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"A sex therapist!"

The trolley collector's eyes bulged.

"Come now, Melvin, sexuality is the root of all your problems," explained Hubert Finklestein.

"No, it's not," he protested.

"It's that bear!"

The psychologist felt exasperated.

"We've tried our best," he said, nodding towards the rabbit.

"But we both feel you would be better in female hands."

Melvin grimaced.

"That's what's got me in this mess in the first place!"

He grimaced again when he thought about his limbs being bound to stakes and driven into the ground and him being sexually abused by the succubi.

"I have a niece, Elixir, who has recently qualified."

The trolley collector went pale.

"She was always such a sweet child, and I have been sponsoring her," he explained.

"Please consider placing yourself in her capable hands..."
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Hubert's lasting words reverberated around the trolley collector's mind as he walked along the street, having found a parking space. Against his better judgment, he decided to take the plunge and see his niece.

It had been another horrific nightmare that had convinced him.

Melvin slipped his hand into his pocket, retrieving her card.

Elixir Finklestein Psy.D

Psychosexual and Relationship Therapist

Well, she sounded professional enough!

The buildings in this part of town were all of the large and Victorian variety, many being converted into practices. There was an acupuncturist, physiotherapist and even a dentist - all private.

Mount Pleasant was the sort of place you only went to if you had money. Hubert had, and he had managed to secure a consulting room above a rather prestigious solicitor.

He stopped checking the numbers as he looked for 69 and felt lost until he saw the little sign on a brass plaque.

Finklestein Therapies

There was an intercom by the door at the side of the main one for the solicitors, and so taking a deep breath, he pressed it, hoping for the best...

Elixir sat in her comfortable chair, her mind wandering.

Her uncle Hubert had arranged for one of his clients to visit her - yet another man with sexual problems.

She sighed.

The world was full of men, yet her personal life was devoid of them!

She had no boyfriend, not even a male friend, as they always seemed to treat her as a free consultation. The girls were no better - it was a lonely life being a sex therapist!

Buuuzzzz!

The intercom sounded, dragging her away.

"Hello!"

"Oh, er, I'm here to see Elixir Finklestein; my name is er Melvin Pratt."

She sighed as her uncle warned her that he had severe problems.

"Come up, Melvin," she said, attempting to sound professional...

"Please take a seat," Elixir said after greeting him.

"My uncle Hubert has already briefed me on your predicament."

"It's the nightmares," he confessed.

She guided him to the couch, where he made himself comfortable, well, as comfortable as he could.

"I think we'll start with a simple inkblot test to assess your thoughts, feelings, and personality traits and then take it from there."

She could see his agitation and knew this would not be easy.

"What do you see here," she said, holding up the first card.

"A phallus!"

"And now?"

"A phallus, a hand holding a phallus, two hands holding a phallus...!"

And so it went on...

"Is it just a random phallus, or one more specific?" She asked.

"It's mine, and they're after it!" He grimaced.

"Ok," She said.

"And who are they?"

There was then a pause as his whole body began to tremble.

"The succubi...!"

It was one of the most mentally draining hours she had ever spent, and Elixir was glad when she finally closed the door behind him.

Her uncle was right, Melvin Pratt had a lot of issues.

Succubi, bears, naked women, and even dragons - he seemed almost beyond help!

There was one thing that did pique her interest, though, and that was the man at the centre of all of this. Melvin had described him, and despite what he said, this Lucas sounded as though he had the qualities of a man she had been looking for...

"It's not my fault," pleaded Snuggly, or rather all thirteen Snuggly’s, as they crouched behind the couch as a black shadow passed the window.

"You and Natalia manifest the black panther!"

It had a habit of appearing and disappearing, sometimes hours if not days apart.

"But can you do anything about it?" Lucas asked.

"Shmaybe?"

It had been a rough few days, and they were all still dealing with the aftermath of his relaxation tablets.

"Maybe it's due to you being a star wizard that it phases between dimensions?"

Lidia joined Lucas on the couch.

"It hasn't attacked anyone," she added.

"Yet!" came the combined voice of thirteen bears from behind her...

"It must be so liberating discarding your clothes and making love when and where you desire," Elixir said to herself.

"And if you want to dress up as an elf, bunny or cat girl and live in a fantasy world..."

She wore tailored clothes for work, as her little practice catered for the town's wealthier clientele - she had to afford the rent, even though her uncle Hubert had been sponsoring her.

