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For the girl who helped us plot this on 
a midnight drive across the Sonoran desert.



THIS BOOK TAKES PLACE primarily on the historical and unceded 
lands of the modern-day Seminole people, referred to through-
out with its modern-day English name: Ocala, Florida. Ava, the 
main character, has heritage from the Nimiipuu people, also 
called the Nez Perce. 

We encourage all people, including those with cultural ties to 
Turtle Island indigenous people and those without, to learn more 
about the these tribes' rich history and modern-day experi-
ences. You can learn more about the Seminole tribe through 
their website, https://www.semtribe.com/, and you can learn 
more about the Nimiipuu people through their website, https:/
/nezperce.org/.
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Chapter I
INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM – DAY

AVA WAS NOT HAVING the greatest introduction to college life.

To be fair, things had been stacked against her from the get-go. 
She was entering college at 22,  after four years of  Bureau 
pre-study, in a city she wasn’t used to, with no in-person support 
system, just a bunch of people on her phone who all knew what 
she was going through.

The Bureau had made it very clear how much they would have 
loved for her to relocate to San Bernardino, where three of the 
other probability manipulators lived, but that was on the other 
side of the country, and she didn’t have the guts to pack up and 
leave. So, Ocala it had been: far enough that she was on her own, 
but close enough to see her parents every so often.

And yet, it seemed that fate was steadfastly not on her side. Ava 
had gone through frustrating setback after frustrating setback 
all morning: not all of her books had come in on time, she hadn’t 
been able to —nd her —rst class, she’d run into a door after 
mistiming the automatic closureYreally, the works.

Of course, it didn’t help that every time she tuned into a proba-
bility, she was making it more likely that things would go wrong. 
That was out of her control, once she started feeling like the 
world was against her. Uou could wish things would go well all 
you wanted, but that probability would rebel against you regard-
less.
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But Ava clung to the fact that her last class was at ;pm. After that, 
she had the whole afternoon free.

Introduction to Screenwriting. It was what Ava actually want-
ed to do with her timeF after some hemming and hawing sur-
rounding her major, knowing the Bureau would —nance her way 
through college proper, she’d —nally settled on Dilm Cesign. It 
seemed to be a better choice for an aspiring screenwriter than 
something broader like Preative Writing, after all. And, hey, 
putting herself way behind the camera hopefully meant inter-
acting with fewer people who would know her, whether from the 
tabloids or from the press releases the Bureau had to put out at 
the beginning of every year.

Qlus, this was a book she actually had. She hadn’t forgotten her 
notebook, she hadn’t left her backpack at home, all her pens were 
writing —ne.

Things were starting to look back up, maybe.

And then the door opened, and Ava’s Introduction to Screenwrit-
ing teacher walked into the room.

zuite tall, for a womanF Ava had to guess —ve foot nine, maybe 
—ve foot ten. A black dress shirt and tight pencil skirt that hugged 
every curve of her body, the type of thing that had to be in-
tentional, that had to be drawing far too much attention to her 
wide hips and prominent chest on purpose. The makeup didn’t 
help, either, a dark red lip tracing a smirk at the corner of her 
mouth, a sharp eyeliner Eick that couldn’t be appropriate for a 
professor, of all people. 3ong, curling dark hair with balayage 
streaks through it, catching the light, pulling your attention in a 
way that felt like it had to be supernatural. Sparkling light brown 
eyes, gold-Eecked, intense almost to the point of fear, her gaqe 
stronger than any Ava had ever felt.

And those eyes were burrowing directly into her.
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INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM - DAY

AVA LARSON (early 20s, distractible, but a good 
student) is sitting in the second row of the 
classroom. The teacher, MS. VIERA BRYANT (late 
30s/early 40s, strikingly beautiful and put-to-
gether), breezes into the room and almost immedi-
ately homes in on AVA, ignoring the other students 
in the class. She looks like she KNOWS SOMETHING.

PROBABILITIES start to creep into the air be-
hind VIERA, all-caps, yellow text, intentionally 
ominous looking, recognized to a single decimal 
point, with a final digit that constantly flick-
ers. As they do, the LIKELIHOODS adjust, visually 
indicating the way the PROBABILITY changes when 
AVA focuses on them. The first to emerge are the 
most innocent: “CHANCE OF PASSING THIS CLASS,” 
about 98%. “CHANCE OF MISSING AN ASSIGNMENT,” 
about 72%. “CHANCE OF MISSING A CLASS,” about 
23%.

A large percentage jumps to the front, taking up 
space right in front of VIERA, bold and 
unabashed.

”CHANCE OF HAVING SEX WITH YOUR INTRODUCTION TO 
SCREENWRITING TEACHER.” 42%, and rising quickly.

It was such a surprising probability for Ava to have accessed so 
”uickly, it startled her out of the screenplay framing. She 
choked on a breath, pushing her into a moderately embarrass-
ing Eurry of coughing.

0Phance of dying from choking on your own spit5 only peaked 
at around %.4x, at least.
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By the time she recovered, she’d attracted everyone’s atten-
tion, though she only really cared about those piercing brown 
eyes from the front of the classroom.

0zuite the introduction,5 Viera purred. Her voice was deep, 
comple7, and layeredF light and feminine in pattern, but rev-
eling fully in its own depth and timbre. 0Are you alrightM5

0Never better,5 Ava managed to s”ueak, blinking sharply a few 
times, pulling her eyes away from Viera’s gaqe. 0Sorry about 
that.5

Her throat was hot. By the time she’d managed to stop think-
ing about it long enough for the solid number to disappear 
from her head, the likelihood for that —nal probability had 
been at a solid 41x. That was better odds than a coin Eip, and 
with her teacher, for god’s sake.

Duck, she didn’t even know if she was allowed to do that. Ava 
didn’t usually accelerate likelihoods that strongly, but if her 
power had anything to do with the inEation of that likelihood, 
it couldn’t be ethical to let it happen, surely. She was a hero, 
she couldn’t do something evil like that.

LightM

0No need to apologiqe, 6iss 3arson.5 The smile on the corners 
of her lips turned up a little further. 0I am glad you will be able 
to join us for the rest of the semester.5

Oh, motherfucker.

Teachers were allowed to know their students’ names, obvi-
ously, but the fact that she was able to pull it out so ”uickly 
meant that she knew Ava. Whether she’d recogniqed her name 
from a bulletin or her face from any number of pop culture 
sources, she already knew Ava.

So much for things looking up.
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Viera moved on surprisingly smoothly, and most of Ava’s class-
mates did the same after a few minutes. The —rst class period of 
most freshman classes was just going over the syllabus and other 
e7pectations, and Ava found herself desperately grateful that she 
usually read syllabi before the class, on her own time.

It gave her plenty of time to obsess over her situation.

She had to be insane, and a pervert to boot. Ava didn’t know, off 
the top of her head, how she’d moved the likelihood that strongly, 
but it had to be her fault, somehow. A small, logical part of her 
brain argued that she could usually only move a likelihood by 
2%x of its initial value, ma7, and that was a good ;4x increase, 
which would be reason enough for the Bureau to take her in 
for rank reevaluation. The less logical part of her brainYthe 
part that had gotten her diagnosed with obsessive-compulsive 
disorderYargued back that maybe she shouldn’t say anything, 
then, because reevaluation might very well ruin her life.

Qrobability heroes all got diagnosed with OPC. It was hard not to 
develop OPC when magical thinking was actually real for you. By 
thinking about a probability, you were actively adjusting it. Why 
wouldn’t you be constantly thinking about every probability, all 
the timeM Why wouldn’t you be tearing yourself apart thinking 
of new probabilities, pushing yourself as hard as possible to 
minimiqe the likelihood of your dog dying, of your car crashing, 
of your mom losing her jobM

Dor any other power, a 2%x impact rate would be laughably 
weak, Tier Dour at best. Ava, on the other hand, was arguably 
the strongest probability hero on the planet. The group chat 
generally believed that a much stronger heroYwith a 4%x or 
8%%x or even higher impact rateYwould have so much impact, 
the obsession would kill them before their powers even fully 
manifested.

Ava had done a pretty good job not letting it  kill  her.  But 
the thought of potentially having se7 with the bombshell who 
still sat up at the front, con—dently scrolling through syllabus 
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sheetsYnot to mention, the thought that she might have impact-
ed that likelihood in any wayYsure was threatening to do so.

0And that’s our time,5 Viera said, looking up at the clock behind 
them as students started grabbing their backpacks and —ling 
out. 0Only reading for homework, we’ll have a written 
assignment ne7t Tuesday.5

Somehow, miraculously, Ava managed to slip her way into the 
stream of students leaving the room, evading her teacher’s in-
tense gaqe, leaving the whole scenario behind her, the world 
fading into a stream of te7t.

INT/EXT. HALLWAY - COLLEGE CLASSROOM BUILDING 
- DAY

AVA finds her way through the group of students. 
Quick JUMP CUTS indicate that other students are 
at least passingly aware of who she is. Focus on 
SUSPICIOUS GLANCES, WHISPERED RUMORS, and students 
MOVING AWAY from her. She keeps her head down and 
walks toward the DORMS.

OUTSIDE CAMPUS - CONTINUOUS

AVA is looking down at her phone, typing 
haphazardly. She chews on her thumbnail. She 
looks NERVOUS.

SPLIT-SCREEN, one side with AVA and the other 
with a GROUP CHAT named “FUCK GEROLAMO CARDANO.” 
As AVA proceeds through her day, the conversation 
in the GROUP CHAT proceeds alongside it.
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Ava hummed softly to herself, trying to —nd an 0in.5 She needed 
to ask a ”uestion, but if the response was too strong, she risked 
immediate ”uestioning. The Bureau was probably watching her 
to some e7tent, but she didn’t know how far that e7tended, how 
watchful their eye was. If there was a way for her to Ey under 
the radarYespecially if she was going to make the choices she 
was already leaning towardYthat would be ideal, if she wanted 
to avoid getting e7tracted to fucking San Bernardino.

Ava
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It wasn’t good news. Qrobability manipulation would, necessarily, 
impact her ability to obtain truly informed consent. If she wanted 
to have se7 with someone, it would make them more likely to 
have se7 with her. “ven if she wasn’t the sole driving factor of 
that decision, it was stillI immoral.

But that last e7change intrigued Ava. Qrism was an end-to-end 
encryption app that all the probability heroes used when they 
wanted slightly more privacyYmore certainty that the Bureau 
wasn’t watching.
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It didn’t feel good.

When contemplating consent, you didn’t really want to start your 
journey with something 0most Q6s won’t consider rape.5 Uou’d 
much rather start your journey with something that decidedly 
wasn’t rape.

ButI Viera knew her. Ava wasn’t tricking her into doing anything, 
wasn’t misleading her regarding the circumstances they were 
going to be in. Viera certainly already knew she was a Q6, would 
know what she was getting into with this. As long as Ava wasn’t 
lying, maybe it would be okay.

6aybe.

That was the thought that followed Ava for the ne7t two days. 
Her Intro to Screenwriting classes were on Tuesdays and Thurs-
days, which meant she had plenty of time to lay in bed, walk to 
class, sit in lectures, and obsess.

It was, after all, something she was pretty good at.

INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM - DAY

Framing flips through various places, including 
multiple different filmmaking courses, a lunch 
room, a library. In every one, those big, yellow 
PROBABILITIES follow her. 

Smaller ones are focused on more mundane elements 
of life: “LIKELIHOOD YOU TRIP,” “LIKELIHOOD YOU 
FILL UP YOUR GAS TANK TONIGHT,” “LIKELIHOOD YOU 
GET FOOD POISONING FROM LUNCH.” 
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The larger ones are almost entirely now centered 
around VIERA: “LIKELIHOOD VIERA ENJOYS HAVING SEX 
WITH YOU,” “LIKELIHOOD VIERA THINKS YOU’RE TAKING 
ADVANTAGE OF HER,” “LIKELIHOOD VIERA HATES YOU FOR 
KNOWING THIS IS WRONG.”

Above all, however, the probability that keeps 
showing up is “CHANCE OF HAVING SEX WITH YOUR 
INTRODUCTION TO SCREENWRITING TEACHER.”

Specifically highlight the way in which AVA looks 
at the probabilities. She doesn’t shy away from 
them; in fact, the audience should believe that 
she’s specifically SEEKING THEM OUT. 

There should be a sense that she’s constantly 
looking for more, that she wants to check for 
every probability, no matter how scarce, made 
obvious by the sheer number of probabilities that 
show up for a second or two at less than 5%.

INT. AVA’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

AVA is lying in bed in a set of demure black 
pajamas. Those probabilities still surround her, 
overlaid on every surface of the room, bright 
yellow and impossible to ignore. 
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We watch AVA intentionally bring up that core 
probability two or three times. While the final 
digit keeps moving up and down a digit or two, the 
decimal point fluctuating constantly, it seems to 
be hovering around 58%.

There’s a look of resigned frustration on AVA’s 
face. She flips over and the screen cuts to black.



Chapter II
INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM – DAY

THURSDAY ROLLED AROUND FAR too quickly for Ava’s liking.

And yet, she still had to go to class. She still had to show up for 
school as if she wasn’t going insane, as if she wasn’t keeping 
the world’s closest eye on that one fucking probability. She 
had to head into Introduction to Screenwriting and consciously 
decide to put herself under Viera’s watchful, burning gaze.

Maybe Ava should have been calling her Ms. Bryant.

Then again, thinking about calling her Ms. Bryant made her 
obscenely horny, so maybe that was actually a little off the table.

But that gaze didn’t look detached. Every time Viera looked over 
at her, it was with the hungriness of a big cat, something that 
knew how to play with its food, something that very, very badly 
wanted to do so.

And that probability was hovering at around 65%.

The hour of class “ew by faster than it had any right to, and 
before Ava knew it, Viera was turning back to her desk. xSee 
you all ne”t week,G she said, sitting down and pulling out a pen. 
And then, as Ava started to pack her things into her bag, hoping 
to get the hell out of Dodge as quickly as possible, another 
statement, as if an afterthought. xAlso, Miss Larson, if you could 
stay.G
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She felt the room’s attention turn to her. Viera didn’t even have 
her eyes up, was looking down at whatever she was writing, but 
a dozen people very clearly looked over at her, forcing redness 
into her cheeks.

There was no way to ignore the request. Instead, Ava sat at her 
desk, face hot, waiting for her classmates to jle out of the room. 
The door closed behind the last student, and suddenly, the room 
fell quiet, almost suffocatingly so.

xYou’re as interested as I am, I feel.G The words were clipped, 
direct, and far too light for the situation they found themselves 
in. For fuck’s sake, Viera didn’t even look up.

xYou sound crazy,G Ava replied, making the rapid choice to re7
spond with aggression. It wasn’t fair, no, was giving the game 
away by its sheer intensity, but she was so unsure, it had “ipped 
around into stark embarrassment. She needed to push back 
somehow.

At Ava’s statement, Viera looked at her. Those light brown eyes 
caught hers, so intense, so aggressive as to be ine”plicably 
haunting, and Ava felt her heart skip a beat. A tiny little smile 
danced across Viera’s lips, the gesture knowing, smug, certain. 
xMmhmm.G

That percentage, “oating now 2ust to the left of Viera, shot up 
considerably, jnding its footing at W?%.

Pith a sigh, Viera set her pen down. xI know what you are,G 
she said calmly, casually. xHow could I not— Even if I didn’t have 
powers, I would know the probability manipulators.G

It  was  enough to  throw Ava off  considerably,  and her  2aw 
dropped. xYou have powers—G she asked suddenly, the words 
coming out as a surprised bark.

xBabe, there are a lot of people who go into teaching with their 
civilian identities,G Viera laughed. xYou thought I was 2ust, what, 
a very interested civilian— I keep tabs on Tier Ones.G
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Something stuck in Ava’s throat, and she nodded uncertainly. xI 
guess.G

It wasn’t something she was unfamiliar with. Being a Tier One 
came with this unsettling mi” of celebrity status and radioac7
tivity. …eople treated you simultaneously like a pop star and like 
uranium glass, at once something that you wanted to be around 
and something you were scared of;whether or not you rightly 
should be. She’d had her fair share of people who 2ust wanted to 
hang out because she was famous, because she was powerful.

She didn’t want that again.

She couldn’t have that again.

Viera furrowed her eyebrows, 2ust slightly. xI’ve had other people 
with powers in my classes,G she responded, as if answering Ava’s 
unspoken thoughts. xOther Tier Ones, in fact. I don’t care what 
your powers are. You’re the only person who’s actually interested 
me enough to consider offering an8 opportunity.G

It was enough to pull Ava from the whirlpool of self7deprecating 
thoughts already dancing around her head. And her thoughts 
started to shut down entirely as Viera got up from her seat, all 
jve foot ten inches of absolute, raw se” appeal, every line and 
curve of the clothes stretching across her torso begging you to 
imagine what was underneath, and walked over to Ava’s seat, a 
row back and to the left of the desk.

Viera leaned down, so close that Ava could feel her breath, 
could almost taste the mint in the back of her throat, remnants 
from a breath freshener that she hadn’t noticed before. Her 
jrst two jngers hooked under Ava’s chin, pulling desperation to 
the surface. xI have heard a lot about how neurotic probability 
manipulators can be,G she breathed, quiet enough to make Ava 
strain to hear her. xI happen to like having se” in ways that 
might help you with some of that stress.G She smiled, the gesture 
silky, intentional, erotic. xIf you are interested, stay after class on 
Tuesday. I will not remind you. If you do not stay, I will assume 
you are not interested, and I will not pursue you further.G
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Viera’s jngers left Ava’s skin, and she had to suppress a whimper 
at the loss of contact. Deliberately, precisely, she walked to her 
desk, sat down again, and pulled out a red pen, starting to mark 
up papers.

Ava cleared her throat, trying not to focus too hard on how red 
she knew her face was. Silently, she gathered her things and 
headed out.

INT. COLLEGE SCHOOL BUILDING - EARLY EVENING

AVA stumbles into the hallway, clearly flustered. 
Her entrance into the hallway draws some glances, 
though they're all quite passing. She shuffles her 
books around, swings her backpack onto her back, 
very clearly unprepared for being in the hallway 
at all.

The camera follows behind her as she hurries out 
of the building and then toward one of the dorm 
buildings, fumbling with her phone. We peer over 
her shoulder, watching as she types with shaky 
hands. The camera zooms in on the message she 
sends.

Ava

anyone ava  ialie bof rf  psm

Thank god, someone was available. …retty quickly, she got the 
notijcation from Skyler, messaging her directly without waiting 
for any follow7up. It was probably the best person Ava could have 
asked for, too.

Ava and Skyler had been friends for almost eight years9 Skyler 
was a year older than her, but in the same class year, and Tier 
Ones stuck together, even if they were being schooled entirely 
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across the country. Despite going to two separate pre7study 
locations, they’d stayed fairly close, if not e”ceptionally so, and 
Ava trusted them with her life.

?Syief

kwahtp ʼrm

yoʼ oSaym

Ava

  ʼ’ yeaw   ts oSayʼ’

   hw  nS   ts uo  nu ho wave pe. k  hw poseoneʼ’

kwah go    goʼ’

?Syief

oooxxxooooxooxooxooo

?Syief

   seand i  Sed b  fph hw  nup b  fphʼ’ yoʼ kanh ho wave pe. 
k  hw hwesd f  uwhm

It was enough to make Ava laugh, the jrst real tension break 
she’d e”perienced in a few days. She slowed her stride, concen7
trating more fully on the conversation.

Ava

yeawʼ’
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   seand enoʼuw po hwah    Seer bfeaS  nu oʼh hwah   ts 
san  rʼiah  nu hwe rfolal  i  hyʼ’

   gonth hw  nS    asd ah ieaph noh po sʼOw   htp uo  nu 
ho Owanue sʼOwd lʼhd ytSnokʼ’

?Syief
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Ava’s cheeks heated up. Yes, she’d trust Sky with her life9 Tier 
Ones stuck together, after all. But talking to one of your closest 
friends in the world about what porn you liked— Pell, that was 
far more humiliating than trusting them to talk you down off the 
roof.
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Ava took a deep breath, opening her bedroom door and walking 
inside. The room was quiet, almost cold in a way, no character, 
nothing that brought the place to life. Not even a roommate77it 
wasn’t allowed, not for someone of her caliber.

Tier Ones weren’t allowed much. They were too powerful. It 
wasn’t even really your choice9 the Bureau assigned you a tier 
based on your power and how impactful it was. Tier Five through 
Tier Two all got civilian identities. They were largely allowed to 
live civilian lives9 even villains got civilian identities for the most 
part, as long as they were a low enough tier.

Tier Ones, on the other hand, were 2ust Tier Ones. That was 
their identity. So much so that every year, the Bureau sent out a 
bulletin regarding both newly graduating Tier Ones and current 
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active Tier Ones. Even civilians;non7governmental civilians, for 
god’s sake;could sign up to get it.

It was a weird e”perience, seeing your face and name, even 
scaled down at a ? inch by ? inch square, on the wall ne”t to the 
bank teller. It was weird, seeing them look at your name and 2ump 
a little bit.

It made you feel a little bit evil.

You understood the villains better, in that moment.

Against her better 2udgement, against her own desires, Ava pulled 
up the probability that had been looming over her shoulder for 
the last few days, giving into that itch to check.

0E%. The type of bet you’d be a fool to pass up.

That fear creaked at the base of her spine, the fear that she was 
manipulating the probability, the fear that this wasn’t entirely 
Viera’s idea, the fear that she was doing something wrong, doing 
something immoral.

But Viera seemed to want to do this. After all, the probability 
had started around ED%, which meant there had been some kind 
of natural chemistry even before Ava had fully tapped into the 
probability. Even if she had increased some of the probability, 
she hadn’t increased all of it.

Hopefully.



Chapter III
INT. AVA’S DORM ROOM – DAY

IF THE STRETCH FROM Tuesday to Thursday had been exhaust-
ing, the stretch from Thursday back around to Tuesday was 
downright brutal.

Ava had been checking the probability endlessly, despite the 
fact that it didn’t seem to be interested in moving much be-
yond 87%. There didn’t seem to be much that would increase 
the percentage without them being in the same room—a 
reality that Ava was desperately looking forward to.

