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Prologue




The Obelisk Church.
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The Obelisk Church, a theocracy political group that governs a large percentage of the free world founded on the beliefs and philosophies, that they are the world's centre, which serves as the connection between Heaven and Earth.

Though they'll tell you that this is not just a claim, as they base the whole name of their faith around the very Obelisk in their home nation. A tall structure that supposedly powers the world, and leads into the heavens itself...and conveniently enough, nobody is allowed inside without church inner-circle privileges.

Though these rules seem simple enough... “do as your elders say, don't mess with the Obelisk, lead a happy God worshipping life, and nothing will go wrong”... Some people aren't exactly entirely on board with this concept, and by some, we of course mean a sword carrying high school student by the name of Kiyoshi Mortis.

Kiyoshi Mortis has a deep hatred for the Obelisk Church, and since his ninth birthday he has travelled from nation to nation destroying their religious landmarks. Despite many people not knowing who he is by face, his actions have him painted as The Obelisk Reaper, a world-known criminal carrying a bounty on his head.

Regardless of the substantial price weighing on him, his anonymity as a student allows him to travel through cities without much fear of being detected or captured by the Obelisk Church or any bounty hunters.

Whenever there is a problem however, the young man is more than adept at defending himself, as the sword he caries with him isn't just for show, his combat skills are enhanced by a lost soul named Darius, who has imbued Kiyoshi's body with his own power.

Darius shares Kiyoshi's desire to oppose God instead of serve him. As Darius was the highest of all the angels, but after altercations and developments left him unhappy with the state of management, God cast Darius out of heaven as a fallen angel, but couldn't send him all the way to hell due to his overwhelming power

On the verge of death, Darius cut a deal with the hate-filled Kiyoshi at the time, merging his soul and all of it's gathered power into the child's arm, making him capable of fighting with the strength greater than any angel...meaning most mortal men didn't stand a chance.

Working together, the two have made it this far, shattering, levelling, and utterly destroying every landmark, and monumental building that provides a militaristic advantage for the Obelisk Church. Using Kiyoshi's status as an ever transferring 16-year-old student, the two now set their sights on the grand Obelisk in the capital city of Magenta Falls.
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Axis 1




Take the Stage.
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After successfully toppling a mighty 60 storey church-owned fortress on the southern border during the summer break, Kiyoshi Mortis made short work of an escape on the first outbound train leading to Magenta Falls.
This was of course for two reasons.
One, he needed to get out of the city limits before the church's military locked down the area and made escape impossible...
And two, Magenta Falls was definitely Kiyoshi's next target. Housing the biggest target of them all, the Grand Obelisk that leads into heaven itself.
This in itself isn't going to be an easy task, and luckily for Kiyoshi, Darius has been hard at work using his magic to doctor the appropriate records to get Kiyoshi a spot in Magenta Falls Academy High School. An institution for the most supernaturally gifted children that are likely to serve the church well someday, meaning it's a perfect place to work a daily routine to pick up useful intel on the local area to find out just how secure this ultimate target has become due to their antics.
Stepping off of the train now, Kiyoshi looks over the grand station which immediately sets the tone for this grand holy city, with its large stained glass windows, and it's glorious golden trimmed architecture, one could swear that every inch of the city was ultimately blessed by God himself if there weren't janitors peeling chewing gum off of one of the decorative pillars.
In the midst of Kiyoshi taking his first breath of the city's magically purified air, he hears the voice of his fallen spiritual guardian speaking into his ear.
Darius: Here it is, the big holy city, what fucking dump, am I right?
Kiyoshi being the only one who can hear the soul speaking from his left arm, looks over the palm of his hand briefly, with it's grey and purple skin that contrasts with his normal tone, as it is a side effect of magic's presence in his body.
This change in skin tone leads all the way up to his shoulder, thankfully due to the clothes he is wearing to conform with this city's colder climate, he doesn't need to worry about people questioning it, and he simply brushes the fallen soul's bitterness for the city off as he jokingly responds.
Kiyoshi: Well, I didn't come to take in the sights. There's only one landmark I'm interested in seeing.
Darius: Yeah, seeing it burn!
Kiyoshi: Just because no one else can hear you, doesn't mean I need to have your bile screeched in my ear, shouldn't you be keeping whatever your equivalent is for eyes peeled while I'm heading to my new school?
Darius: Hey, don't worry about it, I'm all over it like an archaeologist on a dusty pottery vessel.
Kiyoshi: Meaning what exactly?
Darius: Meaning despite the fact that you don't understand what I'm doing, I'll still have your back here.
Kiyoshi: Alright, I guess that's good enough for me. But if you don't mind I'm going to need a few minutes to focus on what I'm doing here while I check these maps. This city is too big for me to simply wander and hope I'll find my way.
As Kiyoshi makes his way over to the city maps on the far side of this large open spaced platform within the station, he is stopped by the vintage sight of two lowly scum bags harassing an elderly lady, attempting to mug her through purse snatching in plain sight of everyone passing by, all of whom do nothing, but scratch their elbows, whistle nonchalantly, and look in the other direction, as if the God they're pretending to worship will forgive them for doing nothing.
Thankfully for this elderly woman, who is currently begging and pleading for the two men to simply leave her alone, Kiyoshi not only doesn't care about the opinions of God, but he doesn't rightly give a damn about what anyone here thinks of him, and simply hates the sight of injustice as a whole.
So taking this opportunity to stretch his muscles after a long train ride, with the assistance of Darius, Kiyoshi stops the first man who has his hands locked around the woman's purse dead, as he punches him so hard in the face that the lower jaw rips off of the muggers head, sending blood flooding over the station floor as he screams with his tongue flailing in the air.
The second man staring in shock for a moment, doesn't quite believe his eyes, that a mere sixteen-year-old was capable of this feat, and in response charges towards Kiyoshi, ready to get revenge.