All the years of study, the money it had cost, and here she was, apart from her kindly uncle, alone in the world!

Elixir looked at the picture of her parents, taken not long before the accident, which is why she had drifted into psychotherapy, an attempt to heal herself as much as others.

She needed a man...

"Well, we can't stop locked up here indefinitely," Lucas said.

After the latest disaster, they had all appreciated the rest but were now going stir-crazy.

Even the wooden bear and dragon had retreated to Chugger's car port...

Elixir locked her practice door, heading for her car, as she had no other appointments booked for today. Melvin had really drained her, although she did not relish spending another night at home alone.

The lights flashed as she pressed her fob before opening the door and climbing in. The engine soon thrummed as she pulled out of her space in the car park behind the building. Turning into the side road, she passed the nameplate and started to smile.

Grope Lane

Elixir had never thought about it like that before, but it took on a whole new meaning after the phallus-obsessed trolley collector.

He had also told her about the boating lake near her uncles, so she decided to head in that direction and maybe drop in to see him...

"It could just want to make friends," the fox girl said, coming to sit next to them.

"Grrrrrr!"

The black panther then leapt at the window, bearing its teeth.

"Yikes!" All thirteen bears shouted...

Elixir's car drifted casually down the country lane as she thought about the odd things Melvin had told her of the strange creatures that frequented Lakeside - he was clearly delusional...!

"What about Sapphire and Starfire?" Georgi asked, also joining them.

"They're having a love in," Snuggly said, briefly poking his head out from behind the couch.

It seemed as though no one wanted to deal with the black panther.

"I could give it one of my relaxation tablets." the bear suggested.

"NO!" They all shouted.

Lucas then thought about it.

They did calm you, and after all, if it was a projection, then it seemed unlikely it could project itself.

"I hate to say this, but maybe he does have a point...!"

"Why do I have to do this?" Snuggly asked.

"Well, it was your idea," Lidia said.

The front door of the log cabin opened slightly as the bear peered out. Snuggly was holding a large steak with a relaxation tablet embedded in it.

"Do you think it'll notice that it's not real meat," he asked.

They were all vegetarians, even the dragons.

"Only one way to find out," said Lucas.

Snuggly, gingerly crept onto the veranda, keeping his eyes peeled.

"No sign of it yet," he whispered.

The bear moved a little further away from the front door, steak in hand...

Elixir slowed as she approached a set of gates, which resembled the ones the trolley collector had described.

"They live behind them," he had stated.

"Which is where I was tied up and abused!"

It seemed ludicrous that a grown man would fantasise about two succubi tying him up and then sexually abusing him and then being traumatised by his own imagination.

"Definitely beyond help!" She said to herself.

She pulled over, switched off the engine, and lowered the window.

"Well, it looks normal enough to me...!"

"Grrrrrr!"

“Aaaaaaahhhhhh...!”

"Did you hear that?" Snuggly said.

"It sounds like it came from the lane," he added looking worried.

Lucas pushed the door open.

"Sounds like someone's in trouble!"

Natalia then appeared by his side.

"I've got your weapons," she said, handing Lucas his sword and Snuggly his bow.

"Grrrrrr!"

“Aaaaaaahhhhhh!”

The bear cringed.

"But try not to hurt it," she said as Snuggly glared at her.

"It's hurting me that I'm more worried about!"

She watched Lucas approach the main gates with the bear in tow.

Chugger peered out from his carport, being guarded by the wooden bear and dragon.

"Be careful he said."

"I'd rather be inside," Snuggly said, grimacing.

"You're supposed to be a superhero," Lucas reminded him.

"It's my day off..."

Elixir sat petrified as an enormous black panther stalked her. It suddenly emerged from the bushes just as she wound the window down. She was so frightened that she could not move a muscle or rewind the window up.

"Grrrrrr!" It gave a low growl.

All her training seemed to evaporate as it took a few paces towards her, and then it pounced.

"Aaaaaaahhhhhh!"

Lucas reached the front gates just as he heard the blood-curdling scream.

"I'll draw it away whilst you place the steak," he said, opening the side gate.

When the wooden panel swung open, he could see the black panther with one of its enormous paws halfway through the window of a car.

"Over here!" He shouted.

The panther then looked around.

Lucas waved his arms to attract its attention whilst Snuggly crept out behind him, placing the steak on the ground.

"Grrrrrr!"

It then retracted its paw, directing its full attention at him.

