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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 Perception: Milepost Notturno.”....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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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 4.
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Eviscerator X Homicide: Spectre of Death.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 5.
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Eviscerator X Substance: Ongoing Rhapsody.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 6.
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Eviscerator X Perception: Milepost Notturno.

––––––––
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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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A Frame 27 Memorial Cancellation

Notice to all Citizens.
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Another letter that is important!.
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This notice has been comprised on behalf of the Overseer and all of the church elders, and is to serve as nothing more than a simple reminder to all citizens within the city.

This notice is to be sent out to every registered citizen within Fame 27, whether they happened to be watching the recent gaming tournament or not.

First of all, the Overseer would like to extend a formal congratulations to the top hired gun in the city "Eviscerator" and "his teammate" for besting the competition against all odds and refusing to press the forfeit button to escape his VR deathtrap when the seemingly supernatural server clamp locked out the buildings access to the equipment.

Well done Eviscerator, and other cyborg...you two are true champions.

But getting all of the fun notices out of the way, we now find ourselves in the position of having to inform you, that after a formal investigation (which essentially means calling Eviscerator and Crow Steiner to ask them what happened.) We have found that Tosh Mackey, was indeed the man responsible for planting the clamp on the server wires in the first place. The device was rumoured to have been purchased at a Black Magic Marketplace, and after running a background check on his bank details, we have confirmed that he is a criminal, and therefore shall not be inducted into the Frame 27's Athletes Hall of Fame, nor shall he receive the televised funeral that his fans are requesting.

There are rumours of a web broadcasted service taking place, if such a memorial is conducted on any official Frame 27 channels however, the church guard shall be mobilised to execute anyone who defies the Overseer’s will.

So in short, stay good, stay faithful, and don't cross the Overseer, and God's blessing shall shine down upon you.

On behalf of the Overseer and the rest of the Church Elders, we thank you for taking the time to read this notice, and we hope that for all of our law-abiding, God worshipping, citizens, that you receive nothing but a splendid day, whatever you may be doing to spread the word of our one true lord and his chosen representative, Overseer Nash Mordecai....
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Chapter 1




First Light Notturno.
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In a time countless years ago, during an ambitious era of industrial development around the Earth, mankind made plans to escape a rapidly declining environmental situation plaguing select locations targeted by frivolously used weapons of mass destruction.

During this time, at an undisclosed location, a young priest named Father Ezekiel stands on the hill of a desert mountain. Father Ezekiel looks on into the distance, down on the hundreds of thousands of magical engineers and manual labourers, as they work to construct what in the modern day is known as the flying city Frame 27.

Taking in a deep breath of the air surrounding himself, the moment he exhales he looks up to the sky and speaks out to the heavens.

Father Ezekiel: Thank you Lord for this blessed day...

Interrupting this peaceful moment however, a voice speaks out to him...

???: And many more to come, I should hope...

With this calm and familiar voice speaking to Father Ezekiel from behind, he promptly turns to see Father Notturno (his longtime personal friend) standing with a smile on his face, whilst holding the hand of a rather distant looking young white-haired girl who stands beside him, as he proceeds to add...

Father Notturno: After all, this isn't just God's will, this city is the beacon of hope for every one of us...

Father Ezekiel: Admirable words indeed, old friend, but for me?...

Father Ezekiel turns to look down at the city being constructed in the distance once again as he continues to speak with a glowing expression.

Father Ezekiel: ...I'm not doing this for God, of course...my job states that everything I do is for our Lord, and my mind will always belong to our parishioners, but for my heart...I'm doing it for her...

Father Notturno: You mean?...Miracle?...

Speaking of the young girl who is holding Notturnos hand, she turns to face Ezekiel with the same unchanging cold and vacant gaze, doing nothing more than staring, not saying a word as Father Ezekiel continues to speak.

Father Ezekiel: This city is nothing more than a lie Notturno, a filthy lie, but you and her...you'll thrive in your new life in the skies...I know it.