Kiyoshi himself not wanting to waste time on his already busy schedule, simply opts to uppercut the man, with a punch so hard that he launches him out of his shoes, clothes, skin, and interior muscles/tendons, until there is nothing more than a bloody dripping skeleton left behind to land outside of the Obelisk Church's military outpost, where an attack dog starts to gleefully chomp on the bones whilst he waits for his master outside of the front door.
With the two men having been taught their lesson in a more than permanent manner, Kiyoshi dusts his hands off and rips the purse from the clutches of the jawless corpse on the floor, which he then returns to the elderly lady as he says to her.
Kiyoshi: There you go ma'am. In future if men like that are giving you trouble, you should probably just strike them with a taster at medium setting, you can usually buy those things pretty cheap these days.
The old woman somewhat taken back by his frank, yet seemingly practical advice is quick to respond in gratitude to the hostile young man.
???: No, no, that's quite alright, I normally am quite well protected, however, today's member of security was somewhat preoccupied when you showed up just now.
Kiyoshi: So you normally have security, what makes you so important, if you mind my asking?
Lady Aconite: I am Lady Aconite, head of this city's leading assassin's guild, I've never been one for killing personally, but my accounting skills have kept our order intact for a great many years.
Kiyoshi: And I take it one of these presumably skilled killers should've been here to protect you from these morons?
Lady Aconite: Since most people know who I am, my wealth is too much of a tempting target when I am unguarded, my two bodyguards left to attend to different tasks, one to get a taxi, and the other to get water so I could take my medication.
Kiyoshi: Any idea on when they're expected to return, I can't exactly just walk away in good faith when you admit that you're a walking target?
Darius: Fuck that, just dump her and run, she's surrounded by corpses now, there's no way anyone will touch her.
Ignoring Dairus' pleas, Kiyoshi simply focuses on Lady Aconite's response.
Lady Aconite: Oh no, that's quite alright, you go on and do whatever it was you were doing before I got here, you probably don't want people mistaking you for any kind of...
Before Lady Aconite can finish her sentence, a blue haired high-school girl of the same age, holding a 2-litre bottle of water in one hand, named Paris Saber comes swooping in from up above screaming out.
Paris: Aa-yah!!!!
Before booting Kiyoshi in the jaw with a spinning heel kick that is so powerful it sends the young man crashing through six vending machines until he is finally stopped by his body shattering through a store window within the station where a stack of canned foods breaks his fall.
As Kiyoshi lays on his back, twitching on top of all the knocked over cans, he ignores the yelling of the store clerk as the trapped soul whispers to him.
Darius: I told you to get a move on, didn't I?
Kiyoshi: Ugh...
Not far outside of the store, Lady Aconite is currently face palming as the upbeat Paris stands next to her and shouts in triumph.
Paris: Don't you worry, creepers like him won't get anywhere near you Lady Aconite, not while I'm around.
Lady Aconite: Sweet merciful Christ, Paris. You're about 20 minutes too late for the real creepers, that was the gentleman hero you sent flying.
Paris: It was?...Shit! I always do that!
Lady Aconite: (Sighs)...It's fine, he's wearing a Magenta Falls uniform, I'll find out his name and pass along some form of compensation to smooth this whole thing over later, right now we need to leave. Let's just hope your fellow assassin didn't kick the brains out of the taxi driver, and we might be able to call this day adequate for once.
Paris: You got it, to the taxi we go!
Paris, hands Lady Aconite her water and then lifts up Lady Aconite's suitcase and purse to charge off ahead leaving Kiyoshi mystified as to what happened as he battles his way out of his can based entombment.

