PACE MASKING

A MASKING EXPERIENCE STORY
By: Rita Chante

Author’s note: Masking has been used as a device for implementing revenge upon a wayward lover.  However, in this copyrighted short story, the desired results and the actual results are in conflict.

ABSTRACT

Through the use of her considerable masking skills and artistic ability, a well-published cartoonist, by the name of Adriana Valero masks as her philandering boyfriend, Pedro Azusa.  In his image, Adriana romances and pumps each of his "other women" for information and fantasies.  One by one, she learns each of their sexual styles, while creating masks and torsos for each of them to transform them into a duplicate of her image.  Adriana then has each of these duplicates mask as her with Pedro while promoting activities that makes each of his "other women" want him even more.  Gradually, Pedro has to maintain a pace of sexual and physical activity that begins to consume him.  In addition, Adriana makes sure that Pedro gets plenty of female hormone therapy that he believes are vitamins and stimulants that will assist him with his diminishing stamina.

THE STORY 

Adriana Valero adored and idolized her sexual activities with Pedro Azusa.  He knew moves that evoked passion in every dendrite in her body.  The physical humping of his massive organ fulfilled her every physical desire like a pure pulsating stream of living blue fire.  For Adriana, there was no other sexual or erotic experience that even came close.  Even her masking fetishes and career were a distant second and third.  The reality of seamless time in the rack with Pedro was an addiction with her: a gut level craving that was insatiable.  What is more, Pedro appeared to love her harder, longer and deeper when she did it masked as one of the fantasy creatures that she had developed for her satirical cartoon strip of "Miss Cutsie Wootsie: Girl Sexatary".  

At times Pedro masked for her as well, but not as often as she masked for him.  These events of masked passion were pinnacles of pure molten emotion and precursors to fountainheads of artistic expression. Through them, her cartoon strip came alive.  In fact, they often became inspiration for the further adventures of Miss Cutsie Wootsie.  Adriana and Pedro's relationship and the developmental travails of that relationship were seeds to a brave new confident world for Miss Cutsie Wootsie.  Large newspaper chains and publishing moguls were bidding for syndication of the strip and made no bones about it when they approached Adriana's paper.  This phenomenon coupled with the pure joy of being with Pedro doubled the devastating and demolishing impact of withering debilitation when Adriana found out that Pedro was keeping a string of girls on the side.  She didn't feel any consolation when Pedro casually admitted to his philandering activities and said with pride in his voice that Adriana was still his "main squeeze - the flagship of his pleasure cruising".

Adriana and the spark that was driving the strip didn't want to be the "main squeeze" of anything.  "You got to show him, who is the boss," said Cutsie with her squeaky little girl voice as she came to life from the nibs of Adriana's pen. "Be the captain of your own ship, Adriana."  

"I know, Cutsie, but how?" asked Adriana Valero as she continued to work on the drawing of the strip.  

"Well if I was doing it, and my Long Shot Jones told me I was his main squeeze, I would figure a way to squeeze the competition while teaching the wandering prick a thing or three." 

"So get to figuring, Cutsie.  This strip will have every woman in the United States taking lessons," admonished Adriana and the drawing of Miss Cutsie Wootsie in deep thought took form.

"Weren't you working on a mask of Pedro?" inquired the next frame in the strip.  "Something like that could be a real asset for the plan that is beginning to hatch in my mind."

"Yes, Cutsie.  We were going as crossed dressed pirates to the Charity Costume Ball.  The plan was to have his head and costume on my body and my head and costume on his body.  I thought we were having a lot of fun planning for that event, but then I saw him with that piglet, Laurie.  They were kissing each other in the back of a cab.  That Pedro is such a sneak.  He had told me that he was supposed to be a book publisher's convention."

"Draw me a picture of that piglet," commanded Miss Wootsie.  "In the following frame I could put on that mask you made of Pedro and then punch her lights out."

The frame of Cutsie Wootsie donning Pedro's mask began to become a reality and as it did, the lights went "on" in Adriana's fertile mind as she had Miss Wootsie ask, "What if you romanced and dumped all over Laurie as Pedro?  You might even force her to wear a mask of me and act like that really turned you on.  Once you had drugged her you could take a casting of her face..."

"...And become Laurie for Pedro.  That is brilliant, Cutsie," commended Adriana,  "and I am not saying that just because I drew you into existence.  Let's do it in the strip and then try it out for real.  If it works out, we could do it to Dora, Chavala, Marta, Elena and Maria."

The next few week's cartoon strips created a series that had Miss Cutsie Wootsie planning out and fantasizing all the possible masking scenarios for her rendezvous with Laurie.  In one of the scenarios, Miss Cutsie Wootsie shaved Laurie's head, taped her mouth shut, and glued a full-head pig mask onto Laurie.  In another of Miss Wootsie's fantasies, Adriana drew her encasing herself in plaster so that Miss Wootsie could create a total body suit for the real Adriana that she could glue Pedro into.  In the third and fourth strip Adriana had Miss Wootsie going through the steps of setting up the date and planning her transformation into Pedro.  While these strips were appearing in the papers of the nation, Adriana planned and set up the real meeting with her as the latex version of Pedro and Laurie the piglet. 

Adriana Valero charged all of the supplies, fetish gear and clothing for her clandestine liaisons to her newspaper.  She told her editor that she needed these things to make sure that she was drawing the strip credibly.  The number of calls, emails and letters that the paper was getting from its female subscribers was so large and favorable that Dave Scriber told Adriana that she could have whatever she needed for authenticity within reason.  "Within reason means that I don't think that Miss Wootsie needs to buy a Ferrari Testarosa," asserted Dave.  

"If I needed one, hypothetically speaking, are you suggesting that I rent one?" teased Adriana.

"Even hypothetically, I see Miss Cutsie Wootsie in a Ford Mustang GT or even more likely in a Honda Prelude or a VW Beetle," asserted Save My Money Scriber.

"So I can buy one of those?" teased Adriana.

"Rent one!  And, only if you have to!"

"I get the picture, Dave," said Adriana.  "I will look into leasing an Audi 2000t Roadster."

"Who said anything about leasing or buying an Audi 2000t Roadster?" asked Dave Scriber as the veins in his forehead began to swell.

"I thought that is what you wanted me to do to insure the continued success of the comic strip, Dave," stated Adriana Valero in her persuasive manner.

"Okay, lease the Audi Roadster, but do it through one of the paper's advertisers," replied Dave.

"You are a prince among publishers, Dave."

"Oh yeah?  Then why do you make me feel like such a putz!" screamed Dave.

