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“Thank you for coming, doctor.”

“Well, I don’t usually make house calls, but my receptionist informed me that you were distressed.”

“It’s not so much me, but my husband!”

She then went on to explain that he had been acting a little out of character lately and that he was acting very strangely when he came home from duty.

“What seems to be the trouble?” The doctor asked as he was guided upstairs to the bedroom.

“I think he is having a mental breakdown!”

She then burst into tears.

“First, it was my brother Melvin, and now my husband,” she sobbed.

The doctor poked his head around the door and gasped.

“My brother is obsessed with bears, or should I say one particular bear, who he blames for everything.”

The doctor suddenly thought about the trolley collector.

“And now this!”

The police sergeant was cuddling a large teddy bear while relaxing in bed.

“He simply won’t let go of, dare I say it, Mr Snuggles....”

The doctor sighed, having sounded his heart, checked his pulse and blood pressure...

“All his vital signs seem normal, and he is very relaxed!”

“You should see him when you try to take that bear off him,” she sobbed.

The doctor was no stranger to bears, having witnessed the one his other patient had been complaining about. Unfortunately, there had also been a naked cat and bunny girl involved, and he grimaced when he thought about it.

“Maybe a little sedation, and then perhaps book him in with a psychiatrist; I just happen to have the number for one I have sent some of my other patients to.”

He then reached into his jacket pocket, retrieving a card.

“Oh, thank you, doctor!”

She took the card, and as she guided the doctor away from her husband, she could have sworn that she saw the bear’s eyes move...
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Chapter One
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Sparkling particles danced in the moonlight, which flowed through the bedroom window as the police sergeant slept soundly. He had been thoroughly sedated, and now his conscious mind was letting go of the magical particles that had contaminated him.

The quantum realm was full of possibilities waiting to manifest, and by a quirk of fate, they had manifested into the bear. The sparkling silvery cloud had temporarily invaded his conscious mind, and now that he was asleep, there was nowhere for it to go apart that was from the bear he had been cuddling.

"First thing in the morning, you're out of here!"

A sharp female voice made the bear grimace as hands grasped him, and he was unceremoniously removed from the bed...

"How is he this morning?"

The constable stood on the doorstep with a worried look on his face.

"The doctor sedated him, and he's still asleep."

He sighed.

"But, we are hopeful this is just a temporary setback," his wife continued.

"But whilst you're here, could you do me a little favour..."

Snuggles found himself sitting in the patrol car's passenger seat after spending half the night on the couch, wondering what was happening. Apart from some scant memories of a log cabin by a lake, his mind seemed empty. He slept on and off after that dreadful woman had removed him from the comfortable bed, and he was glad to be rid of her.

"So, what are we going to do with you?"

The constable spoke to him, although Snuggles remained silent, keeping himself to himself.

"Maybe take you back to the lakeside garage, gift shop and store?"

The patrol car sped through town until it entered the countryside. Snuggles did not know where they were or where they were going until something triggered in his mind.

Lakeside!

That felt familiar!

He could see the garage up ahead, and as the patrol car was about to slow down, he reached into the constable's mind urging him to continue past it.

The constable raised his eyebrows as if his instinct was urging him on, so he listened, wondering where it would lead...

"There's a police car outside."

Lucas opened his eyes to see Natalia standing in the doorway of his new bedroom.

"What's Snuggly done now?"

He still had the original Snuggly in his arms after having the most relaxing sleep.

Natalia just shrugged her shoulders.

"Bears..."

He was trance-like as the constable placed the bear in the overlarge post box. He did not know why he was here, just that he was!

This was where that weird group lived, and he half expected to be accosted by a naked succubus and quickly placed the bear inside before making a hasty exit. However, before he could, the gate suddenly opened, and a naked bunny girl stood there instead.

Melony was expecting a delivery and had been hanging about by the gate, and hearing the car pull up, she had opened it, forgetting all about being naked or that she had recently been transformed.

The constable's mouth dropped when he saw her, but before either could say anything, Vada appeared from behind her.

"When you said you had ordered something for me, I never expected it to be a man!"

She gave him her best lascivious smile.

"And you do know how I love a man in uniform...."

As they approached, all the colour drained from the constable's face, and he backed off, remembering what had happened before. The last thing he wanted was to be stripped and tied to stakes in the ground.

"Don't go!"

Vada pouted as he reached for the patrol car door.

"I promise I won't bite, well not too deeply!"

