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When Jeeny Ma was born her parents knew that she would be exceptional from the Fung Shui reading at the time of birth.

By the conclusion of the first week of kindergarten, she made an exchange arrangement by which kids in the class could trade lunch items, for a modest cost.

One child tried to cheat Jeeny Ma and it was the last time anyone cheated Jeeny Ma for a long time, except for one boy.

The teacher shut down the exchange during the second week, but Jeeny Ma took the exchange underground on the playground and at nap time.

When the teacher discovered the underground exchange Jeeny Ma gave the teacher a cut. This was the last time the teacher ever mentioned the exchange.

By the time first grade started Jeeny Ma had the entire school in on the exchange with the kindergarten teacher running a distraction and the third grade teacher providing the muscle.

Jeeny Ma's parents were proud of their girl for bringing home A's and being the top student in the school. Most of all Jeeny Ma was an overachiever.

By high school, Jeeny Ma had everyone on her payroll and worked class schedules along with lunch menus giving back a bit of her cut in return for better lunches.

Jeeny Ma graduated at the top of her class, making her parents proud and the teachers and administrators on her payroll sad to see her go.

In her first term at college, Jeeny Ma discovered a new way to parse Big Data and started her own tech startup. 

Jeeny Ma's parents, concerned that she would leave school without finishing her degree, voiced their concerns to Jeeny Ma, who agreed to stay in school but refused to give up her startup. The compromise was accepted by her parents and when Jeeny Ma graduated on time her company IPO'd with an initial market capitalization of over $5 billion Drexits.

Three years later, Jeeny Ma's company had the biggest market capitalization in the galaxy with one little hiccup when a youthful man, her age, hacked her database. A small trouble for Jeeny Ma. 

Jeeny Ma's parents were proud that their daughter was such an overachiever. This success was unique in the galaxy, but Jeeny Ma started to feel bored needing a new challenge.

On a travel to visit investors to a local planet her ship was approached by three pirate ships who gave Jeeny Ma one hour to surrender. Jeeny Ma countered by giving the pirates fifteen minutes to surrender. If they did not surrender they would be floating in space.

Twenty minutes later two pirates surrendered and the rest were floating in space having been kicked out of Airlock 1 by Jeeny Ma.

The excitement appealed to Jeeny Ma and she asked the pirates what it was like to being a pirate in the galaxy. 

Jeeny Ma, seeing the business potential of consolidating a fragmented industry galaxy-wide, kept the pirates and resigned her title as CEO to dedicate her life to piracy across the galaxy.

The major pirate clans in the galaxy laughed at this precocious youngster, for a week.

In one month’s time, Jeeny Ma had control of a star system.

In one year’s time, Jeeny Ma controlled her first sector of the galaxy.

Nobody was laughing any longer.

Jeeny Ma's parents were proud that their daughter was such an overachiever.

Sometime during the third year a group of pirates approached the Galactic Government and Military for protective services afraid that Jeeny Ma would overrun their territories within a year’s time.

While this was happening Jeeny Ma's forces were growing at an exponential rate with pirates giving up and joining her forces rather than go down in defeat.

Entire planets started paying Jeeny Ma for protection with her calling for a cut of their economies. In return, any planet under Jeeny Ma's protection never had a problem with other planets. Those that did cause problems for planets under her protection legal or otherwise quickly found themselves at the end of Jeeny Ma's wrath. 

When the Galactic Military stepped up to put an end to Jeeny Ma's pirate reign they were quickly wiped out with those ships that were not destroyed given the option of joining Jeeny Ma or be destroyed.

Once inside of Jeeny Ma's pirate armada they quickly discovered that she ran a very tight ship. Everyone had an assignment and there was no fooling around on or off duty. Those that did mess around found themselves having a meeting in Airlock 1 without Jeeny Ma in attendance.

Those that worked hard and followed instructions found life rewarding as their boss was firm but fair with everyone.

If there was a dispute, Jeeny Ma would be the final arbiter. Everyone stood in front of her, shaking, and made their case. Jeeny Ma would make her decision based on the facts of the case and rule accordingly. Anyone who disputed got to have a private meeting with Jeeny Ma in Airlock 1 where she did not attend.