Getting harassed further the moment he stands, the shop keeper breaks a wooden broom over Kiyoshi's head as he continues to yell, prompting Kiyoshi's magic imbued arm to act on it's own in rage, punching the shopkeeper in the stomach so hard, that he is sent flying through the nearby cigarette counter, sending a stream of thousands of 20-packs land sliding on to the man as Kiyoshi takes his leave.
After following the directions of his soul bound symbiotic companion Darius, Kiyoshi soon finds himself looking on at the academy from an overpass on the street across from the building, where Darius starts to give him his information on the building.
Darius: Alright kid, this is the end of the line for us, the final hurdle in fucking things up for the Obelisk Church, their school for the most gifted teenagers among their precious image-conscious society.
Kiyoshi: Any idea why they opened such an institution?
Darius: Isn't it obvious, the starch arrogance and self-serving bullshit that radiates from every ranking Church council member should be more than enough of a give away that these assholes are running a class-based hierarchy with their people. If they can nail down those who'd likely be trouble if they opposed them, with cushy jobs that reward ass-kissing at a higher education level, then they can rest easy on the fact the rest of humanity will be forced to fall in line.
Kiyoshi: So when you say this is a school for the gifted?
Darius: I'm talking about every kind of privileged, from those who are simply grandfathered in through their rich families, to people with unreal talents. That could be anything from getting into the school on a basketball scholarship, to being a proficient magical elements user to be used as a solider/assassin for tomorrow. If you can think of any potential field that could do damage if they were outspoken against the church, they'll all likely be here.
Kiyoshi: Will they all be brainwashed to worship God?
Darius: Not yet, they're still too young to be extorted that heavily, I'd say it's a 50-50 split of people who live and die by God's word, and others who are simply here being observed by the church, all of their movements getting studied by their analysts so they can find something to offer them that'll keep them on their knees and praising the Grand Obelisk.
Kiyoshi: Sounds like a tough crowd. Does that mean every inch of the place is being monitored?
Darius: Everywhere but the dorm rooms, and a few blind spots here and there like the massive on-site campus woodlands in the back...but those kinds of blind spots inside the actual school are rare.
Kiyoshi: How do these students sleep, knowing the moment they leave their rooms they'll be getting watched by church eyes?
Darius: It's like that all over Magenta Falls, some guy literally got the absolute shit beat out of him a few feet down this street a couple of weeks ago for saying a simple good morning to a traffic warden.
Kiyoshi: Just for a freaking greeting!? Why the hell did they do that!?
Darius: Apparently, the greeting was used in a web-blog twice that week, and him speaking it out loud in a public space was considered plagiarism. Now one could say they were just looking for a reason to kick the crap out of him, since he wasn't the first guy they've hospitalised and left in a coma for the exact same crime.
Kiyoshi: So they're big on their copyright here?
Darius: More like they're hooked on their witch-hunts, both in the real world, and on the internet, so just stay out of trouble, and stay off of their computers, and you should be golden.
Kiyoshi: Fine by me, I don't even have a cell phone.
Darius: Which is good, it'll help you stay focused in soldiering through the next part of this long operation.
Kiyoshi: Since I can see the towering Obelisk in the distance, I motion that we skip the school nonsense this time, and charge right in there and bring the house down on the towering eyesore.
Darius: As much as I can't physically stop you, I'm still gonna deny that motion all the same.
Kiyoshi: Any reason you're being so careful this time around? I'm normally the one with doubts.
Darius: It's because your rapidly worsening reputation is gonna have the Obelisk Church shitting themselves at the mere thought of you getting close to their iconic monolithic needle, security is gonna be tight to say the least. We need to at least spend a few days doing that typical bullshit most kids your age do in a high school routine until we get a low down on the kind updated precautions they're taking here.
Kiyoshi: OK, if there's no avoiding it, then what is this daunting thing you wanted me to undergo, I take it I can't just shuffle around this and start attending the school normally?
Darius: As one of the many transferring students this year, you'll have to take a routine physical examination with the nurse.
Kiyoshi: And that's a problem because?...
Darius: Because, you can't go punching the lights out of a school nurse the same way you can with muggers and disgruntled store clerks.
Kiyoshi: Point made, I suppose, despite not being objective good guys here, it doesn't mean I should start doing shitty things for the sake of convenience. Let's got get this crap over with.
Heading off of the overpass, onward to the Magenta Falls Academy grounds, Kiyoshi makes his way into the main building, where a staff member recognising his face from the magically falsified enrolment application takes what little luggage he has to his dorm room ahead of him, whilst Kiyoshi is redirected to the medical ward in the main building of the sizeable campus.
Once arriving at the entrance of the ward he is immediately greeted by the school's head of medical staff, Nurse Saturn, a tall blonde woman complete with a lab coat, who instantly makes an impression on the fallen soul within Kiyoshi, as he utters in the poor young man's ear.
Darius: Damn she's hot!
Understandably ignoring him for more reasons than one, Kiyoshi resists the urge to shout "shut the hell up" for fear of sounding crazy, and he opts to listen to Nurse Saturn's words instead.
