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As Poppy assumes you already know, this book you are reading titled “Eviscerator X Molecule: Dragon Module.”....is not the first entry in the series. To ensure you are up to date with the Frame 27 series thus far, and to remove any confusion, Poppy has listed the chronological order of all entries in the series leading up until now.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 3.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 5.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 6.
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Eviscerator X Perception: Milepost Notturno.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 7.
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Eviscerator X Saturn: Caste of Dreams.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 8: Autumn Chamber Elegy.
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Eviscerator X Molecule: Dragon Module.
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This list will be updated in later entries in the series to ensure no one is misguided in the order in which the stories events take place. Because Poppy hates two things more than anything in this world, walking into a half-told story, and spoilers!... But that's just Poppy's opinion. This is the end of the chronological order notice. Enjoy the rest of the story.
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- Yours Sincerely - Poppy Honeycomb.
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Chapter 1




Molecular Bombshell.
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On another bitterly cold night in the holy city of the skies, Frame 27, the citizens do their part to make it feel warmer (to a tolerable degree at least) as they hit the streets and engage in their own respective devices, various activities that form the cites wide and bountiful nightlife party scene, for those who enjoy partying, or even those that have interests that diverge from the norm, the bright lights, and upbeat music that can be heard through the walls from every building one passes is more than pleasant to the ears of them all.

In one amusement arcade in particular, however, things aren't as jolly as the rest of the city. To be clear, the establishment itself is fine, people are inside, playing with arcade equipment such as video games, pinball machines, claw cranes), or coin-operated billiards and air hockey tables.

In one of the more private conference rooms in particular, however, a certain cross-dressing ninja from the Steiner's Murder office, Nova, is not engaging in the fun, as she is here solely on business, having been invited by a handwritten letter in Japanese writing earlier in the morning, she now finds herself listening to a troubling man on a stage who is dressed in a full shinobi shozoku, shouting blatant lies to all of the other supposed "ninja" who have came here for the meeting, with the guest speaking ninja also wearing a traditional zukin and fukumen over his head (Essentially two pieces of cloth that looks to be all black, with the zukin the hood covering the head, so to make a long story short, he's wearing total ninja clothes).

This suspicious man, standing by the podium at the head of this conference room, is a ninja simply named Jonin. His obvious alias is a strange choice, however, since it implicates that he is a traditional example of the highest within the Ninja warrior ranks and classes of his clan, as the Jonin is at the top of the ninja command chain.

The role of the Jonin is essentially that of a clan or family leader, which leads Nova to wonder what his true intentions are. At the very least he's recruiting for something, and what is currently frustrating Nova the most is that he's using her former oppressive slave master (the late Master Kazama) as a means to make his pitch, something that is bringing her rage to a boil as she clenches her fist and grinds her teeth the more she hears from the man, and the more the other cookie cut ninjas cheer.

Jonin: Kazama was a great man, a true visionary, taken from us far too soon, he knew how to get results! I say, we avid followers of his code, bring back what he lost in his last visit to this city.

Nova: ...!!!

Her eye twitches, but she doesn't break her silence, instead, she remains in the back of the conference room and allows the man to continue his toxic word spill, because she knows she has to get enough information to understand the root of this sudden resurgence of Kazama related fandom.

Jonin: Kazama's training methods, within the hearts of those they touched, people claim it brought them closer to understanding the way of the ninja more than any other method. Kazama brought us the art of knowing one's true self, our motivations, our needs and understanding in the knowledge of nature, which is effectively understanding the knowledge of reality, he made us understand our calling, our destiny! To be able to experience, and to have empathy! Love for oneself and others! He wasn't just a ninja, he was a messiah! Join me, and we shall pick up where the fallen ninja left off, I swear to you now, we will not only carry out his dying wish, but we will also find the one responsible for his death, and bring them to justice!

Nova finds the man's words indeed strange, given the well-documented means of Kazama's death, with the dead man's corpse now laying at the bottom of the ocean in the remains of a sunken prison vessel, the only reason that this man here would assume that the person responsible (if any one person could be held responsible in such a death) is still alive, suggests that he knows more than what his over embellished speech of false messiahs, and important self-discoveries, implies.

