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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 “The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 3”....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.



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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[image: ]


The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 3.
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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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The Frame 27 Explanation.
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Spoiler: It's Still a Flying 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.

This updated document is just to clearly set the record straight, even though Broker tried his best to destroy humanity, the damage he ended up causing was surprisingly minimal in comparison to previous city-wide emergencies...and most important of all, the bowling alley was left completely unharmed, and free lemonade Tuesdays have not been interrupted once between the time of the incident, and when the city now has been completely returned to working order.

What's most shocking of all, however, is that the power vacuum left from Brokers absence has been instantaneously filled in the underworld, and all that has really changed is now all demons want to try their hand at taking over Earth, more specifically Frame 27. Luckily none of them can work together long enough to agree on a mutual strategy to take Earth by force, so the end result is usually one demon trying some ludicrous tactic that is beyond mankind’s intimidate comprehension, and not long after they get a price put on their heads...and they're unceremoniously killed...

It's erratic, and it usually results in a weekly build up in human victims, by the church's stance is simply accepting that Earth’s population is big enough, and there are plenty more mortals to replace the fallen ones. The only silver lining that agencies like the Steiner’s Murder office can take from the whole thing...is that it means there's plenty of work to go around now in the flying city of Frame 27. It is indeed a dirty job, but someone has to do it.

––––––––
[image: ]


Welcome back...
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Chapter 1




The Suspect is Round, Covered in Cheese, and is 12 Inches Tall.
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In the city of Frame 27, where one is closer to the skies than anyone else in the planet, and it is always winter, it is a day just like any other for the Steiner’s Murder office. Except for the fact that, aside from Vesper, all four other members are impatiently waiting on something of a major event occurring.

Crow sitting at his desk, Poppy at her computer, and both Nova and Viola sitting side by side on the sofa. They all patiently wait as they discuss the most pressing issue at hand.

Viola: So....when did you say it was going to get here?

Crow: They said 30 minutes or less...

Viola: ...And you believe that?

Crow: You shouldn't complain, if they take any longer than that, your meal is free.

Viola: It's ridiculous the prices they charge...who do they think they are?...

Poppy: A pizzeria?...

Viola: That one was a rhetorical one, Poppy, I was making a point about them thinking too highly of themselves...

Crow: Just be glad I'm the one who is paying for it...I don't even like pizza...

Viola: Who doesn't like pizza? Were you born without a soul?

Crow: Lactose intolerant people aren't soulless Viola, you'd do well to remember that.

Viola: Are you lactose intolerant?

Crow: No...

Viola: Then why did you bring that up?

Crow: I was just proving how vague and insulting your generalised opinion was of people who don't like all the same things you do...

Viola: So the reason you don't like pizza, really is?...

Crow: I'm not a fan of cheese...

Viola: There's more to pizza than cheese, ya know?...

Crow: Yeah, and there's more to life than changing people's perceptions to match your own.

Viola: Don't give me a life lesson in the middle of a serious conversation, Nova will back me up on this. Nova, tell Crow how amazing pizza is...Nova?

Nova: I can't...

Viola: Why not...

Nova: I do not eat it either...

Viola: Well...why not?

Nova: It's not...my thing...

Crow: Nova doesn't like cheese either...But there's a much more confusing reason than a simple distaste for one of the ingredients.

Viola: What's that?

Crow: I'm not saying anything about it unless Nova wants to.

Viola: Oh come on, just tell me.

Nova:...It's wrong...

Viola: What?...

Nova: Pizza, it doesn't make any sense...

Viola: What do you mean? I thought ninjas loved pizza?

Poppy: Aunt Viola is thinking of anthropomorphic samurai of a different species...

Crow: Actually, she could be getting confused with similar representations of both ninja and samurai....although that's just looking at fictional TV shows, I don't think Japanese ninja and samurai are obligated to love pizza on the grounds that an American TV show used it for a gimmick...

Viola: Would people stop accusing me of being some ditzy retired pop idol who just sits around all day watching cartoons, misinterpreting the content of the TV programs as fact!

Crow: We weren’t accusing you of anything Viola....but..eh...I have to ask, where did you hear that ninjas liked pizza in the first place?

Viola: (Sighs) Fine...I'll admit it was a cartoon, but I wasn't watching it intently, it's not my fault that this city has a satellite TV service with over 1500 channels that have nothing on them to watch when you need them to.

Crow: Do you check all of them, every single time?...