It took three issues to publish Miss Cutsie Wootsie's purchase of the right car for setting up Pedro's stable.  In addition, making her own actual transformation from Adriana Valero into Pedro Azusa took a lot more planning and effort than Adriana had first thought, but the doing of it built up a lot of material for the strip.  While she had a life like mask of Pedro, she didn't have his body.  Once she had replicated his body Adriana realized that it was one thing to look like Pedro and quite another to act like him.  

Adriana had discovered the reality of illusion that every great and not so great impressionist and mimic can tell you.  Often it is the illusion itself and not the visual effect that creates the replication of another person.  The twitch of an eyebrow, the curl of a lip or the tug of an ear lobe might be more important to the credibility of an impression than the perfect latex replication of one.  Thus, Adriana spent hours, watching the videos that she had made of Pedro.  She then put on her latex replication of him and mimicked his movements and gestures in the mirror until there wasn't any difference between the moves of the reflection and those on the television screen.  

The buying of the items, the building of the costume, and practicing Pedro's moves became the next three-week's strips.  Meanwhile Adriana used her own personal time with Pedro to study his most intimate moves and "borrow" a few personal items to increase the authenticity of her costume.  These activities also became three more, well received strips, with a marked increase of interest from male readers.  She even had her research assistant, Velma follow Pedro on a couple of his extra curricular escapades and videotape them for frames on the strip that continued to supply Miss Cutsie Wootsie with the motivation for continuing her efforts.  The effect of this protracted process in the strip added to the suspense, tension and fan base.

Finally, Adriana Valero's replica and impression of Pedro Azusa was to have its rendezvous with Laurie Piglet.  She had told Pedro that she was going to be out with a girl friend for the night.  Adriana figured that he would use the opportunity to going out with one of his other women and had Velma on the job.  Adriana as Pedro met up with Laurie in the bar that Velma had seen them meet in before.  It was a seedy little place hidden in the back of a worn out shopping complex.  The only advantage to the large potholes in the parking lot was that it kept the roller bladers and skate boarders down to a minimum. 

Following Pedro's routine, the couple had a beer and then headed out for Laurie's place.  On the way they passed small talk loaded with sexual references and innuendo with Laurie doing most of the talking.  In her perfect Pedro disguise, Adriana sensed that Laurie couldn't wait to get to her place and begin the evening's main event.  The apartment wasn't much, although the complex it was in must have had five or six hundred units around the usual inner garden courtyard with a pool, clubhouse, gym and spa.

"Get your clothes off, Honey.  I need you bad.  That bitchy-witchy wife of yours doesn't let you out much anymore," said Laurie.  "She is beginning to act like a real ball and chain."

"I'm trying to fix that, Laurie," stated the masked image of Pedro.  Adriana mused that Pedro was passing her off as his "bitchy-witchy wife" when they weren't even engaged, let alone married.  Adriana surmised that this ploy was probably how he kept the members of his stable in check.  Whenever he couldn't meet with them because of conflicting activities with other members of his harem, he blamed his "bitchy-witchy wife".   If one of his women got too serious, he bowed out because of the same "bitchy-witchy wife".

"I wish I could show you off in public, Pedro.  I am so tired of meeting at the Shot Glass.  It is such a crummy bar," declared Laurie.  "I realize that you have to be discrete because of your marriage, but couldn't you figure out a way around that problem so we could do more things together?"

"I think I've worked out a solution for that, Laurie," said Pedro's image as "he" extended a bag in Laurie's direction with "his" left hand.

"Is that for me?" asked Laurie Morano.

"Yes it is," answered Adrian as "Pedro".

"Is it Christmas already?" asked Laurie Morano.

"No it is not, Honey," said Adriana/Pedro.

"I wasn't expecting a present, Honey.  What is it?" inquired Laurie Morano.

"Why don't you open the bag and find out, Laurie?"

Laurie opened the bag and pulled out a full-head, latex replica of Adriana.  "It's a mask, Pedro.  What's the matter, don't you like the way I look anymore?"

"Don't be foolish, Laurie.  "That mask as you call it along with the wig in the bag is the exact replica of the woman you call my bitchy-witchy ball and chain.  Put it on and I will be able to take you anywhere you want to go.  We could even visit her parents if you want."

"You mean I could pass as your wife in this and we could go out on real dates?" asked Laurie Morano with a real up-beat quality to her voice.

"What else could I be saying, Laurie?"

"Could we go out right now?" inquired Laurie Morano.

"I don't see why not," answered Adriana Valero in her perfect Pedro Azusa disguise.  "Just remember to answer to the name Adriana."

"This is going to be so wild.  Can I change my clothes?" asked Laurie.

"I don't see why you shouldn't."

"Will you help me put the thing on?" asked Laurie Morano with a tease in her voice.

"Sure, Laurie.  Do you have some gloves that you can use to disguise your hands as well?"

"I think I can come up with something, Pedro.  This is going to be so much fun.  What a hoot!  I have never done anything like this before!" exclaimed Laurie Morano.

"Well don't get too used to being masked as my witchy-bitchy ball and chain, Laurie.  When we get back here I want to have a session with you without the mask."

"Maybe I might want to do it with the mask on, Pedro," suggested Laurie. "The idea of doing that with you is such a turn-on for me."

"We will let it be your call, Laurie."

"Wow, this is going to be a whole new dimension to our relationship, Pedro.  I can't wait to get started," confessed Laurie Morano.

"Then stop talking and get going, Laurie," said Adriana as Pedro's masked image. 

Laurie ran into the bedroom and pulled a full-length, high-neck, long-sleeve, black, jersey knit column dress out of her closet and selected a pair of dressy black pumps as well.  She went to her drawer and searched for and found her pair of elbow length, black leather gloves.  Next she went to her jewelry box and got a long, single strand, gold rope and matching bangle earrings.  In some kind of uncanny single motion move, Laurie stripped and changed into the dress like a flash of lightning.  Adriana, in her Pedro disguise, was amazed by the speed of the change.  "I won't zip up the dress until you have the mask on me," announced Laurie Morano.

"Good idea," said "Pedro" as "he" picked up the masked and moved closer to her.  "Remember that once I get this mask on you, you are Adriana Valero.  One slip and you will blow the whole illusion.  If we run into some people we know I will do most of the talking."

"That is fine with me, Pedro.  If this works out I will plan other places that we can go," suggested Laurie as she stuffed her hair into a knee-high nylon.

"Let's just pace ourselves and take this one step at a time, Laurie," said Adriana as "Pedro" while stepping behind Laurie and pulling the mask onto her lovely face.  She then smoothed the latex until it functioned like Laurie's second skin.  Once this was accomplished Adriana laced the mask tightly shut on Laurie's head and pulled on the long, black, gypsy-cut wig.  Having completed the transformation, "Pedro" zipped up the dress while the newly created "Adriana" put on her black leather gloves.  "Pedro" stepped beside the beautiful feminine creature and couldn't believe what the reflection revealed.  Adriana and Pedro stared back at her, only she was "Pedro" and Laurie was "Adriana".  In her "Adriana" disguise, Laurie was enjoying the transformation as much as "Pedro" was.

