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Lore ep 1 to 4


(Interview lore 1)

Lana Gillman

After the destruction of the news building in Las Vegas, an attack led by Blue knighting Gail, a lot of us went private media. Kat’s death in the second battle of Las Vegas, with Lucifer, and Melcot being the center piece....we lost the whole city that day. I was sent to Istanbul for an interview with one of the remaining members of the pitch black. I saw it all on the plane. From there our plane was taken into the docking bay of one of the Tie Vin ships. Any type of free press has been destroyed, along with the earth. There’s stories out there, even more so now than ever.

To have some sort of information superhighway, the empress opened her archives. With that came stories hidden to those who were already looking. Especially those of team Exalt. Mara’s days when she was just starting out. Her dairy’s, or as the empress made clear, “a record of events.” But the “the dairy of an empress sounds better. The record of a young girl too, anyway. Bellerophon has reports on classified intelligence, and Ryan had cases. I am finding documents in here with dates not occurring yet. Possibly attack plans? Maybe “suppose that” stories? We’ll see what happens.

(Done as tagline intro.)

(Full Ep 1 start)

(The old school click on of the tape recorder.)

Mara

I’m quite amazed you got an invite from the club.
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Lana Gillman

You mean the cult forming around you and your son?
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Mara 

I wouldn’t be so harsh in your opinion of them. There simply well-meaning souls.
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Lana Gillman

Well-meaning souls who turn over cars, and protest against their own world governments. 
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Mara 

(The sound of her getting something to drink from a vending machine)

Well-meaning as I said.

Lana Gillman

Couldn’t you just stop any disturbances your supporters create?
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Mara

(Opening the coke bottle)

It’s not all that surprising you don’t understand how these things work.
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Lana Gillman

Because you would lose their approval? (Sound a little accusatory.)
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Mara 

(Drink, then speak.)

The opposite actually, yeah I expected that look. If I use my power to make the protesters stop, if those acts have shown any indications, that’s the opposite of what happens. I try not to make big waves much anymore. My every action might cause a tsunami. For instance, I told a guy I didn’t like ELT water. 70,000 people showed up outside the factory and burned it to the ground. I don’t even know if this interview is the best idea, but for those same people to know nothing about how I feel makes my actions misunderstood. 
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Lana Gillman

I never thought of you like that at all. 
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Mara 

Nobody does.
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Lana Gillman

I got the okay to ask you about your recently released diaries. The events of the years after your Olympic debut. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Mara 

When I grew a foot, and put on all that muscle I had in my cage fighting days?

Lana Gillman

Yes that precisely. I may throw some questions on other people in there also.
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Mara 

Why not, it’s far enough back that even the bad stuff I did will be forgiven.
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Lana Gillman

Gail said we could use the conference room.
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Mara 

Forget that, come on in my office. The conference room gets cold. 

(The sound of a door opening.)
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Lana Gillman

On the walls were plaques from worlds I had never heard of, (pause as if you were looking) or seen her save. 
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Mara 

Most of those are from years ago, when I first began this empress thing. It all just seemed like another label forced on me. I was just Lightning Fast, plus something.  
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Lana Gillman

Dose it ever get too much? 

––––––––
[image: ]


Mara 

You have no idea.

(The sound of a closing door.)

Let’s get started. Take a seat.
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Lana Gillman

Thanks. 

(Some short sounds of them sitting down.)

Let’s start with that. Do you relax the same way as you use to back then? 
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Mara

(Jokingly stated)

Do you mean smoking joints, and masturbating?
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Lana Gillman

(Sound a bit embarrassed)

I didn’t believe you would be so blatant about it. I planned on asking it again differently. 
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Mara

(Smiling in your voice.)

Sure you did. 

I think I wrote about Coregasms too, if you want to ask me about that?
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Lana Gillman

I placed my recorder on the desk. It was already on, which she saw, giving it a smirk. 

You definitely became more open with your sexuality in the last couple of years? 
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Mara

I’m the most powerful being in the universe, why not? When you know no one can hurt you, you express yourself differently. 
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Lana Gillman

It was a security thing for you?
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Mara 

I guess you could say that. Security allows for a great deal of things. Being more comfortable with my own sexuality is the lesser of two evils. 
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Lana Gillman

Immediately after your final medal win, you wrote that you were approached by a woman in a black suit. Your dairy says, “she wore a black suit, and sunglasses. In the backstage area, major Max Headroom vibes.” But you never put down anything about the meeting.
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Mara

Oh, that. You know agencies of certain letter groupings recruit from the Olympics? Sporting events have a great bunch of down on their luck orphans. Much like I was. 
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Lana Gillman

You telling me our empress worked for black ops?
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Mara

No, I didn’t accept. They informed me to not speak to anyone about it, but that was more then 15 years ago, and most of those types give me my morning briefings now. So, I think I’m safe. 
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Lana Gillman

And not accepting served you how? 
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Mara

I ended up selling my Olympic medals to a charity organization, I called it selling. They gave me an amount of money for them, what else would you say it to be? Last time I checked they were hanging some museum.
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Lana Gillman

In my book? Selling sounds correct. From there you did what? A week is missing from your life. It picks back up after your first cage fight. Which you were very happy with. 
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Mara 

I still remember my nose being broken, and my eye was swollen. I knocked a future champion out, cracking a few of her teeth in the process. What I left out of my record was the week I spent falling all over myself. Those inches of height threw off my entire movement. 
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Lana Gillman

