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​“Thank you for the
ten-dollar donation CagedBoy92! That’s your third time
donating today, I appreciate you baby!”

Kaitlyn sat cross-legged in her oversized
green gaming chair. On the desk in front of her were two monitors,
a light up keyboard, gaming mouse, a mixing board, and a web camera
that attached to the wall. Her “stream room” was a soft hue of pink
that was relaxing on the eyes, and essential to the vibe.

“OK chat, what’s next? What are we playing?
Fortnite? COD?”

Her elvish features were aglow with the light
from her gaming monitor, a wash of colors playing across her face.
Kaitlyn’s nose was small and cute, and it turned up slightly at the
end. Her shoulder length, shocked blonde hair was messy around the
gaming headphones that arched over her head and covered both ears.
The makeup she applied for her Twitch Stream gave her a fair,
almost ghostly complexion. Against the backdrop of her golden locks
and piercing green eyes, her look was unique and sexy.

“OK Fortnite it is, chat. We can try- WHOA!
Cagedboy92 with a fifty-dollar dono! Thank you so much,
sweety! Oh my god I want to kiss you!”

Kaitlin bounced up and down in her chair and
her stream chat went wild.

(chat log)

woof435: bounce bounce
bounce

jacoby254: I want a kiss

SisterBoobs: Daaamn look at dem
titties bouncing

1Khaw23: Best stream on
twitch!

Kaitlyn wore a small button-down blouse, she
let it hang off both shoulders so that the garment clung carelessly
to the tops of her bobbing boobs. It was intentionally small, and
her tummy and belly-button ring were visible on Stream because of
it.

“Don’t forget guys, we are trying to get to
twenty-thousand subscribers this week! If you aren’t subbed yet,
please, pretty pwetty please with sugar on top, sub to the Queen’s
army! Every sub comes with a free picture of me in my hottub!”

On stream she ceased to be Kaitlin,
transforming into the streaming sensation known as
QueenofTheSimps. Over the last six months she had
successfully built-up a following by playing video games dressed in
her signature, often revealing outfits. Across the world young men
tuned in to stare at her cleavage, wait for her to read their
donation out loud, and gaze at her ass anytime she got up to go to
the bathroom. She frequently had viewership numbers in the tens of
thousands.

Today, the number was hovering around
twenty-two thousand viewers. Among them was Jefferey Mills, Twitch
Username FallOutBoy12. Kaitlin’s boyfriend of two years.

“Who should we duo with, chat? Is
TommyGuns or Nicmercs on?”

She constantly chatted with her subscribers,
always improving at managing the double duty of gaming and
interacting wither audience. She streamed most days, anywhere from
eight to twelve, sometimes fourteen-plus hours. Twice she had done
a twenty-four stream and both times they had been massive
successes, pulling in hundreds of new subscribers.

QueenofTheSimps loaded into a game of
Fortnite as her chat bantered.The donations rolled in.

“I’m thinking about cutting my hair chat,
what do you think?” she glanced directly into the camera, as if to
make eye-contact with every one of the twenty-two thousand people
watching, scrunching her adorable nose and sticking out her pink
tongue.

(chat log)

dingmanjulian: What would your bf
think tho?

3ZaphodB: Keep it long its sexxxy

1Khawx_23: You know her boyfriend
don’t want her to cut it

jonty_quinn23: nice titties

3ZaphodB: who gives a damn about
Jefferey

SisterBoobs: Aint that the man she
done cheated on?

“Oh, behave chat! Don’t be so mean. I think
Jefferey’s watching right now. Hi Jeffery baby! Love you!”

A donation popped up on the stream in a vivid
graphic that showed QueenofTheSimps shaking her ass with money
falling from the sky. $25 Donation from FallOutBoy12:
Love you, too baby. Fuck the haters. Keep doing you :)

“Oh my God! Jefferey!” she exclaimed, deep in
a build battle on her video game while still being able to read his
message out loud. “That is so sweet, baby. I can’t wait to see you
later! Where we getting dinner?”

It was a usual, Wednesday afternoon stream
for QueenofTheSimps. She gamed, the chat chatted, and her boyfriend
tuned in from his apartment across town. No one realized that the
nature of streaming was about to change forever.

“Victory Royale bitches!” the cute gamer girl
shrieked as her match ended in triumph. “That’s a twenty bomb
ladies and gentlemen! Can we get five gifted subs in the chat for
that performance? Anyone?”

Kaitlin pushed her arms together, squishing
her jiggling, braless breasts together. They were dangerously close
to spilling out when she bounced in her chair. Just when it seemed
the all-too-small blouse would fall from her chest, she reached up
and adjusted it just enough so that it wouldn’t.

“AlphaCentar91 thank you for the $5
donation! Alpha wants to know…,” Kaitlin paused a moment reading
the donation message, wondering if she should say it aloud or not.
Smirking, Kaitlin decided a little drama was always a good thing.
“Alpha wants to know if my boyfriend ever gets jealous of the
attention I get from guys on stream.”

Shmoopy21: that man better be
jealous

Gamingjking9: can’t believe her mans
lets her do this on stream

shadowgb: was he jealous when you
cheated on him???

“Look guys, my boyfriend Jefferey is
so supportive of me. I could not do this without him and no,
he does not get jealous. Why should he?”

GamingMCoop725: You cucked him and
told everybody on stream about it girl

Leirbag1985: Jefferey is a c u c k

“He forgave me for cheating, you guys. And
that was months ago! Why are we still talking about it? I made
like…the dumbest mistake ever! Oh my God I was so dumb for that you
guys. But thank God Jefferey, my love, forgave me. And things have
been better than ever! So, stop chat! Stop the drama!”

