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	Tattered wings flapped as an immense black and red dragon surveyed the battlefield. Magical bolts, lightning, and fire blasted through the air with unhinged power. The reptilian eyes of the enormous dragon narrowed as celestial figures ran and hurtled magic at the incoming deluge of dragons.

	Umus let out a hearty laugh, his hammer and sword raised. 

	“Come on you reptilian bastards!” the god shouted with a warrior’s glee.

	The cloaked goddess, Vala, helped along a demon woman. Hexnia’s leg was severed from the knee down, glowing red blood dripping and leaving a trail behind her. The demon goddess turned her head as she hopped with her fellow goddess’s help. She looked across the battlefield, seeing a god with silver hair and beard, standing on a cliff outcropping and looking down with cold eyes.

	“Why isn’t Drogoss doing anything?” Hexnia said with pain crawling up her body.

	Vala shook her head, “He’s given up. He wants no part of this.”

	A tall god with antlers on his head and long mossy green hair charged into battle with a spear in hand. Several dragons dove down to the charging god, opening their maws and blasting out fire and ice. 

	Baaldir jumped and spun through the streams of fire and ice. Once he cleared them, he landed, rolled to his feet, pulled back his arm and launched his spear. It shot forth and instantly penetrated a dragon’s chest. Fire blasted out of the wound as the dragon let out a cry and fell.

	Celestial figures along the battlefield threw everything they had at the invading force. With each passing moment, they retreated back one step after the other.

	The sky was full with leathery wings, blocking out the sun. Gazes locked on retreating gods and goddesses. Maws opened and torrents of breath attacks rained down.

	Umus launched into the air, his hammer up and blocking a streak of lightning. He laughed as he barreled upwards like a comet in the sky. When he reached an incoming dragon, he spun his sword, turned his body sideways and sliced upwards, beheading the mighty beast.

	The god began to fall when a fireball slammed into his back and exploded. The god chuckled as he fell, his body smoking from the explosion.

	“They’re killing us,” Hexnia seethed.

	Vala nodded. “Escape is the only option left. They killed Thulu and took his power of madness and the mind. It’s only a matter of time before we become too weak to fight and the dragons claim victory.”

	“All is lost,” Hexnia said with wide eyes.

	“There is always a chance to take back what was lost. We just have to be…” Vala was stopped short when a lightning bolt struck her back dead on.

	The two goddesses were thrown forward, their bodies crashing against the hard ground and bouncing a few times before sliding to a halt.

	Vala lifted her head, her hood covering her features except for her mouth and chin. She watched as several gods fell from torrents of mystical fire, lightning, and ice.

	Umus stood up on shaky legs, hammer in one hand and sword in the other. He turned to the approaching horde and grinned, blood painting his teeth and dripping from a head wound.

	“No uppity reptiles are going to take me down. You hear me!” Umus roared.

	A dozen dragons dove down toward the shouting god. Umus readied himself as they crashed down around him and attacked at once.

	Vala watched from a distance, dragons dying and Umus fighting like a laughing monster.

	“We have to flee. Fight another day,” the goddess said as her back ached and skin burned.

	“I always hated your optimism,” Hexnia grunted as Vala reached down and helped the wounded goddess.

	“I always loved your pessimism,” Vala smirked as she and the demon goddess limped away.

	Luther watched from a distance with unblinking eyes. The battle had turned as the dragons pushed forward like an armored wave. 

	The lone man fell to his knees, watching a battle that sang to his soul.

	“This is happening,” Luther said with wide eyes.

	Shadows around him began to rise up. They took the form of cloaked figures and slowly stepped toward the kneeling man. The air smelled of brimstone and ash. Pulses of mighty strikes and roars washed over Luther as he stared, caught in the gravity of the battle.

	The figures stepped closer until they surrounded the kneeling man. Luther looked up to see darkness within the hoods, not a single feature or face filling them. A tear ran down his cheek as a deep sorrow stabbed into his soul. The robed figures lifted their hands and placed them on his head. Luther looked around with confused eyes until light and darkness touched his mind.

