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Poppy's Notice of Chronological Order for The Frame 27 Series.
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As Poppy assumes you already know, this book you are reading titled “Eviscerator X Destruction: The Devils Son”....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.
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Eviscerator X Chainsaw: Pathogen Trigger.

––––––––
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The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 2.

––––––––
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Eviscerator X Rebellion: Brokers Wrath.

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

––––––––
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Eviscerator X Destruction: The Devils Son.

––––––––
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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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Against the mandate of Heaven, Eviscerator has replaced the....

“Frame 27 Explanation”.. notice without warning again.
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In place of this seemingly relevant information,

we now give you a lost puppy notice within Frame 27 city.
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Frame 27, the city in the skies, operated and controlled by the separatist church of the cross known by many as The Mortal Frame. A group led by Overseer Nash Mordecai.

In this city sometimes certain tourists who bring their pets can accidentally misplace them, this notice has been placed to inform everyone to keep an eye out for a kind-hearted mutt named Cerberus.

The owner's description claims the creature to be a monstrous multi-headed little scamp of a dog that guards the gates of the Underworld to prevent the dead, and nonconformist living who wandered in by mistake, from leaving.

This dog, apart from his three heads, can be identified with his serpent's tail, mane of snakes and the claws of a lion. It has no collar, but from this description alone If you see him, be sure to inform the church guard immediately, so Mr Devil can collect the creature without hassle...

We have been instructed to inform you all in advance that no reward will be given aside from a promise, that if you have committed countless sins in your life, you have to be assured that hell always has vacancies for those who wish to suffer eternity in damnation...

That is all, and this officially closes the lost puppy notice, we apologise for wasting pages, and would like to assure you that we are trying all we can to stop Eviscerator from tainting the foreword entries of Frame 27 books....we can't promise anything, but maybe next time you'll get a standard, untampered description of Frame 27 like Crow Steiner always gets...that's the hope at least.

––––––––
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Enjoy the rest of the book...
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Chapter 1




This is Our Thing...
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In the city of Frame 27, many things transpire regularly that the general public is unaware of. These secrets are sometimes revealed to said population over time, but on other occasions, they are never revealed to the cities blissfully ignorant citizens. Sometimes it is just a case of the powers that be assuming that it is simply better for everyone not to know about these things, to avoid mass hysteria and panic.

However, that is only when the option of a cover-up is on the table. Sometimes, these situations can arise so fast that no one could possibly prepare for them. Right now on this cold morning in the city where it's always winter, one of these events are about to take place.

In front of the city's Frame place, on the exterior ground positioned in front of countless innocent civilians, the Mortal Frame Overseer stands at a podium on a stage, with all the other church elders sitting behind him, with seats lined at each side of the Overseer so that the crowds can see them all clearly, and they know that these men are the ones working diligently to ensure this flying city runs like a well-oiled machine.

Many could say that this is just pandering, and others who are taken in by it could say it's inspirational, but there's a third perspective that these church elders, thinking with their political minds alone, didn't think to consider when planning this entire display...

From an abandoned neighbouring building down the street, a soldier who is fully cloaked in layers of camouflage with a gas mask on, aims at the stage with a high calibre assault rifle, he has a clear shot, as security around the stage are busy making sure none of the innocent civilians try to jump the barrier to attack the Overseer or any of the other elders.

A widely careless move on their part to focus their entire security force on this alone, as now the elders now sit inches away from death as the Overseer readies himself to address the good people of the city who have come out to see him today.

Just as the Overseer is about to open his mouth however, some mystical force of unknown origin whispers into his ear, the voice sounds like that of a young girl’s, and all she says to the Overseer is.

"Land in the third row if you want to live!"

And before the Overseer can even try to figure out if this voice was indeed real, or just a figment of his imagination, the force soon answers this question for him, as the Overseer is hurled off of the stage against his will and is sent flying into the crowd where the surrounding security run to try to save him.

However just as the Overseer flies, the soldier from the nearby building opens fire on the stage, though coming nowhere close to hitting the Overseer, his shots from the distant building chew through the other church elders, executing them all one by one, leaving the bodies as nothing more than pools of blood on the stage.