It wasn’t much, but Ava had taken a shower, brushed her 
teeth, even styled her curls into a cute little half-up bun, 
anything she could do to make herself seem a little more 
presentable. More than anything in the world, she wanted 
that percentage to go up when Viera saw her.

And maybe she hated herself for it, just a little, but it was so 
all-encompassing, it was hard to think about anything else.

Still,  though, her breath stopped for a second when she 
opened the classroom door and saw Viera already there, in 
that uniform she always wore: her pencil skirt, her V-neck 
top, her long, winding curls. The woman fully smirked upon 
seeing Ava, a gesture that felt somehow vulgar, in their situ-
ation.
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Sneaking out from behind Viera’s body, that glowing yellow 
probability hovered in the corner of Ava’s vision, giving her just 
enough space to check.

89%. Higher than it had been at any point in the last week.

Ava tried her best not to wince. It wasn’t dramatically higher 
than it had been, no, but fuck if it wasn’t distinctly higher. A 
two percentage point increase wasn’t a lot—and, at their current 
probability, it was only maybe a 2.5% impact—but it was more 
than nothing.

Maybe a better person would try to stop wanting. Maybe a better 
person would try to stop thinking about it.

But the way Viera was watching her made that a dif…cult fucking 
proposition.

And yet, the lesson itself wasz normal.

Ava was having a hell of a time concentrating, a bit too focused on 
the battling desperation and terror inside her, but she was sitting 
through just a normal screenwriting class. They were studying 
the basics of screenplay formatting, going over font, font siqe, 
stylistic points, the things you needed to know to get creative 
thoughts down on paper.

And not once did Viera ever stray from the teaching portion of 
the class.

She was a good teacher, too. Engaged with the students, ask-
ing 3uestions that inspired responses, discussing the concepts 
openly and directly, but with a casual demeanor that made her 
feel approachable. It was easy to feel comfortable in the class, to 
relax and let yourself learn what she was talking about.

At about “P45, Viera started handing out stacks of papers to the 
students sitting in the front row of seats. Q”ass them back, if 
you would. Nuiq on screenplay formatting,W she continued to the 
class at large. QIt’s closed book, but I’m just grading for comple-
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tion and to see if there seems to be any gaps in my teaching 
ability. Any time you format your screenplays in the future, you’ll 
be able to look up your 3uestions on the internet, like an adult.W 
Once she’d passed out the re3uired number of sheets, she head-
ed back to her desk. QAs soon as you’re done, feel free to hand 
back the 3uiq, then leave. I’ll see you on Thursday.W

That was clearly an out for Ava. An easy way to leave—and, 
e3ually, an easy way to stay.

And, despite her racing heart and trembling …ngers, Ava took her 
time with the 3uiq. Over the next …fteen minutes, her classmates 
trickled out, individually and by groups, until, …nally, it was just 
her and Viera, silently sitting in an otherwise empty classroom. 

That damn percentage kept climbing, resting now at 97% like 
it was mocking her, unwilling to go all the way until something 
actually happened.

Viera got up from her seat, walking over to Ava, taking her sweet 
fucking time, all sex and con…dence, every seam on her clothes 
begging you to look for more. The click of her heels on the 6oor, 
making her even taller than she would have otherwise been, was 
so evocative, so purely dominant, Ava could have exploded then 
and there. Her …ngers—warm, long, comfortable—curled under 
Ava’s jaw again, pulling her face up, bringing her mouth so, so 
close to Viera’s, so close she could all but taste her. QHaving sex 
with your teacher on the third day of class,W she purred. Her 
voice was low, a gravel to it that made Ava’s cunt ache, obviously 
completely aware of the impact she had on the other. Q?ever met 
a superhero 3uite that bold before.W

Ava couldn’t breathe. Yith all her might, she managed to s3ueak 
out, Q?o, ma’am.W

Viera laughed, and fuck, even that laugh was sexy, dark and 
languid and low, intentional and yet completely casual. QOh, you 
know exactly what you want,W she replied, her …ngers tightening 
around Ava’s jaw, adjusting up closer to her throat. QSo, tell me. 
Yith your words, if you would. Yhat do you want, little one;W
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Ava wouldn’t be surprised if Viera could feel her pulse against 
her …ngers, if Viera could see it in her eyes, if her pupils were 
so large they were completely swallowing her irises. But she 
gathered herself as best as she could. QYhatever you want, 
ma’am,W she replied hoarsely.

QAny hard limits, then;W Viera continued, a casual certainty in 
her tone that brokered no argument.

God, she didn’t want to have any, not with this woman. But to 
have no hard limits was often to be seen as thoughtless, and 
so she forced herself to think, despite the fact that thinking, 
this close to Viera, was like wading through a diving pool 
of maple syrup. Q?o pregnancy talk, it freaks me out,W she 
…nally managed, swallowing hard. QI like when you sayz fuck, 
anything,  so you can say whatever you want to me,W  she 
continued, thinking turning very immediately into rambling, 
Qpraise, humiliation, degradation, all of it. I like pain, I don’t 
know if you’re into that, too. ?ot really into watersports, but 
I guess I might be willing to try; And I—W

Ava was saved, thank fucking god, by Viera’s lips against hers. 
She relaxed into Viera, letting the other woman guide the kiss, 
letting the warmth and richness of her lips calm her racing 
mind. Ava let herself stop thinking, the vibrating, aggressive 
patter of her thoughts 6oating away almost entirely as Viera 
dragged her hand up against her jaw, her …ngers sliding into 
Ava’s hair. As she pulled Ava’s head back, Ava whined, the noise 
building to a moan as she created an inch of space between 
them. QI can see why you’re so interested,W Viera said, a grin 
on those full lips, her lipstick as perfect as it had been before 
the kiss. QKou have a lot of thoughts going on in that head of 
yours, don’t you;W

QKes, ma’am,W Ava replied, like clockwork.

Viera made a little  approving noise,  the sound vibrating 
through her chest like a living thing. QYould you like to be 
my little brainless whore for a little while, then;W
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Ava’s breath caught in her throat, but she didn’t need to think 
about her response. QKes, ma’am.W

QGood.W Viera’s …ngers tightened into Ava’s hair, and she pulled 
the woman out of her seat, bringing her to the desk at the front 
of the class. The shock of pain that ran through her scalp at the 
sudden movement was bright, waking up her veins, making her 
entire body sing, and she had to suppress yet another moan as 
Viera pulled her up to an almost-standing position, kissing her 
as though nothing else in the world mattered. Her …ngers drifted 
down to Ava’s jaw, and they pulled apart, just a …nger’s distance. 
QIf you have to step back, you always can,W Viera said 3uietly, a 
little breathless laugh dancing across her lips. QI promise, it won’t 
affect your grade.W

Ava, frankly, hadn’t had so much as a passing thought toward her 
grades since the …rst time she met Viera, and she wasn’t going to 
start doing it now. She nodded and, eyes …xated on Viera’s lips, 
managed, QCan I kiss you again, ma’am;W

QKou’re very obedient.W Viera leaned in, closing the gap between 
them, soft lips and warm skin and pressure and need 6ickering 
between them. QTake your shirt off,W she continued, pulling back 
a little, enough to give space for obedience.

And obey Ava did, pulling her T-shirt over her head, rewarded by 
Viera’s …ngers tracing over her chest, into the cups of her bra, 
gently running across hardening nipples, bringing her in again 
and kissing across her neck. Her left hand moved down Ava’s side, 
dipping into her waistband, starting to run well-manicured nails 
across her hips.

Ava was trembling, a fact she didn’t even realiqe herself until 
Viera pulled away, her lips ghosting up to just below Ava’s ear. 
QStill good, little one;W she breathed, punctuating the statement 
with her tongue tracing across the shell of Ava’s ear.

Above all else, Ava worried that if she even tried to say anything, 
it would come out in a decidedly unsexy cluster of confused 
sounds. Rather than attempt a sentence, she nodded …ve or six 
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times, managing something that she did think read 3uite like, 
QKes, ma’am.W

QGood.W Viera resumed her touches, now seemingly bolstered 
by Ava’s acceptance, slipping Ava’s bra straps off her shoulders, 
ghosting delicately across the expanses of skin it revealed. 
As she pulled Ava in closer, licking a stripe up her neck, she 
hummed, QHave you ever had sex with a girl with a dick before;W

Ava shook her head. Q?o, ma’am.W

QHave you ever had sex before, period;W

A slight blush ghosted Ava’s cheeks as she shook her head 
again. Q?o, ma’am.W

QA lot to put on my shoulders,W Viera laughed, though her tone 
of voice was gentle. She kissed down Ava’s jaw, once again 
claiming her lips. QLet’s make sure you’re comfortable, then,W 
she continued, her left hand moving from where it had rested 
on Ava’s hip, drifting further into her underwear, brushing 
across the dense curls there.

The moment her …ngers met Ava’s clit, she almost collapsed, 
pressing herself harder against Viera. She’d masturbated be-
fore, sure, and even fooled around a little with that one girl-
friend, but it was such an obscenely different experience, hav-
ing someone else—someone who knew what they were do-
ing—take control over the pressure, over the sensation, over 
every movement. Viera’s …ngers were decisive, intentional, 
certain, and Ava found herself doing nothing but clinging to 
Viera, whining over her skin, grinding her hips intently against 
the woman’s touch.

As she got closer to orgasm, she felt it, a wave shoring aggres-
sively around her, heat rising through her, urging her onward. 
Her …ngers …sted in Viera’s shirt, pulling her tightly in, and she 
managed to get her thoughts together enough to ask, QCan I 
cum, ma’am, please;W
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Viera laughed, her teeth ghosting softly across Ava’s neck, the 
hint of aggression blooming into warmth on her skin. QGo ahead, 
little one,W she breathed. QCum for me.W

It didn’t take much1 those words exploded into a wave of warmed 
honey in Ava’s core, and she barely bit back a whimpering moan 
as she rode it out on Viera’s …ngers. The sensation was over-
whelming enough to practically tip her over, and Viera followed 
it, pulling Ava down to her knees, letting her collapse in front of 
the desk and the woman still standing by it.

Ava leaned her head on Viera’s thigh, breathing heavily, her eye-
lids 6uttering as her body fought past aftershocks. Her hands, 
she realiqed, were on Viera’s leg, trying to maintain that connec-
tion, even as she’d been unable to stay standing.

After a minute or so, Viera spoke, her …ngers carding deftly 
through Ava’s hair. QStill good to keep going;W she asked gently, 
her voice soft.

Ava nodded, resting her cheek against Viera’s bare skin. QKes, 
ma’am,W she replied decisively.

QThat’s my good girl.W

For some reason, the words really hit something inside Ava, 
something to do with how Wmy good girlW implied some kind 
of ownership, some kind of belonging. She tilted her head up, 
looking at Viera from her vantage point on the 6oor. The woman 
was absolutely glowing, still as certain as ever, but with a hyp-
notic excitement to her face. She looked as enamored as she had 
claimed to be by Ava, pupils wide as a canyon, hair slightly out of 
place, breathing heavier than it had been a few minutes ago, and 
Ava found herself knowing, more than she’d ever known anything 
in her life, that she needed to see more of it.

Q”ut your hands into my waistband,W Viera nodded, relaxing 
against the desk behind her. Q”ull my skirt down just to a low-rise 
position, and I want you to explore the skin you can see for a little 
bit.W
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Ava brought her hands up, still resting on her knees, and did as 
she was told, pulling the skirt down just enough to expose a large 
swath of Viera’s skin, enough that the hint of neatly trimmed 
hair rose past Viera’s waistband. Her …ngers traced over soft, 
velvet skin, getting used to the idea of this level of intimacy, 
getting used to the concept of touching someone this gently, this 
intentionally.

Q?ow bring your hands up into my shirt,W Viera continued, her 
palms resting on the surface of the desk behind her, allowing her 
body to mold to Ava’s hands. QAs high as you can reach, as much 
as you can cover. Show me that you want to touch me, that you 
want this as badly as I know you do.W

Ava’s …ngers covered the swaths of skin visible to her, reaching 
up underneath Viera’s shirt, bringing her arms up as high as they 
would go. It was a position so like prayer it felt intentional to be 
on her knees, obeying every command this woman provided her, 
every word scripture, every movement an offering. She wanted 
to kiss her skin, to taste the expanse she was being allowed 
access to, but held back, waiting for the next command to obey.

Q?ow pull my skirt and underwear down further,W Viera con-
tinued, watching Ava now, her eyes hot. QAbout to mid-thigh, I 
think.W

The movement …nally revealed Viera’s dick, framed by coarse, 
dark hair, trimmed neatly around the base. She was probably 
half-hard, and Ava found herself desperately wanting to explore 
her, desperately wanting to experience more.

QTouch over the head with your thumb,W Viera said, her breath a 
little shorter. QIiss down the length, then take as much of it as 
you can into your mouth. Mind your teeth, let your lips do most 
of the work.W

It tasted more bitter than Ava was expecting, but she found 
herself instantly drawn to the experience of having Viera’s dick 
in her mouth. For someone whose prior experience had been 
restricted only to dildos, it was new all around: Viera was warm, 
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soft, velvet, her dick pulsing with blood, swelling against her 
throat a little bit as she leaned into it. She tried to disengage 
her gag re6ex, opening her throat as much as possible, changing 
how her mouth opened and her tongue cradled the dick in her 
mouth to do whatever made Viera gasp, just a little, and move in 
time with her more intentionally.

QGood girl,W Viera managed, and Ava felt a little proud of how 
successfully she’d taken her breath away. QFuck. Run your …ngers 
underneath my dick, very gently. ”lay with the skin underneath, 
see if you can trail around my balls with my dick down your 
throat.W

Ava adjusted her …ngers, which had mostly stayed around Viera’s 
dick, and moved underneath, running her …ngers very gently 
across Viera’s perineum, looking for the skin there. She wanted 
to explore, wanted to …nd out even more about this woman’s 
body, but something about doing exactly what Viera wanted from 
her, something about having Viera call out just how good she 
was at following instructions, kept her to exactly what Viera 
had asked. She bobbed her head slightly, seeing if she could add 
some extra sensation while her …ngers gently played over Viera, 
exploring the loose skin around her balls delicately.

Viera’s dick swelled slightly in Ava’s throat, an accompanying 
gasp of air causing her to look up at the woman above her. QKou 
can spit it out or swallow it,W she managed, a moan emanating 
from her chest. QIt’s up to you.W

Ava redoubled her efforts, the slickness on her tongue egging her 
on, wanting to prove just how good she could be. And, surpris-
ingly 3uickly, Viera moaned, warmth suddenly …lling her mouth, 
salty and bitter and sweet, coating her tongue with Viera.

She pulled back, stuck her tongue out, and swallowed the mix-
ture of cum and her own spit, which had been building the entire 
time she’d had Viera’s dick in her mouth.

QChrist,W she heard Viera mumble, before she reached down, 
grabbed Ava’s hair, and yanked her up, pulling her in for a searing 
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kiss strong enough to knock all thought from her brain. She 
manhandled Ava to 6ip the two of them around, holding Ava 
against the desk, and slipped her …ngers into Ava’s underwear 
again.

It was at that exact moment that Ava suddenly realiqed exactly 
how turned on she had become, sitting there and being good for 
Viera. She could practically hear her own cum on Viera’s …ngers 
as they curled up inside her, two …ngers entering her body, her 
palm providing friction on Ava’s clit. It happened so fast, she 
didn’t even realiqe it was happening until, all of a sudden, the 
strongest orgasm she’d ever experienced reached up inside her, 
tearing her stomach open from the inside, exploding in a chaotic 
storm of whines from her throat.

And Viera didn’t stop, either. She slowed down for a second, but 
as soon as Ava started breathing again, she picked up speed, 
stimulation on top of stimulation, practically painful in its inten-
sity. Viera leaned in, breathless and undone, kissing her madly, 
sloppily, desperately, her voice so low as to be a growl. QStay 
3uiet,W she hissed, the words laced with un3uestioned authority. 
QKou don’t want someone to come …nd you.W

That was it for Ava. She felt her body lock up as another orgasm 
washed over her, tightening her core muscles so intensely that it 
really truly hurt, a sound somewhere between a moan and a sob 
and a choked gasp dropping from her lips as she tried to stay as 
silent as possible.

For a while, the only thing Ava was cogniqant of was Viera’s lips 
on hers, open-mouth kisses bringing her down from the soaring 
high she’d been sent to. As the rest of the world slowly faded in, 
she also started to recogniqe Viera’s …ngers in her hair, Viera’s 
hand on her neck, Viera’s scent permeating her world, Viera, 
Viera, Viera.

QHoly shit.W Ava knew she was still pretty glassy-eyed, and the 
words came out as a dying croak, but it was all she could process. 
QThat wasz holy shit.W
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Viera laughed, a high, loose sound, gentle and comforting, the 
only thing Ava ever wanted to hear again.

And suddenly, Ava realiqed that for that entire time, for maybe 
as much as half an hour, she didn’t think about probabilities. She 
didn’t think about likelihoods in any capacity.

She just thought about Viera.

INT. CLASSROOM - EARLY EVENING

AVA and VIERA are still in various states of 
undress, AVA looking up at VIERA like she’s 
something divine. VIERA’s face is softer and more 
comfortable than we’ve seen so far, a gentle smile 
on her face.

We peer over AVA’s shoulder and watch as the 
probability we’ve been following, “CHANCE OF 
HAVING SEX WITH YOUR TEACHER,” slides over VIERA 
and hits 100%. It snaps and fractures, and each 
fractured piece of the probability remolds into a 
new probability. They’re all smaller than the 
original, but are largely about things that could 
go bad: “CHANCE OF VIERA WANTING YOU TO LEAVE HER 
ALONE,” “CHANCE OF VIERA DECIDING SHE DIDN’T 
ENJOY THIS,” “CHANCE OF VIERA SPREADING RUMORS 
ABOUT THE TWO OF YOU,” etc. These broadly have 
quite low percentages, but the camera should 
largely be focusing on the words, not the numbers, 
reinforcing the idea that the likelihood itself 
is not as important.

It took a good ten minutes, but after a bit of relaxing, Ava had 
…nally manifested back into her body. She took a deep breath 
and struggled to sit up all the way, a wave of uncertainty hitting 
her as she tried to determine what, exactly, you were supposed 
to do after a sexual encounter with your teacher in her 
classroom. 
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QThat was really nice,W she laughed, a blush creeping up her face. 
QI canz I can go back to my dorm, now, if you want.W

Viera looked like she’d been physically attacked, her eyebrows all 
but disappearing into her hairline. QKesus, what do you think of 
me;W she asked pseudo-mockingly, shaking her head a little. Q?o. 
Ye’re going out to dinner. Get dressed.W

Ava blinked a few times, but the no-nonsense, dominant tone 
Viera continued to wear helped move her to …nding her shirt 
and putting it back on, to making herself look as presentable 
as possible. Viera pulled her skirt up, grabbed her purse from 
behind the desk, and walked over to Ava, helping her put her 
hair in order again. The movement was so domestic, Ava almost 
found herself blushing again.

QRemember your backpack,W Viera continued, gesturing behind 
the two of them.

Christ, those casual demands really did something to Ava. She 
ignored the way it riled her up enough that she could probably go 
for another round already, slung her backpack over her shoulder, 
and followed Viera out the door.



