
Sonaification is a curse onto us all.


Though Sonaification can be a positive force, not everyone who experiences it can call it positive. Diane was such an individual. Her other self, an ugly obese woman name Cher, took complete advantage of her partner.


Originally, the cat had a normal design for an anthropomorphic cat. She certainly had curves, but they were natural curves. Not the curves her other self would impose on her against her will during their redesign. Curves that looked fake and only attract…certain kinds of males.


Sometime during their unity, Cher figured out how to suppress and control Diane. While Sonaification provides a level of control, it doesn’t to the extent that Cher had over her partner. It wouldn’t be uncommon for Cher to have Diane flirt with random men at a nearby bar. It would always lead to Diane blacking out then waking up with a condom sticking out of her if she was lucky. Most often, she awakes to a cum filled stomach.


Two months into their unity, Diane broke down behind a dumpster.


“Why are you doing this to me? We’re supposed to be friends!” Diane sobs with tears and snot dripping off her snout. An astral projection of Cher floats in front of Diane, grinding her teeth.


“Because why is it that you get to be pretty and cute, and I’m not?! If we’re really the same, why aren’t I like you?!” Cher shouts. If Cher hadn’t forcefully regained control, she might’ve gotten an answer. She might’ve been able to correct herself and salvage this relationship. 
More importantly, she would’ve gotten to live.


Is this my life now? Is this all Sonaification leads to? Diane wonders. To the best of her ability, she resisted her other half’s control. It wasn’t much at first, just simply hesitating in taking another step forward.


“If this what Sonaification leads to…THEN TO HELL WITH IT!” Diane firmly plants her feet on the ground. Clenching her paws as a green aura consumes her, she lets out a frustrated, agonized, scream. All eyes were on her, but she didn’t care. The chains that Cher had forced onto her are breaking. In fact, Cher's connection to Diane was also breaking. 


Cher, feeling herself being forced out, tries to maintain control. In their shared body they fall to knees, shifting in appearance between Diane and Cher’s real body. Each of them declaring they’d be in control forever. Unfortunately, Diane could feel her essence slipping, Cher would soon have control again. This time if she though, the cat was certain Cher would erase her from her own body.


“Just give up! I’m the human, I’m the one with all the strength! You’re my slave!” Cher shouts. Diane shakes her head, the green aura from before turning into a large knife. With a shaky paw, she holds it high with the blade pointed towards them.


“I’m not your slave! I won’t be anyone’s slave!” Diane thrusts the knife into her chest, screaming. This knife, however, didn’t kill either of them. Instead, Cher was ejected from Diane’s body. She crashes into the dumpster, gasping for air.


On one knee, Diane looks back at her human. Cher was reaching out to her, hoping they’d become one again. A hope that both knew wouldn’t come true. Without her other self’s body, she couldn’t survive in this world. Diane gives her former human a menacing glare before weakly walking away. 


Staring at the knife in her paw, a single thought enters Diane’s mind.


I liberate all from the curse of Sonaification.
