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Prologue.
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In the distant future. When atmospheric pollution nearly annihilates half the population on Earth, humanity is forced to take means to construct purification systems in order to repair the damage done. While large portions of humanity remain on the ground to construct these purifying devices, there are portions of the surviving human population that are taken away from it all by boarding a flying civilization named Frame 27. A magical powered airborne structure created by a small but powerful separatist organisation from the church of the cross, known as The Church of the New Mortal Frame, referred to as The Mortal Frame for short.

Frame 27 is essentially a metropolis floating in the sky, and the primary home for a good portion of the privileged and lucky members of humanity. The city was licensed and paid for by The Mortal Frame, and officially recognised years later as a sovereign nation by its leader Overseer Nash Mordecai as a symbol of the new church’s political and religious ideals. Frame 27 is capable of flight due to a mysterious magical power source that most scientists would kill to get their hands on, though are never allowed near it due to the fact that it is considered a divine blessing from God, and was never meant to be held by mere mortal hands. All that is known about the power source is that it is named Blight Judgement, all other evidence of its existence outside of religious grounds is either censored or destroyed.

The metropolis is ruled entirely by The Mortal Frame. As a result, most of the residents spend their days learning of churches differing teachings, knowing that they should be thankful for the break they receive. Metallic alloy is a common material found in the various structures of this city, with its design being mostly influenced by French Gothic architecture.

Despite the church being firm on all of its citizens, there is still something of a habitable community atmosphere, citizens still have jobs, around the districts, they go shopping, attend shows, enjoy a bustling night-life just like most cities on the surface world, and a lot like the rest of the worlds city’s there is a forever present crime problem with unruly people who don’t belong within the city, but somehow have slipped on board, along with some minor drug dealing, petty thefts and other small-time crime syndicates, the church has established a sizeable armed city guard to protect officials, as for the people? They’re on their own unless they’re the good religious types...

With nowhere else to turn, a business was bound to try to fill the void, and thus Frame 27 finds itself guarded by freelance “guns for hire” who will take ANY job if the price is right. With one of the most popular of the groups being a small private office known as Steiner’s Murder....not your most approachable company, but luckily for everyone who wishes to hire them, they take phone calls and web bookings as well as in house visits, and they are by no means the only company of this type, they just hold a distinct advantage over all the others in city’s large market because they’re leader “Crow Steiner” is a fallen angel, cast out from heaven on a “technicality” so now, by choice, he has taken residence in Frame 27 and offers the most affordable rates in town for his services. The Mortal Frame is aware of his existence, along with other supernatural elements within the city, they’ve just not felt the need to take action on the matter as he is yet to do something that outrageous that it would necessitate their intervention...of course, things are always subject to change.
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Poppy's Notes on All Employees

and Other Immediately Important Data.
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Poppy left this data here for Uncle Steiner to read, it is for Uncle Steiner’s eyes, only, if anyone reads these files without permission, or uses Poppy's computer without asking, Poppy will know, because Poppy dusts her computer for prints every night before playing her MMO's. You have been warned. These files are all sectioned here as they all relate to work and personnel data which Uncle Steiner has requested, if he asks you to read it then it is OK, just make sure if he does, you read it properly, otherwise you have to answer to Poppy!

- Yours Sincerely - Poppy Honeycomb.
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Crow Steiner.
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Several years ago, there was a rumour of demons rampaging through the city of Frame 27, killing all humans within the area that they could get their hands on. The church guard was powerless to stop them, and many of them lost their lives trying to do so. From out of nowhere however, a single fearless man appeared, crashing down from the skies, this was no mere mortal man however, it was a fallen angel known as Crow Steiner. When the demons attacked him at first, most onlookers at the time reported that they thought he would die. What most people didn’t know was that death was not an issue for Crow, he would be saved regardless because he was a fallen angel, heaven doesn’t want him back and hell has no reason to take him, a burdening eternal blessing from heaven that allows him to remain on his personal limbo that is Earth so long as he doesn’t upset the balance of humanity’s existence while he stays. Crow was reported to have been vastly outnumbered by the demons on the day of his arrival, and what’s left of these supposed rumours also claim that he had help from an old friend of his at the time...church censorship has hidden almost all the details of who this friend is, however...