As a result of this, the surrounding citizens are sent into a state of panic at the site of these men literally exploding before their eyes, and they all run screaming in various directions, making it impossible for the distant soldier to even try to take a second shot at the Overseer.

With his job half done he leaves the building, allowing the Overseers security to load him into a nearby limo that was parked close by, and with two security guards jumping in with him, the limo screams down the road at full speed, taking the Overseer as far away from the situation as possible until they are sure the area is secured.

As the car continues to move, a business card materialises in the hands of the Overseer leaving him nothing more than a message with the words.

"Need help?"

And a phone number below it for the Overseer to contact. As strange as this may be, the Overseer immediately pulls out a cell phone and dials the number, wondering if, in fact, it had something to do with the mysterious voice that spoke out to him before.

As the chaotic situation is rapidly contained by the church guard on one side of Frame 27, on the other side of the city, Eviscerator and Cherry, who just so happened to be passing by an electronics store when this took place, are now looking on at this mess through the window, as news stations all across the city are already reporting on the situation.

The two only look on for a few more seconds however before Eviscerator taps Cherry on the shoulder and says.

Eviscerator: Well...if it's really as bad as those headlines are making it out to be, then I guess we'll be called soon enough. Let's just get this over with.

Cherry: I suppose you're right...I just hope all the people there will be OK...

Eviscerator: Trust me, they are, what you see there was the work of a hired assassin, he isn't going to kill anyone for free.

Cherry: I'm confused, is that a good thing?...

Eviscerator: That genuinely depends on whom you're asking...

Cherry: Why is that?

Eviscerator: Cherry, we could stand here for a few hours while I explain the fundamentals of being a hired killer to you, going into great detail about all the ins and outs of what a practical and profitable kill is, against that of a senseless and irrelevant one...Or we could hurry up and get to this video store before it closes, you said the guy who runs the place leaves in the afternoon for some reason, didn't you?

Cherry: Yeah, he says he likes to get these unique massages from a back alley business in that rough-looking building in the warehouse district. Since it's not that far from here, I did ask him why he had to close for the whole day to get a massage...and he said it's because he needed to stop at the pharmacist's to get protection...But that's where it started to confuse me, I didn't think they sold guns in pharmacies..

Upon hearing this rather troubling tale from Cherry, Eviscerator forcefully slams the palm of his right hand on to his face to cover his eyes as he responds reluctantly asking.

Eviscerator: And you buy children's cartoons off of this creep?

Cherry: Creep? I take it you're not a fan of massages?

Eviscerator ignoring Cherry's blissful ignorance to the video store owners love of prostitutes, he promptly tries to refocus the ever scattered mind of Cherry by saying.

Eviscerator: Can we....just get this over with?

Cherry: Okie dokie.

Eviscerator and Cherry head over to the local store, as the original reason for their current venture across the city was simply because Cherry wished to purchase a children's CGI film that she has been excited to own for some time, since the news of its release has been plastered across various billboards around Frame 27.

Once inside the store, they head to the appropriate section and she quickly finds what she is looking for, but Cherry still doesn't leave right away, and much to Eviscerators mild frustration she browses the other movies that have been recently released.

Eviscerator: Something else in mind?

Cherry: I just like to look sometimes...They have a really good selection in here you know...

Eviscerator: Haven't you seen these movies before?

Cherry: Well...yeah. But sometimes watching a movie you've seen before can still be fun, right?

Eviscerator: I honestly don't know....like I told you before...movies aren't really my thing, I only watch them on occasion...

Cherry: What do you mean, we go see movies all the time, don't we?...

Eviscerator: Note, that as you say that, you need to remember that I am sleeping almost 97% of the time these said films are unfolding before my closed eyes.

Cherry: Oh yeah, I forgot about that. Do you at least have a favourite movie?

Eviscerator: No, I rarely see anything that I can relate to in these things....they're a great invention for those who can appreciate them, personally, my medium will always be computer games.

Cherry: I could never live without movies in my life, there's just something that feels so good about watching one, I can't even put into words, but somehow it has me hooked, I can't help but watch at least one almost every single day.

Eviscerator: A second addiction to join hands with your lust for ice cream?...

Cherry proceeds to jokingly slap Eviscerator on the shoulder as she says to him.

Cherry: I am not addicted...I just...really...sort of like the two...that's all...

