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This is a work of fiction. All of the
characters, names, and events in this book are products of this
writer’s imagination or, in the case of referenced historical
persons, are used fictitiously. Any other similarity to actual
persons, names, or events is purely coincidental.

 


* * * * *

 


License Statement: This ebook is licensed for your
personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given
away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you are reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your
favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this writer.

 


* * * * *

 


Note to the Reader: The principal elements of this
story were previously released under a different title by Glynn
Glenn who requested that this writer rewrite and release this story
under his own name.

 



WARNING:

 


Each of the 25 Parts of Her
Catalyst has some descriptive scenes of intimate pleasure
experienced individually or shared between consenting adults which
are inappropriate to children and will be offensive to some adults.
Some Parts also have brief descriptive scenes of violence unrelated
to intimacy. In addition, some of the statements and ideas
expressed by the characters may be offensive to some people. The
intent of this writer is not to be offensive, but to allow the
characters to practice their right of the freedom of speech.

 


* * * * *

 


An explanatory note:

 


This story takes place in an alternate time
line which uses a calendar of ten months with six weeks of six days
each. The remaining five days are set aside for the New Year
holiday at the beginning of the year which expands to six days
every fourth year.

Months are identified as ‘first’ through
‘tenth’ with the New Year holiday being the ‘zero’ month at the
beginning of each year. The days of the week are known as:
first-day, second-day, third-day, fourth-day, fifth-day, and
sixth-day. Dates are recorded with four digits for the year, two
digits for the month, and two digits for the day. For example,
2120-06-18 refers to the year 2120, the 6th month, and the 18th
day.

Days are divided into 24 hours with the start
of the hour being referred to by the number followed by the word
‘hundred’. For example, noon is called ‘twelve hundred’ and an hour
later is ‘thirteen hundred’. Rather than use precise times, the
following abbreviations are used to designate general time periods
with the dates:

(n) for night or about from 0001 to 0600

(m) for morning or about from 0601 to
1200

(a) for afternoon or about from 1201 to
1800

(e) for evening or about from 1801 to
2400

For inclusive time period listings with
dates, ‘>’ is used between time period abbreviations. For
example (m>a) means from the morning into or through the
afternoon. For partial time period listings with dates, (a1) is the
first part of the afternoon and (a2) is the second part of the
afternoon.

 


The cartographic coordinates used in this
story to identify municipalities and other locations are based on a
defined circumference of the earth of 25,000 miles divided into
1,000 units of 25 miles each. Longitudinal coordinates begin near
the western edge of the Western Ocean (in the reader’s timeline
it’s called the Pacific Ocean) and reach the 500th unit near the
middle of the Atlantic Ocean. While the units are 25 miles apart at
the equator, their separation diminishes as the location nears the
North and South poles. Latitudinal coordinates begin at the North
Pole and maintain a 25 mile separation to reach the 250th unit at
the equator and the 500th unit at the South Pole. After the
cartographic coordinates were defined, it was discovered that the
circumference of the earth around the poles is less than it is
around the equator so there is some overlap of units at the North
and South poles based on maintaining the 25 mile interval between
units measured from the equator. For the story of why the
cartographic coordinates were developed, please read The Trouble With Luck available at
www.smashwords.com/profile/view/GeoffSchultz.
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2148-01-13 (e1)

 


George gets up and checks on dinner before he
announces, “Dinner’s ready, so come dish up.”

He sets the casserole dish on the counter next to
some plates and flatware and a full pitcher of iced tea. They serve
themselves and keep the conversation light during dinner.

After dinner is cleaned up and they’re settled back
at the table, Klara asks, “Sharlene, are you ready to sign the
paperwork?”

“Yes.”

George asks, “Paperwork?”

“Yes, lover. I didn’t want to surprise you, but I
also don’t want any protest from you. You’re as much or more of a
factor than I am in giving Digital Empathy a chance at success.
From the name, to all your wonderful suggestions, your initial
unsolicited investment, and the environment in which you enable me
to have quality emotional recordings, so much of the credit goes to
you.

“Based on Mariam’s reassessment of our financial
needs, what I’m going to do is pull out half of my funds which were
set aside for Digital Empathy. That will raise your contribution
from a five percent ownership to a ten percent ownership. I know
it’s mostly just symbolical as far as control of the company goes,
but it’s a token expression of how I think you’ve contributed while
keeping it within the realms of proper legal and business protocol.
I wanted to just transfer money from my portion of the account to
your portion to make you at least a fifty percent owner, but I
figured you would refuse to take it.”

“You’re right about that. . . . So, why . . . no,
you’ve already answered that, whether I agree with it or not. . . .
What if the company needs more before it becomes profitable?”

“Then I’ll put some back in. I really don’t expect
that to happen, considering the progress we’ve made and the
positive responses we’ve been receiving.”

Klara gets out the paperwork and Sharlene and George
sign it, even though he hesitates some.

When that’s done, Sharlene says, “The next thing I’ve
considered is that, putting on my strictly owner hat, I want to
reward the company employees for the progress they’ve made in
having the company ready to open the doors two years earlier than
planned. I would think that a conscientious owner would be
appreciative of having half of their investment returned with no
more risk which would allow them to invest their money elsewhere as
well as having potential profits in one-third of the time.”

Klara looks at her for a moment before she responds,
“That’s a twist, but I can see your logic even if it isn’t
typically done in the business world. What kind of reward are you
thinking of?”

“I’m considering ten percent of their annual salary.
I guess anything more would seem too extreme, especially
considering they haven’t even worked for two months.”

“Yeah, you’re probably right about that.”

“I was wondering how you guys would respond to the
idea and then how to make it seem reasonable to the others without
it looking like I was making the decision as the Directing Partner
without the owner’s agreement.”