Lucas could feel the hairs on the back of his neck standing up on end as he began to tingle all over. His star wizard form was emerging, and thankfully, it was not being suppressed by the tablet, the effects of which had finally begun to wear off.

Snuggly suddenly found himself on the wrong side of the panther, who had cut off his escape route. It was now standing between him and the gates.

Unfortunately, the effects of the tablet had not worn off on him sufficiently enough to cast a spell, even though he tried.

"Yikes!"

There was nowhere else to go as he slowly crept towards the car. From there, he edged along until he reached the passenger door.

Click!

He managed to open it, and whilst the panther focused on Lucas, he slipped inside, closing it behind him.

"I hope you don't mind," he said.

Elixir looked at him and then back towards the panther.

Was it fear that was making her hallucinate?

Since when did talking teddy bears exist!

"Grrrrrr!"

The black panther stalked a little closer to Lucas, then leapt at him with one fluid motion.

"Aaaaaaahhhhhh!"

Elixir and Snuggly screamed as the panther pounced, attempting to shred Lucas with its claws. He felt reluctant to stab it with his sword, as it was such a magnificent creature, so he did the only thing he could and let his body fragment into countless stars...

It was like being in the game world as he transformed, entering a translucent world where solid items were now like wisps of vapour. Everything was transparent in its energetic form.

He could sense the anger and frustration of the panther as it dived straight through him. It had been born through love, and it felt rejected.

It was hungry, starved of affection and forced to sleep out in the cold when all it wanted was to rest in front of the fire, as at the heart of the creature, it was just a big cat!

Elixir fainted when she saw the enormous creature dive straight for the man and did not see it dive straight through him. She never saw it discover and devour the steak or Lucas rematerialising.

Snuggly saw it all, although he did not believe his eyes!

The panther quickly ate the steak and the tablet, and then, when Lucas regained his corporeal form, it went up to him and nuzzled his hand.

It then followed him back to the car like an obedient dog.

"What can I say, he said, better than the average man!"

Snuggly scowled.

"Stop taking my lines!"

The bear then exited the car as the panther rolled onto its back.

"It just wants to be loved," Lucas said, rubbing its stomach.

"Ugh!" The bear grunted.

"Don't we all..."

Elixir finally came around, and she had another shock when she did. The man she thought had been mauled to death by the giant black panther was now playing with it, and what was more, he was conversing with his teddy bear!

When his eyes met hers, he smiled, calmly walking over,

"How are you feeling?" He asked.

"It must have been a shock when the panther leapt out."

"I'm, er, ok, I think," she managed to say.

"Although I'm still a bit shaky."

He smiled again.

"Well, you're more than welcome to join us," he said.

"My name is Lucas, by the way, and this is Snuggly."

The bear gave a bow...

Somehow, Elixir managed to leave her car, even though she felt like she was in some weird dream. A walking, talking teddy bear who was now riding on the back of a giant black panther.

"Whey hey!"

A talking car, a wooden bear and dragon, and many naked cosplay girls.

I'm in one of Melvin's fantasies, she thought.

"Pleased to meet you," Natalia said when she entered the log cabin.

"We were all so worried when we heard you scream."

Everything felt surreal, as Elixir soon found herself sitting on the couch, a glass of wine in her hand, the only clothed female.

"I feel a bit overdressed," she said.

"Well, we can soon attend to that," Vada smirked.

"I bet you look even more beautiful naked!"

"Do you mind," Snuggly said.

"I'm, well, I was, a respectable bear!"

With that, he went to his room, as the bear bungalow still under construction.

"Are they real?" Elixir asked.

"And some," Vada said, holding her breasts.

Elixir's face flushed.

"No, I meant your horns."

Everyone laughed, breaking the tension.

"Yes, I'm a real succubus; Lucas's familiar," she announced proudly.

"And we all like to get familiar with him, too," added Maddy giggling.

Elixir looked shocked.

"What, all of you?"

Lucas began to feel uncomfortable, so he sought sanctuary in the kitchen, and when he returned with some snacks, they all looked at him.

"What?"

Snuggly was right; he was beginning to sound just like him.

He put the snacks on the coffee table, and when he sat down, the panther rested on his feet in front of the fire.

Elixir just stared at him.

"Is there something I can help you with?" He asked.

Her face flushed.

"Well, there is, but I don't like to ask," she said, feeling uncomfortable.

"We're pretty open here," Lucas said, wondering what it was.

She hesitated.

"I was just wondering," she said.

