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As Poppy assumes you already know, this book you are reading titled “The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 8: Autumn Chamber Elegy.”....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 2.

––––––––
[image: ]


Eviscerator X Rebellion: Brokers Wrath.

––––––––
[image: ]


The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 3.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 6.
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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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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




The Day They Dream Of...
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In the middle of an undisclosed location within the holy city of Frame 27, inside one of the worlds most glorious and extravagant cathedrals, a collection of prominent guns for hire and their closest associates have gathered for the most joyous of occasions, the joining of two members of their own profession getting married under the eyes of God.

The man officiating this ceremony is none other than the son of God himself, one Jesus Cross, possessing the rights to perform acts of marriage or civil union within the city of Frame 27. As Jesus stands ready to begin the ceremony, Crow (the best man) stands where the (currently absent) groom should be, leaving an unknown veiled bride alone, next to a rather mischievous looking bridesmaid who is recognised by everyone in the room as the Steiner's murder office maid, Vesper. Poppy is presently standing at the altar also, as she is the ring bearer.

Shockingly, without the groom present, the ceremony begins, almost as if they expect this unknown veiled bride to marry a partner who isn't there. As the son of God begins to speak however, it isn't long until the potential identity of this seemingly abandoned bride is narrowed down significantly.

Jesus: Dearly Beloved, we are gathered here today in the presence of this rich and diverse cast of witnesses, to join Viola Primrose and Nova Steiner in holy matrimony. If any person can show just cause why they may not be joined together let them speak now or forever hold their peace...

Seemingly a severely cut down version of the traditional ceremony, the veiled bride soon lifts said veil in frustration, and shockingly reveals herself to be "Nova Steiner" wearing a dress for the first time in her life, she stands bewildered by her current surroundings, trying to make sense of what she is doing as she objects, simply on the grounds that, she doesn't know why she is here.

Nova: I do!...

Jesus: (Laughs)...You're supposed to say that part later young lady...

Nova: No, I do object to this, why am I here, and why in God's name am I wearing this ridiculous outfit, this is not practical, for either tactical movement, or concealment, how can I hide in the shadows in something that is...pure white!?

Jesus: Now, now, Crow spent good money on that dress for you, why don't you try to show a little bit of appreciation there Nova...

Crow jokingly chimes in here, almost as if what is happening here is completely normal.

Crow: Hey it's alright, I know how girls are when it comes to the big day, just keep rolling out the vows, and she'll be alright.

Nova: No I will not!? What the devil is going on here...!?!

Jesus: Try not to use the "D-word! in here Nova, it hurts the ears of our parishioners...

Nova: Fine, I can skip the mention of such words, and refrain from cursing all together if it's that important to you, but in exchange for this level of respect, I expect the same to be shown to me, so where, I ask, is my supposed groom if I am to be wed on this day!?

Jesus and Crow simply look to one of the side entrances of the cathedral the second Nova asks this, almost as if this line was a cue for entry, as Viola Primrose enters, dressed in a black tuxedo suit, worn with a formal shirt, and a pair of men's black shoes, following the traditional cravate noire style of vintage male apparel for a wedding.

This, in fact, being the first time Nova has seen Viola where trousers, her jaw is almost hanging in shock as Viola storms over to the altar, and speaks as though she is the first objectively sane person to appear before Nova at this outlandish occasion.

Viola: Alright! What the hell is going on here!?

Viola screams just as she stands before Nova, Jesus, Crow, Poppy and Vesper, and all the guests who have come for the ceremony, at the centre of the altar. With Jesus once again trying to make her follow Nova's agreeable stance on the curse wording within church walls.

Jesus: Viola, could we hold back of the sinful words please, if you must say such things... try "heck", I'm sure you'll have a heck of a good time speaking properly...

Crow: Heck yeah she will...

Poppy: Heck yeah indeed!!

Viola: Hell no!

Nova: Viola, thank God, you seem to be acting normal...