As Nova continues to listen to the man's seemingly endless preaching, on the opposite side of the same floor in the middle of the more lively and entertaining sea of gaming machines, Cherry Lolipop stands in front of a claw crane game machine that is filled to the (market standard) brim with kitty plushes, losing horribly as she fails to grab the one she was after.

This being yet another in a series of failures for the girl of infinite luck, in her time that she has been awaiting Nova's return, she responds in a less than mature fashion as she looks to the failure scoreboard informing her of her "lame skills" leading her to turn to Eviscerator and say...

Cherry: It happened again!....

...In something of a slightly fretful tone, as the cyborg himself sits close by on the bottom step of a stairway leading to the cash exchange counter next to the machine Cherry is using, looking as though he couldn't care less as he shifts through the text messages on his phone.

Eviscerator: I told you not to blow your money on that thing...you'd be better throwing every penny you earn down a wishing well and asking a local God for a soft toy cat...

Cherry: But I seriously thought I could win...

Eviscerator: Really?...

Cherry: Really really!

Eviscerator: Really?

Cherry: Eh...Super really?...

Eviscerator: Cherry?...

Cherry: OK...I was kind of hoping you'd win one for me, maybe?...

Eviscerator: (Sighs)...So that's why your divine luck isn't kicking in and causing the machine to fall apart in front of your eyes, or something...It's because my help is what you wanted all along, right?

Cherry: Maybe.....?

Taking an over-embellished bashful stance as she responds, it's clear as day that she didn't have any intentions of actually winning one of these things herself, and naturally, most guys wouldn't pass up the chance to play the hero in this kind of situation, right?... As always, however, Eviscerator continues to defy some of the most commonly well appreciated societal norms and trademarks in this respect, as he gives her something in the realms of a “practice makes perfect” quip.

Eviscerator: Well, keep at it, you're bound to win eventually...

Cherry: Hey Eviscerator! No fair...

Eviscerator: What do you mean, no fair?...I'm busy...

Cherry: Doing what?

Eviscerator: Deleting unread texts from people I don't want to talk to, they really build on you if you don't deal with them regularly...

Cherry: Oh come on Eviscerator, please?....

Eviscerator: Forget it, I'm not going to just cram coins into that thing until I win something...

Cherry: But it would only take you one try, you're amazing at these things...

Eviscerator: I may be, but paying for those things is still something of a moral grey area in my eyes, they'd need to be literally offering me a shot for free, and it'll be a cold day in hell before that happens...

Suddenly, as if by magic, a man on stilts wearing a vibrant rainbow coloured tuxedo, complete with top-hat, leans down next to Eviscerator and speaks to him in a menacing, high pitched, cringe-worthy, voice.

Creepy Stilt Mascot: Hello there young man, care for a free round at the claw machine today. Hmmmmmmmm??????.......

Eviscerator: No! Now hit the road before I get my chainsaw and send you falling to earth like a redwood you creeper...

Creepy Stilt Mascot: Oh come now! Everyone who's anyone, no matter their age, race, gender or occupation, wants to win something from the claw machine...

Eviscerator: I think victims of Ludilophobia, Iridophobia or maybe even Coulrophobia, would probably be the first on the list of people who'd skip your little game...

Cherry: What about Dikigorosophobia?...

Eviscerator: Fear of lawyers?

Cherry: Oh, no, that's not what I meant, what's the one when they're afraid of spiders again?...Spider-spooky-phobia....or something...

Eviscerator: Does this guy look like he's got eight legs to you?...

Cherry: No, but then again....it is hard to tell sometimes...

Cherry spends a few moments looking up and down the man's suspiciously long legs, not having realised herself that he's standing on stilts. But whilst the girl of infinite luck mulls over whether or not this man is indeed capable of scaring those who fear spiders, Eviscerator snatches the free arcade token off of the mascot, and then storms over to the machine as he reluctantly gives in to Cherry's wishes.

Eviscerator: Fine, one kitten plush toy, but that's only because this one shot is free, understand?

Cherry: Yes indeedy, you go beat that game silly Eviscerator! I'm rooting for you!

Eviscerator: (Sarcastically) Yes, that's very reassuring, I can take your support all the way to the claw crane olympics...

