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The doors opened before they reached them.
Not early.

Not late.

Exactly when they should have.

Ace didn’t slow.

“That’s wrong,” she said.

She stepped out first.

The hallway didn’t echo.

Didn’t carry.

Sound went forward—and didn’t come back.
Not empty.

Complete.

Mai followed, eyes already moving—

not across the surface—

through it.

Structure. Flow. Control.

Everything held.

No drift.

No correction.

Like nothing here had ever needed to adjust.
“...it's already running,” she said.

Ace kept walking.

“Good.”

Shammy stepped out last.

She paused for half a second.

The air pressed in—
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not heavier—
tighter.
Contained.

“This isn't breathing.”

V stayed close to the elevator doors.

“...yeah,” they muttered.
“...rich people paranoia, right?”
“No.”

Mai didn’t look at them.

Her gaze stayed on the space.
“This isn’t defensive.”

A beat.

“It's...open.”

That word didn’t sit right.

They moved.

The penthouse doors opened before they reached them.

No scan.

No delay.

No request.

Just access.

Ace stopped at the threshold.
One step short.
“This one matters.”
Mai nodded once.
No hesitation.

“Yes."”

They stepped inside.

The space was wrong immediately.
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Not broken.

Not distorted.

Too precise.

Glass walls stretched wide—city bleeding through them in perfect lines.
Light fell exactly where it was supposed to.
Nothing drifted.

Nothing flickered.

Nothing misaligned.

Ace took a step forward.

The floor didn't move—

but something adjusted around her.
Not visible.

Structural.

Like the room had made a decision.
Mai felt it catch—

just for a fraction.

“...it's placing us,” she said.

Ace didn’t stop.

“Then keep moving.”

Shammy stepped in—

and froze.

The air changed around her.

Not pushing.

Not resisting.

Letting everything through.

Too easily.

“It's not filtering,” she said.

A breath.
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“It's not filtering anything.”

V exhaled slowly.

“...yeah, that's not security.”

Mai moved deeper into the room.
Her focus shifted—

not to objects—

but to the idea of ownership itself.

And the space responded.
Not as a system.

As recognition.

She felt it settle around her—
like something ticking into place.
Not guest.

Not intruder.

Something else.

Her voice dropped slightly.
“...that’s not right.”

Ace glanced at her.
“Explain.”

Mai didn’t answer immediately.

Because the answer didn’t come clean.

“There isn't a single owner,” she said finally.

The space didn’t react.
That was the problem.
Shammy moved further in.
The air tightened—

then slipped.

Like it couldn’t decide how to hold her.
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“It's not separating,” she said.

“It's—"

She stopped.

The word didn't land clean.
“...taking everything in.”

At the far end of the room—
movement.

Slow.

Unforced.

A figure.

V tensed.

“...that’s not the client.”
Ace didn’t reach for anything.
“Then what.”

The figure turned.

Too smooth.

Like the motion had been decided before it started.

“I live here,” they said.
Calm.

Certain.

A fraction too fast.
Mai’s gaze sharpened.
“That’s not correct.”
The figure didn’t blink.
Didn’t adjust.

“No,” they said.

“It is.”

A beat—
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then, softer—

like a correction that came too late—
“...it was.”

That slipped.

Just for a second.

Ace stepped forward.

The space didn’t push back.
Didn’t resist.

It accepted both of them.

At the same time.

No conflict.

No hierarchy.

Shammy inhaled sharply.

The air fractured—

not visibly—

but something broke alignment.
“It's already spread,” she said.
Mai nodded slowly.

“...yes.”

A pause.

“This isn’t failing.”
Another.

“It's...changing.”

Ace’s gaze hardened.
“Then we stop it here.”
Mai didn’t answer.
Because the room didn't agree.

The keycard sat on a surface nearby.
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Out in the open.

No lock.

No protection.

No reason to hide it.

Because nothing here was being denied.
And that—

was the problem.

© 2025-2026. “World of Ace, Mai and Shammy” and all original characters, settings, story elements,
and concepts are the intellectual property of the author. All rights reserved.
Non-commercial fan works are allowed with attribution.
Commercial use, redistribution, or adaptation requires explicit permission from the author.

Contact: editor at publication-x.com

Check out our SubscribeStar page at https://subscribestar.adult/konrad-k

From:
https://datavault.ws/ - DataVault

Permanent link:
https://datavault.ws/doku.php/canon:ace31:chapter3

Last update: 13/04/2026 06:58

DataVault - https://datavault.ws/


https://subscribestar.adult/konrad-k
https://datavault.ws/
https://datavault.ws/doku.php/canon:ace31:chapter3

	[CHAPTER 3 — Ownership Drift (Rewrite)]
	[CHAPTER 3 — Ownership Drift (Rewrite)]
	CHAPTER 3 — Ownership Drift (Rewrite)