	Luther cried out, not in pain, but distilled bliss. Runes filled his head and burned into his mind and soul. He let out a maddening laugh as the figures stood, pushing more and more information into his mind.

	A loud buzzing filled the darkness and Luther’s eyes shot open. Familiar surroundings touched his eyes as he blinked in the dim darkness. Light from the street glowed through a curtain, giving the bedroom a gloomy atmosphere. A cellphone buzzed and moved on the nearby nightstand.

	“It’s your phone,” Karen said as she snuggled next to Luther under the blankets.

	Luther reached over, picked up the phone and tapped on the accept button. 

	“Yea, talk to me,” Luther said in a tired voice.

	Karen opened her eyes and looked up to Luther. He sat up, his eyes staring at nothing as a muffled voice talked against his ear.

	Karen gave Luther a wicked smile. She reached down along his naked body, taking hold of his hardening member. She stroked him as Luther continued to stare ahead.

	“I hope your not fucking pulling my chain,” Luther said as Karen continued to stroke him until his manhood hardened into iron in her hands.

	Karen looked up with curious eyes as she continued with long, slow strokes.

	Luther’s mouth widened into a bright smile. “Yes… yes… This is excellent news! I’ll see everyone in the office tomorrow. I want everyone there early! We can’t waste any time with this. Thanks again. See you then,” Luther tapped the phone and put it back down on the nightstand. 

	“Good news?” Karen asked as she stroked him.

	Luther looked to her with bright eyes, “We won the rights. We can use the Lewd Saga game engine for our project. First thing tomorrow, we will discuss implementing our ideas into the game.”

	Karen smiled. “I knew you could do it. I think this requires a celebration.”

	Luther looked down on Karen’s nude form, her perky breasts practically glowing from her alabaster skin. Nipples stood erect as she stroked him.

	“I like what you’re doing now,” Luther said slyly.

	“It can always be better,” Karen winked and bent her head down.

	Lips wrapped around Luther’s cock as Karen’s head bobbed in slow motion. Luther put his hand on her smooth skin, enjoying the blissful sensations and happy news.

	***

	The conference room was filled with bodies. Steam rose up from coffee mugs as boxes of doughnuts filled the center of the wide room. Bodies sat at attention, all eyes on Luther as he stood by a wet board.

	Notes, simple designs and silly monster faces were drawn on the board, Luther moving a marker to each one as he spoke.

	“The Lewd Saga game engine will work perfectly with what we want to implement. Most of the monster designs are still in there. We can do some tweaks and streamline it a little further. We’ll have to purge the storylines and databases and implement our own. We need this to be an epic storyline, one where we will attract players from across the globe.”

	Heads nodded along the table. Karen looked at Luther with warm eyes and a wicked smile.

	A voice rose up from the table, “Are we sure we can completely purge some of the code that caused the controversy years ago? AI’s becoming self-aware caused a lot of issues for Eden Corp. They had to shut down all operations after what happened.”

	Luther turned to the table and gave a simple nod. “I’ve studied the engine for years. The game designers used a shortcut for their NPC’s by scanning actual people’s brains and implementing them into the engine. Those were purged a long time ago, with no signs of awakening AIs. As long as we don’t go that route, the game world and systems should be stable.”

	Luther turned his back to everyone and looked at the wet board again. “Now comes the fun part, we have to decide what races we want for the game and come up with a catchy name for it.”

	A designer leaned forward, elbows on the table. “All I know is, I’m sick of the human classes. Can’t we make a game where everyone is a monster or fantasy race?”

	Groans rose up from around the table.

	“Jesus Brad, always with the monsters. We have to reach mass appeal. Some players like to just be human.”

	Luther turned around to the table again. Whispers and thoughts slipped through his mind and his heart quickened.

	“No, Brad is right. I’ve been having the same feeling. How can we be different from every other VRMMO out there? The players want a different experience. They want to try something new and challenging. I think Brad is correct. We should make this game different.”