Was there an accident?
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Mara 

The balance beam. I fell, and my instructor told me I had to finish my growth spurt. It was all I had at that point in my life. It wasn’t, my gold medalist you have to get your footing again. It was, you’re holding the team back, and you need to get out of the way. What I did was considered a fluke, or something that should not have been aloud, because of my hight and age. It was that I felt everyone was happy about it. Much as I always do, I let my emotions get the better of me. 
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Lana Gillman

You hit him?
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Mara 

No, I took my ball and went home. His gymnastics program dried up quickly after. I still feel bad for all those girls who had to find other programs, and those who didn’t. It’s amazing how your success is never truly your own. I got sick of people walking on my back when I broke a glass ceiling. I made a promise that day, I still see a selfish, which is why I never wrote it down. 
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Lana Gillman

What happened to nothing possibly affecting you?
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Mara 

I meant from others, not myself. Reflection can be a dangerous thing. 
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Lana Gillman

The promise?

Mara

(Anger from your remembrance of it.)

I will never allow myself to let someone be better than their supposed to be, on my sweat alone.
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Lana Gillman

I can’t say I disagree with that. 
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Mara

(Sound as if you were cutting her off.)

That is because your success doesn’t create anything. It just holds things up for people like me to show up and add another floor to the house. 

(Breath out calming yourself down)

Sorry, I was.. 
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Lana Gillman

In the moment? Do you do that a lot?
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Mara

Sure you’re not working for the unified governments? They want to prove I’m a dire threat to the universe as a whole, do to my control over my powers. It’s not like they could stop me anyway, but I’ll let them talk. I’ve always let democracy commence, for a tyrant is the only one who can. Power breeds allowance. 
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Lana Gillman

From leaving the gymnastics program where did you go next?

I changed the topic, for golden lightning was sparking off of her. I don’t even think she noticed.
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Mara

It was nighttime when I left, glad it was August. I was more worried about overheating and running out of water. Calling my brother was out of the question, think tanks are not into offering outside lines. 

Lana Gillman

You had your own money, right? 
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Mara

Money that was promised to be mine yes. I emptied the desk of the sponsorship checks that would be mine in the next months. It’s puzzling to me how he had thought I was going to let him do that.
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Lana Gillman

People only treat you how you let them.
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Mara 

You only realize that when you stand up for yourself. 
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Lana Gillman

So they say. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Mara 

I slept outside the bank. For the next eighteen hours I watched the city. In that small fraction of being on the streets, I saw the world with no morning façade. When the branch flipped its sigh, I went in. 
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Lana Gillman

How much did you deposit?
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Mara 

All of it, 4.5 million dollars. It was checks from Kellogg’s, and PepsiCo. I did the jobs.
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Lana Gillman

Years later he tried to sue you for it. You put the money into places you would attend in the next few weeks. Buying gear and renting floor space. You helped out a bunch of people in the fighting community. You weren’t doing it for that reason though.

Mara

It was the running of an over filled glass. 
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Lana Gillman

I see now why you left it out. It doesn’t paint you in the best light. Losing that underdog persona?
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Mara

I saw it as the beginning of my loss of innocence. I’d rather not tell people when that started, at least back then. 
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Lana Gillman

You went on to have seven more fights, then took your crime fighting full time. When did you start taking the law into your own hands? It says here, “my knuckles were stained with his blood. My hands shaking, I didn’t.” There’s blood drippings and smudging everywhere on this page. I can’t make out much less.
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Mara

(The sound of her leaning back in her chair before speaking)

That night... it seems a like a dream now. I had an itch; I mean an itch I couldn’t scratch. When I hit the bag or boxed an opponent. It wasn’t fulfilling, I had a thirst no water could quench. I even thought I was horny for the first time, but when I hit on the ring boy it still persisted. Then the want spiked when I heard sirens. (Laugh as if you are holding it back) If I was a dog, I would have chased it. The rush of a fight, the flip in the air off the vault, I was an adrenaline junky, and I was now seeing it in all its glory. Pressure made me better, that itch was the need to sharpen my edge. I turned it on in the gym, but it didn’t feel any different. 
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Lana Gillman

I let her talk; she was revealing herself in a way no one knew. She was as brilliant and broken as the rest of us. Darkly I felt comforted. 

Mara

I went out one night. My hands taped, my boots tight enough to strangle. Almost an hour of walking finding nothing, till I came upon an open fire escape. The roof made things a whole lot simpler. The city moved around me, unbeknownst to my intentions. 
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Lana Gillman

The next words that came from her, sounded as if she was speaking to herself on that very plateau.
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Mara

(Lost in thought looking down at your city.)

When I can, I’ll make this city fear me. I’ll find it’s seedy under belly and rip it open. Yanking it all out of its own nocturnal abyss. The whole city is begging, wishing for hope. The lie comes with strings, as all others do. Chummed up like chewing tobacco and no one’s got the gall to spit. So they all swallow it down, with the filth, and mud. All civilizations looking up at the same mouth, in-turn dying of starvation. The thing was, there never was any sustenance to begin with. Here we are all eaters of the dead. 
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Lana Gillman

Empress, what happened next?

She seemed to snap out of it.
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Mara

From behind I heard, hey girly. Apparently, this
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	Movement of its feet on the forest floor.

	Sniffing 

	Like some body movement, the feeling I’d like to go for is a soft moving scale male like its feathers or a hard structure. But not like it’s walking around in a suit of armor, not clunky.

	The snapping of wires in the moving of cords. Like a pulley system.

	The sound of the bird in distress.

	Then it landing on the ground in a heap.
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