Chapter IV
INT. RESTAURANT – EVENING

SO, WHERE DID YOU go after having sex for the mrst tiwe ever, 
yith uocr Slreenyriting tealher, in the ldassroow yhere she 
hab ’een tealhing uoc hadf an hocr ’efore, anb lcwwing so 
harb uoc fear uoc?re a’oct to deave this wortad loidG

Odive .arben, it tcrneb octk

Onle the tyo of thew yere seateb anb the yaiter hab lowe ’u 
to get their brinV orbers, Aiera tcrneb her fcdd attention to “vak 
”So,- she saib, her tone hadfjpoVing, ”shocdb I feed offenbeb that 
uoc asscweb I yas …danning on nothing …ast a onejnight stanbG-

“va?s lheeVs heateb, anb she dacgheb a dittdek ”I bon?t thinV so,- 
she re…dieb honestduk ”I gcess I yasn?tT I wean, I pcst yasn?t 
thinVing a’oct itk zhe wain …ro’a’iditu I hab readdu ‘ooweb in 
on yas CPhanle of having sex yith uocr slreenyriting tealher,? I 
yasn?t readdu thinVing a’oct that ’elowing CPhanle of ’eing in a 
relationship yith uocr slreenyriting tealherk?-

”So, uoc yere wonitoring itk- Aiera?s grin yas …raltiladdu iw…ishk

“gain, a ’dcsh, so ldose to the dast that “va locdbn?t even ’e 
scre it hab fabeb uetk ”Yeah, it yasT chk It yas on wu winbk Yoc 
seewebT interestebk-

zhat grin on Aiera?s fale yibeneb, anb she nobbebk ”I yas,- she 
lonmrwebk ”zheu redeaseb the inforwation on add the MLs yhen 
uoc grabcateb …rejstcbu, so I adreabu Vney of uoc, vagceduk- Her 
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eues sye…t over “va in a yau that shocdbn?t have ’een as hot 
as she focnb itk ”I have to sau, uocr …iltcre yasT arrestingk-

“t this …oint, “va?s fale yas never going to retcrn to its originad 
lodork ”“dright,- she dacgheb, qcsterebk ”Bdatteru is bemnitedu 
getting uoc …dales herek-

Aiera shrcggeb lascadduk ”I have ’een in wu fair share of rej
dationshi…s,- she re…diebk ”I diVe to thinV I?w adright at low…dij
wenting soweone I?w interesteb ink-

Interested ink It yas, if nothing edse, Ncite strong yorbing, anb 
“va hab o…eneb her wocth to res…onb yhen the yaiter lawe 
’u for their foob orbersk PhilVen “dfrebo for Aiera, ‘iti for 
“va, anb a remdd on ’oth of their yaters, anb theu yere deft to 
their oyn dittde lorner of the restacrant onle againk Binaddu, “va 
lontinceb, ”CInteresteb,? hchG-

“nother shrcg frow Aiera, adthocgh this tiwe, it yas allowj
…anieb ’u another grin, wislhievocs anb intentk ”Does it waVe 
uocr dife easier if I sau, Csoweone I?w lcrrentdu having sex yithG?-

“va roddeb her euesk -“dright, yhateverk-

”I?w not that wclh odber than uoc,- Aiera lontinceb, ”’ct I?w 
odber enocgh to adreabu Vnoy hoy I feed a’oct redationshi…sk 
I bon?t enpou lascad batingk- Her eues wet “va?s, anb that mre 
focnb its footing in her ga‘e again, lertaintu gdoying throcgh 
those godben qelVs of lodork ”If ye?re going to lontince to have 
sex, I yant to ’e in an altcad redationshi… yith uock Yoc lan tcrn 
boyn this cdtiwatcw, anb ye bon?t have to ’e in a redationshi…k- 
She gra’’eb a ’reabstilV, addoying a ’eat of sidenle as she 
lheyebk ”7ct I, for one, enpoueb thisk “nb I yant to Vee… boing 
itk-

“va hab a harb tiwe thinVing …ast the bruness in her wocthk

She yasn?t sc……oseb to ’e boing thisk Wasn?t that yhat Saw hab 
saib, that uoc yeren?t sc……oseb to have anu Vinb of extrewedu 
…c’dil redationshi…s as a MLG Wasn?t this sowething she hab 
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adreabu thocght throcgh, that this yas wrong, anb yocdbn?t a 
redationshi… ’e yorseG

3ongjterw redationshi…s wight ’e ’etter, thocghk zhere hab 
’een dongjterw redationshi…s for MLs in the …astk “nb bib she 
readdu yant to …ass c… that o……ortcnituG

Yes, it yas …ro’a’du yrongk Yes, she yas …rettu scre …eo…de 
yocdb pcbge her for yanting it as ’abdu as she bib, for …crscj
ing it, bes…ite her reservationsk

“nb uet, she pcst locdbn?t ’ring hersedf to yadV ayauk

”I thinV I yocdb readdu diVe that,- “va mnaddu re…dieb, taVing a si… 
of her yater to dc’rilate the yorbsk

zhe swide on Aiera?s fale yas ’right enocgh to waVe “va feed 
diVe she readdu hab wabe a goob lhoilek ”“dright,- she saib, 
deaning ’alV in the ’ooth a ’itk ”zhen …erha…s ye shocdb have 
an abwittebdu overbce lonversation a’oct sex, hwwG-

“nb there yas the ’dcshing again, the tingding in “va?s fale as 
’doob rcsheb to itk “ ’it teasingdu, she re…dieb, ”Yes, wa?awk-

She yas reyarbeb for her …daufcdness yith a dacgh frow Aierak 
”“dright, so, the 7DSL interest is a……arentk Have uoc gotten 
all uocr inforwation frow 7DSL …orn, or bo uoc Vnoy the 
’asils of wore readjyordb …raltileG-

”I thinV I Vnoy the ’asils,- “va re…dieb hesitantdu, yorrieb she 
yas a’oct to ew’arrass hersedfk ”It?s a …rejnegotiateb …oyer 
exlhange ’etyeen lharalters, fcnbawentadduk 3iVe a wovie, 
u?Vnoyk When uoc …cdd a 8c’rilV anb treat the altors diVe 
shit pcst ’elacse things are ’ab for the lharalters, uoc?re an 
asshodek- She tooV another brinV of her yaterk ”9cst ’elacse 
ye?re ’eing last in rodes of bowinanle anb sc’wission boesn?t 
wean ye bon?t res…elt ealh otherk If one of cs starts alting 
diVe ye bon?t, that?s, diVe, the reb qagk-
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zhanVfcddu, Aiera dooVeb iw…resseb yith “va?s res…onse, anb she 
nobbebk ”I agree,- she re…diebk ”Do uoc have any ex…erienle yith 
sex, even pcst yhat uoc wight thinV of as fore…dau or Cfooding 
arocnb?G-

”Eh, a dittde ’it,- “va shrcggebk ”I hab a girdfrienb in 7creac 
…rejstcbuk We foodeb arocnb a dittde ’it, wastcr’ateb in the sawe 
’eb, that Vinb of thingk 7ct I never readdu focnb wusedf sc…er 
interesteb in having sex yith her, anb it sort of seeweb diVe she 
wostdu diVeb we as a novedtu, a girdfrienb yho yas a zier Onek- 
She sighebk ”We ’roVe c… …rettu NcilV, not a dot to sau therek-

”Bair enocgh,- Aiera re…dieb, resting her heab on her hanbk ”I 
readdu diVe the bunawil of tealhing wu …artner a’oct wu ’obu,- 
she re…diebk ”I thinV I?w goob at tealhingk I adso thinV it?s hot to ’e 
a’de to tedd uoc exaltdu yhat to bo anb hoy to bo itk- She yinVeb 
beftduk ”“nb I yocdb sau uoc seeweb to feed the sawek-

zhe pcw… of ew’arrasswent in “va?s lhest yas soweyhat scrj
…risingk It yas lowforta’de ew’arrasswent, not hcwidiation, diVe 
’eing teaseb ’u a frienbk ”Yoc?re not yrong,- she re…dieb, wanagj
ing a dittde dacgh adongsibe the yorbsk

zheir lonversation yas beraideb, onle again, ’u the yaiter, this 
tiwe ’ringing their foob, adong yith yater remddsk zheu starteb 
in, taVing ’ites in ’etyeen their bislcssion, as theu det the yaiter 
get far enocgh ayau to avoib anu allibentad eavesbro……ingk

”I lonsiber wusedf wanu things,- Aiera mnaddu saib, onle the yaitj
er hab retreatebk ”zransgenber, sowetiwes transsexcad if I?w in 
the woob, a gird yith a bilVk Yoc lan cse CbilV? to refer to wu 
…enis, ’ct I adso bon?t winb Cldit,? theu?re …rettu siwidar in …raltilek- 
She …acseb to taVe a ’itek ”If uoc?re interesteb in wore ldassil 
…enetrative sex, I …ro’a’du yon?t cse wu bilV, ’elacse, to ’e 
honest, I thinV stra…jons are hot, anb theu?re ’etter at it than 
wu bilV isk- “nother ’ite, another …acse, as she seeweb to mgcre 
oct yhat edse to sauk ”I ondu diVe fewinine abpeltives, anb theu?re 
’roabdu add mnek Yoc lan ladd we …rettu, bon?t ladd we hanbsowek 
I?w not es…eliaddu into anad, anb uoc bon?t seew diVe the tu…e to 
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…csh to to…, so I bon?t thinV it?dd lowe c…k- She shrcggebk ”If uoc?re 
not scre, pcst asVk I?w scre uoc?ve hearb a’oct the iw…ortanle of 
lowwcnilation in a redationshi…k-

It yas a dot to taVe in, ’ct it yas birelt anb ldear, not lctting 
anu lorners, not …cdding anu …cnlhesk “va nobbeb, truing to 
mgcre oct exaltdu hoy to res…onb in a yau that relogni‘eb that 
trans…arenluk Binaddu, she edelteb to go yith the sawe shotgcn 
a……roalh Aiera hab, …ctting yhatever thocghts she hab on the 
ta’dek

”I?w veru, veru into iw…alt …dau anb begrabation,- she re…diebk 
”I readdu diVe the ibea of uoc treating we diVe an o’pelt that uoc 
oyn, the ibea of uoc lorrc…ting we anb waVing we sowething 
s…elimladdu for uock- She lonsibereb her oyn genber ex…erienle 
for not the mrst tiwe, …acsing to taVe a brinV of yaterk ”I bon?t 
have s…eliml overyhedwing …referenles for fewinine anb wasj
lcdine yorbs, I gcessk I bo …refer fewinine overadd, ’ct wore than 
anuthing, I diVe the ibea of ’eing uocrsk “s in, I lan ’e uocr goob 
’ou or uocr goob gird, ’ct I yant to ’e uocr goob yhorek- zhe 
yorbs fedt a dittde ew’arrassing to sau, ’ct she lontinceb, ”I bon?t 
readdu have s…eliml dangcage …referenles for wu ’obu …artsk Yoc 
lan cse C…cssu? or Clcnt? or yhatever uoc diVek 9cst nothing stc…ib, 
if uoc ladd it wu Cdove tc’e,? I?dd ’e c…setk-

Aiera dacgheb, abo…ting a wolVjhcrt faliad ex…ressionk ”Ko Csdi…j
…eru dove hode? bcring sexG-

“dwost cnlontrodda’du, “va groaneb, stilVing her tongce octk 
”Ko, …dease,- she shcbberebk

zhe nob Aiera gave her yas dight, ’ct sowething a’oct the 
’rightness in her eues, the yau her ga‘e sye…t over “va, wabe 
her feed so at howe, it yas harb to last her thocghts to anuthing 
edsek ”“dright,- she re…diebk ”I lan bo thatk-

zhe rest of the night yas fcdd of wclh dighter lonversation, anb 
’u the tiwe Aiera yas briving “va howe0yith a lontainer of 
fettclline “dfrebo to go, yhilh she hab insisteb yas ”for ’reaVj
fast-0“va fedt she hab Vnoyn Aiera for far donger than the yeeV 
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theu?b ’een in lontaltk It yas sowething a’oct the yau their 
…c‘‘de …ieles woveb in cnison, the yau their poVes danbeb yith 
ealh other …erfeltdu, the yau theu locdb have that Vinb of seriocs 
sex lonversation at an Odive .arben in the mrst …dalek

zheu …cddeb c… to “va?s borw ’cidbing, anb Aiera …ct her lar in 
…arVk ”I hab a nile night yith uoc, “va,- she saib gentdu, her voile 
soft anb swoVuk ”“nb, inbeeb, a nile evening ’efore thatk-

”I adso hab a goob tiwe, wa?aw,- “va re…dieb, yatlhing Aiera?s fale 
intentduk She bibn?t wiss the yau a swide lre…t onto the lorner of 
Aiera?s wocth at the honorimlk

Aiera ’rocght her hanb c…, gentdu lc……ing “va?s pay, anb she 
deaneb her fale into it, redaxing into the gestcrek ”I?b diVe uoc 
to stau after ldass on zhcrsbau,- she saib gentduk ”I have another 
ldass on zhcrsbaus at DF6E, anb I thinV ye locdb have sowe fcn 
yith thatk-

”Yes, wa?aw,- “va saib, eues hadfjldosebk ”I yocdb diVe thatk-

Aiera deaneb in fcrther, anb their di…s wet, the Viss gentde, syeet, 
softk ”.et sowe sdee…, dittde onek- “s she …cddeb ’alV, she yinVebk 
”Lu …ersonad ncw’er?s on the sudda’cs if uoc yant to text wek-

zhe scbben rewinber that she yas having sex yith her tealher 
scbbendu dea…eb c… “va?s throat again, anb heat rcsheb into her 
lheeVsk ”OVau,- she sNceaVeb, nobbing a fey tiwesk

”See uoc zhcrsbauk-

”See uoc zhcrsbau, wa?awk-

zhe fcdd yeight of exaltdu hoy exhacsteb “va yas stidd habn?t 
readdu hit herk It wight have ’een the dightness she fedt arocnb 
Aiera, the exlitewent of the bau, or pcst the falt that she habn?t 
readdu lonsibereb hoy tireb she yas for hocrs, at that …ointk

7ct the wowent her heab hit the …iddoy, the fettclline safedu in 
her roow winijfribge, she …asseb octk



Chapter V
INT. AVA’S DORM ROOM – MORNING

THE MOMENT AVA WOKE up, she remembered that she hadn’t 
plugged her phone in before going to bed.

“Motherfucker,” she mumbled, scrambling for her charging 
cord, breathing a sigh of relief that it was still at 11% and she 
hadn’t missed any of her class alarms.

With a good half hour before she had to be out the door, there 
was plenty of time for Ava to check on what had happened 
overnight—and, in fact, most of the previous night, as she’d 
been a bit… distracted.

The streets, it seemed, were buzzing about a potential new 
PM; apparently, there’d been a 4chan leak surrounding a 
12-year-old being followed up on by the Bureau. Ava didn’t 
know if she bought it, not entirely—but they were due for 
another batch of strong heroes entering high school.

Ava had been in the last high-powered “batch,” so to speak. 
Though there didn’t seem to be a strong scienti:c reason 
for it, the pattern, at least, was clearS every ten or :fteen 
years, a group of especially strong Tier Ones manifested. Ava, 
along with Iky and Rrene, had been part of the last batch; 
Katerina, Uayyan, and Iam were anomalies, Tier Ones that 
had manifested alongside maybe one or two others for their 
whole year.
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The 320 class, when one accounted for the entirety of North 
America, had seventeen Tier Ones, including two PMs; the pre-
vious batch, the 38x class, had been even bigger, at twenty-three 
Tier Ones, albeit with no PMs. Rf the leak was to be believed, 
they were looking at something like a 304 class for the neDt 
batch—which would align perfectly with eDpectations.

But, of course, that relied on believing a 4chan leak, and you 
didn’t do that unless you wanted people to think you had a 
parasite.

Rnstead of dealing with that :rst thing in the morning, Ava swiped 
over to her CMs with Iky, hoping they were up, despite it being 
much earlier in jalifornia.

Ava

so.

i   ah sde xiw     dt.

rSkydt

olmgggggggggg

olm olm olm

oSak. !itsw w  ifms !itsw. mooh ot nah

Ava

tdayyk moohb   a  a.

i, i…l ʼtdwwk sʼ’td xd…td hawifm foxpp

i ldafb yiSdb s  d aw ydasw saih s  d xafwdh wo nd deuyʼ’?
sivd.
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w  aw…s hawifmb i w  ifS.

rSkydt

olmggggggggggggggggg

i…l rcccc so so so deuiwdh !ot koʼ’ --­-­-­-­

i -­‐A-­‐‑O wo Sfox x  o. ʼydasd i   avd wo Sfox x  o iw…s 
so ʼ’f!ait w  aw i hof…w Sfox -:::

Ava was chewing at her nail again. Ihe did want to tell Iky; they’d 
been friends for long enough, and, of course, Tier Ones did stick 
together. Rt 'ust felt…

Rt all felt wrong. Ihe wasn’t supposed to be having seD in the :rst 
place, and besides, most people would probably have some kind 
of issue with the fact that she was fucking her somewhat-old-
er-than-her teacher. Viera wasn5t old, no, but she was probably 
in her late 08s or early 48s, and that de:nitely didn’t sound as 
ethical as it should be.

Although…

Well, when she put it that way, it did sort of feel like the two 
compounding factors were butting heads against each other.

Ava

oSak.

yooS.

i Sfox !ot losw ʼdoʼyd w  is xoʼ’yh nd a fdmawivd.
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nʼ’w Sddʼifm if lifh w  aw i…l a ʼl.
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rSkydt
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Ava
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so i E(Orrgggggggg koʼ’…td oN w  d   ooS !ot fox -ʼʼʼ

Ava
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yooSb i,

i tdayyk yiSdh iwb yoy.

s  d wooS ld wo hiffdt aWdtxathb xd waySdh anoʼ’w a 
nʼ’fu   o! swʼ’N.

s  d ayso   as ʼoxdts.

s  d Sfoxs x  o i alb nʼ’w i hof…w !ddy yiSd a YudydntiwkG 
atoʼ’fh   dtb k…Sfoxp
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Ava
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rSkydt

koʼ’ -­‐A-­‐‑O wo !ifh oʼ’w !ot ldggg iw…s xdith s  d   asf…w 
woyh koʼ’

Rt… did feel kind of weird. But, then again, it also 'ust hadn’t come 
up. Rt probably wasn’t as weird as it felt.

Ava

!ifdb i xiyy.

rSkydt

afh i -­c   avd wo mdw koʼ’t ass if sold uaʼauiwk !ot 
U(ff“”DE Vc(F COAff-­‐OFgggggggggg

!tdaSggggggggg

Ava

i…l sottkggg s  d…s   owggg

rSkydt

a yiSdyk swotk

  ow afh HFcDE

Ava

afh x  aw i! w  aw laSds iw   owwdtp

rSkydt

UFOA“gggggggg

Ava

laknd so.
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rSkydt

i…l moffa wtʼ’sw koʼ’ of w  is

nʼ’w i ho   avd wo xatf koʼ’

i! iw utas  ds afh nʼ’tfs. i ho mdw wo sak i woyh koʼ’ so

Ava rolled her eyes and switched over to the group chat, back-
reading a little to get a better understanding of the new Tier One.

‘iven that it was a 4chan leak, there wasn’t much to talk about. 
The group chat had gone a little off-topic, talking about the Bu-
reau in general, about the North American superhero structure 
in general, and there had even been a few pushes indicating that, 
perhaps, a few CMs had eDpanded on these concerns in-depth.

Rt would be intentionally obtuse for Ava to pretend she didn’t get 
it. On especially bad days, when one too many people had looked 
at her as if she was necessarily a threat, she also railed against 
the Bureau. Rnternally, mostly, but she’d had some damning con-
versations with her peers, too.

But she didn’t have any better ideas, not when she knew that if 
she got too angry, if she let herself slip, she could do some dam-
age. A villain PM could really, really fuck things up for everyone.

And so, it had to be worth it.



Chapter VI
INT. AVA'S DORM ROOM – MORNING

AVA swings her backpack over her shoulder and 
exits her dorm room, heading down the hallway. 
Probabilities follow her, some of them slightly 
darker than ones we’ve been seeing recently. 
“CHANCE OF THE DORMITORIES BURNING DOWN,” “CHANCE 
OF YOU RUNNING INTO SOMEONE WHO HATES YOU,” “CHANCE 
OF THE BUREAU REASSESSING YOU.”

The camera should linger more on the stares, 
whispers, and general attention being paid to AVA 
than it has been previously. AVA seems to be 
putting on an air like she’s intentionally 
ignoring them, but we watch her pay attention to 
the people around her with eyes that look haunted 
and paranoid. She looks unhappy.

The moments we get with a happier-looking AVA are 
now mostly confined to her texting with VIERA, 
who she’s gotten in contact with. We watch them 
exchange a few texts over the days between Tuesday 
and Thursday.
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cedga

fopV

By the time Thursday rolled around, Ava and Viera had estab-
lished quite a comfortable texting relationship. Viera typed with 
essentially perfect grammar, but it somehow made it even easier 
for Ava to hear her voice through the screen. They’d kirted a little 
bit, but stopped short of actually sexting, although Ava wouldn’t 
pretend her face had stayed completely free of red the whole 
time.

The probabilities were still around, obviously. Ava saw them 
wherever she loo“ed, taunting her, so overwhelmingly pointing 
her towards the worst things that could happen, a hundred 
thousand ways this relationship might crumble. But at least she 
had something else to thin“ about. And god, she wanted so badly 
to feel Viera brush every thought in her brain away again.

The only pointers Viera would give her for Thursday were to, 
W”ear something comfortable,1 which deMnitely allowed for an 
array of clothing options. After a bit of hesitation, Ava had opted 
for a comfy T-shirt and a simple little s“ater s“irt. After all, she 
wanted to loo“ cute for whatever strange sex she was sure they 
were going to have.

Viera was good at not letting anything slip. She barely gave Ava a 
second loo“ when she wal“ed in, dropping her purse to the side 
of the des“ and setting up the smart board. WThree-act struc-
ture,1 she started, pointing to the Mrst slide of her presentation, 
leaning bac“ in her seat a little. WIf you’re here, you probably 
already “now the basics, but in the ”estern canon, it’s essentially 
the foundational core of storytelling, so we’re gonna do it again.1

Indeed, Ava was exceptionally familiar with the three-act struc-
ture. ”hile she did need to stay a little tuned into the lecture to 
ma“e sure she wasn’t blatantly missing anything, there was quite 
a bit of open space for her to thin“ about anything she wanted.
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jostly, her mind “ept drifting to the fact that her and Viera had 
fuc“ed on that des“ two days ago.

2undamentally, it was difMcult for Ava to have thoughts for any-
thing except 3ust how hot it had been. An idea “ept popping up 
in the bac“ of her mind, only a fantasy, but so desperately erotic 
as to be unavoidable.

“Wrong,” Viera sighs, shaking her head a little bit. “Come up here. 
If you repeat it enough times, maybe we’ll all remember.”

Ava takes her position in front of the class, folding her hands in 
front of her, everyone’s eyes heavy, waiting.

“One way to describe the three-act structure: setup, confrontation, 
resolution. Repeat it.”

“Setup, confrontation, resolution,” Ava grumbles.

“Again.”

“Setup, confrontation, resolution.”

“A second.”

Ava frowns. “… exposition, rising action, denouement?”

“Another.”

Ava huffs. “I don’t—”

Viera slips her hand over Ava’s shoulder, down her neck, and into 
her shirt. “If you don’t know storytelling basics like the back of your 
hand, you’re going to have a hard time crafting stories,” she says. 
Her breath is hot against Ava’s neck, and Ava could hear the smile 
on her lips. “You have to be able to lay out a story, even when you’re 
distracted. Distracted enough, little one?”
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Ava nods intently, suddenly acutely aware of everyone’s eyes 
on her. “Yes, ma’am,” she breathes.

“Common elements of the Nrst act.”

“…exposition,” Ava starts, gasping brieTy as Viera’s other hand 
traces around her hip, Nngers dipping into her waistband. 
“Introductions. Dramatic premise. Inciting inci—fuck—” she 
cuts off as Viera’s Nngers Nnd their way inside her waistband, 
pressing idly against her clit.

“jot very school-appropriate language,” Viera chides, tsking 
softly. “I’ll have to punish you.”

Phe words roil in Ava’s stomach, enough that it completely 
catches her off guard when Viera grabs her hair and pulls her 
over to the desk. She forces Ava down, bending her Nrmly over 
the desk, still facing the class, all eagerly taking in the sight.

“It’s your 'ob to be obedient,” she says, the words clipped and 
short as she works Ava’s skirt over her ass, Nngers thrusting 
shallowly into her cunt. “You’re here to learn, isn’t that right?”