	Luther turned to the board and began drawing simple diagrams and added more notes. Brad looked at his fellow designers with a smug smile.

	“We can add epic storylines, ones that would take several real time years to complete. We can break them into manageable chunks so as not to overwhelm or discourage the players.” 

	“We will have to come up with a reason why there are no human character classes,” Karen added.

	Luther stopped moving his arm and stared at the board. “A great cataclysmic event that wiped out all the humans in one night.”

	“What about elves and dwarves?” a designer asked.

	Luther turned around and slammed his hands on the edge of the table. “No! I’m sick of elves and dwarves too! There are hundreds of fantasy races we can use. We can have the event affect the elves and dwarves, not making them playable.”

	“We’re going to lose some interest from players,” another designer said out the side of his mouth.

	Luther stood up straight with his chest out. “Then we lose them. We have to be different and mainstream enough to attract players. The assholes who complain will always complain, but they will secretly log on to see how good the game truly is. If we make it engaging and tailored to new experiences, the loud assholes will be drowned out by the rest of the world. 

	“Focus on the story of the game and the players will come.”

	“And we know the players like to come,” Karen said with a sly, amused tone.

	Everyone erupted into laughter and chuckles around the table. 

	Luther watched them and smiled. “Alright, we have a lot of work to do. I want reports, storylines, character classes, and ideas for what you want to see in the game. We have a few years before our budget runs out, but I don’t want to sit on this. I have a very good feeling about this game. It will take the world by storm!”

	Heads nodded in agreement. Karen eyed Luther, her heart beating in her chest as love wrapped around her soul.

	***

	The smell of cooking meat and vegetables filled the kitchen. Luther moved around with an apron tied around him. “Kill the Cook” was spelled out across his apron as he moved about. He reached out for an open bottle of wine, lifted it up to his lips and took a deep sip before turning it and pouring onto the sauteed beef.

	The front door opened to the apartment. Karen came in with two bags and a happy smile.

	“It’s almost ready. Can you set the table?” Luther asked as he moved about.

	Karen nodded as she approached with the bags. “I saw we were running low on wine and bought a few more bottles. I also picked up some rolls and a garlic spread you simply have to try.”

	“Put it on the table. I’m sure we will go through it,” Luther nodded.

	The couple moved with easy confidence. The table was set, wine bottles opened and steaming plates of food were placed in the center. The curtains were pulled back from the windows, the glow of the city outside filtering in.

	Luther and Karen sat. Hands reached out and began scooping delicious food onto their plates.

	“I finally decided on a name for the MMO,” Luther said as he picked up his glass and took a deep sip of red wine.

	Karen leaned forward with stars in her eyes. “Do tell.”

	Luther smiled. “Monstar Saga. It’s a play on words and gives it a little extra umph.”

	Karen smiled. “I like it, a lot.”

	“We’ll inform the team tomorrow.”

	The couple nodded and began digging into their meal.

	Luther’s mind drifted as he placed a piece of tender meat in his mouth. He chewed while his head swam with ideas. The excitement continued to glow along his soul. It had been two months since they won the rights to the game engine. The entire team worked feverishly on it, wanting it to be the best game out there on the market. Dollar signs filled the edge of Luther’s thoughts, speaking to finally being rich enough to enjoy the fruits of their labor.

	Luther looked down, ready to cut into another piece of meat when he stopped and blinked. The food on his plate was arranged in strange symbols. Meat and vegetables were laid out in the oddest pattern he had ever seen. He blinked and his plate began to glow.

	“Everything okay?” Karen asked.

	Luther remained silent, noticing that Karen didn’t see what he was seeing.

	“It’s fine. Just admiring the food,” Luther said as he looked at her and smiled.

	“Well, you can admire me after dinner,” Karen said as she swished the wine in her glass.

	Luther nodded as odd thoughts crept further into his spirit.

	***

	Luther stood in a busy cobblestone street. Wide eyes looked from side to side as monsters moved freely around him. Heart beating like a drum, Luther watched as orcs, trolls, kobolds, and goblins moved like normal people on a busy, city street. They wore medieval clothes and some had swords or daggers strapped to their waists or thighs. 