Father Notturno: I told you to stop speaking in such a way my friend...you'll be there too, standing with us, the day this city takes off...

Father Ezekiel simply smiles as he looks to the skies one more time, and says with a heavy heart...

Father Ezekiel: Just promise me one thing...old friend, all I ask is one favour?...

Father Notturno: ...?

Father Ezekiel: I know you'll take care of Miracle...I know you'll do that regardless....but I know your life won't be an easy one, there will be those who don't take kindly to who....or rather...what, she is...

Father Notturno: What is it you're trying to say, old friend?

Father Ezekiel: Change the meaning of what it is we're looking at here today Notturno, this city is a lie, but sometimes in life, a well-worded lie can be a beautiful thing...

Father Notturno: A beautiful lie?...

Father Ezekiel: Find the meaning behind my words, and change this city for the better...make this the mark of humanities truest achievement... a world that she can live in...

Father Notturno: I don't understand, why are you telling me all of this?....

Father Ezekiel: It's simple my friend....I....I....!

Father Ezekiel, cannot force out another single word, shifting from a remarkably calm expression, to suddenly collapsing and falling off of the cliff before their eyes, Father Notturno lets go of Miracles hand, and dives to the ground on to the edge of the cliff as tries to take his best friends hand.

But he cannot reach it in time, and unfortunately he allows him to slip and fall, leading Father Notturno to watch on as the man he considered closer than his very own brother falls to his death, left to scream and cry, caught between sadness and anger as the young girl sits watching on with an ongoing cold and lifeless expression, soon moves to kneel by Notturno's side, stroking his hair methodically, as if she thinks it will help the man.

Though this act doesn't help him immediately, it does soon help him realise what is truly important, both to him, and what was important to his friend Father Ezekiel.

As he turns to see the eyes of the young emotionless girl, unaffected by anything surrounding her, even after witnessing death, he soon realises how important his life has just become, not only does he have to carry the dying will of his best friend with him for the rest of his days, but he is now solely responsible for this mysterious girl, the one that society apparently deems unfit to live among them.

Father Notturno was later told that Ezekiel died from heart failure, due to an ongoing problem with stress-related illness, Notturno knew the reality however, it wasn't stress that killed him.

Deep down, some way, somehow, he believed that God had chosen Ezekiel to enact the mysterious transformation of Frame 27 into something above the subjective fascism of The Church of the New Mortal Frame, and by passing that wish onto him, he willingly gave up his life, in fear of never being able to live up to the expectations....as he always said himself, he believed Notturno was a much better man than he ever was, and was always destined for greatness.

A tough fate for Father Notturno to accept, but a will he decided to carry out nonetheless, in honour of his friends dying wish, and to protect the girl dependent on his care, no matter how long it took, he would find a way to change the world, and it's collective faith and understanding in one true God, forever...
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Chapter 2




Volcanic Foundations.
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Several Hundred years later, present day...

On a road filled with confetti raining down, several possums in red jackets start to bang a set of drums in rhythm to the celebratory music playing all around them, behind the possums, elephants march, blowing their trunks with the sounds of trumpet music coming from them in place of an elephant's typical call.

The elephants are followed by kangaroos playing bagpipes, and soon behind the kangaroos, a marching platoon of mixed militant woodland creatures play a song of victory in the parade of animals progressing down the streets, as the surrounding citizens of the city of elk cheer them on.

This display unfolds, as Eviscerator watches it on a movie screen in a theatre, with one eye twitching, as he wonders what on Earth he has done wrong in his life to land himself in this situation.

He questions this, but is soon given the answer as he turns to his left to see Cherry, watching the heroic soldier animals march with admiration for what the fictional characters have done in this movie thus far, which Eviscerator himself finds painfully ironic, since the entire movie is age appropriate for children of 2 years old and above, meaning there's little next nothing in terms of actual combat, and the movie is solely about this parade.

The parade being the final thing that takes place in this motion picture, before every animal, in general, describes in great detail how much of a happy day they're having, to set everyone up for....the ending credits to roll...