“It’s your money, kiddo,” Robert holds up his hand to
interrupt her acknowledgment, “and I think if I was doing the
investing, I would agree with your idea and your reason for it.
Without knowing your financial details, I’m guessing that a ten
percent salary bonus to the employees will be a drop in the bucket
compared to having profits flowing in two years before planned,
especially considering how positive everyone is responding to your
company’s product. At the same time, a ten percent salary bonus so
early in their employment would be a strong acknowledgement of
their contribution as well as an incentive to keep putting forth
their best effort.”

“Thanks, Dad, I appreciate your support. So, does
anyone have any ideas on how to explain it to the others?”

Klara suggests, “I suppose since I’m the ‘liaison’
from the owner, I’m the one who ought to explain their
appreciation.”

“I would appreciate that. I suppose the next
questions are how to tell Mariam so she can write the checks and
when to hand them out.”

“Have her come over and spring it on her quietly
rather than in a group setting.”

“George, this is almost as big of a group setting as
we have at the office.”

“You know what I mean.”

Sharlene briefly kisses him then says, “I have to
find some way to tease you, old man. Let me see if she’s
available.” She gets out her phone and quickly makes the call, “Hi,
Mariam, it’s Sharlene. . . . Klara and my dad are here. . . . Yep.
Anyway we were talking about something I would like your opinion
on. I know this is short notice but can you come over? . . . Yes, I
think he can spare a hug or two. . . . We’ll see you in a few
minutes. . . . Bye. . . . She said she just tested the sad
recording and would like a comforting hug from George.”

Robert looks at him and asks, “Are you hugging all of
the ladies, George? I’m sorry, I couldn’t resist.”

“Only since Sharlene came into my life. Before that
women would go to a different aisle in the grocery store if I was
in the one they wanted.”

Sharlene looks at him in surprise then asks, “It
wasn’t that bad, was it?”

“Well, maybe not with every woman, but it’s
happened.”

A few minutes later, the doorbell rings and Sharlene
suggests, “Why don’t you answer it, Mr. Hugs?”

George sticks his tongue out at Sharlene as he gets
up while Klara and Robert laugh.

He opens the door and says, “Mariam, come in.”

“Hug, old man,” then in a louder voice, Mariam asks,
“Sharlene?”

“Yes.” Sharlene sees the quizzical look on her dad’s
face and answers, “She wants a kiss, too.”

Robert raises his eyebrows then raises them further
when George and Mariam walk in with their arms around each other
while she leans on his shoulder. Sharlene gets up and pats George’s
cheek, says, “Good boy,” then hugs Mariam herself.

“Mariam, this is my dad, Robert Schmidt. Dad, this is
Mariam N’gambu, my friend and business partner.”

He absentmindedly shakes her hand.

“I’m sorry, Mariam, Dad’s a little shell shocked that
I let George hug and kiss you.”

“I understand, sir. I still have trouble believing it
myself even while I purposely ask for it. Hi, Klara.”

“Hello, Mariam.”

“Maybe I’m just somewhat behind the times or
something.”

Sharlene shakes her head as she says, “No, Dad.
George gives good comforting hugs and there were a couple of times
when Mariam was hurt and needed a man’s hug. I would much prefer
that she receive a safe hug from George than feel compelled to go
to some strange man’s arms.”

Robert hesitates before he admits, “I wouldn’t have
thought of that, but it makes sense.”

Mariam confirms, “Mr. Schmidt, let me assure you that
George’s heart belongs to Sharlene no matter how much I might beg a
hug or a kiss. Even before they were intimate, I asked George to
take me to bed and he refused because he didn’t want to hurt
Sharlene. I still can’t decide whether I ought to be proud of him
or upset because he’s the only man to ever refuse my offer.”

“Sharlene said something about that. You really did
offer?”

“Yes, sir. Although it was to test his intentions
towards Sharlene, I wouldn’t have reneged.”

“Interesting. And please call me Robert, I get enough
‘sir’ing at work.”

“Iced tea, Mariam?”

“Thank you, George.” After she takes a drink, she
sets the glass down and requests, “Another hug, please.” He wraps
his arms around her. “Thank you, old man. That sad one was too
good.” She releases the hug, grabs her drink, and sits down.

Robert asks her, “Have you tried the ‘catharsis’
one?”

“Oh, yeah. Once time I tried it while I was
remembering my grandpa and it was like he was right there and
patting my shoulder in an attempt to make me feel all better. Then
I tried it a couple of more times while I remembered a specific
pain or loss and it felt like some old wounds are finally being
healed. I had just tried the sad one and was going to follow it
with the comfort one, but when Sharlene called, I wasn’t going to
pass up a real hug. Thanks again, old man.”

“I’m glad I can help.”

Robert turns and says, “Sharlene, I remember in your
presentation you said the therapy side was going to be hard to
break into and yet it seems like that’s what I hear is really being
noticed.”

“Maybe on a personal level, but to get the medical
community to endorse digital recordings as a therapy tool is going
to be difficult at best, almost regardless of how many personal
testimonies we collect.”

Klara adds, “Robert, you haven’t been hearing the
reaction to the intimate pleasure recording. Alice and Doctor Chang
practically begged me to get headbands made and the online site
open to customers so they can advise young women to experience
intimacy safely. Even Running Deer said it made her feel decades
younger.”

“Grandma?”

“Oh, yes, Sharlene. She was quite enthusiastic about
it.”

“Oh, my.”

Robert asks, “Does she know that one was Sharlene’s
recording?”

Klara answers, “Yes. She was quite proud of the fact.
Sharlene, she won’t pass the word any further.”

“I’m glad.”

Robert looks at each of the others before he says,
“All of the responses I’ve heard range from good to enthusiastic.
Have there been any negative responses from any of the other
demonstration packages?”

Mariam answers, “The only one I’ve heard of was from
my cousin who claimed his girlfriend’s pleasure would blow the
socks off of the ‘wow’ recording, but I think he was blowing hot
air. It will be interesting to hear what the responses are next
week after Julie’s email went out on fifth-day.”