	A beautiful goblin with long hair looked in Luther’s direction, smiled and continued to walk until she was gone from sight.

	Strange scents drifted into Luther’s nose. A feeling of belonging washed over him and he sighed.

	The street cracked open at his feet. Luther looked down to a demonic woman crawling up from the crack. Her long tongue hung from her mouth and wild, crimson red eyes looked up. Her naked body emerged, and smooth, blood red skin covered her perfect form. Dark red nipples graced firm, gravity defying breasts. Leathery wings unfolded from her back as she stood to her full height.

	The demon woman stepped to Luther, lazily lifted her arms and placed them over his shoulders. She stared at him with dripping desire as monsters moved around them like they didn’t exist.

	“You heard the call,” the demon said with a sultry hiss before licking her lips.

	“I did,” Luther said plainly, trapped in her demonic beauty.

	“Do you want more?” the demon woman whispered into his ear.

	Luther nodded.

	The demon woman’s eyes blazed hot. “Say it.”

	“If I say it, will you take my soul next?” Luther asked innocently.

	The red woman grinned with sharp, pointed teeth. “You are a smart one. I knew it the first time we touched your mind. But to answer your question, yes, but not in the way you think.”

	The demon pressed her body against Luther’s body, rubbing it against him like she couldn’t control herself.

	“Let me in. Pledge to us. Bring others to our cause. You will have everything you desire,” the demon moaned.

	“Do you promise power and wealth?” Luther asked with an edge.

	The demon woman pulled her head back and looked into his serious eyes. “No. You don’t seek those things. You seek meaning. The emptiness you feel, the hole in your spirit, cries out for more.”

	Luther nodded. “You do understand.”

	The demoness nodded. “We do. I can sense it along your soul. The grayness of your life. The hollow love you feel. Karen loves you because you provide for her. You helped her by bringing her into your life. She shows how much she loves you by pleasuring you, but you feel it, the disconnect. Your world doesn’t have what you want and need.”

	“Real purpose. Not an engineered one, but a real one,” Luther whispered.

	“That is why we came to you,” the demon hissed. “You can bring others to us. You can help them fulfill the emptiness in their souls. Let them be the very people they wish to be.”

	“What do I have to do?” Luther asked.

	The demoness cackled. 

	“Let me in. Let me show you how to transverse realms. There can be only one way to us, and all those you bring with you will not be able to return. Only a strong will and mind can perform this and we believe it is you.”

	 Luther stood as the demon touched his cheek and licked his lips. The world around him fell out of focus, several blurry, dark figures standing at the busy intersection. Black hoods cast inky shadows, preventing the light of the day to penetrate their depths.

	A memory whispered at the back of Luther’s mind. A moment played out of toy dinosaurs and action figures frozen in an imaginary battle. How he spoke to them like they were his friends as he sat alone in a small apartment. He looked up to see sunlight streaming in and touching his toys. He sighed, fighting back the sea of loneliness and resumed playing with his toy friends before him.

	“Show me,” Luther whispered.

	The demon woman nodded and lifted a hand. She flicked her black nail and fingertip against his forehead.

	Energy slammed into Luther’s mind as he stumbled back. The demoness cackled before it turned into hysterical laughter. 

	Luther’s mouth twisted into a maddening grin before he shouted to the sky, wanting more.

	Darkness bled away and Luther looked up. Karen straddled him, her hips slamming down on his. His manhood was buried in Karen’s dripping valley. Wet inches appeared and disappeared between them, Karen moaning loudly. Her breasts bounced as she rose and fell on Luther’s thick sword.

	Luther reached up and took her hips. He helped her along, increasing the tempo. Karen moaned louder as the sounds of their bodies filled the bedroom. She squeezed and he thickened. Karen let out a small scream as her body shuddered. Fireworks exploded along frayed nerves. Eyes rolled into her head as she was lost in a sea of nirvana.

