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​“What’s the haps
what’s the haps, chat,” Mila snuggles into her large, overtly pink
gaming chair and clasps over-ear headphones around her blonde head.
She wears a green crop-top that leaves her flat tummy exposed and
voluptuous tits on display. Glancing at the viewer count for her
Twitch stream she sees the number hovering around seventy-five. Not
bad for going live only minutes ago.

“Mic check, mic check,” Ron articulates into
the microphone, confirming the volume of his own headset. His face
is squirrely excitement, his voice a sharp yammer.

A camera positioned at the head of their
gaming room shows Mila and Ron as they want the audience to see
them; boyfriend and girlfriend, juxtaposed on either ends of a
massive desk, monitors back-to-back and faces aglow with the light
of 240 FPS. Two other cameras act as face-cams and alternate
between Mila and Ron, though it is Mila’s face that gets the most
airtime.

“What are we playing today, babe?” Mila
speaks into the microphone fastened inches away from her lips.

“Hmmm, what does Chat think? What should we
play Chat?”

The Chat window on the right side of the
screen moves constantly, a myriad of usernames and messages with
varying degrees of spelling inaccuracies and grammatical errors.
They respond in kind to Ron’s question, happy to be noticed.

Chimp435: Fortnite!

Rev_king_89: Its gotta be
Fort!

shadow_bo: Play COD or APEX

GamingM725: Fort!

Libtardbag02: Among Us

“I think Chat wants us to check out the new
Fortnite update, babe,” Mila looks tiny in the arms of her gaming
chair, a bronzed blonde bombshell who would seem more at home on a
fashion runway than a PC lobby, save for the black-rimmed nerd
glasses adorning her elvish, adorable face.

“Let’s give the people what they want then,”
Ron scans the Chat, ignoring some of the more blatant remarks about
his girlfriend. He looks up and past his monitor to the space
between Mila’s screen and her computer tower, where he can see her
playful, sexy grin. He watches her tender line of cleavage as it
leads inside the green crop-top. Fucking her with his eyes is
necessary sometimes; a way to reclaim what so many voiceless
viewers tried to take from him.

Strangerdang30: You look fine
as hell today Mila

Spockking32: Try and watch a
Mila stream without nutting…

Dripwillstick043: how this
nerdy dude land such a hot babe?

“What skin should I be, babe?” Mila asks her
boyfriend.

“Something with a nice ass,” he grins, “since
you always go rouge and I get stuck following you from behind!”

“I do not always go rouge!” she
squeals to Chat’s delight, “Chat tell him! Do I? Do I really? No
way!”

Chameron420: You just trying to
go off

Babyjesusbearpig1: do you baby
don’t let that man hold you back

Smokinghash382: you might go
rogue sometimes…

Chimp435: your better than Ron
anyway

“They know it’s true, they’re just being nice
because you look so pretty today,” Ron winks.

“Complimenting me now that you’re finished
trolling?”

“Oh, my dear, the trolling has only just
begun!”

“I’m sorry Chat, Ron is out of control
today,” Mila giggles with delight. “Let’s see if his confidence
translates into wins. Gotta get them dubs know what I’m
sayin’!”

Ron and Mila join each other’s lobbies and
que up for a game of duo Battle Royale. The live camera stays on
Mila as they play, occasionally switching to the wide view of the
two of them; rarely at all to Ron’s cheeky smile.

“Nice shot, babe!” Ron pumps his fist in the
air, momentarily letting go of his mouse.

“What a noob!” she giggles, looting the dead
body and upgrading her shotgun.

“20 people left we got this,” Ron’s eyes zero
in, “lets focus up.”

“There’s a team West by the house on the
ridge…”

“Tagged one for thirty damage…”

“Knocked one…”

“I’m pushing!”

“I’m with you!”

The gaming couple take down another team,
moving into the final zones with eight kills each and six opponents
left on the map. They build into a one-by-one and wait to get eyes
on the remaining teams.

“Fighting East,” Ron calls out, “we might be
able to third-party this for the win…”

“Those guys seem pretty good,” Mila is
unconvinced, “I say we hold zone and see where the next circle
pushes.”

“They’re weak…I’m going. I’m launching over.
Now!”

“Oh fuck! With you!”