––––––––
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Crow Steiner later formed a company known as Steiner’s Murder, a guns for hire agency a few days after his mysterious appearance, and since then he has been a heavily discussed name among the locals, all of whom have mixed opinions about the man.
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Nova.
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A young Asian woman who cross-dresses as a man for seemingly logical reasons, as she used to belong to The Mortal Frames guard training academy for children, having been uplifted from her isolated ninjutsu school as a child, which was known for its strict training regimens and its practice of true Koryū martial arts, she was the best student there and was taken by the church shortly after the school was burned to the ground, since separating from the school, Nova has become somewhat of an anomaly as far as a traditional ninja is concerned, possessing the skills required, but lacking the morals that go with them as she works with Crow under the sole purpose of taking vengeance on everything to do with corrupted sections of The Mortal Frame, and any demonic ties thy possess.

The reason for this hatred was because Nova found out about some stray elements of truth from her abduction, that the church in fact organised it so that every member of her clan was killed just to acquire her as an asset for their own protection, with her skills in combat being something of a deeply marketable quality, along with a magical seal containing a divine weapon in one of her hands which was too powerful to ignore. The news caused her to become mentally unstable. She flew into a rage, killing everyone involved in the branch at which she was stationed, eventually leading to her crafting a makeshift explosive and blowing up the facility where she was placed. She accepted that she would die for what she had done, but fate proved to be on her side, as Crow Steiner was hired by the church in a desperate move at the time, to deal with her, and he ultimately heard what she believed to be her final words as she bravely shouted to him what had happened in a hysterical state, and he offered to help her. Using his contacts to legally change her identity with the promise being that she come and work for him...

...However, she mistook the question on the paper where the boxes asked you to either tick for what you where...“M” or “F”....for some reason she thought this meant “Martial arts” or “Firearms” asking what her preferred fighting style was as opposed to what it obviously was, being a question of “Male” or “Female”. After filing the form without looking at it, the new papers came through and Crow told her she had to just roll with it and pretend to be a man to the outside world, meaning whenever she leaves the house she is made to wear a trench coat which masks the shape of her figure so as not to arouse suspicion. On top of all this, Nova was banned from ever filling out forms alone again for fear of complicating Crow’s life any further than it is.

(Side note) Nova displays a strange behaviour in the office where she claims that because of being a ninja, she has to expose her skin every day for a specific period of time, in order to truly achieve her full potential, as a result of this she has taken up practising her various Koryū martial art styles in her underwear, this hasn’t slowed down office productivity however, so no action needs to be taken.
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Poppy Honeycomb.
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Poppy Honeycomb was once supposedly the daughter of a wealthy software publisher who used elements of his genes along with other reportedly “perfect female specimens” to make the perfect wife for himself, this, however, didn’t work out for him as he ended up getting kidnapped for leaking church documents to terrorist groups in a trade for one of their native lands female citizens. The Mortal Frame held him prisoner on board Frame 27 for a long time, torturing Poppy to get details on what information he had leaked. No information was given however until Poppy’s father himself started to get tortured. Then he told them everything. But for Poppy at that stage, it was too late, she had suffered massive amounts of brain damage from head trauma and both of her arms were broken beyond repair, suffering breaks in 31 different areas in each arm respectively, after the young girl had her arms beaten with sledgehammers during the interrogation process.

The father was killed, and eventually Crow was called in to retrieve his body for an official burial by the software company, however no mention was made of the girl Poppy at the time, once Crow found the barely breathing body of the beaten four-year-old girl on the laboratory floor, after fighting his way through the guards, he took pity on the sight, and paid to have the girl treated by both his connections in the magical and scientific community, having her mental capabilities augmented by angels and receiving a set of robotic arms to replace her old ones. These enhancements made Poppy Honeycomb an asset, and she was offered a job in Crow Steiner’s agency, possessing a magically enhanced version of her genetic father’s computing skills on top of having a set of arms that never tire, Poppy is the best analyst and tech expert that Crow could ask for.

Poppy herself always tries to smile and help others when they ask, no matter what they ask for, and she always addresses herself in the third person due to the events in her past, leaving her poorly skilled in social matters. If you needed to summaries how important she is to the operation one could say that in a sense, Crow and Nova are the brawn and Poppy is the brains behind Steiner’s Murder.
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Vesper.
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Not much to say about this one, no one knows how Crow met her, and no one knows why he let her stay, she just hangs around and plays the maid role for the company, though Crow frequently offers her to big up a gun and learn how to use it, she stresses that she prefers ensuring that the office is clean, the washing is done, and that meals are always made ready for Murder Members if and when they need it.