	Luther’s mind crawled with red fingers and black nails. His hand shot up and clamped onto Karen’s throat. The moans were stifled as tight fingers squeezed along her neck.

	Luther shifted his hips and slammed Karen onto her back. The bed bounced as Karen looked up with mischievous eyes. Luther’s hips worked as madness filled his gaze. 

	“Harder,” Karen managed.

	A burning insanity filled Luther’s eyes as his hips and cock stabbed deep into Karen’s tight valley. 

	The mischievous gleam in Karen’s eyes faded as she couldn’t get a breath. Hands tapped at Luther’s arms, telling him to stop. Luther ignored her, his hips driving between her creamy thighs with unbridled power.

	Panic touched Karen’s eyes as she clawed at his arms. She tried to talk, but her words were strangled in her throat as Luther squeezed. Air was slowly used up as Karen began to lose consciousness. Luther growled as his cock thickened. Karen’s body orgasmed against her will, heightened pleasure filling her and blending with stark terror. 

	Spurts of seed painted her inner world. Luther let out a loud grunt and he pushed his soul into Karen. When the last drop left his loins, he then let go.

	Karen gasped for air. Strength returned to her and she sat up. A palm slammed into Luther’s chest and he blinked in mild confusion.

	“Too rough!” Karen shouted.

	“I…” Luther said as he was lost to the moment.

	“Warn me if we’re going to play that rough,” Karen said in a huff and turned away from him.

	Luther watched as she pulled the blanket over herself.

	Eyes blinked as faint memories caressed Luther’s mind and heart.

	***

	Code filled the screen. Luther tapped away, adding new lines and changing others. 

	Karen looked up from the couch to Luther at his desk. The tapping of keys was like nails across her mind as she tried to read.

	“It’s late. You’ve been coding for weeks. It can wait till morning,” Karen huffed.

	Luther ignored her as he typed. Dark circles colored the skin under his eyes. The mad thoughts continued to whisper, guiding his fingers as he typed. It consumed him as he barely blinked, making sure every line of code was perfect.

	“You’ve been distant,” Karen said in a small voice.

	Luther said nothing as he typed furiously at the keyboard.

	“Fucking asshole,” Karen muttered and went back to her book.

	***

	Monsters and demons filled the dreamscape. Luther grinned, never wanting to leave them behind. When the darkness receded, he opened his eyes and sat up. He looked over to see the rest of the bed was empty. 

	Luther shrugged as he slipped out of bed and walked to his closet.

	The morning had turned into a whirlwind. Luther made his way into the office, an extra bounce in his step. His eyes held a certain darkness under them, but his mouth was filled with a bright smile.

	Brad appeared and intercepted Luther as he walked in. 

	“Luther, I’ve been looking at the game engine. I noticed there has been some new code added that I’m not sure about. I’ve never seen anything like it. We could have been hacked and someone is trying to sabotage our engine.”

	Luther shook his head. “I doubt it. We have great security measures in place.”

	Brad held up a tablet to Luther’s eyes. “These lines don’t make sense. I’ve also found code along the safety protocols. They seem harmless, but we should remove them.”

	Luther lifted his hand and pushed down the tablet from his face. “How long do you think it will take to pull those lines out and examine them?”

	Brad shook his head. “I don’t know, a few weeks? I found a lot of it in different places along the engine. Some of it is well hidden and there might be more.”

	Luther gave a knowing smile to Brad. “A few weeks. That will push us past our deadline. We have a thousand beta testers itching to get in on the game, and ten thousand more after the first week. If we push it back, they're going to tear us apart and slow our momentum.

	“Besides, you said it looks harmless. Let’s focus on the launch and we can come back to it later.”

	Brad looked away. “I don’t know how I feel about this. Shouldn’t we focus on making sure everything is safe for the players? The Mind’s Eye Gear is meant to deep dive into a person’s mind. What happened with Lewd Saga is a perfect example why we must be careful.”

