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PROLOGUE
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In the year 2210, the world was engulfed in a devastating nuclear war between the free countries and those ruled by tyrannical regimes. This seemingly inevitable conflict had been foreseen by the leaders of the free world centuries ago, ever since the first atomic bomb was tested in 1945 and subsequently perfected over time. In response to the growing threat of nuclear power falling into the wrong hands, the leaders of the free world embarked on an ambitious project to establish an underground city beneath the earth. This city, was initiated around the year 1950, driven by warnings of a potential nuclear catastrophe.

Constructed in intricate tunnels, the underground city was larger than the underground city of Dixia Cheng in China and was designed to resemble it. It surpassed the depth of the ancient city of Derinkuyu in Turkey. The city’s vastness allowed it to accommodate a million people, thanks to its interconnectedness with other cities and countries that could be reached by land. 

As technology advanced over time, the city also progressed. There was a superior computer built into the tunnels that would take care of essential living necessities. This computer, known as the simulator, would manage air, oxygen, artificial sunlight, and transportation to and from other cities and countries connected by land. Water was piped in and purified for drinking and bathing.

Now, the moment had arrived. The enemy had mastered nuclear power and was using it to destroy anyone who stood in their way.

President Tyre Jenkins of the United States of America gazed out the window at the small mushroom cloud spreading over the city of Washington D.C. He could hardly believe that the enemy had breached their defenses. He knew that no one would emerge victorious from this war. Now, he had to issue the order to strike back. He had waited long enough. The other leaders, engineers, carpenters, scientists, and computer experts were already below in the tunnels. He wished he could save everyone and hoped that someone would survive this war. With a heavy heart, he gave the order to fire back.

“Mr. President, it’s time to go below, sir.” Tyre looked at his secretary and nodded. Together, they headed below to join the others. They left this world behind to embark on a new one beneath the earth.
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In the year 2510, humanity had endured a long and arduous journey underground for generations. The old entrance to the tunnels had been sealed off, and new tunnels were constructed deeper and deeper, comprising four tiers of staircases. Each tier was a staggering 50 feet deep, divided into fifteen sections, collectively known as sectors. These sectors were interconnected by walkways and a sophisticated rail system that connected to other cities and countries.

There was a railway system that was meticulously designed to resemble the modern underground system above ground and underwent continuous refinement over time. Its speed was unparalleled, capable of reaching a 30-mile radius in mere minutes. It was inspired by the subway system in New York city.

Within each sector, a state-of-the-art simulation computer served as the primary source of education, sustenance, clothing, and essential resources for the inhabitants. The central simulator, responsible for managing their oxygen, air, and artificial sunlight, was kept in a location known only to the world’s leading figures. Each country had its own dedicated simulator and a designated world leader who oversaw its operations. 

Each sector was divided into living compartments, comprising the children’s sector, the adult sector, and the senior sector. These compartments were compact, with every space meticulously utilized. Toilets were constructed from rock and embedded into the tunnel walls, equipped with an access knob to expel waste. Beds, sofas, and dressers were ingeniously built into the walls, featuring an access button to retract them into the wall, thereby conserving space.

Underground streams served as the primary source of drinking and bathing water, meticulously piped in and purified. Each sector was equipped with a shower room, and the days and times for showering were determined based on the resident’s sector. Compliance with these rules was mandatory, with strict consequences for non-compliance. Given the limited space and water resources, adherence to these rules was essential.

Unlike before the Great War, elections were abolished in this society. Positions were inherited from generation to generation, regardless of gender. 

Persons were permitted only one child to maintain the population at a manageable level. A computer system randomly selected individuals to have children.

Tara Jenkins, the daughter of a world leader, was well-versed in the rules of tunnel life. However, she often found herself daydreaming about life above ground, before humanity had destroyed everything. She yearned to experience the sights, sounds, and smells of nature, such as the animals, the texture of the grass, and the fragrance of the flowers. While they had access to photographs and videos loaded into the education simulator from the ancestors’ generations ago, Tara yearned to physically feel the grass and smell the flowers. She knew that the main simulator could virtually transport them to earth, providing an immersive experience. However, she was aware that such an action was strictly prohibited. 

She was still contemplating it when she heard a knock on her door.

