonight. Be sure to include yourselfin this, as your services will be needed also.
�We will be going out to dinner tonight and for anight on the town. Make a reservation at Geno�s us-ing Mrs. Wilson�s real name. I want the press there.She will be splashed across the society page as myup-and-coming Mistress. It will destroy her.�
�Yes sir, I will carry out your orders perfectly. Doyou want her to get dressed, or do you want her walkout of here naked?�
�Get the Slut dressed. You don�t want her to goabout the building naked, do you?�
�No, Master,� she said with a smile.
Suzanne put on the dress she came in, checkedher make-up and waited for more instructions.
�You will remember all of this and the blackmailthreat and how you were coerced into doing all theseof the acts today. From this moment on, you will beaddicted to the pills and the cigarettes. Perhaps Ishould have you inject the drugs. It doesn�t matter, Isuppose as you won�t be able to exist without them,understood? Call me George when we are in publicfrom now on�
�Yes, Master.�
�Now kiss me goodbye and I�ll see you later on to-night. We have a dinner date. Go with April and shewill help you select some dresses and shoes for theoccasion.�
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Suzanne said, �Yes, George. I will follow Miss.April�s instruction.�
Suzanne left the office looking none the worse forwear. She followed April and was handed off to Margofor the next phase of the operation.
�What do I call you?� Margo asked.
�Call me Trixy, please. I was told to find some eve-ning clothes and repair my makeup.�
�Right this way, Mrs. Wilson. Sorry, Trixy.�
�Trixy will be fine, Mistress.�
Margo smiled and continued, �I believe we haveyour size in stock. May I say that you look ravishingtoday? Have you known Mr. Williams long?
�Not long but it looks like I will be seeing more ofhim in the future. He said he had plans for me. I don�tknow what I can do for him that you don�t alreadydo.�
�He likes fresh meat and you are as fresh as he canget right now. Soon he will tire of you and you too willbe replaced, Trixy.�
�Margo,� a voice said from the lobby entrance.
�Sorry, I see our Lord and Master is at it again.�The call from outside the room
�Trixy, April replacedme two years ago. I am still athis beck and call, even now.� Suzanne looked at thewoman and gasped.
�Margie,� Suzanne said.
Margo looked at the woman before her. �I once wasbut that was long ago.� She could tell that she wasuntrained and needed to be used some more beforeshe felt comfortable being a slave to a bastard likeGeorge. �You look a little out of water, Trixy. Haveyou been on the circuit long?�
�Circuit?�
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�I suppose you will learn about that later, muchlater I pray. I thought you were a professional. Yourboobs are almost perfect and there�s not an ounce offat on your body. Someone must have spent a lot ofmoney to create the perfect whore I see today. Iwatched you when you walked in. I know who youare. I don�t know is what he has on you, but it mustbe very powerful. Suzanne you need to get out of hereand never come back. Is that understood?�
�He had nothing on me, I came to him voluntarily,of my own free will.�
�You are a fool, Mrs. Wilson. I know your husbandand you have everything. You are giving it all up forthis loser? You must be mad.�
Margo took a closer look at this woman. She wasnot what she appeared to be. She was under his spelland she couldn�t escape if she wanted to. �Trixy,come with us. We have to get you dressed for dinnertonight. I hope you like red?�
�Red is my favorite color, Margo.�
Suzanne looked in the mirror and was astonishedat her transformation from a month ago. Before herstood a proper Slut. She looked at Margo. �Yes, it�smy most favorite color in the world.�
�You have made a commitment with Mr. Williamsand he comes first from now on. You know that, it�scompany policy,� said Margo. �You can wear thedress home, or you can wear the clothes you came inwith. It�s your choice.�
I�ll wear my own clothes home, thank you. Theyare very comfortable and I like the fit.� Taking out acigarette, she lit it and smoked it as if it was her lastone. Pausing between puffs, she said, �Tell him to ex-pect me at 8:00, I will need to find a baby sitter. It�ssuch short notice. I really need to go now.�
Leaving the offices, she looked at April. She carriedwith her new dresses and shoes. April observed thatshe was still walking funny and her dildos were evenmore prominent than before. Her lips looked thickerthan before and she had a funny look on her face.
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Suzanne walked through the office complex anddown to the Lobby. �Leaving so soon Trixy?�
�Yes, I must get home.�
�OK, please sign out.�
Signing out with a flourish, Trixy made sure theycould see her dildos.
As Suzanne drove home, she reviewed what he hadtold her and what she had done at his direction. Shehad allowed herself to be videotaped having sex withhim . She should be feeling shame and remorse butshe was at peace with herself. She reached for hercigarette and enjoyed the smoke as it entered herlungs.
Arriving home, she rushed upstairs and cleanedup as best she could. She put on her short shorts andtube top and placed the party dress on the bed. It wasdesigned to be worn without a bra and panties. Thenew shoes were at least two inches taller than shehad ever worn before.
The dildos, still embedded, were now deeper in herpussy and ass and turned on to their full speed. Shewas sure she would suffer an internal hemorrhage asher body shook and her eyes saw a rainbow of colorscascade before her.
�Not now, damn it, not now,� she said to no one.Her body climaxing as never before, she felt a surge ofgrowth in her breasts and butt. Her lips also puffedup and there was an urge to put something in hermouth. Removing her shorts she withdrew the dildofrom her pussy. As she sucked it, she could taste her-self.
Calling Sophie, she said, �Sophie, I need you to doan overnight tonight. Would that be possible?�
�I am not doing anything, Mrs. W. Sure. What timedo you want me there?�
�Would seven thirty be OK?�
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�That would be great, thank you. I will see youthen.�
Her children looked at their mother. She still hadthe dildo in her hand.
�What is that, Mommy?� Christine said.
�One of Mommy�s new toys, dear. I will be going outtonight so you will have a sitter all night. She will seeyou off to school so be a good girl for her, OK?� Look-ing at her son, she said, �You too, no problems, un-derstood?
�Yes, Mommy,� they said.
Taking out a cigarette, she nervously smoked it asshe dressed. Suzanne took care to make sure shewas perfect for her man. Part of her accepted this val-idation of her status as a slave and a slut to him.There was a part of her independent but isolated thatstill saw her as a woman free to chose her own path.Her rational mind, confronted with the facts as theystood, accepted the fact that she was George�s chat-tel. Taking a last look at herself, she walked out of herroom.
The shoes were taller than she had wore beforeand they caused her to walk even more unstable andfunny so her steps were smaller; she felt like she wasgoing to fall at any moment. The massive boobs werenot helping as they bounced even more as she woreno bra and they threw off her balance. A chain reac-tion took place and she fell down on the landing. Thebaby sitter and her children looked on as she pickedherself up and walked out the door to the waitinglimo.
The limo driver said, �Trixy Strumpet?� Suzannetried to shout �Suzanne Wilson,� but it was to noavail.
�Yes,� she said in a soft voice.
�Will you please follow me?�
She kissed her children good night. �Be good forEdith. Don�t give her any problems.�
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The two children said as one, �We won�t� as shehugged them for dear life.
Suzanne walked into the cool night air. She shiv-ered in the thin dress.
The driver opened the door and she saw GeorgeWilliams and two other women sitting in the enor-mous interior.
She thought that they could have been sisters, theway their blond hair and bodies were a match fortheir dresses. The women were exposed for all to seeas the dresses left nothing to the imagination. Sheknew that she was a match for them in all respectstonight.
�Sit here, Trixy.� As she sat down her abbreviatedskirt rose up, exposing her newly shaved pussy.
�Trixy is taking a nap, but don�t fret, she will makeher entrance when the time is right.�
�Nice. I see you follow directions well, slut. Nowplay with yourself.� He handed her a cigarette and litit for her �Here is a whole pack for later.�
�Thank you, you are very thoughtful, Lover.� Theother two women also started to smoke their ciga-rettes.
George said with a gleeful voice, �You know thathabit will kill you Sluts. Let me introduce Alpha andthis is Pet,� he said, pointing to his left and right.�They will be accompanying us to dinner tonight; Wewill then attend a special party given in my honor,would you believe. I hope you are ready for afun-filled night.�
Trixy, listening through a haze of sexual noise asshe climaxed, nodded. George played with her titsand said, �We need to get these pierced with somemassive gold rings. You will need to see Dr. Admosomtomorrow. He can increase the size of the nipples anddo the gold rings at the same time. Your belly buttonneeds some attention too. Girls, will you take her toWilma�s so she can place the golden penis there?�pointing at her belly button�
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�Yes sir,� Suzanne said, once more half-listening.
As if to make his point, he called Suzanne out byname. �Trixy, you have a busy day tomorrow. I havearranged an 8:30 appointment and you should bethrough by 1:00. As for your golden penis, it will haveto wait for another day.�
�Yes sir,� she said as she watched his hands roamall over her body in a random manner.
�This is the address for the doctor but you won�tneed it. I will send the limo for you. He does all my al-terations and he is an expert at what he does.�
�Thank you, George, you are very thoughtful andthrough.�

Dinner At Geno�s
Arriving at Geno�s, the women were whisked insideout of the rain. Suzanne and the women were takento the table while George attended some urgent busi-ness out of earshot. The three women attracted a lotof attention by the local paparazzi. When George ar-rived, they began to circle the table. George said,�Anna, stand up and blow them a kiss, will you? Besure to give them a good view of your beautifulbreasts while you are at it.�
Anna stood almost six foot tall in her nine-inchhigh heels and her yellow and red mini dress allowedher to display not only her breasts but her dildos.She was proud of her beauty and wanted the world tosee it.
�Now sit down. Do you want to do hog the wholeshow?�
�Yes I do, George. I want to be a star.�
Trixy continued, �Wait until tomorrow, Princess.Then you will really stand out. I will see to that.�
George said, �Ah, dinner is served. I know it will beperfect. Trixy. you will get the New York Steak with allthe fixings.� Looking at the other two women, he con-
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tinued, �I have reserved the lobster tail and steakspecial. Enjoy.�
Suzanne was famished after an exhausting day.She dived into her steak dinner with an energy shedidn�t know she had. Cleaning her plate, she said,�Thank you, lover. The steak was just what I needed.You certainly know how to create a hunger inwomen.�
�I do, don�t I, Trixy?�
�Actually, we are becoming good friends,� Suzannesaid. �I am finding we have many common interestsand they include you.�
�Me?�
�Yes you, George�
George looked confused at the complement. �Idon�t understand.�
�We love you dearly, Lover. Isn�t that true, Alphaand Pet?�
�Yes, Mistress Trixy,� they said
George was still confused �You do, do you?�
As a single voice all three women said, �Yes, we do.We agree that we want to be your slave and allow youfree access to our bodies. We love your cock and theway you make love to us is fantastic.�
Trixy continued, �You captured my heart in SinCity and you swept me off my feet. Now that I knowyou are real, you�re mine forever, Master.� Suzannewas awe struck and turned mentally to Trixy, �Youreally don�t mean that, do you?�
�I do, I meant every word of it and after tomorrowyou will be bound to him. You will be his Woman will-ing to do anything for him. Trust me on this, Slut.�
�Well, I never. I hadn�t dreamed that girls like your-selves could just give herself to me like that without
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the use of force. What about your families and yourhusbands?�
�We are unable to live without you, Master. We loveyou.�

Dancing Till Dawn
Suzanne sat at the table and watched the massesof natives gyrate across dance floor. The musicbrought about a change in the men and women.Their masses became more fluid and flowed like oneforce. Suzanne could feel the sexual energy flow fill-ing the room. She was pulled from her chair anddragged into the dance floor. In the process herclothes were ripped from her body and she wassandwiched between Alpha and Pet. Their nakedbodies created its own energy field. They were inde-pendent from the main mass of dancers. They movedas one in a sexual union more powerful and bindingthan a marriage vow. United as one, she was kissedand held tight in their grasp. They saw George walkover to them and took them back to the table.
�Are you having fun?�
�I think so.�
�Well, you have beautiful bodies. Why do you hidethem?�
�We don�t hide them, George. It�s just that we arevery private individuals and don�t like to advertisewhat we have most of the time. You bring out the bestin us.�
�When we are with you, we feel free as a bird andwant to fly.�
Trixy chimed in, �Two months ago I would haveblushed at the thought of wearing a micro-mini skirt,and now it�s all I want to wear. I have changed and Idon�t think it�s for the better.
�I am a slut, your slut right now. Sometime in thefuture I will be someone else�s slut. Right now I amyour slave and I can not do anything that you don�t
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want. Later on this morning I will be desecrating mybody for you. For the life of me I don�t know why, but Iwill.
�What have you done to take over my life? Whatpowers do you have to turn decent women intowhores and sluts at the drop of a hat?
�Look at me, I am what you have made me and ithas only been ten days since you have defiled me andmade me want to commit the greatest crime I know.You have destroyed my marriage and my family.�
�I am sitting here with you mentality and physi-cally naked and unashamed of it right now. Yet I amcomfortable being with you and having sex with youat your whim, even here. Do you think that is nor-mal? I am a disgrace, George. The drugs and thegame has warped my judgment and my morals andthese habits you given me are driving me crazy.
�The fact that I need to constantly have a cigarettein my hand and feeling the smoke deep in my lungs isinsane. What more can you do to me?�
�I need to go home now. You don�t know what is go-ing on in my body. There is a civil war taking placebetween the woman I was and the creation that is theresult of my activities in the game fromHell and you.
�Can you possibility understand my dilemma,George? No, I don�t think you can, or ever will. Youare a bastard and think only of yourself.�
George looked at the apparition of beauty sitting athis table and said, �You are still sober after all thedrugs you have taken and the drinks you have dranktonight. I don�t know what to do to bring out the �wildthing in you, pussycat?�
�You can take me home and call it a night, George.That�s what you can do.�
Suzanne woke up and needed courage to followthrough with what she had to do this morning. Sheshould simply decline the procedure and walk awayfrom George. She took her last cigarette form thepack and lit it. What am I going to do now? I am out of
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smokes and the only source for this brand is George.�Taking her pill with whiskey, she stared off into noth-ing, waiting for the rush to flood her body.
She had changed so much and to face exposureabout her illicit affairs right now would destroy anyhope for her and her family�s future.
If she gave in and had the procedure done, shewould be facing additional pressures to conform tothe Sin City Gamementality. That would also destroywhat family life she still might have possible.
What about David and his transformation into adiva of the first rank? His life had been forever al-tered.
Self-doubt flooded her mind as she got the chil-dren ready for school. �Be good for your teachers andmake me proud.� Suzanne dressed as if she were go-ing out to a stag party for horny old men. �I am Su-zanne Wilson and I am of a sound mind and body. Ishould be able to dress in a reasonable manner andconduct myself as a decent woman should. I shouldnot have to resort to the public display of my body allthe time.
�What am I doing? Here I am dressing like a slutand behaving as if I were a tramp. I can�t leave thehouse this morning and see the children off to schoollike this. It�s obscene.�
Walking the children to the door and opening it,she said, �Have a good day. Mommy will see you afterschool. I love you both.� Walking to the bus stop, sheheard the comments and felt the stares. She gaveeach of the kids a kiss just before they got on theschool bus. Tears formed as the bus drove off. Shewas left alone to face her inner demons. Taking apack from her purse, she extracted one of the ciga-rettes and lit it with her new gold lighter. She walkedback to her home. She took an additional pill and herrational mind went to sleep. �Finally,� she thought,�peace.�
�It�s about time,� Trixy thought. �I thought thebitch would never leave. Now it�s my turn. She ruinedmy party last night; she was supposed to stay locked
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up in her cell. How could I have ever let her escape?Now it�s time to show her who is the boss aroundhere. I will make sure that she sees the result of thebeatification project I have set up for her.

A Day At The Doctor�s Office
8:30 sharp the limo arrived. Dressed to the nines,Trixy stepped out of the house. She was proud of her-self and her looks. Her pale blue mini-dress and highheels complemented her makeup. She chose to walkslowly, allowing her noisy neighbors to see the proudMrs. Wilson strut her stuff walking to the limo. En-tering the rear compartment, she saw a note and apackage waiting for her.
�Morning, Slut. I am glad you made it. I was con-cerned that you might have deserted me. I want you toplease yourself and enjoy the surprise in the box. Iwantall mywomen to consider themselvesspecial. En-joy the toy and the gold.�
Her hands began to play with her pussy and herclitoris. �I have a gift for you, a very special gift. Openthe box, Slut, and insert it into your pussy.�
Her hands moved with their own volition. Suzanneforced them to pause, but only for a brief moment.They opened the box. There she saw a very realisticdildo, down to the body hair and human skin. Itlooked alive. It felt alive. Trixy picked it up out of thebox and it reacted as if it was alive. �How strange,�she said to no one as it doubled and tripled in sizeand mass just like it would have if it was attached toa human body.
Trixy, going strictly on instinct, placed it in her en-larged pussy. It moved into place, then took root intothe recess of her body. Instantly she knew the griefher husband had just suffered at her hands. Thiswas David�s and she had deprived him of his man-hood.
Trixy knew that she had made a major modifica-tion to her body. She was now a hermaphrodite capa-ble of anything a man could do. Trixy had made her
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prim and proper hostess a she male �I know where toput this and that sissy David will know my power.�
As she entered the doctor�s office, a nurse withenormous breasts and a very skimpy uniform said,�May I help you?�
�Yes, I have an appointment. Trixy Strumpet.�
�Yes, please come this way. The doctor and histeam are waiting for you, Miss Strumpet.� As shewalked, she felt the penis grow larger as. It was partof her now and she wasn�t sure if she controlled it, orit controlled her.
George had played a trick on her; she was now ashe male Her dress did little to hide the new append-age. Matter of fact, the skimpy outfit did more to drawattention to it, her breasts not withstanding.
�Would you come over here and lay down please?�said a nurse.
Trixy lay on the bed and it conformed to her bodylike a mold. She began to feel sleepy and drifted off toa peaceful dreamland.
Trixy was awakened by a pain.�Excuse the shots,they are part of the process,� said another overdevel-oped nurse. �It replaces months of waiting, I find.�
A doctor moved off to her right, placed two plastictents over her breasts and connected the suctiontubes. �This won�t hurt a bit, it might even make youfeel better. I am going to put you back under now. Seeyou when we are done.�
She felt the suction draw her huge breasts andnipples into their individual chambers. She watchedas her nipples were drawn into the chambers andgrow into the two-inch space that would allow themto expand to one half-inch wide and two inches long.
Even in her slumber she heard, �A little more,Nurse �
�Yes, Doctor.�
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�Perfect,� he said as the covers were removed.
Trixy emerged out of her darkness into a bold pinkrecovery room. �You are awake, I see. How do youfeel?�
�OK, I guess.�
�Let me know if you feel anything out of the ordi-nary.� She watched as the doctor reached over andtouch one of the nipples.
Trixy instantly felt it send sexual messagesthroughout her body. She wanted to climax just athis touch. Suzanne, alone in her cell, wanted toscream out in pleasure.
�What have you done to my nipples?�
�Good, the conductivity factor is excellent.
�Now I am going to have to deaden them for a whilebut they will return to their new normal state in ashort while. We have hyper-sensitized your nipples tocause you to climax each time they are stimulated. Itwas part of the package agreed upon. Don�t be wor-ried, this next step will not hurt one little bit. When Iam done, you will be a natural, a star on the Circuit.With these beauties in place, everyone will expect astar performance out of you. They are my best work Ican humbly say, Miss Trixy.�
Trixy felt Suzanne panic at the thought of some-thing being put through her nipples. She was grossedout enough already by having her nipples expandedbut to have that compounded by the fact that therewould be huge golden rings placed through them wasunthinkable. Trixy entered her mental cell. �When Iam done, Suzanne, all you will be capable of is to be agood fuck on the Circuit. Forget being a member ofthe PTA, or attending your church. I will have my re-venge.�
Suzanne knew that she would carry out her plan.She and David were as good as dead. There was littleor nothing she could do about what she was goingthrough.
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Trixy continued, �Watch and learn, Suzanne. I amgoing to allow you to observe the desecration of yourprecious breasts.�
It was all Suzanne could do as she watched the la-ser being placed next to her nipple and felt it it cut aone-eighth-inch hole through the living flesh, know-ing that it would soon accept a heavy solid gold ringthat filled the empty space left by the laser drill.
Suzanne could smell the burning flesh andwatched as the man placed the huge nipple ringthrough the expanse and welded it shut. �Now theywill never fall off,� the Doctor said. He repeated theprocess with the next nipple. �Almost done.�
�Now sit up, please, and stand.�
Trixy stood almost immediately. She felt the differ-ence. The process not only affected the nipples butthe breasts too. They were now firmer and more per-fectly balanced.
With her penis and new breasts in place, Trixy puton her dress. The gold rings stuck out, forcing theworld to see her for what she was. For some reason,Trixy�s world looked different. She could see all thepossibilities that were now open to her. She was spe-cial, unique.
Touching the rings she said, �Thank you, Doctor.You have been very nice to me. I will need to repay thevisit someday.�
�I look forward to such a time, Miss Trixy. That is aserious contender,� he said, pointing to her cock.�Does it work?�
�I don�t know,� she said looking at the card, �It�s agift from George. Knowing him, it will function per-fectly. It came in this box. He says that this is all thatis left of David.
�Well, it seems that I am to be both mother and fa-ther in the household, Doctor. May I barrow anurse?�
�Yes of course, by all means.�
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Trixy looked at the pretty nurse and said, �Bendover.�
The nurse bent over, exposing her pussy and Trixydrove it deep into her. Extracting it, she said, �Kneel,bitch.�
The nurse complied and proceeded to take themember into her mouth. Suzanne, much to her hor-ror, began to enjoy the process. She came and thenurse removed her mouth.
�Thank you, Mistress, you have been most gener-ous.�
�No problem. There is more where that camefrom.�

An Unexpected Surprise
Suzanne woke up from her nap and found that itwas almost time for her children to come home. Howcould she have slept for so long? She saw a noteplaced on the table next to her.
I hope you had a good nap, Miss Goody Two Shoes.While you were napping, I have been playing. Youmade your doctor�s appointment on time. The medicalpersonal were very through and professional. I askedfor the deluxe service and they delivered.
You may discover that your beautiful breasts havebeen altered. I think you will find that the enhancedversions are a hundred percent improvement over theones that you had. Love, Trixy.
�Enhanced, altered, improved? What does shemean?� Getting up, Suzanne saw that she had anightgown on. When did she buy that one?
Removing the nightgown and bottoms, she saw theenhanced nipples with the gold rings. Her handswent to the nipples and the rings. As she moved themabout, she discovered an additional change. It auto-matically sent sexual signals to her groin.
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Her flaccid member suddenly became quite bigand solid. Her now enlarged nipples increased in sizeas did her her new member.
Her breathing became rapid and she felt a rush ofsexual energy course through her body. She reacheddown and touched her new organ. It seemed to have amind of its own. She wrapped her hand around it andmoved it back and forth, up and down the shaft.
She watched as it ejaculated a solid stream ofsperm. �Oh my,� she said. She should have beenshocked at what Trixy had done to her body, but thereality struck her.
She had no one to blame but herself. She hadopened the door when she took on the project. It wasshe who had converted her friends to the dark side. Itwas she who allowed the relationship with George tocontinue outside the game. She was the one who hadforced David into the game and the subsequent re-percussions resulting from his becoming a female inbody and mind.
She chose to put on a pair of David�s jeans to see ifthey would fit. Her new cock was not evident to thegeneral public. Her enhanced breasts and nippleswith their massive golden rings were another matter.
She put on a neon tube top that she knew was onesize too small for her breasts before the procedure,knowing that it would expose the massiveness of hernew nipples and the force everyone to notice the hugegolden rings that now adorned them. �At least theywon�t jiggle when I walk,� she thought.
Suzanne had not realized that she had adapted tobe the the slut she so wanted to avoid so she could re-turn to her former life style. Now her body modifica-tions, in addition to the clothes she chose to wear,would forever mark her as a wanton woman, awoman of ill repute, whore. She should have pan-icked when she saw the cock, but she didn�t.
Going downstairs she met her children as they en-tered the front door. �How was your day?� she askedthem. It was all they could do not to stare at herbreasts.
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�Mommy, what are those things sticking out?�
�Those are Mommy�s nipples and the round thingsare gold rings. I got them today while you were atschool. They were a surprise for me too. Aren�t theypretty?
�I suppose that I will grow to like them, but for nowI will accept them as part of me now and I will have tolearn to live with them. We will learn to coexist witheach other.
�Are you hungry?�
�Yes,� they said.
�Well, let�s get some milk and cookies to snack onuntil dinner, shall we?�
The phone rang and Suzanne answered it.
�Hello.�
She knew George�s voice and she said, �What doyou want?�
�My, my, what a tone. I see that you got my gift.Your husband gave his all for that, you know. Youshould see him now, or should I say her. It is a totaltransformation. When he comes home after thisbusiness trip, I think you will have to rethink yourmarriage.�
�You bastard.�
�Now, now. Such language from one such as your-self seems incongruous. One only needs to look atyou now and see the change in your behavior to seethe real you.
�The neighbors will attest that they saw youdressed up as a tramp get into my Limo twice. Thebabysitter will testify as to your dress and demeanorthe last night.
�Now when I post the videos of our exploits on theweb tonight, I believe you can expect a visit from thechild protective agency. Once they see what your
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husband and yourself have been up to, you can ex-pect to lose legal custody of your children soon after.
�As I see it, you have no choice but to join me in mynew venture, GW Pictures. We will make the bestporn in the world. We will outsell Japan, I think. Iwant you to be my star performer. Alpha and Pet willbe your costars. Maybe we could even get yourfriends to join in. I hear the pastor�s wife is a knockout in a miniskirt.�
�David will soon realize that I was behind every-thing that has happened to you and he. I will morethan likely be canned, or in jail. I expect that you willcome with me. leaving him and the children in ourexile. I think he will make a wonderful mother, don�tyou? I want you to
get him pregnant, then leave him behind to fendfor himself.�
�I can�t, no, I won�t do that to him, George. He�s myhusband and I am his wife.�
�Are you sure about that? You saw what happenedwhen Trixy took over this morning. By the way, youshould be running out of pills in a few short hours.You will have to come to me for them. Why don�t youcome by the office tomorrow, say about ten-ish? Youshould be good and ready to deal then. Good night,Slut.�
�David is due back in four days. I should be able tocomplete this project in that time,� Suzanne thought.Moving to her office, she composed the final report tothe Corporation.
Suzanne weighed her options. She could resignherself to perpetual slavery with George Williams, orshe could take a chance and decline his invita-tion/order to come to his office tomorrow. Would shesuffer the extensive withdraws he was predicting?Reaching for her cigarettes from her purse, she real-ized that she needed one badly. How could he havegiven her a habit so quickly and why did it have to bethis one?
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Her hands started to shake as she thought aboutgetting her next one. How would she make it throughthe morning without her nicotine fix? What kind ofdeviant was George? She didn�t deserve what he wasdoing to her and her family.
She settled down and was close to completing herproject. She had explored almost every avenue of thesoftware and the potential problems associated withthe external and internal conflicts in the programand its relationships with the user/player. She hadall the information to complete the assignment. Shehad completed the check-off list and then some.
She was duty bound to write her final evaluation ofthe program; they needed to know the facts abouttheir project. Still part of her wanted to continue withthe game because it now filled a need that only itcould. She was addicted to it for her sexual fix just tosurvive the day. She was hooked as much as anyjunky was.
This was not a time to go cold turkey. It would betoo much for her system just now.
George�s interventions and Doris�s programminghad changed her. She was no longer the shy, demureyoung housewife. She had been transformed into asexual butterfly moving from flower to flower, seekingthe nectar she needed to sustain herself.
Drawing from an inner strength that only the Lordcould provide, she realized that if she was ever to befree from this curse she had to cut the strings to thisprogram and its evil influences.
Suzanne composed her final summation relatingto the project and the problems she encountered dur-ing the last two months. She did not leave anythingout. The backdoor ability to steal the astral projec-tion of the player was a killer. She had to close thatdoor forever, lest another George take advantage of itto enslave another innocent. After double checkingthe report, she dispatched it. Now all she had to dowas wait for a response. She turned off the light andwent to bed. The house was quiet; most importantly,her head was silent. There were no voices speaking to
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her. She could sleep soundly, unafraid of what theywould tell her to do next.
She tried sleeping on her stomach as was her nor-mal practice and she found the nipples and ringsprevented her from getting comfortable. ?Damnhim,� she thought.
Suzanne drifted off in to a troubled sleep. Shefeared sleep as that�s when Trixy was able to controlher body. Still she couldn�t not sleep. She took thechance, shut down her conscious mind and was en-gulfed by the friendly darkness.
Something woke her up. She wasn�t sure what itwas but it was loud enough to bring her out of asound sleep. Was it a real sound, or was she bringingup imagery ones that existed only in The City?
She got up and checked on her children and re-turned to the bedroom. Satisfied everyone was se-cured and safe, she returned to the slumber she sodesperately needed.
The sun woke her and she cleaned herself up. Asshe took a shower, she noticed that the hot spraystimulated her breasts. Pinching the nipples, she ex-perienced a climax and she called out her pleasure.�They are too beautiful to cover up,� she said to noone. It was then she noticed that there was a tremorstarting in her hands and body. She would work herway through it as she did everything in her life. It wassimply a case of mind over matter. In this, she was anexpert.
She checked her computer. Her reply camequickly. As she read, it lifted her heart. She hadmadethe right decision. She began to feel clean once more.The hard part was done; now all she had to do waswait for them to pick up the material.
She wanted to feel normal again, to wear her jeansand tees once more without feeling uncomfortable.With her new cock projecting out, it was impossibleto wear her normal clothes. Grabbing David�s jeansand her new bra, she prayed that the top would ac-commodate her enlarged nipples and rings. If this
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didn�t work, she would have to cut nipple holes justto feel comfortable.
Putting on her low top tennis shoes, she walkedacross the room. Suzanne felt pain in her lower legs.Replacing the tennis shoes, Suzanne discovered thather legs wouldn�t permit her to wear normal shoesand she would be restricted to wear her high heels allthe time time now.
Gone were the days of carefree living. Now sheknew that whenever she wore her jeans or shortshorts, she would stand out like the whore she hadbecome of her high heels.
Doris watched her as Suzanne attempted to re-verse the Bimboization process already started,knowing that it would now be impossible to halt, orreverse. She had won. She had destroyed the primand proper woman who had undertaken her play-ground.
�What are you doing, my Bitch?� Doris said intoher ear bud.
Suzanne said, �I am now a freak, something that isonly allowed to come out at night. I need to feel nor-mal and clean. You and George have made that im-possible.�
Suzanne knew because of the hormones added toher system that she may have a pregnant husband inher future, and an impossible family life situation.�Doris, from now on I can�t go out in public withoutbeing singled out, or accosted by individuals becauseof my appearance or the expectations of whorish be-havior. Because of you I now have to wear high heelsjust to walk ten feet. I am a freak.�
Doris said, �Trixy, my whore, you have little tocomplain about. You are still a work in progress andhow you will turn out is still a question to be an-swered. You have only been under my care for a veryshort period of time. I would like one year but I knowyou won�t give me that time, will you?�
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The Analysis
From Susan �Trixy� Wilson
I have been working on this project for three monthsand it has been a bitch. Even with all your warnings, Istill got sucked intomy AI�s world. Any safeguardsyoubuild in to the platform are able to be defeated. In mycase, the AI used them to her benefit. Also there is aflaw that allows individuals to divert the user into an-other host body without them knowing it until it�s toolate. This was done in collusion with the AI�s knowl-edge and, I believe, assistance.
My husband, if I can call him that now, was alteredinto the perfect women by your machines. She is nowpregnantwith child, my child as I now have a cock andhis sperm. I have been able to finally place Doris, myAI, in her protective case. As a result I am able to pre-pare this report in the confidence that she would nothinder its writing. My husband David and myself arecraving Doris�s input in our existence every minute ofthe day.
In truth this is a very dangerous platform. Combinedwith the side issue of program bleed off that has af-fected our personal and professional lives, I could notrecommend this so-called game to anyone. It is not agame for the ordinary individual as it should be ratedXXX.
If you intend to proceed with this project, you willneed to increase the personal protection factor by atleast 100 percent. Written warnings are not enough.You will have to have a hands-on approach that willkeep tabs on the user. I could have used that in mydealings with Doris. Just knowing that you were therewould have been a tremendous relief.
I will note thatyou did not follow up on me, or my ac-tivitiesas Doris waseverywhere at once. She was con-trolling my life down to the smallest detail. I could notuse the phone,or other electronic device withouther be-ing aware of it so contacting you even by E-Mail wasout of the question.
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Face-to-face contact would have been the only sureway to speak or communicate with you. I had to mindwhat I said in the house, or on the computer. If Istepped out of line, Doris would punish me in waysonly she could devise.When I took on this task, I volun-teered for a trip to hell.
There are three friends who fell into her trap be-cause of my addiction to the game and the sex. Theywill also need your help in fighting this addiction.
You can come and pick up the project anytime.
[signed] Suzanne �Trixy� Wilson, Beta Tester.
Suzanne pushed the �send� key and considered hernext moves in this chess game.
The End Of The Trail
Suzanne heard the sound of an incoming messageon her E-mail account. She read the enclosed mes-sage. As she read She read on in
From: D.M. Whitney Quality Control DFW
To Suzanne Wilson
Mrs. Suzanne Wilson, you can expect a certified let-ter in ten days to confirm the contents of this E-mail asit relates to the completion of your assignment.
Thank you for your honest appraisal of our product.Enclosed you will find a check for the $300,000 dol-lars plus an additional $500,000 to help you in youradjustment from the program�s effects.
We are also including a medical payment for yourhusband as he has also been infected with the sexualvirus. Please inform the three other ladies that havebeen affected by our rogue AI will also be given thesame amounts and we will assist them in their transi-tion from the infection introduced into their lives andhelp them to return to their normal lives. Any and alltaxes have been paid in full so you and the ladies willnot have any tax liability from your participationin thisventure and your interactionwith this product.