	Luther chuckles. “I know the history and you’re worrying too much. It’s the pre-launch jitters. I get it. But we can’t stop now. If we do, we’re going to disappoint a lot of people and the budget is nearly empty. We have to keep going and once we make our money back, you’ll feel better. I know I will.”

	Brad smiled. “Okay boss. I’ll put a pin in it.”

	Luther put his arm around Brad’s shoulder and walked with him. “Our game is going to change the world. Let’s just bask in the moment a little longer.”

	Brad nodded as the two of them walked further into the office to smiles and waves of fellow employees.

	***

	Luther sat in his office. A glass wall looked out to the main floor, employees standing around with excited eyes. Mouths moved to enthusiastic chatter. A flatscreen against a wall counted down to launch with only a few minutes left.

	Luther glanced at his MEG helmet on his desk and the MEG console that was on and ready. His heart thudded hard in his chest, the moment of truth finally arriving. 

	Karen crossed the glass wall with a sour look in her eyes. She reached the door and didn’t knock as she pulled it open.

	Luther looked up to her with dark eyes as she stepped in and stood before his desk. 

	Karen’s eyes held slivers of agitation, sorrow, and anger as she looked down on Luther.

	“I know this is our big moment, but we have to talk. You’ve been distant for close to two years. I thought maybe it was the stress of the game, but we barely talk anymore. We haven’t been close. It’s almost like I don’t exist anymore to you.”

	Luther gave a small nod, his eyes sagging. “You don’t, not anymore.”

	Karen gasped before her gaze hardened. “How can you say that?”

	“It’s the truth. Working on this game showed me a lot about myself. You’re a comfortable lie in a world of indifference. There are those who run toward a higher calling and those who run away from it. You run away. If it's not comfortable, you don’t want any part of it. You're stagnant and there are so much deeper waters to swim in,” Luther said coldly.

	Karen’s lip wrinkled in hurt dismay. “The game is going to launch and this is our moment! We all did this together! How can you say such things when we are going to change the world?”

	“We are going to change the world, but not with a game. We had fun, but it’s time to move onto greater things.”

	Karen’s lip quivered. “You’ve lost your mind. I’m moving out. I just wanted you to know that you destroyed our relationship. You’re the cause!”

	Luther nodded. “And I will also be the effect.”

	A smile filled Luther’s face. “You don’t have to move out. Keep the apartment. Keep everything. I’ve already transferred all of my money into your account. You will live quite well, if you move fast enough to disappear from society.”

	“What are you talking about?” Karen asked in disbelief.

	“Try South America. It is quite lovely. It will allow you to live a full life and avoid the lawsuits that will come.”

	“Luther, is there something wrong? Why are you talking like that?”

	“Just remember what I said. Now, if you don’t mind, I want to log in with the beta testers to know their reactions. I don’t want to be disturbed.”

	Karen looked down on Luther with incredulous eyes. “When did you become an unfeeling monster?”

	Luther kept his sardonic smile. “I was always a monster. You were just too blind to see it.”

	Karen stamped her foot. Rage filled her eyes before she turned around and stomped out of the office.

	Luther watched her go, a flicker of regret filling his heart before it faded away. He glanced at the clock, the last few minutes ticking down to the beta test launch. Luther picked up his MEG helmet and put it over his head. He touched a button at the side of it, the red lights along the edges of the helmet turning green.

	Luther sat back and closed his eyes as the console whirled to life. 

	Brilliance filled the darkness before many streams of light shot past Luther. He smiled as he felt light as air, hurtling through the celestial dance and toward a portal of light. He blinked and appeared on a vast, grassy field. A lone tree stood not too far away, it’s shadow touching his feet.

	A woman with black angel wings stepped out from behind the tree and sauntered toward Luther.

	“Greetings and welcome to Monstar Saga. I am a Visual Information…” the angel was cut off.

	“I know what you are, I designed your systems. Activate overlord system command and tell me your name?” Luther said harshly.

	The angel bowed her head as complete access was granted. “Liz.”

	Luther nodded. “Well, Liz, it seems we are going to spend a lot of time together, so I need you to do everything I say as quickly as you can. Do you understand?”