She opened the door, and her friend Jennelle was just about to knock again. Jennelle and Tara were like sisters, they had grown up together. They were the same age and had been educated together. However, they were like night and day in appearance and personality. Tara was tall for tunnel standards, standing five feet one inch tall. She had black wavy hair that cascaded down past her waist and striking blue violet eyes. Jennelle, on the other hand, had blonde hair that she had cut to her shoulders and light green eyes. She stood four feet eleven inches tall. Both girls were beautiful and petite in stature. Tara was a leader and would eventually take over her father’s leadership as a world leader. Jennelle, on the other hand, was from the engineering line, but was not eligible for the engineering leadership because she was not naturally born. When a person was eligible for a child, they were randomly chosen. Both of the girls’ parents were chosen around the same time to have a child. Jennelle’s mother was unable to have a child naturally. They took her father’s sperm and her mother’s egg and placed them in an artificial womb. Children were taken from their parents at the age of three to be educated. They were cared for by nannies, and parents were allowed to visit them. Jennelle and Tara’s parents had raised them until this point.

“Didn’t you hear me knocking?” Jennelle asked.

“Sorry, I guess I was lost in thought,” Tara said. 

“Were you daydreaming about finding the main simulator again?” Jennelle asked. “That could be dangerous, and you could be imprisoned for a month.”

“Oh, don’t be so dramatic, Jennelle. They won’t put me in prison cell for just thinking about it,” Tara said, laughing.

They sat there chatting for a while before they realized the time.

“Well, we should head to our education class. I don’t want to be late again. Last time, I had to spend a week in my room studying,” Jennelle said.

“Okay, you’re right. We should go. Old lady Jasmine will punish us if we show up late again.”

“Tara, it’s not polite to call Ms. Armstrong by her first name and refer to her as an old lady. You should be ashamed.”

“I’m sorry that was unkind of me. Let’s go to class, but after class and our nap time is over, come to my compartment. I have something to tell you.”

“You are not still planning to find the main simulator, are you? Jennelle asked with a worried frown on her face.”

“I can’t help it; that’s all I think about day and night. I believe I have a way to accomplish this without getting caught. We could be back before our bedtime curfew. You will come with me, right? Tara asked. .

“Yes if only to keep you out of trouble,” Jennelle stated. “I just hope I don’t regret this.”

Together, they walked down to the education classes. .

There were several rooms designated for educational purposes. The school had different age groups, just like there were above ground in their ancestral era. Here, education began at the age of three years old. There was a history section that covered all the wars, especially the world wars. World War One, World War Two, and the last war that destroyed the earth above, the Great War. This was why the tunnels were created. There was a large screen on the wall that displayed videos of the earth before the destruction. 

Tara loved this part of the class because she could see the animals that resided there, as well as the vibrant flowers and lush grass. This is precisely why she harbored such a profound dream of the earth above. There were no animals present here. The ancient people brought some with them when they entered the tunnels, but they became extinct a long time ago. 

The next class was the exercise class, which everyone had to take to stay fit. Exercise was crucial for maintaining good health. The chamber was equipped with various facilities, including booths that simulated walking on a treadmill or weightlifting. There was also a track for walking or running, an underground pool for swimming, and a basketball court. All these sports were taught to the inhabitants by watching videos of sports that were introduced to the tunnels when they were first inhabited.

Tara and Jennelle were planning to enter the chamber with the treadmill simulations, but they were all occupied, so they decided to run around the track.

After the educational classes, everyone was required to take a nap before their evening meals. Tara and Jennelle walked together and then went their separate ways to their respective compartments. Jennelle resided in the engineer compartments below Tara’s tier. 

Jennelle couldn’t sleep during their nap time because she couldn’t stop thinking about what scheme Tara was going to come up with. She knew that only a world leader could access the main simulator. Scientists, engineers, and computer experts needed to be escorted there by a world leader to work and study. World leaders maintained peace between the other countries below, so they were expected to ensure that no one tampered with the main life support system.

Now that nap time was over, Jennelle waited for the buzzer to open their compartments. Then, she took the elevator to Tara’s compartment.

Tara fell asleep, dreaming of the earth above, as she always did. In her dream, she was riding a horse, then a large dog bounced up to her. She woke up to someone knocking on her door. That must be Jennelle, she thought. I can’t wait to tell her the plan I came up with.

Tara opened the door, and Jennelle came in and sat down on the sofa.

“Tell me what this grand plan of yours is,” Jennelle inquired.

Well, my father will be out of town tonight. I’ve already acquired travel cards for us to travel to my parents’ compartment. My mother will be playing bridge with friends. I have the code to access their compartment, and then I’ll go into my father’s computer to retrieve the code for the simulator. It will direct us there. I was given the code to my father’s computer in case anything ever happened to him,” tara explained.

“Are you crazy!!! Yelled out Jennelle.

“Shh!! Do you want the whole place to know what we’re planning? You’re going with me, aren’t you?” she asked.