Viola: Yeah, which is more than what I can say for you! Why the hell are you the one wearing the dress in this situation, why have I been pegged with the androgynous style gimmick, while you get to look pretty in a white dress!?

Nova: Wow, you think I look pretty?...

Viola: Too damn pretty if you ask me!? What's the deal here Nova, why are you wearing women's clothing, and where the hell did those breasts come from!?

Nova: I..eh....I...

Crow: Right...the secret gender deal, I knew there was a reason Nova shouldn't be wearing a dress...

Jesus: Funny the things you forget...

Poppy: Boy is Poppy's face red...

Viola: All of you shut the hell up! Unless one of you is willing to explain to me why my husband looks like a pretty damn convincing woman in a bridal dress right now!?!...

Suddenly, before Viola can say another word, Vesper (our resident perverted member of the Steiner's Murder office staff) leaps on to Nova's back, wrapping her arms and legs around the ninjas body to hug her, before proceeding then to lock both of her hands on to Nova's chest to fondle her breasts, leaving a horrified expression on the ninja’s face, and an even more hostile on the face of Viola's as she looks ready to kick the maid to death with her expensive, supposedly androgynous, shoes.

Vesper: What the fuck are you doing maid!?

Vesper: Getting a feel for the new terrain, what does it look like?...

Vesper says, with a devilishly fiendish expression on her face.

Viola: What the hell do you mean “new terrain” you poor excuse of a human being!?

Vesper: I mean what I said, Nova has clearly outed herself as a woman, here and now, and this dynamite body shining through this well-fitted dress, is proof positive of a fact that cannot be hidden, so if Nova is a woman, I have to start batting for the other team, it's the only option I have, I'm afraid...

Viola: I think the decision to change your sexual preference is a little more complicated than flipping a switch and moving on as if nothing ever freaking happened!?

Vesper: You're right, there's breast cupping on top of that!....

Now there's a million and one things that Viola could say, that would easily be considered a fair argument for the "why" in what Vesper is doing is "wrong". Of course, she doesn't get to utter a word of this, as Nova herself ends up speaking first, as the ninja’s face at this stage has turned completely red through embarrassment, leading her to almost beg Vesper to stop.

Nova: Vesper...please...enough with the cupping...!!!

Vesper: Oh no, I can't stop now Nova, I've only just gotten started...

Viola: He wants you to stop! So stop!... I mean..she wants you to stop...He!? She!?....eh...?

Crow: Wow...I seriously thought she was gonna take this better...

Poppy: As did Poppy...

Jesus: I hope we're not running late here, we don't want to lose our booking in the city hall for the reception...

Crow: Yeah, I worked really hard on my toast...

Poppy: Poppy even edited it for you...

Viola: Like I told you all before, pipe down! Nobody is getting married here!

Jesus: A shame really, we all got dressed up and everything...

Viola: Well nobody asked you to!

Vesper: That's fine, if you don't want to marry girl Nova, I'll gladly take her, after all, I was always fine with living in the old "always a bridesmaid, maid-maid, mistress maid, never a bride" class bracket....but if you're stepping down from bride, I'll gladly take that role for you...

Viola: Hey, wait a minute, hold up!

Vesper: That is OK with everyone else, right?

Vesper, still inappropriately cupping Nova's breasts in the middle of a church as she asks this, gets nothing but reassuring nods and thumbs up from everyone aside from Nova and Viola, and after getting approval, she drops down to the floor again and moves to stand by Nova's side taking the ninja's hand as she motions to Jesus to continue.

Vesper: Well, since we've got the go-ahead, you may continue with the ceremony...of course, fudging the names for the newest bride, yours truly...

Viola seemingly worried about this outcome at first, smirks as she looks at Nova in a bridal dress, and she then proceeds to question Vespers word choice to prevent her marital union with Nova.

Viola: Hey Vesper, you can't be the bride, because that's Nova's role in this backwards scenario, you'd need to be a groom, and I bet that even you can't...What the crap!?!