Every time the Galactic Military came after Jeeny Ma they found their fleets defeated and absorbed into the growing might of Jeeny Ma.

Pirates across the galaxy gave up and went straight. Planets sought protection under Jeeny Ma finding her shadow government less corrupt and more effective than the Galactic Government.

Roads were fixed and bridges were repaired using the money she collected as protection. Economies went up along with the tithes paid to Jeeny Ma at the end of every year.

Jeeny Ma's fleet quickly rose to more than one hundred thousand vessels and ten million pirates. 

Entire star systems bowed to her power choosing to be governed by her rather than be ruled by the corrupt Galactic Government.

In a bid to try and hold onto their power the Galactic Government offered an amnesty program, whereas any planet, pirate, or associate of Jeeny Ma could walk away with a full pardon and keep their loot.

Nobody took the Galactic Government up on their offer.

More systems and pirates joined Jeeny Ma's group and within five years she exerted control over 80% of the galaxy, including the home planet of the Galactic Government even though the Galactic Government was at war with her.

Twelve months later, Jeeny Ma took control of the rest of the galaxy, making her the ruler of the galaxy.

Jeeny Ma's parents were proud of their daughter for being such an overachiever.

So once Jeeny Ma had control of the galaxy she grew bored and began searching for more excitement. Just as the Galactic Government was ready to surrender to Jeeny Ma she abruptly stepped down finding the sort of challenge she spent her entire life searching for.

Jeeny Ma quit piracy and walked away from running the entire galaxy in order to take on the most stressful job in the galaxy.

Jeeny Ma bought a dim sum restaurant and started working as the owner and manager.

Now you might say why is being the manager of a dim sum restaurant so stressful? Well, the constant turnover of customers, making sure the food is out on time and cooked properly, everyone pays their bill, and behaves. 

It is a lot of pressure when you own a dim sum restaurant one square mile in size. Anything larger would be unmanageable and the quality would suffer. 

Because Jeeny Ma limited the size of her operation and refused to open a second restaurant the quality of her dim sum was unsurpassed in all of the galaxy.

Lines started to form outside and her business went to a policy of never shutting down. That did not stop demand so Jeeny Ma started handing out waiting line tickets. 

Soon the line started to get long. Waiting times went from ten minutes to thirty minutes to five days and then three months.

An entire gambling enterprise popped up around the wait slips. You see if you were not in the lobby when your number was called, you were out of luck and with a three month waiting list you had better be there on time, not one second later.

People started bidding on wait slips close to the call numbers. Quite a few people got very rich selling their call numbers until Jeeny Ma found out.

Needless to say, Jeeny Ma saw to it that she got her cut of the pie.

Every once-in-a-while a scuffle would start up over line numbers with small battles being fought over one group trying to kill off the people in front so that they could get in faster.

Jeeny Ma took care of that problem as well.

One thing Jeeny Ma found disrespectful is when people tried to take advantage of her business in any way and line cutting was just plain rude.

Once you were inside and checked your weapons you were allowed into the dining area, but nobody brought weapons anywhere near the front door lest they incur the wrath of Jeeny Ma.

The interior was enormous; as any dim sum restaurant one square mile in size would be. You were quickly seated as giant eyeballs with twenty tentacles roamed the flow above handing out food and marking your slip or cleaning tables.

If you looked directly at one the eyeballs they placed a piece of dim sum on your table and marked your slip whether you wanted it or not so you had to choose carefully.

The menu consisted of over one hundred items with a buffet table placed against each of the four walls.

The walls were all adorned in red with gold animals. The tables were plain white tablecloths and seats. 

The decor was quite simple, but then again, you were not there for the decor, you were there for dim sum and to see who else was seated at your time.

Business deals, governmental treaties, and disputes of all kinds were negotiated, settled, and signed over dim sum. 

If you opened a newspaper to read among the chaos it was a sign of importance and that you were an important person with business of some kind to discuss.

Nobody ever started a problem within the dining room lest they get the wrath of Jeeny Ma. One thing that Jeeny Ma insisted upon was that you use your manners inside of her restaurant at all times.

When you were seated the first items you needed to try were the shumai and the lo mai gai which were the best in the galaxy by far. That meant searching out an eyeball that had either of those two items and making direct eye contact. After that it was up to you and your particular tastes.

