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    "For all those who have ever swiped right on love, and for those still searching for their perfect match."
"May your hearts and your Wi-Fi signals always be strong."

      

    

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Dear Valued Reader,
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Thank you for picking up "Streaming Hearts"! You're about to embark on an exciting journey into the world of online streaming, where love, technology, and entertainment collide in unexpected ways.

This book is part of a series that explores the evolving landscape of digital relationships and the impact of cutting-edge technology on our most personal connections. To get the full experience and context of Emma and Liam's story, we recommend reading the books in order:

	Swipe right for love 

	Streaming Hearts


Each installment builds upon the last, deepening the characters' relationships and raising the stakes as they navigate the challenges of love in the digital age.

As you read, you'll encounter themes of authenticity in the age of social media, the blurring lines between online and offline personas, and the transformative power of vulnerability and connection. We hope these stories will not only entertain you but also provoke thought about our increasingly digital world and the nature of modern relationships.

Once you've finished reading, we'd be incredibly grateful if you could take a moment to leave a review. Your feedback is invaluable to us and helps other readers discover the series. Plus, we'd love to hear your thoughts on Emma and Liam's journey!

You can leave a review on the last page of the book , Amazon, Goodreads. Every review, no matter how brief, makes a huge difference.

Thank you again for joining us on this adventure. We hope you enjoy "Streaming Hearts" and the entire series!

Happy reading!

Stormrider

P.S. Don't forget to follow us on Goodreads for exclusive content, behind-the-scenes looks, and updates on future books in the series!
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Chapter 1: Login Screen
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Emma Watson stood before her bedroom mirror, fidgeting with the collar of her shirt for what felt like the hundredth time. The soft glow of her ring light cast a flattering warmth on her features, but she couldn't shake the nagging feeling that something was off. Her eyes darted to the clock on her bedside table—a retro-style digital display that seemed almost quaint among the cutting-edge tech scattered around her room.

18:47. Thirteen minutes until showtime.

She took a deep breath, trying to calm the butterflies in her stomach. It had been six months since that fateful day at JavaScript, the trendy café where she'd accidentally stumbled into Liam Park's livestream. Six months since a moment of embarrassment had transformed into a viral sensation, catapulting her into a whirlwind collaboration with one of the internet's most beloved gaming streamers.

And now, here she was, about to co-host their first official "RPG IRL" stream.

Emma's gaze wandered to the framed screenshot on her desk—a freeze-frame of that viral moment, capturing her wide-eyed surprise as she stood holding a gently levitating latte, Liam's handsome face frozen mid-laugh in the background. She smiled at the memory, still hardly believing the turn her life had taken.

A soft chime from her smartwatch pulled her attention back to the present. It was a message from Liam:

"Ready to level up, Player Two? 😊"

Emma felt a warmth spread through her chest, a mixture of excitement and nervousness that had become all too familiar over the past months of planning and test runs. She tapped out a quick reply:

"Loading... 99% complete! See you in 10. 🎮"

With a final glance in the mirror, Emma turned to face the elaborate streaming setup that now dominated one corner of her bedroom. The sleek, matte-black equipment stood in stark contrast to the cozy, lived-in feel of the rest of her space—a visual representation of how quickly her world had changed.

As she settled into her ergonomic gaming chair (a gift from her first sponsor), Emma couldn't help but think back to that day in the coffee shop. The memory washed over her, as vivid as if it had happened yesterday...



Six months earlier

The bell above the door of JavaScript chimed as Emma pushed it open, the scent of freshly ground coffee beans and warm pastries enveloping her. She'd just finished a grueling audition for an interactive AR theater production and was in desperate need of a caffeine boost.

As she stepped inside, her eyes widened in awe. Despite having heard about JavaScript's futuristic aesthetic, seeing it in person was something else entirely. Holographic menus floated at eye level, their ethereal glow casting dancing patterns across the polished chrome surfaces. In one corner, a group of patrons were engaged in what looked like an augmented reality board game, their hands moving through the air to manipulate invisible pieces.

But what truly caught Emma's attention was the barista—or rather, the lack thereof. Behind the counter stood a humanoid robot, its metallic surface gleaming under the soft lighting. Its movements were fluid and precise as it prepared drinks, a stark reminder of how far AI technology had come.