Vesper, in fact, does stun Viola before she can even finish this spill of words, as the maid rips off her formal dress to reveal that she was wearing a tuxedo underneath the entire time, and somehow, some way, she manages to pull a top hat from out of nowhere, which she puts on to her head and wears with glee as she goes on to say...

Vesper: What was that you were saying, Viola?....

Viola clenching her fist in anger, her building rage begins to make Crow, Poppy and Jesus back away slowly in their own growing concerns for how the former pop-star will respond to the maid’s shockingly precise foreplanning.

Viola: That's it!!!

Viola screams in a fit of anger, knowing that the only way she can keep her position in her dysfunctional marriage with Nova now, is by doing something completely and utterly reckless, she reaches into her jacket pocket and (in something of her own unbelievably well thought out level of foreplanning) draws a sub-machine gun out of her tuxedo suit jacket, which Viola then proceeds to fire into the air.

This causes mass hysteria in the church, with everyone in attendance fleeing for cover in a state of terror in response to Violas gunshots to the expensive ceiling art of the cathedral, putting bullet holes in every inch of the roof, the former pop-star begins to cackle in a ruthless and twisted manner, as this unplanned wedding turns into an even worse disaster than what it was from the outset.

As chaos reigns within the church from Viola's shooting. Jesus, Crow, and Poppy, duck behind the nearby pipe organ cover, and Vesper hugs Nova for protection as the ninja summons her divine swords to deflect the subsequent rubble that begins to fall from the rapidly worsening damage to the church structure, the madness is soon brought to a halt however, as Eviscerator comes crashing through the front doors of the church, knocking them off of there hinges, and standing in the centre of the aisle, as he screams out.

Eviscerator: Stop the wedding!...

Everyone present, guests, and altar occupants alike, look to Eviscerator, and shockingly need no prompting to follow as the cyborg goes on to say.

Eviscerator: We've got bigger problems than a holy union, come with me!

And of course, Crow, Jesus, Nova, Viola, Vesper and Poppy follow the cyborg, all the way out of the church, with the rest of the guests watching from within the building. As Eviscerator leads his common associates outside of the church, where they are all horrified to see that it wasn't Viola's shooting alone that was causing such immense damage to the church's structural integrity, but instead it was a combined effort between her shots and an attack on the exterior from a beast that is equal in size to the cathedral.

Nova: What is that?...

Asks the ninja, unable to figure out, at first glance, what kind of demon (if indeed it is a demon) is attacking the church right now. Fortunately, Eviscerator, having been fighting this creature the entire time, knows all too well what it is, and wastes no time in explaining.

Eviscerator: I'll tell you what it is...it's an enormous, destructive, crème caramel, awakened and empowered by nuclear radiation...

Viola: And what the hell is a crème caramel, exactly?....

Eviscerator: Essentially it's a flan, or a better description of what we're looking at here is caramel pudding, a custard dessert with a layer of soft caramel on top...

Crow: Oh...you mean a crème brûlée?

Eviscerator: No! A crème brûlée is pudding with a "HARD" caramel top! There's a distinct difference...

Crow: I see....then what the hell has been giving you so much trouble with this thing?....

Eviscerator: I can't get close enough, for one thing, every time I try that colossal sized pudding strikes me down with one fatal swipe after another...

Crow: So you need a second target?...I'm your man...

Eviscerator: No...

Crow: What do you mean no!?... That thing is tearing apart a church! And you wanna be picky about who does and does not help you!?

They are all interrupted for a moment as they are forced to dive for cover whilst the pudding swings it's custard forged tentacles down and collapses half of the church behind them. The moment the tentacle is moved, they quickly stand to their feet, with them all taking an attack formation looking ready to fight, as the situation clearly demands something of a more invested level of their attention.

Nova: We need to do something! Otherwise, all the people inside the church will die!

