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Pyro kick boxes, her long legs and tight buns flexing with
each thrust. She adjusts her leotard and picks up her boots
and then prepares to sit down. But a Peeper materializes
beneath her and chloroforms her, despite her urgent struggle
to avoid capture. He finishes putting her boots on, clumsily.

PEEPER
Man, these are hard to get on! I
don't know how you broads can do
this every day!

Pyro wakes in a Hot Box. The Peeper arrives and "plays" her.

PEEPER
You may not find the tune I'm about
to play too tuneful, but this
melody will radiate your pleasure
zones, however melodious!

She passes out "like a possum," then springs to life after
he "unlocks" her. She leaps to her feat in a swirl of steam.

A fight scene ensues, with Pyro the victor. But the Peeper
hands her a card that unleashes "knock-out tinsel." Her body
collapses in a heap and he rises to carry her off....

Pyro is chained to a wall, as a laser globe shoots explosive
beams at her.

PYRO
(into wristcomp)

CrimeBase, it's me: DareDoll
Minx...uh...Pinx...uh...Pyro.

CRIMEBASE
What's happening?

PYRO
Can you trigger my Expansion Card?

CRIMEBASE
But that will make you ten times
your current size!

PYRO
Just do it, Norman!

Pyro becomes a 50-foot woman and storms the countryside. At
one point, she pushes over a steel tower, like Godzilla.
"She is DareDoll; hear her roar!"