Lost in wonder, Emma didn't notice the small crowd gathered near the window until she was practically in the middle of it. She froze as she realized she'd walked right into the frame of someone's camera.

"And that, folks, is what I call a perfectly timed NPC entrance!" a familiar voice laughed.

Emma's heart skipped a beat as she recognized the speaker. Liam Park, the gaming streamer she'd been following religiously for months, was sitting at a table just a few feet away, his state-of-the-art streaming setup capturing every moment.

"I, uh..." Emma stammered, feeling her cheeks flush as she realized thousands of people were probably watching her deer-in-headlights expression in real-time.

Liam, ever the professional, seamlessly incorporated her into his stream. "Let's welcome our surprise guest! What's your name, and what quest brings you to our little corner of JavaScript today?"

Emma felt a surge of adrenaline. This was her moment—her chance to make an impression on someone she admired, in front of an audience that could potentially jumpstart her own dreams of internet stardom. She took a deep breath, channeling all her acting training into this impromptu performance.

"I'm Emma," she said, her voice steadier than she felt. "And I'm on a quest for the legendary Floating Latte of Caffeination. I heard it grants the power to defeat the dreaded Audition Jitters."

Liam's eyes lit up, a grin spreading across his face. "Well, Emma, you've come to the right place! The Floating Latte is indeed a powerful artifact. But beware—legend has it that those who consume it may find themselves suddenly thrust into unexpected adventures."

As if on cue, the AI barista called out, "Order for Emma: one Floating Latte!"

Emma turned to see her drink literally hovering above the counter, suspended by some invisible force. She reached out tentatively, wrapping her fingers around the warm cup and marveling as it continued to float gently in her grasp.

"By the power of caffeine," she exclaimed, raising the latte like a trophy, "I declare myself ready for any adventure!"

The chat exploded with excitement, emotes and messages flying by faster than Emma could read. Liam laughed, a warm, genuine sound that made Emma's heart flutter.

"Well, folks," Liam said to his audience, "I think we've just witnessed the birth of a new side quest. Emma, how would you like to join me for a little impromptu RPG action?"

And just like that, Emma found herself pulled into Liam's world, spending the next hour engaged in an elaborate roleplaying scenario that blended elements of his current game with the real-world setting of the café. It was exhilarating, terrifying, and quite possibly the most fun she'd had in years.

As the stream wound down and Emma prepared to leave, still buzzing from the experience, Liam caught her arm gently.

"Hey," he said, his voice lower now that he wasn't performing for the camera. "That was... really something. I don't suppose you'd be interested in collaborating again sometime? I think we stumbled onto something special here."

Emma felt as though she were floating, much like her now-empty latte cup. "I'd love that," she managed to say, trying to keep her cool despite the internal screaming of excitement.

They exchanged contact information, and as Emma left JavaScript that day, she couldn't shake the feeling that her life had just changed in a fundamental way. Little did she know just how right she was.



Back in the present, Emma shook herself out of the memory. She had five minutes until the stream was set to begin, and she needed to focus. She ran through a final equipment check, making sure her mic levels were perfect and her camera was positioned just right.

As she waited for Liam to send the link for their shared stream, Emma pulled up their planning document on her tablet. The concept they'd developed over the past months was ambitious: a series that combined Liam's gaming expertise with Emma's theatrical background. They called it "RPG IRL"—a blend of live gameplay and improvisational acting that aimed to bring video game stories to life in new and exciting ways.

Tonight's stream would be their official debut, the culmination of countless hours of preparation and test runs. They'd chosen a popular fantasy RPG as their first game, with Emma taking on the role of a mysterious NPC who would interact with Liam's character both in-game and through live-acted scenes.

A notification popped up on her screen—Liam was calling for a final check-in before they went live. Emma accepted the video call, and Liam's familiar face filled her screen, his dark hair artfully tousled and his eyes bright with excitement.

"Hey, Em! You ready for this?" he asked, his enthusiasm infectious.

Emma nodded, trying to ignore the way her pulse quickened at the sight of him. Over the past months, she'd developed a crush on Liam that she was desperately trying to keep professional. After all, their partnership was just taking off—the last thing she needed was to complicate things with unrequited feelings.