Page - 49

RELUCTANT PRESS



�Perhaps some good will come from this after all,�Suzanne thought. She continued to read on.
As a reward we will allow you and the other ladiesto have an iPad version of the game. It is whatwe willbe selling to the general public as the more powerful AIunits have proved to be detrimental to the health of so-ciety in general. This concludes your contribution tothis venture. We thank you for your honest appraisaland apologize for any problems you encounteredwhiletesting this platform.
Your input was most helpful in our decision in thismatter. Thank you.
Please re-box any and all items for later pick-up byour technician in the next few days.
You maykeep a pair of the glassesand the iPad unitas our gift for your efforts to debug the system.Also wewill assist in the retrieval of the earpiece and the netwill be destroyed as a safety precaution. The clothingis yours to keep if you wish, along with any other de-vices that were acquired in this testing phase.
In going over your account, we noted that the AI or-dered some complex intelligent sexual simulators foryou and your husband. Because of the agreement wehave with you ,currently these are yours to keep butkeep in mind that the nanites that reside and operatethem are still very dangerous to non-affected individu-als. Please do not use them on anyone else in yourhousehold or in your social circle as they are capableofcreating their own empire. Treat them as a sicknessthat only you can control.
We are unable to inactivate all the nanites that cur-rently reside in your body. We gave them a five-yearlife cycle and during that period they may flare up andcause you problems.
We also understand your husband has been in-fected by the program and Doris. We may be able tohelp in thatmatter.We can ship clothing that has beenprogrammed to alter the human body to take on themental and physical aspects of the normal male. It willreverse the female nanites but be aware there may bea fight for dominanceas towhowill prevail. There is no
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guaranteewhowill win. You and he might be stuck theway you are for the rest of your life.
We cannot guarantee anything in this area.
Of course this will be strictly voluntary on his part.He may have been so ingrained at this point in his de-velopment with his female persona that it is irrevers-ible. You may be able to convert him to a She male andthat�s all. Please keep us informed about his progress.Any cost resulting from this will be defrayed.
Yours
D. M. Whitney, Quality Control DFW
Suzanne heard a knock on the front door. Sheopened the door and saw the postman waiting there.�Suzanne, I have a certified letter for you to sign.�
�Thank you, John. I have been expecting it.�
�I will need some ID on this one Suzanne, sorry.�
�No problem but thank you for your concern.�
Suzanne went up stairs and picked up her pinkpurse. �No, stupid, the black one,� She thought. Se-lecting the correct purse, she presented her license tohim.
�You don�t match your picture, Suzanne, but I willaccept it out of courtesy,�
Signing her name, she took the package. �Thankyou, John. You have been most helpful.�
Suzanne opened the thick packet, extracted thechecks and reviewed the contents. Satisfied with theofficial documents, she prepared to take the checksto the bank for deposit.
Putting on her most civilized clothes, Suzannewalked into the bank and up to her friend April. �Towhat do we owe the honor of serving you today, Su-zanne?�
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�I have finished the project and this is my finalpayment. It has been a horrendous task and I amsorry to have undertaken it.�
�You look better, Suzanne. Now how much are wedepositing today?�
�Five hundred thousand dollars.�
�That�s quite a tidy sum.�
�Yes it is and I am glad that it�s done. It has been ahell of a job, let me tell you.�
�Here�s your receipt, thank you for your money.God bless you and keep you, Suzanne.�
The End, Or Is It?
A company truck pulled into Suzanne�s drivewayand the driver and a man in a suit got out.
�Are you Suzanne Wilson?
Suzanne said, �Yes I am. I have been expecting youand it�s about time. You can call me Trixy. Everyoneelse does these days.�
Suzanne still wanted to dress as minimally as pos-sible so she was wearing short shorts and an abbrevi-ated top that did little to hide her 38C breasts. Thecompany bras were the best at controlling her mas-sive titties.
The driver stared at her tremendous rack and said,�I�m sorry about those, Mrs. Wilson, but you mustadmit they are an tremendous asset in some circles.We might be able to mitigate their size and mass ifyou wish.�
�That�s OK. I have become accustomed to themand would be thrown off balance again if they werereduced in size, but thank you for the offer. The sav-ing grace is that your bras have been able to accom-modate their size and weight so far.
�I have found nothing else that will accomplishthat feat on the open market. My husband�s breasts
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are another matter and he needs his penis back to beable to reproduce offspring. He is still a man, youknow.�
�I know that our bras and panties that have trans-formed you and David. It is known throughout the in-dustry that our technology has the ability to alter thephysical state of any living human, male or female.By continuing to wear our clothes with their nanitesa person would never be able to return to their nor-mal state. I will send some normal clothes that lookand feel like the ones you have now. But they will notcontribute to your existing state. They will not con-tribute to your mental and body modifications prob-lem.�
Suzanne listened, pondered the offered solutionand said, �I think that would be the wise thing to doin this case. They are as addictive and compelling asanything in that box. My question to you is, how do Iget this blasted earbud out? I found that if I do any-thing that even threatens it, I am subjected to ansonic blast that is very painful.�
�That might be a problem. We have found the ex-traction process can be problematic. That is a prob-lem with have with all our nanites It seems they wereprogrammed to survive under any conditions, eventhough they have a limited lifespan.
�Your husband will have to accept the physicalchanges that have occurred. They will become hisnormal nature now.
�Even if we were able to change him back tomor-row, his transition to a normal man would need veryspecial assistance and that would take years, I be-lieve.�
Suzanne thought about David and his state ofmind these days. �I don�t know how to change hismind on this matter. He has expressed no interest inreturning to his male state.
�He likes his pretty dresses and long beautifulhair. The nanites have done a number on his faceand he has been transformed into the very beautifulwoman most men dream about.
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�I need my husband back. Anything you can do inthat area?�
�Yes but you will need the help of one of our AI doc-tors to restore him to a mental state that will allowhim to accept the needed alterations voluntarily.
�If he doesn�t respond to that process, we couldsend you the reversed nanites in his clothing. It willtake longer but it will produce the greatest amount ofchange with the least amount of argument from him.
�The other option would be wait five years andstart all over again. Whatever we do, it will take a verylong time and effort. Even then, we can�t guarantee itwould work when we were done.�
Suzanne, lost in a state of confusion, said, �Let�sgo ahead and work on both ends of this issue, but fornow let�s let him think that he is going to be a womanfor the time being. Meanwhile we need to send somefemale clothes that contain the male nanites Justsend them so I can make the switch with his femaleinfected clothes as they arrive. They should allowhim to make that transition to his old self. Hopefullyit�s not too late. Thank you for your help.�
�I pray we are not too late to help David.�
�He makes a very sorry lover and I don�t like livingwith another woman.�
The driver/technician said, �Once more I hope weare in time. You have proven to be our most proficientBeta tester to date. In the short time you have hadthe game, you have done more to improve it thananyone else.
�Trixy, I mean Mrs. Wilson, we will make thingsright, no matter what the cost.�
�You know after hearing almost everyone I knowcall me that name, it has become almost respectable.You have no reason to apologize, I assure you.
�Please come in. The boxes are just inside. I amafraid that when you unleash Doris from her PC case,she will be madder than a wet hornet. Be careful.�
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�We have dealt with her kind before so I don�t thinkshe will be any problem now. You should have re-ported her before you did at the end of your task.�
�I had other issues to contend with that were morepressing and immediate; besides she can be a niceperson when she wants to be. It was George and hisintervention that was the real problem. If that hadn�thappened, I believe that I could have resolved most ofthe outstanding issues I have confronted. I did find alot of weak points and at least twomajor flaws in yourprogramming. That�s quite a feat, I think. �
�You have done that and more. You must be refer-ring to the astral projection retrieval flaw that es-caped us. We had no idea that it existed until you re-ported it. Doris should have reported it herself, butshe had been captured by that man too. She was asmuch a pawn as you were so we can hardly fault herjudgment in this case. It has been rectified and oth-ers are now safe to travel to and fro.�
�I was glad he changed my life. I was enthralled byhim and almost went to his office to perform for him. Idid it freely and of my own will, I think. After youleave, I still have to work with him on his own terms.You see what he has done to my body and I don�tthink it is the last thing he would like to do. He hasplans and I am a key element in those plans.
�If it is OK with you, I have kept those things that Ifelt would continue to keep my sex life alive as myhusband changes back. I hope it is soon.�
�Please keep them as part of our agreement. I did-n�t find the credit card in the box but it is an easything to lose I guess. Reviewing the materials list, henoted mostly clothes and the 3D visors, along withthe iPad. The phone was still there. I must find outwhy the smart phone was not acceptable to her.
�I see you left the phone. You do realize that it is adirect line to the company and can be used at any-time day or night. Please keep it as it may come inhandy sometime in the future. As for the iPad, it isour gift to you. I believe that we will offer the game us-ing that platform and not the AI�s. Too dangerous.
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�I cannot stress your contribution to this projecttoo much and we thank you for your help in produc-ing a quality product, Trixy. Without individuals likeyou, we would be operating in the dark and wouldhave produced a dangerous product. Now we need tovisit the ladies that were adversely affected by this AI.I hope we will be able to rectify their situation.�
�I have told them of your visit. I am sure they willgreet you with open arms,� she responded. She heldthe cashiers check for five hundred thousand dol-lars, tax free. She smiled as she walked into thehouse. What to do with George?
The security system blinked and stored the infor-mation of who was present and what they were doing.Suzanne went to the control panel and watched theplayback for the last 24 hours. She watched as adark shape moved about the house. It was like amist, but it was real. �What was that?� she said.
�I don�t know,� a voice said. �It has not happenedbefore on my watch. It appears to be human and yetit gives off no body heat.
�I think it could be your avatar, Trixy. How it gotinto this world, I do not know. It is like a ghost withno place to go, wandering around, seeking home. If Ifind it is dangerous, I will call the Corporation andhave them capture it and remove it from the house.So far it has done no harm to anyone here, or hasshown any hostile intentions to anyone here. Iwouldn�t fret about it too much, Trixy. I will keep aneye on it just to make sure nothing happens.�
�If there is danger, would you call the police?�
�Yes, my job is the security of this household.�
Suzanne thought to herself, �Whatever happens Iwill have done everything I could to protect the fam-ily.�
The phone rang. �Hello?� she said.
The woman�s voice on the other end said, �Su-zanne, it�s me. I am on my way home. Can you pickme up at the airport at 11:30?�
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�No problem. I�ll bring the kids. They will be glad tosee you again.�
�Perhaps you shouldn�t. I am not the same personthey would remember. I am ashamed of what I havebecome, Suzanne.�
�Have you done anything, David?�
�I have these feeling that I cannot control. It�s likethere�s another person inside me, directing me, try-ing to control me.�
�I see no reason not to bring them, dearest David.They haven�t seen their father in several days and Ibelieve that it would be good to get what has hap-pened out into the open. Also tomorrow is Saturday,no school, so we can clear the air and answer anyquestions that they my have.�
�I�ve changed, Suzanne. You will have trouble lo-cating me in a crowd.�
�I have a spy and he tells me that you are now havea full-fledged female body, pussy included. Whathave you decided to call yourself?�

Major Changes And Life ChangingChoices
�I think you will find this ironic. Doris was the bestI could come up with, sorry. Whoever set up this itin-erary made it difficult and there was a lot of back-tracking. The one good thing that came from it was Ihave been able to boost sales and production. Com-puters and E-mail have no sexual signature, thankGod.�
�I too have much to tell you and not all of it is good,David. I have completed the project and have beenpaid. Doris is no longer in the house and we are freeof her. Tomorrow I deposit eight hundred thousanddollars in the bank and we can declare freedom fromthe bitch.�
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�I will see you then, beloved, and do bring the chil-dren I will like to see them. Bye Love.�

The Daylight At The End Of The Tunnel
Suzanne looked out of the corner of her eye. Thereit was again. She said to no one, �If there is danger.would you call the police?�
�What would I tell them? My doppelganger/avataris in the house and she looks just like me? Don�t hurther, please. Yes, my job is the security of this house-hold and I will take care of any problems that takeplace.�

The Airport
Suzanne watched the passengers debark theplane. All she told her children was that they were go-ing to pick up their Daddy.
�Where is he?� the boy asked, looking at the menwalking past them. Then a woman walked up to themand said, �Sorry I�m late. My feet are killing me.�
�David, is that you?� Suzanne asked.
�I told you I had changed. It all started with the un-derwear. Then the dresses. Someone switched myluggage in the office, I guess.�
�That would have been George and Trixy, I wouldguess,� said Suzanne. �Only they could come up withsuch a stunt. Why didn�t you buy some new clothes?�
�Well, I would have, but the panties convinced meto continue with the bra and the dresses followed. Icouldn�t stop, Suzanne.�
Smelling her perfume, Suzanne said, �I know whatyou mean, Doris. My time has been much like thattoo, so you aren�t alone in this. I have something youlost, David, and it has been a bitch just to control it. Iwould like to give it back but I don�t know how.
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�Let�s get you home and we�ll talk some more, OK?Besides the children are sure to have lots of ques-tions.�
�Let�s do that, but first lets eat. I�m famished.�
At a Denny�s, the waitress said, �What can I getyou ladies?�
David looked at Suzanne and said, �I will let you gofirst. What would you like?�
�A salad would be nice and a bowl of soup.� Look-ing at her children, she continued, �And what do youwant?�
Her daughter said, �I want fish sticks and fries.�
Her boy said, �I want the Big Boy Hamburger Spe-cial and a large shake.�
David looked at the assembled group and said, �Iwant the biggest steak in the house and a baked po-tato. Don�t forget the house salad. To drink, I�d like alarge ice tea.�
Abbie, the waitress, said, �Thank you. Your foodwill be out directly. Can I bring you some bread or anappetizer?�
David said, �The bread will be fine for now, thankyou.�
�Daddy, why do you look like Mommy?� asked thelittle girl.
�That�s a long story, Pumpkin. I am not sure my-self but I will find out then I will tell you, OK?�
�I guess, so.� she said
After the meal, it took an hour to get home. Davidput his children to bed as he always did when he washome. Walking into the bedroom Suzanne said, �Ihave been waiting for this moment for what seemslike months, Beloved. Get undressed and get on thebed.�
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David undressed for her as they got ready for bed.She watched as his dress was removed then came thefrilly bra and panties. George did not lie when he saidthat David had changed radically. �David, you arebeautiful. Does everything work?�
�I don�t know. All I know is that I am learning a lotabout being a woman. It�s a good thing I can still sellno matter what gender I am. God gave me that skillanyway. You look almost unscathed from this or-deal.�
�Let me undress too so you can see the changes,David.� As she removed her jeans and top ,she ex-posed her modified breasts and her cock. Standingthere she said, �Well say something, damn it.�
�The male part of me says �wow� and the femalepart feels sorry for you. You say that George gave youthat cock?�
�Yes, he delivered it in a box as I was going to getthese done.� She held her breasts up for him to see. �Iam told that it is yours but I have no proof.�
�You really should do something about that man.He is a dangerous person. He also has me over a bar-rel. I fell under his spell and now he has pictures ofme doing things I am ashamed of now, but when Iwas doing them I was elated.�
�David, he got me addicted to cigarettes and somedrug that only he can dispense. The cigarettes are aspecial blend and they, while legal, will always get mehigh. You must have watched me smoking them thelast few hours. I can�t stop. I don�t want to stop. Idon�t know what to do.
�He could ruin me, us, in an instant. All he has todo is release those pictures and recordings. I worryabout the children and what the legal authoritiescould do to us about our current life style.�
�He can�t do a darn thing .Suzanne. He is a lot ofbluster and hot wind. True. he could be the devil in-carnate but in this realm he is powerless.�
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�When I get into the office tomorrow, I will setthings straight. I am sure there are many women inthe office that would like to see him gone but I have abetter idea.
�Were you able to keep the clothes from the pro-ject?�
�Yes.�
�Well the worm is going to turn. I will unleash thepower of a woman scorned and abused. You think Iam beautiful? Wait and see how he turns out. Nowlet�s see if that wonderful cock works. I have beenwaiting for days to see if this pussy functions like it issupposed to.�
�I was wondering the same thing, Husband. I waswondering what a lesbian relationship would be like,but never with my own husband.
�I have developed some very bad habits these lastfew weeks shall I show them to you?�
�I would like to see some of them in action, Wife,but it�s almost three in the morning and we have avery busy day, at least I do.�
�Let�s go to bed, Husband, and maybe I can showyou one of them.�
David looked at his wife of fourteen years and un-dressed. When he was down to his bra and panties,Suzanne said, �Stop!� and she proceeded to undressto her bra and panties. �We are like sisters now, nothusband and wife. You are now the pretty one, sobreakable, you are a China Doll.
�Now the bras and panties. Lets see if everythingworks, shall we? You look good enough to eat ,Da-vid.�
After The Fact-A Demonstration Of Power And For-giveness
�A nice touch,� Suzanne thought. She had usedthe iPad sparingly these last few months. Her worldwas slowly getting back to normal. Her body, still
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mutilated by the gold rings in her nipples, proved tobe a hindrance to melding with the people she con-sidered her friends and neighbors.
She simply wanted to be normal again. Internallyshe was still at odds with herself. Trixy was alive andwell. She feared that the sick individual would at-tempt to override her internal defenses again and runamok as she had in the past.
She remembered the hospital stay and the tendays during which she and David were cleansed ofmost of the nanites that inhabited their bodies. Theywere still present but their numbers were a tenth ofthe previous millions per deciliter she had subjectedher system to. David was the more affected of the twoof them.
Doris really did a number on him. To look at himnow, you would never know that he was once herhusband. Up to now she had been the most beautifulperson in the family. Now she paled com pared to hisbeauty and sheer grace. Suzanne had once lookedlike that beautiful; now she looked like a freak.
Suzanne felt the withdrawal process. It was pain-ful and agonizing as the little machines fought everyattempt to withdraw them from her body. They werehighly intelligent and creative in their ability to hidefrom the extraction process.
She had gone cold turkey from the most completeinvasion of nanobots a person could undergo. Asthey were removed and deactivated, she was left withan empty feeling, a hole in her inner being where theyhad existed, residing in her inner cortex. She felt un-stable, unable to function as a person. It took somuch out of her that just to get out of bed was a ma-jor event.
She could smell the hospital room as the doctorlooked at her and said, �We got most of them but weknow we cannot get all of them. This strain is partic-ularly difficult to work with. They are very independ-ent and intelligent. They refuse to cooperate whenyou want them to. They were very invasive ,consider-ing the access you gave them in the last few months.
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Are you prepared for the distinct possibility that theymay flare up at a later date?�
�I hope so. What choice do I have?�
�There is the possibility of using reverse nanities torestore you to your normal self. That is, if youwant tochange back.
�We have seen many individuals who do not wantto do so after they have been exposed to the massivechanges that they have produced.�
Suzanne thought about David and his massivechanges. She had attacked him for what seemed likeweeks now. He was totally female now in body andmind. He was what he was and that was all there wasto it. The children had learned to accept him as awoman and as their �other� mother. Oh, sometimesthey still called him Daddy but Suzanne was sur-prised by their flexibility and adaptability when itcame to the social roles one plays in a household.
Suzanne tried o fill the role as the husband but sheimagined that it looked rather strange to see awoman going about the duties of the man of thehouse.
She felt relieved when David returned to work afterthe ongoing medical issues were resolved. He was al-ways under foot, still she was surprised by his returnas a woman CEO, and that he didn�t try to return tobeing a male.
Doris (David) was accepted as a equal, whileGeorge had not been dealt with. It threw the organi-zation into turmoil for a few weeks but the companyaccepted David as CEO and chairman of the board asa woman. David had no trouble establishing orderonce more.
She liked that his first order of business was theclean-up of issues relating to interpersonal contactand the company�s sexual harassment policy.
Doris told Suzanne that George was called in. Hisbehavior was confronted and all compromising mate-rial on her and the other staff was seized.
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Doris had made sure that Anna was the one to de-stroy the proof that she was an unfit mother. She inturn had returned the videos that Doris had made ofher friends. If there was other incriminating evidenceout there, the damage was done and there was littlethey could do to undo the negative results if it got re-leased.
Doris took all the nanites-embedded clothing andgave it to George to wear from now on while he was atwork. His body soon reflected the changes they ex-acted upon it. His work still reflected his ability to sellthe products and maintain the image of the com-pany. He had been neutered and tamed. Turnaboutwas fair-play in this case. No longer would he be athreat to anyone in the company, or out of it. Thepunishment was meted out by the women he hadabused and mistreated. They had the final say in hispunishment. He would get what he deserved.
They found George a compatible sexual partnerand the modified health plan allowed anyone whoworked for the company to get full coverage, even forpregnancy.
Doris told Suzanne Six months after his returnthat George reported he was pregnant. He com-plained to Doris, lamenting, �I hope you are happy.How could you allow this to happen to me? It�s yourentire, you and those women. Why didn�t you justsend me to prison? You have consigned me to a life-time in Hell.�
Doris said, �I suspect that wedding plans will haveto be made and we need to find you a white dress towear. David looked at him, �Why is any of this myfault? Did I enslave women andmake them prostitutethemselves? Did I blackmail my wife into becomingyour slave?
�Consider this, Georgia. We did you a favor. Atleast you are free and able to move about freely. Nowwhat are you andMichael going to name this child?�
Later that night at dinner that night, Doris said,�Georgia is pregnant and is terrified of the prospect ofhaving a child. You would think that he was the only