As the names of the various men and women responsible for this abomination start to roll past the eyes of Eviscerator, and the movie theatres lights come back on, Cherry rises to her feet to give the movie a standing ovation, clapping her hands in a manner that Eviscerator himself wants to compare to a well-trained seal, but he shockingly refrains from doing so as he proceeds to instead air his grievances with her overall behaviour.

Eviscerator: Cherry, stop with the clapping already, the movie wasn't that good...

Cherry stops clapping, not because she was told to, but rather she is shocked by Eviscerators words. Leading her to turn and ask him.

Cherry: What makes you say that Eviscerator?

Eviscerator: You mean aside from the fact that we're the only ones in here?

Looking around at the theatre surrounding them, she soon realises that they indeed are the only ones present at this showing, something that puzzles her at first glance...

Cherry: Huh?... How strange, this movie is so good, it's like the fifth time I've seen it, why wouldn't anyone want to come to see it tonight?

Eviscerator: Maybe, now I'm just throwing it out there, but regardless of this film's quality, even you can't change the rules of this films target demographic...

Cherry: The demographic?

Eviscerator: Yeah, we're at the ten o'clock showing of a kid's movie, most kids in general, if they have responsible parents, will have put them in bed by now...

Cherry falls back into her seat as she continues to ask Eviscerator.

Cherry: Is that really how it works?

Eviscerator: Did your parents never send you to bed even once when you where a child?

Cherry: My parents weren't around much...

Eviscerator: Oh that's right, in terms of guardians, you had a work addicted father who could rip apart a building with his bare hands, and a deceptively shrewd entrepreneur of a mother who couldn't see past her own ego long enough to notice her daughter wasn't a dress-up doll she could talk to whenever it suited her....I almost forgot those minor details...

Cherry: Is getting sent to bed early something your parents did to you Eviscerator?

Eviscerator: To call the messed up beings who collaborated in accidentally giving me life and then neglecting to do anything but torture me until I was determined enough to leave, my parents?... That is a bit of a stretch, your family were just slightly irresponsible, mines weren't really family at all...so taking the time to tell me to go to bed wasn't high on their priorities list.

Cherry: Then how do you figure it's normal?...

Eviscerator: Well...I suppose going as far as to say any parental technique that wasn't implemented on the two of us growing up is probably what is considered the standard. Parents shouldn't beat their kids, shoot up on needle drugs, abandon their kids for months on end, letting them do whatever they please, and while factoring in all of those "don'ts", a "do" that they should consider is allotting an adequate bedtime..

Cherry: That's why we never get any sleep, right? We were never taught how when we were kids...

Eviscerator: Maybe that's your problem, mines is that some red-haired nitwit keeps me up with deranged loose anecdotes, and trivia about children's cartoons...

Cherry: Are you talking about that big angry Scottish guy from down the street who threw that stuffed racoon at Penny when she came to visit Jesus the other day?....

Eviscerator: It's baffling that you'd draw that conclusion from my description....it really is....(Sighs)...but fine, sure, that's who I was talking about, I can't sleep because the 550lbs Scottish butcher down the street who is built like a pro-wrestler talks so loudly during the night...

Cherry: OMG! Do you think he's a werewolf!? I mean, if you can hear him, he must be heading to the roof, and if he's heading to the roof at night for no reason, he must be a werewolf, right?

Eviscerator: I feel like we've had this discussion about such creatures before...I believe it falls under the same category as Santa Claus and the Easter Bunny...

Cherry: I remember in university, some guy had a red squirrel as a pet, he said he caught it in Scotland, do you think that means werewolves from Scotland are red too?

Eviscerator: (Sarcastically) Oh yeah, in Scotland everything's red, werewolves, clouds, roads, trees, and every colour of traffic light, Scotland's actually been suffering from a several-hundred-year-long traffic jam because their cars don't know which light means stop, and which one means go.

Cherry: Oh no! Don't they have a king who can fix the problem?....