"Born ready," she replied with more confidence than she felt. "Though I have to admit, I'm a little nervous. What if I freeze up? What if the audience hates me?"

Liam's expression softened. "Emma, you're going to be amazing. Remember how natural you were that first day in JavaScript? That wasn't a fluke—you've got a real talent for this. Besides," he added with a wink, "I've got your back. We're a team now, remember?"

His words calmed her somewhat, and Emma felt a rush of gratitude for his support. "Thanks, Liam. You're right—we've got this."

"Damn straight we do. Now, let's give them a show they'll never forget!"

The call ended, and moments later, the link for their shared stream appeared. Emma took one final deep breath, clicked to join, and watched as the viewer count began to climb rapidly.

Here we go, she thought. Time to level up.



Across town, in a cozy apartment filled with a mix of vintage furniture and cutting-edge gadgets, Zoe Chen settled onto her couch, tablet in hand. She pulled up the streaming platform, eagerly searching for Emma and Liam's channel.

"Alex!" she called out. "Hurry up with the snacks! The stream's about to start!"

Her boyfriend's voice drifted from the kitchen, accompanied by the sound of popping corn. "Coming! Just making sure I don't burn anything this time."

Zoe smiled, remembering the last time Alex had attempted to make popcorn the "old-fashioned" way. It had ended with a kitchen full of smoke and a sheepish Alex ordering replacement kernels via drone delivery.

As she waited, Zoe's eyes fell on the slender band encircling her wrist—the latest iteration of the HeartSync couples' hardware. It had been three months since they'd agreed to beta test the new "Couples Edition" of the app that had brought them together, and the experience had been... interesting, to say the least.

The soft glow emanating from the band indicated that Alex was thinking about her, a feature that still made Zoe's heart skip a beat. She reached out mentally, sending a pulse of affection back to him through their shared neural link.

Alex appeared a moment later, balancing a bowl of popcorn and two glasses of synthesized wine—a new product that promised all the flavor of fine vintages without the alcohol content.

"Did I miss anything?" he asked, settling in beside her.

Zoe shook her head, snuggling into his side. "Nope, perfect timing. Oh, there they are!"

On the screen, Emma and Liam's faces appeared side by side, both beaming with excitement as they welcomed viewers to their first official "RPG IRL" stream.

"I still can't believe this is happening for her," Zoe mused, thinking back to all the late-night conversations she'd had with Emma about her dreams of making it big. "Remember how nervous she was about that AR theater audition? And now look at her—about to perform for thousands of people in real-time."

Alex nodded, his arm tightening around Zoe. "It's pretty incredible. Though I have to say, I'm glad our love story didn't play out in front of an audience."

Zoe laughed, thinking of the roller coaster that had been their first date—the profile mix-up, the hacked AI, the near-disasters that had ultimately brought them closer together. "Could you imagine? We'd have been a viral sensation for all the wrong reasons."

As they watched Emma and Liam begin their performance, seamlessly blending the virtual world of the game with Emma's live-acted scenes, Zoe couldn't help but reflect on how much had changed in the past six months. Not just for Emma, but for all of them.

The HeartSync Couples Edition had pushed Zoe and Alex to explore new facets of their relationship, challenging them in ways they never expected. There had been moments of frustration, to be sure—like the time the app had them switch roles for a day, leading to a disastrous attempt at Alex coding and Zoe trying to manage his design projects. But there had also been moments of profound connection, discoveries about each other that might have taken years to uncover otherwise.

On screen, Emma was in the middle of an impassioned monologue, her character warning Liam's about an impending doom that only they could prevent. Zoe marveled at her friend's transformation, the shy but ambitious actress now commanding the attention of thousands with ease.

"She's really something, isn't she?" Alex murmured, echoing Zoe's thoughts.

Zoe nodded, a mixture of pride and wistfulness washing over her. "Yeah, she is. I just hope..."

She trailed off, but Alex seemed to understand. "You're worried about her, aren't you? About how all this sudden fame might affect her?"

