
“Do you have anything else you want to add. I will be streaming a special next week so mark it 
on your calendars!”. Were Ame’s parting words. 
Different voices followed as the stream ended. 
“Good bye” 
“Bye bye, everyone” 
“Bye” 
The end stream animation and music came in. 
 
All the vtubers were chilling in discord. A few had already left. 
“Great stream guys.” Came the voice of the rat, Hakos Baelz. 
“Yeah I had fun.” 
“Don’t know what I would have done without your help.” chimed Ninanomae Inanis.  
A second round of goodbye’s came. 
“Good bye” 
“Bye bye” 
“Bye” 
Sudden silence as their farewells loudly blended together. Click! Kiara had left the discord call. 
 
She got up from her gamer chair to stretch. Taking off her gamer headphones, she freed her 
ears from the muffled cage. That’s when she heard a creaking of floorboards.  
A chilling thought came to her. Someone is in the house.  
The systematic creekings grew to rummaging. This was not a wild animal. 
She drew her trusty blue orange blade and shield for there was no time to dial the phone. The 
footsteps were coming towards her door, fast.  
 
The door slowly opened. It was a negro. 
 
“Caught you in 4k burglaring my home. I'm going to call the cops!” 
 
The negro moved slowly and carefully. He answered Kiara in silence and eyes unblinking. He 
was relaxed, unhinged. 
He was big. Spanding the size of the doorway itself.  
 
The negro could hear Kiaras anxious breathing . The sword in Kiaras hand felt like it was not 
there upon the negros appearance.  
 
The negro spoke, “I see you into video games,” Then cackled.  
The room was colorful, adorned in Japanese cartoons posters, plushies, a computer and mouse 
that lit up. 
 
The black giant was now taking steps towards the squeamish bird.  
“H-help.” She blurted automatically. 
 
He licked his big lips. “Mmmmm.” 



 
Kiara silent, staring, in shock, frozen.  
As he began touching her with his giant black hands.  
It smelled like nigger.  
 
His dark girthy penis barren, drooped down to his knees. Unlike any she had ever seen in real 
life.  
“I love fried chicken shawty” He whispered.  
 
Kiara was kikireeki’ing all over the place. As he slammed it in like something had taken over, 
around the pace of a submachine gun. It shaked the house on its foundations.  
 
He left Kiara twitching on the floor, ass hole and pussy a-gape and farting his ejaculate.  