	Liz nodded. “I do.”

	Luther eyed her before he parted his lips to speak, “Access character creation. Select dragonkin. Distribute attribute points to each degree, following a swordsman skill tree.”

	Liz blinked. “Allocation is finished.”

	Luther smiled as his body began to shift and morph. Scales covered parts of his body as a small snout emerged from the lower portion of his face. His body shifted and lengthened, taking on a strong, lanky appearance. Eyes turned from round pupils to thin slits. Teeth sharpened. Black leather armor with silver edges appeared over his strong chest.   

	Luther lifted his hand and looked at it. He flexed his spindly fingers, everything feeling real.

	Liz parted her lips and hesitated. “Monstar Saga Beta Test is live. Players are logging in.”

	Luther nodded. “It’s going to get a little weird in a few moments. Command Theta Omega, authorization, Luther Ash. Initiate.”

	The angel nodded. “Safety protocols have been disabled.”

	The dragonkin nodded. “Initiate Scorched Earth protocol.”

	Liz nodded again. “System has accessed powerplant mainframes. Counter measures have been initiated. They will shut us out in several minutes.”

	Luther chuckled. “That’s fine. We only need a few minutes.”

	Liz looked at the dragonkin. “What name do you wish to be known by in Monstar Saga?”

	Luther’s lips peeled back to show his razor smile. “Drayke Ash. When the system failure begins, place me as close to Ludoss as possible.”

	Liz nodded. “There is a 98% chance all beta testers will suffer organ failure from the system overload and power surge.”

	“I’m counting on a 100%,” Drayke hissed as he turned and looked at the beautiful, virtual sky.

	A breeze touched Drayke’s head as he basked in the moment. 

	I know you can hear me. I’m coming and I’m bringing an army with me. You don’t have to worry. We will save your world. Keep your end of the bargain and I will keep mine.

	The angel pixelated and returned to normal. “System failure has begun. Power surges are affecting lines directly to beta testers.”

	Liz’s eyes widened a hair. “Deaths have occurred by the dozens. The numbers are growing.”

	Drayke closed his eyes. “Let it happen.”

	Liz’s hands formed tight fists at her sides. “I… I have to protect you. I have to save you.”

	Drayke sighed. “At this point, I’m saving all of us for a higher cause.”

	The virtual world began to shift and rippled. Physics bent and the world cracked. The single tree nearby began to melt. Patches of grass turned into stone shards. The sun and moon raced across the sky in rapid rotations. The blinking and flashing played against Drayke’s closed eyes as he waited for sweet release.

	Liz took a step toward the dragonkin and raised her hand. “I… have to… save you.”

	CASCADING SYSTEM FAILURE! SAFETY PROTOCOLS DISABLED!

	Drayke ignored the alerts as he waited with his eyes closed.

	“My soul is ready for a higher purpose. I won’t rest until I find all of you. I swear it.”

	Liz took another trembling step forward when a blinding light engulfed everything.

	Drayke opened his eyes to a sea of darkness. Glowing runes appeared and spun around him as hooded, robed figures surrounded him. Ancient knowledge tapped into his mind and he let out a roar.

	“We welcome you to the war,” the hooded figures said with deep, dark voices.

	“I accept your welcome and look forward to finding all of you,” Drayke whispered.

	Light arced along his body. Pain and torment slammed into his soul. Drayke’s eyes widened as his soul was ripped from time and space and hurtled across the cosmos, a distant star twinkling in the vast distance.

	Drayke screamed as he spun through the universe, his heart filled with joy and his mind dripping with madness.

	***

	Brad looked up to the flatscreens. He and the rest of the team watched with wide eyes as the beta testers logged in. Dopamine levels and brain activity spiked. A rush filled the team as they saw Monstar Saga was stable and working within parameters.

	“YES!” Brad shouted and pumped his fist in the air.

	The rest of the team shouted in triumph. Everyone high-fived and hugged each other as everything displayed in the green.