Nurse Saturn: So, you're the final new student to arrive, are you?
Kiyoshi: Well, I can't speak for everyone, but I was the only one at the main entrance the staff focused on.
Nurse Saturn: I wouldn't worry about that too much, it's not so much a case that they think you're up to something, but rather, we just like to stay on top of newcomers, making sure they don't wander and such before we have an idea of what could cause them harm on our school grounds.
Kiyoshi: I might be sounding slightly ignorant when I ask this, but what the hell could hurt someone in a school, of all places?
Asking this as they begin to walk, the two of them make their way inside medical ward as Nurse Saturn half-heartedly explains.
Nurse Saturn: Oh it's nothing major, just a few things, allergies, fears, among a few more substantial problems that could cause alarm without appropriately studying one's genes.
Kiyoshi: What do genes have to do with anything?
Nurse Saturn: Everything really, depending on your genes, you could wind up being a sinner or a saint, to which ratio one is likely to excel in can tell us whether we should be mindful of their behaviour or not.
Kiyoshi: I see, and how do you measure that?...
Nurse Saturn without warning shoves Kiyoshi into the back position in a line of students, where she stands beside him and explains.
Nurse Saturn: Just wait for your turn and let our celestial super computer scan your biometric readings, it'll compile an instant report of what we can expect from you in the months to come.
Kiyoshi: And what are the consequences of failing such a report?
Nurse Saturn: An odd question, no one has ever outright failed in their report. It usually just gives a reason for concern here and there and leaves us in the medical department more than capable of handling any psychological or emotional problems that could occur down the line.
Kiyoshi: OK...?
Nurse Saturn: There's nothing to worry about, since we've been standing here, seven students have received their reports and scored and average 70% morally sound, which is a good average in a city such as ours, given that even when you're surrounded by so much good, the temptation to do something truly evil, such as...talk loudly in a library for instance, is all too great, and such desires need to be isolated at their root.
Kiyoshi: Say somebody...I dunno, wanted to do something slightly worse than break library conduct? Hypothetically speaking I mean...
Nurse Saturn: You mean, like eating more than one cupcake for dessert?
Kiyoshi: How long do I need to keep going down this line of conversation before I get a straight answer of what would happen to an honest to God, bad news, rotten to the core, grim intentions mother fucker if this computer called him out on his shit?
Nurse Saturn: I see you must've had really strict and devout God-worshipping parents.
Kiyoshi: I'm an orphan actually.
Nurse Saturn: Then that makes even more sense, you don't want to run the risk of the machine making any errors. It's fine, I've been working this job for a long 2 and a half years, I'm practically a seasoned veteran, and I've never seen this machine give anyone lower than a 50% morally sound rating. Such a thing is so rare that the other options programmed in for detecting a sinner haven't actually ever been used before....barring when it gets it's annual check-up and they bring a convict in to make sure it can still detect sinful types.
Kiyoshi: If it is that rare... then you might want to get your camera ready to document some school history.
Nurse Saturn: Whatever do you mean?
Kiyoshi: I'm just expecting to get something below the 50% ratio at least.
Nurse Saturn: Well your turn is next, so you best put those nerves to the side and let the machine prove you wrong.
Kiyoshi, having grave doubts about this, looks at the supercomputer scanning one girl ahead of him, who receives a bulletproof 97% morally sound rating, which technically means this girl hasn't even ever said a curse word before, and somehow her genes can document that fact.
With the girl in front of him gleefully skipping away with her glowing report, Kiyoshi takes a deep breath and moves forward to the machine and stands in position. Within seconds of looking at it, the computer emits a blue glowing light which scans him from head to toe, measuring every inch of his body, including his grey and purple-skinned arm, which houses the soul of Darius.
Once the scan is complete, the machine takes slightly longer than usual process the level of bat-shit evil that is literally present within the cells of Kiyoshi's body, leading it to struggle for several minutes until one of the technicians comes over and smacks with a wooden blank and shouts in his bubble gum obstructed voice.
"Oh come on! You worked fine for every kid until the last one!? Get a fucking move on!!!"
And shockingly, this little whack was the last thing the machine needed to reach a consensus on Kiyoshi's saint-to-sin ratio, as all of the lights on the machine suddenly turn red and an audio speaker from within screams out the words in an automated machine voice.
"EVVVVVVIIIIIIIIIIIILLLLLLLL!!!!!"
Before descending into a chaotic sound of screaming and then exploding before the eyes of the technicians, the remaining students, and Nurse Saturn, leaving nothing behind but a pile of screws, smouldering machinery, and one printed-out report reading out that Kiyoshi is, statistically speaking...
"1203228000% sinfully corrupt"
A report which Nurse Saturn reads for a few short seconds before she looks ready to speak on the matter to make a hypothesis, that is likely to be something in the realm of...
..."Maybe the machine made a mistake, since the damn thing did explode after all"...
However, before she can even speak word one to Kiyoshi, the rest of the occupants in the room around the two of them descends into a blind fear-driven panic at what it means to have such a sinful young man among them in the holy city.