Viola: Eh...If they haven't already...that was like half the building that gelatinous monstrosity just took down.

Nova: Then we have no other choice...

Eviscerator: Exactly...so are you ready, Nova?...

Crow: Hey, wait a minute, ready for what? She's not fighting that thing, she's wearing a dress with freaking jewels sewn into the seams...

Eviscerator: I can tell you this now Crow, I think the value of that dress is probably the same as the sanctity of the church behind us, both being ruined by the unmitigated cupping of Nova's chest area.

Nova: How do you know about that!?

Viola: Yeah, didn't you say you were out here fighting the whole time?

Eviscerator: Yes, fighting outside of a church that you were in, not a soundproof bomb shelter, and as much as what she was doing was shrewd, one has to admire, the shameless approach that absent-minded maid can take to her day to day existence...

Viola: Hey, Professor Jerk Face!?...

Eviscerator: Your name calling, though lacking taste, will still be granted with a response due to the pressing circumstances around us. So yes, Viola, what is it you wish to say to me? I assume I am said professor in your half baked insult?

Viola: Do ya think maybe we could skip praising the psychotic maid’s offensive foreplay, and get rid of this oversized pudding before it kills one of us!?...

Eviscerator: Gladly, Nova, I will now ask again, ignoring the protests of the others surrounding us, are you ready?

Nova stops to rip the dress confining her movements around her legs, removing the fabric to a level that exposes her legs to a point above knee height, forcing Poppy to tear up the dress receipt at the exact moment that she does. As the cyborg tosses the sections away, Crow sarcastically addresses their departure with a half-hearted salute, whilst Nova nods to Eviscerator and says.

Nova: More than ready!

Eviscerator: Then let's do this!

Leaving the group behind them, Nova and Eviscerator both turn and use what's left the church behind them to start gaining some additional height, by running up the walls, side by side, and backflipping off of the roof just as they reach the edge.

As the two of them flip through the air the flan takes notice of them flying towards them, and adjusts it's position accordingly, leading Eviscerator to summon his divine chainsaw to hand, and Nova to ready her divine swords that she had previously summoned within the chapel, and as they both draw near, Eviscerator shouts his wise words of warning.

Eviscerator: Right! Get ready Nova! This is where it's always knocked me back before, now that there's two of us, we should be more than...!?!

Unfortunately, before Eviscerator can even speak the sage words to the ninja, the oversized Crème Caramel jumps into the air and eats them both whole with minimal effort, promptly swallowing and digesting them. Killing Nova and Eviscerator, without giving it a second thought.

The demonic Crème Caramel then proceeds to start trashing the church once again with its large tentacles, killing the remaining guests inside the cathedral, as Crow, Jesus, Viola, Poppy and Vesper casually walk away, as if the issue no longer concerns them. With the fallen angel only making a mere mention of it as he walks and lights a cigarette for himself.

Crow: Shame they had to die and all, I really liked the cross-dressing ninja...

Viola: Not me, dumping me at the altar and then marrying his mistress, her mistress...GAH! I'm so confused!

Jesus: Tell me about it, I'm just glad I got out of there with my reputation in one piece, I was starting to worry that I was heading into something of a moral grey area with all that partner swapping on the fly...

Vesper: I'm actually somewhat upset.....

Poppy: About the death of Nova?...

Vesper: No, just that I'll never get to fondle her breasts again!!!...

Vesper looking ready to burst out in a fit of sobbing as she walks, shockingly receives comforting words from Viola, of all people, in some form of romantic advice...that sounds a little...off...

Viola: Lighten up, there are other plenty of other breasts to grope in the world, you don't need to waste time worrying about a dirty two-timer like her...

Vesper: Are you saying I can fondle yours?...

Viola: What!? Why would you even think that?...

Vesper: Because I'm mourning, and I'm on the rebound?...

Viola: Fine....but not until I get changed out of the tuxedo, it's hardly the most flattering thing to be wearing when...

