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"Tell me what you see," the psychiatrist said, holding up the first picture of the inkblot test.

"A bear!"

"And now?"

"A pair of breasts, a naked woman, a cat, another naked woman, a trolley!"

He put the papers down.

"Let's try a word association test."

"Hat."

"Cat."

"Chair."

"Bear."

"Fun."

"Bum."

"Test."

"Breast."

Putting his pen down, the psychiatrist looked at the man lying on the couch.

"Are you currently in a relationship?"

He shook his head.

"You have a repressed sexuality, always thinking about naked women."

He tapped his pen on the palm of his other hand.

"Did you have a happy childhood and lots of cuddly toys?" he asked as the man nodded.

"A favourite one, possibly a teddy bear?"

He nodded again.

"And do you miss the security of being at home with your parents?"

There was a brief sigh as pleasant thoughts entered his mind.

"I think that your mind is mixing your suppressed sexuality with the security of your childhood, manifesting them into visions of naked animal girls and waving bears," he said.

"Freud taught us that sexual repression was the chief psychological problem of mankind and that sexual repression was rampant, unhealthy, and the indirect cause of much crime, illness and woe...."

Maybe he was suffering from missing his childhood security and repressing his sexuality...?

The trolley collector relaxed in the little boat he had just purchased as it drifted on the lake's surface. The psychiatrist had taken him through several meditation exercises, particularly one involving being on a lake, with the warm sunshine beating down, not too hot, just right, the gentle breeze wafting through the small sail, and the sound of the water gently lapping against the sides.

Finally, after weeks of effort, he was now beginning to truly relax and decided to join a dating agency to find someone to mother him. He did not care what they looked like as long as they were supportive and did not mind what he did for a living, and he may also start to look for something else.

The boat drifted across the lake towards the private houses on the other side, opposite the sailing club he had just joined. It was only a little amateur affair, with a little wooden boathouse used by weekenders.

"Oh, this is the life," he said as a sudden scream made him sit up sharply.

"Aaaahhh!"

He gripped the sides of his boat in shock as they ran across the grass; just a few hundred feet away from him was a naked cat girl, accompanied by an equally naked bunny girl, with a naked fox girl just behind them.

"ROOOAAAAARRRR!!!!!"

They were being chased by a giant green monster wielding an axe, which was, in turn, pursued by a bear dressed as Robin Hood holding a bow and another bear dressed as Maid Marion.

His jaw dropped as he gasped, not helped when the sunlight glistened off a large sword being held by the man he had seen at the supermarket, driving that car, which he could see parked on a path nearby next to some sun umbrellas, loungers and a picnic basket...
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Lucas was glad he had the foresight to order a sword, bow, and arrows from the internet as he pursued the orc. It had been three glorious weeks since they had all moved into the log cabin, and everyone had settled down to life by the lake.

Snuggly and Cuddly were inseparable, and the female bear doted on him now that he was the pin-up for Simulacrum, the latest game play experience!

It had just been officially launched, and he had had to be very diplomatic when writing his review. It was a money-making scheme for the developers who intended to get gamers hooked by offering substantial rewards, only for them to end up penniless.

Despite that, they had done really well out of it, and now that Snuggly would receive regular sponsorship payments, he could not complain until, that was; the orc had come charging into their living room!

"ROOOAAAAARRRR!!!!!"

It was all the bear's fault, as the ward he had placed over the door to the quest world had failed. It had been placed there to seal the backdoor created by Stubby, the hacker that enabled the girls to bypass the patrician and gain access to the quantum realm where the information for their solid holo forms existed before being projected into this realm via his Bio Friend - a holo transceiver/receiver he wore round his neck.

Few!

The girls led the orc in a full circle, and as it ran around the lawn, it came face to face with Lucas.

"ROOOAAAAARRRR!!!!!"

Still holding its axe above its head, it dived straight for him, and there was a clang of metal as both weapons met.

Lucas felt the impact so strongly that he thought his arm would be torn straight off. But instead, he somehow managed to keep hold of his sword as they clashed again.

Clang!

Although Lucas had been practising and slowly improving, it was far from an even contest.

Clang!

Both weapons met again as Snuggly stopped, lining up a shot. He began to focus his mind bringing up his magical energy as he cast a spell.

"Duck!" he shouted as he fired his arrow.

It swished through the air and struck the orc in the centre of its chest before erupting into flames...