“Yes,  ma’am,”  Ava gasps,  putting her  head down,  so  over-
whelmed as to be completely bluescreening.

Viera Nsts her Nngers into Ava’s hair, pulling her head up. 
“Watch them,” she hisses into Ava’s ear. “I want you to watch 
them as I claim you. You like that idea, don’t you?” A cold, rub-
bery dildo nudges at the entrance of her cunt, Viera lubricating 
it in Ava’s Tuids as she teases her. “Phe idea of having other 
people see how entirely you belong to me. Phe idea of being 
marked like this in front of an entire classroom, the idea of 
having other people see you submit to me.” Her tongue dances 
around the edge of Ava’s ear, and a soft, velvet chuckle teases 
her 'aw. “Ask me to fuck you, little one. Right here, right now.”

“Flease.” Phe words come out as a croak, but Avaqs so turned on she 
thinks she might die if she doesnqt manage it. “Guck, please, ma’am, 
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claim me, fuck me, do whatever you want to me, make me yours, 
please.”

“Phat’s what I like to hear.” Phe movement of the dildo is sharp 
and Muick,  hilting itself  all  the way inside her in a single 
movement, enough to make Ava’s eyes roll back into her skull. 
“7ood girl. Cum for me, in front of all these people. Show them 
what a good whore you can be for me.”

Phe embarrassment it sparks, the humiliation of falling apart 
this publicly, is enough to very Muickly push Ava over the edge, 
and she grasps the side of the desk, battling through an orgasm 
that feels harsher than any she’s ever had before, embarrass-
ment rising in her stomach at the idea of these people having 
heard her.

“What do you say, little one?”

“Phank you, ma’am.”

Wjiss LarsonY1

Ava blin“ed, red threatening to kood her chee“s as she re-
aliPed Viera was tal“ing to her. WDesY1 she as“ed, trying to 
extricate herself from the daydream.

Wjain purpose of the second arcY1 Viera as“ed, a little gleam 
in her eye that implied she “new exactly where Ava had been 
that whole time.

Ava blin“ed a few more times. Wjostly character develop-
ment,1 she replied, trying to get her thoughts in order. WRising 
action to the climax.1

W;retty much,1 Viera replied.

Qespite her attempts to pay attention throughout the lecture, 
Ava regularly found herself thin“ing about fuc“ing Viera instead. 
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It wasn’t entirely her fault, she thoughtC after all, it was prob-
ably going to happen in less than an hour.

2inally, the end of class rolled around, and Ava managed to 
dawdle behind everyone else long enough for her to Mnd 
herself alone in the classroom with Viera.

WTo my des“, if you would, jiss Larson,1 Viera Mnally said, 
gesturing her forward.

Ava stepped forward, around the side of the des“. WAre we 
not close enough for you to call me AvaY1 she snipped lightly, 
intentionally pushing her luc“ a little.

In response, Viera grabbed her 3aw, her Mngers clamping 
around Ava’s face tightly. W”hat would people thin“,1 she 
replied, the words so sweet as to be cloying, Wa professor 
calling a student by their Mrst name outside of classY1

A whine made its way past Ava’s lips unheeded. WI thin“ it 
would be normal,1 she breathed.

WHmm.1 Viera ad3usted a little bit, her left hand now holding 
Ava’s face. 6uic“ly, without much telegraphing, she slapped 
Ava across the chee“, a bright spar“ of pain that only served 
to sto“e the kames her fantasiPing had already been tend-
ing quite effectively. Ava whimpered, and something shifted 
slightly in Viera’s eyes. W…olorY1 she as“ed, voice still as dom-
inant and unyielding as ever, but using that power to guide 
Ava to chec“ in, pulling her up for air for 3ust a second.

WGreen, ma’am,1 Ava gasped, her eyes Mxated on Viera’s, hold-
ing onto that contact li“e a lifeline.

Viera didn’t reply physically, but she gave the tiniest nod. WAnd 
if someone thought,1 she continued, as though nothing had 
stopped them in the Mrst place, Wit was inappropriate, for me 
to refer to you this wayY1
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Ava’s head was spinning, though it was entirely due to the 
arousal that kowed through her li“e lava, the impact itself 
brief and sharp enough to be little more than a tingle, even 
3ust a few seconds after it happened. Wjaybe they’d be right, 
ma’am,1 she replied, eyes Mxed on Viera, every atom in her 
body wanting something li“e that to happen again.

The response opened a bright grin across Viera’s face. She 
slipped her Mngers into Ava’s hair and pulled her down onto 
her “nees. Wjaybe they would be,1 she replied.

Very quic“ly, Ava found herself manhandled under Viera’s 
des“, sitting on her “nees, as she found a position that felt 
as comfortable as possible. The des“ was quite sturdy, with 
a full-structure build, and that meant it “ept her completely 
hidden from view at essentially every angle except those 
directly in front of her, right where Viera would be sitting.

But that wasn’t mostly what she was paying attention to.

Viera’s s“irt was long enough that Ava hadn’t noticed that she 
wasn’t wearing underwear. But here, sitting underneath the 
des“, right at eye level with Viera’s dic“, she sure as hell wasn’t 
loo“ing past it.

W;ets are there to provide something for their owners,1 Viera 
purred, her Mngers relaxing in Ava’s hair, carding through her 
loc“s deftly. WI want you to show me how good you can be at 
coc“warming, hmmY1

WDes,  ma’am.1  ”ithout  even thin“ing,  reacting  purely  on 
instinct to Viera’s words, Ava leaned forward, ta“ing the 
woman’s soft dic“ into her mouth, ad3usting her position to 
be as comfortable as possible.

The other woman seemed content to let her sit how she wanted. 
Her dic“ hardened a little bit at the friction, but not muchC it was 
soft, comfortable, ma“ing the situation feel somehow at once 
both less sexual and more sexual. Above all else, it felt right, li“e 
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Ava belonged there, being an ob3ect for Viera, ma“ing her feel 
good in whatever way she wanted.

WAny time I am sitting here, you will “eep my coc“ warm,1 Viera 
expanded, nodding shortly. WDou can rest your hands on my 
thighs if you li“e. But you will be silent, you will do nothing else, 
and you will do it until I tell you to stop. Qo you understandY1

It was enough to fuPP Ava’s brain completely. She nodded, her 
eyes already half-lidded.

WI have quiPPes to grade,1 Viera said, petting through Ava’s hair 
one last time. WBe good.1

Time started to dilate, almost, being in that position. Ava “new, 
conceptually, that there was a half-hour brea“ between her class 
and the next class, but in this state, she had no real way to 
conceptualiPe of Wa half-hour.1 Time didn’t hold any meaning for8 
whatever she was, in that moment. A toy, an ob3ect, a piece of 
furniture. All that mattered was the warmth in her head and the 
“nowledge that she was doing well.

Viera didn’t seem especially sexually forward, either. She didn’t 
fuc“ Ava’s mouth, she didn’t move Ava at allC her coc“ mostly 
stayed soft inside her, comfortable and unbothered. She 3ust sat 
there, grading papers.

And then, people started to Mle in for the next class.

Ava’s immediate response was fear, a “ind of bone-deep terror 
that crawled up her arms and threw her haphaPardly into the 
world of words, trying to calm herself down.

INT. CLASSROOM - EARLY EVENING

STUDENTS start to stream into the classroom. The 
first group is two or three boys, chatting with 
each other.
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BOY

Hi, Ms. Bryant.

VIERA

Hi, Mr. Durham. Good to see you.

VIERA’s speech is easy, calm, entirely in 
control, no insight whatsoever into the situation 
underneath her desk. There isn’t even a hitch in 
her voice.

The camera pans to the teacher side of the desk, 
showing AVA under the desk, VIERA’s dick in her 
mouth. Her hands are on VIERA’s thighs, grasping 
her skin more tightly than looks comfortable, her 
eyes open wider than normal. She looks scared.

Without looking down, VIERA brings her left hand 
under her desk, threading her fingers through 
AVA’s hair, gently massaging the woman’s scalp. 
We watch Ava relax, her fingers unclenching from 
VIERA’s thighs, all but physically moving back 
into subspace.

Ava trusted Viera. She trusted that Viera “new what she was 
doing.

She didn’t have anything to be afraid of.
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This class was on more advanced creative writing, focused heav-
ily on historical styles of creative writing, the type of class you’d 
ta“e in a full creative writing ma3or. In any other situation, Ava 
may have found herself especially interested in the class, in 
dissecting various forms of poetry and rhetoric.

In this case, however, Ava had more important things on her 
mind.

Li“e, primarily, the fact that all this was happening in front of an 
audience. The daydream from earlier played in her head again, 
the concept of Viera punishing her in public, the idea of other 
people getting to see what a submissive whore she could be for 
this woman, the idea that it would only require one mista“e, and 
everyone would “now what she was doing.

“Couldn’t even sit there and be good for me, hmm?” Viera slaps Ava 
across the face again, drawing a pained whine from her, cloaked 
in the heaviest arousal she’s ever felt. “Poo stupid to know better?”

“Yes, ma’am,” Ava whimpers, still on her knees in front of Viera, 
pulled out from under the desk, now in full view of every student 
in the class. “Yes, ma’am, I’m sorry, ma’am.”

“Dumb whore,” Viera hisses, grabbing her by the hair with one hand 
and shoving her other hand’s Nngers into Ava’s throat, causing her 
to gag around them. “8aybe I’ll start putting a dick gag in your 
mouth all the time, so you get very, very good at keeping my dick 
in your mouth for as long as I like. 8aybe then, you’ll learn how to 
be good for me.”

Ava’s eyes water as Viera pulls her Nngers out of her mouth. “Yes, 
ma’am,” she whines. “Flease, I 'ust want to be good for you.”

Viera pulls her forward, her dick resting in Ava’s mouth once again. 
“jow you’re going to have everyone watch while you warm my 
cock like a good slut,” she chastises. “You’d better convince everyone 
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here that you’re a good dumb bitch for me, or I’ll have to punish 
you again.”

It was starting to get incredibly difMcult for Ava not to touch 
herself.

In fact, it started to become a primary reason for “eeping her 
hands on Viera’s thighs, as it meant that Viera would “now if 
she made any changes, and as hot as she found the idea of 
punishment, she did want to be good. A few times, Viera had 
to get up to go help out a student, and that was far more 
challenging than it had any right to beGAva thin“ing about 
Viera’s spit-soa“ed dic“ out there with her, the idea that she 
could be caught at any point still dancing in her head, split 
equally between wanting class to be over so Viera would fuc“ 
her and wanting class to continue forever so she could stay in 
this haPe for eternity.

And yet, it eventually did come to a close. Viera released the 
class, and they started Mling out of the room, chatting with 
each other and giving Viera their good-byes. 2inally, the door 
swung closed for the last time, leaving them in silence together.

Viera leaned bac“ and loo“ed down at Ava, her eyes bright with 
pride. WGood whore.1

Even before Ava could try to respond with much of anything, 
Viera grabbed her by the hair and pulled her up to “iss her. The 
spit that had been collecting in Ava’s mouth spilled across the 
two of them, messy and embarrassing and searingly fuc“ing 
hot, a dead giveaway for 3ust how desperate Ava was, and 
Viera’s mouth crashed into Ava’s, their tongues aggressively 
see“ing each other.

”ith a quic“ ad3ustment, Viera pulled Ava’s leg over hers, strad-
dling her “nee, and Ava gasped sharply as Viera’s “nee pressed 
up into her cunt. Almost without thin“ing, she ground her cunt 
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down against her, that red-hot embarrassment building in her 
stomach as she humped Viera’s leg.

WQid you li“e that, little whoreY1 Viera breathed, her Mngers 
clutching Ava’s 3aw, holding her still an inch in front of her. 
WHnowing that anyone could see you serving meY Hnowing that 
you had been reduced to an ob3ect, 3ust a pretty keshlight under 
my des“Y1

Being edged for over a full hour had already left Ava pretty sensi-
tive, and her body didn’t seem especially interested in waiting for 
too long. As she ground down on Viera’s “nee, she felt something 
unspool in her stomach, li“e a latch brea“ing, and she rode out 
her orgasm against Viera’s leg desperately. Viera’s mouth found 
hers, and she let her moans mufke against the other’s lips, so 
high she didn’t thin“ she would ever come down.

Once Ava had started to Mnd her footing on Earth again, Viera 
laughed. WGreedy little thing.1 ”ithout s“ipping a beat, she 
pushed Ava onto her des“, legs hanging off the side of the furni-
ture, and hi“ed her s“irt up. ”ith very little fanfare, she pulled 
Ava’s underwear slightly to the side, running her middle Mnger 
through Ava’s soa“ing wet cunt before thrusting three Mngers 
inside.

A cho“ed moan made its way out of Ava’s throat. She leaned bac“ 
on the des“, her frame giving out on her a little bit as her eyes 
rolled bac“ in her head, bac“ arched as her brain tried to process 
everything going on. The friction should have been welcome, and 
it sort of was, but so soon after she’d 3ust cum, her body was a 
mess of senses, and it was a lot to ta“e in.

Viera’s left hand found its way up to Ava’s throat, and she held 
the woman against the des“, barely tight enough to hint at cut-
ting off her breath. WQoes it turn you on, the idea that anyone 
could wal“ in and Mnd you li“e thisY1 Viera breathed, her voice 
dar“ and aggressive and dominant. Her hair was wild around 
her faceGalthough Ava probably could have read her interest 
exclusively from her eyes, wide and fully dilated. WThe idea that 
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you’re completely unprotected, that if someone did wal“ in here, 
I might 3ust let them watch me fuc“ you li“e thisY1

It threw her into those obscene daydreams again, a rush of 
desperation washing over Ava so strongly that she felt it brea“ 
into another orgasm, her cunt clenching around Viera’s Mngers. 
Ava did her best to stay quiet, although she felt a mufked groan 
of need press up into the top of her head.

And when she had started to come bac“ to her senses, Viera 
hadn’t stopped.

She slowed down a little bit, but her Mngers “ept fuc“ing in and 
out of Ava, occasionally curling slightly upward, trying for as 
much stimulation as possible. Her thumb pressed under Ava’s 
nec“, rubbing down over her 3aw a little, that hand still wrapped 
around her throat enough to be something li“e a deeply erotic 
threat. WA shame I haven’t fuc“ed you on a proper bed yet, but it 
seems li“e you en3oy it,1 Viera continued, Ava straining as hard as 
possible to even process the words. Wjaybe you’d li“e a proper 
bed 3ust for the ways I could use you on one, hmmY jaybe you’d 
li“e a proper setup, with me torturing those pretty boobs while 
you ta“e a dildo all the way into that soft cunt. ;addles, nipple 
clamps, the whole nine yards.1 She leaned in further, words drip-
ping li“e warm oil over Ava’s body. WI’m sure you’d loo“ so pretty, 
writhing underneath me, begging for that dildo in my harness.1

God, she was so turned on it hurt. Ava could all but feel her body 
Mghting to try and cum again, to push herself past the desire to 
ta“e a brea“, to ta“e everything she was being given and then 
some more. W;lease, ma’am,1 she managed to cho“e past her lips. 
W”ant you to fuc“ me so hard it hurts, want you to “eep going 
no matter what.1

WGood.1 The word was sharp, but languid, honey-warm and de-
lectable. WAs long as you “eep being a good slut for me, I’ll “eep 
fuc“ing you as hard as I can.1

That absolutely did it. Ava felt herself arch off the des“, her teeth 
digging into her tongue to “eep her from screaming so loud she’d 
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notify everyone in the building and then some. It all but launched 
her into orbit, her brain decoupling from her body, throwing her 
into that comfortable, gentle sensation of being in the clouds 
once again.

By the time she wandered bac“ down to her body, Viera was 
sitting in her chair by the des“, petting through her hair and 
reading a boo“.

As if on instinct, Ava sat upGand then regretted it when the world 
started spinning a little. Viera put her boo“ down and pressed 
Ava down to a supine position before handing her a water bottle, 
which she immediately started suc“ing down.

W…alm down,1 Viera laughed, grabbing the water bottle before 
she’d dran“ too much. WDou’re not going to absorb any of it if you 
drin“ it too fast.1

Upon having the bottle returned to her, Ava managed to slow 
down, trying to remember to sip a little more slowly.

Viera leaned forward and down to “iss her forehead, cupping her 
chee“. WThat really wiped you out, hmmY1

WDes, ma’am,1 Ava breathed, still trying to regain her bearings. 
WDou could say that.1

That bright laugh rang between the two of them, Viera’s broad 
smile giving Ava an anchor to hold onto. WI was going to ta“e 
you out again,1 she replied, Wbut I wonder if you might be a bit 
too exhausted. If you’d be comfortable with it, I’d love for you to 
come bac“ to my place for dinner.1

Ava’s gaPe kic“ed up, and she nodded. WI’d really li“e that, ma’am,1 
she replied. W8If you’d be willing to have me.1

WDou need higher standards, baby girl,1 Viera replied with another 
laugh. WAny time someone fuc“s you, the least they can do is get 
you dinner. Ideally brea“fast, too.1
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WDou seem dedicated to it, so I don’t thin“ I’ll ever have a prob-
lem with it,1 Ava replied, her koaty headspace “eeping her from 
thin“ing twice about the statement until it was already out of her 
mouth.

It was a pretty blatant way to express that Ava very much expect-
ed this to last8 well, forever. Again, that terror in her stomach, 
her need to tap into every probability rising, that fear she’d done 
something really wrong, that she’d said too much, that she’d 
made a mista“eG

But Viera only smiled, laPy and carefree. WAlright, then,1 she 
replied. WGrab your things. ”e’ll head over to my place.1

And the fear melted, pushed to the corners of Ava’s mind once 
again.

She could get used to this.



Chapter VII
EXT. VIERA’S HOUSE – EVENING

VIERA’S HOME WAS MODEST, but quite nice. It was an actual house, 
for one thing: two bedrooms, in a fairly decent neighborhood, 
and not even that far away from the college. It was in the 
suburbs, yes, but less than pfteen minutes of driving was a 
“retty good commute.

”It’s “retty,k Ava mused out loud as they walLed u“.

”ThanL you,k Viera said with a smile. ”I’m really ha““y with it.k

The inside, too, was charming. Pots of little tchotchLes, -recious 
Moments pgurines sharing table s“ace with cute little sun and 
moon salt and “e““er shaLers, but not so many it felt overj 
whelming. It ?ust felt liLe Viera: comfortable, “ersonal, and safe.

”I was “lanning on loaded baLed “otato sou“ for dinner,k Viera 
said, setting her “urse on the counter and heading into the 
Litchen. ”Any ob?ectionsNk

”Bo, ma’am,k Ava re“lied, following over to the breaLfast bar and 
taLing a seat on one of the bar stools.

Viera leaned over the breaLfast bar, Lissing Ava’s forehead. 
”That’s what I liLe to hear.k Bot missing a beat, Viera started to 
grab items for dinner, rummaging through the “antry and the 
refrigerator. ”So, how’d you end u“ over hereNk she continued. 
”I’m sur“rised they didn’t want such a “owerful “erson closer to 
their headquarters.k
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”It’s sort of a …uLe,k Ava re“lied, sighing gently. ”My family’s 
always lived over here. They basically offered to let me go to 
college in Ylorida as long as I didn’t rocL the boat too much.k She 
looLed down at her nails, feeling a little embarrassed. ”I’mx not 
telling anyone about the relationshi“, because of that.k

While they’d been talLing, Viera had laid out a bunch of large 
“otatoes on a cutting board, starting to run through them with 
a large chef’s Lnife. To Ava’s relief, she ?ust nodded. ”They might 
have a “roblem with you dating your screenwriting teacher, 
yeah.k

Ava laughed, a bit sur“rised at the res“onse. ”6od, I wasn’t even 
thinLing of that,k she mused. ”Bo, I’m ?ustx not su““osed to 
casually date. U’Lnow, being a -M. If I thinL about the “robability 
of something, it’ll change. Sox well, I could mani“ulate “eo“le 
into having sez with me.k

It felt oddly disconcerting to lay it out to Viera so directly, and 
she almost felt the need to hold her breath, ho“ing it didn’t land 
badly. That uncertainty only cranLed u“ when Viera hummed 
lightly, choosing not to res“ond directly.

In a little bit of a “anic, Ava grabbed a few “robabilities, retreatj 
ing into the words that never failed her, ho“ing to come out of 
the situation on to“.

INT. VIERA’S HOUSE – EVENING

Bright yellow PROBABILITIES sneak across the var-
ious surfaces in VIERA’s house, illuminating the 
surfaces around them. “LIKELIHOOD THAT YOU’VE UPSET 
VIERA,” “LIKELIHOOD THAT THIS WAS A BAD THING TO 
ADMIT,” “LIKELIHOOD YOU BREAK UP.”
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AVA’s eyes dart aggressively back and forth across 
PROBABILITIES. They should blip in and out far 
more quickly than we’re used to seeing in the 
background, implying that AVA is intentionally 
pulling out probabilities to “check” on them.

Through it all, the camera should avoid focusing 
on VIERA, who is finishing up cutting potatoes, 
keeping her decisively in the background. The 
camera only shifts its focus to VIERA when she talks 
again, bringing her to the forefront and pushing 
the PROBABILITIES to the side.

VIERA

Well, do you know that?

The res“onse shocLed Ava so much, it startled her out of lanj 
guage entirely for a second, her own voice com“letely falling 
her. She blinLed a few times, at a loss for a res“onse. ”Ixk She 
furrowed her eyebrows, watching Viera transfer the “otatoes to 
a bowl of water. ”Ueah. Obviously.k

”HowNk The single word wasn’t accusatory, was quite gentle, in 
fact, but was very direct, broLering no argument.