Klara asks, “Was Julie going to demonstrate the ‘wow’
recording to the headband manufacturer?”

Mariam shakes her head as she responds, “No. She
thought it would be better to demonstrate some of the, shall we
say, ‘non-adult’ type recordings, and then let them test the other
recordings from the online site in private.”

“That’s a good idea.”

“Will there be any legal issues with that?”

Klara shakes her head as she answers, “No. Kassandra
has already put the legal statements on the online site which I
sent her plus the fact that she has ‘for testing purposes only’ in
big letters across the front has us in the clear. The only thing
we’ll need to add when we open it to customers is the legal
statement that some materials may be considered adult in
nature.”

“I had already planned on going with Julie, but I
want to even more so now and pass on the responses you guys
related, without names of course.”

Robert asks, “Is the headband manufacturer going to
support you guys?”

Mariam nods her head and answers, “Yes. One of the
executives, Mikhail, is very interested, as well as likes what
we’re trying to do. I’m quite sure he’ll like the joy recording and
will bend over backwards to help based on the ‘catharsis’
recording. When he sees the commercial potential of the intimate
pleasure recording, he might have to be reminded to fulfill his
other contractual obligations before he starts turning out
headbands 24/6. I see that gleam, Klara. Yes, it will probably be
an easy negotiation, but I wouldn’t want him to think afterwards
that we let him cut his own throat.”

“Humph, maybe I’ll take back what I said about you
being good lawyer material.” Klara grins as the others laugh.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2148-01-13 (e2)

 


George refills the glass Mariam holds out to him then
refills the other glasses.

Mariam turns and says, “I’m guessing that isn’t the
opinion you were asking about.”

Sharlene shakes her head as she responds, “No. Based
on your reassessment of our finances and the progress we’re making,
the owner decided to pull out half of the funds which were set
aside for Digital Empathy so they can reinvest them elsewhere. That
changes George from a five percent owner to a ten percent owner,
but as far as how we operate, it will have no effect whatsoever. If
there’s a delay to opening the doors to customers or starting to
make a profit, the owner will put back in whatever is necessary to
keep us on our feet.”

“That’s interesting, but it’s hardly something I need
to express an opinion about.”

“Well, I’m not so much seeking your opinion as your
assistance.” Sharlene pointedly looks at Klara who nods her head in
return then turns back to Mariam and says, “Along with the owner
changing the ownership percentages, they want us to pay the
employees a bonus for all of the effort and progress we’ve made and
I need you to prepare the checks.”

“I can do that. How much of a bonus did the owner
want to pay?”

“Ten percent of their annual salary.”

Mariam’s eyes open wide in surprise and it takes her
some time before she can respond, “Ten percent? . . . Annual? . . .
We haven’t even been working for two months!”

“That’s true, but we cut out two years of expenses
and essentially returned half of the initial investment, in
addition to potentially generating profits two years sooner.”

Mariam stares at Sharlene for a moment, then
exclaims, “YES!!” leaps out of her chair, pulls Sharlene out of her
chair, kisses her full on the lips while Robert’s eyes bug out,
dances her around the room, comes back as George stands up, hugs
and kisses him, tightly hugs Klara, “I’m sorry, Robert, but nobody
gets left out when I get excited,” and hugs him tightly.

Robert looks around with a slightly dazed expression
then asks, “Is this normal?”

Mariam answers, “Only when I get excited,
sweetie.”

“Dad, I think it was when George came up with the
name for the company, Mariam literally turned cartwheels to the
front door and back. For the first day when we were meeting with
the trainers, George and I put up pillows over the upper door jamb
to the conference room since we guessed Mariam would be walking
three feet off of the ground. Yes, it can be a little surprising
the first time, but sometimes it’s like Mariam can express the
excitement the rest of us are feeling, but are too stuck in the mud
to let go.”

Robert hesitates before he says, “In this case, thank
you for including me.”

“Warning, Robert, I like man hugs and kisses, so
speak up if it bothers you.”

“Thank you for the warning.”

Mariam turns to Sharlene and asks, “Is the owner sure
about this?”

“Have you known Klara to lie?”

“Well, no, but I wouldn’t put it past her to bend the
truth a little.”

Klara responds, “Sorry, Mariam, no bending this time,
I’m just passing on what the owner would like to see happen.”

“Wow! A ten percent bonus. I’ve never received so
much. And I was afraid the owner would object to how much my
increased pay was to begin with.”

Sharlene assures her, “Rather than think of you being
overpaid now, Mariam, consider yourself as underpaid previously and
your true value is now being adequately compensated.”

“You’re going to give me a swelled head.”

“Just keep doing a good job and if we make the
profits which seem to be indicated from the positive responses so
far, your end of the year bonus will be even bigger.”

“Yes, boss.” Mariam grins at Sharlene then her eyes
widen, “Oh my. I’d better not even think about that. . . . I’ll
gladly write up the checks. Just let me know when.”

Sharlene suggests, “Why don’t you write them up
tomorrow, we’ll get them signed and then when Klara has some time
to visit, we can have a meeting with the others so Klara can
explain the situation and we’ll hand out the checks then.”

“That sounds like a plan. Thanks for letting me know
ahead of time, Sharlene. Maybe I can calm down some and enjoy the
looks of surprise on the faces of the others when you hand out the
checks.”

“Maybe Klara can hand them out. After all it was the
owner’s idea and you and I are only doing as we were told.”

Mariam turns to Klara and asks, “Do you have any
objection to that?”

“Not at all.”

The conversation turns to other topics for awhile
before Mariam, Klara, and Robert leave. George hugs Sharlene from
behind as she waits until the others drive down the street before
she closes and locks the door and turns out the porch light. She
turns in his arms, thoroughly kisses him, and says, “Before I beg
you to overwhelm me with pleasure, I would like to submit a few
more recordings, then slip into something more enticing.”