"This is even better than I could have imagined, Pedro.  Do I really look like your wife?" asked the newly masked image of Adriana Valero.

"You could pass for her identical twin, Honey.  Calling you Adriana in that get-up will be easy for me."

"Just don't forget what is waiting for you under this get up when we get home tonight," said Laurie as "Adriana" while she slipped and called her apartment their home.

"You know, Adriana, you just gave me the wildest idea," mused Pedro/Adriana.  

"What idea is that, Pedro?" asked the newly masked image of Adriana Valero.  

"Since you want to do me as my wife, why don't we wind up at my place so we can do it in witchy-bitchy's bed?"

"You are such a naughty boy, Pedro.  That is so evil, but it is also so scrumptious.  I love the way you think.  You have me so turned-on and reved-up."

"So where are we going?" asked Adriana as "Pedro".

"I have always wanted to go with you to Cesar's Latino Disco Club, Pedro.  They have the best salsa music in town."

"Isn't that the new place on top of Heritage Tower, Adriana?"

"It seems strange for you to be calling me that, Pedro."

"It's part of the illusion, Adriana.  So tell me about this club."

"It's not all that new, Pedro.  It has been open for almost a year.  It is the place to see and be seen.  I'm going to wear my new, long, black, leather coat so we will match as we make our entrance.  Oh my, I almost forgot.  What if they ask me for an ID?"

"No problem.  Show them this one," said "Pedro" as "he" pulled Adriana's real identification out of "his" wallet.  "Don't forget to return that to me.  I have to put it back into the real Adriana's purse before she misses it."

The latex "Adriana" looked into the mirror, then at the ID, and then back at the mirror.  "This is too much, Pedro.  From all outward appearances, I am your wife."

"Of course you are, Adriana and we will be one before the night is through," announced Adriana/Pedro.

"Let's go before I wake up and realize this has all been a dream!" exclaimed Laurie Morano as "Adriana Valero".  

They got in "Pedro's Audi 2000T Roadster" and drove to the Heritage Tower.  On the way, the real Adriana, inside of her Pedro mask, full body suit and clothing, marveled at how easy it was to con Laurie into Cutsie-Wootsie's scenario.  In her mind, Adriana laid out several pictorial sequences that would display to her readers the implementing of the scheme and entrapping dialogue.  The first chance she got, she would have to get some napkins or notepad papers to sketch a few of her ideas.  She implemented this part of her research by making trips to the men's restroom.  Sitting in a closed booth on the toilet, she hurriedly sketched a dozen different scenarios on paper towels each time she claimed a restroom break.

"I guess dancing stimulates your kidneys more than it does mine," observed the well-masked Laurie/Adriana.

As the evening wore on, Adriana/Pedro found out that Laurie was a dance instructor and knew all of the latest steps.  It was clear that she kept her job because she was an excellent teacher.  She was easy to follow and had rhythm built into her bones.  She was a living aerobic automaton.  The instant the music started, her body found the groove.  Even in her mask and tall spiked pumps, Laurie/Adriana never missed a beat.  Adriana/Pedro found "himself" enjoying dance like "he" never had before.  Not only was the dancing, as a male fresh, "he" had never had such a gifted and pliable partner.  Beyond the free lessons, the only other advantage to all of the dancing was that they didn't have a whole lot of time for drinking.  The real Adriana was about to gain new respect for Pedro's physical stamina, when Laurie as "Adriana" reminded "him" that this was the first time that "he" had taken her dancing.

"I love this mask, Pedro.  It has freed me from fear of discovery.  I can finally show you what I can do.”

“I want do see all you can do, Laurie,” said Adriana/Pedro.

“Don’t forget to call me Adriana, Honey,” reminded Laurie from behind her Adriana disguise.

“Thanks for reminding me, Adriana,” said the real Adriana in her Pedro disguise.

 “You know what I would love to do sometime?" inquired Laurie/Adriana.

"I haven't the faintest idea, Adriana," replied Pedro/Adriana.

"I would like to show up at your work as your wife and take you out for a full night of dinner and dancing."

"Where would we go?" inquired Adriana/Pedro.

"How about here, Pedro?  The music is great and I hear that the food is good as well," stated Adriana/Laurie.

"I am free this Friday.  My bitchy-witchy wife has a conference to attend in St. Louis."

"Can we trust her to go?" asked Laurie Morano as the masked and fluid "Adriana Valero".

"Don't worry, Adriana.  Make your reservations for Friday at Cesar's Latino Disco Club and surprise me at my work," stated Pedro/Adriana.  "For the benefit of my compatriots, I will act like I haven't the faintest idea what you are talking about when you show-up."

"You are so much fun, Pedro.  Let me show you what a wife that is on the top of her physical form can really do," declared the latex Laurie/Adriana.

"Why don't you save all of that for Friday, Laurie.  Make sure to never let on that you are anyone but Adriana  when you are wearing the mask.  Let's make this a total fantasy illusion.  Don't even let on to me who you really are.  That way I will take you to my wife's bed as I promised."

"I love the idea of the total illusion, Pedro.  You are on.  I will be so good to you, that the only time you will ever want to see this face is when I am wearing it as a mask in your bed."

"I am taking that as a promise, Adriana," said Pedro/Adriana.

"You are doing the right thing, Pedro.  I can't wait to start planning and shopping for our evening of total fantasy and pleasure," said Adriana/Laurie as they left Cesar's Latino Disco Club and drove back to Laurie's apartment.

"Tonight I'm just going to drop you off, Honey.  If I am going to be ready for you on Friday, I am going to have to get as much rest as I can between now and then."

"That's a good and considerate boy, Pedro.   I guess we all have to make little sacrifices so that we have a chance at collecting the big rewards.  I'll make sure to build in a couple of surprises to keep everything fresh."

"Remember, that you are never to reveal your true identity, or the night will end before it starts," reiterated Adriana/Pedro.

"That is a total promise, Pedro," said Laurie in her "Adriana" costume.  “After your efforts to take me out tonight, I want to please every way that is humanly and sexually possible.”

To set the ball in motion for the real Pedro's series of dates with the Laurie as the “masked Adriana”, the real Adriana called him and said, "Pedro, I want to go dancing at Cesar's Latino Disco Club."  

"You always said that you didn't like to dance the night away, Adriana," responded the real Pedro Azusa.

"As a surprise for you, I have been taking some lessons.  Please take me to Cesar's Latino Disco Club so I can show what I can do," proposed the real Adriana Valero.