Eviscerator: A physical or psychological need for a habit-forming substance, such as a drug or in your special case movies and ice cream. In physical addiction, the body adapts to the substance being used and gradually requires increased amounts to reproduce the effects originally produced by the original smaller doses...Call it what you want, you did just use the word hooked a few moments ago.

Cherry: OK, but you're totally addicted to gaming and killing too, right?

Eviscerator: We all have our vices, I've heard of worse than ours, and if anyone judges us, then my addiction will soon take care of them...and I'm not talking about a LAN party...

Cherry: ...

Eviscerator: That was a joke Cherry, as in I'm playing on the idea that I'll butcher them for potentially innocent verbal jabs at our personal life choices...

Cherry: Sorry...I did hear you, it's just I noticed something going on at the counter over there...

Eviscerator quickly turns to see what indeed it is that has Cherry distracted from what he believes is a rather witty addition to the conversation.

As the cyborg turns however, he notices that the shady prostitute loving video store owner is currently looking down at a man's right hand who is standing before the cash register. It doesn't take a rocket scientist to figure out that right now this place is being robbed, and normally at the best of times this would be enough to make Eviscerator livid.

Although this time however due to the fact that the man is currently doing this conveniently at the exact moment that Eviscerator needs this establishment to purchase something, causes this to be a mild inconvenience for him, and if there's one thing Eviscerator hates, it's being inconvenienced in any way, he'd rather murder every customer in this place than take the time to try to purchase the movie for Cherry from another store.

Taking the law into his own hands, Eviscerator raises his right hand signalling Cherry to wait, and he then makes his way over to the cash register where the shady looking middle-aged crook holding nothing more than a knife twitches nervously as he shouts to the store owner behind the register.

"Bag all the money you've got in here and hand it over, I'm not afraid to cut you a new ass-hole with this thing!"

Not long after the video store owner opens the register and complies with this command, Eviscerator taps the crook on the shoulder, causing him to turn as the cyborg then smiles and tragically informs him.

Eviscerator: Hey buddy, your stomachs untied!

As he proceeds to summon his divine chainsaw to hand and Eviscerator then drives it straight into the man's stomach, causing blood to slowly seep from the wound as the crook runs his fingers down the opening, and tears begin to shed from his eyes as he fumbles with his words.

"Is this?.... Is this?!..."

Eviscerator: I know what you're going to ask...."Is this the best you've got?"...

"No! Actually I....(coughs)...I...."

Eviscerator: Well the answer to that question is simple, let's find out!

Eviscerator activates his divine chainsaw while it is still lodged within the man's body, and as the cyborg does this, he causes the crooks blood and internal organs to shred and spray in every direction coating all the science fiction and romance sections of the store in a crimson mask of bodily fluids, all the while Eviscerator laughs maniacally at the sight of the mess, this continues until the blood slowly stops spraying, and Cherry eventually approaches Eviscerators side.

Once the cyborg finally calms down, he lets out a deep calming breath as he takes the two movies from Cherry's hands and he places them on the desk as he says.

Eviscerator: That'll be all thanks...

The store owners frozen shocked expression remains unchanged as he runs the purchase through for the blood-soaked cyborg in an almost mechanical fashion, and once they receive their receipt, Eviscerator and Cherry calmly leave the store owner behind them to panic and finally call the church guard to let them know what happened.

As Eviscerator and Cherry leave the store however, a suspicious set of red glowing eyes watches them from a dark alleyway in the distance, eyes belonging to that of a mysterious female demon who follows the two every step of the way back to the street where their home/workplace is situated, and the female demon continues to watch on from the darkness in frustration, as they decide to stop off at Santa Claude's cafe before heading back to the office, meaning there are plenty of witnesses surrounding them, so she cannot accomplish whatever it is she intends to do with ease.

Inside the cafe, Santa Claude is already in the midst of disposing of a customer who criticised his soup of the day, calling it... "to salty for a winter offering" ...and in response Santa Claude screamed and is in the middle of tossing an active blender at the tourist as he runs past Eviscerator and Cherry who calmly step around him as they make their way to their usual seat by the counter. Quickly calming down, Santa Claude shakes his head saying.

Santa: Soup is meant to be salty, it's a God damn flavour enhancer for crying out loud...