“Having you in my arms is all of the enticement I
need,” he kisses her hungrily, “but I’ll try to restrain myself
until you can submit some recordings.”

She kisses him again then reluctantly steps away,
quickly gets out her computer, and submits the recordings she had
chosen earlier. When that’s done, she takes a little more time to
brush out her hair and tries on a few nightgowns to find the one
which seems just right for her growing anticipation.

As he sees her come into sight, he can only stare at
her as he’s again astounded at how beautiful she is. She notices
how his eyes are lit up with desire for her and she has to make an
effort to slowly walk towards him instead of racing into his arms
since she can almost physically feel the caresses of his eyes which
cover her body while she moves closer and slowly turns around a
couple of times.

She leans forward to kiss him where he’s seated on
the love seat and she can feel his hands at her waist trembling
with desire. Her own desire needs no more encouragement as she
pushes him into a reclined position while she almost launches
herself onto him and kisses him almost wildly as her right hand
pushes into his pants while his hands grip her buttocks then push
the skirt of her nightgown between her legs to touch and caress her
pubic area which generates multiple climaxes.

Sooner than they want, they have to pant for breath
which gives them some time to slowly calm down and readjust
themselves to more comfortable positions. After their breathing has
mostly settled, he gently starts to give her an evening filled with
pleasure. During a bathroom break, she washes up his release,
brings her little friend quickly back to attention then guides him
into her and almost immediately climaxes with the pleasure which
continues until he pulls out of her before she slumps. He holds her
snugly as she catches her breath. In a little while, she decides
she wants to experiment with ways for them to make love, but she
only manages two more positions before her collapse on the bed is
followed shortly by him falling asleep.

When she returns to consciousness under the covers
and in his arms, she has to put her desire for more pleasure on
hold to give him time to rest and recover. As she gets up, she’s
suddenly made aware that she also needs time to rest and recover.
After she makes sure the doors are locked, the lights are off, and
her bladder is emptied, she slips back into bed, into his arms, and
is soon asleep.

 


* * * * *

 


With few choices available in the small school she
attends beyond the classes she’s already passed, Angelisa decided
to retake the general physical sciences class. Although she had
passed the class previously, it was her lowest passing score.
Hopefully, the second time around she’ll understand more, which she
had better accomplish or she’s going to have to think of something
other than a career as a doctor or a nurse to aim for. Her other
choice of teacher as she told Sharlene based on George’s example is
also looking rather unlikely since that would force her to have to
be closely involved with multitudes of people on a daily basis.

As she remembered how her fuller understanding of her
language had helped her to understand standard, once George had
understood her problem and explained the key to learning how to
read standard, she had checked out the foreign language
possibilities. Those had to be done by the individual student
either through tapes or online because they aren’t enough students
at her high school to justify hiring a foreign language teacher to
teach only one class. Since she didn’t know which language to
choose and had no idea as to whether one will be more useful to her
in her future education than another, Angelisa had spent the last
week reviewing the first few lessons of several of the more popular
ones. Since she’s still undecided, she had thought about asking
Sharlene or George because she had hoped they would have called or
at least stopped by, but as the day draws to an end, she has no
such luck.

Once the last of the dinner customers are gone and
the restaurant is cleaned up, Angelisa retreats to her bedroom and
tries to keep her tears inside. She really wants to see them and
experience their encouragement as well as enjoy the affection they
give her, while she tries to avoid using the word ‘desperately’ to
describe her feelings. Yet, she also knows they’re a couple and
have their own life to live.

She wouldn’t consider barging in on a married
couple’s relationship, so why does she feel the desire to impose on
their time. By the standards of her culture they’ve only been
married one month and newlyweds are to be given more time than that
to become comfortable living with one another. As she shakes her
head at being unable to reconcile her feelings which are tugging
her in two directions, Angelisa gets ready for bed then lets her
tears flow.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2148-01-14 (m>a1)

 


George’s hands begin to move as he starts to wake up
which quickly stirs up her desire. Soon, he’s more fully awake and
he tries to keep her pleasure going, but when Sharlene cries out
with her climax as she pushes her vagina down over his penis, he
can’t stop himself from climaxing with her, then he manages to
thrust his hips up a few more times to increase her pleasure before
she collapses on him.

As they drift back to consciousness, they tremble
with desire for more pleasure, but before they can get very far,
they realize their trembling is more from a lack of energy. They
get washed up and are partway through breakfast before they realize
this is a work day and they forgot to set the alarm. Although
they’re disappointed they have to forego further pleasure, they’re
glad to realize they don’t have to rush too fast in order to make
it to the office at about the same time as the others after a brief
stop by the post office.

 


* * * * *

 


In the afternoon, when Klara and Robert arrive to
visit, they find the doors to the office locked, but since she
recognizes Mariam’s vehicle parked nearby, Klara calls her.

Mariam opens the door and explains, “Sorry about the
locked door, but we don’t have a receptionist to greet
visitors.”

During the quick tour on the way to Sharlene’s
office, Klara asks, “What’s all the excitement?”

Mariam answers with a wink of her eye, “A few more
recordings came in which are superb and a couple are from the ‘wow’
emoter.”

Klara takes a moment to remember that Mariam knows
who the ‘wow’ emoter is and asks, “Are they that good?”

“Nobody’s dared test them yet, but based on the
charts, whoever tests them better by lying down in a sound proofed
room.”

Klara can only raise her eyebrows before they’re
greeted with hugs by Sharlene. Sharlene asks Mariam to invite the
others to a meeting at fifteen hundred to hand out the bonus
checks, takes Klara and her dad to the conference room to review
the list of tasks, and explains how they’re doing and where they
think they need to go from there. After she shows Klara where her
office is, Sharlene takes her dad around to meet each of the
others.

