Torg'd

Vio :3c

Summary

An item, an energy drink to be specific, that replenishes energy points. Drink enough of it, and
ya might just gain a propensity to gargling baby batter.

Item Type: Restorative/Transformation

Stack Size: 3

Short Name: Torg’d

Long Name: Torq'd

Description: A beverage can labeled "Torq'd’

Tooltip: blah blah energy drink blah blah Torg'd something something maybe something about
a rumor that semen is an ingredient? blah blah

Location: Adult Vending Machine(?)

Price: 40

Things (and stuff)

Liquid is clear-white (like cum haha get it). There will be an addiction scale from 1-10. Every
consumption of Torg'd will have a chance to add a point to the PC's addiction. or something. i
dont know.

Variations: /
Parser: [pc.peesee]
Author Note: //xyz

Perks and Temporary Status Effects

(Stat. Effect) Cum Starved: Reduce Rest energy regen by 6(?), reduce Sleep energy regen by
10(?). Lose status when PC ingests cum once. Energy boost of +20(?) when cum is drank.

(Perk or Stat., not sure) Cum Craving: Reduce Rest energy regen by 2(?) and Sleep energy
regen by 7(?) until cum is ingested. When cum is ingested negate effects of Cum Craving and
add 24 hour status effect (Quenched Thirst) that boosts Rest energy regen by 8. Energy boost
of +10 when cum is drank.



(Stat. Effect) Quenched Thirst: Boost Rest energy regen by 8 when cum is ingested while
having the Cum Craving Perk/Stat for 24 hours.

Max Energy Consumption Text

/[Tooltip: This might be a bad idea. something something

You disregard the warning on the can about the potential danger of drinking Torg'd when you

don't really need it. { : Psh, nobody tells you what to do. / : What's the fun if you
always follow the rules? / : You do feel slightly bad since the manufacturers of the
beverage seem to have your well-being in mind, but you decide to put aside your guilt for the
moment.} You open the can and knock it back. { : You don't feel the usual
energy rush, nor do you feel the tingling sensation. Instead y / : Y}ou get a strange desire for
something, some vague flavour. You can't exactly put your finger on what it is, but it's definitely
something you've { : never tasted before. / : tasted before.}

Something... warm. Something you can only get one way. Something you have to work to get,
to extract from someone, or some thing...

{ : You've no idea what it could be, so you throw the can { :
in a nearby waste disposal unit and go back to what you were doing. / :on the
ground and go back to what you were doing.}

/ : You begin daydreaming about it, picturing it in your head, sloshing around. It's
thick, translucent with white, and smells absolutely <i>wonderful</i>. Your breathing begins to
quicken as your heart beats stronger and faster. You imagine yourself reaching out for it, taking
some in your cupped hands. They move towards your [pc.face] of their own accord, wanting to
share with you the texture and taste of their creamy offering. The fluid comes ever closer and
closer to you, and you bend your neck down to look at your hands. You bring them to your nose
and inhale deeply. The aroma floods your senses and your eyes roll partway into their sockets,
before they come back down from your sudden transient cum high. You close your [pc.eyes],
lower your { : cum-carrying mitts /else: hands} to mouth level and put them against
your [pc.lips], tipping them to let the white fluid flow onto your [pc.tongue].

You wait for the flavour of the semen to overwhelm your taste buds, but you taste nothing. You
open your eyes and look down at your hands, expecting jizz to be bathing them, dripping from
between your fingers, but there's nothing there. You look around, confused, but quickly realise
you just had a fantasy. You blush and { : hope no one saw you.

/ : regain your composure.}

/IPC must have max energy and consume Torq'd for scene to trigger



First Time Consumption Text

You roll the colorful can around in your hands before { : firmly} grasping it in one hand
and wedging your finger under and your thumb atop the pull tab. It opens with a satisfying
<i>crack</i> and you bring it to your nose to give the drink a sniff. { : Ah, smells like
teen angst. / : It smells like carbonated fruit juice and chemicals and makes your nose burn
somewhat.} You chug the white, overly-sweet fluid, letting it flow down your throat, leaving an
after-burn and a faint tingling sensation in your throat. { : Mmm, that tingly feeling is
really nice, as is the flavour of the drink. You try to think of something that has a similar taste to
it. Cum? Semen? Jizz? Yeah, that sounds right...

Wait, what? Most cum doesn't taste anything like Torqg'd. Why did you just think that?

Weird.} The tingling sensation spreads throughout your body and soon you feel like sparks are
being sprinkled all over you. You suddenly feel a rush of vigor surge through you. Your pupils
dilate and you crush the can, licking the sugary residue off of your [pc.lipsChaste]. { :
Damn! This shit must be made of lightning. REAL LIGHTNING! / A : You feel like
you could run a daylong sex marathon! / : You feel like you could deadlift at least 250
kilograms while fucking a cow senseless! / : You spread your [pc.wings] and flap
them a little. You feel like you could fly around the world! /else: You feel like you could take on
anything!} You begin fidgeting in place, unable to contain { :the gratuitous amounts of
/else:all the} energy you have.

You might just have to drink some more of this stuff.

//+60 energy points, 1/2 chance of adding +1 addiction, will only trigger if it's the first time
Torg'd is consumed

0/10 or 1/10 Consumption Text

You crack open a can of Torqg'd and pour it into your mouth, holding it for a second before
swallowing it, savouring the too-sweet taste of the drink. You bask in the prickling feeling that
slowly spreads all over you. Your head starts to spin somewhat from the near-instant kick of
stamina, but you manage to regain your composure before everything gets to spinny. You need
to go do something and spend all of this energy!

/[+40 energy points, 1/5 of +1 addiction



5/10 Addiction Consumption Text

You open a can of Torq'd, eagerly anticipating the token surge of power it will give you. You
close your [pc.eyes] and tip the can into your waiting mouth, accepting the fluid into your craw.
You get what you were hoping for when you feel the telltale tingling spread through your body.
You
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