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In the hysteria to engineer entertainment for the proposed children festooning in ferocity to any other angle to engage in fantasy, the virtual reality of a military honed a chrysanthemum of karmic kinked worldliness, driving pierced parcels of predestiny in the working wheel of wonton whishes way before God ventured into the picture of TheoTachyCity.

These children sought more than the usual source code to clue themselves into the positive ionic imagination engine of dynamic integration.  The particulates of their karma building up a static  charge as they wrought new boundary zones into the convex quest for exploration.

In holo-modular lipid layers, one child chimed in as a chronovore with the spinning label of Stronyx glamorized in fated fetishes of addressing his avatar in audio-spectral sequences succinct with para-physical potential.

The leader in scores of traumatic training programs, Stronyx sped through the roughest terrain in super-plausible power-dives, tacking dimensions in the downdraft.  These tactic taught those beside him of mythological maneuvers with a a sector of spirit strung in space-time. Those certain circumstances plugged parable equations that sustained the prism of purpose.

The surplus of women in these biological brackets, braided cooperation as the super-position of magnification, as well as the military minced malefic horrorscope into the holo-luminary legends.  Spanked squirts of Data-Hertz became he spearhead of undead gradients of glueguile.  One younger promising sequestered prisoner of vocal theatrics, Zhoirre, was able to zigzag thematic thorns into the direside of the military oversight.

The kalidescope of Kevlar quadrant programming conscripted the military to touch a new tension in the dimensional software heralded, by Alien Hastur to jinkx the conjuction function of fixing new ohm oracle answers.  The strucuture strict, and punctured easily by the InfrAlienIntelligence of Alien Hastur quickly disseminated all futures of targeting investments.

Military Mhinde and Engineer Sprycysticle came to this, being promoted, caught in intelligence, labored to induce the upscaling of extra-formulative easels from which these children were projected coreward.  Stung too often to reroute religion in the constant context of humans, it favored a serious series of stochastic seasons strained to ratify their organizational engine of relationships.

Stronyx vectored a cudgeling clue to smudge straight into Zhoirre as the pyre of promise floated new tenacity in this caustic nightmare.  Relishing a reason to regard, as the conjoing spheres of their worlds merged, purging in the process any glossed over ampules of angst, the mating message was that of cyclic quivering globes of gender that can systematically reselect the invested genetics as a key to cordon off geometric polarities.