Cherry: OMG! That would be so cool, we need to find out how to sign up for that when we get back to the office later...But right now you need to hurry, Nova could be back any minute...

Eviscerator: I sure hope so, the ninja picked a hell of a place to have this shady meeting on our moonlighting night...hopefully this tiresome escapade will fill the time necessary for the ninja to square away said personal matters that were supposedly too complicated to elaborate on prior to our arrival.

As Eviscerator begins to get to work on the liberation of the kitten plush toy from its wood and aluminium display prison, Nova starts to reach the end of her tether in the conference room.

She has sat and listened to this Jonin speak on and on about the master that she herself spent her entire life passionately hating, only so he can better serve his own hidden agenda, needless to say with her once seemingly boundless patience having been pushed to the limit, she ends up screaming over the words of the Jonin, just as he is about to regale them with the tale of Master Kazamas rise to reality TV-stardom.

Nova: Enough of this ignorance!!!

Her rage-filled scream, though taking place at the back of this substantially large room, travels over the heads of every cosplaying ninja, and it makes it's way over to the Jonin on stage.

Shockingly, the lead man “Jonin” himself doesn't need to give any sort of order to attack, as his words alone seemed to have turned the mush-headed individuals trapped in their own delusions on to his side, and within seconds Nova finds herself summoning her divine blades to deflect shuriken from every direction as they come flying at her from the belt bags they all thought to wear over their costume store ninja attires.

After sending the stars flying, Nova is forced to abandon her spot in the shadows as more men come running her way.

Despite the sheer number of stars getting thrown at her (looking at what could be a steady stream of at least 40 directions out of the vast number of "ninja" presently throwing them) Nova continues to run whilst deflecting them all.

Making her way to the stage as she jumps and uses the laid out steel folding chairs as stepping stones, jumping on the heads of each one she lands on, in order to leap to the next, as she makes a straight dash for the Jonin on the stage.

"Stand down, pretty man!!!"

One of the ninja screams as he swings from the ceiling, assisted by a kaginawa (a type of grappling hook used as a tool in feudal Japan by the samurai classes and warriors of similar skill sets, with the words kagi meaning hook, and nawa meaning rope) with a katana in one hand and the rope in the other, he swings and screams in an attempt to take Nova down before she reaches the stage, however the man clearly lacking the experience of a real ninja, is caught off guard as Nova simply uses her demon blade (forged of a divine energy that is superior in quality to that of what you'd find sold at a comic book convention) to cut the man's katana in half, and after booting him in the stomach in between leaping from one chair to another, Nova continues to head for the stage, deflecting more shuriken as she runs.

By the time Nova finally makes her way to the stage, all of the ninja have done their best to try to make a barricade around the man named Jonin who is currently heading for the exit door at the back of the stage.

Of course, Nova would rather chase him, but despite her overwhelming skill in contrast to these mock ninja, she cannot afford to get sloppy and ignore their numbers at this stage as they are clearly concentrating their efforts now in this attempt to surround her.

Despite there said best efforts in surrounding her, they still fall flat in actually landing a hit, as Nova simply charges through them once and cuts down 20 of the men by swinging her blade horizontally through their chests, causing them to spill blood on to the hardwood stage floor as she jumps on to the interactive whiteboard (which is used as a connectible touchpad to control computers from a projector) at the back of the stage, landing on its sturdy frame, light on her feet, with cat-like grace, Nova turns, stands straight, and looks down on the imposter ninja that are all falling one after the other, and to the many survivors looking up to her, ready to end her life, she shouts back down at them.

Nova: I'm through playing this supposed Jonin's games! What do you people want, you clearly aren't affiliated with any Japanese clan, and you are NOT ninja!....

Despite asking clearly, she doesn't get an answer from the men, and is instead subjected to various grievances from the ones among them who only registered the part about being told "they weren't ninja", in their ongoing delusion they use their weapons to point at her, as they shout back...

..."We are so too ninja!"...

..."I'm totally the best ninja here, my mother was up all night ironing my ninja uniform"...

..."You may be a real ninja, but I have like, more ninja point cards, so I'm like, a double ninja...or maybe even a triple ninja"...

..."I have 1980's rap singles about being a ninja memorised, you hear me? Honest to fucking God, memorised! You can't beat that!"...