As Viera organi—ed the onion, garlic, and scallions, Ava blinLed 
again, wishing she could organi—e her thoughts so easily. ”That’s 
how being a “robability mani“ulator worLs,k she re“lied, acutely 
aware of how circular that ez“lanation felt. ”Uou have to be aware 
of it all the time. Any time you thinL about a “ercentage, no 
matter how vaguely, you’re in…uencing it, to some eztent.k

Ava caught the way Viera “ursed her li“s a little, the movement 
waLing something tense and uncertain in her stomach. After 
another few seconds of quiet, she re“lied, ”And the Gureau told 
you this is how it worLsNk
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Ice plled Ava’s veins, that mounting dread crawling u“ her 
necL. ”Ues.k

Viera nodded. Her voice was still soft, still as gentle as anyj
thing, but it wasn’t hel“ing the fear that curled u“ in Ava’s 
stomach. ”And you thinL the Gureau wouldn’t lie to you to 
Lee“ you in lineNk

”That’s ridiculous.k It was, admittedly, a Lneej?erL reaction, 
viciously railing against something that couldn’t be true, bej
cause if it was true, it ruined her. Gut she couldn’t recogni—e 
it enough to rescind it. ”I’ve seen it ha““en.k

Viera shooL her head. Her aromatics cho““ed, she “ulled out 
a huge stocL “ot, heating some olive oil within. ”Uou have 
to be intentionally moving the dial,k she re“lied prmly. Her 
tone was intense, but not aggressive, ?ust com“letely sure of 
herself. kUou can’t do it on accident. There are lots of “owers 
out there, and “eo“le don’t ?ust use those “owers on accident. 
It doesn’t ha““en.k

”-robability mani“ulators do,k Ava re“lied with a certainty 
she didn’t feel the half of. ”We Lnow they do. -eo“le who 
maLe these Linds of reality ad?ustments can ?ust accidentally 
change the world around them. We Lnow this.k

Again, a shaLe of Viera’s head. ”PooL, I will show you,k she said, 
looLing away from the onions cooLing in the “ot, locLing eyes 
with Ava. ”On Tuesday. I’m smarter than I looL. I will show you 
how to test it.k

Silence stretched between the two of them. Ava wanted to 
re“ly, but her o“tions weren’t great. She didn’t believe what 
Viera was saying8but, to be fair, she didn’t Lnow if it was 
a good idea to taLe what the Gureau was saying wholesale, 
either. She wanted to believe Viera, wanted to believe there 
was another o“tion, one where her O9D didn’t hang over her 
head liLe a fucLing was“’s nest for the rest of her life, butx 
well, that had to be wishful thinLing.
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The only way to manage things was through the Gureau’s 
strategies. It had to be. She ?ust had to sto“ thinLing about it.

It wasn’t their fault that she wasn’t very good at sticLing to 
that strategy. It wasn’t fair to blame them.

Suddenly, Viera’s hand was on Ava’s ?aw, tilting her head u“, 
“ulling her ga—e to the other woman’s. ”I “romise, I am doing 
this because I want you to be ha““ier, oLayNk she said softly, 
so softly, liLe she was afraid to breaL Ava. ”I Lnow the Gureau 
has a lot of “ower over us. I don’t want you to ?ust acce“t that 
“ower.k

The only thing Ava could bring herself to do was nod.

6od, she wanted it to be true. She wanted, so badly, for Viera 
to be right, that there was another way, that there was somej
thing else out there for -Ms, but if she let herself believe it, it 
wouldn’t ha““en. She Lnew it wouldn’t ha““en.

The Bureau has a lot of power over us. That ”usk reminded Ava 
of the question she’d been wanting to asL. She o“ened her 
mouth to asL it, to pnd out what Viera’s “ower actually was8

Gut Viera’s nezt question cut her off. ”What draws you to 
screenwritingNk she asLed, heading to the stove to stir her 
onions and garlic.

It was sort of out of the blue, “robably a question meant 
to redirect Ava’s  thoughts and bring them bacL to a less 
emotionally uncomfortable conversation. And yet, being fully 
un“re“ared to answer it, Ava s“ent a few minutes considering 
her answer. ”I liLe telling stories,k she pnally re“lied. ”I’m Bimij
i“uu, even if I didn’t grow u“ with that strong of a connection, 
and the Bimii“uu traditionally have a quite strong oral history. 
I always say that telling stories is in my blood,k she laughed. 
”To some eztent, I ?ustx feel liLe I have stories to tell, y’LnowN 
Geing gay, being mizedjrace dias“oric, having O9D, there are 
so many stories I want to tell “eo“le in so many ways.k
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Viera nodded. ”And are you “re“ared for “eo“le to not care 
broadly about those storiesNk she asLed with a little laugh.

Ava laughed bacL, feeling some of the tension dissi“ate from the 
room. ”Ueah, I am,k she re“lied. ”A lot of the stories I love the 
most have a very small reach. I want to maLe my salary with 
something else in the plm industry, then maLe a hundred little 
“assion “ro?ects that I “ay for out of “ocLet.k

”As long as you’re realistic about it,k Viera re“lied, draining the 
“otatoes and setting them to boil. ”A lot of us with niche stories 
to tell have big dreams, but there isn’t always the audience for it.k

”Ueah,k Ava sighed. ”What about youN Why did you get into writj
ing and screen“layNk

Viera shrugged. ”Mostly through theatre, actually,k she re“lied. ”I 
was cra—y into theatre all through high school. Really into teachj
ing “eo“le about it, es“ecially,k she smirLed, sending butter…ies 
…uttering through Ava’s chest. ”The classes I would have needed 
for my prst semester in theatre education were full, and instead 
of waiting a semester, I decided to “ull plm design out of thin air. 
The rest is history.k

”Weird way to get there,k Ava mused, ”butx well, I’m glad it 
ha““ened.k

”I am, too,k Viera re“lied with a grin. She grabbed the chicLen 
broth from the counter, adding a full container to the “ot with 
her aromatics, and set it to boil before heading to the sinL 
to wash her hands. ”I’ve always liLed teaching,k she continued, 
“ulling out a dish towel to dry her hands. Yree of the cooLing 
for at least a few minutes, she walLed around the breaLfast bar, 
“ulling Ava close, right u“ against each other once again. ”I’m 
glad it ended u“ being with you,k

Ava’s throat swelled, ?ust a little, as she “ut her arms around 
Viera’s necL. ”I don’t Lnow if I could have asLed for something 
better than this,k she said with a nod.
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Viera’s  hands  traced down to  Ava’s  hi“s,  then ran u“ into 
her Tjshirt. Ava ?um“ed slightly for a second at the way her 
stilljslightlyjwet hands drifted over her sLin, bringing with them 
a light chill, but they warmed u“ “retty quicLly. Viera leaned in, 
tracing her tongue across Ava’s ?aw. ”Three orgasms earlier and 
you’re already ready for more.k She tsLed, mocLjdisa““ointed. 
”Insatiable.k

”Yor youNk Ava managed, her breath esca“ing her a little bit. 
”Always.k

That seemed to do something for Viera, and she ran her hands u“ 
further, reaching around Ava entirely to unclas“ and “ull off her 
bra, along with her shirt. ”Gring your hand into my underwear,k 
she breathed, her pngers starting to Lnead Ava’s breast. ”I want 
you to “lay with me the same way you “lay with yourself.k

Ava nodded, her pngers delving into Viera’s waistband. As she 
did, Viera also sli““ed her pngers against her, gently at prst, as 
though she was waiting for something.

As Ava started to get her bearings, she reali—ed ezactly what Viera 
was waiting for. She ran her thumb around the head of Viera’s 
dicL, gently, as though getting acquainted with her “osition, and 
Viera’s thumb “ressed across her clit, running in a similar circle, 
“ulling a quicL gas“ out of her. She brought her pngers down 
to the root of Viera’s dicL, running her middle pnger down the 
underside, all the way to the head, and again, Viera mimicLed 
her, running two pngers through Ava’s cunt.

It was a strange little game they were “laying, but fucL if it 
wasn’t worLing. Ava soon found out ezactly how good Viera was 
at mimicLing2 thrusting her hi“s into Viera’s hand didn’t seem to 
worL to increase the “ressure, but when she started running her 
pngers more prmly across Viera’s dicL, she was rewarded, both 
with more intentional “ressure and with Viera’s voice, thicL with 
desire, murmuring, ”6ood girl. See, I Lnew you would “icL it u“.k

That almost set her off, but Ava managed to hold it together. She 
Lissed Viera hard, whining when the woman’s tongue “ressed 



REESTAGPISHIB6 SHOT CK

hard to hers, harsh breathing turning into moans and whim“ers, 
des“erate for more. ”-lease,k she breathed, rocLing her hi“s 
against Viera’s touch, feeling the other’s dicL, warm with blood, 
under her pngers. ”YucL, I want to hear you cum again, so bad. 
Want to be good and maLe you cum.k

”My good whore,k Viera re“lied, the words coated in a line of 
des“eration. ”Uou’re doing so well. Uou sound so “retty. Yocus 
on the head of my dicL, use more of your pngers. I thinL you’ll 
liLe how it feels on you, too.k

Ava obeyed, introducing her thumb and prst two pngers, rubbing 
the head of Viera’s dicL, focusing on the to“ and sides. As she did, 
Viera’s pngers co“ied her, her thumb and pngers gliding across 
Ava’s clit, and she shuddered, chasing Viera’s li“s, wanting more.

The wave of orgasm rushed over her in a sur“risingly gentle way. 
With the focus shifted a little bit, “aying more attention to genj
tler movements8and, certainly, “iggybacLing off the orgasms 
from earlier8Ava found herself more awash in the sensation, 
overwhelmed liLe being lost in the ocean, rather than the sudden 
sna“ of most of the orgasms she’d “reviously ez“erienced.

It let her stay in her body enough to feel Viera hold herself tightly 
to her, to feel her cum coat Ava’s hand, to hear her moan tangle 
with Ava’s, their tongues meeting and “ulling a“art and meeting 
again.

As their Lisses slowed, a weight “ressed against Ava’s eyelids, 
maLing it hard for her to o“en her eyes. She managed to “ull 
them o“en once Viera Lissed her forehead, but she certainly 
wasn’t all there.

”Uou are starting to looL a bit shaLy on your feet, “retty girl,k 
Viera laughed. She grabbed Ava’s hand, bringing it u“ to her 
mouth and twirling her tongue around the woman’s pngers, 
licLing her own cum off them. The shar“ blush it brought to Ava’s 
cheeLs only heightened when she “ulled Ava in, Lissing her hard, 
her tongue sharing the taste of Viera’s cum between them, bitter 
and salty and musLy, encom“assing her senses entirely. Viera 
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“ulled bacL, then laughed a little. ”I’m going to have you taLe 
at least a na“,k she said, ”although, given that it’s already siz, it 
may ?ust end u“ being a very early bedtime.k She hesitated for a 
second, looLing behind her. ”I dox have a guest bedroom8k

”Buhjuh,k Ava re“lied, the ha—e of fatigue letting her say more of 
what she was thinLing, even though she still felt a little embarj
rassed. ”I wanna slee“ in your bedroom.k

A smile s“read across Viera’s face, golden and gleaming and 
“erfect. She turned the heat down on the stove, set an alarm on 
her “hone, and tooL Ava’s hand, leading her to the bedroom.

The bedroom was quiet, sim“le, less of the little tchotchLes and 
“ersonal statement “ieces Ava had come to ez“ect from the 
living area. Viera seemed to taLe slee“ hygiene quite seriously. A 
few “ictures in blacLjrimmed frames rested ato“ various “ieces 
of furniture, but Ava was far too tired to hunt through them for 
Viera’s face.

Ava tumbled into the Fingjsi—ed bed, Viera sitting on the matj
tress nezt to her. ”What if we cuddled before I went to slee“Nk Ava 
asLed, words muf…ed against the bedsheets, barely even “ausing 
to thinL about what she was saying.

”If that’s something you would liLe,k Viera said gently. She sli““ed 
into bed nezt to Ava, “ulling the blanLet at the foot of the matj
tress over the both of them. As she did, she “ulled Ava close.

Viera smelledx strong, but Ava wouldn’t be able to “lace any 
of the smells. She ?ust smelled liLe the “erson Ava had started 
to grow quite fond of over the last weeL, that “recise mizture 
of sweat and laundry detergent and sLin microbiome and body 
wash and every other thing that created each “erson’s own 
“ersonal scent.

Ava buried her face in Viera’s chest, breathing in dee“ly, and 
before she Lnew it, that comfortable, calming scent had lulled 
her to slee“.



REESTAGPISHIB6 SHOT CG

She fell aslee“ too quicLly to reali—e that she had never actually 
gotten around to asLing Viera about her “owers.



Chapter VIII
INT. VIERA’S BEDROOM – MORNING

WHEN AVA WOKE UP, Viera was gone.

Immediately, her brain started cring on all pylinders, desferately 
reaphing uor something, anything that povld haRe haffened.

INT. VIERA’S BEDROOM – MORNING

AVA sits bolt upright in bed. Her breathing should 
be quicker than we’re used to, we can hear her 
pulse in her ears. PROBABILITIES start gathering 
on every surface of the room, all dark and mean 
and angry, glowing yellow in a noticeably brighter 
way than is typical.

Lots of quick cuts here, trying to visually 
exemplify the way AVA’s brain is working overtime.

And then there’s a noise from the front room - 
PANS CLATTERING.
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AVA takes a deep breath, putting her face in her 
hands, and gets out of bed. We follow her 
cautiously walking out of the bedroom and to the 
kitchen, where VIERA is putting away dishes.

VIERA

Good morning, pretty girl.

ARa uelt herselu rela-, uelt the uear being reflaped with embar“ 
rassment. ”7ood morning,k she reflied, ta?ing a seat at the 
brea?uast bar.

”I fvt the sovf away when it was cnished,k Viera pontinved, 
gestvring to the reurigerator and its many magnets. ”How do 
yov ueel abovt loaded ba?ed fotato sovf uor brea?uast instead 
ou dinnerCk

”Fuck yes,k ARa reflied, a grin stretphing apross her lifs.

It tvrned ovt, loaded ba?ed fotato sovf uor brea?uast was 
aptvally an inpredible idea. Ly the time Viera was gathering 
the dishes, ARa was mostly rela-ed again, ready uor another 
day ou sphool.

”’an I drof yov ouu at yovr crst plassCk Viera as?ed, ladling 
some sovf into a flastip bowl. ”We both haRe plasses today, 
to my ?nowledge.k

ARa nodded. ”Iqd li?e that.k

Bhe driRe to sphool was 6viet, gentle indie rop? flaying oRer 
Vieraqs sfea?ers as they phatted mostly abovt the driRe itselu. 
Viera fvlled vf to the E bvilding and leaned oRer, ?issing ARaqs 
uorehead. ”Iqll see yov on Bvesday,k she said gently. ”’ome in 
twenty“cRe minvtes early, alrightC I already ?now what Iqm 
flanning to do with yov.k
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Heat raped down ARaqs sfine, and she nodded. ”Fes, maqam,k she 
breathed, a smile blossoming apross her movth. The grabbed the 
pontainer ou sovf and headed into her ’ollege Algebra plass, the 
crst ou two she had on jridays.

While ’ollege Algebra wasnqt ARaqs strongest svb;ept by any 
means, it was uairly easy to fref uorM leptvres werenqt esfe“
pially imfortant to giRe yovr vndiRided attention. Bhat meant 
she uovnd herselu bap?reading the grovf phat uor the crst ten 
minvtes ou plass.

Bhe new P‘ had aptvally been poncrmedM the Lvreav had fvt 
ovt an internal memo, and were flanning to fvt ovt their fvblip 
statement ne-t wee?. Tome ou the details ou the lea? had been 
wrong, bvt theyqd at least gotten the basips right. Bhey were 
frobably loo?ing at a plass ou 34z, vnless it tvrned ovt to be a 
8v?e.

Bhat did also mean the phat was already bv99ing a bit abovt the 
Lvreav, abovt P‘s, abovt how to reaph ovt to this new ?id, and 
all the noise made it fretty easy to cnd an ”ink to try and tal? 
abovt what Viera had said.

Skyler

okay   bu ltke

uie kth hedersed SvOM ktEh on ielf bf

pe iase a lou on redobrwed uiey ltuerally poEcu ʼeu tE 
  breab ehʼ’ piy Eou au leadu adk uieg tn uiey paEu 
uieg

,ayyaE

E ʼeu bd all nbwktE Ebkehm hoEu   e dubfth
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R ho uitEk tu td fro  a  ly a ʼooh thea uo patu bEutl uiey 
ʼeu uo fre?dubhyI

-y -­-­‐ʼ’ uiey ptll iase a   adtw bEherduaEhtEʼ on uietr
foperdI

Skyler

aEh a -­‐‑v.... on   breab ualk tE uietr   ratEBBBBBBBB

,ayyaE

b paEEa ʼo oser 1awuly piau uiau geaEdm ierem

hbg  add

Sagbel

8e hoEcu iase uo porry a  obu uiau EopI

.ie   adtwd hoEcu wiaEʼe gbwiI 8e waE ʼtse uieg 
tEnorgautoE ad dooE ad uiey itu fre?dubhyʼ’ ltke uie 
redu on bdI

Lsa

are pe dbre uie   adtwd hoEcu wiaEʼe gbwim

,ayyaE

pun ho yob geaE   y uiau

Lsa

eseryoEe iere iad   eeE uolh uiau Tbdu uitEktEʼ a  obu 
a fro  a  tltuy wiaEʼed tuʼ’ rtʼium

,ayyaE

ya

RreEe
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!auertEa

xed

RreEe

xedI

Skyler

bi ibi

Sagbel

xedI

Lsa

ho pe kEop uiaum

!auertEa

RE piau wafawtuy

Lsa

t geaEʼ’ iad aEyoEe woEdthereh uiau gay  e yob iase 
uo   e gaktEʼ wiaEʼed oE fbrfodem

,ayyaE

Eo

Sagbel

.itd tdEcu a   roahly dbfforueh woEwefuʼ’ uo gy bEher?
duaEhtEʼI

RreEe

8e kEop uiau fro  a  tltuy gaEtfblautoE td bEdua  leI 
Ru Eaubrally redblud tE wiaEʼe bfoE ferwefutoEI
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ok   bu iop ho yob kEopmmm

uie   breab uolh yobʼ’ rtʼiumm

,ayyaE

frtdg

Eop

O?ay, yes, ARa had gotten a little more1 direct than she had 
initially wanted to. Lvt this whole idea was spary, and she needed 
reassvranpe urom the other frobability manifvlators that her 
line ou thovght, at least, wasnqt insane.

Sayyan frobably wasnqt the best ferson to giRe her that reassvr“
anpe, bvt ARa didnqt haRe a ton ou other oftions.

,ayyaE

thk pio un yobse   eeE iaEʼtEʼ obu pʼ’   bu uitd td a 
haEʼerobd nbwktEʼ ltEe on uiobʼiu

t tEdaEely ho Eou np tu

Lsa

t iase a ʼtrlnrteEh piocd aldo a ieroʼ’ aEh die hoedEcu 
aʼreeI

,ayyaE

o pell uiaud nbwktEʼ ʼreau nor yobBBBB

t oE uie ouier iaEh iase hoEe eseryuitEʼ t waE uo 
keef uie   breab oW gy nbwktEʼ   awk

Lsa
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E t hoEcu Eeeh yob uo nbwk uiau bf nr ge noreser

Lsa

  bu tn pe kEop dogeuitEʼ Eepʼ’ dioblhEcu pe uell 
uiegm

iellʼ’ au uie sery leaduʼ’ dioblhEcu pe uell eawi ouiermmm

,ayyaE

uell uie redu on uie ʼw tEhtsthbally iere

ho Eou uell uie   breab AjK!RYff LYx.FRYff

tE nawu uiau dilh   e yobr U-­ frtgary hrtstEʼ norwe tE 
ltne ad a piole

rble U-­ʼ’ hoEcu uell uie   breab nbwktEʼ aEyuitEʼ yob 
nbwktEʼ goroE

thw piau yobr ʼtrlnrteEh td uelltEʼ yob

Lsa

t uitEk die gtʼiu kEop piau diecd ualktEʼ a  obuI

,ayyaE

Eou affltwa  le uo b

br a fg yob dubfth addiole

iop gbwi redearwi iase yob eseE hoEe oE ier

iop gbwi ho yob kEop a   pio die tdm
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ARa uvrrowed her eyebrows, whirling dispomuort threading 
throvgh her stomaph again, that ueeling li?e she was on the brin? 
ou throwing vf.

Lsa

ho yob kEop dogeuitEʼmm

,ayyaE

aEyoEe porui uietr dalu dioblhEu   e urbdutEʼ uie   b?
reab

  bu br gaktEʼ tu br fro  leg   y gaktEʼ tu .FMR, 
fro  leg

br wbEu on a ʼn td fbuutEʼ br dubfth add tE haEʼer

 Lsa

uitd td dubfthI

lease ge aloEeI

ARa droffed her fhone uape“down onto the table and rested her 
head on her hands, letting herselu really trvly thin?.

Her fvlse was raping, her heart stvp? in her throat. ERerything 
was1 bad. Sayyan was abrasiRe at the best ou times, bvt this 
had plearly pome urom the heart. Bhere was something abovt 
this ponpeft that Sayyan, at least, seemed to thin? was 6vite 
dangerovs, and ARa povldnqt helf bvt thin? that it might be right.

ARa didnqt ?now Vieraqs fower. The povld be reasonably pertain 
she wasnqt a P‘, bvt ovtside ou that, she povld be anything. 
And with Sayyanqs 6vestions rattling arovnd her brain, ARa was 
starting to wonder ;vst how mvph ou this whole sitvation had 
been appidental.
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How much research have you done on her? How much do you know 
about who she is?

The hadnqt. The didnqt. Viera was someone she had met essential“
ly randomly. And it wovldnqt eRen be imfossible to svrreftitiovs“
ly porral ARa into that plass. Viera had admitted to ?nowing who 
she was urom the get“go%not an inherently svsfipiovs thing to 
admit, bvt it wasnqt nothing.

ARa had ta?en it uor granted that Viera was saue, and she didnqt 
?now e-aptly why she had done that.

Or1 well. The did haRe an in?ling.

Viera had been nothing bvt thovghtuvl, the whole relationshif, as 
short as it had been. Theqd seemed 6vite pavtiovs abovt ponsent, 
allowing ARa to ta?e things at her own fape, as?ing 6vestions, 
tal?ing abovt things ofenly.