Leaving both Kiyoshi and Nurse Saturn to watch on as students, technicians and medical staff alike all run, scream, and trip over themselves trying to flee.

Running out of the doors and fire escapes, diving into air ducts and out of windows, and one student even goes as far as grabbing a surgical saw and using it to cut his way through the floor to escape, falling and landing on top of the nude model in the art class below as Kiyoshi and Nurse Saturn cringe at the sounds of the subsequent screaming.
After the mess has died down, and the structural integrity of the medical room is called into question, Kiyoshi and Nurse Saturn head out of them to give the engineers time to fix the stability issues, the two of them walking and talking as they head out on to the schools yard area just outside of the basketball courts, where Kiyoshi asks the troubling question that would normally follow such an incident.
Kiyoshi: So, am I in for it now?
Nurse Saturn: In for what exactly?
Kiyoshi: The whole lynching witch-hunt job I hear you guys are big on when people so much as look at you the wrong way. I figure such overwhelming numbers of projected evil is enough to get me sacrificed on a burning cross or something, right?
Nurse Saturn: Oh I wouldn't worry about that, it was clearly an error, I'll just mark it down on your records that you got a clean 50% morally sound, and tell the school's management that it was nothing more than a misunderstanding.
Kiyoshi: Yeah, that's all well and good for a collection of stale minded adults, but what about the haywire gossip driven minds of the student body, I can't exactly see them getting too into your retelling of the events in your report.
Nurse Saturn: That's just the way it is in one's high school years I suppose, as quick as they are to panic about this silly little incident, I'm sure something much grander and scale is going to come along to busy their minds. By that point you should be more than free to make nice with your fellow students again.
Kiyoshi: Are you saying bullying in general doesn't happen here?
Nurse Saturn: Oh heaven's no, it happens all the time, more than most schools, such is to be expected when you cram all of the worlds best students into one campus and expect them to co-exist. But in the same vein, terms such as "flavour of the month" and "fresh meat" tend to be thrown around a lot among the more aggressive students.
Kiyoshi: And you and your management aren't concerned that they'll strike me down for my sinful presence in their divinely perfect city?
Nurse Saturn: They're aware of it happening, but it's just one of the trials of youth in their eyes, if you can't overcome those minor difficulties then what good are you to the church?
Kiyoshi: A harsh but realistic stance to take...
Nurse Saturn: So you approve?
Kiyoshi: No, but it's not impossible to understand where they're coming from if you adopt their mindset.
Nurse Saturn: I'm impressed that someone so young would give the time to consider someone else's perspective in such a manner.
Kiyoshi: I guess it comes with my territory of lofty goals, but I have to ask, why are you going to cover for me in the report?
Nurse Saturn: Do I need a reason?
Kiyoshi: After the machine you trust tells you I'm capable of untold amounts of evil? I just have to wonder what makes a woman, as together as you seem to be, misplace her faith so readily?
Nurse Saturn: Maybe it's because I don't think I'm misplacing my faith, more that you made a good first impression on me, I feel like a school such as this could value from having you here.
Kiyoshi: So if that machine didn't explode and opted to give me a more realistic percentage of evil, would you still have fudged my numbers?
Nurse Saturn: Of course I would've, it's a freaking machine after all, you can't put ALL your faith into something so blindly. One has to make a few choices on their own every now and again to give their life meaning.
Kiyoshi finding this point somewhat intriguing holds a door open for Nurse Saturn, to head back inside the school's main building first as he tries to politely press for more information.
Kiyoshi: I can admire the standpoint. But I imagine there's a little more to this than your letting on, I doubt that the church would agree wholeheartedly to take a gamble on such a wild card like me, how did you get the pull to make them agree?