Viola: No...OK. But that would be impossible, it's more of a woman's intuition kind of thing, I just know all the channels have nothing but crap on them, so I don't need to check.

Crow: A women’s intuition, huh?

Viola: Yes, it's an admirable trait that can't be possessed by men like you and Nova...Speaking of which....you totally dragged me off topic right there.

Crow: Yeah...and it was pretty fun doing it too.

Viola: You're a jerk Crow. Nova, this confusion you have with pizzas, explain it now before I lose my mind...

Nova: It's an anomaly...

Viola: What, you mean the way the word is spelt and pronounced?

Nova: Not just that, the shape...it's round, it is cut into triangles, and yet the box is always square...but if you eat it at a restaurant..they'll serve it to you on a round plate...Why not a round box..or a square plate...who decided on these things? I asked Poppy to investigate...but aside from internet discussions mocking the subject, there was nothing of substance to go on.

Viola: Why can't you people just enjoy the substance that is pizza, and be done with it?...

Crow: Why can't you just accept that some people just don't like it?

Viola: Because...it confuses me more than anything...what do you two do if you find yourselves in the middle of a pizza party?

Crow: In our line of work, I've found myself breaking up cocaine parties in seedy motels, and while arresting/killing the crooks there, I never once questioned whether my presence there should be determined by the fact of my interest, or lack of, in the drug itself.

Viola: Pizza is not a drug!!!

Crow: I never really said it was, I just don't really know what you would actually do at a "pizza party" since I've never been too one.

Viola: How can you not know what a freaking pizza party is?

Crow: Is it one of those ridiculously cheery things you used to do back on your surface world days, leading the life of a bubblegum flavoured pop idol?

Viola: No, they're actually a popular thing with all the cool kids, even ask Poppy to look it up if you don't believe me.

Crow leans back in his chair as he turns to face Poppy as he simply says to her.

Crow: Poppy?...

And the young cyborg quickly pulls up a result in response to Crow's request.

Poppy: Pizza party, in definition it is a slang term between teammates to describe a difficult workout or match for a sport...often the coach's main motivator for his team is to provide a promise of a pizza party afterwards...hence the name being used as a workout.

Crow: So Viola wants to bang weights? Why didn't you just say so?

Viola: That’s not it and you know it! Poppy, the reward mentioned in that definition, tell everyone what it is exactly.

Poppy: Poppy has found....an additional definition. A party centred entirely around pizza, good clean fun for the entire family, offbeat decorations, and additional entertainment usually in the vein you'd find at a child’s birthday party...Poppy thinks it sounds lame...

Crow: Yeah, that can't be right...

Viola: No, it is....that's the one I was talking about...

Just as Viola tries to make people believe these words, Vesper jumps down from the ceiling and lands on Nova's lap, wrapping her arms around her back holding the ninja as tightly as she possibly can as she proceeds to throw her hat into the ring of the pizza party definition discussion.

Vesper: From experience, I happen to know that a "Pizza party" is an event which can only be described, in its simplest form, as an orgy where everyone eats pizza off of each other mixing various amounts of bodily fluids and pizza greases and sauces to make for a rather sensual yet messy experience....it gets me kind of hot just thinking about it.

Viola: That is so not what I'm talking about!

Crow purposely egging Viola on at this stage quickly adds...

Crow: Prove it...

Viola: Crow don't entertain her...weirdness, she'll end up ripping Nova's clothes off and drowning him in pizza sauce!

Crow: You worry too much, we don't buy any of that pre-made supermarket pizza sauce...it's full of unhealthy additives...

Vesper: That's only if eating is what you intend to do with it...

Viola: Somebody shut that maid up...I think she might turn me off pizza for life if this keeps up...

Vesper: If I'd known you were into such things Viola, I would've adjusted my shopping list this week accordingly, I could've bought a generous supply of frozen pizzas...You and I could've ensured they were perfectly cooked. Then we could've laid Nova down on top of our dining table naked and chained down, covering him with the freshly cooked Pizzas. Mmmm...then we could both eat all of the pizza slices one by one....slowly revealing the naked muscular body of our prime sexy ninja specimen below. Once we finish the pizza, you and I then both could take turns of pleasuring Nova, over and over again while our hot ninja, who is now covered in the remnants of the freshly cooked pizzas just lays there and takes it....I...I...