Vesper dives in the way of Crow, Poppy and Jesus to stop Viola from speaking another word, as she presses her index finger on the lips of the former pop-star.

Vesper: Shhhh...I can remove any insecurities you have with one simple act, my dear rival...

Vesper, in something of an astoundingly bold move, starts to passionately kiss Viola, as she uncomfortably starts to rip her clothes off, Viola not fighting back, the two of them fall to the ground and continue to make out on the grounds of the ruined cathedral, as Crow simply shrugs his shoulders and steps over them, as he continues to walk and says.

Crow: Well that was unexpected, come on, I'll take the rest of you for coffee while they hammer this stuff out...

The rest of them of course, being only Jesus and Poppy, who take this in their stride and simply step over the two women in their boundless display of affection on the ground, following the fallen angel as they leave the caramel drenched dessert monster behind them to trash the rest of the grounds and mash any survivors under its custardy tentacles.

...Of course...

...If this were real life? There would be something a moral, ethical, and logical question mark hanging over everything that just happened here, but fortunately, in the cheesiest of all explanations, this one can easily be resolved by revealing that, in short, it was all a dream...A dream that Nova is now waking up from, in the middle of the night, as she sharply sits up, breathing heavily as she screams.

Nova: No Vesper don't!!!

Of course referring to the passionate display with Viola, Nova screams begging for the "dream Vesper" not to do that (as if having the two women who love her, instantly forget her, and then find love in one another was worse than the actual act of being murdered by a giant pudding), of course as Nova screams this, Vesper rolls out from underneath the ninjas bed on a skateboard with a lit, gas-fuelled blowtorch in hand, and a protective visor on, as she looks up to Nova, lifts visor, to reveal her devious smile, whilst she goes on to ask.

Vesper: Don't do what, my love?....

Nova: Don't...Wait...what are you doing?...

Nova quickly coming back to reality, is now somewhat curious as to what Vesper is indeed doing underneath her bed, and of course, the maid, as usual, doesn't feel like giving the full story, or is so blinded with love and imbalanced hormones that she can't articulate it properly.

Vesper: What does it look like, my studly shadow warrior, I'm working on my latest means to prove that I love you more than your supposed wife...

Suddenly Viola throws her hat into the ring from the distance, just to show, that in reality, she isn't worried about losing Nova....like...at all...

Viola: And if you must know, I'm just watching TV over here...

Nova: TV?...

Viola: On my smartphone, pretty neat, huh? Poppy hooked me up with a stronger battery so I can watch as much as I want if I can't sleep...

Nova: So you're watching your phone, not television?

Vesper: Wow! No way! Shut up! That's totally what I said! Great minds, or what!?

Viola: Jeez, you two are so out of it, fine...I'm “watching television on my phone”...and Nova, chill out, I wasn't going to let that maid set you on fire, I would've woke you if she got too wild with that thing...

Surprisingly, the attempt at reassuring her about Vesper’s antics completely escapes Nova, as the ninja seems more focused on what it is, that Viola is watching. As she isn't using earphones and she hasn't turned the volume down, meaning Nova can hear the words clear as day.

Nova: What is it you're watching there exactly?

Viola: A reality show about wedding planning, it's garbage really, but I can't get enough of it...this crazy bitch is thinking of having a wedding pudding instead of a wedding cake, can you believe that?...

Nova: Wedding pudding!?..

Viola: I know right, it's crazy, because the thing is like some kind of soft top flan...it's totally backwards...how could you sit a plastic couple on top of that?...

Nova: Right...how could you indeed?...

Vesper: Oh, I know that look, you've been having weird dreams again, haven't you Nova?...

Viola: You can tell that, just by looking at him?...

Vesper: Yeah! I've been stalking him in his sleep since way before you've been here, and any time I perform displays of affection around him, or read erotic literature in hopes of him awakening in the mood for love, he often wakes up in a panic like this...