When they’re gathered in the conference room at
fifteen hundred, Klara tells them, “You guys have done a lot since
I was here for the training. Kassandra, the online site looks
really good and the people I’ve talked to have had no trouble
navigating the online site or finding and playing the demonstration
recordings.”

“Thank you. I couldn’t have done it without the help
and encouragement of the others.”

“I understand you’ve had some more good recordings
come in. From Mariam’s insinuation, at least one was intimate
pleasure. Were there any others?”

Kassandra answers, “One was of joy or laughter which
made me wish I could see what was so hilarious. Another was of
comfort which was so thorough I can still partially feel it. I . .
. I haven’t tested the others, but if the charts of the recordings
are any indication, they’re going to be just as good or better. By
the way, the new recordings have been loaded onto the demonstration
section of the online site for those who want to test them.”

“That’s great. With the technical issues solved and
some good recordings coming it, it sounds like it’s just a matter
of preparing the equipment and providing it to the customers.”

Sharlene nods her head as she responds, “That’s what
we think, but the equipment issue could still be a big hurdle.”

Klara looks at her and asks, “And what does Mariam
keep telling you about the details? But I do have to partially
agree with you about it being a hurdle. Although I’m thinking more
of the time frame rather than from getting the headbands
manufactured and shipped.”

Julie asks, “What do you mean?”

“Based on the email you sent out on fifth-day, I had
a couple of friends try the demonstration samples and they
practically begged me to get headbands to them in order to share
with others.”

“Really?”

“Yes. They both think the intimate pleasure one will
be very helpful to young women to avoid being coerced into
situations which could be life changing in a negative way.”

“Yes!!”

“Mariam?”

“Come on, Julie. I’m glad you have Todd, but try to
remember how it was before you found someone you could trust, yet
wanted some pleasure. I know if these recordings had been available
years ago, I wouldn’t have felt compelled to have some of the
‘relationships’ I did, and ended up taking some rather big risks
each time. Klara, your friends, are they in a position to help
young women?”

“One is a gynecologist and the other is a paramedic,
and both of them are guest lecturers at the local high
schools.”

“Excellent. . . . Except that most parents and
teachers would frown, or worse, on encouraging young women to
experience intimate pleasure, in any form.”

Klara nods her head and says, “That’s true, but both
of them have related the frustration of having nothing to offer a
young woman when they’re privately asked about alternatives. With
that one recording on the Emotique online site, they see an
alternative and once they told one young woman about the
alternative, how long do you think it will take for the word to get
around?”

“Almost immediately. Do you mind if I use that
example when we go to demonstrate the recordings to the headband
manufacturer?”

“Not at all. My friends wouldn’t object especially if
it encouraged the production of the headbands.”

Mariam nods her head and responds, “I think it will.
Did you hear of other responses to the recordings?”

“Yes.” Klara turns and asks, “Robert, would you care
to share?”

He pauses for a moment before he answers, “Yes. Who
came up with the name ‘catharsis’ for the recording which goes from
the sadness of a loss to comfort?”

Kassandra shyly raises her hand.

“Young lady, that’s an excellent name for that
recording. As I think you’re all aware, I lost my wife, Sharlene’s
mom, shortly before the New Year holiday. Although she had a mental
disorder which made her less than the woman I had married, it was
still quite a blow. Sharlene had left one of her demonstration
packages with me when she was home, but I couldn’t work up much
interest in trying the recordings. When I was strongly encouraged
to try the ‘catharsis’ recording, I figured what did I have to
lose.

“When I played it, I could feel the loss I had been
trying to control, open like flood gates and then the comfort which
slowly replaced it made me feel like there was hope. I must have
played it several times and each time I could feel more loss
pouring out and being replaced by comfort. I can understand the
excitement about the possibilities of the intimate pleasure
recording, but the ‘catharsis’ recording is giving me hope and I
strongly encourage you to keep moving forward. People need to
experience the healing of ‘catharsis’ as well as the safe
experience of intimate pleasure.”

After a little silence, Julie asks, “Robert?”

“Yes?”

“Would you be willing to expand on how you felt when
you experienced the ‘catharsis’ recording and have us video record
it?”

“For advertising purposes?”

“Yes.”

“Let me think about that for a little while. If I
agree, I would probably be inclined to do it anonymously since some
business competitors may try to manipulate it to their own
ends.”

Julie nods her head as she says, “I understand and
agree. Klara, what about your friends?”

“Let me check with them. I assume you’re thinking of
using testimonials in a media campaign to spark interest and
curiosity.”

“That’s one of the options I’m considering. I’m often
skeptical of testimonials on television, but some people respond
well to them. I would also like to put some testimonials on the
online site, especially those more related to the therapy side
which is most likely going to be the harder area to be officially
involved in.”

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2148-01-14 (a2)

 


Klara nods her head and responds, “Good point. I
can’t imagine I’m the only one hearing positive responses to the
recordings. What about you guys?”

“Klara, sometimes it’s hard to look past our own
excited reactions.”

“Mariam, you, excited?”

Mariam sticks out her tongue as the others laugh
before she says, “Occasionally I can be a little excited. Anyway, I
received a couple of emails and phone calls from family members who
were, in their own words, stunned at how clear the demonstration
recordings were and couldn’t believe they weren’t machine generated
and that a person had actually felt that good. They definitely want
more.

“Last week I told the others about a cousin who
thought his girlfriend’s pleasure would blow the socks off of the
‘wow’ recording. Well, I heard from the girlfriend who tried the
‘wow’ recording and then the intimate pleasure one and she asked
how soon they would be available so she could dump my cousin and
experience real pleasure.”

“Oh, my.” As people turn to look at her, Sharlene
feels like she’s almost given away the source of the recordings.
After she quickly thinks, she asks, “If people are already getting
that excited, how are we going to get the headbands out soon
enough?”

Mariam answers, “Not soon enough for everyone, but
that was the risk we ran in sharing the recordings with some people
to get a better idea of their marketability.”