..."I have throwing stars!"...

..."I have more throwing stars!!!"...

..."They're called Tossing Shuriken, and I have the most, because I'm the best ninja here!"...

Nova having grown sick of this, the moment the first man interrupted her by saying "We are so to ninja" is now tightening the grip on demon blade in anger in front of her face, as she screams at the men on the floor below.

Nova: Have any of you ever taken the time to learn anything remotely related to ninjitsu, do you understand that to be a ninja, requires time, and dedication, to learn the skills, the tactics and the code in which you are expected to live by!?...

Shockingly all of the fake ninja imposters in front of her, simply look at her and almost burst out laughing as one of the men furthest to the back shouts.

"Why bother learning squat, when you can look up anything you need on the internet?..."

Nova: You can't live in the shadows if you're exposed by a smartphone backlight, you idiots!!!

Taking umbrage with her insult, it is only truly resonating now with the men, that Nova, a real ninja, isn't displaying an overwhelming level of respect for them.

"Idiot?... Wait a minute...you don't think we're really ninja at all, do you!?.."

Nova: Of course I don't!!!

"Well, that does it, men! Let's finish this disrespectful, soft-voiced, fool once and for all, and make sure he never lays a hand on our Jonin ever again!!!"

After a resounding cheer from all of his comrades, this faceless imposter ninja, along with all the others start to bombard Nova with more stars once again, forcing the Nova to run and head for the nearest window, cutting through the closed over curtains she then kicks through the glass and flips on to the exterior roof of the building where she then continues to run as more of the wannabe ninja try to make a roughshod attempt at emulating her movements, leading some to barely climb after her, whilst others flip out of the building and wind up crash landing on cars in the neighbouring parking lot several floors below.

As Nova charges across the rooftop she spots the Jonin she is after, who is watching her from the rooftop of a neighbouring building far out of reach, she thinks about chasing after him right away, but is shoulder tackled off of her feet briefly by one of the imposters in her moment of distraction.

Before she even hits the ground however, she flips and lands back into a standing position where she cuts the delusional man responsible in two, sending him sliding down the roof and off on to the streets below in two sections. Two more charge her from the left, forcing Nova to doge the clothesline of the first man and opt to impale the second, before turning to face the first man again in order to boot him off of the roof to join his comrades.

As more and more men try to join the battle on this precarious location, the Jonin from the roof above throws a dagger (with an explosive rigged to the tip of its handle) on to the roof, with no one aside from Nova taking note of its arrival, she tries to alert them of the impending doom, however the imposter ninja are far too stubborn to listen, and seem to only want to beat her to the ground to fulfil their fictional ninja fantasies. Running short on time, Nova boots them all away from her position by kicking most of them in the jaw with a single spinning heel kick, leading the rest of them to follow in a domino effect, which allows her the freedom to run and dive off of the roof seconds before the bomb goes off.

Grabbing hold of the exterior pipework as she falls, Nova narrowly escapes the blast and then proceeds to swing and launch herself through another window, this time shattering her way into a woman's bathroom, which she immediately charges through as she catches the attention of two women washing their hands leading one to ask the other.

"Was that a guy or a woman?"

Prompting the other woman to respond.

"Must've been a woman, the last guy to get caught snooping around here got his skull smashed into one of the hand dryers by a security guard, remember?"

"Oh yeah..."

Nova only hearing the end of this irrelevant conversation that she wasn't actively paying attention to in her retreat, heads out of the bathroom and charges across one of the main arcade gaming areas.

As the ninja continues her escape, Eviscerator is still in the middle of trying to win Cherry a present, as the girl of infinite luck watches in anticipation at a safe distance away from the glass of the crane game (After Eviscerator's warning of "don't touch the glass, God knows who's dirty grubs have been pressed up against it"), and despite his protesting, the very same kitten plush toy, that has been the grand desire of Cherry during their entire unplanned visit, is safely locked within the claw, and is currently making it's way to the opening within the machine where it should be dispensed through a chute into a hatch for collection.

As it draws closer and closer, Cherry hums a dramatic tune from a suspenseful scene in a movie she watched recently, leading Eviscerator to call her on her vocal composition through his frustration.