"Where do you want to meet, Adriana?" asked the real Pedro Azusa.

"Let me surprise you on that too, Pedro," suggested the real Adriana Valero.

"You are full of surprises, Adriana."

"It's all part of my plan to be your everything woman, Honey."

"That sounds good to me, Lover," said Pedro.

*************************************

Miss Cutsie-Wootsie's fan base was growing by leaps and bounds from the items based upon Adriana’s bathroom drawings.  Even the staff at the paper was hanging onto each installment.  "You have him hooked now, Adriana," said Cutsie-Wootsie from the nibs of Adriana's pen. 

"Do you really think that he has fallen for the rouse?" asked Adriana. "It all went too easy."

"What man will be able to resist women that are begging to be his every fantasy?  Besides, your man is a glutton for pleasure.  In his hedonistic greed he does not and will not see the traps and pitfalls that you have set for him.  It is our job to choke him with that hedonistic greed," commented Cutsie-Wootsie perfectly penned cartoon image.

"Is there anything that I'm forgetting in the formation of this plot?" asked the real Adriana Valero of her cartoon strip.

"Make sure that when you draw me becoming the other women in his stable, that you show the transformations in all of the detail that the drawing space will allow, suggested Cutsie-Wootsie.  That will give added dimension to the surreal nature of this adventure."

"Should I do that when I show Pedro’s girls becoming you?"  

"Of course, your readers will be enraptured by the fantasy of the female transformation/masking process," said the latest drawing of Miss Cutsie Wootsie.

Having set the Laurie Piglet (Morano) part of her plan in motion, two weeks later, Adriana went through the same process with Marta Corea.  In her role as Pedro, the masked Adriana found out that Marta's fantasy was to go jogging in public with Pedro every morning.  Since the morning breezes off the bay always had a nip of winter in them when Adriana/Pedro loaned Marta Corea another copy of the Adriana mask, "he" also loaned her a couple of the real Adriana's jogging suits.  Following the pattern she had set up with Laurie, Adriana/Pedro told Marta Corea/Adriana that she was creating an illusion with the real Pedro and that when she was masked as Adriana that she couldn't reveal to anyone, including Pedro that she was Marta Corea.  Again, the real Adriana couldn't believe how easily Marta bought into the scheme.  In fact she seemed to enjoy the idea.

"Pedro Baby, as much as I am enjoying our nights of dancing, I want to start jogging with you in the morning.   I will meet you at the college on the all weather track," announced the real Adriana.  "It will do us good to get out of the smoke filled clubs and into the clear air of the early morning."

"Sounds good to me," admitted Pedro.

"What time do you want to start doing this, Pedro?" asked the real Adriana.

“How about nine in the morning, Adriana?”

"I would prefer to meet you at the college on the all weather track at 5:30 A.M.," said the real Adriana.

"The Sun isn't even risen at that hour in the morning," complained the real Pedro as he felt the impact of the new activity level with Adriana, while not realizing that he was actually dealing with three women in Adriana’s image.

"I am just trying to fill all of the gaps in your life, Pedro.  Are you jogging with another woman?"  Is that why you don't have time to jog with me?"

"Just to prove you wrong, Adriana.  I will be ready to jog your ass off at the university track at 5:30 A.M. sharp."

"So will I, lover."

The real Adriana as Pedro set Marta up in Adriana’s disguise to meet Pedro at the track.  Marta Corea was thrilled for the opportunity to show Pedro what she could really do, even if she had to do it in a mask as his alleged wife. Meanwhile, Adriana in her role of Laurie pretending to be Adriana told Pedro that she wanted to do the dancing bit again on Saturday night.  But, the real Adriana as Pedro told her that "he" couldn't stay the entire night because "he" had a jogging appointment with "his" boss at the crack of dawn. 

****************************

Now that Laurie Piglet Morano as Adriana and Marta Corea as Adriana had Pedro’s mornings and evenings booked with strenuous activity, the real Adriana further complicated Pedro’s life by incorporating Maria’s fantasies into his weekly routine.  Of course the comic strip had Miss Cutsie-Wootsie doing all this and more to her boyfriend, Long Shot Jones.  Maria Goma was different from Marta and Laurie in that she was already into masking by way of her latex rubber fetish.  She was so into the wearing of latex that she wore them under her street clothes on the warmest summer days as well on every social occasion she could find.  

In this context, Maria had always wanted to go to a latex fetish party with Pedro.  When the real Adriana in her role as the horny Pedro Azusa, asked Maria to go to a latex party masked as his wife, the second she tried the latex hood/head of Adriana, Maria immediately starting planning the event.  She thought that finally, she had met the man of her dreams.  As Pedro, Adriana once again instructed Maria as she had Laurie and Marta that as the latex Adriana, she could not reveal her true identity to anyone, including Pedro if she wished Pedro to venture out into public with her.

“If I am going as your wife, Pedro, what are you going as?” asked Maria Goma while thinking that she was actually talking to the real Pedro.

“I will be going as your twin, Maria.  That is why I want you to wear these really high platform boots.”

“That is so wild, Pedro.  I love this idea, not to mention these incredible boots,” declared Maria Goma through her Adriana Valero mask.

“You have to promise not to give me away, Maria.  If you do the whole thing will be off.  The reality of this activity and all future activities between us will be the illusion of Adriana”

“I won’t let on that I am anything but Pedro’s wife and your twin sister, Pedro.  I understand the reality you speak of perfectly,” responded Maria to Adriana as the masked image of Pedro. 

Later that same evening the real Adriana Valero called the real Pedro Azusa on her cell phone.  “Pedro,” called out the real Adriana, “I have tickets to the Gummy Girl Ball this Thursday night.  I think we should go.  It promises to be a wild affair.”

“When did you develop an interest in dressing in erotic latex, Adriana?” asked the real Pedro while remembering how turned on he felt when Maria Goma did it for him.

“I have a lot of interests you don’t know about, Pedro.  If you stuck around more you would find out what they were,” declared the real Adriana.

“But I am out with you all the time, Babe,” declared the real Pedro Azusa.  We are already dancing every evening and jogging every morning.”

“But, that is so little time, Pedro and I want to have some variety with you as well.  Trust me honey, I hear that this party is a total blast,” stated the real Adriana Valero.

“I don’t think that I have the energy, Adriana.  Besides I don’t have anything to wear. 

“Don’t worry, Pedro.  I will come up with something.  I have already done some research.  If you want, I can pick you up on Thursday after work and take you to a shop that has everything we need.  My Newspaper will pay for our costumes, since I am using them as research for my comic strip.  I can give you the purchase order so it will look like you are buying everything.  The name of the shop is the Rubber Fan.”

“I have seen it on Fourteenth and Bay.”