Bhe whole time theyqd ?nown eaph other, Viera had been more 
thovghtuvl and more ?ind than essentially anyone in her liue. The 
had treated her as a person, not as a pelebrity, not as a tip?ing 
time bomb, not as someone who was a sout bree9e away urom 
being a Rillain, bvt as a normal, liRing ferson, someone with 
dreams and asfirations and thovghts and ueelings.

Bhat trvst hadnqt pome urom nowhere. Viera had froRen herselu 
to be trvstworthy by treating ARa as a real ferson.

Bhe vnpertainty in her head fo?ed throvgh, thovgh, telling her 
that it povld all be a rvse. It povld all be a way to get to her. It 
povld be a lie.

ARa did not want to thin? abovt all that.

Instead, she resolRed to cgvre it ovt later.
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INT. AVA’S BEDROOM – NIGHT

Lsa

dorry tcse   eeE gta

t paEueh uo ualk a  obu yobr foper

Ctera

Yo fro  legI

8e waE ualk a  obu tu uie Ee1u utge pe geeu bfI

vrʼ’ feriafdʼ’ dltʼiuly aNer pe geeu bfI Ru hoedEcu 
deeg ltke pe eEh bf ualktEʼ a  obu gaEy tgforuaEu 
uitEʼd rtʼiu pieE pe geeu bfʼ’ lolI

Lsa

okay

tch ltke uiau

dorryʼ’ t waEcu duof uitEktEʼ a  obu eseryuitEʼ

tcg really really porrteh t wiaEʼeh dogeuitEʼ
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Ctera

R really hoEcu uitEk yob waE ho uiau awwtheEuallyʼ’ 
dpeeuiearuI

Rcll dee yob au GH#V uogorropʼ’ okaym
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INT. CLASSROOM HALLWAY, LATE AFTERNOON

Flash with a TICKING SOUND EFFECT to a clock, 
showing the time: not quite 2:30. Ava is standing 
outside of the classroom that hosts the Intro to 
Screenwriting class.



SEETBALGITHIN7 THOB …x

The world is spinning, PROBABILITIES covering 
every surface, sometimes layered on top of each 
other, so we can’t see them. The TICK EFFECT 
continues, switching shots on every other tick, 
but always going back to her wide, uncomfortable, 
panicked eyes, showing Ava’s deteriorating mental 
state. A shot of her hand, resting on the 
doorknob; a shot of her eyes. A shot of her left 
hand, her teeth tearing at her nail; a shot of 
her eyes. A shot of her feet, rooted to the floor; 
a shot of her eyes.

We zoom into her eyes for four tick effects.

The tick effect stops as flashback shots then 
proceed, showing scenes where she feels like she 
could have made a mistake, playing out in reverse 
chronological order. Her on her phone, in her 
College Algebra class, talking to RAYYAN. Her in 
VIERA’s home, deciding not to pursue the question 
of what the woman’s power is. Her in class, 
daydreaming about VIERA. Her waiting, quiz in 
hand, for her fellow students to vacate the room.

We linger on a shot of VIERA holding Ava’s jaw in 
her hand, that first Thursday, of her inviting 
Ava to stay, of Ava knowing just how badly she 
wanted to stay.

The clock ticks once again, and we linger on a 
full-body shot of Ava for four ticks, then a 
silent shot for what would be four more ticks. We 
hear and see Ava take a deep breath and open the 
door.

Viera was already sitting at her des?, whiph had a seat fvlled 
vf to it on the stvdent side. The smiled, loo?ing oRer at ARa as 
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she wal?ed into the plassroom. ”Hi,k she said gently. ”I haRe a uew 
things uor yov, iu yovqd pome oRer here.k

”Fes, maqam.k ARa povld hear the hoarseness in her own Roipe. 
The hofed it wasnqt too affarent.

”I ?now this is going to be weird, bvt se- stvuu crst. I fromise, itqll 
ma?e more sense in a minvte.k As ARa wal?ed arovnd the des?, 
Viera fvlled her in, fressing her lifs to the otherqs. ARaqs body 
loosened, her eyes plosing as Viera held her tightly, poncdently, 
assvredly. Her cngers brvshed vf into ARaqs vnderwear, and she 
;vmfed a little bit when a Ribration fvlled her attention to the 
deRipe she was now aware Viera held in her hand.

Bhe Ribrator she was holding was small, bvt astonishingly strong. 
Viera held it against her plit, and ARa whimfered, her hifs see?“
ing more, body melting in resfonse to the tovph. Auter a uew sep“
onds, Viera nested it in ARaqs vnderwear, made a uew ad;vstments 
with her cngers, and then fressed it tightly to her, e-tripating 
her hand urom between them. The loo?ed oRer at her fhone, 
ma?ing a uew ad;vstments, and svddenly the Ribration shvt ouu 
entirely.

”7ood girl,k Viera said with another gentle smile. ”Alright, on the 
other side ou the des? uor me.k

Obediently, ARa wal?ed arovnd the des?, loo?ing down at the 
array ou items already laid ovt on its svruape as she sat down. 
Viera had set it vf li?e a pasino tableD a uew poins, a dep? ou pards, 
mvltifle sets ou dipe.

”I want yov to tell me when itqs notipeable, bvt not so mvph so 
that yovqre pomfletely ovt ou it. I fromise, thereqs a reason uor all 
this.k Viera ad;vsted her fhone again, and ARa gasfed, her eyes 
svddenly gla9ing oRer.

”Bhatqs a lot,k ARa managed to get ovt.

Viera slid her cnger down the fhone spreen, and the Ribration 
abated slightly. It was plear enovgh, a Ribration that absolvtely 
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reminded her that it was there, bvt not so strong that she 
worried she was going to uall oRer. ”‘ore appvrateCk

ARa nodded. ”‘vph,k she reflied, breathing a sigh ou relieu.

”7ood.k  Viera  gestvred  to  the  sfread  ou  items  on  her 
des?. ”Bhe most uvndamental tests ou frobability are ran“
dom“phanpe eRents.k The grabbed a 6varter, holding it vf to 
ARa. ”Whatqs the frobability that it lands on headsCk

ARa uopvsed, fvlling the frobability ovt ou it, pavsing it to 
materiali9e. ”Tomething li?e cuty“two ferpent,k she reflied. 
”’oin 8ifs arenqt e-aptly cuty“cuty, uor the most fart, and 
uopvsing on it phanges it a little.k

”No, it doesnqt.k Vieraqs cngers retvrned to the Ribrator pon“
trol, fvlling it vf vntil ARa started whining and fanting, her 
eyes wanting to 8vtter shvt. ”Keef watphing the ferpentage.k

ARa uorped herselu to obey Viera, wrenphing her eyes ofen 
and watphing the frobability, bright yellow and hoRering 
right ne-t to the 6varter Viera was holding. Bhe last digit still 
sfvn, ;vst as 6vip?ly as beuore, only allowing uor an estimate 
ou the ferpentage.

”It still danpes,k Viera pontinved, as iu poncrming what was 
haffening. ”SightC It still phanges.k

ARa uelt her breathing fip? vf, vnpomuortable and vnpertain. 
”Fes,k she poncrmed, sfea?ing the words throvgh a ha9e ou 
arovsal and uear and desferation.

”ERery eRent is 8vptvating in phanpe, all the time.k Viera threw 
the poin into the air in a rhythm, oRer and oRer again. ”Bhe 
way the bree9e blows, the way I 8if, anything pan phange it.k 
The held it still again. ”Iqm going to inprease the phanpe by 
intentionally 8iffing it malipiovsly, by depiding I will do some 
sleight ou hand. Fov will do nothing, and it will phange.k
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Tvre enovgh, ARa watphed, with her own two eyes, that Ribra“
tion stealing so mvph ou her attention away, as that frobabil“
ity plimbed. Ti-ty“something, seRenty“something, eRening ovt 
at abovt …5/, frobably appovnting uor Viera being vnable to 
feruorm the trip? or depiding, at the last minvte, she wovldnqt.

”AndCk

ARa hissed, the Ribration starting to really get to her, so tvrned 
on it ephoed throvghovt her bones. ”Eighty“seRen ferpent,k she 
grovnd ovt.

Viera lowered the Ribration, and ARa wasnqt svre whether to be 
grateuvl or angry. ”Now, I want yov to concentrate on it,k she said 
6vietly. ”I want yov to thin? abovt in8venping that ferpentage. 
With yovr imfapt leRel, I ?now yov pan get it to arovnd si-ty 
ferpent. Jo so.k

ARaqs breath pavght in her throat. The urowned, mind raping.

Her whole liue, the Lvreav had hammered one thing into her 
brainD do not thin? abovt frobabilities. Bo ad;vst frobabilities 
made yov bad. In8venping the goings“on arovnd yov made yov 
bad, made yov wrong, was e-fressly disallowed.

”I haRe to get fermission urom the Lvreav,k she proa?ed, eyes 
8ip?ing urom the 6varter to Vieraqs uape. Jesfite her roiling vn“
pertainty, she didnqt miss that the ferpentage stayed arovnd the 
same, eRen auter haRing the idea ou phanging it introdvped to her. 
”I need Lvreav plearanpe to ma?e intentional phanges.k

kNo, yov donqt.k Vieraqs words were sharf, pliffed, intense. ”Fov 
only need fermission urom yovr dom.k

Bhere was something otherworldly in haRing Viera e-fressly 
name that fosition in ARaqs liue. Theqd wanted Viera to cll that role, 
wanted her to really be that, bvt haRing her state it so direptly 
clled her with a deefly pomuortable warmth she wasnqt svre sheqd 
eRer uelt.
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And, imbved with a bvrst ou poncdenpe, ARa mentally reaphed 
ovt and made that phange.

Immediately, ARa repogni9ed the uoreign natvre ou what she 
was  doing.  Her  mental  vnderstanding ou  the  frobability 
sprambled arovnd uor a sepond, vnsvre e-aptly what to ”dok to 
ma?e an intentional phange. The uormed her mind into a hand, 
reaphed ovt to a frobability shafed li?e a dial, and tvrned it 
to the right, poa-ing that nvmber higher, reshafing reality 
arovnd her wants and desires.

Theqd neRer done this beuore. ERen when sheqd been crst 
affraised, theyqd vsed an EE7 maphine and whateRer other 
frofrietary teph they had to ma?e a ;vdgment. As a phild, 
her uew instinptiRe vses ou her fower had been li?e anything 
else phildren didD imfrepise and aw?ward. Bhis frepision, this 
pertainty, it was new, terriuying, almost Riolent.

Ly x0.:/, ARa uelt the strain behind her eardrvms. Bhe dial 
didnqt want to ?eef tvrning, was fvshing against her instead. 
Lvt the nvmber was solidD it wasnqt 8ip?ering the way frob“
abilities always did. It tip?ed vf, x0.4/, again holding still as 
she tried to uorpe it uvrther, as she tried to ma?e it obey.

Bhe Ribration that svddenly sfar?ed against her pvnt startled 
her ovt ou her ponpentration. The s6vea?ed, slvmfing in her 
seat, and watphed the frobability driut down to somewhere 
arovnd x:/, ;vmfing and 8ip?ering onpe again.

”Tee.k Vieraqs eyes were intense. ”Itqs diuuerent when yovqre 
vsing it. Fov always haRe the fower to see the frobabilities. 
Lvt yov are not always phanging them.k

ARa too? a deef breath, loo?ing down at the sfread ou frob“
ability games beneath them, mind raping.

ERerything was wrong. Bhe things sheqd strvptvred her whole 
belieu system on were vntrve. Intentionally or vnintentional“
ly%and she svre ?new what she had her money on%the Lvreav 
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had lied to her. Bhe Lvreav had lied to her uriends, to her uamily, 
to eReryone sheqd eRer tal?ed to.

Bhe Lvreav had told her she was inherently, ine-flipably dan“
gerovs. Bhe Lvreav had told eReryone else she was inherently, 
ine-flipably dangerovs.

And theyqd lied.

”I pan do it again with diuuerent frobability games,k Viera pon“
tinved. ”Itqs going to be the same thing, eRery time. Iu yovqre 
phanging it at all, the amovnt yovqre phanging it is1 I mean, itqs 
minvspvle, at most.k

Bhere was a beat ou silenpe, and ARa povld swear she felt the 
world prvmbling arovnd her. ”I want%k

Lvt beuore she povld say what she wanted, beuore she povld 
pomflete the sentenpe, the door ofened.

Loth ou their eyes driuted to the boy wal?ing throvgh, one ou ARaqs 
plassmates, a uvll —x minvtes early to plass.

ARaqs eyes pavght Vieraqs. Bhere was a moment ou hesitation, and 
then Viera gestvred to ARaqs tyfipal seatD sepond row, ;vst to the 
side. ”We pan ?eef tal?ing abovt this later.k

The didnqt haRe mvph ou a phoipe. ARa stood vf and wal?ed bap? 
to her seat.

And, as she wal?ed, she almost uell oRer as the Ribration on her 
pvnt started vf again.

Bhan?uvlly,  ARa was able to svffress any noises.  Her ga9e 
whiffed arovnd to Viera, who was sitting innopently in her seat, 
her fhone in her hand onpe more. An imfish grin prossed Vieraqs 
lifs.

Bhe good news was that, it tvrned ovt, insane fvblip se- games 
were really good uor ta?ing yovr mind ouu the way yovr reality 
was prvmbling arovnd yov.
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As the leptvre started, Viera transuerred her fhone into her 
hand, ?eefing it in her laf as she dispvssed how to euueptiRely 
set vf spreenflay aptionD how mvph detail to go into, what to 
uopvs on, how to get the shots in yovr mind onto the fafer.

ARa already ?new most ou this, whiph was good uvp?ing news, 
bepavse she was not in any fosition to be faying attention to 
plass.

Bhe Ribration was the only thing in her world. The povld 
ueel it, povld ueel eRery ad;vstment, povld ueel eRery distinpt, 
intense sensation. And she povld ueel the weight ou being in 
fvblip, the weight ou ?nowing that eRery moRement, eRery 
noise, eRery ovtward indipation ou that ueeling might Rery 
easily plve someone else in to what she was doing.

The uelt herselu presting into an orgasm by the ten“minvte 
mar?. Viera had tvrned the Ribrator all the way vf and leut it 
uor a good si-ty seponds. With the e-tended uoreflay theyqd 
already been doing%and the added e-pitement ou being in the 
middle ou plass%ARa uovnd her cngers pvrling, almost vnpon“
spiovsly, arovnd the edge ou her des?, her breath patphing in 
her throat as she uelt herselu driut ploser, ploser, ploser.

Viera pasvally lop?ed eyes with her, tvrned the Ribration 
down uor a sepond, then ratpheted it vf again, vnrelenting, 
vnstoffable.

As she pame, ARa bit her tongve, so singvlarly uopvsed on not 
getting pavght that it blvrred the world arovnd her. Her ears 
clled with the rvshing sovnd ou blood, her movth watered, a 
taste li?e fennies blossoming on her tongve.

Ly the time the world pame bap?, Viera had tvrned down the 
Ribrator again, teaphing as iu nothing had ;vst haffened.

Bhat wasnqt the end ou it, thovgh, not by uar. The ?eft flaying 
with the Ribrator, on again and ouu again, ?eefing ARa tvrned on, 
bvt not enovgh to do mvph ou anything abovt it. It was more 
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than enovgh to ?eef her 8oaty and ovt ou it, bvt not enovgh to 
aptvally let her pvm.

Until they were arovnd cuteen minvtes urom the end ou plass. 
Viera was ma?ing pomfarisons between a spreenflay and the 
cnal clmed frodvpt, and eRery time she flayed the Rideo, she 
tvrned the Ribrator bap? vf to uvll pafapity.

It was so intentionalD that svrfrisingly strong Ribration, rattling 
ARaqs bones, and then nothing. ORer and oRer and oRer again, 
an intentional tease, temfting her plose beuore it tvrned her 
away. The wasnqt eRen svre e-aptly how Viera was teasing her 
so euueptiRely, bepavse she didnqt seem to be direptly watphing 
ARa%at least, not e-plvsiRely. The was aptvally teaphing, was 
aptvally faying attention to the words she needed to say, was 
aptvally engaging with her stvdents.

The ;vst also haffened to be ?eefing ARaqs body wovnd as tightly 
as anything sheqd eRer uelt in her liue.

Bhe on“ouu natvre ou it all was a little more than ARa povld uvlly 
handle. It too? a good while, bvt cnally, Viera seemed to ma?e the 
phoipe to inprease the Ribration as high as it wovld go, watphing a 
longer fiepe ou the moRie at onpe, and it was uar, uar too mvph uor 
her. Almost withovt her own ponsent, ARa uelt it snaf again, uelt 
a noise li?e a whimfer ma?e its way ovt ou her movth, than?uvlly 
mas?ed by the moRie sovndtrap? that ?eft flaying arovnd them.

Viera watphed her, too, watphed her cght throvgh the orgasm 
to ?eef it as 6viet as fossible, watphed her plenph her ;aw and 
tighten her cngers arovnd her des?, watphed her shovlders 
tighten a little bit as she tried to ride ovt the autershop?s.

And then she tvrned the Ribrator down again, so low as to be 
imferpeftible, beuore shvtting it ouu entirely.

ARa tried not to slvmf oRer in grateuvlness, tried not to let it show 
to eReryone e-aptly how intense that plass session had been. The 
rela-ed her grif urom arovnd her des?, let her shovlders moRe 
down to a slightly more normal fosition, tried to ma?e her eyes 
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uopvs onpe again, all withovt letting anyone ?now what had ;vst 
haffened.

Her whole uvp?ing body was on cre. As mvph as she still had 
the thovght, in the bap? ou her mind, that she needed to tal? to 
Viera, she povldnqt ignore the uapt that she was palmer and more 
pomuortable than she had been in any ou the days between their 
plasses.

Not that ARa had eRer needed to be ponRinped ou the benects 
ou a JKs relationshif, bvt god damn iu she wasnqt aptiRely being 
ponRinped.

”Alright, Iqm going to let yov go. We haRe a 6vi9 on Bhvrsday, and 
Iqll also be assigning yov yovr crst writing assignment, whiph will 
be dve on Bvesday.k Vieraqs fhone finged, and she loo?ed down 
at it, urowning sharfly. ”1Iqll see yov then.k

As ARa moRed to wal? vf to Viera, she, in uapt, wal?ed arovnd the 
des?, meeting her haluway. ”I pomfletely uorgot we haRe a stauu 
meeting,k Viera sighed, her lifs fressed into a thin line. ”Iqm sorry. 
It shovldnqt be any longer than an hovr, and we pan tal? then, 
alrightCk

It seemed legitimate enovgh. ARa nodded. ”Iqll ;vst be here, iu 
thatqs o?ay.k

Viera retvrned her nod. ”Bhan? yov. Iqll be bap? as soon as fos“
sible.k The leaned oRer, leaRing a 6vip? ?iss on ARaqs temfle, and 
leut the room.

As the door was plosing behind Viera, ARa fvlled her fhone vf. 
On the lop? spreen was a single noticpation urom Prism.



Chapter IX
INT. VIERA’S CLASSROOM – DAY
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Her feet were carrying her around the room as if of their own 
volition, no control whatsoever ceded to her brain. Her teeth 
chewed at her nail, that penny taste spreading over her tongue 
once again.

The fear in her stomach was growing: it was in her chest, in her 
neck, in her throat.

Something bad was happening.

A picture popped up from Rayyan.

Rayyan

tviʼ’siʼ’svrosyrav

And it was. She was probably ‘fteen years younger in the picture: 
her makeup had that very late 0--s look, big, thick eyeliner and 
strong eyeshadow colors, and she de‘nitely wasn’t carrying herq
self with Vuite the same con‘dence she’d developed. Her clothes 
didn’t ‘t her Vuite as well, her smile was a little more childish, 
and her curves weren’t developed the way they had ended up.

But it was very, very clearly xiera.

And she was very, very clearly standing ne8t to a lot of people Ava 
did know.

Even if you didn’t know the 0-2 roster by heart, it was hard not 
to know the biggest villain names from the last F- years. They 
all had stupid fucking names, shit like Terminator, Battlestar, 
Cirewatch.

But they had all been responsible for death, at some point. 
;ivilian death, even, most of them. The Bureau didn’t have the 
capacity to arrest a villainU that wasn’t why the Bureau e8isted. It 
tried to steer those with powers into being heroes, and when it 
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inevitably failed, it kept everyone’s information on ‘le for when 
the cops came knocking.

And they’d certainly come knocking for many of these people.
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INT. VIERA’S CLASSROOM - LATE AFTERNOON

AVA’s knees get weak, and she falls into a seat. 
The phone falls out of AVA’s hand, slipping onto 
the desk in front of her. We hear more pings from 
the phone, but AVA’s attention is no longer on it.

The noise of AVA’s PHONE is drowned out by a 
tinnitus screech, the white noise of the room 
starting to eat everything around her.

Quick flashback shots show us the “warning 
signs,” accompanied with dreamlike recitations of 
the sound in those scenes. VIERA talking down on 
the Bureau.

VIERA

I know the Bureau has a lot of power over us. I 
don’t want you to just accept that power.

Flash to VIERA cutting off AVA’s question, 
multiple dreamlike cuts implying that VIERA may 
have seen AVA’s lips start to move before she says 
something.

VIERA

What draws you to screenwriting?

Flash to VIERA encouraging AVA to use her powers, 
just an hour ago.
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AVA

I need Bureau clearance to make intentional 
changes.

VIERA

No, you don’t. You only need permission from your 
dom.

A scream bubbles in AVA’s throat, but it comes 
out as only kind of a choked growl. Bright yellow 
PROBABILITIES come out of the walls, and AVA 
sifts through them, a process shown mostly through 
quick flash cuts between her eyes, the bright 
yellow glow catching her brown irises, and various 
PROBABILITIES.

She arranges PROBABILITIES in front of her: “CHANCE 
THE STAFF MEETING ENDS EARLY,” “CHANCE THE MEETING 
ONLY TAKES HALF AN HOUR OR LESS,” “CHANCE VIERA 
GETS BORED AND LEAVES EARLY,” “CHANCE SOMEONE 
CANCELS THE STAFF MEETING.” 

