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In the year 2147, the Veil War had reshaped humanity's existence into a symphony of perpetual ecstasy and existential defiance. The enemy wasn't some tangible fleet of starships or invading armies; they were the Aetherials, entities from a fourth spatial dimension, insidious whispers that slithered through the folds of reality to sabotage human fertility. Their assault was subtle at first—sterility rates spiking in isolated pockets, birth rates plummeting globally. But when the quantum seers pierced the veil and confirmed the threat, society rallied. The Essence Accord was born: a voluntary program where every adult over 18 contributed their vital fluids—sperm, ovum, cervical mucus, seminal plasma—to fuel bio-alchemical reactors that generated psychic shields against the Aetherials' fertility-dampening waves.

The tech fused neural implants with biomechanical stimulators, creating the Essence Harvesters. These were sleek, iridescent devices that latched onto genitalia like symbiotic lovers—vaginal inserts that pulsed with adaptive vibrations, penile sheaths that milked with rhythmic contractions, anal probes for those who preferred alternative extractions. They weren't just tools; they were alive, powered by nanite swarms that learned each user's pleasure thresholds, escalating stimulation to ensure maximum yield. Opting in meant surrendering to a life of constant arousal, but it was framed as patriotic duty wrapped in hedonistic bliss. Billions signed up, their bodies becoming weapons in the war.
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