After letting the fleeing man's words sink into his mind, Santa approaches Eviscerator and Cherry and he readily says to them both.

Santa: So, the usual?

Eviscerator: Yeah, coffee for me, and some form of a sugar rush for her...

Santa: You got it...

Santa quickly begins serving them the requested coffee and ice cream as he looks them both up and down, noticing that Cherry is no different, but Eviscerator is coated with blood, he curiously asks him.

Santa: So...eh...you out on the job again? What's Jesus got you two doing now?

Eviscerator: Nothing too heavy, as a matter of fact, today is actually our day off.

Santa: Is that right? Then...eh..what's with the "red juice" on your shirt there?

Eviscerator: That's a side effect of buying day one releases of children's movies.

Santa: Say what?...

Cherry: We were shopping at the video store.

Santa: And that resulted in getting drowned in blood, right?

Eviscerator: Right...Some guy just happened to be trying to rob the place while we were there...

Santa: Who the hell robs a video store?... Isn't there a bank and a jewellery place just across the street?

Eviscerator: Yeah...he was either an idiot, or a coward...It's all irrelevant however, he's God's problem now...

Santa: Oh, I see....well just you two be careful if you plan on going out again, alright?

Eviscerator: Why, have you heard something?

Santa: Look around you...

It hadn't dawned on Eviscerator to this point, but as he looks around the cafe, past the sight of Cherry gleefully indulging the ice cream that is served before her, Eviscerator notices a lot of rough looking hired guns sitting in seats all around the cafe. None of them are regulars here, and that means they're after only one thing.

Eviscerator: So...there's a big fish in these waters?

Santa: I don't know the details myself, but all these guys have been asking about some really tough looking beast that's supposedly wandering the streets around this part of the city...others are talking about hunting some foreign soldiers...sounds like a whole load of trouble to me...

Eviscerator: I haven't heard anything about this from the old man...Did he say anything to you about this beast?

Santa: No, and I doubt Jesus knows about it, truth be told. This thing...whatever it is, has been moving around the city the past few days, executing humans that aren't registered citizens of Frame 27...including these supposed foreign soldiers...

Eviscerator: I see, this isn't that Cerberus joke post I made on the city message boards the other day, is it?

Cherry: I really hope they find that poor puppy...

Eviscerator: For the last time, it was a joke, there is no lost puppy...

Santa: As controversial as that was, that's not the case, it's not an actual beast of that description... some of the guys in here claim it's some kind of demon...

Eviscerator: Is that right?

Santa: Yeah, but apparently it's not just any ordinary one, they say it's the most dangerous one that's ever set foot in this city.

Eviscerator: (Laughs)...Well...I'll believe that when I see it...

Santa: Yeah, I know it's pretty fishy. But hey, these numbers in here don't lie, they don't know exactly what this thing looks like, but they said they'll know it when they see it.

Eviscerator: That I somehow doubt, the guys in here look about as sharp as a mound of expired slime...

Santa: Yeah, I hear that...Just watch yourselves when you're out and about...Jesus worries about you kids more than he lets on.

Eviscerator: Noted, we were actually just heading back to the office after we leave here, the brat promised to make me sit through one of the movies she bought to see if she could ignite a passion within me for art of film...It works out great because I could do with some sleep...

Cherry: And that means I get company in case there's anything like a scary part in the movie...

Santa just stares at the two of them with a puzzled expression plastered across his face and he then proceeds to turn and head to the back of the kitchen leaving them with the parting words.

Santa: You kids are truly built for one another, you know that?...

And once he disappears Cherry tilts her head slightly to the left in confusion as she watches him vanish into the back before turning to Eviscerator and asking.

Cherry: What do you suppose he meant by that?...

However Eviscerator isn't focused on what Cherry is saying at the moment, instead, the cyborg has turned his stool to face the entrance of the cafe. Eviscerator has done this in order to get a clear view of the doorway, as the female demon that followed them all the way here slowly makes her way through the front door of the building.

Not by turning the handle, but instead kicking the door off of its hinges and launching it across the interior where it just narrowly skims past Eviscerators face and shatters over the head of another hired gun seated at the opposite side of the room.

Eviscerator takes a deep breath and leans back on the counter, sipping his coffee as he relishes in the
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