Eviscerator: He would if he could....tragically...he got lost the moment he put red reading glasses on, the red haze shrouding his vision in the glass was magnified when he stepped outside, and he got lost in the sea of red brickwork, red clothed people, women wearing red make-up, red water, red dogs, red noodle carts, red cars, red, red, red....

Cherry: Isn't there anything we can do?

Eviscerator: I wouldn't worry about it, I heard the United States where mobilising a tactical mercenary artist squad to paint the towns in Scotland anything but red...so it'll all be resolved in a few years I assume, for now I think we should focus on our own problems...like making our way home before the well-trained movie ushers come in and try to evict us.

Cherry: Oh right...I guess we should leave...

Eviscerator: I'm glad you agree. Come on...

Eviscerator stands to his feet and exits the empty theatre with Cherry in tow, passing by the impatient late night staff member who is waiting on them leaving so he can lock up for the night, knowing fine well, like Eviscerator previously stated, not many adults will be coming in to see the late night showing of these movies.

And on this dark and gloomy winter night in the city of Frame 27, they'd be right to steer clear of a place on a night where business is typically poor, and there are so few visitors, as from the skies above, a regal-looking man in a top hat with a red cape, white gloves and a cane lands in front of an orphanage, just as a rather troubled looking young nun rushes a group of children, all girls, towards a bus parked outside the front entrance of the building.

Somewhere in between their path from the doorway of the building to the bus however, they are stopped dead by the sight of the magician standing before them, a few short feet away. As he tips his hat to reveal his white glowing eyes and evil grin, proceeding to introduce himself to the nun and the group of young girls she is now standing in front of in an attempt to protect them.

Colt Sebastian: Hello, young ladies I am the man in the cape and top hat, known by some as Colt Sebastian, better known by those of you here now as your worst nightmare. I have come to take your short and futile lives away from you. If you have any complaints, you can file them with God once you make your way up the divine steps to heaven...

“You stay away from them!”

The nun shouts in response, as she dramatically points to the madman, with visible magical energy radiating from his body, but as she points to him, her sleeve on her habit rolls up, revealing a tattoo on her forearm that is shaped almost like a magical seal, something one the young girls notices, and is shocked to see.

But just as soon as the young girl notices it, so too does the nun, leading her to promptly roll down her sleeve as she motions a hand gesture to the magical man, almost as if she is demanding he hurry something along, before any of the young girls question what's going on here.

The nun quickly directs them into the bus as she tries to reassure them that everything is alright, and that this mysterious man won't hurt them.

"It's alright, just get in the bus, the driver will take you someplace safe, I'll handle this one..."

As the girls nervously head into the bus one by one, they all notice that she has immediately lied to them, as there is no driver in the bus, and as the last girl to enter notices this (being the same girl who noticed the tattoo on the nuns arm) she turns and shouts to the nun.

"There's no driver!"

But her words come too late as the nun smacks the child on the face to send her through the door's threshold, and she then locks the door behind the floored child and the rest of the girls, trapping them all inside the bus as the nun proceeds to rip off the habit, revealing her street clothes underneath, before proceeding then to run off as she waves and shouts back to Colt Sebastian.

"They're all yours Colt, make it look like an accident and send them to the blender!"

Leading the magician to snap his fingers, generating a magical burst of flames from his hand which ignites the bus. Leaving the young girls trapped within to scream out in panic as there is no visible way out of this flaming metal coffin they're trapped in now, with all the entrances and exits locked, they're all smart enough to know one way or another, they're going to die here.

A little further down the road, Eviscerator and Cherry are closing in on this situation, not at an alarmingly fast rate however, as they are totally unaware of what is going on just around the corner from their position.

With Eviscerator just quietly and unintentionally sponging every word of Cherry's rambling as they walk, despite his best efforts to ignore her, the only thing that starts to enlighten the two of them to what's going on is that they suddenly notice a few men and women fleeing in a blind panic, all of them screaming as they pass them by. Both Eviscerator and Cherry's eyes follow these fleeing men and women as Cherry curiously asks the cyborg.

Cherry: What do you suppose scared them?...