Sharlene almost sighs, “I suppose you’re right.
Julie, when is the demonstration with the headband
manufacturer?”

“Tomorrow at fourteen hundred. I want to get a couple
of the new recordings on the demonstration disk and then I figured
I would give Mikhail directions to the online site to check out
some of the other recordings in private. If he has a response which
is half of what we’ve experienced, I suspect we’ll hear from him
almost first thing on fourth-day morning.”

“What about retailer demonstrations?”

“Those have been quite a bit less responsive,
probably because they don’t have a connection to the recordings
like Mikhail does. Once he tries the recordings tomorrow, I think
he may help us make a connection with a retailer or two. I really
think if we can get them to try the recordings, their mood will
completely change, but to make that first step is more than some
seem willing to take. Now that we have better recordings coming in,
I think I might be able to push a little harder and see if I can’t
make an inroad to even a junior buyer and hope they’ll be excited
enough to take it up the ladder from the inside.”

Robert asks, “Klara, does Henry Wilson have retailer
interests?”

Sharlene negatively exclaims, “Dad!”

Klara grins and says, “I think so, but I would have
to double check.”

“Klara, no!”

Somebody asks Sharlene, “You know Henry Wilson?”

“NO!!”

Klara can’t resist saying, “Sharlene only saved his
life.”

“What?!?” “How?!?” “Really?!?”

Sharlene turns and buries her head into George’s
shoulder.

Klara takes out the newspaper article to show the
others then steps closer, “Sharlene?”

She tries to turn further away.

“Young lady, look at me!”

Reluctantly, Sharlene turns to face her.

Klara softens her voice, “Listen, I’m not trying to
upset you, but there’s a connection there which was totally
accidental. Many businesses have succeeded and failed on smaller
connections. I’m not asking you to use your influence to get Mr.
Wilson to accept something he wouldn’t want. I’m not going to ask
you to do anything. But as your legal and business consultant, I
think it’s proper to see if Mr. Wilson has retailer interests and
if he does, to touch base with him just to get someone to give
Digital Empathy a ‘fair’ hearing rather than to ignore us simply
because we’re a new technology.

“There’s too much potential for Digital Empathy to
help people for us to ignore any way of providing that help. I can
almost guarantee you that if Mr. Wilson knew about Digital Empathy,
he would wholeheartedly be in support of it, not only for the
potential profit aspect, but also for the aspect of helping
others.”

“I helped him because he needed help, not to gain
something from it.”

“We all know that and he knows that. But just as you
helped him with something he couldn’t do for himself, are you going
to deny him the opportunity to help you in return for something he
might be able to do?”

With her voice barely above a whisper, she answers,
“I don’t know.”

George gently pulls Sharlene onto his upper legs with
her immediate cooperation and suggests, “Klara, let her think about
it for a little while.”

“Thank you, George.”

As she tries to bury herself deeper into his arms,
Sharlene ignores the conversation and wonders if she made the right
decision to provide the money for the company in the first place
instead of just running away with George.

After a little while, the others take a break and
Robert comes over to gently say, “Sharlene, I didn’t mean to upset
you, but the potential of Digital Empathy being able to help people
is too important to pass up any opportunity of letting others know
about it. I understand how you feel. Many times, I struggled with
the idea of feeling like I was taking advantage of a relationship,
however tenuous, to meet some goal or smooth the way to accomplish
something. When I finally did approach the other person, more than
ninety percent of the time they were glad I had told them and most
often my willingness to speak up improved our relationship and
frequently helped the other person in ways they hadn’t
expected.

“Nobody is suggesting that you ask Henry Wilson for
help as a payback for you helping him. Think of it more as though
he’s an acquaintance with whom you want to share some good news. If
he isn’t impressed with your news, no problem, you both go your
separate ways. If he does like the news, fine. Whether he has the
resources or is willing to use the resources to respond to the news
is totally up to him.”

“I think I understand what you’re saying, Dad, but it
seems so . . . mercenary.”

“But if he was a stranger with a heart condition and
you knew about the comfort recording of Digital Empathy and how it
could reduce stress, would you hesitate to tell him?”

“I guess not.” Sharlene pauses, “But, . . . oh, . . .
why would I do something for a total stranger that I wouldn’t do
for Henry Wilson, just because he’s some rich guy I happened to
have saved. . . . Probably because I wouldn’t expect anything in
return from the total stranger while no matter how hard I try to be
altruistic, I would still have some thought in the back of my head
that the rich guy can help me in return.”

Robert suggests, “If you can’t pull yourself up by
your own bootstraps, at least be willing to ask for help.”

“Do I send Grandma in to ask for me?”

“She would, in a heartbeat, and wouldn’t care if he
was the sector prime minister or a bum on the street who happened
to know where the best handouts were in town.”

Sharlene hesitates then says, “It’s situations like
this, Dad, that really make me question being in business.”

“Then set the goals and let your people figure out
how to achieve them.”

“Using influence over another person seems like more
than just leaving the details to the experts.”

“If you were to go through Mrs. Wilson to get at
Henry, I would agree with you, but this is more like presenting him
with a business opportunity then leaving it up to him to accept or
reject it.”

“I still don’t like the idea, but if Klara can
approach the situation without making it seem like I’m asking for a
favor in return for saving him, then I guess I really can’t
object.”

“Don’t be surprised if he asks to meet with you.”

Sharlene looks at him in surprise before she asks,
“Why, Dad?”

“Because you saved his life and you really impressed
him by suggesting that he donate money to Emergency Services
instead of accepting a reward for yourself.”

“I just did what I could and said what I felt.”

“I know and for someone in his position, that can be
impressive.”

“Then he must be easily impressed.”

“No, it’s more like he discovered you are a real
person when he’s constantly surrounded by ‘yes men’ or people who
are only seeking to personally profit from the relationship.”