Mila launches with Ron across the map to
where a build fight climbs to the sky. As they land a John Wick
skin obliterates two opponents in the blink of an eye, then
disappearing into a labyrinth of builds before either Mila or Ron
can get a shot off.

“He’s the last guy!”

“We get him we win!”

LongDonSilver: they got
this

Gamingj_king_89: this game is
in the bag

shadow_gb: 2v1 FTW!

As the two of them push the final opponent,
they are quickly separated by the lone gunman who floats through a
myriad of walls and stairs to retake the high ground.

“He’s on me I need help!” Mila shrieks.

“I can’t find you!”

“He’s ON ME!”

“Fuck! Where!”

“FUCK! He knocked me!” Mila pushes away from
the desk, angry but not out of the fight, eyes focused on Ron’s
every move as he pushes the last player for the win.

“Shit, he’s fast…” Ron mumbles.

“You got this babe, don’t forget to reset
your edit!”

“Fuck…fuck…”

“Nice shot! Oh shit…heal…heal babe you gotta
heal!”

“Oh Fuck!”

“NO!”

Ron’s playable character explodes into a
cloud of guns and ammo as he is defeated, 2nd place
appears across the screen, along with the gamertag of the winning
player.

IWreckdUrGrl Eliminated You!

“Pretty apt name I think,” Mila giggles,
letting go of the loss as she always did.

“What a fucking prick!” Ron slams his fists
down on the desk.

“Oh boy, Chat, here we go! Another one of
Ron’s famous rager moments!”

“It’s not funny!” Ron says annoyed, “that guy
was trash and I almost had him!”

“Some guys are just better I guess, babe,”
Mila winks at the camera and Chat goes wild.

“I’m going to report this asshole for
smurfing. What’s his tag again?”

“I wrecked your girl,” Mila reads off the
screen as the player does a victory-dance over Ron’s dead body.

“I guess he did…” Ron smirks.

“And he wrecked you as soon as he finished
so…”

“Ha. Ha. Ha.”

LongDongSilver: damn he whooped yalls
ass

Chimp435: Ron kinda blew it there

Dynomite69: this is big yikes

Gamercop187: damn check that gamertag
though

The cute, bickering couple continue with
their marathon stream and push past the four-hour mark. Between
each game Ron looks his girlfriend up and down, savoring her body
and the fact that a girl so attractive not only enjoys playing
video games, but is his. All his.

“I think it’s time to switch modes,” Mila
announces after their third straight loss, stretching her arms over
her head and giving their four hundred Twitch viewers a fantastic
view of her double-d’s. “How about some 1v1 in creative?’

“How about 1v1 with some of our loyal
followers?” Ron turns to the camera and gives Chat inquisitive
eyebrows. As expected, they react in kind with countless gamers
submitting their names for a chance to play against Mila and Ron in
a head-to-head match of Fortnite.

“Alright guys you know the rules,” Mila grins
white teeth as she ques up a game against a randomly chosen
subscriber, “no racism, and nothing too pervy on the
mic…”

“Nothing too pervy,” Ron rolls his
eyes, “keep it in your pants today guys, we don’t want to have to
perma-ban anyone like last time.”

“He was a nasty little shit, wasn’t he?”

“Too much G-Fuel maybe…”

“OK, whose first?” Mila bounces in her chair,
boobs bobbling for 1k viewers.

“Looks like…,” Ron scrolls through Discord as
Mila loads into a private lobby, “a subscriber named
HellaSweet420.”

“Hello?” comes a timid voice from the in-game
chat.

“HellaSweet?” Mila shrugs at Chat.

“Oh wow it’s really you,” the shy young voice
giggles, “I didn’t think I would get picked.”

“Well, you did! And now we get to 1v1. Go
easy on me, OK?”

“I’ve been subscribed to you for almost a
year,” HellaSweet says, “there’s no way I can beat you. You’re way
too good.”

“Only one way to find out” Ron twirls his
fingers in the air, “so off to the races.”

Mila and HellaSweet420 go at it for
ten rounds with the streamer taking nine of them. There is a throw
away round in which Mila tries to trick shot the nervous gamer but
she dies to fall damage instead.

“It was so fun playing with you,
Hella,” Mila swoons into the mic, “and thanks for being such
a loyal subscriber.”