He almost fell into the car, fumbling with his keys until the engine spluttered into life. He then slammed and locked the door before there was a screech of tires as he shot off the entrance driveway and into the road, nearly colliding with an oncoming vehicle.

There was a horn blast as the car swerved before quickly disappearing into the lane.

"Well, he wasn't much fun!"

Vada turned to Melony, who shrugged her shoulders.

"I think our man should be getting up about now."

Vada smirked.

"When we get back, I can assure you he will...."
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Snuggles could hear voices outside the post box, although he did not recognise them. He was still bewildered, not to mention more than a little disorientated...

"So, if it wasn't a man, what did you order for me?" Vada was curious.

"Oh, just a little something!"

Just then, Snuggly came sauntering up with his dragon Sapphire trundling beside him.

"What did the police want?"

"Apparently not me!" Vada pouted.

"So, has the postman been today?" The bear asked.

Vada frowned.

"I was supposed to be getting a delivery." She looked at Melony.

"Best check, just to be on the safe side."

There was a small gate next to the main ones, which had a key code on either side and tapping in the numbers, it swung open. His dragon looked quizzically at it as the bear went through to the oversized mailbox, a Gibraltar imported from America. The large black trunk had a curved top, with a little red flag which flipped up when it was opened.

Snuggly's eyes widened when he noticed that something had been delivered, and flipping the catch on the end, he let the side down and gasped at what he saw...."

Snuggles also gasped as the darkened box suddenly opened.

"Whoa!"

They both cried out in unison!

"Another bear!"

Vada could hear their shocked voices and came to investigate.

"What have we got here?" She asked.

Snuggles backed himself into the far end of the box seeing the succubus. She looked scary, and he was frightened.

It had been bad enough being dragged out of the comfortable bed by that horrible woman and then taken away in the police car. Instead, he faced a fierce creature with red skin, horns and a pointed tail!

"Help!"

Sapphire could hear his shocked voice and poked her head through the open door.

"Yikes!"

Snuggles then saw an even more intimidating creature with horns and was so terrified that he fainted...

The door to Lucas’s new bedroom suddenly opened, and he had to do a double-take as there was the bear with another bear in his arms. He looked at them and then at the bear in his arms as if seeing double, if not treble.

“I found him in the mailbox,” Snuggly exclaimed.

“And he can move and talk,” he added.

Lucas raised his eyebrows.

“But he fainted when he saw Vada and Sapphire!”

He then laid him down on the bed, and Lucas put the original Snuggly down and got out of bed to examine him.

“Hello, little fella,” he said, rubbing his fingers gently over his fur.

Snuggles began to respond, slowly coming around.

“Where am I?”

Lucas smiled.

“You’re safe here with me.”

The bear looked up at him with his big brown eyes and could see another bear in bed, just like he had been until he was unceremoniously dragged out.

“My name’s Lucas, and I share this log cabin with my family.”

Snuggled, looked around the room, saw the teddy bear print curtains and duvet cover, and began to relax.

“It seems nice here,” he said.

Lucas smiled, as he liked it too.

“So, what’s your name?”

The bear was unsure, although that woman called him Mr snuggles.

“Snuggles?”

That was the name the kindly man had used when cuddled him inside the warm, comfortable bed.

Lucas smiled.

Snuggly, Cuddly and now Snuggles!

The bear then told him everything that had happened to him before Lucas laid him next to the original Snuggly and left him to sleep before going into the living room.

“I think we have a problem!” Vada exclaimed when he told her what Snuggles had said.

“It’s your Star Wizard abilities leaking out whilst you are asleep,” she explained.

“I think I need to seal the process....”
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Chapter Three
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Lucas felt just as bewildered as Snuggles as Vada explained that he was affecting things in his sleep. His Star Wizard powers flowed out of his subconscious mind when he was asleep. Somehow they had drifted out of his new bedroom and been drawn into another person, who just happened to be the police sergeant!

He sank into the couch, realising that it was not the bear who was in trouble with the police but him!

Snuggles had described the man in detail, and the description fitted him like the proverbial glove.

“And so I need to seal our bond so that it becomes more permanent and less subject to change,” Vada stated.

“This means your abilities will have to be contained within your conscious mind and not allowed to drift into your subconscious.”

Lucas nodded.

“When you seal a spell with a kiss, you are saying that the spell is now more powerful because you have added your personal touch, and I plan to seal it in my own particular way...”