This would normally make most people assume that she is a warm, welcoming type. But instead she rather cold and robotic, she is not shy, nor is she specifically offensive to any of the other staff...she just seems to be difficult to carry a conversation with due to her cold, emotionless exterior....Unless of course it comes to Nova, as Vesper is blissfully unaware of the fact that the ninja is indeed a woman, she has developed a confused attraction towards the ninja that is most likely based on the number times Nova has saved her from trouble over their time working for Crow.

(Side note) It has been recorded that Vesper is fond of getting her chores done as quickly as possible so that she can tend to her supposed “points of interest” though there is no documented definition of what these “points of interest” are or indeed what they are used for, all we know is that Nova has complained about them 219 times thus far, though Crow doesn’t complain, because he doesn’t mind the routinely clean office that he’s been keeping since her arrival..and in the end it’s only a problem if he says it is.
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Eviscerator.
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Some random nameless entity that Poppy has been playing games such as chess, MMO's, and Real Time Strategy games with online for a while, no records on who he actually is, though we hope that the user-name is just a user-name and nothing more...
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Jesus Cross.
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Jesus Cross is a Crow Steiner’s oldest and dearest friend, people claim he is a disappointing reincarnation of the Messiah, but he could also just be a tough guy with really strong magical powers, no one is really sure at this stage on that one. Though there are claims that his reason for returning to Earth was because of a falling out that he had with his dad of over kicking Crow Steiner out of heaven, this seems to be a half-truth since he still claims he speaks with God from time to time. Jesus Cross naturally would’ve joined Steiner’s Murder upon its formation if he had the time, but Jesus himself had prior engagements as he also has a guns for hire organisation full of his own ragtag group. Though part of separate companies, Crow and Jesus do often meet up to exchange information that the other may find useful...
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Overseer Nash Mordecai.
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No photos are legally allowed to be kept of this individual, though if you need to see him, his face appears on news stations regularly throughout Frame 27. He is the overall leader of The Mortal Frame, Overseer Nash Mordecai's power seems to have endless limits and extends all around Frame 27 and also the entire surface world. Not a man to be taken lightly, he doesn't shy away from bringing an iron fist down on those who dare oppose his will. If you're on his good side though it is rumoured that he is meant to be a great party host.
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Viola Primrose.
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A woman known as The Voice of a Thousand Choir’s, claimed by many to have the voice of an angel. This was technically proven when she was a chart-topping singer of her substantially successful record label back in western Europe. She was kidnapped by the church however when she had her social media account hacked, and the hacker went on to post negative statements about Overseer Nash Mordecai. Despite the hacking job getting proven, she was still kidnapped and taken away to Frame 27. However, somehow she managed to escape before Overseer Nash Mordecai could enact any form of punishment. And now she finds herself on top of The Mortal Frame, and every major groups hit-list, demanding her immediate capture, her name is mentioned here because she has even found her way onto Crow Steiner’s hit-list, and once he gets involved, one way or another, whoever you are...you will be dealt with.
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End of Notices.
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If you have finished reading all of the notes, be sure to tell Poppy as soon as possible so Poppy can encrypt the files for security purposes, and please do it soon. Poppy would like to have some candy and a nap soon...

- Yours Sincerely - Poppy Honeycomb...
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Chapter 1




A Fallen Angel?...
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In the heart of the flying city known as Frame 27, there is a friendly neighbourhood agency filled with supremely dangerous individuals who could likely kill you with nothing more than a simple mean spirited glare. In fact, there are hundreds of these organisations, most of them don’t last more than a week, however.

Just west of the fashion district however there is a special breed of contract workers who’ll do any kind of wet work you ask them to, operating from the Steiner’s Murder Office, which is clearly marked with its cheesy neon sign on the building’s exterior.