We focus in on her eyes as she grits her teeth and 
pulls internally, an experience presented to us 
as cutting between AVA’s face and a hand gently 
turning up a dial, the dial turning shot slowly 
getting more static-y and corrupted as the dial 
turns further.

The door opens again.
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…”Hey, sweetheart.W xiera’s voice was soft, gentle, and Ava’s 
heart wanted to be soothed, but she couldn’t shed the stunning 
rage inside her. …?hat’s going onYW

…Pou lied to me,W Ava shrieked, completely uncaring of who 
could hear, of who could be scared of her, because maybe 
xiera should have been fucking scared. 

!robabilities danced before her eyes, and she knew she could
use them. She knew she could hurt xiera if she wanted to, could
increase the chance of a hundred thousand things all at once,
could run numbers into the wall until one of them snapped.

She wanted to. She wanted to feel those numbers between her 
‘ngers, wanted xiera to know how dangerous she was, wanted 
to let herself be dangerous. She needed to be dangerous, to 
show that she was right, to show that nobody could fucking lie 
to her like this and get away with it.

…Pou’re ;oyote. Pou fucking lied to mezW

A frown crossed xiera’s face. …I have never lied to you. Not 
once.W 

…Pou did,W Ava growled, her hands clenching into tight ‘sts, 
hunting around for something to do, for a way to be dangerous.

…I will admit that I was not as upqfront with you as I should have 
been.W xiera stepped into the room, closing the door gently 
behind her, starting to cross the distance between the two of 
them. …And for that, I apologije.W 

Ava found herself stepping forward, wanting to aggress, wantq
ing xiera to know she could do something if she wanted to. It 
was 1ust a single step, but, by god, she’d been passive for too 
fucking long, and she wasn’t going to let people 1ust keep taking 
advantage of her. …Then why did you do itYW she hissed.



A6RORA LIGHT/--

xiera paused, the silence stretching out between them for 
eons, even though Ava knew it was only a few seconds. She 
continued to walk, her steps even and measured. Her eyes 
passed over Ava’s frame, taking in the anger, taking in the 
desperate reach for violence, and 1ust allowing it, not moving 
away, refusing to treat Ava like the ticking time bomb she 
wanted to be. …I know how the Bureau is,W xiera ‘nally replied. 
…I know how it feels to believe what they’ve told you. I know 
how hard it is to believe anything else.W

…So, you lied to me.W

…I intentionally avoided giving you the full picture,W xiera 
countered.  …I needed you to believe I wasn’t of‘cially desq
ignated a villain, so you would take me seriously.W

…Pou told me you were a hero.W The words were rough on 
Ava’s throat, still stuffed chockqfull of rage, but with pain now 
leaking through.

…I told you I had powers,W xiera corrected. She calmly wanq
dered over to the desk ne8t to Ava, pulling out a chair, turning 
it to face the other, and sitting down on it.

It was a very intentional move, one that put her well within 
strangling distance, putting her trust in Ava, even now. Ava 
didn’t have the type of powers that could kill someone directq
ly, but she had a lot of ways to try, and she had two working 
hands that could brawl with the best of them. 

And xiera allowed her to be that close, despite the way she’d 
screamed, despite the anger that must have consumed her 
eyes, her face, her structure as a whole.

It was enough to get through, at least a little. Enough for Ava’s 
shoulders to start rela8ing, enough for Ava’s 1aw to unclench 
a bit, enough for Ava to think that maybe, 1ust maybe, xiera 
wasn’t trying to manipulate her.
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…The 0-2 year was” dif‘cult,W xiera started to e8plain. WA 
lot of us disagreed with the very concept of a hero—villain 
dichotomy, the way the Bureau would assign you as a villain 
in their database if you did something they considered evil, 
even if that something was” pretty morally grey.W

She used her hands, Ava was starting to realije, when she 
was talking about something important. She’d done it at the 
Olive Garden, she’d done it at her house, she’d done it 1ust 
an hour and a half ago, when she was e8plaining her theory 
about Ava’s powers. She needed to be moving, and she was, 
positioning the concepts of …heroW and …villainW as archetypes 
on each side of her, as though she could hold them in her 
hands.

Ava wanted to hold onto that anger, hold onto the feeling that 
she’d been lied to.

But it was starting to get to her, the way xiera was opening 
up, was disarming those concerns.

…The structure itself assumes a lot of things,W xiera continued, 
…and it’s not something civilians deal with3most civilians, 
even those who are bad people, aren’t broadly encouraged to 
think of themselves as being fundamentally 0villains.’W She was 
sort of looking past Ava, a little bit lost in the memory, and 
her eyes were soft, a hint of pain to the way her eyebrows furq
rowed. …I was the one spearheading the movement to boycott 
how the Bureau categorijed us, to try and force their hand 
into 1ust maintaining ‘les, not designating us as anything.W 
She shrugged, the movement light, airy, unsure. …It didn’t go 
anywhere. The Bureau separated us after preqstudy and our 
little movement collapsed Vuite Vuickly.W A sad smile crossed 
her lips. …But I made friends with both sides. And because I 
refused to revoke my friendships with people they designated 
villains, they decided I was a villain, too.W

Technically, it could have been a lie. A trick, something made 
up by a villain to appear more sympathetic.
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Ava didn’t believe that, though. She didn’t trust the Bureau, and 
that sure sounded e8actly like something they would do. It made 
too much sense that they might want to force someone’s hand 
that way, that they would use villainhood as a piece of their 
playbook.

But she had to try. She had to pretend. She couldn’t 1ust give up.

…Pour power is inhibition manipulation,W Ava responded, with 
more bravado than she felt. …Pou manipulated me.W

…Absolutely not.W If the rest of xiera’s speech had been a hot 
spring3warm, soothing, comfortable3this accusation made her 
suddenly freeje into ice, sharp and deliberate and intense. …I do 
not secretly use my powers on my partners.W 

It was so different, her tone of voice so aggressive, especially 
when compared to the rest of the conversation. And the only 
difference, it seemed, was that now, xiera was defending herself 
from an actually incorrect accusation. It said something about 
xiera, it said something about what she believed, it said someq
thing about what she was and wasn’t lying about.

xiera’s lips pressed into a ‘rm line. …That’s a big part of the reason 
I was so certain that probability manipulation reVuires intent, 
because my powers reVuire intentU I do not 1ust leave a trail of 
manipulation wherever I go.W Her voice softened a little, and she 
let out a sigh. …The Bureau wants us to be scared of ourselves. 
They want us to believe they hold the only key to managing 
ourselves, that you can’t e8ist outside the Bureau, because it 
would be madness. And I refuse to allow it. I don’t want you to 
allow it.W

Ava let out a long, slow breath, every defense she had starting to 
crack. She knew, in her heart of hearts, that xiera wasn’t lying, 
but it would fucking ruin her to believe it. …How do you knowYW 
she asked uncertainly. …That you” that I’m not”W

…I can use it on you, if you want.W xiera laughed, the sound more 
sad than gleeful. …Pou’ll know.W
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It was a dumb choice. Every instinct inside Ava screamed 
that this was an incredibly fucking stupid decision, that she 
shouldn’t let xiera do more, that she shouldn’t put herself in a 
vulnerable situation around a villain.

But, then again, those instincts had been honed by the Bureau.

So, Ava held out her hand, palm up. …Show me.W

xiera nodded, her face deadly serious. She ran her ‘ngers over 
Ava’s wrist, trailing delicately across her palm.

Serenity gathered around Ava’s shoulders, a feeling like a warm 
stole, melting into her body like butter. She felt her shoulders 
unqtense, felt her frame rela8, her facial muscles even ad1ustq
ing to bring her a more comfortable facial e8pression.

xiera nodded to the backpack sitting ne8t to Ava. …Get me a 
pencil from your backpack, sweetheart.W

Ava reached down. ?hy wouldn’t sheY It was the right thing 
to do, after all3to help someone she liked so much, to give 
her something she was asking for. Hell, she should probably 
be doing moreU getting a pencil was nothing, compared to 
what else she would do for this woman. She found the pencil, 
then reached forward and dropped it into xiera’s outstretched 
hand.

…Thank you, baby girl,W xiera replied. She waved her hand, 
and immediately the stone fell on Ava’s chest again, a wave of 
roiling an8iety that was so strong as to feel suffocating after 
having not felt it for a few moments. xiera laughed gently, 
watching Ava respond to the feeling. …Pou’re too an8ious to be 
under my powers,W xiera e8plained. …Inhibition manipulation 
doesn’t make you do things you don’t want to doU it makes you 
do the things you do want to do. And most people want to help 
other people, so it makes you more likely to do the things I 
ask. If I was manipulating you, ironically, you’d be a lot more 
comfortable with this relationship.W
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Ava could feel the horri‘ed tears building in the corners of 
her eyes. She snorted, well aware that the sound was cynical, 
upset, hopeless. …I can’t be with a supervillain,W she managed 
to push out, so e8hausted, so unsure, begging for an answer. 
…They’ll have my fucking head.W

…Daybe.W xiera shrugged, leaning back in her chair a little. …I 
certainly won’t tell you they wouldn’t. They wanted to have 
mine, after all.W She tilted her head a little bit, watching Ava 
closely. …But is it worth being free, do you thinkY Is it worth 
pursuing happiness, pursuing something you want, someq
thing you need, to disobey the people who have constructed 
what you believe life has to beYW

Ava ran her ‘ngers through her hair, trying to imagine what 
that would mean. …Io you want to be with meYW she ‘nally 
asked, hesitantly.

The laugh xiera gave was full of love. …Dore than anything, 
sweetheart,W she replied. …I click with you in a way I’ve never 
clicked with anyone in the world.W She reached out, taking 
Ava’s hand in hers, lacing her ‘ngers together with the othq
er’s. …But you’re the one who has to make that choice.W

Ava nodded3once awkwardly, as if the movement was foreign 
to her, another hesitantly, and then more, intentionally, as 
if she was gaining con‘dence by the second. …If” if you’re 
willing to help me walk through it, I want to try,W she said 
breathlessly. …I don’t”W She carefully considered her words, 
tried to narrow down the endless stream of thoughts barrelq
ing through her head. …I don’t think I trust the Bureau. But I 
don’t know how to not trust the Bureau. And I need you to 
help me do that.W

The grin on xiera’s face could have lit up a cavern. She nodded a 
few times, bringing her hand up to Ava’s 1aw. …Alright,W she replied. 
She pulled Ava in, and they kissed, ‘rst softly, and then more 
intensely, Ava rela8ing into her and letting her take the lead. …And 
plus,W she continued, a mischievous sparkle in her eye, …when you 
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have a consent structure in place, I think inhibition manipulaq
tion is a se8y power to have. One of the se8ier powers, I would 
say.W

Ava laughed gently. …I’m sure it is.W She moved her hand up over 
xiera’s chest, the tension and uncertainty she’d been holding 
in her stomach leaving a kind of tingling feeling as it dissipatq
ed3or, at least, lifted slightly. …I mean” it is kind of se8y to be 
dating a villain. xillain—hero couples are uncommon to begin 
with, and there’s that kind of”W She threw a hand over her foreq
head, batting her eyelashes and looking up with a coVuettish 
stare. …0Oh please, Diss ;oyote, don’t attack me,’ you knowYW

…I should introduce you to Argo,W xiera mused, a bright spark 
of comfortable assurance in her voice. …He’s dating a hero, too, 
although it’s a bit under the radar, the Bureau seems to either 
not know or maybe 1ust not care.W She rolled her eyes. …They’re 
always doing their stupid villain—hero roleplays, usually at an 
astonishing level of public perception.W

…xillain—hero e8hibitionism sounds crajy,W Ava laughed.

xiera pulled Ava toward her, taking her out of the chair she was 
sitting in, pulling her into her lap. Her lips traced down Ava’s 
neck lajily. …How different is that from normal e8hibitionism, 
though, especially for youYW

It was so nice, being able to rela8 into this, being able to give 
control over her restless brain to xiera, being able to give up 
that fear entirely, so reliant on xiera’s ability to manage it. …A 
little different,W Ava responded, a whine on her lips. …Because 
everyone else knows something is happening, they 1ust don’t 
know what. I like the idea of people assuming a ‘ght is platonic 
when it’s actually se8ual. And there’s always something so fun 
about hiding the BISD in public.W

xiera’s ‘ngers crawled into Ava’s waistband, pulling her more 
‘rmly onto xiera’s leg, straddling her knee, and suddenly, she 
was very aware of that vibrator, still sitting there in her underq
wear. …I’m sure we could come up with more ways to hide the 
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BISD in public,W she mused. …!ut a harness on you, maybe. Io 
you think you could learn to walk with a dildo inside youYW

A moan dripped from Ava’s lips. …I don’t know, ma’am,W she ‘nally 
replied, sinking into the structure, desiring anything xiera would 
give her, wanting so fully she felt like a man dying of thirst. …It 
seems like it would be dif‘cult.W

…I trust you to learn how to do dif‘cult things, silly girl.W Her 
‘ngers delved more fully into Ava’s underwear, circling past the 
vibrator and swirling gently around her clit. …Io you agreeYW

…Pes, ma’am,W Ava replied, her whole world nothing but xiera, 
nothing but this woman, forever.

xiera licked a stripe up Ava’s neck, then pressed her mouth to 
the base of her neck, sucking a hickey into the soft skin there. 
It Jared into bright pain, and Ava whimpered, letting it build 
before xiera pulled away and licked over the mark. …Pou want to 
be publicly mine, pretty girlYW she breathed over the mark, her 
breath passing perfectly over Ava’s spitqsoaked skin. …?ant to be 
marked by me in ways no one could possibly ignore, ways that 
you can’t pretend don’t e8ist, more than 1ust a look, more than 
1ust our hands touching.W

It broke into a moan on Ava’s lips, the concept of being so visibly 
owned climbing into Ava’s body and taking her over entirely. 
…Pes, ma’am,W she gasped, …please, I want to be yours, I 1ust want 
everyone to know I belong to you.W

…I know you do.W xiera’s tongue traced patterns up Ava’s neck, up 
behind Ava’s ear. Her voice dropped to a husky, low tone, barely 
intelligible past the blood thumping in Ava’s ears. Her ‘ngers 
worked Ava’s cunt as she did, the constant motion centering 
everything in Ava’s life to 1ust her, only her. …Pou want everyone 
to know. Pour friends, the Bureau, everyone you interact with, 
permanently, that you belong to me. ?hy wouldn’t youYW

Ava thrust her hips to reach xiera’s ‘ngers, but she was adamant 
about teasing her, keeping the friction she needed barely out 
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of reach. …!lease, ma’am,W Ava begged, her brain starting to 
melt from desire. …?ant you to do whatever you want to me, 
no matter what it is. ?ant you to hurt me, want you to fuck 
me, want you to tell me I belong to you.W

?ith a Vuick movement, xiera pushed Ava against the desk 
ne8t to them, pressing her down so that her back was Jat 
on the desk. Her ‘ngers found their way into Ava’s cunt easq
ily, what felt like three ‘ngers rapidly ‘nding a spot in that 
soaking wet cunt. Her other hand dipped up inside Ava’s shirt, 
trailing over her bra cups, running a thumb across her nipples.

It was so fucking much, especially after the rollercoaster 
of  emotions Ava had already been through that day.  She 
found herself grinding into xiera wordlessly, begging with her 
movements.

…Dy girl,W xiera breathed, her tongue tracing patterns on Ava’s 
neck again. …Dy stupid, thoughtless girl.W

;ompletely without warning, those words e8ploded against 
Ava’s cunt, and she came, hard enough that she had to shove 
her hand over her mouth to keep it from accidentally makq
ing itself known. Her cunt convulsed around xiera’s ‘ngers, 
eventually relinVuishing its death grip as her orgasm melted 
into a Joaty, comfortable, happy feeling.

They sat there for some time3Ava couldn’t tell you e8actly 
how long, 1ust that it was some amount of time, Ava Joating 
somewhere outside of her body every step of the way. …!lease,W 
she ‘nally breathed, …can I touch you. I want to touch you.W

WGo ahead, doll,W xiera replied, helping Ava sit up. …Io you 
think I’ve taught you well enough to do it on your ownYW

…God, I hope so, ma’am,W Ava replied, taking a deep breath. 
She pulled xiera close to her again, running her ‘ngers over 
xiera’s hips, over her waistband, into her underwear. As their lips 
met, Ava opening her mouth to allow xiera’s tongue inside, she 
brushed over xiera’s dick, her thumb running over the head genq
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tly. It hardened slightly in her hand, warm and gentle, begging 
her to keep her hands around it.

Ava focused on kissing xiera, on the way their tongues pressed 
against each other, the way their spit moved back and forth 
between them. And then xiera snuck her ‘ngers up inside her 
underwear again, and she rela8ed, letting xiera do what she 
wanted, en1oying herself, allowing herself to be comfortable, 
allowing herself to rela8, even if it was only a little.

As Ava continued to wrap her hand around xiera’s dick, ‘nding 
more spots that the other liked, ‘nding more ways to touch her, 
xiera hissed through her teeth, bucking her hips against Ava’s 
hand. …Good girl,W she breathed. …Io you want to cum with me, 
pretty girlYW she continued, her ‘ngers ‘nding their position on 
Ava’s cunt. …Io you think you can cum for me while you make me 
cumYW

…!lease,W Ava breathed. It was a lot, to already have cum so req
cently and then to have xiera’s ‘ngers on her again. But she 
wanted xiera so desperately, it seemed to work for her anyway. 
…Cuck, I want that, please.W

xiera slipped her hand inside Ava’s underwear, so wet as to 
be practically audible when xiera ran her ‘ngers against the 
woman. …All you want is for me to fuck you, isn’t that rightYW she 
murmured, a little grin on her lips. …All you want is for me to make 
you my toy.W

…God, yes,W Ava whimpered. …!lease, can you cum on my tits, 
ma’am, want to feel your cum all over me.W

xiera wasted no time laying Ava over the desk, her ‘ngers followq
ing the woman, continuing to touch her, continuing to overstimq
ulate her. ?ith her left hand, she pulled Ava’s shirt up, e8posing 
her tits, still covered by her bra. …Such a pretty little whore,W xiera 
mused, still letting Ava touch her. …Are you going to make me 
cum all over those pretty titsY To feel me all over you, like a good 
slutYW
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It was almost enough to make Ava cum, herself. She kept runq
ning her ‘ngers over xiera, fucking her with her hand, until the 
woman shuddered a little bit and came across her chest, cum 
painting her skin and bra both.

As she did, she Vuickly thrust her ‘ngers inside Ava, causing her 
eyes to roll back in her head, the sudden change in sensation 
tipping Ava over the edge once more again. Her head tilted back, 
and she moaned, her right hand grasping xiera, for stability as 
much as anything.

The orgasm rolled through her like a living thing, shaking her 
body from the foundation up. It was starting to feel like every 
orgasm she had was this way: new and aggressive and everything, 
the only thing she could possibly process anymore. Something 
about allowing herself to be at xiera’s mercy, something about 
putting her soul in xiera’s hands, made every orgasm that much 
more intense.

That sensation of Joating on air never got old. The probabilities 
were still there, in the background, but that’s all they were: in the 
background. They didn’t press against her eyeballs the same way 
they always didU they 1ust let her rest for a few minutes.

Ava was remarkably spent, but not so much she didn’t ‘nd herself 
kissing xiera back when her lips found Ava’s once again. She 
managed to move her hand up into xiera’s hair, pulling her close. 
…I really, really think I love you,W she breathed, the words vibrating 
between the two of them.

xiera smiled, the movement languid, soft. …I also think I love you,W 
she replied.

…I want to do this with you,W Ava continued, the words shaky, but 
certain nonetheless. …Thank you for letting me.W

The smile on xiera’s face grew into a laugh, and she leaned back 
in to kiss her again. …Any time, sweetheart.W



Epilogue
INT. VIERA’S BEDROOM – MORNING

AVA ROLLED OVER AND groggily reached out to Viera, who pulled 
Ava close, kissing her forehead. “Good morning, pretty girl,” 
Viera said gently, resting her head against the other’s.

“Good morning,” Ava replied, her voice still lazy and slow from 
sleep. “I missed you.”

Viera laughed. “You’re silly.” She kissed Ava’s temple, though, still 
holding her tight. “I missed you, too.”

Ava had been waking up every morning pretty sure she was 
dreaming. After moving in with Viera a few weeks ago, she’d been 
a little bit worried about whether things might fall apart, about 
whether they maybe weren’t made to live together, about Tnding 
out too late that this relationship wasn’t right for them.

She’d been worrying about nothing, as was so often the case.

xhey were nearly at the si-;month mark on their relationship, 
and things were as good as they’d ever beenB better, really, since 
they’d started to be able to really discuss their individual pasts 
and the way they intersected with the Mureau.

Post of the —P group chat had come around on Viera. Not 
everyone was completely convincedHIrene seemed to be having 
the hardest time, strangely enough, while Rayyan had only taken 
one direct, blunt conversation to come aroundHbut no one was 
threatening serious violence or anything.
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Not even the Mureau, who had, of course, been Ava’s Trst fear.

xhey didn’t seem/ happy about it. She’d gotten a very strongly 
worded letter the week after her and Viera had gone public, 
reminding her that villainWhero relationships were supposed to 
be registered, and that the ethics board of the school needed 
to be notiTed if they had gotten together during the school 
semester, something both of them had gently brushed off and 
broadly sort of ignored. Mut no one had shown up at either 
of their doors, taking them in for reassessment. No one had 
contacted them directly to tell them this was wrong. No one had 
tried to assassinate either of them.

qhich was better than the alternative.

xhere was still a fear in Ava’s stomach that, at some point, the 
Mureau would decide they’d had enough and snap, but/ well, it 
hadn’t happened yet.

Not that it meant it would never happen, but it was a good 
fucking sign.