“That’s the one Pedro.  So do you want me to pick you up?”

“I’ll meet you at the shop.  We can go to dinner and dancing from there. What would we go to the party as?” inquired Pedro Azusa.

“How about going as twins?” proposed Adriana.

“You mean that you would try to look like me?” asked Pedro.

“I thought it would be more fun the other way around Pedro,” suggested the real Adriana.

"I don't know if I could do that," declared the real Pedro.

"Don't worry, Pedro.  I told you that I would take care of everything.  Dressing like this will be good practice for Halloween when there are several contests and balls that we can go to.”

“But I thought we were going to be cross-dressed pirates for Halloween,” stated the real Pedro Azusa.

“That was the plan, but you are going to look so cute in my image," teased Adriana.  

"Do we really have to do this, Adriana?" complained Pedro.

"Why, Pedro?" is there some other woman that you are planning to do this with?"

"How can you say that, Adriana.  I am out with you all the time."

"It doesn't seem like that to me Pedro.  Are you sure that you aren't playing around on me again?"

"I am having to much fun with you Adriana to even think about that," moaned Pedro.

The real Adriana loved that Pedro was complaining about how she was "smothering" him with good times.  Her evenings were actually being spent preparing all the activities that Pedro's masking girlfriends were doing with him as Adriana.  She also had to brief Velma to keep her in the loop.  In this context, Adriana, her role of Pedro called Laurie Piglet and told her, "My ball and chain is forcing me to go to a family function this Thursday, so I will have to miss a night of dancing with you, Honey."

"Well I hope it is worth your time, Pedro.  I love our time together.  I have even started to enjoy being masked with you," declared Laurie Piglet Morano.  “You better not be cheating on me with anyone besides your ball and chain.”

"I thought I told you that to keep the illusion alive, that you were never to mention that to me, Laurie," scolded Adriana in her Pedro voice.

"Sorry, Pedro, I just love you so much, that I forgot myself.  Don't, worry Sweetie, that will never happen again," assured Laurie Piglet Morano.  "Are we still on for the dance contest on Saturday?"

"Of course, Laurie.  I wouldn't miss that for the world," confirmed Adriana in Pedro's voice.

Once she completed that call, Adriana imitated Pedro again when she called Marta to tell her the same story.

"I will miss our morning run, Pedro.  Why don't you leave that couch potato you are married to?  I have even started to enjoy running while masked with you.  I can be whatever you desire, Pedro.  Can she make the same offer?" inquired Marta Corea.

"I thought I told you that to keep the illusion alive, that you were never to mention that you masked with me, Marta," scolded Adriana in her Pedro voice.

"I don't know what is wrong with me, Pedro.  Maybe it's that I just love you so much, I forgot myself.  Don't fret yourself, Darling, that mistake won’t ever happen again," assured Marta Corea.  "Are we still on for the Regional Track Meet on Sunday?"

"Of course, Marta.  I wouldn't miss that for the world," confirmed Adriana in Pedro's voice.

Maria had the time of her life at the Gummy Girl Ball.  Much of her joy came at Pedro’s expense.  Feminizing him and forcing him to be her twin was a real turn on for her.  Adriana had set a sizable account at the Rubber Fan Store in Pedro’s name with a grant from her Cutsie Wootsie expense account.  The syndication of the strip made this possible.  The real Adriana also bought her own latex outfit.  It consisted of a heavy black and red staved, Victorian rubber corset; triple “F” breasts; a full black latex hood with a log, full, black pony tail coming out of the top; crotch high latex hose; shoulder length gloves; a full-length, black, shawl collar, latex cape, and chap style, waist high, open crotch, eight-inch, black platform boots.  To add to the total effect, Adriana also purchased a studded collar and matching studded wristbands.  In this outfit Adriana was a real showstopper and was sure to catch the disguised attention.  She was the image that she drew as Cutsie Wootsie.  Maria also noticed that Miss Cutsie Wootsie caught the disguised Pedro’s attention and gave his leash a couple of hard tugs to get him back in line.

The real Adriana asked her fellow cartoonist at the paper, Maximillian Rodriguez to go with her to the ball as a rubberized Zorro.  This allowed her to shadow and photograph Maria/Adriana and Pedro/Adriana’s activities.  The ball and the participant’s creativity turned out to be a major inspiration for cartoons in both the real Adriana’s and Max.’s strips.  Max wasn’t used to all the attention that being Cutsie Wootsie’s escort brought his way. 

Following a night of strenuous latex fun and games at the Gummy Girl Ball where Maria as Adriana had her and Pedro play twin sex slaves, Adriana, in her role as their boyfriend, Pedro, called Maria Goma and Marta Corea.  She informed each of them that if they wanted to, they could go as themselves to Cesar's Latino Disco Club.  In her role as Pedro, she told them that he was going to be there with his wife in a dance contest.  Both women declined the invitation, but said that he better follow up with their regular activities with them.  In Adriana's cartoon strip these telephone calls inspired Cutsie-Wootsie to set even more cross-purpose dating up for Long Shot Jones.  Maybe she could plan out an event were all of Pedro's masking girlfriends, including Adriana (or in the cartoon strip, Cutsie-Wootsie) showed up as Adriana (Cutsie) in matching outfits.  The confusion would be fabulous, not to mention, classic.

****************************

When the real Adriana saw Pedro, she could see that the continuous and strenuous activities were taking a toll on him. Actually, he was now having almost daily sex with Maria, Marta, and Laurie, as well as the real Adriana. While Pedro thought he was working hard to keep one incredibly sexy, vivacious and unsatiable woman at bay, he was actually serving the needs of four women.  Adriana suggested that he start taking some "vitamins" to improve his sagging stamina.  Only thing was, that the "vitamins" she got for him were massive doses of Estrogen and Viagra.  Over the next few weeks, she picked-up from conversations with their mutual acquaintances, that Pedro couldn't understand that even with all the sex and exercise that Adriana was forcing him to do that he still had a constant hard-on for every skirt in town.  In addition, even with all the exercising, he seemed to be putting on weight in his chest and buttocks. 

With the plan well into place with Laurie, Marta and Maria and the cartoon strip laying out all the humor and mystery in these activities, the real Adriana pulled Dora Balades out of the wings and onto the main stage of the mix.  Adriana was beginning to feel like the juggler that was adding yet another pin to his act.  Keeping everything going was becoming quite complicated.  For the last six weeks, she had to create a spreadsheet to keep track of Pedro's schedule and her appointments as "Pedro" with his various girlfriends. 