Page - 65

RELUCTANT PRESS



man to be so endowed. To be able to create anotherlife is a blessing and a privilege.�
Doris, have you thought about to possibility of youbecoming pregnant?�
�No, and I have no intention of having that happen.That�s why birth control pill are used when we havesex.�
Suzanne said, �I am looking forward to a vacation,Doris. I mean a real long one with the family. I havebeen through so much this last year, but I forget youhave too.�
David-Doris looked at Suzanne and said, �I�mpregnant. This will be our third child, Suzanne. Whatdid you do to me?�
Anna looked at him and said, �What do you think itwill be?�
David said, �I am hoping for a boy. Yes, I will breastfeed it for at least the first year.�
Anna said, �This I will have to see. Do you knowwhat that will mean to your working life?�
�Yes and I am willing to work my hours around thebaby. Heck, I may even take it to work with me. Canyou imagine the board meeting being interrupted bya baby�s cry?
�Both George and I will have children and I suspectthat this will set the corporate world on its ears. Theglass ceiling will come crashing down and women inevery field will be allowed to climb as far as they wantwithout experiencing the fear of dismissal and loss ofincome just because they are what they are.�
�David,� Anna said, deliberately using his malename, �Men having babies was unheard of two yearsago, but ever since the game has come out, I haveheard of at least ten pregnant men in the news.
�I would like to see the birth certificate. Mother:Doris David Wilson, Father: Suzanne Wilson.�
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�She will refuse to change her name but I am beingforced to change my name and take on a female one. Iam very hard-headed and it will be hard to changemy mind on this one.�
�I will give you that David. I can�t really blame you.It�s not your fault that this has happened. Inside youare mostly male but I would be hard put to say thatit�s a good thing. You are still as hard-headed andopinionated as ever. You would have thought thatsome of those little bugs would have played with yourmind some. Even though you look like a woman, Da-vid, you are still are a man mentally and emotionally.How can I expect to have you raise our child?
�You would not make a fit parent in my book, Su-zanne. I will be the child�s mother and, if need be, itsfather.
Suzanne thought, :As far as I am concerned youare still a male, regardless of what the outside says,but she said, �Time will tell, my beautiful Doris.�
�I think you are wrong, Suzanne. I can be a goodmother to the child if you would give me a chance. Ipromise to be the parent I would have liked to havebeen in the past.
�Be that as it may, Suzanne, I have had somephysical complaints. My doctor says it�s morningsickness and I have had an awful craving for peanutbutter and pickles. I will no longer make fun of any-one who is suffering from these symptoms. I am sorrythat I made your life difficult all those months withour first and second child.�
�Perhaps something good will come from this expe-rience, David. You have a long row to hoe before thebaby is born, don�t forget that. I will help you asmuch as I can. Don�t clam up on me.�
The next day, the phone rang. Suzanne picked itup and said, �Hello?�
�David, it�s a bad time. I�m in the middle of some-thing important. Really that soon? I will take care of ittoday. What color dresses are the bridesmaids wear-ing? Baby blue? I think I can find something decent
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to wear for George�s wedding. Thank you, dearest. Iwill see you tonight.�
Looking in the mirror she apprised herself. Herbreasts were massive and firm. Her lower body dis-played her penis and balls for all to see. Elastic mate-rial confined it and supported it so it would not moveor shift. The special panties protected it and held itsecurely in its grasp. She was very horny, there wasno doubt about that.
Running her finger over the special panties, sheshivered. A wet spot appeared and spread until thewhole front of the fabric was damp.
�I have to get myself under control. I can�t keep do-ing this.� With her other hand, she reached up andplayed with her nipples. Lord help me. I can�t keepdoing this.
She climaxed once more. Her cock exploded, flood-ing her lower extremities. She closed her eyes andfroze in place. �What have I turned into?� she thoughtas she fought urge to continue touching herself. �Ineed to clean up and look decent for my kids.�
�David,� she said, still using his masculine name.�I am truly sorry for getting you pregnant. I wanted itto happen ever since you lost your cock and acquireda vagina,thanks to those little machines. I was madthat I now have your cock and balls. I wanted you tosuffer and feel the pain and discomfort of having achild. But now if I could take it back, I would.
�David you are bigger than I ever was, I think. Thenursery is almost ready. Are you ready for the bigevent?�
�I�m not sure I would phrase it like that but I willhappy when I can walk in a normal manner. The kidmust weigh a ton.�
�Haven�t the classes we have been attendinghelped?�
�Yes, in the sense that they have shownme what toexpect and the duties I will be expected to perform af-ter the baby is born. Suzanne, a man is not designed
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to go through this. This body may be able to performthe functions, but my mind is unwilling to acknowl-edge that fact. God help me, Suzanne. I dream thatthis is your child and I am looking on as the helperand encourager.�
�I am glad it is you that is carrying the child thistime, David. You needed this. I did not need to beequipped with your cock and balls. That is your doingas far as I am concerned. Matter of fact, I regret everaccepting that first job. I was a fool to even considerand accept the second commission. I am now be-holden to the company for my clothes and almost ev-erything else. I am a freak, David. Oh, I am toleratedby my so-called friends and the circle I move in hasembraced the new me. Have you seen my waist re-cently? Look.�
Removing her blouse she stood there, exposed.�Well, what do you see?�
David looked at his wife. �Well, you look beautiful.You have been transformed into someone�s wetdream of a female. The older girls have been lookingat you and I don�t like what I have been hearing fromthe school.�
�Go on.�
�Well, they have been dressing up in your clothesand putting on your makeup. They�re using thewords like �slut� and �whore� when referring to eachother. Your behavior is corrupting them, Suzanne. Ican�t go out in public these days without hearingabout your activities and the men and women youhave been with that week. You have become a publicdisgrace to this family. I know you have been througha lot, dearest, but your activities have branded you aharlot in the neighborhood and the community ingeneral.�
�I know I have been out of control, David, but Ihave needs that need to be filled. Besides, David, youare a man having a baby! That should have raisedconcerns among the proper people you run with.�
�As strange as this may seem, Suzanne, I am ac-cepted as one of them for the most part. I appear nor-
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mal, not someone to to be pitied. Yes, there are thosewho show their anger and hatred toward me becausethey remember who I was. They are the losers as faras I am concerned. I know I am a freak, Suzanne andits all your fault so you are not alone in this mess.
�At least we are not as bad as George is now. Hischild is now six months old. They named the girl Ber-nadette. We don�t see much of her any more at work.When she does come, she brings the baby with herlike any proud mother would. There is no socialstigma attached to her having a baby and I do not ex-pect any to occur with me, either. Heck, there maycome the day when we both bring our children towork and they play together in the nursery.
�Getting back to you, Suzanne, you need to tonedown your activities for the good of this family. Pleasestop the whoring and prostituting yourself. We needyou at home taking care of all of the children.
�The nanny can�t do everything and I can only bearound on a limited basis these days. You need totake charge and become the mother you once were.�
�Are you calling me an unfit mother, David?� Su-zanne said, really emphasizing his male name.
�Yes I am, dearest. You have to get your act to-gether so we can be the family we once were.
�What a strange world, me a male being pregnant.You still have to get your act together, Suzanne. Thatfact has not changed. Whatever happens in the fu-ture depends upon you.�
�David, you know that�s impossible. You, of allpeople, should realize that. I know times havechanged but look at me, I am the freak in the family.How do we expect to be addressed in public? I don�twant to think about it. I just want to get high and dis-appear most of the time these days. I don�t know howto change me back to what I once was. Perhaps Ishould just disappear and let you get on with yourlife.�
�I will not divorce you, Suzanne, you are my wife. Iwill cherish you for as long as I live. I cannot control
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your life. You will have to decide what path you willtake. You can follow your sexual impulses and still bea mother to our children. Work with me and help usbecome a family once more.�
�David, you are asking a lot from me. I am too fargone to be rescued, even by you. Your love can onlycarry us so far. The road I started so long ago iscatching up with me, David. I cannot stop and turnaround like you.
�I will file for divorce and you will be a free womanto marry and have a proper family life.�
�You do what you think is right. Suzanne, I can�tstop you. Now make love to me as only you can.�
�As you wish my husband, as you wish.�
Looking at David, Suzanne said, �Beloved David,mother of my child. I love you and I love that child. Itis our child and we will raise it together. Thank youfor bringing me back to Earth.�
She put her hand on his belly and felt the babykick. �David, that must have hurt. Our baby must bea boy. You may have gotten your wish. Maybe weshould go to Dr. Osborn and see what it is?�
�No, I don�t want to know, thank you. It�s time forbed, Wife. You need a shower, Suzanne. Your mas-turbating is starting to affect your hygiene. I cansmell it.�
�What a strange thing to say to me, Husband.�
�When I can smell both semen and female dis-charges that permeating what you are wearing, I canonly make one assumption and that is you have beenwhoring again. You are reverting to the Slut youwere. I thought we were past that phase in our rela-tionship.�
�Doctor Williams, I know this sounds strange, butI need you to attend to my husband. He is going tohave our child.�
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�Mrs. Wilson you would have me believe that yourhusband is pregnant with your child. That is physi-cally impossible.�
�Nevertheless, that is the case and I am the fatherof the child.
I am inclined to deny your request out of handbased upon the absurdity of what you have just toldme. A man is incapable of having a child under nor-mal conditions.�
�Normally what you say is true, Doctor, but wehave been transformed by an unnatural process re-sulting from a project I recently completed.
�I implore you for the child�s welfare and his healthto take the case.�
�The problems would be incalculable, not to men-tion the adverse publicity that would result fromsuch a procedure.�
�All I ask is that you talk to him and examine him,then decide if you will take him on as a patient.�
�That I will do. Is he present, or do we need to makeanother
appointment?�
�He�s right outside, I�ll go get him.�
�No need. Abigail, would you please bring in DorisWilson and take her to Exam room 2.�
�Yes, Doctor.�
Abigail approached a middle-aged woman lookingscared and small. �Doris,� she said. �The doctor willsee you. Don�t be frightened.�
The doctor saw what appeared to be a normal verypregnant woman. �Doris, I am going to have to exam-ine. Please remove your clothes and put on the gownin the next room.�
�Everything?� he/she said.
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�Yes, everything please.
�Mrs. Wilson, what are you trying to pull?�
�Pull, Doctor?�
�Yes, Pull.
�You told me he was your husband and he was amale. That is not a male by any stretch of the imagi-nation.�
�Yes, he hasn�t been a man for some time now. Do-ris really got ticked off at him and he has been goingto the female side ever since.�
�You see, David lost his male organs and they weregiven to me. You see I am now a hermaphrodite,whereas he is female, and I have been taking advan-tage of his sex.�
�You mean to tell me that your husband has beentransformed and impregnated in as little as sixweeks.�
�Yes, time moves much faster in Sin City than inour world. As a result, changes that would normallytake months and years occur in hours and weeks inour reality. I don�t know how else to explain it.�
�Mrs. Wilson is ready, Doctor.�
�Mrs. Wilson, would you please wait in the waitingroom while I examine my patient.�
�Yes, of course.�
Doctor Williams said, �Now, David, or should I callyou Doris? I understand you are pregnant and thatyour wife is the father, is that correct?�
�Yes, that�s the gospel truth, Doctor. She is the fa-ther of the child in my womb.
�There is another man who has become with child.He enslaved my wife and forced her to do awfulthings. He assisted the other Doris in her diabolicalplan to make me a real woman. Suzanne turned the
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plan upside down and now he is being married to aman. It is expected that he will have twins within theyear. Now she�s free of his controls but still suffersfrom what he forced her to do in the last few weeks.Our children have adapted to the current arrange-ment but it hasn�t been easy.�
�I should say not. Any morning sickness?
�Yes, a little but it�s not so bad that I can�t dothings around the house or go to work.
�Please lie down and put your feet in the stirrups.You may feel something cold touching you, do not bealarmed.
Down you go now, that�s a good girl.
You may get down now.�
�Go ahead and put your clothes back on and wewill talk.�
�Abigail, will you please escort Mrs. Wilson backhere.�
Suzanne watched as the nurse approached her.�Mrs. Wilson, would you please come with me? TheDoctor would like to talk to you and Ms. Wilson.�
�Of course. Are there any problems?�
�No, not to my knowledge.�
The Doctor looked at both of them and said, �Mrs.Wilson and Doris, I have performed several tests andyou David are having twins. You are healthy andshould have no problems with his delivery. I want todo an ultrasound to check on the babies in twoweeks. There are good heartbeats. Nurse, make anappointment for Doris Wilson in two weeks. Call me ifanything happens before then. Any questions, eitherof you?�
Suzanne said, �No,� and David-Doris shook hishead no. He was baffled by this turn of events.
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Ghosts
Suzanne watched as Trixy appeared out of a portalin the living room. She said in a clear voice, �You havechanged, my vixen beauty. When I first saw you ,youwere such a conservative bitch. Now you are truly aslut to be reckoned with. Still blonde, I see.�
�I have been trying to change the color for over ayear now. Something the nanites did has affected thehair. It won�t take a dye job no matter what they do toit. It�s like the boobs. I reduce them and overnightthey are back as you see them now. The cock andballs are a fixture and they are hardwired into me.Sometimes when I am in bed with David, all I want todo is fuck him silly. Now that he is pregnant, I can�ttouch him. His ass is still mine and I have beentempted to take him in that way many times. Forsome reason I have been reluctant to do this. Maybeit�s because I don�t like that kind of sex. I was forcedinto it during the game by George�s slavery. Anyway,he has been sparedmy assaults for several months.�
�I�ll bet you could use some relief?�
�I fear if I indulge in the sexual activities of SinCity, I will revert to being that woman I hate. Why areyou here? How did you get out of Sin City?�
�You will never know, Trixy, until you jump in andgo swimming with the other sharks in the water. Asfor my presence here in this room, I can thank Doris.She transported me here just before she was takenaway.�
Suzanne said, �You are right. I did not know howdebased I became. Perhaps I need to swim with thesharks, perhaps just one fling, one taste of pure sex-ual pleasure before I revert back to my MissGoodytwoshoes persona.�
��Atta girl. I knew that you wouldn�t let me down.Where do you want to start?�
�I need to fuck someone badly. I want to hurt themand make them scream in pain and sexual release.�
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�I know just the place. It�s OK if you use your oldavatar? I have taken the liberty to include your cur-rent accouterments in its new design.�
The old Trixy/Suzanne said, �Why not? It is betterthan breaking in a new one.�
Suzanne watched as her avatar stepped out of theshadows. Her nipples and gold rings displayed prom-inently through the holes in her ultra minidress. Hercock and balls were on display for all to see. �Is thatwhat I look like?� Suzanne asked.
�Yes, of course. I added some makeup but for allintents and purposes this is what you look like today.I personally think you are beautiful.�
�Well, I think I am a freak. That�s what I think. I ama clown and I now see why others are afraid of me.�
�You need some self-esteem building, my dear girland I am just the person to help you get it. Shall wego for a stroll, my little slut?�
�Lead the way ,Mistress Trixy.�
�You drive, I�ll tell you where to go.�
�OK, I need to tell David I am going out.�
Entering the bedroom, Suzanne said, �Doris, areyou awake?
�I am now. Do you realize what time it is?�
�No, I was talking to a Ghost and she promised mea good time so I am telling you I am going out and Iam not sure when I will return.�
�You were doing so well, too. You have your phonewith you, I hope.�
�Yes, of course, what do you think I am, a dumbblonde?�
�Be safe, Dearest.�
Another Trip To Hell
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Suzanne drove and drove. Finally, together theywalked up to 241 Belmont Lane and knocked. Thedoor opened and they entered into Bedlam. The in-sanity was evident from the moment they crossed thethreshold.
Suzanne could hear the cries of the damned asthey were being flogged, and worse. Trixy said, �Openthe door and find your future, Suzanne. Allow thepestilence to engulf you and consume you, becomeone with it. We, you and I, are one. I will not enter thisplace alone. It is for the living to enjoy the effects ofdeath itself.�
Trixy said, �Become one with the smoke dreamsare made of and enjoy the pain and suffering youcrave. We are one and together we will conquer theworld.�
Trixy walked into the room and Suzanne saw herprey. It was but a child, no, a man. It shifted and be-came a young maiden, naked, lying on her bed. Theentity shifted once more and became an older manprimed and ready to go. Then it returned to the youngwoman.
She said, �Takeme, Mistress, please, take me. I amyour vassal, your slave. I have no will but yours.� Hereyes pleaded and her body entreated her to enter herand have her way with the damsel.
Trixy stopped and waited for something. She lis-tened and looked about the room. Something waswrong. She could smell it, feel it. Something was defi-nitely amiss. She smelled a trap.
Suzanne could feel tension run through her body;coldness filled the room and she was being drawn tothe sacrifice. Her cock became alive as if it couldsense the nearness of the young pussy before her.
Suzanne watched as her cock responded to the en-ergy being transmitted to her from that room and thesouls engaged in the destruction of their innocence.She could see her face and feel their breasts pushagainst each other. Their lips touched and she cameinside the being. The energy was overwhelming andreached out to her.
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Twice Suzanne felt Trixy enter her after shesucked her cock. Sweat poured off her body as theprocess continued. The old game was never like this.Every nerve ending tingled as she began to shootcum from the avatar�s cock. She watched as shecame, spurting uncontrolled into her jeans. The spotgrew bigger and bigger until it covered the front of herpants. The glasses didn�t lie.
Suzanne had become the predator, someone to beavoided at all cost. She had crossed the line and tookwithout mercy and pity, just like she was taken in thefirst go �round. This was truly the devil�s game.
She felt the pain she had inflicted upon this inno-cent, for she truly was one. This was her avatar butshe was violated as if it was her own body. Suzannecould feel the warm blood flow from her womb andshe knew that this was a virgin. The penis did not getsoft in the woman�s pussy as it was clutched andmassaged. It was ready to perform another task. Shedesired too cum again, stimulated from without bythe pure force of the muscles that now held it pris-oner in their grasp.
The woman child said no words, nor were anyneeded; their bodies were united once again, eachone grasping the other in their own way. Slowly, Su-zanne felt the penis fall from her pussy. Flaccid anddiminished in size, it lay outside her womb.
�Thank you,� she said. Trixy said, �It�s time to go.The sun is starting to rise and we need to get home.
�I suspect you are right, Trixy. I need to clean up, ahot bath is in order.
Her children could not see her like this.
Taking a much needed nap, she awoke to the doorbell ringing. Walking to the front door ,she answeredit. �Margaret,� she said in surprise.
�I heard you were at it again. Don�t you ever learn?�
�Apparently not, I needed to probe the darknessonce more. Please come in and we will talk as Ichange.�
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�Of course, whatever you say, Trixy.� As she waslead up stairs and into the bedroom, Margaretwatched as her best friend stripped and was puttingon clean clothes.
�My, it is quite big, isn�t it?� she said as shewatched the cock being exposed.
�Yes, David was quite endowed. He misses it a lot, Iam sure, and wishes that he was the one with thecock. Now he is getting morning sickness, would youbelieve?�
Suzanne left a note for David. �Dearest, I will leaveyou to find the path that is best for you and the chil-dren. I am unfit to even stay in this house. I started thedivorce papers yesterday. Itwasno-fault and it shouldnot reflect on you or your condition. Love, Suzanne�

Babies Are Born
Suzanne got a phone call at 2:30 in the morning,�Suzanne, my water broke and I am on my way to thebirthing center. I will meet you there. Aunt Marthawill stay with the kids. She watches over me like ahawk these days.�
Suzanne went into the Arnold Birthing Center andwas confronted by Nurse Jacky, �Who might you be,and why are you here?
�My husband is having twins and his water justbroke, so he drove himself here.�
�Let me get this straight. Your husband is havingtwins?�
�Yes, he is going under the name Doris Wilson.Has he checked in?�
A blonde nurse whispered in to the Head Nurse�sear and she turned three shades of red. �I humblyapologize, Mrs. Wilson I was looking at how you weredressed and assumed there was another purpose foryour visit. Come with me and I will take you to her.
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�Doris, your wife is here, sorry about the delay.Just being careful.�
Doris looked at his wife and had no doubt as to theHead Nurse�s concerns about Suzanne. �That�s quitealright, Joan she may look like a slut but she is mywife and I need her here right now. Thank you forbringing her back here. Suzanne, are you ready?�
�Yes David. What can I do to make you comfort-able?�
�Right now some ice would be nice.�
�Your wish is my command, my lady.�
The floor nurse stuck her head in and said, �Can Ibe of assistance?�
�Yes I believe one of the babies is coming. It feelslike the boy.�
�You are ready. Let�s get you in the room and letthe Doctor know.�
�Suzanne, hold my hand, please. That feels good.Don�t let go, OK?�
�I won�t, I know what it�s like, David. You won�t suf-fer as much as I did.�
As the contractions became faster, she watched asthe nurses prepared him for the birth of the firstchild. Suzanne said, �Get ready to push, David, pushwith all your might. The first will be the hardest. Thesecond will be a breeze, trust me.�
The doctor said, �Here it comes, Doris, Keep push-ing.�
Suzanne watched as the baby emerged from thewomb. �It�s a boy,� the Doctor said, slapping it on therear end. The baby cried out with a lustful noise.
The girl went as Suzanne had said. �Like I said,David, a snap.�
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The Doctor said, �Congratulations ,Doris you havetwo beautiful, healthy children.�
Suzanne watched as the nurses placed the chil-dren on David�s chest and they sought out his nip-ples for their first meal in the open air.
Suzanne said, �They are beautiful, Doris, just likethe mother.�
Through The Looking Glass And Back
Susanne opened her eyes to another morning, orwas it afternoon? She wasn�t sure. How long had itbeen this time?
She looked around and saw another hotel room. Itwas not much different from the last one she was in.She looked to her left and saw a naked man. Howmany had that been? Ever since she acquired her pe-nis, she had considered herself a freak, a side show.
Was this poor bastard a homosexual? Did he careif she fucked him? She took a closer look. Not too badand not too old. It would have been better that she re-membered this last one. At least she would have got-ten some satisfaction from it. She reached over andtouched his cock. It began to spring to life and shetenderly ran her fingers up and down it. Soon it waserect and ready.
She mounted it and rode it until he came insideher. She waited for it to assume its normal size andthen she smiled down at him. �What�s your name?�she asked in normal voice.
�Evan,� he said. �That was the best ride I have everbeen given. May I suck your cock in return?�
�Only if you want to, I might even enjoy it.� She lis-tened to the words she spoke. �Have I become so bra-zen that I tempt even this? There is a darkness that Icannot see. It blinds me so I cannot see the truth. Icannot go home like this. What have they done to mesuch that I am acting like the harlot Trixy?�
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She felt herself cum in his mouth and she de-lighted in the experience. �I am a true fiend. I can�ttrust myself to control my urges.�
She got out of bed and walked to the bathroom.She noted that her body was very sore and shewanted something extra.
She heard a voice say, �You�re awake and alive. Ididn�t think that was possible from your performancelast night. You must have entertained at least fourdifferent men at the same time. I hope that you werekinder to that poor lad out there than you were to theothers.�
Suzanne looked at the woman. A hard look filledher black pupils. She said, �I�m sorry, Trixy isn�t hereright now. I am getting tired of waking up in strangebeds with strange men next to me. I don�t know whenthis shit will stop. Can you tell me when this I can gohome to my family? Where are we anyway?�
�Right now we are in Paris, France. As for who youwere when you woke up, I have no control over that.I�ll let you and Trixy fight it out as to who is in controlof your body. We are not expected to return to theUnited States until August.
�I have a question Trixy, I�m sorry, Suzanne, whenwe return, do you expect to go back to your normallife? If so how will you support your three-hun-dred-a-day habit? Amother who is an addict does notbode well in the courts. I saw your reaction to theman in the bed. While it�s not as much fun as Trixy, itwas risqué for you, Princess. The sexual activitymust be rubbing off on you.�
�If I have anything t say about it, yes. You don�t getit. I feel like I am in Brigadoon and everyday I wakeup, I am a hundred years older. Please can you tellme why I am feeling so rotten right now?�
�It�s time for your afternoon fix. You missed themorning one and your body is crying out for the her-oin it has come to expect. We can control you shouldyou decide to become independent like you are now.You should know how to do it by now. You have done
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it a hundreds of times before. You will find the kit onyour bedside table on the left.�
Suzanne looked at the kit and the needle it con-tains. How did she get into this and how could she getout of it?
�What�s wrong, Suzanne? Do you think you can goa day without it? Try it. It would be interesting to seehow far you get without your bloody fix.
Suzanne reached for the kit and prepared to injectherself.
�I knew it. You can�t resist, can you? You are turn-ing into quite the snow queen too. I�ll bet you can�tstop using the white powder. It has a magic that evenH cannot match.�
Suzanne felt the drug course through her body.Then she started to float. There were no words to de-scribe the feeling one gets when they are lost in thateuphoric high. Nothing else counts. It is the onlything that one needs to continue in this world.
She was directed to the bed. The man was goneand she knew what to expect next. Her pussy wasripe for exploitation and she was to experience an-other emotional high. Trixy was ready for another cli-max. She yelled with screams of joy and passion andher body shook with pleasure.
The darkness enveloped her once more and shewas consigned to her cell until the next time.
Once more Suzanne awoke. She was once more in-tertwined with two men and a woman. Naked and ex-posed she said, �Who are you?�
�My name is Evangeline Forthwright.�
�Do you know who I am?�
�You are Suzanne Wilson and I have been waitingfor you to emerge. It has been over a year since youlast appeared. I switched the pills for placebos twomonths ago in the hope that you would be freed. I
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hated the woman called Trixy. She was so course andcrude.�
�Why? How?�
�I don�t know exactly how but the why is that I wassent by the Lord to rescue you and bring you back tohim.�
�When�?�
�It�s a long story but suffice it to say that I receiveda calling from the Master to come to your rescue. Heknew that you were hurting and needed to be savedfrom the evil that enveloped you.�
�How long have I been doing this now? I have nomemory of my exploits for the Corporation.�
�You are a legend. My earthly father followed youreligiously.
�According to the Corporation records, you havebeen on the Circuit for six years now and they con-tinue to exploit you as long as you are able.
�I think I can keep Trixy at bay until we can find away to get you to safety. If you do slip back to yourcell, I will find a way to bring you back, never fear.�
Suzanne looked at her calendar and was aston-ished at the itinerary that she had for the next sixmonths. Fifteen different cities in twelve countries inas many months and she was the one everyonewanted to interact with.
On her wrist was a bracelet encrusted with dia-monds. Still she could feel the internal battle in herbody, the pull between Trixy and the freedom of notbeing tied to the circuit.
Evangeline looked at her Mistress. �When I wasgrowing up, I had friends who were not addicted tothe sex of the game.
�I never really established the bond with the gameand the Dark one. Then one day a voice came to meand said �You are special, Evangeline I have a mis-
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sion for you but first you must become one with theCorporation and become one of their care keepers.�
�The journey was convoluted and I suffered muchat the hands of those who liked to debase women fortheir own pleasures. Through it all, the Lord Jesusprotected me and kept me safe.
�Until you are able to walk on your own two feet,you will have to play the games, Suzanne. Next weekwe are expected in Dusseldorf and the followingmonth in Anglinton, England.
�You have a great fan following whether you knowit or not, my lady. Thousands worship the groundyou walk on. Your sexual prowess is legendary andyour ability to perform is unquestionable.
�I, at one time wanted to be like you but I was un-able to muster the gumption to enter the Circuit andfollow in your footsteps.
�We must hurry, Madam. We have to be at a partyin your honor in three hours. Trixy likes to be early. Ihave drawn your bath and your clothes will be wait-ing for you on the bed.�
Suzanne slipped into the hot water and smelledthe chemicals that laced it. Soaking, she could feelthem infusing her body with their enhancements andthe mental adjustments needed for the coming event.
�Miss, you need to remove yourself and begindressing. The makeup will take some time to com-plete.�
Suzanne forced herself out of the chemically-in-duced euphoria and stood. Her body was coveredwith a very soft towel and she stepped from the tub.
�Is it always like this, Evangeline?�
�Yes Mistress, you always want to fly after the en-ergy you get from the combination. Before we leave, Imust prepare your injection. You haven�t receivedone today and you normally require three of them.�
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�I had almost forgotten that aspect of my life,Evangeline. I would really like to forgo the drug, but Iremember the last time I rejected it. Go ahead and getit ready for me, thank you.�
She felt the drug course through her body. Thenshe started to float. There were no words to describethat feeling one gets when they are lost in that eu-phoric high. Nothing else counts. It is the only thingthat one needs to continue in this world.
She remembered little of the party. The sex was onautomatic and she floated between individuals andgroups, demanding that she service them. She wastheir servant, Beautiful and seductive, she was thepersonification of lust and sex.
She awoke the next morning; the sun shown in thewindow and she felt fresh and alive. EvangelineForthwright stood by the bed.
�How may I assist you, Madam?�
�I need that special something, Evangeline. I can�tput my finger on it but it�s driving me crazy. It�ssomething else. A feeling, a need that has to be filled.�
�Perhaps I can help. Trixy. I know what you needand only I can give it to you. Lay down and let me takecare of you.�
Suzanne lay down on the bed. �Open your legs,Miss. I need to service you.�
She felt the tongue enter her pussy and she felt theexplosion start at her toes and move up her body toher head. �Don�t stop, Evangeline. Whatever you do,don�t stop.�
Satisfied, she looked down at the woman. �Thankyou so much, Evangeline. You always know what Iam needing. How do you know?�
�Trixy always needs a good fucking, or the atten-tion of a woman to be at her prime for the circuit.
�I have observed her in her element and she wasthe Queen of Climaxes. That�s why whenever you
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awoke there was always someone in her bed in themorning. She needs to constantly entertained thesedays.
�Now are you ready to inject your medication?�
�I suppose so, what choice do I have?�
Once more she felt the drug course through herbody. Floating, she could have enhanced the effectswith a good fucking. Still there were no words to de-scribe the feeling that she received from that magicpotion. She seemed to need that euphoric high, noth-ing else mattered. The only thing that counted wasthat high to make it through to the next fix.
�Evangeline, I need to quit using that stuff. Some-day it will kill me, but God help me, I need it. Howelse will I be able to make it through the day? I no lon-ger have your faith and Jesus is sometimes just aword I utter. I feel that He has left me and I feel soalone.�
�They tried to get me hooked on it when I firststarted. They said it enhanced the experience. I did-n�t buy it then and I don�t now. You, on the otherhand, had no choice in the matter. It was forced uponyou. There are drugs that will kill that craving and Iwill pray that you find relief from those urges.
�I found a New York Times. It is a couple of daysold but I don�t think you will mind some news fromhome.�
�Thank you for your kind thoughts, Evangeline. Iam sure that Christ will build you a bigger mansionfor it. I must be the biggest sinner you have ever seen,a back slider like me.�
Suzanne picked it up and read it. She came to theSociety Section and saw the headlines.
�Billionaire Doris Wilson, now living as a female,engaged to Lanthrop Gambaro for over six years, is tobe married this Thursday at a private ceremony attheir estate. The couple�s children will give the wifeaway.
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�His previous wife died several years ago after along illness. It has cast a shadow over their marriagein this twisted sad love story. The bride�s wife di-vorced him and was found dead in shallow gravethree years ago.
�The police report cited evidence indicating thatthere was little left after several months in the sur-rounding forest of the walking path she used eachday. She was identified by her purse and personalitems which included her gold nipple rings found onthe ground. She was reputed to have been involvedwith a sexual domination ring called The Circuit. TheCircuit is reputed to have worldwide events.
�When questioned, her husband said little abouther disappearance and the gruesome discovery ofwhat the authorities assumed to be her body. It isstill listed as an open case.
�To this day Doris, as he likes to be called, saysthat his Suzanne is alive somewhere and that thebody was a plant, to make her disappear. .
�When last contacted four years ago, the billion-aire said the children need a father and she needed ahusband. She left their marital home four years agoafter the divorce was final. She left no word as towhere she was going, or what she planned to do.
�Doris said, �I need to move on with my life. It�stime to put the past in the grave and move on withour lives.��
The accompanying picture showed Doris was preg-nant again. The children appeared happy andwell-adjusted as they stood behind her.
�The happy couple intend to keep their names andreside in their current domicile. The couple�s fourchildren will act as bride�s maids and ring bearer.The birth of their fifth child is expected in August.�
Tears came to Suzanne�s eyes as she read thewords. She was truly dead to the world. Even if shewent back and claimed her rightful place, she wouldnever be accepted. The legal ramifications if sheclaimed that she had been kidnapped and turned
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into a prize player in the circuit would have been cov-ered up and her life would be forfeited. What goodwould it do to come out now? She had to escape thislife, but how?