“Yes, I am, but I hope I don’t regret it,” Jennelle stated.

Tara was a natural leader, while Jennelle was a follower. She had always followed Tara around since they were little.

After their evening meal, it was time for them to walk down to the train track. Tara detested traveling because the traveler always made her sick. Since there was no one else traveling at the moment, this was the perfect time. They boarded the main car, and Tara headed to her parents’ compartment. They arrived there in a matter of minutes. Her parents’ compartment was twenty miles away from hers. They disembarked from the train car and walked the rest of the way to her parents’ compartment. Tara entered the code to gain entry, but just as she was about to open the door, it was unexpectedly opened by her mother.

Tara’s mother, was still a beautiful woman. Tara looked a lot like her. She was shorter than her daughter, standing at a height of four feet ten inches. Tara always felt taller in comparison to her mother and Jennelle.

“Tara, what a surprise! You should have informed me about your arrival. I was just about to head to Arlene’s for my bridge game, but I can cancel it,” she remarked.

“No, mother! Don’t do that. Go ahead and go. We will still be here tomorrow, and we’ll see you then, ok?” if Tara had the ability to glimpse into the future, she would have stayed longer to visit her mother. However, she believed they could find the simulator and return before her mother returned home. Unfortunately, she was unaware that this would be the last time she would see her mother.

Alright, sweetheart, I’ll see you when I return. She turned to walk out and spotted Jennelle. “I’m so sorry, Jennelle. I didn’t see you standing there. Your mother will be at the game tonight. I’ll let her know I saw you.” she gave both girls a hug and walked out the door.

Tara waited for about twenty minutes to ensure her mother hadn’t returned for something before heading to her father’s computer to retrieve the information she needed. At the age of eighteen, Tara had been given the code to her father’s computer in case of any unforeseen circumstances.

“I got it!” Tara exclaimed excitedly. “Let’s go!”

They walked back to the travel car and entered the code to reach the destination where the simulator was located. With that, they set off on their journey.

It stopped at a massive door chamber. Tara entered the code to gain entry, and the door swung open.

The main simulator occupied the entire room. As they stepped inside, a deep voice boomed, 

“Welcome, Tara. What can I do for you?”

“How do you know me?” Tara asked the simulator.

“I’m aware of all your details. You were added into my system when you were a baby. I’ve been updating your information every year since your birth. What is it that you need of me?”

“I would like to go up and see and feel the grass. Can you take us there?”

“Yes, step into the chamber elevator. There are two one the left and right.”

Tara saw the two round glass chambers and motioned to Jennelle to step into the one on the right. She took the left one. She forgot to tell the simulator that she wanted to go there virtually, but didn’t think it mattered.

The chambers started rising until they reached a round metal cylinder with a wheel-like thing to turn. Tara turned it and stepped out into a grassy area. She was so thrilled and leaned down to feel the grass. She took off her shoes and started dancing around, feeling the grass between her toes. She was so engrossed that she didn’t see the big horse coming towards her, ready to stomp her. She saw the rider, who grabbed her up on the horse, but then everything went black as she fainted.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 2


[image: ]


Jennelle, was hiding behind a tree, saw the giant grabbing Tara and pulling her away. As the tunnel opening closed in on them, she found herself far apart from her friend. Terrified, especially for Tara, she realized they were in a virtual world, yet everything felt so real.

“Boy! What are you doing sneaking around?” a deep voice echoed behind her. She turned around to see another giant, looking down at her with hands on his hips. Jennelle had never seen such a handsome and imposing man, even in the pictures she had seen of the ancestors. He could probably crush her with one hand. Unable to speak, she was paralyzed with fear. She knew she had to find Tara and see if they could return to the tunnel entrance. The atmosphere was suffocating, and she struggled to breathe. Taking a deep breath, she tried to speak again.

“Boy! I’m speaking to you. You better answer me or I’ll have to use my hand on your arse.” the giant said again.

“I, I, she stammered. I was looking for my friend.” she croaked.

“I haven’t seen you here before. Where are you from? Where are your parents?”

“I don’t understand what you are saying ,” Jennelle exclaimed.

“What’s your name? Maybe we can find your parentsaa as.”

“Jennelle Thompson,” she blurted out before she could think of a boy’s name. She didn’t want him to know she was a girl. She didn’t want to anger this man more than she already had.

James spotted the little girl hiding behind the tree, or what he thought was a boy. But it was a girl’s name that she had provided. He needed to find out where this little girl came from. It wasn’t safe for females, regardless of their age, to not be escorted at festival time. Even prostitutes took up with men to keep themselves safe. He guessed her age to be around seven or eight years old. Girls didn’t wear their hair so short, which is why he had mistaken her for a boy.