Kaitlin smiled and wiggled her little elf
nose, relishing the tide of spectacle and viewership. The hours
passed and the gamer girl gamed. Fortnite into Cold of Duty,
Valorant into Among Us. Viewers came and went but she held strong
above twenty-thousand.

Sitting at home, watching it all, was
Jefferey.

“Oh my gosh, chat! We are soooo close to 20k!
Let’s get there tonight, I know we can do this!”

Kaitlin took a long sip from her water
bottle, tilting her head back and exposing her thin, pale neck. She
intentionally spilled some of it, letting the water droplets run
down her neck and disappear into the precarious blouse covering her
jiggling jugs.

“Stop being pervs chat! Seriously! I’m just
drinking water, is that OK with you guys? Like, I was thirsty, so I
got a water- “

KNOCK. KNOCK. KNOCK.

The sudden, thundering bumps came from the
front door of the house and stopped QueenofTheSimps midsentence. In
a rare moment for her stream, Kaitlin was speechless. An awkward
silence passed before the same, roaring three knocks came
again.

“What the fuck?” she asked no one, slowly
regaining composure. “Uhm, well chat I’m not sure who that is…one
sec…”

Panicky and rushing, Kaitlin closed out her
video game and typed in a keyboard command to end her stream. It
was a quick push of CTL+ALT+F1 that would shut down her camera and
audio and send the stream to intermission.

Exiting her stream room, she walked down the
hall to the front door, adjusting the tiny blouse as she went so
that it hung about her shoulders. Her gaming headset was wireless,
and in her rush to see who was at the door, she completely forgot
to remove it from her head.

On tippy toes the gamer girl peered through
the peep hole.

“Oh boy,” she whispered, “what the fuck have
you done this time Jefferey?”

Kaitlin unlocked and opened the front
door.

“Gamer Girl!” Shane’s raspy, deep voice, “all
dolled up as usual.”

Three young black men stood on Kaitlin’s
stoop. They were all three shirtless and in basketball shorts,
still sweaty from the pickup game they had come from. They towered
over the petite pale blonde but failed to intimidate. She met their
gaze with curiosity and resolve.

“Shane. What the fuck are you doing here?”
she shot at him, not unfriendly. “You interrupted my stream. Can’t
you read the sign?” Kaitlin pulled the front door closer to the
frame, revealing a sign on the front that read STREAM IN
PROGRESS DO NOT DISTURB.

“Aw damn, shorty, I didn’t see that” Shane
lied, rubbing his ashy palms together. He was a little shorter than
his two friends, but his chest and arms were cut and massive. New
tattoos covered his shoulders and neck, his fierce jawline
threatening even when his words were kind. “But look, we gotta
talk. About yah mans. He ducking us again, baby.”

“You’re kidding me,” she said, shifting on
her feet and folding her arms beneath her luscious chest. “Maybe it
has something to do with the fact that you guys kick his ass every
time you see him?”

“Shit, baby girl! We don’t kick his ass
unless he owe us money. And that white boy always owe us
money.”

“Shit yeah he do,” said Demar, the tallest of
the three.

“White boy stay owin’” said Tooty, a goofy
crooked grin on his black face.

“What about that time at the pickup game,
Demar?” she asked, rolling her eyes. “He didn’t owe you guys shit,
it was weed I paid for. But you knocked him down and stole his
sneakers in front of everyone anyway. What was that?”

“Shit, that was just in good fun baby girl,”
Shane crooned silky. “But today ain’t about good fun. Yah mans owes
for an ounce and he duckin’ me. I know his wimpy ass at home
smoking my weed playing video games. I just thought I’d give you
the chance to make it right before we drive over there and kick his
ass.”

Kaitlin sighed and rolled her eyes directly
at the three of them.

“Look at you witch’ ya attitude and shit,”
said Tooty, his silly, giant lips flapping over his twisted white
teeth.

“What do you expect me to do about it?” she
asked.

“You ain’t got to do shit about it, baby
girl,” Shane laughed, turning his back to leave, “like I said I
know where yah mans is. We can just head over there.” Tooty and
Demar nodded at the little white girl in the doorway, filling their
eyes with her petite frame before parting.

She watched them get halfway to the car
before calling them back.

“How much does he owe?” she said, walking
into the house and beckoning them to follow. The three sweating
black men followed her into the cool of the dark house, a strut in
their swagger.

“It ain’t about the money, baby girl,” Shane
said, following Kaitlin into her streaming room.

She walked over to her gaming desk and opened
a drawer, pulled out a checkbook and pen, and held it up in front
of Shane’s face.

The three men only laughed.

“Like I said, it ain’t about the money,”
Shane repeated.

“Then what do you want?”

“Interest,” he laughed.

The three young men surrounded her, a black
wall of perspiration and dark muscle all around. They looked down
at Kaitlin and she up at them. Fingertips and palms just shy of her
skin. Kaitlin bit her pouty bottom lip, her sea-green eyes almost
hypnotizing against the fragile white of her skin.

“If I do this…will you leave my boyfriend
alone? Stop all the bullying?”

“Sure thing, white girl,” Tooty laughed a
toothy grin, his hands sliding up her thighs.

Shane closed in, his once friendly smile now
that of a hungry hyena.

“You gonna have to work for it, gamer girl,”
he growled.
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