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God over all,
in all, creator of all, I ask you to help me in the work. I ask
this in the name of your son, Jesus, the good work; who has
immortality, dwelling in the light which no man can approach unto.
I honor you as all powerful, Jehovah God, and wish to build upon
the foundation of your word and promise. For the kingdom of God is
not in word, but power. Allow your Holy Spirit to guide me and keep
evil from entering into your rest [2 Samuel 23:2]. After the last
praise, I decided not to rest; I wrote God, he wrote the
rest.

 


 


[Isaiah
53:1]

Who hath
believed our report? And to whom is the arm of the Lord
revealed?

 


[John
3:34]

For he whom God
hath sent speaketh the words of God: for God giveth not the Spirit
by measure unto him.

 


[John
1:7-8]

The same came
for a witness, to bear witness of the Light, that all men through
him might believe. He was not that Light, but was sent to bear
witness of that Light.

 


[Deuteronomy
32:3]

Because I will
publish the name of the Lord: ascribe ye greatness unto our
God.

 


[2 Chronicles
15:7]

Be ye strong
therefore, and let not your hands be weak: for your work shall be
rewarded.

 


[John
14:10]

Believest thou
not that I am in the Father, and the Father in me? The words that I
speak unto you, I speak not of myself: but the Father that dwelleth
in me, he doeth the works.

 


[Deuteronomy
28:8]

The Lord shall
command the blessing upon thee in thy storehouses and in all that
thou settest thine hand unto; and he shall bless thee in the land
which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

 


[Ruth
2:12]

The Lord
recompense thy work, and a full reward be given thee of the Lord
God of Israel, under whose wings thou art come to trust.

 


[Colossians
3:17]

And whatsoever ye do in word or deed, do all in the name of the
Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God and the father by him.



This book is written in Jesus name, thank you, Jehovah in Jesus
name. This book is covered by the blood of Jesus.

 


 


A Message from
the Author:

The answer to
the most important question in life is Jesus; I pray that you find
him. My friends, my body has simply let me down. I am suffering
from dementia, ALS, chronic kidney disease, and diabetes so pray
for me: I admit that I only have a little strength left as
referring to writing and I don't feel the spirit as I once did, but
none of these things move me as I am determined to finish my course
with joy [Acts 20:24]. I pray that I am able to finish this book,
Jehovah, God, I ask you to bless this book and cover myself and it
in the blood of your son Jesus. I pray that it becomes a blessing
in the lives of your children.

 


Website: http://michaelgreenauthor.blogspot.com




 


Email: michael.green133@gmail.com
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Chapter 1

In the year 2025 a leading computer/smartphone maker came out with
their own version of Augmented Reality Glasses or AR Glasses as
they are now commonly known. These glasses allow you to interact
with virtual 3D objects in real environments almost as if they are
actually in front of you, however nothing you see is truly there,
truly tangible; what you see through the glasses is only an
illusion of sorts.

I will never forget that year, I had fallen on hard times career
wise, and was forced to move back in with my mother and sister
Katherine. Katherine didn’t like me for some reason and was always
making the argument to my mother that I should be thrown out of the
house. I was on shaky terms with my mom and Katherine, but somehow
kept a roof over my head. It wasn’t easy and I found myself biting
my tongue a lot and letting countless things go, that I previously
wouldn’t have let go.

Money was hard to come by; however, I had managed to save $2500
from my part-time job, which gave me just enough money to buy the
glasses. It took a week for the glasses to arrive at my house, a
week for the glasses to ship, which felt like an eternity. I felt
like a kid, going through the twelve days of Christmas, waiting for
Christmas day when I could open that special gift.

Finally, the AR Glasses arrived and it felt like Christmas to me. I
could see the world in a brand-new way, in all of its newfound
glory. And brand was the correct word here because commercials
would pop up on the glasses whenever certain objects came into view
through the lenses. For example, I was washing clothes and looked
at the box the washing powder came in, and suddenly a commercial
for the detergent came up on my glasses. There was even a coupon
for 20% off. I could also order the washing powder through the
Heads-Up-Display (HUD) interface and have it shipped to my
address.