Jeeny Ma spent her time wandering the base being a gracious host demonstrating how to use chopsticks, getting her picture taken with children, settling intergalactic disputes, negotiating trade pacts, and making sure everyone went away full and glad.

No matter where you were located on the floor you can be sure that Jeeny Ma would stop by your table at least once to make sure everything was perfect. 

Your tea was hot, the shumai was perfect, the bacagno feet were juicy and not dry, the beneneet leaves with steamed to perfection, and most of all your dining experience was unlike any other in the Universe.

Patrons were welcome to mingle and quite often mingling ended up in you making new acquaintances, business contacts, friends, and on the rare occasion your life mate.

Jeeny Ma was not shy about officiating the ceremony if the people met in her establishment. In fact, Jeeny Ma insisted that if you met in her establishment that you have your ceremony in her establishment.

When Jeeny Ma insists you listen.

This was the challenge Jeeny Ma looked for her entire life. Any regular restaurant was boring. Dim sum on the other hand was the sort of organized chaos that she craved her entire life. 

One day Jeeny Ma was working the floor when an employee approached her. This employee was not an employee of the dim sum restaurant, but rather an employee of Jeeny Ma's elite guard.

The employee whispered into the ear of Jeeny Ma and she stopped on the floor for the first time in over a year.

Jeeny Ma slowly turned her head and pulled the quivering employee's ear close to her mouth. The employee nodded in fear and Jeeny Ma went back to working the floor as the employee ran into the kitchen with a look of fear on his face.

Jeeny Ma returned to working the floor until it was time for her to take a break. When Jeeny Ma started her break, she nodded her head once and stepped off the floor as was the custom.

Once inside the kitchen everyone doubled their focus on their work as Jeeny Ma entered her office where the frightened employee sat curled in the corner. The employee pulled a chair in front of him to hide as Jeeny Ma sat down at behind her desk.

Jeeny Ma looked at the employee and he ran for the door, into the kitchen, and out the back door.

Jeeny Ma sat behind her desk for ten seconds when she reached for her tablet and typed out an edict.

Why was Jeeny Ma so angry?

You see someone stole five sacks of gold from one of the fifteen planets Jeeny Ma hollowed out to store her treasure.

That someone would be the same boy that tried to cheat Jeeny Ma when they were in kindergarten. The same boy that hacked her corporate database and the same boy that destroyed a fleet of her pirate ships.

Because Jeeny Ma would not let the quality of her dim sum suffer and she was known for the best shumai and lo mai gai in the galaxy she had a conundrum.

How best does she retrieve her gold and get revenge on the man who stole five sacks of gold from her?

Jeeny Ma needed to take revenge, but she could not let the quality of her dim sum restaurant suffer so she offered a reward for the first time in her life. To the person or group that returned her missing gold Jeeny Ma would give them an Onyx Card allowing them front of the line privileges. This individual or group could walk in without waiting at any time to be practiced only one time per quarter per galactic year.

To date, there were no known holders of an Onyx Card or any card that would offer a discount or official cut in line for that matter.

Needless to say this bounty was greater than any bounty offered in the history of the known and unknown Universe.

Jeeny Ma was interested in the return of the gold and instructed in her edict that the man was not to be harmed.

The man was to be let go because when Jeeny Ma was born her parents were told that this man would one day be her husband.

Over the years this man kept trying to get Jeeny Ma's attention and respect by doing little things like stealing juice boxes, trying to cheat Jeeny Ma in Kindergarten, and other areas trying to get her attention.

Jeeny Ma politely waited for the day this man would walk up to her and bow to one knee devoting himself to Jeeny Ma for the rest of his life.

The Universe feared this day because it meant Jeeny Ma was ready to settle down and have children. If there was one thing the Universe feared most it was Jeeny Ma's future children given her propensity to succeed and overachieve.

.... And this is where we begin the next section of the Futanari Universe.
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THE ARBITER ELEGANTARIUM approached the Retalia Nebula at top velocity. 

The Retalia Nebula was one of the most beautiful nebulas in the entire galaxy if not the Universe. Red and brown dusts extended out for three thousand light years in every direction from the core. 

The solar wind created massive waves that rippled out in every direction, creating a wonderfully blissful scene that played itself out in slow motion.