“Okay, Dad, enough. If it seems necessary or helpful
for Digital Empathy, then I’ll do what needs to be done, but don’t
expect me to do it without taking my comfort zone with me,” she
pats George’s chest.

Robert quickly glances around, lightly smiles, and
lowers his voice, “Based on your recordings, I wouldn’t deny that
comfort to anyone. George, thank you for being a comfort to my
little girl and if you ever need a helping hand with anything,
holler. I mean it.”

“Thank you, Robert.”
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Sharlene and George make bathroom trips and get fresh
drinks while the others briefly glance at her, but don’t want to
push her considering her earlier reaction.

Klara asks, “Shall we go on?”

Sharlene speaks up, “Before we do, I want to
apologize for my outburst. When Klara and I flew out to secure the
investor funding, as the airplane was descending, an older man had
an apparent heart attack. A flight attendant and I did CPR until
the airplane landed and an emergency services team was able to take
over. He was just a fellow traveler who was in need of medical
assistance which I was trained to accomplish and available to
provide. That was all, end of story.”

“Except, he just happened to be Henry Wilson.” Klara
glances over and notices Sharlene’s expression and that George’s
arms are tightening around her to comfort her. A moment later, she
says, “Enough about that. We wanted to meet and let you know about
a change to the company which will have no effect on the day to day
operation or its goals. But as partners in this adventure, we
thought you ought to be aware of the change.

“Based on your progress compared to the initial plan
which Sharlene and Mariam had submitted to the initial investor
turned owner and on Mariam’s assessment of the company’s required
finances through the end of the year from the consensus that the
company will be online by the middle of the year and profitable by
the end of the year, the majority owner has pulled out half of
their funds from the investment account which Digital Empathy is
drawing from.

“Essentially, the only change is that George goes
from being a five percent owner to a ten percent owner which has no
effective change on the ownership relationship or on the operation
of the company. If for some reason, the company needs more to get
on its feet and be profitable, the majority owner will put back
into the investment account whatever’s needed, but in the meantime,
it frees up some of their money to invest elsewhere. Are there any
questions?”

Julie looks at Klara in surprise before she asks,
“The owner really thinks we’ll be profitable by the end of the
year?”

“Don’t you?”

“Yes, but . . . .”

“Julie, the owner carefully reads each of the
progress reports Sharlene sends out. Maybe the technical issues
weren’t as big of a hurdle as Sharlene and Mariam had initially
guessed, but the talent and teamwork you guys have put together,
have made exceptional progress compared to what the Institute
accomplished with the Project having a lot more time, money, and
staff.”

Julie clarifies, “I don’t want to diminish anyone’s
contribution, but the real factor is a couple of new emoters who
are providing fantastically clean and strong emotional recordings.
The technical issues, such as they were, were easily solved, and
the marketing element can be put together by a lot of people.
Actually, once people start trying the recordings, there probably
won’t be any need for marketing. As much as I like what Kassandra
has done with the online site, I doubt if she’s really taxed her
abilities.”

Kassandra responds, “No, you’re right about that. The
technical elements of the online site have been rather simple and
straightforward and the creative and user friendly elements have
been made much better by all of your suggestions and
contributions.”

Julie nods her head then continues, “The Project
could have easily put together what we now call Digital Empathy and
could have been really helping people, except for one thing, the
quality of the emotional recordings. I don’t know what turned on
the ‘wow’ emoter or whose family member or friend has been
submitting the other quality recordings, but they’re the ones who
will make Digital Empathy a success regardless of our
contributions.”

Klara responds, “I won’t argue with you, nor will the
owner who’s been impressed with the recordings and excited about
people’s responses to them, but I know that when I was here for the
training, I’ve never seen a group of new employees so
wholeheartedly accept and internalize the goals of the company and
do all they could to make it a success. Maybe the technical issues
were easy to solve, maybe the online site was easy to put together,
but that doesn’t negate your enthusiasm or your willingness to so
thoroughly give of your time and talents for the company to
succeed.

“Because of your efforts and enthusiasm, the owner
decided to give you each a bonus. I understand that most people
would think it’s rather early in the game to be giving out employee
bonuses, but the owner has been impressed with your contributions
and want’s to encourage you to keep giving your best. So without
further ado and on behalf of the owner, thank you very much for all
of your hard work.” Klara hands out envelopes.

Todd asks, “Sharlene, can the company afford to give
out bonuses?”

“I wasn’t going to argue with the owner, and since I
see your efforts and enthusiasm every day, I was more than happy to
sign the checks, except for my own, as my own little way of saying
thank you for your support, enthusiasm, encouragement, and talents
in making Digital Empathy a success and enabling it to help many
more hurting people than I could ever help as a medical doctor.
Thank you, each of you, very very much.”

Todd hesitates a moment, then opens his envelope and
asks, “A month’s pay?” He looks at Sharlene who just smiles
back.

Kassandra’s hand trembles as she opens hers and
quickly confirms Todd’s calculation, and ‘protests’, “But we
haven’t even been here two months.”

Sharlene confirms, “That still doesn’t negate how
valuable your contributions have been.”

Julie asks, “Mariam, you’re not surprised?”

“They sprang it on me yesterday, so I would have some
time to calm down and get the names right on the checks. I was so
excited I hugged everyone in sight and kissed half of them. I even
had a quality recording as a result except it wasn’t very
long.”

The others chuckle at imaging her reaction and shake
their heads in disbelief at being associated with a company they
can believe in and which supports and encourages their efforts to
such a degree.

Robert looks around then says, “As a member of the
Digital Empathy Board of Advisors, I would like to give a little
advice.”

Sharlene asks, “What’s that, Dad?”

“Let’s call it a day and I would like to invite you
all to dinner as my treat in celebrating the future success of
Digital Empathy.”