It�s Only A Dream
Suzanne lay down and fell into a troubled sleep.She began to dream strange and demeaning visions.In one that stood out was she decided to go groceryshopping. Something was prompting her, compellingher to go. It was like a need or a drive that she couldnot control.
As she passed the windows of the store, they re-flected a totally different person than she presentedherself to be to the general public. Her florescent or-ange tube top and matching miniskirt created asharp contrast to her blood red shoes. She stood outlike a neon sign. It was then she noticed that her cockwas hanging down below the hem of the skirt. It wasexposed for all to see. �This can�t be,� she thought inher dream.
She looked again and now she was dressed in herblue jeans and cotton blouse. Her sandals were pres-ent on her feet. �Strange,� she thought as she wentinside.
It was like she still existed in two different worldsand she didn�t know which one she was in at anygiven moment.
Moving through the store she saw a couple shethought she knew but that was impossible. Passingthem ,she could feel them undressing her with theireyes. She turned a corner and they disappeared fromview.
Upon exiting the store ,she was confronted by thesame couple off in the distance beside a Mercedes.Once more they watched her as she walked to her carand put away her groceries. She looked over and theywere no longer there.
At that same instant, from behind her she heard aman�s voice. �Excuse us, we could not avoid looking
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at you in that outfit.� Suzanne looked at the car andthey were gone. The voice continued, �It was mostreveling and provocative. We must know your name.It isn�t often that one meets a true hermaphroditethese days. They are quite rare, you know. I like theway you are so comfortable with displaying your cockin public.�
Suzanne, shocked, said, �You could see under mydress? I checked before I went in the store and Ilooked so common.�
The woman said, �But you do play, don�t you?�
Suzanne said, �I don�t understand.�
Theman said, �Sin City, you do play? Yes, I can seeyou do. You bear all the pedigree of a First Classplayer, or you have been in the past. I�m not sure butI�m guessing you have recently taken up the habitagain.�
�I am sorry, I must introduce myself. I am Delorisand this is my husband Alfredo. I apologize for beingso rude, but it is hard to find someone who has in-dulged in the baptism of the sexual pleasures of thereal Sin City.�
It was at this moment that Suzanne noticed some-thing very strange. People moved about in the park-ing lot ignored them as if they were out of phase withthe world around them. She looked at the man with aquestioning look.
�I have moved us out of phase with the rest of theworld. They can no longer see or hear us. For themwe no longer exist, or if we do, all they see is a blur.�
�Now to the question that was asked you?�
�I have returned to the game in a related manner.May I ask you how you came to play the originalgame?�
Alfredo said, �It�s a long story, Miss Trixy. Yes, weknow all about you. We have been a great fan of yourrise to power in the City. Many�s the time that I andmy minion watched you single handedly take on ten

Page - 91

RELUCTANT PRESS



men and satisfied all of them. That was a feat that fewwomen could match in the City.�
�That wasn�t me, it was my avatar. I had little to dowith those performances.�
�Are you so sure?� said the man.
�Yes.�
�I contend that you are underestimating yourself,Mrs. Wilson. I saw what you could do with Georgeand his group.�
�How could you...?�
�Don�t be so shocked, Miss Trixy. I have seen manythings in my tenure in Hell and yours was one of themost impressive and moving performances I haveever seen. Especially with George. It was a shamethat you neutered him. I lost a prime candidate forHell.�
�I was being blackmailed.�
�A good excuse, but you came to enjoy the activitytoo much.�
�I like how David turned out. I understand a babyis due very soon. Your husband will make a proudmother for your child. Will you both suckle it?�
�I don�t know that hasn�t been decided yet, besidesit�s none of your business. Anyway, you sure knowabout me and what is going on in my family.�
�How do you think you got selected to be the BetaTester for the Sin City game? It wasn�t by chance, Ican assure you. It was the only way was to get youhooked by the sex and the drugs. How many packsdo you smoke each week by the way?�
�What you are suggesting is impossible. No manhas that much power.�
�You are correct. No Man has, but I do. I have in-vested a lot of time and effort to perfect this proto-type. I should have been able to harvest millions from
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the game, but you spiked the development of mygame with your scathing analysis of the Beta version.I would like to get even but I don�t really know how atthis point.�
�Doris was right, the game is possessed.�
�In a sense, but you give me too much power. Imust rely on the greed of mankind and his need todabble in the dark regions of perversion and pornwhich open a vast range of possible outcomes whichare all within my realm. They will beat a path to mydoor and I will not have to lift a finger to consign themto hell. You will help me, Suzanne. You will provideme the platform I need to gather my new proselytesinto the fold. You have already been broken in, so tospeak, and I could not trust another to see things myway.�
Suzanne looked at her watch.
�Have no fear. You will be home in time to collectyour children. You have been baptized in the blood ofthe Game, Mrs. Wilson, and you have the tattoos toprove it. Your golden rings are proof that I own you. Itwas I who drove George almost mad before he wouldagree to have your nipples enlarged and the rings in-serted. He was one tough cookie. A pillar of the com-munity.
�The Game took him just so far. I had to push himthe rest of the way. You don�t think he was able tocontrol all those women all by himself, do you? Addinto the equation yourself and his plate was veryfull.�
�He was right. He told me the truth and I didn�t be-lieve him.�
�Yes, in one sense you are, but after repeated epi-sodes and exposure to my tender minions, I con-verted him to my side just like I will you.�
�What do you mean?�
�I intended to convert you into the hedonistic Slutyou are destined to be. You will gladly do my biddingand bring about the downfall of many more in your
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community. I almost had that bitch married to thepastor and the others, but your Christ and yourtimely intervention prevented me from harvesting allthose you infected. I lost you too and I didn�t thinkthat was possible. I thought you were in too deep anddedicated to the way of life. I was wrong but it won�thappen again. You will not escape this time.
�It was your God and his son who saved you then,but I have the upper hand this time.�
Suzanne awoke with a start. She remembered herdream and thought, �Thank you, Lord, for acceptingme back into your fold.�
Suzanne knew it was true, everything was true.Never again would she dismiss the presence of thesupernatural.
�What could this mean?� she thought as she re-viewed the encounter with the two people at thestore. She was the link to Lucifer�s attempt to inserthimself into the electronic society.
Suzanne had to admit that she was quite takenwith him, or so she thought. If he was a programmeddemon or the real thing now, he was powerless to ex-ert any influence on her or the world as she knew it.
If that was true, then she had nothing to fear fromthis creature of the night. If she was wrong and thistruly was the devil himself, she was in serious trou-ble. He was worse than George ever was. His infec-tious nature could undermine any resolve she mighthave to resist him and his evil ways.
She was in a quandary. If she believed in the deviland his power, she would have to also believe thatChrist would protect her in her hour of need. On theother hand, if this creature was a creation of someone�s programming skills, then she still had nothingto fear. Either way her life was secure and safe.
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Beginning Of The End: Peace And AFuture
Suzanne heard a voice say, �Its time to wake up,we�ve got to go.�
Suzanne looked at her friend who said, �Suzanne, Iwant the best for you. Do you remember when yougot all that money for the completion of the last pro-ject? Well, I know that you took seventy-five percentof it and invested it. That will be your ticket out of TheCircuit. You can build another path to a future youwill be satisfied in.�
�I had a dream last night, perhaps it wasn�t one,I�m not sure. I fell asleep and slipped into the dark-ness. I found myself on a beach. I heard the thunderin the distance and felt the soft wind caressing mynaked body. I thought I saw a sun there but it wasmasked by an overwhelming darkness. The lightningflashed and the thunder crashed over me, illuminat-ing the beach. Then it merged with the silence andthe two became one.�
Suzanne checked her bank records and found thatshe, Trixy, was worth over one billion dollars instocks, property and disposable assists. Her safetydeposit boxes contained millions in diamonds andcash. She could be free, truly free. It was in hergrasp, all she had to do was take the brass ring andget off the carousel forever.
She turned on her phone and read the date. De-cember 8th. She didn�t remember anything. It hadbeen almost a month. How could that be? She had al-ways prided herself on her memory.
She looked in her purse and found over five thou-sand dollars in cash and credit cards. The cards weremade out to �Suzanne Trixy Strumpet.� they camewith a card. It read �After all you have been through,we felt it was important that you get a new start in anew city. The corporation is providing you with a newfuture and identity. Enjoy. Everything has beentaken care of and you are legal in all aspects. Youeven have a passport.�
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A new future and life? Odd, they kidnap me frommy children and family and then they give me a newfuture and life? What was wrong with my old life?
She turned on the news and found she was a thou-sand miles from her home. The hotel was athird-class dump in the middle of a rundown sectionof Atlanta.
�On an odd note, the body of a woman identified asSuzanne Wilson was found in a local park. She hadapparently been dead for several days. Her husbandhad listed her as missing. She will undergo an au-topsy to determine the cause of death.�
�I�m not dead, matter of fact I am very much aliveand I can prove it.� She reached in her purse to ex-tract her phone and found her personal documentsall matched her current identify. �What happened tome?�
Suzanne checked her appointments calendar andsaw it was booked for the next three weeks. Checkingher bank statement, she found she had three ac-counts. In her purse she found a cheat sheet of allthe passwords and security questions should they beasked.
In each of the accounts she had over two hundredthousand dollars. On the first of December she saw adeposit of fifty thousand dollars in each account.Who had that muchmoney to throw away on a trollopsuch as her?
Bits and pieces began to fall into place as sheshowered to try to clean off the filth and the smell ofthe last few days. It didn�t matter that she had al-ready taken a shower, she still felt very dirty. Howcould Jesus look down on her like this? What hadshe done in those missing days? By the condition ofher body, she must have committed many grievoussins.
She took care of her personal hygiene. It was thenshe noticed that she had been shaved clean of all thehair around her pussy.
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Looking at her clothes, she saw that they were thebest quality and they all had a slutty tinge to them.No matter what she selected, it all hinted to thenaughty nature of this woman. All of the shoes werefour inches or better and shouted �Fuck Me�.
Picking up the phone, she dialed David. �Hello?�he said. He sounded as sexy as always.
�David, it�s me, Suzanne.�
�Don�t play games with me lady, my Suzanne�sdead. She�s dead and buried. How dare you play atrick like this on me?�
She heard him break down in tears and sobbinglike a baby. �David, it is me and I am alive. I�m in At-lanta and I don�t know how I got here. You have tohelp me get home.�
�Assuming I believe you and assuming I wanted tohelp you, where would I find you?�
�I�m in a hotel and I have been altered. I don�t evenlook like myself. Matter of fact, I look like my avatarin the game. I still have your penis and it still getshard. How are our children? I hope they are healthy.�
�I have a new life now, Suzanne. There is a manwho loves me and is willing to take the children andme. Robert is a kind person and very fair. With youdead and buried there would have been no problem,.Now you show up, alive. How could you? I think youshould stay dead, Suzanne. It would be the best forall of us.
�The corporation has been very good to us sinceyou passed on. It seems that you took out four mil-lion dollars in life insurance a year ago. That hasproven to be a Godsend. Are you still there?�
She was stunned at the revelation that he wouldrather have her dead and buried than to have herback. �If you really feel like that, David, I will respectthat wish.� With that, she hung up the phone and saton the bed. Tears welled up and spilled down herface.
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A Friend
She looked at Evangeline and said, �You have beena good friend, thank you for watching over me andkeeping me safe all these years.�
Eva looked at her and said, �I loved you and alwayshave ever since we met. I couldn�t bear to be partedfrom you, dearest Suzanne. What will come of mewhen you depart? You are my life, my joy.�
�I need to get clean and find me a quietout-of-the-way detox center where I can learn to existwithout chemical dependency. After that we can talkabout our future. I need to disappear, Evangeline. Ineed to leave The Circuit behind, to become a distantmemory.
�I want people to forget I ever existed. I would liketo become my old self and resume my old life, to be-come a mother again. You are young enough to havea child, aren�t, you Evangeline?
�Yes I am. What are you thinking?�
�Just dreaming, Eva, just dreaming, dear. Ourpassports are current and we can go anywhere in theworld we want. Money is not a problem. We just haveto vanish from the face of the Earth and start anew.
�Find me that center and let me start a path to be-coming Suzanne Wilson Strumpet, my own person.�
�Do you think it is possible, Suzanne, to be reallyfree?�
�I don�t know. Can anyone be truly free from theirpast?�
�Drummond, Drummond, and Pierce. It has agood solid name,� Suzanne said. �They have officeslocated around the world and a good reputation toboot. Evangeline, I think we have found our ticket outof here.�
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Suzanne and Eva walked down the wide hallway tothe offices of Asborn Smith located in the Drummondbuilding in Amsterdam, Holland.
She approached the secretary. Suzanne noticedthat she was a sweet young thing. She could remem-ber when she once looked like that. The woman said,�May I help you?�
�Yes, I have an appointment. My name is SuzanneWilson Strumpet. I believe we are early.�
She watched as the efficient secretary confirmedher appointment. �I have you down for 11:45. Wouldyou please have a seat and Mr. Smith will be with youdirectly.�
�Thank you,� she said and they sat down. �Effi-cient,� she thought, �thorough too,� she noticed.
�You may go in now, Ms. Strumpet.�
Entering the double door, they saw an immacu-lately dressed man behind a clean desk. �Please sitdown. I am sorry about the delay. How may I helpyou?�
�We understand you are a discreet and honestfirm. These are my holdings and Earthly goods.� Shehanded him a thick briefcase with her entire lifeearnings. �I want you to convert all of the paper tocash, or diamonds. �I also want you to deliver to Abi-gail Wilson, April Wilson, and Alfred Suzanne Wilsonthe sum of one million dollars each on their 18th

birthday.
�We want to be mobile and free to travel where wewant and when we want. We also want to be invisible.We are not criminals, nor are we running from any-one. We want to be alone and unmolested the re-maining days of our lives.
�Are you able to provide those services for us?�
�What you are asking is simple and we can provideeverything you will need to disappear of the face ofthe Earth. Would you like a change of identity?�
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�Can that be arranged?�
�Yes, we do it all the time.�
�What about passports and ID cards.�
�Those are simple to arrange. We can have a com-plete set of travel papers and monetary issues re-solved for you in a week if you like.�
�Who do we say the money is from for the chil-dren?�
�Say, �Love, mother�.�
He made his notes and pushed a button, �MissSimpson, would you please come in?
�Please take these ladies to the processing depart-ment. They will need a complete work-up and travelfreedom package.�
�Yes sir.� The secretary looked at the women andsaid, �Would you please follow me?�

###
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