And living together had made the process of trying to break 
down those ingrained thought patterns a little easier. Ava and 
Viera had been having serious, intense conversations a lot, a 
dozen times a week at least, but now they were falling into them 
even more fre:uentlyU over dinner, during breakfast, cuddling 
after se-. It felt like Viera introduced her to a new concept 
every other day. Some of them felt very obvious, like the idea 
of not dividing people with powers into “heroes” and “villains” 
at allB some were more esoteric, like the idea that powers might 
come from anywhere, and the Mureau’s insistence that it was an 
evolutionary brain adaptation was/ scientiTcally uncertain, at 
least.

Mut their conversations were never mean;spirited. Sometimes 
they got heated, sureB Ava had a hard time believing some of the 
things Viera brought up as though they were nothing, and Viera 
didn’t always consider that before coming up with her wording. 
Mut they both wanted to be good to each other, something that 
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had only become more apparent upon moving in with each 
other and having those conversations even more fre:uently.

It had been weird. Mut Ava had been enKoying it.

And consistently waking up ne-t to the person she’d been 
having all those conversations with had been like rediscovering 
o-ygen.

Ava brought her head up to Viera’s, peppering sleepy kisses 
over her lips. She slung her arms around Viera’s neck, letting 
her more comfortably snuggle up to Viera, her eyes closing as 
she let Viera’s presence completely consume her.

xhe world was like this so often now. It was starting to rebuild 
her, to make her whole again, to make her complete and far 
sturdier than her previous form.

Everything Kust felt so much easier when she was with Viera.

Ava’s hands drifted down, over Viera’s tits, down over her 
stomach, across her hips, her thumbs dipping into the woman’s 
waistband. And that was when she noticed something different.

xhe waistband had an e-tra strap laid over it, and as Ava’s 
Tngers followed the curve, she felt a plastic buckle as well. 1er 
touch kept going until she found the strap;on, positioned at 
the front of Viera’s crotch, silicone and sturdy.

“1i there,” Ava giggled, knowing her cheeks were a little pink.

Viera grinned, kissing Ava again, her tongue gently swiping 
across Ava’s mouth, a little whine on her lips as she did. “1i 
there,” she replied, pulling away for a second before nestling 
herself close to Ava, their bodies entangled with each other’s, 
Ava letting Viera move and adKust her however she wanted.

xhe other woman held Ava down to the bed, her lips starting 
to roam as she moved Ava underneath her. 3isses stretched out 
across Ava’s neck, and Viera nipped and sucked at the corner of 
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her Kaw, adding to the constant, shifting mess of hickeys that Ava 
always had now.

It had been more surprising than Ava had e-pected, how much 
she really did enKoy being marked by Viera, on her neck, on her 
chestHeven places people couldn’t usually see, like her thighs 
and her stomach. xhe bruises made a mosaic that was different 
every day, reminding her of how close she got to be to Viera now, 
of how visible their relationship got to be.

Viera’s Tngers ran down her sides, slipping into her waistband, 
running over the swell of her thighs. She pulled Ava’s underwear 
down and off her frame, Ava arcing her hips off the bed to allow 
for easier movement, and :uickly returned to being as close as 
possible to Ava, her warm, soft body cuddling up against her.

Already, Ava was trembling, shuddering, wanting more. Viera’s 
lips started again at her own, but then they traced down Ava’s 
neck, over her shoulder, down her chest, across her hips. She 
kissed down over Ava’s thighs, teasingly brushing right past 
where Ava really wanted her, before returning up the crease in 
her hips, pressing a kiss over the dark curls there, then licking a 
stripe up her cunt.

Ava gasped, arching up to meet Viera’s tongue, and Viera took the 
chance to bring her Tngers up, swirling her touch gently around 
Ava’s clit before thrusting her Trst two Tngers inside the other.

Viera’s movements were slow, measured, teasingHshe knew 
what she was doing to the other, and she knew she could keep 
doing it as long as she wanted. 1er Tngers rocked in and out of 
Ava, seeking around the inside of Ava’s cunt, looking for the right 
angle, the perfect way to fuck her.

After a few minutes, Viera pulled away for a second, moving up 
to Ava’s lips, her tongue tasting Ava’s mouth and lazily interfacing 
with her own tongue. Ava tasted her own cunt, a whine leaving 
her mouth as they tangled up again, as Viera held her down 
against the mattress.
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And then, Viera adKusted the dildo to be right at the entrance of 
Ava’s cunt, kissed the corner of her mouth, and fucked inside her.

Ava’s eyes rolled back entirely of their own volition. She slid her 
Tngers up into Viera’s hair, pulling Viera tighter to her, her hips 
rocking against the other’s as she fucked her. A moan dropped 
from her lips, her body so full and desperate and needy it felt 
impossible to completely e-perience it.

“Good girl,” Viera breathed into her neck, her own breath short 
and tight. “Such a pretty girl for me, isn’t that rightF So desperate 
for me, wanting to be mine so badly. qanting nothing more than 
to have me inside you all the time, to be full of me, to take me 
however I want.”

Ava shuddered, rocking her hips up into Viera. “5uck, yes, ma’am,” 
she managed, the words stuttered and uncertain, but needier 
than anything she’d ever e-pressed before. “God, want you to do 
anything you want to me, want you to fuck me like I belong to 
you.”

“xhat’s it.” Viera pulled away a little bit, using her hands on Ava’s 
chest to give herself some distance. On her knees, looking down 
at Ava with those hungry eyes, she was somehow even more 
beautiful than normal. 1er body was so/ tangible, somehow, 
the way her skin curved around her boobs, over her ribs, down 
her stomach, over her hips, stretch marks yawning over large 
e-panses of skin that had grown and changed over the years.
1er hair cascaded down her shoulders, covering her form Kust
enough to be tantalizing, Kust enough to goad you into taking
another look, to try and see what was highlights and what was
skin.

And as her eyes roamed, Ava also had a hard time looking away 
from Viera’s dick, pressed up to her body, held there by the 
strap;on apparatus. Only the head peeked out over the top, the 
straps holding it tight against her skin. As she moved her hips, as 
she fucked that hard, unyielding cock inside Ava, she saw Viera’s 
dick rub against her own skin, rub against her underwear behind 
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the strap;on, and watched her lean into the sensation, watched 
her enKoy fucking Ava as much as Ava was enKoying being on the 
other end.

God, it was fucking hot.

Ava thrust her hips against Viera as she fucked into her, a move;
ment that had her eyes rolling back into her head again, so full of 
cock that there wasn’t any space for anything else. No thoughts, 
no feelings, nothing but e-actly how desperate she was, nothing 
but how her cunt clenched around Viera as she fucked her.

Viera pulled her hands down over Ava’s hips, bringing her closer, 
making sure she could fuck as deeply into the woman as possible. 
Ava’s back arched, the fullness inside her somehow e-panding, 
and she heard the keening moan come out of her lips almost be;
yond her own choice. “You take that cock so well,” Viera purred, 
and when Ava tried to focus on her, she found her eyes hooded, 
her voice silky and lu-urious, even past the heavy breathing as 
she got closer, too. “You like being mineF You like knowing that 
cunt belongs to me, knowing that you can never be whole again 
without letting me do what I wantF”

“Yes, ma’am,” Ava gasped, her whole frame trembling. 1er hands 
grasped around Viera’s, scrambling for something to hold onto, 
something to ground her as she felt herself almost separating 
from her body. “5uck, yes, ma’am, need you to own me, need you 
inside me, please.”

“Good girl.” Viera moved her right hand, her thumb rubbing cir;
cles over Ava’s clit. 1er hips Kerked slightly, a little more precise 
than before, breaking the rhythm Kust a bit as she crested closer 
to her own orgasm. “6ome on, pretty girl. I know you can do it. 
6um for me like a good whore.”

Ava’s hips bucked up into Viera’s hand, and it coincided with a 
thrust that managed to shake her completely free of her body. 
She let out a strangled moan, like she was e-ploding, and, in some 
discreet corner of her mind, she noticed Viera tremble as she 
also, assumedly, came, their moans tangling in the air together.
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Viera leaned over her, taking Ava’s lips, her hands moving up into 
Ava’s hair as they kissed, languid, slow, but intense. She could 
feel Viera’s cum sandwiched between them, something that sent 
tingles up her spine and through her stomach, their physical 
reactions to each other so visibly present, so obvious, as though 
it was a claim staked on their bodies.

After however long they kissedHAva couldn’t well tell and didn’t 
really careHViera pulled away a little bit, Eipping the two of them 
onto their sides, allowing for somehow even closer cuddling.

“xhis is so awesome,” Ava laughed, the words coming out as a 
comforted sigh. “I have such an awesome girlfriend.”

Viera grinned, her hand moving to Ava’s Kaw, thumb stroking 
across her skin. “You’re far too nice to me,” she replied softly.

“It’s true.” Ava nuzzled her nose against Viera’s, taking a deep 
breath and rela-ing. “I’m so glad villains are so hot.”

“Oh, so now I’m not even specialF” Viera asked with mock of;
fense. “I’m Kust a villain to you, that’s why you like me so much.”

Sleepily, Ava nodded, a broad grin on her lips. “E-actly,” she 
replied. “I’m using you for your dubious sense of morality and 
your boobs.”

“Don’t sell yourself short, your sense of morality can be at least 
as dubious as mine.” Viera kissed the other’s forehead, rela-ing 
back against their pillows. “And you have a killer rack.”

Ava giggled. “It’s average.”

“Now you’re being stupid on purpose.”

xhe afterglow was warm, welcome, bright, settling over the two 
of them like a canopy of stars. xhey both had to get to school 
eventually, but it could wait for a bit.

qhen life had turned out like this, it Kust made sense to take 
every second of it as completely as possible.



Recipe

HI! THANKS FOR READING Reestablishing Shot. We hope you loved 
reading it as much as we loved writing it.

One thing we’ve learned, as we’ve started to become more “se-
rious” about writing stories for publishing, is just how much we 
love writing about making food. Cooking makes its way into a lot 
of the stories we write—it’s one of the most important parts of 
our life, and it only makes sense that our love for it would also 
become part of the way we write.

Yes, that scene where Viera is cooking baked potato soup is her 
following a real recipe, and yes, it’s awesome. If you’re interested 
in recreating it, here’s the more straightforward version of the 
recipe that we use at home.

Baked Potato Soup

Ingredients

5 large golden potatoes
1 large yellow onion
4-5 cloves garlic, more to taste
1 bunch green onion
1 32 oz container chicken stock
2 cups milk
1 cup heavy cream
salt, pepper, and paprika, to taste
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olive oil, for sautéing
shredded cheddar cheese and sour cream, for serv-
ing

Instructions

1. Prep your ingredients: Chop potatoes into 1-inch
cubes, dice onion, mince garlic, separate white and
green of the green onion and slice each thinly.

2. Par-boil your potatoes. Yes, even though it’s called
“baked potato soup,” we never actually use baked
potatoes. Cover with water and boil 20-25 minutes,
or until they still hold their shape, but a fork goes
through them easily (potatoes can also be par-boiled
in the microwave on high for 15-20 minutes).

 Pro tip: If you do want to actually bake your pota-
toes, that’s qne. Consider using baked potatoes 
from the previous day or “baking” them in the 
microwave (put your potatoes on a plate, cover 
with a bowl, and cook on high 8-10 minutes, or un-
til cooked through), as traditional baked potatoes 
will typically take at least 45 minutes to an hour. 
Chop the already-baked potatoes and add them as 
indicated.

3. In a large pot (enough to hold at least 10 cups), add a
drizzle of olive oil over medium heat, then sauté the
onion and garlic together until soft, 10-15 minutes. In
the last few minutes of cooking, add the whites of the
green onions. Season with salt and pepper to taste.

4. Add the chicken stock, stirring xuickly to make sure
all the ingredients miB. Then, add the milk, then the
cream.

5. Add your potatoes to the miBture, stirring gently to
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avoid breaking them up.

7. 9ring your soup up to a boil, then lower the heat to
a simmer. Simmer 5-10 minutes, or until Gavors have
melded and potatoes are fully cooked. Season with
salt, pepper, and paprika to taste (We’d recommend
about 2tsp of salt, 2tsp pepper, and 1tsp paprika to
start).

H. Serve in bowls topped with cheddar cheese, sour 
cream, the greens of the green onion, and a little eBtra 
sprinkle of paprika.

 Pro tip: This is a great recipe to add some pro-
tein  to.  We’ve  been  known  to  add  grilled  or 
baked chicken chunks, shredded rotisserie chick-
en, cooked Italian sausage, rounds of Andouille 
sausage, truly whatever strikes your fancy. Add it 
directly to the qnished soup or on top of your soup 
in the serving bowls.

Enjoy! 
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Hitchhiker x Primal Play

Haze of Sin
Sloane Sabel

Smoke was on a mission when the golden eyes of a hitchhiker 
caught their gaze. Kae stood at the edge of the battered road, 
lips chapped and skin bruised. Smoke thought Kae might make 
a tasty snack—until a seductive rendezvous in the woods turns 
into a wild Aght for survival.
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Fae x Cumflation

Convincing His Little Bee
Sage L Mattison

'inning the fae in the auction was the only way to keep him safe, 
but 1or knew he had to work hard to convince his fated that he 
wasnMt like other creatures who had bid on him. Un X- Oomance 
between a swear’happy bossy bottom fae, and a kind’hearted 
drakonid whoMs ready and willing to be bossed around.

Gargoyle x Piercings

Carved in Desire
Cheyenne Browning

G get the surprise of a lifetime when my new house Gjve Pust 
moved into has this gorgeous statue that is apparently a real life 
gargoyle. Eassions burn as G And out the truth and see where the 
desire takes me. Eierced with desire and fully satiated with the 
woman worthy of my love.
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Priest x Shibari

Rope Break
J. L. Minyard

xather Hideon Hray has spent most of his life haunted by guilt 
and ghosts. Nut the one man he should never want, his best 
friendjs younger brother, doesnMt want his penance. Te wants 
Hideonjs submission.

Arachnid x Suspension

The Web of Athena
M.L. Eaden 

'hen this unassuming accountant discovers 1he Elayground, a 
premier se4 club on 1he xirebaugh Oesort, she books herself for 
a free consultation. 'ith X4. Neverly, an eccentric performer, 
and their group of nymphs, Xelody re’discovers herself in ways 
she only dreamed about.
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Naga x Anal

Falling for the Serpent God
Daffodil Rae

Lne day on an outing with her friends, Uria saves an inPured 
serpent. 1hanat, a divine naga falls for Uriajs nurturing spirit after 
spending a week in her care disguised as a normal serpent. Ufter 
sparks Dy between them, 1hanat desires to grant Uriajs most 
sacred wish, for his own satisfaction.

Slasher x Kidnapping

Slasher
Roslyn St. Clair

Tejs a dark, deranged, dPinn’ridden hero with a need for revenge 
and a penchant for slashing, murder, kidnapping, stalking5 and 
now, Iila. She may be on his kill list, but sometimes a man Pust has 
to go off book when he loses his heart. ?UOK, spicy romance.
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Yeti x Sensory Deprivation

Chosen by the Yeti
Cassandra Elizzabeth 

Gsen steps into the sacred cave as a willing sacriAce, desire burn’
ing brighter than fear. 'ill the Spirit of the Xountain choose her 
as his own or will she be forced to return to the village, marked 
forever as unwantedq

Angel x Crossdressing

The Kiss Before the Fall
Ravi Novais

She is fallen, feared, unrepentant, and the one temptation he 
cannot resist. 1heir hunger is forbidden, their obsession is mu’
tual. Und in a world where gods drink secrets and monsters feed 
on desire, worship may cost him more than his wings.
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Vampire x Triple Penetration

Dark, Stormy Night
VL Banx

?mitri wants his vampire “ueen to be satisAed in every way 
possible, so he and 3atasia host a debaucherously dangerous 
dinner party to And the perfect sacriAces for their pleasure.

Military x Wax Play

The Trouble with Sprites
Elliot Ason

Iuther has returned home, battle weary and hoping for a good 
time. Tis interest pi“ues when Llympia, a raven’haired little Are 
sprite, catches his eye. Tejll see to it that he has her for the 
evening. Ull of her.
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Doctor x Somnophilia

Side Effects
Frederick A. Zaberisk

?r. Xatthias xournier is a no’nonsense man, and the idea of se4 
is a far off concept. 1hat is, until his colleague, Iuka Nlanchett — 
a constant thorn in his side — has an 8ideaC. 'ill this be a one’off 
Ding, or will it become something moreq

Leprechaun x Hucow

Leprechaun's Lucky Hucow
Marilyn Barr

'hen an ambitious hucow and an innovative leprechaun build 
a milk distribution business thatjs the envy of all Xagmell, will 
mi4ing business with pleasure be their downfall, or what allows 
them to survive the unthinkableq 1he beasts usually capture 
them, but will they have the courage to Aght for what theyjve 
built after theyjve captured each otherjs heartsq
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Alien x Exhibitionism

Let Them Watch
E.V. Sauvage

Ufter catching her boyfriend making a se4 tape with her best 
friend, Iynna ends up with a non’refundable ticket to be the 
show at the Gnterspace 9abaret, the notorious e4hibitionist club 
on 9est:har, and is too stubborn to call it a loss. 
So, now, she has only weeks to And someone willing to have se4 
on stage, and she doesnjt even care if hejs human.

Wrangler x Branding

Ride a Wrangler 
Jorjor Battle

U Oanch Erincess Ands out what it is meant to be owned by a 
'rangler.
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Wizard x Breath Play

Elements of Choking
SoGa Hraves

1he darkest wizard in the realm needs a conduit5 and her kink 
is the perfect trigger.

Werewolf x Electric Play

Shock and Paws
Latrexa Nova

'hatMs a werewolf to do with a human taser for a boyfriend—let 
him help with my revenge... or use his powers for more pleasur’
able thingsq
Gf Xathieu was my tormentor, G would have begged for more.
So now my teeth ache for two thingsJ Oevenge5 and Xathieu.
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Siren x Breeding

His Siren Prince
Abigail punter

'hen 9ommander 9arrion returns from the war with the ?e’
mon Kingjs head, he is offered a prize, and therejs only one 
thing he desires. Nut the Erince Uzul wants more than one night 
together, and 9arrion becomes obsessed with breeding his siren 
prince until he is stuffed full and his seed is planted.

Cyclops x Office Sex

The Flower and the Titan
Hracie CooPer

xlor ?omingo moved away from the hustle and bustle of the city 
and into the cozy world of small’town living. 1hings were looking 
up when she was offered the Pob at 1he Nookstore. 
1he PobJ get the place up and running by the end of the week. Lh, 
and donMt fall in love with your cyclops boss. Basy peasy.
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Orc x Temperature Play

Just A Small Town Orc
Bevin Shea

1hrakh, XaplewicketMs own golden citizen and respected base’
ball coach, is thrown into chaos when he recognizes a playerMs 
curvy’as’sin aunt as his fated mate. Stevie doesnMt know what to 
make of the incredibly handsome, yet e“ually confusing orc who 
insulted her before asking her out on a date. 'ith the help of the 
town during their renowned Talloween festivities, 1hrakh pulls 
out all the stops to woo Stevie, but can he convince his mate that 
Pust a small town orc can love and care for her like she deservesq  

Demon x Fisting

The Demon’s Vow
L.S. Monroe

U night of Talloween fun turns dark when an insatiable, seduc’
tive demon is summoned, and poor, unsuspecting Iukas Ands 
himself chosen as its eternal mate.
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Biker x Orgy

Headless Not Heartless
A.A. Fairview

U widow is visited by her deceased wife, but death changes 
everything.

Merperson x Bukake

Taste of the Briny Deep
Coral Alejandra Moore

U submissive witch meets a dangerous merman whose appetites 
tempt her to give in to the dark desires shejs been craving.
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Elf x Flogging/Whipping

On His Knees
mix menthaK

Gn a world where magic is highly’regulated, a troublemaking elf 
gets tangled up with a workaholic cop ’ and “uickly discovers 
there may be a desire to bend the knee beneath the surface of 
that stone’grey skin. 

Satyr x Pegging

Sating the Satyr
Biblio Barbie

Erofessor xylis 1histlehorn, a satyr who has suppressed his pri’
mal instincts to At into academia, Ands his life turned upside 
down when his troll best friend introduces him to Xistress )ade, 
a conAdent human dominatri4. 'hat begins as an uncomfortable 
e4periment in submission gradually evolves into a deep, une4’
pected connection.
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Shadow Monster x Heat/Knotting

A Final Girl Halloween
RE Johnson

'reak some havoc this Talloween, and step back into the world 
of Umelia and her Xonster Xan—plus the curious detective they 
picked up along the way. 
3oah gets his own personal revenge, and Umelia learns that one 
loose thread is still hanging, one she intends to cut.

Minotaur x Voyeurism

Fan Service
Robin Jo Margaret

Us a famous adult entertainer, getting familiar with a fan is rarely 
a good idea, but Oory Ands herself making an e4ception for 
Nryce, the polite and handsome minotaur who has been her 
supporter for a little over a year. Nryce, however, is not the only 
one interested in her.



OBBS1UNIGSTG3H STL1 2F6

Ghost x Hole in the Wall

Ghostly Shenanigans
.at poliday

Us a previously housebound ghost, Ustrid has no clue what to 
do with her JtechnicalK new found freedom. Iuckily sheMs got 
a group of housemates more than willing to get up to some 
JghostlyK shenanigans alongside her, and help her test out her 
new 8abilitiesC.

God/Goddess x Mirrors

Many Re1ections of a Storm
Delilah Dare

1erra was used to feeling watched, but she always chalked it up 
to her e4hibitionist kink. SheMd never considered an air god with 
'izard ?addy vibes and his werewolf boyfriend were observing 
her through the mirrors, biding their time to steal her away. 
'hen they do, she discovers a home shejd always longed for, and 
a dormant power the land hadnjt seen in centuries.
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Pirate x Forced Genderswap

Corsairs and Corsets
Frederick A. Zaberisk

Iord Ulistair Neaumont has an idea — to capture a ruthless pirate 
and 8reAneC him into something more5 feminine. Said pirate, 
xinnegan, strongly resists this idea. 'ill Ulistair prevail, or will 
xinnegan refuse to adaptq