"Is it that obvious?" Zoe sighed. "I'm thrilled for her, don't get me wrong. But you've seen how this industry can be. One minute you're on top of the world, the next you're yesterday's news. And the way she talks about Liam sometimes... I just don't want to see her get hurt."

Alex was quiet for a moment, his fingers absently tracing patterns on Zoe's arm. "I get it. But Emma's smart, and she's got a good head on her shoulders. Plus, she's got us to keep her grounded, right?"

Zoe smiled, feeling some of her worry ease. "Right. Speaking of which, didn't she mention something about us helping with tech for a launch party?"

"Oh yeah," Alex perked up, his eyes gleaming with the prospect of a new project. "I've got some ideas for that already. How do you feel about holographic confetti?"

As Alex launched into an enthusiastic description of his plans, Zoe felt a warmth spread through her chest. This was what she loved about him—his endless enthusiasm, the way his mind was always spinning with new ideas.

Their HeartSync bands glowed in unison, a visual representation of their shared moment of affection. Zoe leaned in, pressing a soft kiss to Alex's cheek, effectively derailing his train of thought.

"What was that for?" he asked, pleasantly surprised.

"Just because," Zoe replied with a smile. "Now hush, I think Emma's about to reveal a major plot twist."

They turned their attention back to the stream, where Emma and Liam were indeed building up to what promised to be a dramatic reveal. As they watched their friend shine in her new role, Zoe made a mental note to call Emma tomorrow. Fame and success were wonderful, but sometimes what you needed most was a friend to keep you tethered to reality.

For now, though, she was content to enjoy the show, nestled against Alex, their heartbeats synchronized in more ways than one.



Meanwhile, in a sleek, minimalist apartment across the city, Liam Park was riding the adrenaline high of their successful stream debut. As he signed off, waving goodbye to their viewers and promising more excitement in the next episode, he couldn't keep the grin off his face.

"And we're clear," he said into his mic, knowing Emma would hear him through their private channel. "Emma, that was... wow. Just wow."

Emma's laughter, warm and slightly breathless, filled his ears. "I know! I can't believe we actually pulled it off. Did you see the viewer count? And the chat was going crazy!"

Liam leaned back in his chair, running a hand through his hair—a nervous habit he'd never quite shaken. "Are you kidding? I couldn't look away from you long enough to check the numbers. You were incredible out there."

There was a brief pause, and Liam could almost picture Emma blushing at the compliment. When she spoke again, her voice was softer, more vulnerable. "You really think so? I was so nervous, I was sure I'd mess up or forget my lines or—"

"Emma," Liam cut in gently, "trust me. You were a natural. The way you adapted to my in-game choices, the emotion you brought to your character... I've been doing this for years, and I've never seen anything quite like it."

Another pause, longer this time. Then, "Thanks, Liam. That... that means a lot coming from you."

Liam felt a flutter in his chest at her words. Over the past months of planning and rehearsing, he'd found himself growing increasingly drawn to Emma. It wasn't just her talent or her beauty—though both were undeniable. It was her passion, her creativity, and the way her eyes lit up when she talked about bringing stories to life.

Liam shook his head, trying to clear his thoughts. This was a professional partnership, he reminded himself. The last thing he wanted was to complicate things with feelings that might not be reciprocated.

"So," he said, injecting a note of cheerfulness into his voice, "celebratory coffee? I hear JavaScript has a new holographic pastry menu we could check out."

Emma's reply came quickly, tinged with excitement. "That sounds amazing! Give me ten minutes to change and fix my makeup?"

"Take your time," Liam said, already looking forward to seeing her in person. "I'll meet you there in twenty."

As he ended the call and began shutting down his streaming setup, Liam couldn't help but feel a sense of anticipation. Whatever this thing with Emma was—partnership, friendship, or potentially something more—he had a feeling it was going to change his life in ways he couldn't yet imagine.



The next morning, Emma awoke to the insistent chiming of her smartwatch. She groaned, fumbling to silence the alarm before remembering why she'd set it in the first place. With a jolt of excitement, she sat up, grabbing her tablet from the bedside table.

The numbers staring back at her from the screen were almost unbelievable. Their debut stream had not only met but far exceeded their wildest expectations. The viewer count had peaked at over 100,000 concurrent viewers, with
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