To keep Dora, Elena and Chavala in the wings and available while Laurie, Maria and Marta consumed Pedro's time, Adriana in her role as Pedro's alter ego, had to date Dora, Chavala and Elena.  In addition, she also had to cover for the real Pedro when he was with one of the other "masking Adrianas".  This also did not include the reality that the real Adriana had to enlist the services of her assistant, Velma, to aid her in doubling as Pedro.  Velma turned out to be better at doing Pedro than Adriana.  This also allowed Adriana to shadow Velma in her role as Pedro and whomever she was with.  Often this meant that Adriana had to disguise herself as Cutsie Wootsie.  The photos that Adriana took and the drawings that she made added to the power and credibility of Cutsie Wootsie's activities.

Through her introductory "Pedro" date with Dora, Adriana learned that Dora's fantasy was to go roller-blading on a daily basis with Pedro.  Dora was enamored with the sport of roller-blading.  Dora was so good at it that she modeled part time for Roller Sports Magazine.  She even commuted to her job on her roller blades.  Dora had met Pedro because she worked in the same business tower as he did.  She had collided with him in the lobby while she was trying to make the express elevator to her floor.  For her, it was love at first site, and Pedro had done everything he could to facilitate and exploit her desires.  Dora loved the sense of speed and power that the blades gave to her, almost as much as she enjoyed sitting on Pedro's hot love shaft.

"This is going to be the most fun masking evening yet, Pedro.  I have decided to act out some of the fantasies I write about in Roller Sports Magazine," stated Dora in her Adriana disguise.

"What fantasy is that, Adriana?" asked Pedro while not knowing that he was talking to Dora.

"I don't think you really want to know, Pedro," teased Dora/Adriana.  "Just wish me luck.  I wish you were going with me.  I am so excited," squealed Dora Balades in her Adriana mask. 

"Please tell me, Adriana," pleaded Pedro while Dora rubbed his pant-covered crotch.

"To make my roller blading adventure different, tonight I am going out in my new mink. I found it at a thrift store last week. The original owner, a Nancy Lawler according to the label must have been a big woman like me.  The coat feels like it fits me like a glove.  I put in a zipper that completely closes it, because I am going to be totally nude underneath my mink except for my glued on pasties, gloves and crotch high roller blade boots.”  The Adriana masked Dora pulled on the fully zippered mink coat and asked;  “How do you think I look?"

"You look fabulous just, Adriana," declared Pedro while not realizing he was addressing Dora, as his Viagra filled blood stream physically responded to his mental image of Adriana being totally naked under the coat.  "That coat does everything for you that you say it does."

"Can you tell that I am naked underneath my lush coat?" asked Dora Balades as Adriana.

"Not at all, Adriana.  That is the incredible part of what you are doing.  You have know idea how this is turning me on!" exclaimed Pedro Azusa while continuing to think that he was talking to the real Adriana.

"Then come skating with me, Pedro.  Tonight is perfect for skating in the park with your wife," suggested Dora from behind her mask of Adriana.

"But I thought we were going dancing," said Pedro not knowing that he was talking to Dora as Adriana instead of Laurie as Adriana."

"I don't remember saying that we were going dancing tonight.  Let's go roller blading instead, Pedro.  Have you ever tried having sex on skates?"

"That is one I haven't tried, Adriana," admitted Pedro Azusa.

"If you want to be with me, you will figure out something, Roller Boy," said Dora through her Adriana, Mask.

Pedro was trying to figure out how he was going to keep up with Adriana.  She not only wanted to dance the night away, play latex games and go for a jog every morning, now she was taking up marathon roller blading as well.  Of course this didn't even bring into the picture that now she had upped her quota of drop-dead sex to five times a day.  Pedro had always dreamed of a woman with type of appetite, but now that he had her, he began to doubt his capabilities as a stud.

*****************************

Having the Laurie Piglet, Maria Goma, Dora Balades and the Marta Runner segments of her plan operational, Adriana dated Chavala Boles to find how she could trip Pedro with Chavala's dreams.  With some slight variations in her act to keep it fresh, Adriana as Pedro went through the same process with Chavala.  While Velma picked-up the other dates necessary to keep Pedro's stable of masking women happy.  In her role as Pedro, the masked Adriana found out that Chavala's fantasy was to go bowling in public with Pedro every Tuesday and Thursday nights, followed by some heated sex at her place.   Adriana/Pedro loaned Marta another copy of the Adriana mask.  Following the same pattern she had set up with Marta, Maria and Laurie, Adriana/Pedro told Chavala that she was creating an illusion with Pedro and that when she was masked as Adriana that she couldn't reveal to anyone, including Pedro that she was Chavala.  Once again, the real Adriana couldn't believe how easily Chavala joined the scheme.  

Chavala’s response to Adriana’s "Pedro" imitation was, "Pedro, this will be such a great opportunity for me to show you what I love to do.  As long as you bowl with me and meet my sexual needs after a great night of bowling I will be thrilled to do it as you wife.  You just have to remember that sooner or later, that you will be all mine."

"But I'm not much of a bowler," said Adriana from behind her Pedro disguise.

"How do I look in this mask, Pedro?" inquired Chavala as she modeled her "Adriana" mask while dressed in her bowling togs.

"You are the spitting image of Adriana, but I don't think that will help my bowling game," confessed the real Adriana Valero as "Pedro Azusa.

"Don't worry Pedro.  As your devoted wife, I will teach you more than you ever thought was possible about bowling," assured Chavala with pride from within her mask of Adriana.

When Adriana had arrived back at her studio and transformed herself back into her own persona, she drew the cartoons arising from her date with Chavala.  After a couple of hours of work, she checked the schedule to make sure that Pedro would be in his apartment alone and called him. "Pedro, as much as I am enjoying our nights of dancing and mornings jogging, I want to start bowling with you in the afternoons," stated the real Adriana Valero.  

“Contrary to some people’s opinions, I have to put in a full day’s work, Adriana.  I can’t do the bowling thing in the afternoon,” stated Pedro Azusa.  "Our activities to date already have me behind in my editorial assignments.  If I don't catch up soon, I might lose my job."

"I make enough for both of us, Pedro.  If you lose your job, there will just be more time for you to take care of me," proposed the real Adriana Valero with her tongue in her cheek.  "I just want to do things together, Pedro.  Why are you trying to keep us apart?  Aren’t you enjoying the latex parties, the nights of dancing and our morning jogs?  Maybe you are trying again to make time for your other women."

"I keep telling you, Adriana, That since you started this athletic improvement program, there is no time in my life for any other women! I don’t know where you get all of this energy, Adriana.  You charge into everything like it was the only thing we do together,” said the real Pedro.  "I think that I also need to tell you that I am having trouble keeping up with your mood swings.  You keep adding activities that seems to make you happy, then you are unhappy that I don't have more time for each activity."

Ignoring Pedro's remark about the different moods of each of the "Adrianas", the real Adriana asked, “Well, if we can’t go bowling in the afternoon, why don’t we can meet at the All-night Bowl after we go dancing?” 