The small boat had been caught in the breeze and drifted nearer the log cabin, giving the trolley collector a perfect view.

Those cosplay girls' costumes almost seemed natural as they ran about, and how their breasts swayed indicated they were genuine. The way they tweaked their ears seemed natural too. But the most stunning part of their getup was their tails.

How did they move them like that?

He was transfixed, wondering if they were, in fact, fully clothed and if it was his mind that was visualising them naked?

Was he really so sexually repressed?

He began to doubt himself as he watched them being chased by the giant green monster.

Now that was some costume!

Then, as they had their mock battle, it was struck by an arrow, and then the next thing that happened was that it burst into flames...

Whoosh!

The orc did not even have time to scream as it exploded like a watermelon!

Bits of chard flesh and gore shot out in all directions and one piece, in particular, arched right up into the air before hurtling down towards the small sailing boat. The trolley collector looked in horror as it seemed to home in on him, and as it hit the inside of the boat, he fainted...

"Bull's-eye," Snugly shouted!

There was not much left of the orc apart from some charred flesh and a pile of ash on the grass.

"My hero, Cuddly said, wrapping her arms around him.

"All in a day's work," he said nonchalantly.

Lucas did not know what to say as he grimaced, sweating and breathing heavily.

The girls came rushing towards him, thankful that this latest twist was over. Their bond was strengthening with each passing day they spent together, and deep love was developing.

Lucas looked at them and then at the remains of the orc, still wondering how it had got here...

"I have a slight confession," Natalia said.

"I managed to procure a few more chips and stored them by your games console just in case we needed to rescue any more girls."

Lucas nodded.

"And somehow, the orc's algorithms managed to jump into one," she said.

Well, that answered that question!

But was it purely random, or was someone behind it?

He wondered if it was the developers as they had been quite successful so far, and maybe a little too successful for their liking considering how much money they had made...

The little sailing boat got caught in a gust of wind and ran into a rock by the shore, making it shudder and bringing the trolley collector back. He stared in disbelief as the two bears strolled hand in hand whilst the naked cosplay girls showered the man with kisses, their tails wagging affectionately...



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Two
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They walked the rest of the way back to the log cabin in silence, where Lucas headed for the shower. He was covered in bits of splattered orc and needed a change of clothing.

The girls insisted on not wearing any, despite multiple protests by Snuggly. Now that they had holo skin with natural texture and feeling, the last thing they wanted to do was to cover it up. There had been several arguments, but they had prevailed. None of them ever expected to feel the sensation of the sun, breeze and even rain in the real world. Every surface they touched was yet another sensation, which they revelled in, and as Natalia said, it was liberating. They also enjoyed the reaction they got when anyone saw them!

Technically they were not entirely naked, as most of their bodies were covered in a fine fur, which was just enough to cover their more intimate parts.

One exception had been when they all went shopping, as the log cabin had been empty when they arrived, and being as Lucas rented a fully furnished apartment, there was little for the removal men to take. So, they had all crammed into Chugger and headed to the nearest retail park.

Covering their tails and ears had been the main problem, and although hats and long dresses may have sufficed, they had informed him that constricting them would have been most uncomfortable. So a compromise was reached whereby they acted as cosplayers. Each girl wore an identical outfit which consisted of black micro shorts that allowed free access for their tails and matching tie crop tops that barely covered their breasts. Each one had a logo on the sleeve Cosplay UK, and the ensembles were completed by black sneakers.

They were way too sexy for their own good!

The bears went as themselves, and people assumed they were children.

Lucas also decided to go as himself, although he wore a black Cosplay UK T-shirt and matching shorts and sneakers.

He smiled when he thought about their reaction when they walked into the furniture store and the look of the man who had approached them. He was flummoxed, lost for words, as he raised his eyebrows in shock.

It was not every day that he faced three stunning cosplay girls and two talking bears!

The girls were so excited as they huddled together, hanging off him at the prospect of choosing their own furniture and accessories for their new home. They had then dashed about sitting on couches and bouncing up and down on beds, swooning at tables and chairs, and revelling at rugs and curtains.

Snuggly and Cuddly were far more dignified as they chose what they would like for their room, and everyone spent several hours going around multiple stores until everyone had chosen everything they wanted.

Probably the highlight for him was when they chose a queen-sized bed, and the look the man had given them when the girls informed him that it would be perfect for all of them to sleep together, and gave Lucas a look which said, you sly old dog!