“I’ll ask you once more, child, where are your parents? Are they here at the festival?”

“No,” Jennelle replied . “They are in the tunnels. I came here with my friend Tara. I need to find her. She was taken away by another giant, like yourself.” she explained, her voice trembling slightly. Despite her fear, she tried to hide it. 

Are you referring to the child in the field that my brother rescued? She is likely in my brother’s tent. She will be fine. She will be under my brother’s protection. I will take you there on the morning rise. Right now, he is probably sleeping. He was up all night, and I won’t disturb him. It’s getting dark. You can spend the night with me.

At her worried look, he laughed. “It’s okay, little one. You’ll be safe. I don’t seduce children. Come with me, and I’ll feed you.” the giant put his hand across her shoulder and led her away towards his tent.

“You look like you could use some food. You’re skin and bones. I’m James Thorenston. Come, I’ll make sure no one harms you, little one. You need protection until we can find your parents.” James noticed the little girl was frightened, so he didn’t use a harsh tone. He wanted to find out where she came from because he had never seen anyone bring children to a festival. It wasn’t safe. Men and women were drinking and whoring all day, and it wasn’t a place for children.

Jennelle had no choice but to follow him. She was exhausted and famished. Tara was more adept at handling this virtual reality stuff than she was. She hoped they could soon return to the tunnels.

Jennelle spotted a table in the tent and sat down in one of the chairs.

There was already food prepared. James placed some on a plate and set it on the table before her.

“What is this?” she asked.

“Venison,” James replied. “The men cooked it all day. Have you never had venison before?” the girl stared at it as if she had never seen meat before.

“No, what is venison?”

“It’s deer meat,” James said, pointing at the dish.

She looked puzzled. “You mean like the animal? I’ve seen pictures of them. They’re very beautiful,” she replied.

“Yes, they are a majestic animal, but they need to be hunted and eaten for food when necessary. What do you eat if not meat?” James asked.

“We eat vegetables. There are no animals in the tunnels. They became extinct long ago.”

This girl must have hit her head on something. She kept talking nonsense. Well, she was just a little child, and sometimes they make up stories. He would simply ignore her statements.

Jennelle picked up the animal meat and ate it. It tasted strange but not bad at all. She looked around for vegetables, but there weren’t any.

“Do you eat vegetables?” she asked James.

“Yes, some do, but I prefer meat. You can buy vegetables here at the festival, but I never had a taste for them.” he told her. “Come on, it’s time to sleep.”

“Okay, I forget this is a simulation of a bygone era, and that the simulator would have you buy food.” she said.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about. Now, come on, you’ve had a hard day, little one. It’s time for children to be in bed.”

Jennelle was hesitant to reveal that she was not a child. She didn’t know this man, and in fact, she had never spoken to many men before. Men and women didn’t communicate until they were married. The only men she spoke to were her father, Tara’s father, and the male instructors.

He led her over to the bed and instructed her to lie down.

“I can sleep on the floor,” she replied.

“No, you can lie down here next to me. The floor is too cold,” he said. At the startled look she gave him, James reassured her, “Don’t worry, little one. As I told you before, I don’t molest children.” He laid down next to her, and in a matter of minutes, he was snoring.

Jennelle lay there on the bed, afraid to move. She didn’t want to disturb this giant. She didn’t know whether he would harm her if she disturbed him. She was trying to make sense of everything. Why would the simulator put them into a virtual world with barbarians? As she looked at this giant as he slept, she noticed that he didn’t look so scary in slumber. He was a handsome man. She couldn’t guess how tall he was, but she knew she came below his armpit. His hair was a beautiful dark blonde with brown mixed in, and it was shoulder-length. His eyes, which she remembered, were as green as the grass she walked on, unlike hers, which were a light green but a darker green.

She was still thinking about him when her eyelids grew heavy, and she drifted off to sleep.

James woke up at dawn and stretched. Then, he remembered the child next to him. He was about to reach over and pull the covers over her, but he stopped. This wasn’t a child; it was a woman fully grown. The clothing she wore to cover her upper body was above her breasts, leaving them exposed to his view. He was filled with surprises. First, he thought she was a boy child, only to discover she was a girl. Now, he found out she was a woman, and what a woman she was. She may be small, but her breasts were not. They looked very delightful. He was clueless about how she could have concealed those. It had to be the shirt she wore. His manhood surged with a sense of urgency, and he knew he had to have her. She was a stunning woman. She and her friend must be prostitutes, or they wouldn’t have come to the festival unaccompanied. He decided to keep her for a while and find her friend later.