Expecting the cyborg to know something outside of what she does, despite the two of them having been spending time alone for the past few hours.

Eviscerator: I seriously don't know, but I'm willing to guess it's in our best interest to find out and...!

Suddenly the nun who trapped the young girls in the bus down the road bumps into Eviscerator, as she was trying to flee the scene in amongst the men and women to seem inconspicuous, something that would normally work flawlessly in such a chaotic mess of screaming people, however she is caught out slightly by Eviscerator as the nun herself is actually smiling, almost trying not to laugh, leading Eviscerator to grab hold of her shoulders as he glares at her and asks.

Eviscerator: Do you find something funny about all of this?

She doesn't speak a word on this matter however, as she is given a free pass by Cherry who draws Eviscerator’s attention to the more pressing matter.

Cherry: Eviscerator! There's smoke coming from around the corner...It looks like a fire!

Eviscerator: ...!?!

The nun knowing fine well who Eviscerator is, calls him out here and now, basically saying she knows that she is much lower on his priorities list than saving innocent lives.

"Guess you better go help them, top dog, you'd hate to have a bunch of kid's blood on your hands, right?"

Eviscerator: Flee like the filthy dog you are, this isn't over!...

Eviscerator, disregarding any gentlemanly instinct he possesses, shoves the woman out of his way and runs down the street through the oncoming citizens, as Cherry tries her best to keep up.

Meanwhile, around the corner, Colt Sebastian quickly finishes off killing a few hopelessly brave members of the church guard who were passing by and tried to save the young girls trapped in the bus, slicing them to bits with a divine sword he drew from within his cane.

Just as Colt beheads the final man, Eviscerator speedily enters the scene, and Colt Sebastian turns around and greets him, tipping his hat to him as he speaks.

Colt Sebastian: Hello there, boy...so you're the one they call, top dog? That's a nice nickname...

Eviscerator: And?...

Colt Sebastian: ...And that's all I have to say to you...Time to die!!!

Wasting no time in getting things started, he fires a burst of flames at Eviscerator, but Eviscerator summons his divine chainsaw and blocks the attack, masking his presence in the magicians attack temporarily as he lifts a trash can lid off of a nearby bin to use as a projectile weapon, throwing it at the mysterious performer and denting it off of his skull.

Surprisingly, this doesn't hurt Colt in the slightest, but the sheer outburst of laughter from him with just how hilarious he happened to find the attack, buys Eviscerator enough time to both, notice the flaming bus, and run to save the girls trapped within, shifting the magicians laughter to rage as Eviscerator uses his divine chainsaw to cut the roof clean off of the bus, essentially halving it horizontally to provide more than enough room for the girls to escape as he shouts to the arriving Cherry.

Eviscerator: Cherry! Take these girls somewhere safe!

Cherry: Where!?...

Eviscerator: Anywhere!!!

Eviscerator shouts this in an unintentionally short manner as he is forced to turn back and block another fire attack from the magician, leading Cherry to simply follow instructions, helping the girls one by one (including the one the nun knocked unconscious who needs to be carried). Providing the best cover he can, Eviscerator charges towards the magician, and Colt Sebastian lifts off of the ground and flies towards Eviscerator.

As they meet somewhere in the middle of the road, Eviscerator swings for Colts throat time and time again, but with supremely swift accuracy Colt Sebastian dodges each and every single attack. Suddenly gaining the advantage, Colt kicks Eviscerator several times in the stomach forcing the cyborg to fall to his knees as Colt then draws and points a handgun at Eviscerator’s head with a grin.

Feeling as though he is in charge of the situation he is utterly shocked as Eviscerator looks straight at him with a psychotic grin of his own as he says.

Eviscerator: Is that the best you can do?...

Colt Sebastian: No! No! NOOOOOO!!!!

There is no explanation for it, even Eviscerator himself is slightly shocked by it, but the moment that Colt spots the psychotic grin of Eviscerator's, something within him snaps, and Colt Sebastian loses his mind temporarily as he launches
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