As the waves met bits of dust would bond and grow in size, eventually collapsing into stars with debris disks that would one day form solar systems.

Little tendrils of dust stretched out ending in what would become planetary systems as waves of dust continued moving back and forth. 

Just to the left of center, star formation was going on with massive blue and pink stars carving out a huge hole. This hole allowed anyone viewing the nebula to see right through to the stars behind the nebula. This almost looked like a dirty window whose center was wiped clean, allowing a person to see outside for the first time.

The combined light from the stars illuminated the dust in the interior, causing the center to glow in blue and pink hues.

This was one of the most beautiful nebulas in the entire galaxy and one of the most important. So many new stars would be birthed here over the next hundred thousand years and it was likely that at least one, but more than likely many, of these stars would eventually harbor life. With so many solar systems in their nascent stages with none having achieved sentience yet It was important to respect the processes going on inside the nebula.

Everyone, including pirates and thieves, declared this area a protected area and no one was allowed to enter in order to preserve its beauty.

However, in this case the Arbiter Elegantarium had a very good reason for taking this shortcut.

They were in a rush and could not afford to go around. You see they had number 5,987,346,135,652,524 at Jeeny Ma's dim sum restaurant and if they did not hurry there was a risk that they not be there when their number was called meaning they lost their spot.

Losing a spot meant you would have to get a new number and another three month wait.

‘Giggles, check weapons.’

‘Cookie, find us a suitable parking spot.’

‘Yes, Captain Bordeaux.’

‘Feather, make sure the crew is ready. We included the human males in the count correct?’

‘Yes, Captain Bordeaux.’

‘Juicy, what number are they on?’

‘5,987,346,130,601,328’

‘Just enough time to mingle in the lobby.’

Cookie spotted an open spot in the parking lot roughly 500 meters from the entrance. Some people were gathering in the spot and she blasted some spare air at them from the interior of the ship causing everyone to scatter like bugs.

‘Whoops.’

‘Juicy, run a quick communications scan. Let's not forget that there is a bounty on our heads for stealing this ship.’

‘Already on it when we entered the system. Captain Bordeaux.’

‘Anything to report.’

‘All is quiet. One of D'razar's friends set up a security cover. They were about twenty-three million numbers in front of us.’

‘Good work Juicy.’

The ship came to a soft landing barely felt by everyone on board. Lights flickered as security systems turned on and diagnostics were run across the ship. Ten minutes later the reports appeared on Captain Bordeaux's virtual screen and she nodded her approval.

‘Feather, please go and get our spot in line. We will follow on shortly.’

‘Yes, Captain Bordeaux.’

‘Anything that needs attending.’

‘The engines could use a cool down, but other than that everything appears to be in order. Please have everyone meet by the landing hatch in ten minutes and dress the human males as well. We need to look our best at Jeeny Ma's.’

Captain Bordeaux looked out over the bow watching Feather dash towards the entrance to make sure they had time to mingle in the lobby. Mingling with guests who had numbers close to you could bring new business your way if you were skillful enough to navigate the conversation and rules.

Jeeny Ma did not allow for any formal negotiations in her lobby. You were to politely wait for your number to be called while engaging in pleasantries in the lobby. No yelling, screaming, or flashing weapons of any sort. That would be bad form and the last thing you wanted from Jeeny Ma was to upset her or one of her employees.

Everyone waited in the lobby politely waiting their turn as one of Jeeny Ma's employees called out numbers in rapid sequence.

For an establishment this big one needed to be a fast talker since a one square mile floor space had people coming and going in bunches. There was not a moment when someone was either leaving or entering.

Different races from all over the galaxy waited in line for a spot at Jeeny Ma's Dim Sum Restaurant. They numbered in the thousands which is why it was imperative to be on your best behavior. When this many races were involved, it was only natural for disagreements to flare up over such trivial things as who got to stand where on the floor when they were waiting. 

The extreme chaos resembled something out of a war film with beings coming and going while others strained to hear their number and others socialized.

Jeeny Ma's assigned employees to yell at people to keep themselves respectable while others called out numbers and verified places.

There is nothing worse than being caught trying to sneak in with a fake number. That punishment cannot be written because there are no words to accurately describe it.
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