It only takes a couple of moments for the idea to
sink in and there’s no disagreement. They pick a nearby restaurant
and since it’s before the typical dinner time, they have their
choice of tables and enjoy a good meal and each other’s company
which provides the new people with an opportunity to get over their
surprise.

When they’re back at her house, George and Sharlene
just get the door closed and locked before they seem to fall into
each other’s arms for a long hug. Eventually, they move to the love
seat where they cuddle as long as they can before they need to take
a brief bathroom break then return to cuddle longer. He starts to
gently caress her and slowly builds the intensity of his caresses
while he incorporates kisses into her steadily growing pleasure.
Soon, she feels like she’s melting and floating at the same time as
she revels in the pleasure of his touch while he takes her partway
up the mountains of pleasure then back down to the lowlands a
couple of times.

After another bathroom trip, he takes her back up the
mountains to near the peaks of pleasure before he moves down to the
foothills a couple of times then slowly takes her to the summit
where she cries out in climax. They check the doors, turn out the
lights, gather up their discarded outer clothes, and get ready for
bed where he slowly takes her back up to the mountains of pleasure
for a seemingly long time before he sends her pleasure soaring out
to the stars.
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When she wakes up in the middle of the night,
Sharlene gets up to empty her bladder then she washes them up and
isn’t surprised that George’s reaction is little more than a dreamy
smile while he remains asleep. As she slips back into bed, she just
remembers to set the alarm clock before she pulls his arms around
her and falls asleep.

 


* * * * *

 


A noise startles him, but before he can figure out
what it is, George is quickly stumbling to the bathroom. Although
he realizes a couple of minutes later that the noise must have been
the alarm clock, he still slips back into bed where Sharlene greets
him with open arms and kisses. It’s not much later when her
greeting includes open legs and she invites her little friend to
visit and soon cries out in pleasure. After they rest for awhile,
they get up and wash each other in the shower and almost forget to
wash their hair. They rest some more on the bed after he was
distracted to give her more pleasure, with her strong
encouragement, while he tried to finish drying her.

After a somewhat hurried breakfast, Sharlene enjoys
her morning cup of tea at the office while she downloads their
emotional recordings. Her happiness at being reminded of the
pleasure George gives her doesn’t seem to match the grins of the
others when she makes her rounds in the middle of the morning as
they each have something positive to say about one or more of the
new recordings. She saves her visit with George until last and as
she enjoys his hug, she says, “I think we’ve created a monster. The
others are acting like they have this great big special secret they
want to tell others about, but aren’t sure they want to share.”

“And you wanted to have normal feelings?”

“Are mine that much better?”

He suggests, “It doesn’t take much to be better. The
clarity may be all that matters. Remember the difference between
the ‘mildly pleasant’ and the ‘wow’ recordings. The intensities
were about the same, but the clarity was different which resulted
in significantly different reactions.”

“I suppose that could be.” She hugs him tighter, they
cuddle for awhile, and share a few kisses before she forces herself
to return to her office.

 


* * * * *

 


At about half past thirteen hundred, Julie stops by
to say that she and Mariam are on their way to the headband
manufacturer for the demonstration. Mariam calls at about fifteen
hundred to say that Mikhail, the manufacturer executive, is
thrilled with the recordings on the demonstration disk and is
having some of his staff experience some of them to get their
reaction so the demonstration is going long and she doubts they’ll
be back before quitting time. Klara calls at about sixteen hundred
to invite Robert and herself to dinner which Sharlene quickly
accepts.

When they arrive at her place, Sharlene and George
just get inside the door before they hungrily kiss. They tightly
hug each other while they wait for their breathing to settle then
they reluctantly separate to prepare dinner and finish just before
Klara and Robert arrive. After the leftovers are put away and the
kitchen is cleaned up, they sit at the dining room table with fresh
drinks.

Klara asks, “How did the demonstration go?”

Sharlene answers, “I don’t know.”

“Why not?”

“Mariam called at about fifteen hundred and said the
headband manufacturer was so thrilled with the recordings on the
demonstration disk that he wanted to get a reaction from some of
his staff. So the demonstration was going long and Mariam didn’t
make it back to the office before we left. George, we may have to
put the pillows back up.”

Klara starts to laugh while Robert looks puzzled.

Sharlene explains, “After I told Mariam we received
the funding, we guessed she would be so happy she would be walking
three feet off of the ground, so George put up pillows over the
conference room door jamb so she wouldn’t hurt her head.”

Robert grins and says, “That’s good. I can almost
picture her doing that.”

Klara, while she’s still laughing, explains further,
“Then George told her he wouldn’t have worried if she walked
backwards with the natural padding of all of her curly hair.”

Robert joins their laughter. After they calm down,
Robert shrugs off the meeting he had earlier in the day as rather
inconsequential, then Klara relates some of the progress regarding
the lawsuits she has going as the others shake their heads in
amazement at her being able to keep them all straight. Klara and
Robert don’t stay late and without consciously being aware of it,
they allow George to have most of the evening to give Sharlene
pleasure.

Only when they’re in bed, hours later, does she feel
like she can give him some direct pleasure after all of the
pleasure he gave her earlier had thoroughly distracted her,
although the pleasure of him inside of her overwhelms her. She’s
just returning to awareness when he gets up to wash up.

He’s soon back to wash her and she quickly encourages
him to wash her breasts and nipples with his tongue while the
washcloth is discarded as his hand ‘dries’ her pubic area as she
cries out in pleasure before being sent back to post-climactic
oblivion. He rests for awhile, rinses out the washcloth to gently
wash her again, then lays down beside her, covers them up, and
marvels yet again at the wonderful exciting little brown nymph who
has given him life, at least until sleep distracts him.
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After she hits the snooze button when the alarm clock
wakes her, Sharlene can’t resist turning George’s sensual dream
into a reality, then she unintentionally wakes him up with her cry
of pleasure which continues as he thrusts his hips a few more times
after his own climax
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