	Brad turned to Luther’s office, seeing his boss already logged in. “Break out the champagne! We have some celebrating to do! 

	“I’ll get the boss to join us.”

	Brad took one step toward the office when alerts filled the flatscreens.

	The celebration silenced as everyone turned to the screens. Panic swelled as brain patterns winked out, dozens at a time.

	“What’s happening!” Brad shouted.

	“Cascading system failures. There are power surges to everyone who is hooked up to the game! It’s killing them!” one of the team shouted.

	“Shut it down! Shut it down!” Brad shouted.

	“We’re locked out!” another team member shouted.

	Brad’s eyes widened, he turned to Luther’s office. 

	Luther’s helmet flashed red before there was a loud pop! Smoke burst from the edges of the helmet. Luther’s body convulsed in his chair, his body slumping down.

	Brad darted through the office to the glass door. He pulled it open so hard, it shattered, sending glass through the air. Brad rushed to Luther’s convulsing body. He grabbed the helmet and an electrical charge arced into his hand and arms.

	Brad screamed in pain as he wouldn’t let go. He pulled with every ounce of strength, the helmet coming off. Burnt flesh ran along Brad’s hands as he threw the helmet aside and it hit the floor and bounced.

	Brad looked down on Luther with wide eyes.

	Luther was slumped in his chair, hair signed and eyes black. Blood dripped from his open mouth and nose as he no longer moved.

	Screams filled the office behind Brad as he reached down with a burnt hand to Luther’s cheek, tears in his eyes.

	***

	Scaled eyes opened.

	A dragonkin sat up and looked around. A road stretched out in two directions. A lush forest surrounded the area. Birdsong filled the air as a bright sun hovered in the blue sky.

	Drayke turned his head, seeing tall medieval towers in the distance, past the tops of trees.

	Heart thumping in his chest, Drayke slowly stood up and took in his surroundings. A gleeful smile filled his draconic face.

	“It worked. It fucking worked,” Drayke grinned.

	The dragonkin turned toward the tower spires in the distance. 

	“Time to begin my destiny,” Drayke whispered to himself before taking his first step to his new life.

	 

	~Fin~

	Thank you for reading Monstar Saga: Dreamscape! This story is the prequel to Monstar Saga: Exiled. It is a small beginning to a much larger universe and I’m happy to share it with you.

	Please, don’t be a stranger. If you keep reading, you can find all the groups I hang out in, including my group, free books, and other fantastic authors.

	Enjoy your journey into the Edenverse!

	Thank you.

	Eden
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	If you enjoy sexy monsters, fantasy, magic and erotic adventures, join my newsletter and receive three free e-books for signing up! 

	 


A Note from Eden Redd

	I wanted to take this moment to thank you for reading!

	I hope you enjoyed the stories. If you have a moment, please leave a review. If leaving a review is not your cup of tea, then please e-mail me. I try to answer all e-mails as fast as I can and I would love to hear your feedback.

	Join my mailing list and receive updates on new titles!

	Visit my Website at https://edenredd.com/

	Join Eden’s Lewd Discord

	edenreddx@gmail.com

	I am also on twitter! I tend to put sexy monster pics and quirky thoughts/ideas. 

	Like me on Facebook!

	I also run a sexy Facebook group, Eden’s Lewd Fantasy and Sci-Fi Garden (NSFW).

	Please check out my author page and some of my other works you may like.

	Eden Redd Author page

	Check out my non-erotic titles under Eden Blue!

	Join my Eden Blue FB Page.

	 


The FB groups below are filled with amazing authors, readers and fun! Join up!

	 

	Gamelit Society

	Dukes of Harem

	Lit RPG Fun and Gamelit

	LitRPG Forum

	Harem Lit

	LitRPG Books

	LitRPG Rebels

	Soundbooth Theater Live

	The Lusty Realms of Fantasy

	Harem Gamelit

	Dungeon Corps

	Eden’s Lewd Fantasy and Sci-fi Garden

	Western Cultivation Stories

	Gamelit All Girls

	Monster Girl Fiction
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