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It’s launch day for Nexus Advanced Systems Technology, Inc. — better known as NASTI. Millions of VR gamers are lined up, eager to get chipped and jack in.

Ariel and Jenna, elite beta testers, are assigned a simple task: escort a group of noobs through a training simulation. Just a friendly round of Capture the Flag.

But nothing in NASTI’s games ever goes according to plan.

The tutorial turns deadly. The rules change. And Ariel and Jenna soon realize they’ve been set up. In NASTI’s world, dying in cyberspace means dying for real.

Now the only way out is through. They'll need more than skill to survive—

They’ll need luck. And maybe a miracle.
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The Eugenics Foundation rep sneers, “So many people lined up to get chipped—like cattle before the slaughter. The popularity of the gaming simulations far outweighs our projections.”
He wrings his hands—a twitchy, compulsive habit. Not from anxiety, from anticipation.
The ripperdoc watches him. Nothing escapes his ocular implants.
If anyone deserves a dirt nap, it's this gonk.
The work is dirty. Gray-market, fringe, and half of it illegal. But it’s built on cutting-edge nanotech—experimental, bleeding-edge stuff. The clients who sign up get what they need to survive. After that, it's up to them.

Sure, plenty get zeroed—dead in the sim, dead in real life. Their remains picked clean by recycling crews for spare parts. But not everyone. Some survive, a lucky few thrive. The reward’s real for those who make it.

If it were up to the Eugenics Foundation, every last one of them would be zeroed.

General Peterson—DARPA—cuts in. “We were discussing the new neurochips.”

Drew, the project manager, nods. “Stripped-down versions of the tested chips. Grunts don’t need full comms, situational displays, or AI-assist to follow orders. Smaller size means less brain trauma and faster recovery.

“The nanites still need seventy-two hours to bridge the IO ports with the central nervous system, but we use that window to upload basic training and weapons handling directly into their minds. Twelve weeks of bootcamp, condensed into a few hours.”

He pauses. “NCOs and officers, of course, get the enhanced chips—full AI, battlefield stats, live comms.”

The IT manager clears his throat. “We’ve, um, found a few glitches with the enhanced models. Nothing critical. We’re developing a patch, but it’ll take time.”

“Glitches?” the general repeats, flat.

“Minor anomalies,” the IT lead says quickly. “Our top beta testers—Ariel and Jenna—they’re showing elevated aggression in combat, during sex. And... most of the training sticks even after the sim ends. Especially with Ariel.

“If I didn’t know better, I’d say she has a restricted prototype—one of the self-aware neurochips with adaptive AI. But that’s impossible. All prototypes are accounted for. And the self-aware ones? They’re dangerous. Conflicting personalities could break the host.”

The general leans back, smirks. “Doesn’t sound like a glitch. Sounds like an upgrade. Forget the patch. I don’t care what happens to the grunts in VR. If the aggression bleeds into the real world... doesn’t matter. Not in the end.”

He turns toward the CEO. “Jerry, are we on schedule?”

“Yes, sir. First wave of gamers are already inside the domes. Waiting for the portals to open. The game begins tomorrow at 0800 hours.”

“Why not start now?”

“They need time to sober up. Some hit the Molly and booze a little hard last night.”

General Peterson scowls. “Not my problem.” A pause, a nod. “Fine. Tomorrow at zero-eight-hundred. Not one second later.”
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Jenna stretches like a cat, arms arching over Ariel’s head, fingers splayed across the reclined gaming chair’s padding. Her body flows with slow, deliberate grace—spine curving, chest pressing forward. Bare skin grazes bare skin. Her breasts brush against Ariel’s. Eyes close, she savors the contact, a lazy smile curling her lips.

“Last night was fun,” Jenna murmurs. “We had way more fun smashing than we would’ve had staying at that party.”

Edgerunners like them live for the rush—the high that comes with skirting the edge. The jobs aren’t always legal. The risk is the reward, and NASTI’s games deliver it in spades.

Inside the domes, corpo uppers mingle with guests—ripperdocs, DARPA suits, Eugenics Foundation scum, beta testers, and hangers-on. Backslaps and fake smiles. The whole crowd congratulates each other on a job well done, like they've already won.

Ben, the ripperdoc who sliced and stitched them into what they are, is here too. Unfortunately for Ariel, he's already matched up for the night.

Molly and synthetic booze flow freely—party favors for the brave or the stupid. The smarter guests sip slow. Too much, too fast around cyber-samurai is a good way to end up on a slab. There's more than one watching the party, red lenses scanning for trouble.

The scene’s a drag. Ariel and Jenna bail early, choosing each other instead.

“Yes, it was,” Ariel says, then hesitates. “But...”

Jenna smirks. “It’s the ripperdoc, isn’t it? You still crushing on him?”

“It’s not Ben. Well... maybe. I mean, yeah, I still want to smash him. But—” Ariel leans back, exhales. “Sweetie, sometimes I need a big hard cock in me. Big enough to hit that perfect place, to really satisfy me.”

“I got you there. More than once,” Jenna says, smug. “Three or four times last night, if I remember right.”

“You did,” Ariel says with a grin. “But it’s not the same.”

“It’s better with girls,” Jenna argues. “We get it. We know where to touch, how to kiss, all the places that excite us. We never miss, and always finish.”

She shrugs, serious now. “Look, if you need something hard, next time we’ll use a toy. Or I’ll order something new. Something... adventurous. My treat.”

Ariel chuckles. “Toys aren’t the same qs Having a real cock in you. Here’s the deal. We’ll use anything you want, any toy. But you gotta try smashing with a guy. Not in real life—I know that’s a no-go for you. In VR. Cybersex feels exactly like the real thing if you keep it vanilla. But give a guy a boost with stim, and Baby, it’s hammer time. Better than flesh. And he just keeps going... and going...”

“Like the Energizer Bunny from my toy drawer,” Jenna laughs. “I’ll think about it. No promises. Honestly, the thought of some guy’s cock inside me, and worse—him squirting his nasty-ass man juice in me,” She shudders, “total turnoff.”

She slides off the chair. “I’ll get breakfast started while you shower. You got anything that isn’t made of dead animals?”

Ariel adjusts the gaming chair from reclined to upright and climbs out. Heading for the fresher, she calls back, “None of the paste or crackers has animal meat. Not even vat-grown. All bug-based—ground crickets, mealworms, spider protein.”

“You sure?”

“Jenna...”

“Okay, okay—I’ll eat it. But if I find meat in it and you lied, I’ll be mad.”

“Vegetarians,” Ariel mutters. “I’ll never understand them.”
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