Inside this office, the legendary, demon slaying, fallen angel, Crow Steiner sits at his desk with his legs crossed and resting on the edge of the desk as he reads the newspaper whilst smoking a cigarette. To the left side of the room at another desk the young, cybernetic, tech expert, wonder child Poppy sits face down fast asleep on her keyboard, just waiting for a job to come through. You’d think with how relaxed Crow and Poppy are at this moment, they’d be able to take the time to notice that there is a woman in nothing but her underwear practising martial arts techniques in the centre of the office, as this is the time of the day Nova usually sets aside to do this.

Neither one of them cares however, because frankly, they’ve seen her do this a hundred times now, so it’s almost natural to them. So natural in fact, that the moment Crow does interrupt his reading to look at her, it is only for the sole purpose of tossing her a bag full of money with a note tied to it as he says to Nova.

Crow: I almost forgot, Vesper made a list of what she’ll need for tomorrow night’s dinner, you best hurry if you want to catch the store...

Nova catches the bag without even turning to face it, and she steadily moves from a combat stance to face Crow as she responds.

Nova: Yes Uncle Steiner, right away.

Nova turns with the bag in hand and heads for the door as Crow lets out a loud sarcastic cough calling her back.

Crow: Ahem! Forgetting something, young lady?

Nova turns and faces him once again, looking back with a blank face of innocence having no idea what he is talking about before he draws a handgun out from his inside jacket pocket and uses its laser sight to point to the coat hook in the corner of the room.

Crow: You might blow your cover as a man if you go out wearing...well practically nothing, I don’t care how good a liar you are, without clothes, you won’t fool anybody out there.

Nova: Forgive me, my mind was wandering again.

Crow: So long as it wanders with you to the store and back and you wear clothes the whole time, I’ll forgive you...Now get going, you know Poppy panics when our meal plans get messed around.

Nova: Yes Uncle Steiner right away.

Nova quickly refocuses on her task and runs up to her bedroom to change before rapidly heading out into the streets of Frame 27, where it is already night time. Walking through the crowds of people for several minutes, she eventually makes her way to the store, roughly a half hour before it closes. Walking around the interior of the store Nova looks over the puzzling items on the shopping list that Vesper supposedly “needs” to make tomorrow night’s dinner. However, since the list includes items such as...

1 pineapple...

Cotton candy mix...

One bottle of Cherry Soda...

A bag of mixed flavour lollipops... (By Poppy’s request)...

A pack of 400 cigarettes... (By Crows orders)...

A new lighter... (Can’t smoke without a lighter)...

A jar of cumin seasoning...

And some fresh onions...

One can’t even begin to assume what could be made from these items. Regardless Nova picks up everything on the list and she begins to make her way back to the office, at a much slower pace this time however as she knows she doesn’t have to worry about the store closing.

Nova taking a brief moment for herself, sits on the edge of a wall at the warehouse district, holding her shopping bag close to her side, sitting here only to curiously watch the various shipments getting moved to and from the surrounding structures knowing fine well the information could come in handy for any number of potential jobs Crow may receive. However, as she sits watching, she sees a seemingly injured woman fleeing into an empty warehouse with three rough-looking men quickly following her.

Inside the warehouse, the three rough-looking men surround this poor young woman who seems to be favouring her ankle. With blunt objects such as bats and pipes in hand, the three men slowly approach her with the lead man saying to himself.

“This is gonna be fun..”

As he proceeds to laugh. Only it doesn’t turn out to be as fun as they think, the three men are halted in their advance as a single onion flies past their heads and lands before them, this causes them to stop and evaluate where the vegetable came from and as the three of them turn around, they see Nova standing a few feet away as she shouts to them.

Nova: Party’s over boys, you best run home before you hurt yourselves...

This obviously doesn’t sit well with the thugs, and their leader is the first to be vocal about this saying.

“And who the hell is gonna stop us, huh? Are you gonna try? Don’t make me laugh, you’ve got to be the skinniest guy I’ve seen in my life, I could snap you in two right now.”

As the leader continues to underestimate Nova’s abilities due to her appearance, one of the lackeys taps their leader’s shoulder and says.

“Would be a shame to mess his face up boss, he’s a surprisingly pretty man.”

This leads to the lackey getting a sharp belt over the head from his superior as he swiftly corrects him saying.

“Nobody under my employ will swing that way, forget about the way he looks, let’s just take this guy out!”