Vesper all of sudden burns herself out with excitement as her sex drive goes into overload, and as a result, she then passes out in Nova's arms as Crow, Viola and Nova all stare in shock.

Crow:...Well...That's another definition of Pizza Party I suppose...

Viola: Did she just seriously cause herself to pass out form self-inflicted sexual excitement?....

Crow: Yeah, looks like it...Hey kid, dump her in her room and keep an eye on her...just to make sure...We'll handle the rest of the job...

Nova proceeds to head upstairs with Vesper in her arms as Crow's words remind Viola of what it is they are really meant to be doing right now, causing her to openly ask the fallen angel.

Viola: Oh yeah, the job...How much longer do you think that is going to take?

Just as Viola speaks these words, there is a sudden knock at the door, leading Crow to head straight door where he rests his right hand on the door handle before saying.

Crow: That should be him now...

Crow then opens the door to a demonic beast with a delivery boy's uniform on, the second the door is open the beast roars for roughly two seconds before Crow draws his handgun with his right hand, quickly using it to blow the creatures brains out as the fallen angel then takes the pizza box out of the demon's hand and shuts the door on him. Leaving the beast to die outside, Crow then tosses the pizza box (which is now covered in green demon's blood) on the table before Viola as he heads back to his desk and says to Poppy.

Crow: Phone it in Poppy, let the church know there won't be any more pizza delivery murders for a good long while at least.

Poppy: Okie dokie...

As Poppy begins to send the report to the church and collect their winnings from this “job”...Viola slowly slides the pizza box to the opposite side of the coffee table, having been thoroughly put off of the idea of eating for tonight at least. Since there have been no truer words ever spoken than the ones by the girl with the angel heart when she says...

Viola: (Sighs) ...Blood is not a condiment...

...Quote it all you like, just don't forget the ex pop-star who said it...
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Chapter 2




Ecstasy Ice.
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In the centre of a television screen stands the man known as Brooklyn Ice. A man who has been appearing frequently on the television recently promoting a single from his album. This track, which has become so popular it's almost a religious movement in itself, is a single which is simply titled ...“Frame Ecstasy”...

A song boasted by the singer as being a final solution to all of mankind’s problems. Brooklyn Ice, wearing his trademark blue shades, speaks on TV from an unknown broadcasting location as he relays a message to all of his fans.

Brooklyn: To everyone with an ear, and anyone with a heart, I ask you this question for your own wellbeing, what is a corporeal body? The body is merely an item, a thing! It is an existence all to bastardised to store the divinities within our Frames which we call mortals. Ask yourselves this one thing....what is the most important thing in life? Happiness? Foods and Drinks we so readily consume without thought? Friends? Health? Music? Family? Love? Is it indeed Love towards your family, friends and everybody else?.... Or is it God? Is it God that is the most important thing to you all?! So long as you all live trapped in your Mortal Frame, you will suffer as a slave to these concepts. As long as there is Mortal desire, human ego will not disappear. Humans will continue to destroy one another to satisfy their own needs and wants. At this rate, there is only a small chance of hope for you all. Join me and my followers, and we shall begin the new spiritual Ice age, by my new single, and sign up to the movement...Now!

The screen quickly fades away from Brooklyn Ice and his undisclosed location, and then all that is shown on screen is a collection of Frame Ecstasy movement members speaking in an almost robotic tone as they say.

“We are Frame Ecstasy, an ascending group of sacred beings which are truly in tune with the ways of the world. We are above God, born into this world to free your soul from your ill-gotten bodies and lead you to the Spiritual Ice age.

These supposedly “sacred beings” are cut off mid-speech however as the channel is changed to Frame 27's Official Church News. Where the anchorman Father Poland is in the midst of reporting on the situation also.

Father Poland: Good evening. This is Frame 27's Official Church News. First, we have an update on our top story about the recently discovered Spiritual Ice Age movement based on the popular hit song Frame Ecstasy. Last week, the church guard and all associated departments received the warrant of arrest for the leader of the movement, famous singer Brooklyn Ice, and they began searching the homes of the longest-serving members of the group, despite checking thoroughly however, the guard still...

The channel is changed once again to another news program on Frame Ecstasy. On this channel, graphic shots of dead Frame Ecstasy members are shown. The headline: "It's Happening Now! Frame Ecstasy in Town." and Reporter Miss Jessica Keegan stands before a large crowd reporting on the incident.