Nurse Saturn: I earned it.
As the two of them walk along a corridor leading to a row of classrooms Nurse Saturn continues to elaborate on what she means by this.
Nurse Saturn: I'm not just the school nurse here, that's actually my part-time job. Full time, I work as an esteemed professor/lecturer here at the school. And after witnessing the surge of power your mere genes alone gave today, leading the worlds most powerful supercomputer to simply overload and destroy itself...I selfishly want to take the time to study you myself.
Kiyoshi: Study me?
Nurse Saturn: Of course, I can't study your cells willy nilly, because this city has a whole bunch of ethical science laws that are a bore to rake over, but in taking full responsibility for pushing your enrolment through, I can be on call to find any excuse to take blood samples, and run all kinds of tests on you when you get injured...so don't be afraid to get into as many school-yard fights as you can, because some time unconscious would allow me to really figure out what's going on with those cells of yours.
Darius chiming in at this moment suddenly calls out in Kiyoshi's ear.
Darius: Are you hearing this man, it's totally a pro-play to get you in the sack, close the deal and I'll lend you my power to give this woman a night of passion that'll leave her weak at the knees for weeks!
Kiyoshi, of course, ignoring the trapped soul in his body, brushes the words to the side and continues to speak with Nurse Saturn.
Kiyoshi: OK, I can't say I get knocked out too often, but when you say you're going to be on call, what you mean exactly?
Nurse Saturn: That I'm going to be your home-room teacher, here's your new class.
Stopping by a door as she says this, Kiyoshi looks back down the corridor briefly, and then looks up at the door again as he tries to process what he's been told here.
Kiyoshi: OK, so you're really taking this much of a gamble on me, that you played it so as I'd wind up in your class?
Nurse Saturn: Of course.
Kiyoshi: Then you seriously take home-room classes?
Nurse Saturn: Well, it is part of my job.
Kiyoshi: Then why the hell do they call you nurse? Wouldn't “professor” be more appropriate?
Nurse Saturn: Perhaps, but with the amount of people who have nurse fetishes in this school, I can use my visibly apparent good looks to get whatever I want.
Kiyoshi: That....is not the most forward-thinking approach to one's day-to-day conduct that I've heard, I've gotta be honest.
Nurse Saturn: Well, we don't exactly live in a forward-thinking society, so...get in there, take a seat, and try to enjoy the rest of the school year, K?...
Saying this "K" with a wink and a smile, Kiyoshi can't tell if he should have his guard up against this woman or not, struggling to isolate whether her upbeat and shockingly straight forward manner of speech is a reason to fear her or admire her.
Regardless, by the time he does enter the classroom, he stands patiently by the door as Nurse Saturn gets to work on speaking to the students in her class by the room's chalkboard adjacent lectern, giving them the usual beginning of term speech, that Kiyoshi has heard of a million times before through jumping from one school to the next in his path of destruction. All the while he receives dagger eyes from Paris Saber (who is seated in the back).
Ignoring the glares of the girl he only recognises from her shoes which kicked his skull earlier today, he keeps is his mind focused on Nurse Saturn's words. All of which would be standard fare for the speeches he is used to, but the one thing that has him thrown here is his reason for standing by her side as she sets him up for his self-introduction, a common custom in Magenta Falls.
Nurse Saturn: Everyone please welcome our new student Kiyoshi Mortis...
Straight to the point, and what would typically happen at this stage, is that Kiyoshi would stand at the front of the class and give everyone a brief introduction...
However...
When one causes the worlds most famous supercomputer to explode in a self-termination protocol out of the emotional fear that machines are supposedly incapable of, and a handful of people are there to witness it happen?...