The two flunkies charge Nova first, both men attacking from each side, Nova casually sets her shopping bag down and skilfully avoids their strikes as she kicks one lackey into the other. The leader charges Nova from behind and tries to stab her with a knife, but Nova grabs him by the arm and snaps the limb in two over her knee as she proceeds to toss the thug leader out of the way, sending him crashing through a large collection of wooden crates.

Nova having finished beating some sense into these men dusts her hands off as she proceeds to approach the injured young woman, a woman who only gets one glimpse of Nova before she passes out before the ninja. Nova realising this is no place to leave a young woman at the best of times, let alone at night when all the fierce types show their faces, so she decides to pick up her shopping bag and lift the young woman into her arms, and carry her back to the office so that she can decide what to do from there.

Passing by several curious civilians on the way Nova ignores all their glares and whispers as she carries this young woman all the way back to the Steiner’s Murder office. The moment she walks up the stairs and through the front door, Crow lowers his newspaper and looks straight at Nova and the unconscious woman in her arms as he proceeds to say.

Crow: Well that wasn’t on the list, care to explain?

Nova sits the woman down on the sofa, while also placing the shopping bag down on the nearby coffee table as she proceeds to inform of what happened on her simple journey to the store.

Nova: I apologise for my rudeness, Uncle Steiner. But she was in trouble around the warehouse district, I was afraid the men who I saw chasing her had ill intentions for her.

Crow stands to his feet and moves to stand by Nova's side as the two of them look down on the unconscious woman.

Crow: I can’t help but think that I’ve seen this woman somewhere before?

Nova: I have no information on her I am afraid, she fainted due to what I can only assume was trauma the moment I dealt with her attackers.

Crow: I see, well guess there’s only one way to find out.

Crow reaches into the shopping bag and pulls out the pack of lollipops before turning and heading to the nearby desk where Poppy Honeycomb is still fast asleep and he proceeds to lightly knock his knuckles off of the young girl’s head as he says.

Crow: Poppy! Work time!

The young girl upon hearing these words instantly awakens, quickly straightening her back as she boots up her computer whilst snatching the bag of lollipops from Crow, taking one out right away to sustain her while she proceeds to finish typing something on a document she had left open from before she fell asleep, and once she finishes she quickly turns and asks.

Poppy: What can Poppy do for Uncle Steiner?

Crow: Nova brought home another stray, we need an ID on her so we know whether she’s safe to let go...or if we can cash her into the guard.

Poppy raises her right robotic arm and uses a built-in camera to take a picture of the unconscious woman without even leaving her seat, and she then transfers the file wirelessly to her computer so she can match it with files on her database. And in a matter of seconds, she has a result.

Poppy: Poppy is finished, Uncle Steiner, is Uncle Steiner proud of Poppy?

Crow: That depends on what you have for me.

Poppy: Okie dokes, Poppy will explain. The girl is on the Crow hit-list, and is also wanted by all major organisations for the large bounty that’s on her head. Though no-one has an exact picture of what she looks like aside from the Crow database and Crow associates.

Crow: Name?

Poppy: Viola Primrose, she has been on the run for two weeks now. Though most people assume she is dead by now, and several people have claimed that they’ve killed her and collected a bounty relating to it....she’s essentially becoming an urban legend around the city.

Crow: I see, well that puts us in a difficult position then...Any idea why The Mortal Frame would put a bounty on her head in the first place?

Poppy: She was arranged to be married to a member of the church as punishment for her alleged sacrilegious words on the surface world. The marriage was to serve as an effort to purify her soul...

Crow: So they won’t stop looking until she’s hitched? I guess we could just kill her and dump the body somewhere out of the way...

Nova hearing these words is filled with overwhelming levels of fear and she quickly pulls at Crow’s arm as she says.

Nova: Uncle Steiner!?

Crow: Yeah?...

Nova: I have a bad feeling about turning this woman over, and I do not wish for her to come to harm...I beg you, please let her stay with us until we can find another way to resolve this that will keep her safe?...

Crow lets out a sigh as he doesn’t like to deny his tenants requests, and he turns to Poppy and says.

Crow: We need to doctor this girl’s ID if we’re gonna keep her here. Something that will throw of the scent for the hungry bounty hunters.

Poppy: Poppy has just the thing...

Crow: Lay it on me.