Eviscerator: Stop humming that tune...the "scary part" is over, it's on its way here now! It's pretty much a done deal...

Cherry: Not always, sometimes I pick something up and it drops seconds before making it to the hole...

Eviscerator: Well that's only when you barely grab the thing, I've secured a lock on this, so aside from some unforeseen mishap, this kitten will be coming home with you tonight.

Cherry: But when you say that, it does make me wonder...

Eviscerator: About what?

Cherry: What kind of unforeseen circumstance could stop your victory now?...

Suddenly, as though it where on cue, Nova runs past the machine without saying a word, catching both Eviscerator and Cherry's attention whilst she runs. As she passes them by, Eviscerator looks as though he is about to call out to her, but is again distracted by a set of shuriken cuts through the wood and glass of the claw machine game, tearing it apart at the seams, and destroying it before the kitten can even make it's way out.

Eviscerator and Cherry stare in shock at the devastation for a few moments, until they turn to see an army of ninja coming from the very same direction the shuriken did before, drawing more projectiles from their pouches.

Eviscerator clearly reads the situation as nothing short of an emergency, punches his hand through the remnants of the claw game, and snatches the kitten plush toy out from under the wreckage.

With the kitten free from harm, Eviscerator dusts the plush of all wood and glass fragments as he hands it to Cherry, before then proceeding to lift Cherry off of the ground into his arms so he can chase after Nova at a sufficient speed.

Eviscerator: Ninja! What the hell is going on!?

He screams as he runs to try to catch up with her, having been kept in the dark about what her reasoning was for coming here to begin with. Of course, Nova being quite a few paces ahead of the cyborg, his question isn't answered right away, as more mock ninja drop down filling the distance between Nova and Eviscerator as they run, with Nova leading them all out of the arcade itself by heading towards the door.

Eviscerator not willing to let her fall victim to the overwhelming numbers, pulls rank with the unfair advantage that his cybernetic muscles afford him, and he picks up speed and run fast enough to weave in and out of the ninja that are chasing Nova, kicking one or two of them as he passes when he notices them reaching to toss a shuriken at her.

Eventually Eviscerator finally catches up with Nova, where he lets Cherry's feet touch the ground so she can run on her own, and as the three head out into the parking lot running side by side, an imposter ninja drops down from the rooftops swinging a katana vertically at the head of Eviscerator, the cyborg easily grabs the tip of the blade however and he proceeds to bend it out of shape with his left hand whilst knocking out the man's teeth with right-handed punch to the face.

To the cyborgs left, another ninja drops down and throws a set of sixteen shuriken at Cherry, however her divine luck keeps them from hitting her, as she covers her eyes with her hands and ducks just in time for all sixteen of the shuriken to hit off of a set of steel shutters covering a door behind her, where they repel back and embed themselves in the body of the very same imposter ninja who threw them.

Just behind Cherry, another ninja swings a katana, but Nova keeps him from even attempting to strike down the ever lucky Cherry, as she uses her holy blade to shatter the katana with one sharp strike, leaving the man unarmed, and forcing him to run away crying in terror.

As the three of them continue to face off against the hordes of imposter ninja in their own way at the centre of the parking lot, one of the more reckless of these roughshod wannabe shadow warriors, pulls the pin on a grenade and in his green horned fear, tosses it without looking where he is actually throwing it, leading him to miss Nova, Eviscerator, and Cherry, completely, leading it to instead hit the main gas pipeline on a nearby building, which causes a chain reaction upon detonation, which sends the tall building breaking in two at it's centre, with the top half of the section subsequently falling towards the three of them.

Leading Cherry to stare in shock, Nova to look concerned, and Eviscerator to facepalm and sight at the man's idiocy, before Nova and Eviscerator both ready there divine weapons and deal with the fools ignorant antics in something of a hands-on manner, as they both jump high enough to meet the collapsing building section halfway, where they cut it into pieces breaking the large monstrous cascading sections into tedious pebbles of falling rubble.