Jennelle awoke to find hands on her breasts. Initially, she thought she was dreaming, but she had never dreamt of even having a mate, let alone someone to touch her in such a manner. No, this was no dream. As she looked up, she saw James leaning over her with smoldering eyes. A strange sensation filled her. She thought the simulator must be trying to make her experience these feelings, to prepare her for mating. So, she allowed him to continue. What could possibly hurt? It wasn’t real; it was just a pleasant feeling. He leaned over her and inserted his tongue into the inside of her mouth. She reciprocated the gesture. Wow! Who could have imagined that mating could be like this? He undressed her and then undressed himself until they were both naked. He placed his hands between her legs, and she went wild with sensations. She looked down the length of him and suddenly got scared.

She had never seen a male’s organ before. It was enormous. She began to pull away, but he kissed her again, and she was lost in pure bliss. Remember, she told herself, you can’t get hurt in the virtual world, so enjoy the pleasure. As he entered her, all pleasure vanished, and she felt like she was ripping inside. She screamed in pain, and he suddenly stopped.

“I’m sorry, little one,” he said, then began again very slowly. The sudden pain transformed into pleasure, and she started bucking under him, meeting him stroke for stroke. She couldn’t comprehend what had possessed her, but she couldn’t control herself. She then experienced the most pleasurable sensation she had ever encountered. James reached his climax a little later. He lay on his side for a long time, kissing her forehead.

“I didn’t know you were a virgin, or I wouldn’t have touched you, no matter how much I wanted you. I suppose I convinced myself that no woman would come here without an escort.”

He got up and walked to his washing bowl, dipping a cloth into it. He lay down beside her on his side, propping up his left hand on the side of his head, and washed her very gently with his right hand. Jennelle was surprised that someone so large could be so gentle. She felt embarrassed that he was washing her, but she didn’t know what to do.

She looked down. She was bleeding, and the pain was excruciating. She was so embarrassed that she had let that happen, even though it wasn’t real.

Hold on a second, her mind screamed, This really hurts, and I’m bleeding. You can’t hurt or bleed in virtual reality. Oh no, this is real. I just let a man touch me without being mated. What will happen to me when I get back to the tunnels? She would be severely punished. The only person who would find out would be her mate when one was picked for her. She could go to prison for months, maybe even years, for disobeying the prime order of mating. The rules had to be strict due to the limited space. You couldn’t mate until you were chosen for a child. I have to find Tara and let her know that this isn’t virtual reality. Somehow, humans managed to survive after the Great War. How they managed to return to their barbarian ways, she didn’t know. It seems that some of the modern world would have been left behind. She knew that when she and Tara returned to the tunnels, their memories of each other would be erased, and they wouldn’t remember anything or each other. However, if they spoke to the elders, maybe they could convince them that life exists outside the tunnels. She was at a loss for what to do. She had to find Tara. She was the one who always made the decisions, and Jennelle just followed her.

“I must find my friend, Tara, immediately. I need to tell her this is real.” Jennelle exclaimed.

“Of course, it is real. Or if this is a dream, I don’t want it to end,” he chuckled.

Seeing her worried expression, he said, “If my brother has your friend, she will be safe. I am not ready to let you go, woman. As soon as we are ready to leave the festival, I will take you to my brother’s tent. But until then, you are mine. I may even decide to keep you.”

“But you can’t! I need to find my friend right away and get back to the tunnels!”

He wasn’t listening. He was kissing her again, and she surrendered to the sweet feeling.

What is the matter with me? She thought to let this man touch her in this manner again? It seemed as though her body was separate from her mind. He was very gentle with her, knowing she was sore, but he couldn’t get enough of her, and they made love all night.

Her body surrendered even though her mind said no, this is not right. You don’t even know this man. How could I have let this man make love to me this way? What was she supposed to do now? She will never be picked for a mate. 

She began to cry. “Don’t cry, little one. I’m sorry.” James had never apologized to a woman in his life, but he was at a loss for what to do. He detested women’s tears. He decided to leave in the morning, but he would take this woman with him. He simply wasn’t ready to let her go. She intrigued him, and his body responded to her in a way that no other woman he had ever met had. There had been many. He wondered where she had come from. There were no other women around here, her size or like her friend. She could have come from another province, as they had never ventured far from their holdings since Stenson swore revenge on his brother and him. He lay beside this woman and pulled her into his arms. He wanted to protect her, and he didn’t know why, but he should protect her from himself, he thought, as he fell asleep with her in his arms.
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