"I'm a psychotherapist, and everyone I seem to encounter has some sort of sexual issue."

"If it's sex," Vada said.

"Then I'm your gal!"

Elixir felt her face redden.

"No, it's just that everyone here seems so comfortable with their sexuality."

"Oh", Lucas said.

"We're just one big happy family!"

Elixir then burst into tears as years of pent-up emotions flooded out...

Not for the first time in his life, Lucas held a sobbing woman in his arms. The girls had briefly explained how they had come to live here and how much he had helped them, adding in a few of Vada's pheromones, and she was smitten...
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"Sexuality is the key to the problem of the psychoneuroses and of the neuroses in general. No one who disdains the key will ever be able to unlock the door,” said the rabbit, quoting his namesake.

"Yes, Freud." Hubert was wondering if his niece had managed to help the trolley collector...

Resting in his country residence, Bartholomew Granger wrestled with his own problems. The fate of Simulacrum still hung in the balance, and he was considering moving on, as he had done all he could.

The projections had undone all the hard work he and the programmers had undertaken, and then there was the team.

He still felt guilty about using them, even though he had been forgiven and taken into the fold. It had changed him in ways he never thought possible, and the cold-hearted businessman was now full of love and compassion.

Rapunzel lay in his arms as he considered his future...

For Scotty, her future had taken a rapid turn for the better in more ways than one.

"It's here," she screamed in excitement.

Stubby looked at the cardboard box a courier had just delivered.

She was back to her old self after facing the nightmare of conformity brought about by the relaxation tablets.

Lady Scott would have been unhappy, forced to give up the job, lifestyle and man she loved to become what her father desired her to be. She was a lot to take on, but he had grown to love her and just desired for her to be happy.

Scotty, however, had desires all of her own...

"OMG!"

The colour drained out of his face, and the hacker had to sit down.

"Are you ok?" She asked.

"I don't Adam and Eve it!" He exclaimed as she took out the contents.

"I need a drink!"

Scotty smirked.

"A stiff one?"

She had ordered a Sybian saddle, a hollow saddle-like seat containing two electric motors and various mechanical parts. The thing vibrated via an external hand controller, and an upward-pointing shaft set on an angle could rotate at speeds of up to several hundred revolutions per minute.

"I quite fancy living the life of a cowgirl!"

Stubby drained his glass.

"And you'll end up walking like John Wayne!"

She had the habit of shocking him, but her latest acquisition had surprised him the most...

"I'm sorry," Elixir said, finally pulling herself together.

"I don't want to burden you with my problems."

"It's quite alright," Lucas said.

"It's what we're here for!"

She looked into his eyes again, feeling herself melting.

"Gosh", she said.

"Is that the time?"

Looking at the clock on the wall, she was using it as an excuse, knowing full well that if she did not leave now, she may never.

"I promised my uncle Hubert I would pop in and see him, and he must be getting worried."

Initially, Lucas failed to make the connection, and it was only after she had left that it suddenly dawned on him...

"So, how did it go?" Her uncle asked.

"Melvin, well, I think he's beyond my help," she confessed.

"Ah yes, in the small matters, trust the mind; in the large ones, the heart."

He was quoting Feud and talking of which he had something he wished to share. But, before he could, Elixir continued.

"On the way over, I stopped by Lakeside, as Melvin mentioned the strange goings-on."

He nodded.

"I met some quite extraordinary people."

He took a deep breath.

"Funny you should mention that..."

Elixir had known her uncle Hubert to be the most sensible and grounded man she had ever met and the inspiration behind her career choice. After the loss of her parents and being an only child, he had helped her during those dark post-teenage years. What he then shared with her would have seemed strange if she had not visited Lakeside.

"So, it's all down to that interactive game Simulacrum!"

He nodded.

"I must admit, when they said they actually were cat, bunny, fox, etc. girls, I just thought that they had become so involved in their fantasy that they believed they were, and now I'm not so sure," she said.

"I don't know, a talking teddy bear could just have been some elaborate A.I. sort of thing, but learning that they are actually real changes things."

Hubert sighed.

"You met Lucas."

She smiled.

"Yes, he was very nice," her face blushing slightly.

"Well, he’s not all he seems either!"

Her uncle then explained his unique abilities, the projections, the police officers and the whole debacle.

"Really?"

She just knew there was something special about him, and yet he was so down to earth.

"There is one additional thing I wish to share with you," he said.

"I would like you to meet Freud..."
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"She was really nice," said Vada.
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