After successfully breaking the building into smaller sections, keeping it from harming any of the surrounding civilians, Eviscerator, and Nova land down by Cherry's side, where the cyborg lifts her into his arms once again, and with Cherry out of the false ninja forces reach, Nova and Eviscerator (carrying Cherry every step of the way with him) start to jump through the storm of rubble, rock, and unsettled dust, using what's left of the falling sections to propel themselves through the streets, as the roughshod ninja try their best to keep up, fumbling and tripping over the rubble, and also choking on the fog, they eventually fail to keep up with the three of them, as Nova lands at a safe distance away, on to an overpass looking down on trashed the streets they've left behind them.

Seconds later Eviscerator drops down by her side, and sets Cherry down to his left as they all look on also, leading the cyborg to comment on the devastation.

Eviscerator: I sure as hell don't want to be around when the church guard sees this mess...

Cherry: Yeah...those swordy guys where crazy, what the heck were they thinking?...

Nova:...

Eviscerator: Who knows, both Nova and myself are more than used to baseless attacks, and attempts on our lives at this stage. It's quicker to just kill people when they try, rather than asking them what it is they're after...

Nova: ...

Cherry: But still, they seemed to be...angrier than the people who usually attack you for no good reason...

Eviscerator: What does that mean? Are you seriously suggesting that they had a good reason to attack us?

Cherry: No, more like...they just probably had a reason...but not a good one...does that make sense?

Nova: ...

Eviscerator: Not really...but regardless, I still think my point stands, we should get out of here before the church guard arrive, because...

Cherry: Oh no, we're too late!.....

Sirens sound from down the road as several vehicles painted to imitate squad cars come charging towards the sight of the ruined building, and a dozen slain ninja. These mock law enforcers start to close off the area right away and a dozen helicopters arrive, focusing large searchlights on Eviscerator, Nova, and Cherry.

As the three try to shield their eyes from the blinding light, down on the ground below, as the newest major player within the Frame 27's glut of secretive organisations steps out of the squad car at the head of these men acting as a unit. Holding a megaphone shouting out at the cyborg, the man decked out like a classic western film star complete with cowboy boots and hat, he introduces himself once again to the cyborg.

Dago: Alright cyborg, this is President Dago Diesel, head of the recently revived Dago Diesel fan club! Now you listen, and you listen good! This town sure as heck weren't made to be big enough for the both of us before! But now you've gone and made it more small by taking down a whole dang building! WHAT IS YOUR MALFUNCTION BOY!?!

Eviscerator, though amazed that this tattered, worn human being, is capable of holding down any job, let alone one as taxing as managing his own fan club, on top of shaping them into what appears to be an offensive militia, the cyborg still doesn't seem interested in enquiring as to how this man (whom he has only had brief contact with in the past) has landed such a job, and instead motions for a tactical retreat.

Eviscerator: OK, sure, they may not be church guard, but they sure as hell saw us, who still wants to flee like it's going out of style?

Cherry: I'll go for that if it's what you want Eviscerator!

Eviscerator: Alright then, we'll head through the alleys and lose them in the...

Nova suddenly cuts Eviscerator off as she turns to move whilst regretfully informing him that's he's on his own in this one, in a few short words...

Nova: Take care of yourself...

Eviscerator: Nova?...

Eviscerator halts his retreat, as does Cherry as they both wait to hear Nova's brief and vague explanation.

Nova: I apologise, I didn't mean to drag you into my personal matters, but I am afraid I'll have to leave you to deal with this rabble on your own.

Eviscerator: Hey wait a minute...!?

Nova does not "wait" for even a second however, and instead heads off, leaving Eviscerator and Cherry alone, to handle losing the Dago Diesel fan club, which unfortunately for the two, have been mobilising the entire time they have been distracted by Nova's alternate means of escape, and before they can resume their own efforts, a fishing net is dropped on to Eviscerator by a helicopter that is circling the area overhead.

Eviscerator is indeed puzzled by what this is supposed to accomplish, since he wouldn't exactly consider himself to be "trapped" at the moment, as he turns and looks at Dago whilst pulling the net off of his head to ask.

Eviscerator: And what the hell do you call this?....

Dago: The ultimate advancement in cyborg napping technology boy, you'd do well to learn your place, unless you want me to fix your wagon good!

Eviscerator casts the net off to the side as he looks down on Dago and glares at him and says.

Eviscerator: You'll need to do better than that if you want to take me in!

Dago: Better, you say? Well, how's about this then!!!