Keegan: Here at the scene, enticing people with promises of a "brighter future" and quote, unquote "salvation of the spirit," Brooklyn Ice and his Frame Ecstasy group has been able to constantly grow in numbers. However, another mass suicide near a store that refused to stock the CD causes some people to believe that...

The channel is changed to another news station (Flying City News) where they are discussing Frame Ecstasy once again in a studio where the anchorman Teddy Lane sits with a famed Professor who studies in various fields of psychology and brainwashing experiments for an undisclosed surface world military. With the program having already started, anchorman Teddy Lane is already reporting on what he knows to the professor on his right...

Lane: The members of Frame Ecstasy use sound waves and subliminal messaging to control the listeners own brain waves...this is, of course, utilising a form of hypnotic therapy, created by their leader, Brooklyn Ice, which is said to release the individuals spirit from the brain and assume control of their physical body as they move closer and closer to an existence beyond the one we understand...this supposed...“Spiritual Ice Age”....if you will. They believe that giving themselves to Brooklyn Ice will make them exist as a spirit without a body. Now Professor, they say that Brooklyn, the leader, does this with what can only be described as magical powers...Am I right in assuming that such a thing possible?

Professor: This is ridiculous. There are theories in the study of music and emotion which discuss similar ideas in a more practical application than...well.. “magic”....and in those studies, the researchers usually seek to understand the psychological relationship between human impact and music. It is a branch of music psychology with numerous areas of study, none of which substantiate a connection between one single song starting a cult...These young people are simply fools lusting over the appealing eye candy that is Brooklyn Ice, and their senses have been dulled to the reality of what they are doing...to believe that one song is capable of such a thing is preposterous, it is completely in the realm of fiction. It may be theoretically possible to do so with many different kinds of songs...but I somehow doubt a young man such as him is capable of such in-depth planning...

The channel is changed to a commercial advertising a Brooklyn Ice release party for his new album. Which has an overexcited party animal announcer bombarding viewers with information on the new Frame Ecstasy single?

“Hey kids, get ready to part with your hard earned cash, because this new Brooklyn Ice single is bigger and badder than ever! After hacking the bank accounts of several stores in Frame 27, we've realised that not everybody has pre-ordered the album yet! So don't delay, and remember, if you've been charged $20 for the release party, then you'll get a free copy when you come hang out with other lucky kids how wanna leave there lame mortal existences behind them...What's that!?! You haven't heard enough to convince you that coming to the after party is COOL enough!? Well just take a look at the guests that are coming to visit down below!!”

Watching this advert after having been channel hopping for something close to several hours, Nova sits on the office sofa looking at the screen, puzzled by the familiar name she sees positioned at the bottom right-hand corner, and ignoring the break dancing routine that the announcer is currently in the midst of performing. Nova turns to face Crow at his desk while the fallen angel reads his newspaper and the ninja instantly tries to call his attention to the situation.

Nova: Hey, Uncle Steiner?

Crow not breaking eye contact from his paper causally deals Nova half-hearted response.

Crow: Yeah?

Nova: Put the paper down a second and come look at this...

Crow slightly concerned by the urgency of her voice, closes his newspaper and moves over to stand beside the sofa as he joins the ninja in watching the television screen as it boasts a guest appearance from formerly famous singer Viola Primrose.

Crow: That's strange?... She said she was only going out to do some shopping...but now that you mention it...that was several hours ago...

Nova: Before you told me to start monitoring the news stations for information on Brooklyn Ice?

Crow: Yeah, way before that...Did she...get caught?

Nova puts the TV off in frustration, as the hot-headed over the top announcer and his protracted air time is starting to get on her nerves, and she quickly casts the remote down on the coffee table as she responds.

Nova: It seems that way...I wish she had just told me that she was going out...then I could've protected her...

Crow: From a CD? I don't think even the keenest of ninja senses are likely to suspect a heartthrob in light blue clothing and his new single as a legitimate threat to one's well being...

Nova: Well...since I only found out about him by staying here...I guess you're right...

Crow: Since there's a price on this pop stars head, we may as well hunt him down and write it off as a company expense...

Nova: Well where do we begin?... We have nothing to go on right now aside from some inconsistent news reports...

Crow: The same way we always start...Poppy!?

Crow shouting her name out to the ascending stairway at the back of the office, leads the young girl to slide down the banister as if she was skateboarding down it, jumping off just as she gets to the edge and she leaps over the heads of Crow and Nova, and then she flips twice before
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