Poppy: People have been looking for a woman by following the trial of her biometric signature which has her flagged to be married within the coming days, because it’s a church ordained arranged marriage, it has to be completed within a certain date, or Viola will be breaking the law. So Poppy suggests we lie about her marital status, and then people using this tactic will be unable to find her, regardless of whatever Biometric or ID authentication systems she uses.

Crow: Well it would help to marry someone into this house for a change, the guard has been getting suspicious around me and the amount of women I have living here, thinking I’m running a brothel and the like.

Poppy: Poppy has already made the arrangements, Viola is to be married to Nova.

Crow: Yeah, that’ll work.

Nova: Excuse me! Do I get a say in this?

Crow: You did, you asked if she could stay here, that was your “say” as it were.

Nova: But doesn’t this Viola woman get a say in this?

Crow: No, this is technically the nicest thing anyone has done for her in this city as far as I can see. Besides, you wanted to protect her, I can’t think of any better reason to protect someone than vows demanding it.

Nova: Vows? You’re not going to make me go through a ceremony, are you!?

Crow: No, that would be stupid. That would require The Mortal Frames permission. Best to just let Poppy, doctor a few photos of other people having a wedding and making it look like one that was held here in the office.

Nova: How can you make it legal though, aren’t all your document forging friends specialist in immigration and such?

Crow: They’re multi-talented individuals, they can do all kinds of things, however this time we only need the approval of my good friend Jesus, since he’s the only one who is ordained at least.

Nova lets out a defeated sigh as she proceeds to respond saying.

Nova: I can’t believe this happening...

Crow: Believe it, it’s the only way we can save this new friend of yours. Look at the bright side in all of this, she’s a catch, and it’s not like you’d be dating any nice guys living with the persona you have. Your survival depends on people thinking you’re a man, what better way to do that than to pretend you’re married?

Nova: I...guess that makes sense...

Crow: Treat it as part of your code, you told me self preservation and loyalty to me where the most important things to you in your life now, so I figure this move is like hitting two birds with one stone.

Nova: Very well, if it is important to you, and my occupation...Then I guess I can make this work....if I must...

Crow: Good, now how’s that wedding coming along, Poppy?

Poppy: Poppy is just finished, Uncle Steiner, Mr Jesus Cross has just approved the documents.

Poppy raises her hands up at this moment while pulling a party popper out of a drawer in her desk, exploding the device instantly, as the string is pulled, ejecting thin paper streamers as she excitedly says.

Poppy: Congratulations Nova! You’re married, we’ll put the photos of your wedding up on the walls in your bedroom once they’re done printing.

Crow stands to look at the first printed image as he smiles and says.

Crow: Hey, I was one hell of a good looking best man, am I right?

Poppy: Poppy was a flower girl, a bridesmaid, and a magician for the wedding reception, and Poppy also arrived at the wedding on a flying motorcycle.

Crow: OK...you may have gone a little too wild with the photo editing software kid. But at least that’s squared away.

Nova: I have some concerns...

Crow stops before turning to head to his desk and he instead turns back to face Nova again as he asks.

Crow: What’s wrong?

Nova: I’m not going to have to share a bed with this woman, am I?

Crow: No, don’t be ridiculous, you can go out and purchase a second bed for your room tomorrow, lots of couples have single beds from what I hear, so you’ll be fine.

Nova: OK, but how are you going to explain this to this young woman?

Crow: We aren’t going to explain much of anything. Poppy is going to fix that for us.

Nova: What do you mean?

Crow: Poppy, show her the device you built last week.

Poppy jumps down from her office seat and runs to the office closet where she pulls out wooden chest, a chest which she opens the second she pulls it out and from within the box, she draws a strange piece of headwear that has wiring that looks as though it can hook up to Poppy’s computer.

Poppy: Tada!

Nova: You can’t just say “tada” and expect me to know what you’re talking about, you know...

Crow: Basically I took the kid to see one of those dystopian future sci-fi films the other week, and she was impressed by a certain piece of tech that she saw that was used to explain away one of the characters superior intelligence, the movie was really cool, so I gave Poppy the go-ahead to make whatever she wanted from the stories award-winning lore, and this device is the first thing she made.

Nova: And what is it exactly?

Poppy: It’s a VR helmet that can simulate experiences and events to manipulate the memories and overall intelligence of any individual who wears it, forcibly imprinting information into their brains. Kind of
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