“Thank you so much…you really made my day,”
the faint teenage voice disappears into server oblivion.

“Not a bad start, babe,” Ron sips some
freshly brewed coffee, “but let’s see if we can get you some real
competition.”

LuigiSphagetti: pick me pick me

Chimp435: she pretty fast for a girl
NGL

LordDickerton: lemme play Ron Ill
embarrass him…

GuptaMupta20: I got Mila let me play
Ron 1v1

“No, chat. You only get to 1v1 me if you get
through Mila first,” Ron reminds them. He looks across the desk and
makes brief eye contact with girlfriend; she offers him a docile,
controlled smirk.

Yokazuma02: I would destroy you

SnookKing32: Ron ain’t that good!

shadow_gb: Play me on Mortal Kombat
see what happens…

Gametogame725: Lemme fight you Ron
winner gets Mila!

“I’m sure you would all just totally kick my
ass,” Ron jokes, “but you’ll need to kick Mila’s first.”

Three more opponents fall to Mila’s
window-edit-1-pump. She breezes through them like she’s warming up,
her breasts barely swaying even as her right arm traces wide angles
on a black mousepad.

“Who’s next?” she cracks her knuckles and
stretches her neck left to right.

“Looks like…oh wow,” Ron’s face drops in
disbelief, “you’re not going to believe this one, babe.”

“What is it?”

“Says here that one IWreckdUrGrl was
chosen to play you in a 1v1,” Ron looks up from the screen and into
his girlfriend’s wild blue eyes, “I guess it’s your lucky day.”

“The guy who beat us earlier?”

“The very one.”

Snakeeyes420: stream sniper for
sure

spinchforpopeye: don’t even bother
with this loser

gordonlightbutt30: time for some
revenge…

GoPowerRangersGo: don’t waste your
time!

“What is he like a stream sniper? What are
the chances, Chat?” Mila puzzles.

“Your call, babe,” Ron shrugs, “you can
always mute him if he’s toxic.”

“We’re doing it,” she grins, “I want a vote
from Chat first though. Is this a nice guy or a toxic bro? What do
we think everybody?”

Chimp435: TOXIC!

Rev_king_89: he is a troll for
sure

shadow_bo: Toxic gamer bro

GamingM725: might be trying to
apologize?

“Fingers crossed,” Mila sighs, entering the
private lobby with IWreckdUrGrl.

The battle island comes on screen; a flat
green plane with a black line in the middle signaling where to
start the fight. As Mila runs to the center of the map, a second
playable character enters the island and stops adjacent to her on
the other side of the black line.

The cackle of a microphone. A smoker’s cough.
A deep, muffled voice.

“Hello?” Mila holds the O on the word like a
song. “IWreckd? You there? Are you ready to get your ass
kicked by a girl?”

Silence and heavy breathing, then – “the
fuck you say, bitch?”

Chat explodes.

“And if there was any doubt, it has been
removed!” Mila snickers, readying for battle.

“I smell a perma-ban coming,” Ron shakes his
head.

“Don’t waste my time with this bullshit,”
IWrckdUrGrl’s voice blares in-game and on-stream, “lemme
fight that pussy ass white boy sitting across from you! Don’t need
to waste my time with no noob ass white bitch unless she sucking my
dick.”

“Definitely muting this asshole,” Ron, red in
the face, navigates to the audio options looking for levels.

“Don’t,” Mila says irritated, “let him talk
his shit. I want to hear what he has to say when I
triple-edit-1-pump his ass.”

“You ain’t editing shit white bitch,” the
toxic stranger spits, “I’m too fast. I’m too good. Make you a deal.
You win one of these rounds and I’ll donate fifty bucks. But if you
lose all ten, you gotta come suck my big black dick while I teach
your man how to play Warzone.”

“What an asshole,” Ron pants wide-eyed, the
stranger’s aggression rattling him.

“Fuck you white boy! I’m coming for your ass
next. After I wreck your girl.”

Faylen320: shots fired!

LukeBiWalker: damn this dude trying to
cuck ron LOL

Snakeeyes420: this dude can’t be
serious tho…

simpforqueen: Ron just gonna let him
talk to her like that?

“Big talk for a coward behind a keyboard,”
Mila says, the countdown to the start of their match moving
backwards from 10.

“Gonna be big talk when
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