Viola: And yet you never adjust your tactics?

Vesper: Hello!? What do you call what I'm doing with this blow torch?...

Viola: (Sighs)...I don't know, and strangely, I don't care, I'm sure we'll have a whale of a time scolding you for it after the fact however...

Nova: So that's it...

Viola: What? What is this..."it" you're referring to?

Nova: My mind was interpreting the noise occurring around me while I was asleep, and it was making it a part of my dreams...

Viola: Weddings, puddings, various commercials, and a maid whispering erotic literature in your ear? What kind of fucked up dreams where you having?

Nova: Eh...?

Nova only now realising that by mentioning this she may have to actually explain this, puts on a very bad attempt of trying to yawn before turning and hiding under her covers to fake being asleep. Viola, of course, is mildly confused by this, but simply takes it in her stride as she turns up the volume slightly on the phone to ignore Nova's fake sleeping noises.

Vesper of course is a different story, as the maid slowly raises her head with a devious smirk as she can't help but leap off of the floor and her skateboard, to throw herself onto Nova, on her bed and underneath her covers, as she tries to blindly harass the ninja, in an attempt to try to get some answers, maybe it's not quite as forward as the breast fondling she had to undergo in her dream, but it's still torturous enough for Nova to shout out.

Nova: Viola!? Get this maid off of me!?...

Of course, not listening, Viola simply shakes her head slowly and finally resorts to putting earphones in, leaving Nova to spend another half hour wrestling with the maid, in something that has became more than a common routine in the Steiner's Murder Office, one that is inconvenient, but the ninja probably still wouldn't trade for anything else in the world.
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Chapter 2




That'll Start It...
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In the city of Frame 27, in the middle of the lands northern snowfields, on another bitter cold early morning, a convoy of military vehicles travel down a country road, accompanying a truck that has the logo of a company named "Autumn Chamber" written on the side.

All these vehicles are currently heading on route to the Autumn Chamber's privately owned complex, far out of the sights of the cities main industrial area. Transporting their cargo to this location (which is nothing more than a group of talented minds from the magical sciences community, that they have illegally taken as there prisoners under a self-proclaimed level of authority to arrest).

What value these men possess to a group as mysterious as the Autumn Chamber is anyone's guess, but since they were taken against their will, and are currently visibly battered and bruised, it's safe to assume that only the worst is yet to come for these men.

This assumption, of course, is based on the fact that standard procedure for kidnappings in their industry usually only ends in a handful of ways, with the most common being that their skills will be used up like non-renewable resources until they can no longer work, and then beyond that, they'll most likely get killed to cover up whatever it is they're working on.

Due to the sorry condition that these men within the van now seem to be in, one could guess that they're at the negative end of said cycle, and wherever they are headed now, is likely to be the last place they'll ever travel to in this world.

Now typically....silencing these men and women does seem like it would be the easy thing to do for the Autumn Chamber, since no one is really aware of who they are, what they are, or even what it is they are doing for the most part, but unfortunately timing being the most crucial thing in any plan, had they taken these scientists in a day earlier, or even a day later, then everything may have run smoothly for them, however, since one of the scientists within the truck in particular (Professor Darius Conor), is required for a plan for Steiner's Murder office, this is subject to soon change.

Rather than negotiating the release of said prisoner, Crow and the others decide to take the aggressive approach, in order to, simply put, avoid the risk of being told "no" by the rather shady group, which leads to a shocking turn of events, as suddenly, without warning, as set of preset plastic explosives detonate at both sides of the road, as Poppy watches from on top of a water storage tower in the distance, with a set of binoculars (that she is currently looking through) in one hand, and a detonator in the other.

Tossing the detonator to the side, Poppy proceeds to pull out her cell phone, which she uses to call Crow as she relays a message.

Poppy: Uncle Steiner, Poppy












































































































































































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image001.jpg
: M| lnLANEthQg‘

~






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg
MEDIA





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