Well....people talk, they talk a lot...they talk so much that word of just how freaking evil Kiyoshi is has spread across the campus like a gas-assisted wildfire, and with the mere mention of his name everyone present is sent into a blind panic yet again.
People diving out of their seats in terror, screaming at the top of their lungs, scattering papers and school supplies, throwing their desks into the air (and at Kiyoshi). Most of the furniture thrown, however, is easily dodged as Kiyoshi simply lets Darius' reflexes take over as he steps around all six desks that are thrown, followed up by a glass bottle, a knife, and a screaming male student who gets lodged in the chalkboard as Kiyoshi evades his flight path.
With Kiyoshi and Nurse Saturn looking on at the cowering masses of students before them, Darius takes a moment to whisper in his biological host's ear.
Darius: Maaaan...they must have some bitchin pitchers in this school for those assholes to be that quick on the draw.
Kiyoshi: (Mutters) I don't think there's a sport in the world where people throw whole desks at one another for points.
Darius: Yeah, aside from pro-wrestling, the use of furniture tends to be frowned upon in active play. But that's the least of your problems right now, you gotta do something about these trembling little snots before their general panic gets you bodily thrown out of this freaking building. I'm sure I don't need to explain to you how much harder this Obelisk smashing gig is gonna be if you get made a street urchin again. There's only so much messing with mortal records that my magic can do before God himself catches on to us.
Kiyoshi: (Mutters) Alright, I hear you, I'll do my introduction and smooth things over with these people.
Darius: Yeah, right...smooth. Because out of all the reasons I chose to team up with you over every other mortal in this world was because of how calm and collected you were.
Kiyoshi ignoring Darius' playful jab heads up to the lectern as Nurse Saturn moves to the side, and Kiyoshi then stands before the class and tries his best to make a good first impression (since it seemed to work well enough with Nurse Saturn).
Kiyoshi: OK, I can sense some tension in the air, so how about I just clear things up for you all. My name is Kiyoshi Mortis, and I am the one who was reported to have something on an unnaturally inaccurate percentage measurement of evil attributed to my name. But given the fact that this estimation was allocated by a machine, a mere tool made to be broken, don't you think that its estimations may be flawed?
Nurse Saturn: Oh dear...
Though she does concur with his words, she realises how they sound coming from a man who is already been labelled as the antagonist of the school. Meaning she can easily predict the responses from the students likely to follow.
"Wait, what!? Did he seriously just question the will of the celestial computer?"
"Yeah, the way he's talking, it's almost like he wanted to mess up the machine."
"Hey, what have you got against God's computers asshole!?"
"I bet you if God was here now he wouldn't even praise his name!!!"
"Well...God's everywhere, right? Doesn't that mean he is here?"
"Yeah! And that mother fucker isn't hailing his name!!!"
All of the students (barring one or two moderately sane ones) take to arms at this moment, and lift what they can grab to use as a weapon, and they then begin a stern forward march up to the front of the classroom as they all say in tandem.
"Kill the heathen...Kill the heathen...Kill the heathen"
But before they can get close enough to "Kill any heathen", Nurse Saturn yawns and then presses an emergency switch on the wall which summons an elite team of adult hall monitors to charge in and beat the students with batons until they are all subdued, leaving them writhing on the floor for 10 whole minutes, cursing the "sinful Kiyoshi's" name.
There were only a select few who were spared due to avoiding joining in with the suggested assault on Kiyoshi, one of whom was Paris, who is seemingly seething at the young man's mere presence, but is thoroughly intent on abiding by the school's rules for the time being due to her assassin's order having such strong ties with the institution.
There were other students who abstained for their own reasons but Kiyoshi can't take the time to register them now, as he sits in a seat at the back of the class, as he is too busy trying to ignore all of the over-the-shoulder glares he is receiving.
Regardless of the vicious looks, Kiyoshi assumes Nurse Saturn's words will continue to demand more attention, so he simply prepares himself mentally for a long and uneventful day of glares and
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