Snuggly being very organised, had hired a van, which turned up just as they had finished, and he went on to direct the driver and his mate to all the stores, where they loaded everything inside before following them back to the cabin.

He chuckled as the warm water washed the blood and gore away when he thought about their faces.

Taking orders from a talking teddy bear whilst they ogled three of the sexiest women they had ever seen was not something they did every day!

No more debts, money in the bank, and three incredible girlfriends - what more could a man want...

“So, what are we going to do about the ward?” Snuggly asked when he walked into the living room after drying and dressing.

Lucas sighed.

“Well, we have little choice but to return and recharge it.”

He had also spent a small fortune since they had been here, even ordering a wooden carport for Chugger to keep the elements off him and enable him to interact with everyone.

Maybe they ought to take the opportunity to embark on another quest to top up their funds...
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Chapter Three
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Lucas sat on the new couch, which was red velvet and very comfortable - the girls had insisted that leather would be either cold or hot and sweaty on their skin.

He hated to leave them and dreaded what they would face on the next level, but needs must...

Lucas wore black tactical clothing, which was anti-knife cut-resistant to give him some protection after being injured last time. Black boots and gloves completed his new look, which the girl told him he looked badass in!

Snuggly wore his usual Robin Hood outfit, although he had several new ones tailor-made for him as he was now a bit of a celebrity!

“Ready?” He asked.

"Let's go and find us some treasure...."

The transition's blinding light and intense pain soon faded, and he was met by a familiar voice.

"Hello stranger," Natalia remarked in her head in a bubble form, as they had not returned for nearly a month.

“Missed me?”

They were playing a game of their own, as she was only supposed to be his virtual assistant in the game world and not his lover in the real one.

"Just taken a break to recover," he said.

Lucas then brought up his stats by focusing on the little emoji of the smiling face on the top left-hand side of his vision.

Level 7

Health 10

Skill 10

Power 10

Special Abilities 6

When you purchased access to another level, they granted you higher stats. But, unfortunately, they were about to discover that meant the quest would be much more complex and you needed all the help you could get.

A message then flashed up before his eyes.

A special bonus is included for completing level 6 successfully

Well, that answered that!

He then brought up the bears by concentrating on the little bear emoji.

Level 7

Health 10

Skill 10

Power 10

Special Abilities 8

A special bonus is included for completing level 6 successfully

The developers monitored everything inside the game but due to data protection, not outside of it. There had been a grey area surrounding the placement of the ward, as Natalia had managed to block them from viewing it.

He moved off the couch, which was still his old one, and went to the trunk to recover his weapons and backpack. Snuggly did the same, and when they were ready, they moved towards the open door.

"Let's get this show on the road."

On the other side, there was a familiar dark tunnel lit by the obligatory torches placed in rusty scones, but before they proceeded, he needed to put a ward outside the door and recharge the one he had a place on the inside.

Firstly he needed a guardian, a physical object, so he took out one of his arrows as he had done last time. Then after cleansing it, he charged it with energy and set his intention.

They both needed to be able to pass through it, so he began to chant an incantation and moved it around the doorframe to set the boundary.

Once he had done that, he walked backwards and placed the arrow in his bow, aimed it just above the door, and with a twang, the arrow shot out, sticking into the doorframe just above the door.

He then went back inside and used his magical energy to recharge the existing ward whilst Natalia did her best to block what they were doing from the developers.

The bear was getting used to using magic now, and it seemed natural to focus his intentions and weave the strands of magical energy together to cast a spell.

"Both wards are now charged," he announced proudly.

Lucas glanced at the arrows hoping that they would hold this time. But, unfortunately, they needed recharging every couple of weeks unless the bear discovered a better way of charging them.

It would be a good idea to do the odd quest occasionally to keep the developers happy if they could survive the increasingly complex challenges.

The passageway was shorter than they were used to, and it soon opened up to reveal a cavernous room lined with thick rock walls. It appeared empty apart from a large treasure chest perched on a small plinth that dominated the room's centre.

It looked like all the other pirates' treasure chests they had encountered thus far, although considerably larger. What happened last time with the kobolds made him even more cautious in case something jumped out at them.

The closer they got to the chest, the more anxious he became. Snuggly checked for trip wires or anything else that could trigger a trap, but it all appeared clear. When Lucas reached the plinth and put a foot on it, still nothing happened.