Dago gives a signal out to all of the fellow club men surrounding him, and they proceed to line up in response, taking formation with rifles in hand, Eviscerator stands ready to fight for a moment, almost certain that Dago may actually give the order to kill him for suggesting that he'd resist this form of citizens arrest, however, in something of an ultimate anticlimactic shift, once Dago gives the order to fire, the men all pull the triggers on their weapons simultaneously, and as a result fire from their respective weapons, a "slightly bigger" net....

As the net lands on to Eviscerator and Cherry, the two start to wrestle with the large web of open-meshed material, with Cherry herself seemingly more alarmed by the circumstances than Eviscerator is.

Cherry: Oh no Eviscerator! We're like fish out of a barrel without a paddle!

Eviscerator: Cherry, as much as I'd love to correct you on every single thing you said wrong just now, unfortunately, I'm going to have to get us out of this first.

Cherry: But how, that man is clearly a genius mastermind in trap development?...

Eviscerator: You mean that idiot!?...

Eviscerator asks as he points through the net at Dago Diesel in the distance, who is now standing on the roof of his modified car, jigging like a jolly prospector whilst shooting a six-shooter into the air with one hand, waving his cowboy hat in celebration with the other hand. This of course, for some reason, doesn't seem all that stupid to Cherry, who proceeds to add.

Cherry: Yeah, only God knows what that dastardly mind can cook up next, first it was a net, then a bigger net, I dread to think what he'd do after that...

Eviscerator: Try....an even bigger net than the last?...

Cherry: Wow...I'm surrounded by genius trap makers...thank Golly you're both on the good side, otherwise the world would be doomed...

Eviscerator: Maybe the fish would be...but somehow I figure humanity might get wise to this guy sooner than you'd think...

Cherry: Huh, what do you mean?...

Eviscerator: It doesn't matter, let's just get out here while he's clowning around down there...

Eviscerator uses his divine chainsaw to carve both Cherry and himself free from the nets clutches, and once free, they both head off, whilst Dago's back is turned, along with his personnel whom he has forced to dance with him for reasons that are beyond explanation from any form of logical perspective.

By the time poor old Dago finally catches on, he turns to see nothing but his precious little net torn to shreds, and the horrifying sight of his “catch of the day” slipping the line. With Eviscerator and Cherry gone, Dago ascends the nearby staircase by the overpass and runs to the remnants of the net.

Seeing the empty tattered remains, he proceeds to stomp on the ground furiously in a fit of anger as he screams out to the skies.

Dago: What in tarnation! Who the heck does that tin can think he is anyways! When I see him next, I'm-a-gonna blow his carcass from under his hat!

Suddenly one of his men, who is standing close by, voices a small problem with his blind threat.

"Eh, sir...We have it on good authority that the Eviscerator doesn't wear hats too often"

Dago: Then one of y'all go get me hat to put on him when we find'em. The rest y'all come with me! And we'll all find'em gut'em and blast'em to smithereens!!!

"Eh sir...yet again...I think all that we are legally authorised to do here as citizens is to lock him up for a night...only if he refused to co-operate in a life-threatening manner, would we then be able to use force that extends beyond what is expected through due process"

Dago: (Sighs)...Fine! We'll go through your pansy pants "due process" then, but after that! We'll blast him to smithereens doggone it!

With a literally forced cheer of enthusiasm, the club personnel follow Dago's lead (minus the one sent to buy a cowboy hat), and they all make their way to their cars and head off to begin their lengthy hunt.

Eviscerator and Cherry themselves only see them for a few seconds more as they watch on from a hiding spot in a dark alleyway, emerging seconds after the Dago Diesel fan-clubs departure, dusting themselves off as they head off in the opposite direction in which Nova fled seconds before.

Several blocks ahead Nova walks down the pavement of the city streets, holding her divine blades at the ready, knowing from the method of Jonin's distant stalking during the chaotic escape from the arcade, that the fake ninja is likely close by.

Moving in the direction that she simply assumes he would've went after seeing Dago and his men arrive, her blind judgement is soon proven to be more precise than one would've expected, as Jonin suddenly drops down before her with a katana (of substantially superior quality than the ones held by his peons) in hand. Looking
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