“When are we supposed to sleep?” inquired Pedro.

“I don’t need to sleep when I can be around you, lover,” said Adriana in a teasing manner, "But, it would be nice if you wanted to get into my bed more often.”

“When do I have time for that, Adriana?” exclaimed Pedro.  Between my job, the dancing, jogging, roller-blading, and latex parties, and the five times a day that we are already doing it, I am too pooped to pop!”

"You never said that you didn't want sex with me before Pedro.  Who are you seeing that is making you want me less?" asked Adriana Valero with her tongue in her other cheek.

"I just told you that there isn't anybody else, Adriana.  I don't even have time to hear myself think.  I have to make appointments with myself to go to the bathroom," complained Pedro Azusa.

"Does that mean that we can go bowling after we finish dancing tomorrow night?" asked the real Adriana in her please fuck me voice.

"What time do you want to start doing this, Adriana?" asked the real Pedro with a voice of resignation.

"How about two in the morning Pedro?" inquired the real Adriana.

"It won't be any good at that time in the morning," complained Pedro.  "You have to give me time to recharge my batteries, Adriana."

"Are you trying to tell me that a weak submissive little thing like me has worn out a macho stud like you?  If that is true, Honey, I can't wait to spread that word around my neighborhood," said Adriana with a gleeful pride in her voice.  "Your brothers will love hearing this about their macho stud brother."

"I don't even know what you are talking about, Adriana," lied Pedro.

"Your oldest brother, Alberto, told me that you have the reputation of wearing out your women.  I can't wait until I can tell him that I have worn you out and that you can't keep me satisfied," proclaimed the real Adriana Valero.

"I don't know why doing all this athletic stuff is so important all of a sudden," commented Pedro while fearing that Adriana would spread his alleged wimp status around to his peers.  Alberto had a big mouth.  Telling him a family secret was like taking out a full-page ad on the front page on every newspaper within a thousand miles.  His family liked the influence that Adriana was having upon him.  If Adriana told Alberto that Pedro was a wimp that couldn't keep her satisfied, Pedro would have to leave town in disgrace.

"Look at how totally out of shape you are Pedro.  I wanted to have sex with you yesterday morning and you pleaded exhaustion," complained Adriana.

"Isn't five times a day often enough for you Adriana?"

"Am I hearing with my own ears that Pedro the stud can't keep his little woman satisfied?"

"No, Adriana.  I am not saying that?"

"Then are you saying that I should enlist the services of a couple of your brothers to help you out?" teased Adriana.

"Don't you even think about doing that!" exclaimed Pedro.

"I am still just trying to fill in all of the gaps in your life, Pedro," declared the real Adriana. 

"Just to prove to you that I can beat you at your game, Adriana, I will be at the All Night Bowl at 2:00 A.M. sharp!" exclaimed Pedro Azusa.

"So will I lover," confirmed Adriana.  "You are so sexy when you talk like that.  Maybe I should come over right now for some marathon sex," threatened Adriana while feverishly drawing images of their conversation into images for Miss Cutsie Wootsie's comic strip.

"Can't we save that for after our jog, Adriana?"

"There we go again, Pedro.  Look how you are pushing me away.  I am just trying to be the everything woman you desire Sweetie."

"You are already there and much more, Adriana," assured Pedro as he popped a couple more doses of his alleged vitamins. 

*******************************

Through her dates in her role of Pedro as well as the data that Velma collected, Adriana learned that Elena wanted to go cross-country bicycling with Pedro.  "Pedro, Honey, when are we going to use that pair of Mountain bikes we got last Christmas.  We need the muscle exercise that comes with cycling.  You seem so tired lately and I can't even get you interested in some serious sex."

"You can't be serious, Adriana.  Exercise is the last thing I need!" exclaimed Pedro Azusa.

"That is not true," said the real Adriana while acting out the lines she had penned for Miss Cutsie-Wootsie.  You are too tired to do anything.  I asked you to go dancing on Friday and Saturday, but you are busy."

"What do you mean, busy, Adriana?  I took you to Cesar's Latino Disco Club," objected Pedro.

"That's right, Honey and Saturday you all but pooped out on me."

"That is because you had me up at the crack of dawn jogging twenty miles with you around the university."

"It was like I had to drag you around the track, on Sunday Pedro."

"Look, Adriana, I could have handled the dancing and jogging once I worked up to that schedule, but then you piled on roller-blading out to and along thirty miles of Lovers crest.  Then we started those marathon bowling activities.  Where are you getting all this energy?"

"I have all this pent-up energy because you don't have enough sex with me like we used to.  You are probably so titred because you are still dating all of the women you used to date before you met me,” complained Adriana.

“That is not true.  I am only seeing you in your many moods!” screamed Pedro.

“That is so sweet of you say that, Pedro, and I love you for it.  But I know that because you are seeing and taking care of all those other women, you just don't have the strength to do it with me anymore," said the real Adriana as she feigned beginning to cry.

"How many times do I have to tell you, Adriana?  You have me so busy that I haven't had time to check in with any of those other women as you put it," admitted Pedro, while not realizing that he had been going out with all of them in the image of the greater Adriana.  "You have me jogging, roller-blading, bowling, dancing, not to mention those latex bondage parties you have us attending.  I haven't seen Laurie, Chavala, Dora, Maria or Marta for months.  I haven't wanted to either."

"Look how you remember their names.  That proves that you are seeing them and having sex with them," wailed Adriana while laughing joyously to herself.

"I thought we just went through all of that again.  How could I be doing that when you have me doing sex with you five times a day?  I have been doubling up on those vitamins you gave me and they don't even seem to help anymore," confessed Pedro Azusa.

"You don't know how doing all that is helping me with my comic, strip, Pedro, but I have to tell you once again, that you need to do something to get our sex life back into high gear," asserted the real Adriana Valero.  "I have some stronger vitamins for you."

"Get them to me as soon as you can, Adriana.  Those other pills don't seem to be working anymore. You have me too pooped to pop, Adriana.  I feel like you have me training for the Olympic Decathlon or some iron man contest," declared Pedro Azusa.

"That wouldn't be a bad idea for the comic strip, Pedro.  Would you mind if I used that?" asked Adriana Valero.

"Do whatever you want, Adriana."

"I knew you would see things my way, Pedro, so when are we going bicycling so we can get you in better shape?" asked the real Adriana with a smile that beamed through her false tears.

"I thought the whole point of this discussion was to eliminate bicycling from the activities list."

"Does that mean that you are out bicycling with one of your other women?" asked Adriana with teary-eyed anger in her voice.

"This jealousy on your part is getting so old.  One more time, I just I told you that for the past three months, I have only had time for you," countered Pedro Azusa.