So far, so good!

He looked around the empty room before carefully opening the treasure chest, and as he did so, a loud rumbling sound echoed around the cavernous space.

Lucas jumped back, pulling his long sword out of its sheath.

The lid had only risen a few inches and continued to creak open under its own momentum.

He knew it was too good to be true!

The lid must have triggered a trap, and backing away, they both waited to see what would emerge from the inside...
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Chapter Four
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The creaking lid of the treasure chest filled the cavernous room with an eerie groan, like nails scraping down a blackboard. Lucas and Snuggly held onto their weapons as the lid opened.

The creaking sound then stopped being replaced by that of stone grating against stone as something began to move. The light of the torches spread about the walls from the scones and caught something as it began to rise out of the chest.

A light golden shimmer caught their attention, and staring at it, they suddenly discovered it was coming from the top of a helmet. The helmet belonged to a giant knight wearing golden armour that covered it from head to toe, with the only gaps being horizontal grooves in its faceplate. He rose as they gasped, for it must have been nearly ten feet tall!

“Geez!” Snuggly exclaimed, gripping his bow and notching an arrow.

As he raised his shield, Lucas felt a trickle of cold sweat run down his back.

“How are we supposed to defeat that?” The bear asked.

The sight of it set both their nerves on edge, particularly when it stared right at them, giving out a mighty roar.

“ARGGGH!”

It was so loud that it vibrated the ground they were standing on, shaking lose a fine layer of dust from the ceiling, which started filtering down.

The Knight stepped out of the treasure chest, raising its enormous sword high before bellowing out again.

“ARGGGH!”

Snuggly fired off an arrow, but it bounced off its helmet, and he quickly notched another one, attempting to get it through the groove in the faceplate.

Lucas flung off his backpack to make it easier to move, although he did not know how to tackle the enormous Knight. Its sword was taller than him, and as it swung it, Lucas dived out of the way as it came crashing down, breaking the rock floor to pieces.

Boom!

They were both caught in a shower of stone fragments which hurtled at them like shrapnel.

Lucas turned his back towards it, as he was glad of his new clothing, which protected him from the worst of it, but it still stung like crazy. He grimaced, and as he did so, he caught a glimpse of his backpack. Some contents had spilt out, and the rope suddenly caught his eye.

The giant golden Knight swung its sword again as he rolled out of the way, grabbing hold of the rope as he got to his feet.

“Quick, Snuggly, take the grapple and run around it,” he instructed.

The bear quickly caught on to what he had planned and took off as the Knight’s head turned to follow him.

Snuggly was quick on his feet and careful to keep out of the Knight’s way; he soon circled it handing the grapple back to Lucas.

He sheathed his sword hitching the hooked end of the grapple over the end of the rope he had been holding, and began to reel it in.

A crude rope circle soon began to form, and he let go of the grapple as it clanged across the ground, as the circle got smaller until it created a noose around the Knight’s feet. Snuggly then joined him as they began to pull on it as hard as they could.

“ARGGGH!”

The Knight bellowed again, raising its sword to cut the rope, but it was not quick enough, and despite its sheer size and weight, it began to lose its balance.

“Heave!”

They pulled as hard as they could, and the Knight began to topple backwards, being taken by surprise.

Boom!

It hit the ground like an asteroid, causing a mini earthquake.

Rock and dust showered down from the ceiling as both Luca and Snuggly ran for cover back into the passageway.

Clink, clang, chink, ping!

They turned back to face the room as the Knight was showered in debris, and they ran forward when it began to lessen.

The Knight was half buried and sat up, moving the rock and dust aside. That was the opportunity the bear had been waiting for, and he quickly notched an arrow casting a magic spell.

Twang!

This time he was close enough to squeeze it between the grooves in the faceplate of its helmet.

“ARGGGH!”

The golden Knight screamed out as the arrow exploded, incinerating its head.

Lucas’s jaw dropped as smoke poured out, as the Knight crashed back to the floor with a deafening thud!

“Well, that was easy,” Snuggly remarked with more than a hint of sarcasm.

Lucas sighed deeply, slipping his sword back into its sheath and moving to reclaim the rope. Pieces of rock rolled out of the way as he uncovered the grapple, unhitching it and wrapping the rope around his elbow and hand as he coiled it up again before walking over to his backpack. He then placed it inside, tidying up the other items, ready to swing it over his shoulders.
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