“Are you sure about this?” Lucas asked as he was led towards the lake.

“Don’t worry, you’re really going to enjoy this....”

Vada had a cloth bag in her hand, and he rolled his eyes when she opened it. Inside were the four stakes and five torches she had used in the original bonding ceremony, together with the salt and the dagger.

“Strip!”

Lucas gasped.

“It’s not like I haven’t seen it all before.”

He looked at the dagger she held in her hand, wondering what exactly she would use that on?

“Don’t worry, that’s the last thing I’m going to do!”

She was reading his mind as he slipped off his hoody.

It’s just that I feel a bit exposed,” he confessed.

“Well, we’re all naked all of the time!”

That was beside the point, as they were all covered in magical micro fur, and the female form was far more sculptured. Standing outside with his manhood dangling was not really the same.

“Now, lay down.”

Lucas did as she asked, as she drove the stakes into the ground and tied his wrists and ankles to them. Then she drove in the torches with her mallet before forming the salt circle.

“Last time I performed the ceremony, it was in darkness, and now I need to perform it in the light,” she stated.

He grimaced when he thought about the two police officers who had arrived to find him bound naked with Vada writhing on top of him.

She then lit the torches and cut her palm, smearing blood over his chest to form a pentagram. It was odd how a solid hologram had blood, but he suspected it was more of a manifestation than actual blood, particularly as the wound instantly healed up.

Vada knelt between his legs, spread like Leonardo Da Vinci’s Vitruvian Man, and brought her mouth to the top of his swelling manhood. She then brushed her lips against his tip. Smirking as she did so.

“I did say I would seal the spell with a kiss!”

He raised his eyebrows as Vada smiled mischievously before extending her long forked tongue.

“Oooh!”

Lucas gasped as it started running up the underside, causing him to become fully erect. She then began to tease him with it as she flicked it and dragged it along his manhood.

“Ooooh!”

Vada then gripped him with it, wrapping her tongue right around before she began to gently massage him.

“Aaaah!”

No one had ever done that to him before, and he doubted if it were even possible, and yet the succubus managed it with ease.

“Ooooh!”

Vada then brought him to her lips, which she ran around his tip as she continued to work him with her tongue.

“Aaaaah!”

She then slid it inside her mouth, covering the end with her saliva.

“Ooooh!”

Lucas had never felt such pleasure, and Vada knew what she was doing to him.

Her tongue swirled around the tip, and every time she slid her mouth back up, the more of him she took in when she slid back down.

“Aaaah!”

Vada then began to bob her head up and down as he slid deeper inside her throat, and he could feel the blood pumping into his manhood as it twitched every few seconds.

“Mmmm!”

Vada moaned around him, and the sound reverberated against his skin, intensifying the feeling.

“Oooooh!”

She then slipped her hands around his testicles and massaged them, almost sending him crazy.

“Aaaaaah!”

Lucas began to see stars, as his body started to fragment, as she knew exactly what she was doing with her hands too!

Her tongue continued to work him as she sucked and played with him, giving off a mischievous grin as if she had been waiting to do this to him for quite a while.

“Oooooh!”

“Mmmm!”

Lucas gasped as Vada moaned, and his body shivered under her onslaught.

“Does that feel good?” Vada asked, slipping off him momentarily.

“Incredible!”

Lucas just managed to speak as he felt the endorphins inside his fragmenting body fizzing like those in a Champaign bottle being shaken, as rapidly felt as though his cork was about to pop!

“Aaaaaah!”

He felt as though he could not hold on any longer.

“It feels so good!”

Lucas dug his fingers into the soft grass, never wanting this sensation to end. He had the perfect view of her pert breasts as they jiggled about as she moved up and down.

“Oooooh!”

Her hard nipples protruded from the magic fur, which had receded, as Lucas felt the familiar rush of adrenaline as his body began to heat up as his testicles tightened.

“Aaaaaah!”

Vada then slipped him out of her mouth and began to chant her incantation.

Spirits of consecration, bless this bond we share and enable Lucas to use his skills, gifts and talents so that they may work to his will.

Bind them to his conscious mind.

Cleanse them of any spiritual impurity so that he may be a magical beacon of light and goodness.

So may it be.

Vada then slipped him back into her mouth and started to hum, sending vibrations cascading all along his manhood as he went rigid before exploding with such force that he shot out of his body.

“Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Like a supernova, every molecule fragmented in an explosion of bright stars, and he could see his Star Wizard form begin to materialise. This time it seemed to be encased in a membrane, a fluid skin holding it all together.

Spirits of consecration, bless this bond we share and enable Lucas to use his skills, gifts and talents so that they may work to his will.

Bind them to his conscious mind.

Cleanse them of any spiritual impurity so that he may be a magical beacon of light and goodness.

So may it be.

Vada repeated her incantation, and he could feel her words floating telepathically through his mind. He could also feel his Star Wizard form like a new him, like the invisible man made visible in a rain shower.

Everything felt different, more manageable as if he had control over it as opposed to just letting himself fragment until he came back together again.

He stayed like that for a few moments until the intensity of the orgasm began to ebb, and he found himself drifting back into his human form.

Lucas’s skin was tingling like he had been hooked up to the mains electricity supply, as his whole body started shaking as Vada cleansed his manhood with her long forked tongue.

“Oooooh!”

He could not speak, only gasp, as she lent right over him, pressing her hard nipples against his chest before planting the most passionate kiss on his lips that he had ever known, making his toes curl.

Spirits of consecration, bless this bond we share and enable Lucas to use his skills, gifts and talents so that they may work to his will.

Bind them to his conscious mind.

Cleanse them of any spiritual impurity so that he may be a magical beacon of light and goodness.

So may it be...
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Chapter Four
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"Ooooh!"

The trolley collector relaxed in his little sailing boat, buoyed by the news that he would be receiving compensation from all the trauma he had endured courtesy of the receivers for Simulacrum.

He hated that game almost as much as that bear!

In his hand, he had a brochure of the little place he planned to buy when it finally arrived. Scouring the estate agents, online and high street, he had finally decided on a little one-bedroom cottage tucked away in the middle of nowhere. It was not much, only tiny, but thankfully bear, and bare woman free!

It was some distance away, and he had already applied for a transfer to another store.

"This is the life, just peace and tranquillity, and the prospect of another sailing club miles away from here...."

He let his mind drift as he closed his eyes, the calm breeze taking him further towards the other shoreline.

"Oooooh!"

The sound of someone gasping made him open his eyes.

The trolley collector shut them again, as he thought he saw someone tied naked to some stakes driven into the ground. It was a man, that man, and there was a succubus performing a sexual act upon him, and in broad daylight too!

Was he seeing things?

Opening his eyes again, the scene remained, and what made it even worse was that she was naked too!

The trolley collector quickly moved himself to the side of his boat, attempting to turn it away, and as he did so, the boom suddenly swung across, and he had been so concerned about getting away that he had forgotten all about it. The boom then caught him on the forehead, and he was knocked onto his back, also seeing stars...

"Where's my teddy bear!"

The police sergeant demanded.

"A grown man like you does not need a teddy bear," his wife stated.

"You must have been dreaming about you're childhood," she explained.

He looked a bit confused.

"But what about Mr Snuggles?"

She sighed.

"You have been under a lot of pressure at work lately, and the doctor called yesterday, and he thinks you are suffering from nervous exhaustion."

He looked a bit bemused.

"He prescribed some sedatives and suggested that you should be fine after a few days' rest."

He had to admit that he was sleeping in late today.

We should have a little holiday.

His wife suggested.

"How about that second honeymoon we've been talking about?"

He grimaced.

"Fat chance of me having any rest then...."

The police sergeant was not the only one sleeping in today or, in fact, suffering from nervous exhaustion. Nathanial Stubbs (Stubby) had had a very restless night, plagued with nightmares.

Bartholomew Granger, the man from the receivers, had been putting pressure on him. They were keen to progress with the relaunch of Simulacrum, but there was still so much to fix. Lucas may have dealt with the majority of the demonic energy caused by the subconscious minds of the gamers, but it was his own subconscious that had been causing him problems.

Stubby had two phobias, one of the spiders and the other of his cyber playmate Melony.

He had always been frightened of spiders, and now that fear had been joined by Melony and her over-sexualised nature, and he cringed when he thought about it.

It was not blackmail as such, but Bartholomew Granger had mentioned that another incident had come to light and that had taken place in a service station before he was eventually apprehended by the police.

Stubby had woken up covered in sweat just in case the video footage made its way to the local constabulary...

Lucas also felt drained - in more ways than one, as he lay back on the grass with Vada lying over him. Yet, he felt different, and not just the fact that a hazy pink mist seemed to envelop him.
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