"If that is true, then why aren't we having sex like we used to?  Maybe we should try some swim therapy along with the bicycling," suggested Adriana.  

"No swimming, Adriana.  It is too cold for that."

"All right, Pedro.  If you insist, we will only add the bicycling to our schedule."

"Where in our schedule is this bicycling going to go?" asked Pedro Azusa with a great sigh.  "Doing all the things you are scheduling has me all worn out.  I even fell asleep at work.  My coworkers think I am ill and suggested that I take some vacation time."

"I couldn't take anytime off right now if you did, Pedro.  The comic strip takes up all my time when I am not with you," complained the real Adriana Valero.  "I think we will alternate the jogging with the bicycling.  One week we will do the jogging Monday, Wednesday, Friday, Sunday and then the following week that will be the bicycling schedule.  Of course the days we don't bicycle we will jog and the mornings we don't jog we will bicycle."

"I hope all of this is making you happy Adriana."

"I thought this was being done to make you happy, Pedro."

"I know, that you are just trying to be my everything woman," said Pedro with sarcastic resignation.

In her next meeting with Marta, Adriana in her Pedro Disguise told her that he was going to have to reduce his jogging to every other day.  "He" claimed that his workload was not allowing "him" to do the daily routine any longer.  Behind her mask, Adriana knew that Marta would complain about this to the real Pedro and make him jog daily to please her.  The same thing would eventually happen with Elena and the bicycling routine.  In addition, the quadrupling of the hormones was definitely affecting Pedro's physic.  He was sporting an athletic set of female breasts and his buttocks were filling out.  

While Pedro figured that all of this was a result of all of the exercise and the loss of natural steroids from all the sex that he was having, Adriana knew differently.  With all of the "vitamin pills" she had him taking, she had kept the Viagra constant while gradually increasing his estrogen intake.  The fact that he had doubled up his dosage voluntarily had only accelerated the effect.  To satisfy his new hormonal needs, Pedro was eating constantly.  If he hadn't been doing all of the exercise he would have gained truly large amounts of weight. 

Adriana had began the plan to with the idea of presenting Pedro with nine (the real Pedro, Velma as Adriana and the real Adriana included) versions of his "everything woman" at The Rubberiest Halloween Ball/Cruise. In reality, now that his entire day was filled with sex hungry women that were living out their fantasies as Pedro's part time wife, the real Adriana pulled out of the loop and started dating her fellow cartoonist, Maxamillian Rodriguez.  Theirs was not the passionate love affair Adriana had with Pedro, but he was pleasant and faithful enough.  They also shared their passion for cartoons.  In addition, Max was a bit of a nerd and went along with whatever scheme Adriana suggested. 

Pedro Azusa's wild life style all came to an end about three months later when he was in a major cycling accident that broke all of his arms and legs and put him into a total body cast.  While Adriana visited Pedro in the form of a sad Elena, Marta, Chavala, Dora, Maria, and Laurie, she only visited him as them in the hospital once or twice, the moment they allegedly realized that he was seeing someone else beside them as his wife, they did not return.  Only Elena came three times because she felt bad that he crashed on her watch.  Adriana realized that like any other assimulative fantasy, if you wear the form of another long enough and intensely enough, that sooner or later some of that form becomes an integral part of you.  She found that she had picked up on many of the traits of her unwitting accomplices and incorporated them into her own concept of femininity.  She was better for the effort of becoming Pedro's "everything woman".  It was too bad that he would never know that.

The hospital stay created a situation of total and immediate withdrawal from his hormone therapy and sent Pedro into a deep depression.  His injuries and casts ended his heavy and constant diet of sex and through his entire self-image as a man into question.  The reality that any form of Adriana, masked or otherwise, was strikingly absent from his visitor's listing puzzled Pedro and depressed him even more.  She had been his entire life for the past eight months.  Not knowing that Adriana, as he had come to know her, was actually seven different women, Pedro had assumed that not a single waking moment of his life during the last eight months had passed without Adriana having something to say about it.  

She had taken over his entire life.  His employer had even let him go because he couldn't concentrate on his work, but Pedro rationalized that he had done this for love of the perfect woman.  Who needed a job when the "everything woman" even supported you?  But, where was she now?  Who was going to pay all of the hospital bills?  Why was she deserting him now, in his moment of need?  What had he done to deserve such cruel behavior?  Even his stable of old girl friends had visited him at first.  Now no one came.  

On the other hand, Miss Cutsie Wootsie was having a ball in the strip with Long Shot Jones.  The bicycle crash didn't happen for L.G. (Long Shot) in the comic strip.  He was trying to keep up with the sexual and physical pace she and his stable of masking girl friends were setting.  In fact, Velma and Adriana kept the image of the Athletic Pedro alive a while longer and had the confusion scene occur at the Rubberiest Halloween Ball/Cruise. The Cutsie Wootsie comic strip had one comic joke and lesson after another, with Jones being consumed by each new effort that he employed to stay up with the sexual schedule, and activity pace. 

For him the battle of the sexes was becoming a battle to the death if he didn't break it off with the combined talents of Cutsie-Wootsie and her delighted but unknowing accomplices.  The question for Jones became, how do you live with the perfect insatiable sexually vibrant female?  And, if you could not keep up the pace, how did you break it off with her?  Would you ever be able to approach another woman honestly if you did?  

In the Cutsie Wootsie comic strip Jones was having up to eight marathon sessions of sex every day, twenty-four seven with the Cutsie Wootsie combine.  He was trying to figure out ways to not have sex as his body converted under the hormone therapy into an exotic she/male.  The male readers were laughing at this fool in what they would have thought was a sexual paradise.  The female readers were trying to figure out how they could do this to their philandering men.  Some even wrote letters to Cutsie Wootsie for personal advice.  Several of these letters made wonderful plot lines for the further adventures of Cutsie Wootsie.  Adriana discussed with Max how they could visualize the events for graphic inspiration.

The strip that was published on Halloween ended this particular Cutsie Wootsie adventure with the confusing appearance of the seven Adrianas on the Rubberiest Ball/Cruise.  Adriana decided to actually go to the ball as Cutsie Wootsie, Velma went as Adriana and Pedro was still in traction in a hospice. It would be a very long time before Pedro would be able to keep up the pace at any level.  The readers of the strip howled as Long Shot Jones was surprised at how easily his body hormonally feminized body transformed into Cutsie-Wootsie for the Rubberiest Halloween Ball. The images of Cutsie forcing him into a corset bordered upon the pornographic and if the readership hadn't been so large, Dave Scriber would have had Adriana tone it down a bit.  Max was a big help in suggesting ideas that Cutsie might try out on Long Shot Jones at the ball, but that is another story.
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