There was just so many uses for the AR Glasses, it seemed like I
found a new use for them every day. All was going great with the
glasses until one day I was forced to babysit my nephew Jordan,
while my mother and sister were shopping and visiting relatives. I
was flipping through a magazine, enjoying the commercials that
popped up on my glasses, when I came across and Ad for a Chrissy
doll.

The Chrissy doll looked to be a model of a 17-19 year old girl, and
appeared to stand about 5ft- 4 inches tall; she was white with rosy
cheeks and blonde hair and weighted about 140 lbs. She wore black,
high heel shoes and was dressed in a checkered-colored skirt and a
white blouse, kind of like a school-girl uniform worn by many
catholic teens.

The Ad was ingenious in some ways; it talked about being able to
teach the doll new behaviors through conversations and interactions
with the Chrissy doll; they called it a learning companion. It
talked about being able to touch the doll, do its hair, change its
clothes, and even put makeup on the doll; it discussed many things
that would appeal to a young person. I was intrigued so I
downloaded a sample of the program file, they called it the Chrissy
App.

I played with the doll for some time and began to notice the limits
placed within the program. For example, you could change the doll’s
clothes but you couldn’t change its underwear. As I learned these
limitations, it was right around the time when my mother and sister
returned home and asked me what I had been doing all day? I told
them that I had been trying out my AR Glasses and taking care of
Jordan, of course.

I was relieved of my babysitting duties so I went to my room for
some quiet time with Chrissy. Furthermore, I must admit that my
thoughts began to turn toward the darker/perverse side. Before I
could even realize it I was holding my dick in my hand, peering
through the glasses to view it in all its new, augmented, Glory
through the AR glasses; I was excited to see how large it seemed as
it stood next to the Chrissy doll.

Then without a forethought I said, “suck my dick Chrissy” and she
responded, “this model does not provide that operation; you must
purchase the full-sized, Chrissy XXX model for this functionality.”
I was surprised that option/purpose was offered at all and resigned
myself to shut down the Chrissy app for the night and watch a
little AR TV.

Little did I know that my 4-year-old nephew had overheard me say,
“suck my dick Chrissy”, but as soon as he heard it, he went and
found his mother and repeated it to her, you know how kids are at
that age. I was unaware that he heard me but I soon found out he
had because my sister and mother came in my room to yell at me. My
mother said, “what kind of language is that to be using around a
child” then my sister said, “I told you mom that those glasses were
conceived and came straight from the devil; no good can come from
them.”

Of course, Katherine wanted me thrown out of the house and called
me an irredeemable, unrepentant sinner. In a fit of rage I grabbed
her by the throat and began to choke her saying; “I am surprised
that you don’t think masturbation is wrong too. If I sinned, I
committed it against myself, against my own body, so who are you to
judge me?” My mother had to pull me off of her because she angered
me in a bad way and I was unhinged; “always judging me, she has no
right to judge me because I caught her masturbating the other day,
Isn’t that a sin?”

“Katherine, why is it ok for you to sin against yourself and not
for me to sin in the same similitude?” She had no answer, and left
the room; that’s how hypocrites are when you make them face their
own hypocrisy, they wither away like wilted roses. My mother then
said something that was very hurtful, “I am disappointed with you
Michael.” Man that hurt me to the core because I always labored for
her approval. My mom finally left my room, exasperated with me, and
I was drained from a long day, so I went to sleep. Goodnight
Chrissy…

That night, I dreamed about Chrissy; I dreamed that she was a real
woman who sat perfectly before my eyes, without the AR glasses. In
the dream, we sat on my bed and talked softly and sweetly to one
another, like young lovers. She leaned back to rest on the pillows
across the bed, and I looked under her dress but was shocked,
caught off guard because there was an infestation of rats beneath
her dress and I could see the vile vermin, vectoring out from
beneath her panties, which totally disgusted me and turned me off.
I was flabbergasted when I woke up and found Chrissy, just as I had
dreamed; there was an infestation of rats beneath her clothing. I
must have seen it earlier, subconsciously.

The next day I was still determined to find a good use for
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